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"FAMILY:" FROM NEW ENGLAND TO THE BLACK HILLS 
PARTV 

Jewel Spangler Smaus, author of 
Mary Baker Eddy: The Golden 
Days, continues the series- FAMILY. 

Soon after the Civil War, a great 
wave of migration swept westward, 
as over a million soldiers returned to 
civilian life. At the same time, there 
was a sharp upswing in immigration, 
and competition for jobs became 
keen. 1 

When George Glover, Mrs. Eddy's 
son, found that his foster father, Rus­
sell Cheney, would not give him an 
interest in the farm in Winona, he 
joined his army friends searching for 
a place to settle. 

There was little opportunity in his 
area. The situation is described in a 
letter in the Minnesota Historical 
Society collections. A wife writes 
from Winona to her family that she is 
coming for a visit because things are 
so "dull" that her husband will be 
"traveling around the state," looking 
for employment. 2 

George Glover's veterans file 
appears to state that during this 
period "he traveled about making a 
poor but honest living trading in cat­
tle and similar business."3 However, 
the handwriting on this particular 
document is difficult to decipher. 
His son George III stated vehemently 
to me that he knew very well that his 
father would not have had anything 
to do with cattle - that he had no 
use for these animals, and that he 
was certain that whoever had written 
this statement for his illiterate father 
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The Glover home in the Black Hills, 1891. From left to right: Gershom, 
a friend, Mary (seated), Evelyn, Ellen seated with Andrew, George II 
standing holding George Ill, more friends. 

must have meant "horses." George 
further explained, as he did many 
times, that his father was knowledge­
able and capable where horses were 
concerned. 

"He broke lots of horses," George 
III said, "and was an expert at train­
ing them to the buggy and wagons. 
He never used a whip. He would start 
the team with a motion of his hand. 
His work was always with horses ­
not cattle. [However,] He always had 
a couple of milk cows but he never 
milked them. He didn't have the 
patience." 

"He raised saddle horses," George 
continued in describing a later expe­
rience. "He had a brood mare. Once, 
he sold a colt 'Gold Dollar' ... [that 
became] the fastest horse in South 
Dakota.''4 

Alistair Cooke reminds us in his 
popular history America, that "A 
century ago the railroad en~ine was 
as magical as a space ship." 

With the coming of the railroads, 
the face of America changed dramat­
ically. Like magic, towns sprang up 
overnight as the iron rails moved 
inexorably across the continent. 6 

George Glover, Mrs. Eddy's son, 
learned of railroad expansion as 
he traveled about the countryside. 
According to his son, he usually trav­
eled in the company of Civil War vet­
erans. There was a great sense of 
camaraderie among them, for they 
had shared much that no one else 
could ever understand. 7 

In this company, George learned 
that the Northern Pacific Railroad 
was pushing westward to make its 
crossing of the Red River. It was 
understood that wherever the rail­
road crossed the river, which divided 
Minnesota from Dakota Territory, a 
city would spring up. This territory 
was open for settlement. Railroad 
officials were anxious to keep the 
place of crossing a secret. So great 
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was their anxiety, that they 
"planted" a "farmer Brown" down­
stream from where they planned to 
make the crossing, to reinforce a 
rumor that the downstream area was 
to be "the place. "8 

However, George and his friends 
somehow learned that the crossing 
was to take place at what was to 
become Fargo, North Dakota. And as 
those who had not been so well 
informed finally rushed in to stake 
their claims, George was already 
snugly in place, along with the 
others who had arrived first. 9 

However, this snugness did not 
last long. The scramble for land 
claims was heated and extremely 
competitive. George had managed to 
stake his claim on a choice piece of 
land that was later to become part of 
the city limits of the city of Fargo. It 
was also near the river and timber. 
Not only were other pioneers eager to 
grab his claim, but the railroad was 
attempting to obtain as much as pos­
sible beyond the limits that had been 
granted them. 

At one time, his son said, George II 
returned home on a winter evening 
to his homestead to find that the rail­
road had placed timbers on it with 
the expectation of taking over a por­
tion. The young farmer had his 
horses drag the offending timber 
away. He then proceeded to dig deep 
holes along his property line, and fill 
these with water. Sturdy posts were 
placed in the holes. In the morning 
the water had frozen solid, and the 
Glover property was secure for the 
remainder of the winter.10 

At some point in his wanderings, 
George and his mother lost track of 
each other. They had been in touch 
by letters until at least the latter part 
of 1868, when the son had sent his 
mother a photograph of his perpetual 
motion machine. There is no evi­
dence to indicate at what point their 
letters evidently went astray. How­
ever, it is possible that as both moved 
about from place to place, each sim­
ply gave the postal service more than 
it could follow. The Minneapolis 
newpapers had long columns listing 
the unclaimed mail for that city. 
George would have had to find some­
one to both read and write his letters 
for him. His mother, Mary Glover 
Patterson, was not always prompt in 
answering letters.11 To follow her life 
story at this time makes it quite plain 
why this was so. 12 

Although George III had many sto­
ries to tell about his father's life in 
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Cash receipt for George Glover's Land Patent for one quarter section of 
land in Fargo, Dakota Territory, October 28, 1876. 

Fargo, it was necessary that I docu­
ment this oral history. Because Mrs. 
Eddy's son settled with the first 
pioneers in the area, I found docu­
mentation impossible as I started the 
search. 13 Early fires had destroyed 
records, what there had been of 
them. Only scattered copies of the 
early newspapers were available. 
The town had been too new for rec­
ords to be kept carefully - or kept at 
alL There was nothing to indicate 
that George II had ever lived there. I 
began to doubt the veracity of the sto­
ries. And yet, as usual, Geroge III had 
recounted them with such explicit 
detaiL 

I headed for Fargo, across the 
width of Minnesota, after the 
research in Winona. It is about a four 
hour drive on the freeway. At the 
county court house, I asked the 
Registrar of Deeds for help in search­
ing for the location of George Glov­
er's property. He was sorry, but he 
could not help me unless I knew 
where the property was located. 
Obviously, we were going in circles. 
However, he would take me down­
stairs to where the records were kept. 

Down winding back stairs, we pro­
ceeded to the basement, to what he 
informed me had been the former 
jaiL Here, with a large key of the vari­
ety now displayed in museums, he 
opened first a heavy iron door and 
then a barred iron door, to the dun­
geon that had been transformed into 
a depository for records by the gen­
erous use of shelves. These were 
filled from floor to ceiling with great 
record books , many bound in old 
style brown leather. With a wave of 

his hand, the Registrar directed me 
to help myself. No, he had no idea of 
where I should start - and he left me 
to the silence and the dusty volumes. 

It did, indeed, look hopeless. 
Where was I to start? After several 
desultory attempts that made the 
search seem all the more difficult , I 
made an effort to quiet my thinking, 
which had become somewhat dis­
quieted. Then that little inner intu­
ition that comes to researchers on 
occasion, and that I have referred to 
previously, demanded of me a sys­
tematic search of the various sizes of 
record books. Gradually, I began to 
see some order. I settled on one set of 
very large, very old brown leather 
books. And suddenly I saw it: George 
W. Glover's original homestead 
record. With this information, I was 
able to return to the Registrar, and 
because I now knew where Glover 
had settled, the Registrar could give 
me the same information! 

However, he then became quite 
helpful, and eventually I had a com­
plete record of the Glover land 
which, as the frontier town grew rap­
idly, became in a few years a piece of 
valuable city property. 

Greatly encouraged, I searched 
other sources, and came up with 
enough documentation to bring 
Glover's residence in Fargo to life.14 

He was, indeed, one of the early 
pioneers. One report tells that he was 
one of the first to plow a portion of 
his land, which was one of the crite­
ria for claiming a homestead in this 
prairie country. And several mem­
oirs listed him among the early 
settlers. 
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I also found Glover's marriage 
record to Ellen Bessant. 1 5 Ellen was 
the daughter of Samuel Bessant, an 
immigrant from England who was a 
carpenter-contractor. He helped 
George build his house and outbuild­
ings, and eventually his pretty 
daughter became Mrs. George Glover. 

Life for Ellen Bessant was not easy. 
She was a city girl, from Southamp­
ton, England.16 However, she came 
from a large family (many of her 
brothers and sisters followed her to 
America) . She was used to hard 
work, for Ellen's mother had been an 
invalid before her death, and it had 
been necessary for the children to 
assist her. The Bessants had found 
that Fargo was still a part of the fron­
tier, and although life was not as hard 
here as on the open prairie, it was as 
primitive as Mahala Cheney had 
found it as a pioneer in Minnesota. 

A description of "the most trying 
of chores" given by an early woman 
settler in the west gives some idea of 
the work involved in keeping house: 
"1) bild fire in back yard to het kettle 
of rain water. 2) set tubs so smoke 
won't blow in eyes if wind is peart. 
3) shave 1 hal cake lie sope in bilin 
water. 4) sort things. make 3 piles. 1 
pile white, 1 pile cullord, 1 pile work 
briches and rags. 5) stir flour in cold 
water to smooth then thin down with 
bilin water [for starch] . 6) rub dirty 
spots on board, scrub hard. then bile. 
rub cullord but don't bile just rench 
and starch ... " 

The "receipe" continues, ending 
with : "go put on a cleen dress , 
smooth hair with side combs, brew 
cup of tee, set and rest and rock a 
spell and count blessings. "17 

It took stamina and faith to persist 
on this frontier. Searing heat, arctic 
cold, prairie fires, twisters, and 
spring floods were the trials that 
nature provided. And then there 
were the dust storms and the bliz­
zards - and the grasshoppers . One 
great swarming infestation occurred 
when George was farming. George 
worked feverishly for several years , 
trying to establish his farm , turning 
the sod, which was a herculean task, 
and working for the great Dalrymple 
bonanza wheat farm, then being 
established.18 

He never liked farming - he had 
enough of it in his youth. When 
George had earned enough to pur­
chase eight head of Percheron horses 
(later twelve head) , he decided to go 
into freighting. Gold had been dis­
covered in the Black Hills, and there 

was a great demand for fast freight 
service, the elite transportation of 
that day. It took someone with 
George's ability to handle horses, and 
his rugged outdoor experience to 
manage a fast freighting service. The 
country was desolate and rough, and 
there was still some danger from the 
Indians, but George ran a successful 
business for some time. Ox teams 
were capable, but slow, and the rail­
road, which now ran to Bismarck, 
was not always reliable.19 

Available evidence indicates that 
at about this time, in 1877, George 
and his mother made contact again, 
and were writing to each other. In the 
meantime, she had received a 
divorce from Patterson, and had mar­
ried Asa Eddy.20 George was 
delighted to have a father and in his 
letters always included him. 

Mary Baker Eddy at the time of her 
son's first visit in 1879. 

The first letter available refers to a 
letter written previously in May of 
1877, and goes on to tell about his 
preparations "for a crop next year" 
and that " I thought I would drop a 
line and let you know what I am 
trying to do this summer. " 21 

However, the next existing letter is 
from Ellen Glover, who was called 
"Nelly" at this time. She writes to 
"Dear Mother," with the distressful 
news that "George has started for the 
Black Hills with two teams to freight. 
I tried as hard as I could to stop him 
but he could not see any other way to 
make enough to buy feed for his 
teams and seed for his land . .. Our 

situation is such that we could not 
come to you this fall. The babies are 
both well. I should like for you to see 
the Babe as she is so fat I would like 
it very much if you would come out 
here and see us ... "22 

The next (extant) letter is written 
from Deadwood in the Black Hills, 
(then Dakota Territory). It is 
addressed to "Dear Mother & Father" 
and tells of the move to this area, 
dated August 1879.2 3 

"My wife and 1," a portion of the 
letter reads, "would be very glad to 
have you come & make your home 
with us as long as you live & we will 
endeavor to make everything as 
pleasant for you as possible. If we are 
as successful in our mines as we 
expect there will be nothing to pre­
vent us from making you very 
comfortable.' ' 

George was full of enthusiasm 
about this booming, raw western 
gold town, and saw nothing but suc­
cess ahead. He had sold his land in 
Fargo at a good profit and the family 
was now "living in a little log build­
ing .. . expect to put up a better one 
this fall. The location will give you 
plenty of room to join us either in one 
large fine building or in a separate 
one if you should prefer it." 

No sooner had George settled his 
family in Deadwood, than he made 
his long awaited journey to meet his 
mother. It was to have been in Cin­
cinnati, but whatever the arrange­
ments had been, his mother was not 
there when he arrived, and he trav­
eled on to Boston to find her. 24 The 
meeting was a joyous one, despite 
what must have been to the mother's 
exquisite taste and New England 
upbringing, a shock at her son's west­
ern appearance. And, of course, her 
distress at his illiteracy. (However, 
she was pleased with his "good man­
ners," as noted earlier - " manners" 
she had taught him in those early 
formative years. Much of this child­
hood experience stayed with him all 
of his life - an influence that he 
treasured.) 

The typical attire of the western 
frontier - jeans, boots and an all­
purpose jacket - seemed strange to 
New Englanders, who were now 
many generations away from their 
pioneer days. Because he had spent 
most of his life in the outdoors and 
in the vastness of the west, George 
felt confined. Even his voice seemed 
"loud" to one little New England girl 
who mentioned this in her memoirs 
many years later. 25 
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However, George was with his 
adored mother, whom he had wor­
shipped from afar for the many years 
they had been separated. He did, 
however, long for her to be " a regular 
mother," as his son described it to 
me. Even with her deep mother love 
for her son, this was to be increas­
ingly difficult for Mrs. Eddy as she 
went forward in her mission, that 
included the founding of her church. 
But her many letters, still preserved, 
to her son and daughter-in-law and 
her grandchildren, show a yearning 
love for them and a very typical 
mother-grandmotherly concern for 
their progress - and especially for 
the education of the grandchildren. 26 

George had not been with his 
mother for more than a few months, 
when he received an anguished letter 
from his wife. Ellen described their 
desolate condition without him. One 
of the great fires that several times 
almost destroyed the canyon town of 
Deadwood, had s,wept fearfully close 
to their cabin. She wrote " . . . as it 
was very windy it swept for miles 
over the hills our stable caught 2 or 3 
times and the sparks flew all over 
town like snow flakes in a storm they 
brought the hose & drenched all the 
cabins on this street." 

Ellen added that she had been very 
sick and that George's business 
arrangements were waiting for his 
return. "My dear husband," she 
added, "com [sic] as soon as you can 
for I am almost dying to see you 
and the children talk of you 
constantly.''27 

So George returned home. But 
there was always the two-way tug, 
his son told me. There were to be 
other visits to the mother/grand­
mother in New England. The photo­
graph shown here was taken just 
before one of these visits and was 
carried by George to show his 
mother. The cabin was situated on 
one of his mining claims. Note the 
neatness, even in this primitive 
home. This neatness was typical of 
his father, George III told me. 

In the photograph, George II is 
holding George III. The two had 
already become close companions. 
Ellen is holding Andrew, the last 
baby. At the far left are the three old­
est children - Gershom standing, 
Mary (seated) and Evelyn (standing) 
in identical dresses. The others are 
friends. 
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In this short series, it has been 
impossible to give all of the infor­
mation that I have gathered. How­
ever, it has been given in an effort to 
insert into the grand story of the life 
of Mary Baker Eddy, those bits and 
pieces concerning her family that 
have recently come to light. In the 
next series, I will tell of George's gold 
mining ventures and of the "fine 
building" that his mother gave the 
family. 
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