
A SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF CHRISTENA MORTENSEN HANSEN

Written by Annie Carlson Bills, Captain at one time of the Daughters of the Utah Pioneers. Christena was alive at the time and gave the first hand facts.


Mrs. Christena Mortensen Hansen (Ane Kirstene Mortensen), daughter of Niels N. Mortensen and Patra Christensen Mortensen was born 11 June 1861 in Denmark. Niels N. Mortensen and family came to Utah with other pioneer families. They came with "Ox Teams" in 1864.  Christena had forgotten the name of the town in Denmark which she lived, as she was only three years old when she came to Utah and had remembered being told it was near Copenhagen, the Capital. James Christensen of Denmark, a local Latter-day Saint Missionary converted Niels N. Mortensen to the Gospel as taught by the church of Jesus Ghrist of Latter Day Saints. He joined by being baptized. Soon after, the wife was baptized and became a member also.
	Christena's father was called to war which was then between Germany and Denmark. Leaving his family well provided for, he left for Copenhagen. Word came for the Mother to take her family and go to a certain port and be ready to leave for America on a ship which was leaving soon for America. The Mother was in a poor condition to make such a trip, as a son had been born to them a short time before. However, she wanted to go to Zion and she had faith that all would be well. She took Christena and the infant son and left for the designated port, locating the ship in time to set sail for America. A surprise was awaiting her, and to her astonishment and surprise, when the ship was ready to leave, the husband and father appeared on board ready to sail with his beloved family to America, also he had evaded the war call to go to Zion and take his family. We can well imagine the happiness of this reunion. The new born baby was blessed and named while on mid-ocean. He was given the name of George Q. Mortensen. The name was in honor of the man who blessed the child, George Q. Cannon, a prominant man in our church. Trials came to mar the happiness of this family, as they were out on the ocean far from home. The mother became very ill with yellow jaundice. Then the measles broke out among passengers on board the ship. To prevent their children from getting the measles, the family was moved to the lower deck. Many children died from getting the measles and were lowered to a watery grave over the side of the ship into the ocean. On arriving in Utah, they went to Provo where the father expected to get work, later moving to Ephraim, Utah. The missionary who converted the father came to Utah and settled in Spring City not far from Ephraim. Christena grew to womanhood in Ephraim. She had only one week of school while her brother helped his father in the field. The tuition had been paid for by her brother George Q. and she took his place for that week. Christena's mother had been a school teacher in Denmark No doubt she helped Christena to learn to read as she always read the newspapers, etc. President Knute Peterson of Ephraim was a dear friend of the family and visited them often. Christena said her mother's children were trained well in the home and were taught the gospel and to go to church. She tells how she washed her brothers' and sisters' clothes on Saturday night after the children were given their baths and put to bed. She dried and ironed the clothes and made them ready for the children to wear to Sunday School. Christena married Andrew C. Hansen from Ephraim on 8 December 1881 in the Endowment House in Salt Lake City. Soon after, they moved to Fairview, Utah where he bought the home she still lives in. It was night time in winter and the snow was very deep when they arrived in Fairview to occupy their home. The trip had been made from Ephraim in a wagon. The snow became deeper the farther north they got making slow progress. Reaching the home, her husband told her to stay wrapped and in the wagon while he went in to build a fire in the fireplace so the house whould be warm when she entered. She was anxious to see inside their new home. She got out of the wagon into the deep snow just as her husband came out of the house to get his bride. He had to pull her out of the deep snow. She said and laughed as she told her story. She is a jolly person and does not seem old. She has always kept her jolly nature and tries to make others happy even though many trials have come to her during her journey down life's road. 
	The day after reaching Fairview, she began to clean house, "white washing" walls, etc. 

While thus engaged, friends called to see them. Feeling she didn't want them to see her soiled

dress, she finally gave up and invited them in. These friends included Guy C. Wilson and his 

wife Elizabeth. They became fast friends. Years passed and the Wilsons moved away. Guy C., as 

he was known to old and young people of the community, became a professor. He had taught school 

here and in Mexico, and later on, in the L.D.S. University in Salt Lake City. The last place he
visited in Fairview shortly before his death was at her home where he found her living alone. She had lived alone for a long time, as her husband had passed on as well as many members of her family. Mr. Wilson told her, upon that occasion, that on entering her home brought many
happy memories of times past he had spent in that home.
	Many couples, as well as the friends she has now, enjoyed themselves at her home. Trials came one by one to this good woman. She worked hard for her family and others. One of her sons, Lavern, was accidently shot and died from the wound. Martin, another son, who had a wife and family died after a short illness bringing sorrow to the family. Then their daughter Mae, who had married Ben Reynolds of Mt. Pleasant, gave birth to her third child and she and the baby both were called away, leaving the husband and two small girls. They went to live with their grandmother. One year after the Mother died, their father got the dreaded flu in 1917 and died
from Pneumonia, leaving the small girls orphans. Their grandmother Hansen did her part well in caring for and raising them. Not long after, her last daughter Patra became ill and passed to join the others of the family. Alden, another son, became ill and suffered long. She gave him every care possible and nursed him tenderly but he too had to leave her. She was addened by this but ever willing to be brave and willing to carry on.
Madge and Phyllis, Mae's girls, were a joy and comfort to her as now her family was small. Nels was married as also was her other son Guy. The girls were her pride and joy. She was willing to do all in her power to make these orphans happy. A few years passed and Madge the older one became ill. Her heart became weakened. She was a beautiful girl and bore her suffering with patience, suffering long. At last she too had to give up and join her mother and the rest on the other side. She was presented during her illness with a Book of Mormon from the Sunday School class in our Stake. Madge had read more in the Book of Mormon than any in her Sunday School class and became too ill to finish reading it. The book was sent to her by the writer of this sketch who was her Sunday School teacher at the time. She had reached the age of sixteen.
Phyllis comforted her grandmother in their sorrow. She was always willing to help her in any way. She married Fern Truscott of Mt. Pleasant, Utah. She has a family of four daughters and she and her family visit their grandmother as often as they can, doing many things to make her happy. 
Having had so many sad experiences in life, this good woman has borne them bravely and now looks forward to the time she shall meet them in eternity. She welcomes everyone who enters her door. with a hearty handshake and a lifely smile. The spirit of this wonderful character has been determined not be crushed. She was glad to have this written. It is her own story as told to the writer by her and the writer is glad to have written it for her. She is the last original pioneer living in this little city where she has lived these many years. We are glad to know her and visit with her in her declining years. She was eighty-one years old when I wrote this for her. At her eightieth birthday, five daughters of the Utah Pioneers had a visit with her and members of her family also were there. A short program was given of music and songs. Her granddaughter, Phyllis, and her three small children had come too. Phyllis brought a beautiful birthday cake for her. It had eighty candles on. This was read to her last birthday
11 June 1943 and she was pleased with it. I hope her children and grandchildren will cherish this sketch and emulate the character of their beloved Mother and grandmother.
After her birthday she failed fast and she wasn't well that day. She passed away 4 August 1943 to a well earned reward.
Her sons Nels, Guy, and Granford and their families, together with Phyllis, her grauddaughter she raised, are her survivors. At this time she has two grandsons in the service of their country, Von and Rex Hansen,  sons Nels.
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