BIOGRAPHY OF FREDRICK ZACHARIAS BLUTH







By Ellen Bluth Jones


This is a short sketch of my elder brother Fredrick Zacharias Bluth who was born Sept 6, 1868 in Stockholm, Sweden.  His father was August C. F. Bluth and his mother was Johanna Hammerstrom.  His mother died in Stockholm with consumption.  His father joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints and came to America, bringing Fredrick with him.


On Oct. 9, 1879 his father married Johanna Johanson.  I can imagine how happy Fredrick was to have a mother again, for truly she was a wonderful mother and Fredrick loved her dearly.


Fred worked at the Ogden Co-Op Store.  He ran a delivery wagon for the store.  One day while on his route the horse got frightened and ran away.  Fredrick was dragged and hurt quite badly.  It seemed that the effect of this accident brought on quick consumption and he died June 2, 1887.  He was buried in the Ogden City Cemetery in Ogden, Utah.


Fred was five feet and nine inches tall and weighed 125 lbs.  He had gray eyes and light brown hair.


His stepmother said many times to me, “There never was a better young man.  He always loved the Church and was a very good member.”


She said she saw Fred in a dream, however, she was awake and not asleep.  She said, “He was dressed in a white suit and she went to greet him.  She was so happy and so thrilled to see him, but he seemed to be in a big hurry. He had but little time to stay.  He told her he was so happy and was so busy that he must be on his way.  Then he disappeared in mid air.”


This was a great comfort to her.  She ceased to greave for she knew that he was happy and was on a great mission.

