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Scene 3 Early 1900s Setting

Grandmother Karna (voice with an accent): In the old TEa
country things were pretty good for us. Most people had to -
rent their farms from wealthy landowners, but we had our
own little place. Small, but good farm land. We raised
some potatoes and wheat and rye. We had some chickens
and a cow. When we joined the Church, Dad and I began
to save up so we could go with the Saints to Zion. It wasn't
easy. It took us nearly three years. But finally we got on
the ship with our only son, Lars. He was two years old. I
was expecting another baby and was pretty miserable, but
Dad and I thought I would be okay. It took us six weeks
on the ship. I don’t want to do that again! I was sick the
whole time. Miserable. I thought I was going to die. Dad
was really worried about me and kept saying we shouldn't
have left home. Sweet little Lars. He would hardly ever
leave my side. He was worried too. But I was happy we
were doing what we were supposed to be doing,

because... I knew the gospel was true.
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Scene 5 Early 1900°s Setting

Grandmother Karna: We landed at Castle Garden, New
York and stayed there until we could leave on the train to
Omaha, Nebraska. That's as far as the train went. We’d go
by wagons from there to Salt Lake. When we got to where
the trains were, Brother Anderson, who was the captain of
our group, said that the train accommodations weren’t
very good. (A sour laugh) That was an understatement!

We come to find our transportation to Omaha was stock
cars that hogs had been hauled in. They were filled with
hog lice! We had no other choice but to ride in them. We
cleaned them out the best we could. There weren't any
seats or beds. We just rode sitting on the floor of the stock
car and laying on some straw that the men threw in. And |
thought being on that ship was miserable!

Dad really got angry. He kept saying, "We’re no better
than hogs!" He blamed the Church leaders and started to
question his testimony. Of course, it was hard, but I think
our leaders were doing the best they could. We were in
hog cars because that’s all that was available to get us to
Omabha. I can put up with some misery...because the
gospel’s true! I know it!







