BIOGRAPHY OF HULDA JOSEPHINE OSSMEN BLUTH






By her daughter Ellen J. B. Jones


Hulda Ossmen was born June 24, 1869 in Kjarstad, Linkoping, Sweden, the daughter of Johannes Ossmen and Anna Lena Peterson.  Her father joined the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, Oct. 7, 1865 in Kjarstad, Sweden.


She came from a large family of sixteen children.  Her father’s first wife had six children.  She died, then her father married Anna Lena Peterson. They had ten children; Hulda was the tenth child.


Hulda’s father died, leaving her mother with the large family to care for.  They were very poor.  The older children were the only support.  Hulda’s mother would leave her little children to take care of themselves while she would go into the field and glean wheat for bread.  She lost one of her eyes while she was gleaning wheat.  As she bent over to glean the wheat, a stuble stuck in her eye.


When Hulda’s father and mother joined the Mormon Church, they were greatly persecuted by members of their former church, the Lutherans.


Their only desire was to go to America so they could be free to worship as they believed.  As they had no means to pay their way, her mother would send her small children over with relatives and friends who would care for them until they got to America.  Hulda’s oldest brother, George Ossmen, took her with him and his wife to America.  She was only five years old.  How bad her mother must of felt to have her baby leave her.


Her mother also sent another small girl to America when she was 8 years old.  She went with some Lutheran friends and somehow they got separated and lost track of each other and her mother never saw her again.  Her name was Karolina.  Many years after, Karolina was found in California.  She had a family of six children.  However, she died before her mother could see her.


George and Hulda left Sweden the 28th of Aug. 1874 and arrived in Salt Lake City, Utah Sept. 23, 1874.  Her mother came eleven years later, June 1885.  Hulda lived with her brother and family until her mother came.  Hulda was baptized when she became 8 years old, Sept. 1877 by John Anderson in Grantsville, Tooele County, Utah.


As a young girl she worked very hard to keep herself and she also saved enough money to buy an organ.  She loved music.  She taught herself how to play the organ and she taught the children a few pieces when they came to our house.  I remember my father playing some of her pieces.  One I remember was “I think when I read that sweet story of old.”


She married my father, A.C.F. Bluth as he was called.  It’s believed they were married the day they were sealed, June 8, 1888.  Religious persecution was so severe for the polygamists that the Bluths left Ogden and went to Old Mexico.


March 5, 1890, her first baby was born.  She named her Ellen Josephine.  There were no doctors in the country, but a man by the name of George Lake and his wife, Mary, took care of my mother.


Two years and nine months later, my mother gave birth to a little boy born 1893.  He was named Earl Lawrence.  There still were no doctors in the country.  Again George and Mary Lake came and offered their services.  Mother did not get along so well this time.  She grew very sick as blood poison had set in.  She died two weeks after the baby arrived.  A few weeks later the baby Lawrence died.


I never knew my mother, but all I ever heard of her was praises and what a wonderful woman she was.  I often heard my father say that she was too good for this world.  She was always kind and loving and did so much for others.


She was also very talented in many ways.  She did the sewing for the family.  She could do every kind of fancy work.  Father raised cotton and she and father spun yarn and she made doilies and knit our stockings.  She was also a very good cook.  She was an ideal woman and loved by all who knew her.
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