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James Deans was born the 14 Feb 1844 at Westhouses,Edinburgh,Scotland. The first 

child of David Deans who was born in Scotland, Mar 1824. Both Helen and David were in 

their native country and were good hard working, honest people. They were converted to 

the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints in Edinburgh, Scotland. David and his wife 

had planned to come to America with their children, James and Isabelle, but on the 14th 

of July 1848, just a short while before they were to leave, David was killed in a coal mine 

accident where he worked. The mother, broken-hearted but determined, made the long 

trip across the ocean to America with her two small children and in the company of her 

husband's brother. Upon arrival, the brother stayed in St. Louis and Helen Deans came on 

alone and made her home in St. George, Utah.Some time after settling in St. George, 

Helen met and married a man by the name of Archibald Mc Neil. Seven children, six boys 

and one girl were born to them. Their names are David, John, Archibald, William, Frank, 

George, and Euphamia. Some of these children later settled in Nevada, and no more 

information is available on them at this time. James and his sister Isabelle were reared in 

St. George along with their step-brothers and sister. Helen Haswell Deans passed away 8 

Aug. 1907 at St. George, Utah. James met Susanna Hammond in St. George. They were 

married in 1866. They had nine children. In 1877 James and Susanna along with their 

four children were called by President Young to help settle the country at Woodruff, 

Arizona. All the other children were born there. James was the first justice of the peace in 

Woodruff. He was also Clerk in the United Order, under which the Saints were living at 

the time. One of his children,David Woodruff, was named after President Woodruff as he 

was the second child born in the United Order. James and Susanna and their children 

lived in the Old Fort built in Woodruff for ten years before they moved into a house. 

James was by trade a wonderful gardener. When there was enough water to use, he 

always had a very large garden. It contained several rows of flowers along with melons, 

popcorn, vegetables and fruit. He would haul his vegetables and produce to Holbrook 

which was twelve miles from Woodruff and sell them for clothes and groceries, and 

always he remembered a little bit of candy for the children. James's family never wanted 

for food, but clothing in those days was not so easy to come by. The children had to go 

barefooted in the summer time. James was also among those who built the dam across 

the little Colorado River, which furnished the water for the farms and gardens. The dam 

was put in much the way as a stop is put in a canal. Many nights, James with other men 

of the community, walked the banks all night long, watching to see if the dam would 

hold, but it did not and with it went the hopes of the people for crops for several years. 

They would have to haul water in barrels to keep their fruit trees alive. But the years that 

the dam held, with the women and children helping to keep the watch in the daytime, 

there was plenty of fruit and vegetables, grain, corn,etc. to live on. The last time the dam 



went out was in 1891. James took his wife and three younger children to St. George to 

stock up on supplies to last them through the winter and until the dam could be put back 

in again. They were there several weeks before they were ready to return to Woodruff. 

The family that had come with them decided to stay in St. George all winter, but James 

had to return as he was overseer for the men who worked on the dam, and the rest of 

the family left behind would soon be out of food. One incident happened on the return trip 

which was frightening. They had to cross the desert which was a long way between water 

holes. One night James drove all night in search of water and every little while he would 

wake the children and give them a swallow of water out of a canteen that he had. The 

next morning they finally reached water, for which they were extremely thankful, for if 

something had happened to their wagon or one of the horses they would have surely 

perished on the desert. Canning of fruits and vegetables was unknown at that time, so 

most of the food raised for storage was dried corn, beans, and peas. Also fruits were 

dried, such as peaches, apples, pears, etc for winter use. On account of the Indians, the 

settlers built their homes close together in a small village and had their farms outside of 

town. Sometimes when the Apache Indians would get off their reservations the soldiers 

would bring them back through the town, the women and children would run into their 

houses and not come out until the soldiers had gone. It was a frightening experience and 

the children would mostly hide under the beds. After they had lived in Woodruff for many 

years President Wilford Woodruff came down and released James and the others that had 

been called to settle here from their missions. President Woodruff placed his hands on 

James head and blessed him as he told him that the Lord had many blessings in store for 

him and his descendents. Not long after that they made plans to move back to Utah. 

They had hoped to take up a home on the Ute Reservation which was being thrown open 

for white settlers,but because they didn't draw a right number they didn't get a chance 

for any land, so they bought the little house they lived in. A part of Fourth Ward now 

known as Glines Ward. It was owned by Al Wardle when they bought it and is now owned 

by Loraine Deans, wife of David W. Deans,son of James. Neither James nor Susanna had 

the advantage of regular schooling but both were good readers and writers. James had a 

lovely singing voice and he used to hold his children on his knee and sing Scottish songs 

to them. One of their favorites was "Annie Laurie". He would read all the newspapers and 

books he could get hold of and also helped the children with their school lessons. He was 

Superintendent of the Sunday School for many years and took his children with him to 

meetings. Susanna was tied at home most of the time with the younger children. James 

helped quarry the rock used in building the St. George Temple and Tabernacle. Christmas 

was a wonderful time at the Deans home and James liked to have it remembered as the 

holiday was celebrated in Scotland. The children hung their stockings on the fireplace and 

there was always something left in each one to make that particular child happy. Susanna 

was a person of few words and seldom let people know how she felt, but one of her 

unhappy experiences was the first Christmas they were in the Uintah Basin when they 

had nothing to put in their children's stockings, nor was there anything for Santa to leave 



by their beds. In the fall of 1897, while James and Susanna were living in Vernal,they 

with their oldest son James Hammond Deans, Robert, and Isabelle, went to St.George 

where their son James was to go through the temple for his health. He had been ill for 

several years, having had a stroke which left him partially paralyzed. They arrived in St. 

George in October and were only there a few days when James took ill and passed away 

on 26 October 1897. At the age of twenty-eight. He was buried in St. George without 

being able to go through the temple. They had to travel by team and wagon and were 

returning home by way of Orangeville,Utah where a brother of James Sr. lived. James Sr. 

became ill with pneumonia and died on the 23 of December 1897, and was buried there 

on Christmas Eve. So it was a very sad Christmas for the family that year. A son, Joseph 

Deans and a son-in-law Samuel Johnstun took a team and wagon and went to Orangeville 

and brought Susanna and her two children back to Vernal. 

 


