
 

Elizabeth Crook Panting  Born Oct 7, 1827 in England  Willie Co 

 
 Elizabeth Crook was the second oldest of the 11 children of William and 
Margaret Lane Crook.  She married Frederick Panting in 1848.  Elizabeth gave birth to 
twins, Christopher and Clara, in 1850.  Clara died as an infant.  In January 1851 she gave 
birth to another daughter, Mary Jane who died the same day she was born.  A daughter, 
Jane, was born May 7, 1855.  Elizabeth apparently had two more children Sarah and 
Mary Ann who died four days apart in 1852.  The birth year of these children is 
unknown. 
 Elizabeth (28) emigrated with two children, Christopher (5) and Jane (1).  
Frederick Panting did not emigrate with his family in fact; he was very much against the 
Mormons and threatened to kill Elizabeth if she did not stay away from them.  He used to 
hide her shoes so she couldn’t go to church.  She would have to borrow her neighbor’s 
shoes in order to attend church.  Frederick finally got so mean, she took her two 
children…and left him…She got on a train…but he followed her and she had to change 
clothes (a bonnet) with another woman on the train so he would not recognize her.  As 
Elizabeth was waiting for the train to leave, she saw her husband coming with a gun in 
hand.  He headed down the aisle; she had her children close to her and offered a silent 
prayer.  Her prayer was answered as Frederick looked right at her and the children and 
did not recognize them.  He continued through the train and got off.   Elizabeth was able 
to flee this abusive husband.  Previously she was given a blessing by Wilford Woodruff 
in which he promised that she and her children would reach Salt Lake Valley alive. 
 Elizabeth had a brother, Samuel Lane Crook (23), traveling with her.  Samuel 
married Sarah Haines aboard the ship “Thornton”.  Samuel and Sarah did not continue 
onto Utah but remained for a time in Delaware.  Sophia (65) and Eliza (19) Crook may 
also have been relatives traveling along with them.  After arriving in America Elizabeth 
and her two children continued by steamboat and train to arrive in Iowa City.   
 Elizabeth was privileged to experience another miracle during her journey to 
Zion.  As the Willie Company traveled along the plains, they had many trials which 
slowed them down considerably.  Little Jane rode in the handcart and was very ill, but 
Elizabeth pushed on not daring to stop to take care of her young daughter.  When they 
reached Ft. Laramie, the expected provisions were not waiting for them so they had to 
continue on with reduced food rations.  On October 14 as the company were camping, 
Elizabeth went out to gather some buffalo chips to make a small fire to warm what little 
food that was left for her and her children.  She had a long full apron which was almost 
filled with buffalo chips when a man, (she did not recognize and seemingly out of 
nowhere), came up to her suddenly and inquired as to the circumstances of the company.  
Elizabeth told the man that most of them were starving and were in great need.  He asked 
her to follow him, saying perhaps he could help her.  

Shaking the buffalo chips from her apron, Elizabeth followed the man. They went 
over the hill out of sight of the camp, where he led her to a cave where a lot of dried 
buffalo meat was hanging.  Elizabeth saw in the cave shelves of books on one side that 
looked what the sealed, gold plates may have looked like.  The man loaded as much meat 
in Elizabeth’s apron as she could carry and told her to share with the other people.  Then 
he led her out of the cave and to the top of a small hill and pointed out the camp below, 

 



 

 

cautioning her not to get lost.  As Elizabeth turned back to the man to thank him, he had 
disappeared.  She looked for the cave and could not find any trace of it, but she still had 
the dried meat.  She went back to camp and divided the meat out to the ones that were in 
the most need, no doubt saving lives. 
 She told this story repeatedly to her daughter Jane (who was the one year old 
traveling with her) who repeated it to others.  However, many people made fun of her 
story, doubting its truthfulness.  Because of this Jane almost came to doubt it herself.     
When Jane was very old she was visiting her daughter’s ward in Pocatello, Idaho, on 
Mother’s Day.  An elderly gentlemen gave a talk in the program, telling of coming to 
Utah as a small boy with the Willie Handcart Company.  He told how they were starving 
and a sister in the company had received some dried meat in a miraculous way and shared 
it with him and others.  He spoke of his gratitude for this sweet sister.  After the meeting 
Jane was thrilled to introduce herself to the elderly gentlemen who spoke in church, as 
the one year old of Elizabeth Panting (the woman who had received the meat) in the same 
Willie Handcart Company.  What a reunion they had.  Jane never doubted the “miracle of 
the meat” again. 
 Elizabeth married William Wilkes in 1859.  They had two sons, Charlie and 
William.  Later she married Hiram K. Cranney in 1864 and they became the parents of 
seven more children, five boys and two girls.  They made there home in Logan where 
Hiram was an attorney, judge, City Justice, Alderman, and Doctor.  She lived a full, 
happy life and had trusted in the Priesthood blessing given her by Elder Wilford 
Woodruff.  She remained faithful throughout her life.  She died on March 15, 1891 at the 
age of 63. 
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