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Part 1 

EARLY LIFE 

  

I was born September the 11th, A.D., 1818, in the town of York, Livingston County, State of New York. 

My father's name was Heman, my grandfather's name was James, and my great grandfather's name was Nehemiah. My Grand Father, James Hyde, served seven years, four months, and fourteen days, for the Independence of America. He was an active, good man through life, and died with an honorable old age, as was the case, in full, with his Father before him. My Father was born June the 30th, A.D., 1788, in the town of Strafford, Orange County, Vermont. He was married to Polly W. Tilton December 5th, 1810, in the town of Strafford, Orange County, Vermont, in which town and country my oldest brother Heman Tilton was born the 18th of June, 1812. In 1812 my father moved to the town of York, Livingston County, New York. My second brother, Charles W. Hyde was born the 16 of July, 1814. Rosel Hyde was born May the 20th, 1816. My sister Mary Ann was born September the 18th, 1820. When I was seven years old, my father left the town of York, and settled in the town of Freedom, Cattaraugus County, New York, in which place he cleared up a large farm as the country was new, and also carried on a heavy business at wool carding and cloth dressing. In this place my Father, with his family, was well situated, and much respected by all. His house was ever a home to the weary and his hand never withheld from the poor. 

In the year 1830 or 31 he began to hear something concerning the Book of Mormon, and the setting up of the Kingdom of God on the earth in the last days. The little information that we gained upon this subject, until the elders came preaching, was through Warren A. Cowdery, whose farm joined with ours. Warren A. obtained from his brother Oliver, at an early date, some of the proof sheets to the Book of Mormon, some of which we had the privilege of perusing, and we did not peruse any faster than we believed. 

In the year 1833 Elders were preaching in different parts of the country. Sectarianism was also playing a heavy part, as there were revivals on all sides, and the motto with Priestcraft seemed to be, now or never. Early in the year 1834 Joseph Smith and Parley P. Pratt came to my father's house. They preached two or three times in the neighborhood, and conversed much in private. Before they left my oldest brother was baptized and went the same year to Missouri with Joseph Smith and many others in what was called the Zions Camp. On the 7th of April, 1834, my father and myself were baptized, and soon after all the family were numbered in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 

In February, 1836, the family moved to Kirtland, Ohio, where Joseph Smith then resided. My father, with all his house, were fully convinced previous to being baptized that God had set to his hand for the last time to prune the Earth, and that in fulfillment of his word, He would gather together a people who would serve Him, and be prepared to escape the distress that should come upon the nations as well as for the coming of the son of man, when he should be revealed in the glory of his father. This being our faith, our first object was to gather with the Saints agreeable to the revelations which God had given. On the 27th of March, after our arrival in Kirtland, the temple in that place was dedicated. This was the first Temple built by the Saints of the last days, and the first endowments were given at this conference. This was, by far, the best meeting I had ever attended. The gifts of the gospel were enjoyed in a marvelous manner, and Angels administered unto many. 

	In the spring of 1837 Joseph Smith and many others, on account of persecution, took their departure with their families for the State of Missouri. The same spring the Printing Office belonging to the Saints in Kirtland, was burned.

 


In the spring of 1838 I took my leave of my parents and journeyed for the State of Missouri. I traveled to Wellsville a distance of 

90 miles on foot, from thence down the Ohio River and up the Mississippi and Missouri Rivers to Boonville by steam boat. From Boon Ville I traveled to the village of Far West a distance of 

10 miles on foot, making in all a journey of 

near 1800 miles. I reached Far West about the middle of April and tarried in the place and its vicinity until the 4th of July, on which day I attended a celebration in Far West and listened to an oration delivered by Elder Rigdon. Soon after the celebration I went to Fort Leavenworth in Missouri Territory, a distance of 

60 miles. I had been at this place about two weeks when I was taken with a very severe attack of the billious

 fever, but after about two weeks sickness, the fever was so far removed that I was able to return to Far West. Soon after my return I found that the brethren were being harassed by a merciless set of men, who, not being satisfied with having driven the saints from Jackson and Clay Counties, must again seek to plunder them, and drive them from their pleasant and hard earned homes. The mob continued their hostilities until many of the saints were slain in cold blood, and their property stolen or destroyed — and finally we were obliged to witness the Prophet through whom God had revealed the dispensation of the fullness of times, taken in company with his brother Hyrum and many of the twelve and many others, and dragged from our presence and from their families, and thrust into prison, and the remainder of the saints were forced to leave the state. The number of the saints in Missouri at that time amounted to some 12 or 15 thousand, and the sufferings on this occasion no pen can describe — it being in the middle of a cold and dreary winter and, many of the saints having been robbed of their all, were obliged to journey on foot across the dreary prairies a distance of 

some two hundred and fifty or three hundred miles, and many of them without proper clothing, or even shoes to keep their feet from the stubble of the burnt prairies. But, knowing that all was brought upon them because they would adhere strictly to the truths of Heaven, their courage failed not, though many who reached the State of Illinois, because of their sufferings, were brought to a premature grave. Included in the number of those who came out to plunder and drive the saints was known to be not less than 19 sectarian priests, who proved themselves the most cruel of our persecutors. The governor of the State, Lilbourn W. Boggs, also proved himself to be devoid of all feeling, and his name will be handed down to posterity as the Nero of the latter times.

 The heads of the Church were most cruelly treated with mock trials and in filthy dungeons for six or eight months, and finally through the mercy and interposition of the hand of God, they were delivered, but not to find their families as when they left them, but rather to follow their trail to Quincy, Illinois, to which place they had been driven. I left Far West in December, 1838, with the satisfaction of knowing that I had done all in my power for the protection and good of the saints. I made my way to Quincy, at which place I found my parents. They left Kirtland in September, and had got into the State of Missouri 

about one hundred miles when they were met by a mob and forced to return. 

I stopped in and about Quincy until the 1st of October, A.D., 1839. I then went to Nauvoo, where the Saints were then gathering, for the purpose of attending a conference, and the 7th inst. was called by the Spirit of prophecy and ordained to the office of an Elder and commissioned to preach the Gospel — and on the 6th of November I started on my first mission. My feelings on this occasion were of no ordinary kind. I was young and without experience, but knowing that God had called me, and trusting in him alone, I started on my journey, having in company Elder Duzeth for a fellow labourer. We traveled through the states of Illinois, Indiana, and Michigan. We journeyed according to the instruction of the Savior, without purse or scrip, preaching by the way. We returned after an absence of about three months, and altho we had baptized but few, we felt that Lord had been with us and that we had opened the way for our future labours. 

On the 6th of April, 1840, I again attended conference in Nauvoo, and on the 7th was ordained a member of the Quorum of Seventies. As soon as conference closed, I started on a mission to the State of Maine in company with Elder John Herrett. We journeyed to St. Louis on foot, held 10 meetings on the way, and baptized 2. From St. Louis we journeyed to Wellsville, Ohio, by steam boat, thence to Kirtland on foot. We tarried in Kirtland 8 or 10 days, and delivered some five or six discourses in the Temple. Then went to Fairport and took steamer for Buffalo. From Buffalo we journeyed on foot to the town of Freedom, a distance of 

40 miles. At which place I received the fulness of the Gospel. At this place we tarried near three weeks and baptized 10. From Freedom we journeyed to Portage County, traveled through different parts of Portage and Livingston Counties, held 17 meetings, and baptized 12. On the 14th of July we a started on our journey and traveled by canal and steam boat to New York City, and from New York to Boston on rail car and steam boat. Left Boston on the 24th of July on board the steamer "Bangor", touched at Portland, and on the 25th arrived at Thomas Town, Maine. Left Thomas Town same day on board of a small fishing boat and started across Penobscott bay for Fox Islands, distance 

9 miles. On the morning of the 26th, we were safely landed on North Fox Island. Soon after we were set on shore we went a short distance to a grove, and, in secret, bowed before the Lord and gave thanks to him for the blessings conferred upon us during our journey, and humbly asked for his protection over us during our stay upon the Island. We commenced preaching the same day we reached the Island, and on the 20th of August, which was 25 days from the time we landed, we had held 23 meetings and baptized 24. The two islands which are called North and South Fox Islands contain 1800 inhabitants, and our labours were upon both islands. After labouring upon the Islands about four weeks I was taken with a violent attack of the Typhus fever — I was confined to my bed for about nine weeks and it seemed that death was determined to conquer, but through the goodness of God my life was spared. Brother Herrett, my fellow labourer, waited upon me faithfully during the two first weeks of my sickness, when he was not called away to fill his appointments. On the 10th of October he was taken with the same fever. He had not been sick but a short time when he told the people that he should not recover but said that I would get well, for thus had the Lord manifested to him. He died on the 19th of the same month. Elder Herrett was a good man and was willing to wade through all kinds of opposition for the truth's sake, and whenever he could get the privilege of standing before the congregation of the wicked to declare the truths of the Gospel — altho opposition might rage — he was in the height of his glory. Our hearts were knit together as were the hearts of David and Jonathan. I felt to deplore my loss, but he rests with those who have overcome and kept the faith. Brother Herrett baptized three after I was taken sick. As soon as I had recovered my health sufficient to warrent

 me in commencing my labours, I left the Island and went onto the main land. I crossed the Bay on the 8th of December, and on the 9th commenced preaching. I continued preaching in publick and private discussions until the 26th of February, at which time I had held 47 meetings and baptized 26. On the 26th of February, 1841, I returned to the Island, and on Sunday, the 7th of March, I baptized 3, and on Monday, the 8th, I held three meetings and baptized and confirmed seventeen. On the 9th I preached again and baptized two. After attending to the ordinance, I took passage in a small boat and went onto the North Island. The 10th I baptized two, and on the same day crossed the bay onto the main land, and after organizing the Saints and giving them such instructions as the spirit of the Lord dictated to me, I took my leave of the people, having baptized in all, in company with Elder Herrett, one hundred and seven. On the 28th of March I embarked on board of a small schooner for New York City. Reached the City on the 9th of April. On the morning of the 10th, left New York and at 1 o'clock p.m. arrived in Philadelphia, distance 

85 miles. On Sunday, the 11th, attended a meeting of the saints in the City. B. Winchester preached. After he was done speaking I gave a short sketch of my labours for the past year. Monday, 12th, I left Philadelphia, and, travelling by rail cars and canal boat, reached Johns Town on the west side of the Alleghany Mountains, on Saturday. At this place I overtook a company of saints on their way to Nauvoo from Holiston,

 Massachusetts. In this company was Elizabeth H. Bullard who afterward became my wife. I journeyed with this company by canal and steam boat to St. Louis. We reached St. Louis on Thursday, the 27th inst. (April). On the 28th I left the company and took passage on board the steamer "Rosalie". The night came on dark and rainy and at 11 o'clock the "Rosalie" came in contact with the steamer "Monsoon". The boats came in close contact before either was discovered, and the "Monsoon" in trying to clear the way, was thrown across the River, just in time for the "Rosalie", her headway not being stopped, to force her bow near half through her middle deck, tearing away her wheel and wheel house and hurling her engine out of its bed and carrying away such other machinery as came in her way. Men were thrown out of their births,

 and women and children were crying, and for a time all was in confusion. But after a considerable labour the boats were separated. 

I reached Quincy on Friday, the 30th of April, and as my father was at this time living 

8  miles from Quincy, I walked to his house the same day. I tarried with my parents the most of the remaining part of the season. I held several meetings during the season and the following fall and winter, in Adams County, and in several of the adjoining counties, and also visited Nauvoo from time to time. 

On the 23rd of February A.D., 1842, I was married. The following summer I built, in connection with my father, a comfortable brick house in Nauvoo, also fenced my city lot and made every other possible improvement which would tend to render life happy. 

At the October conference of 1842, I was again called upon by the Authorities of the Church to resume my labours in the ministry, and on the 23rd of the same month (October, 1842), I took my leave of my family and friends and, in company with Benjamin S. Wilber, started for the State of Vermont. We journeyed by steam boat to Pittsburgh, and from thence to Philadelphia by canal and rail cars. We traveled through the state of New Jersey on foot, held several meetings in the state, and were enabled to allay much prejudice which had been excited by reason of the wicked falsehoods which had been put in circulation by John C. Bennett who had been cut off from the Church for his iniquity. From New Jersey we went to New York. From thence to West Stockbridge, thence to Richmond. Stopped with Brother Phinehas Richards, and his wife was baptized. Brother Phinehas Richards is the father of Franklin, Samuel and Henry Richards. From Richmond we journeyed to Vermont, preaching and baptizing by the way. We tarried in Woodstock, the county seat of Windsor, and in its vicinity for three months, during which time I visited the homestead of my father and mother, or the home and burial place of my grand parents. I found many who had been acquainted with my parents in the days of their youth, and who were exceedingly happy to form an acquaintance with me, and to them I was permitted to preach the fullness of the everlasting Gospel and also to a step-grandmother, and one uncle and aunt, all of whom I had never before seen. I also visited the town of Sharon, the birthplace of the Prophet Joseph Smith. We organized a branch of the Church in the town of Woodstock, and baptized in all 35 souls. The fore part of April I took my leave of Brother Wilber, who expected to follow in a few days, and started on my return route. I traveled on foot and by stage to Peterborough, New Hampshire, and from thence to Lowell, Mass. At this place I found Elder E. T. Benson. From Lowell I journeyed to Worcester. At this place I met with a company of saints on their way to Nauvoo. I journeyed with this company by rail car to Albany, thence to Buffalo by canal, and from Buffalo to Cleveland, Ohio by steam boat, and from Cleveland across the State of Ohio to the Ohio River by canal; thence down the Ohio River and up the Mississippi to Nauvoo by steam boat. Reached home about the middle of June, 1843. Found my family enjoying the blessing of health and the Spirit of the Lord. On my return from this mission I was presented with a daughter born the 12th of February preceding. 

I will here state, as it was neglected on the preceding page, that on my return route, in passing up the Erie Canal, I stopped at the village of Palmyra, and in company with some three or four others, procured a carriage and went back into the country and visited the hill Cumorah, so-called in the Book of Mormon, from which the Records were taken. We passed up the hill from the north end, to the top, passed over the west and east sides, and found the description given by Oliver Cowdery to be very satisfactory. A gentleman in company picked up an Indian arrow point near the top of the hill, which was very curiously wrought. While viewing the country round about many peculiar sensations crossed my bosom, as here many thousand, strong men had fallen in battle, and the numerous hosts of Jerodites, as well as the armies of the Nephites had become extinct — and here it was that Moroni, the man of God, had deposited the Records of the Nephites by the command of the Lord. And here it was they were revealed in the due time of the Lord by an holy Angel to Joseph Smith as the commencement of the great work of the dispensation of the fulness of times. 

I tarried in the City of Nauvoo with my family until the 23rd of September, 1843, which gave me a respite of three months. I then took my leave and again started on a mission to the Eastern States. I traveled to Chicago by land, thence across Lake Michigan, Lake Huron and Lake Erie by steam boat to Buffalo; thence on foot to Freedom, Cattaraugus County, New York. Stopped and delivered two discourses to a large assembly of old acquaintances. I then went into Allegany, Stuben and Livingston Counties, New York, in which section of country I spent the winter, and the Spirit of the Lord was with me. I soon had doors opened for preaching in every direction and many were obedient to the truth. Many Priests of different denominations came out against me, but their wickedness was so plainly manifest that their labours only served to help spread the truth. I built up a branch of the Church in the town of Ossian, Allegany County, New York, of sixty members, and in the village of Pratts Burg, 

some 35 or 40 miles from Ossian, I baptized ten. On the 5th of May, 1844, a notice having been published in the Times and Seasons at Nauvoo that I had been appointed a mission to Vermont in company with Elder Erastus Snow, I took my leave of the saints in Ossian and travelling by canal and stage reached Woodstock, Vermont, on the 14th inst. I tarried in Woodstock and in the regions round about, until the 23rd of June, during which time I had the privilege of bearing record to the truth to many large and attentive congregations, and also of baptizing two. On Saturday, the 23rd, Elder E. Snow arrived in Woodstock. On Sunday, the 24th, Elder Snow preached in Woodstock, and on Wednesday the 27th, we started north, and passing through Northfield, Montpelier, Cabot, and St. Jones Burry, and on Saturday, the last day of June, and on Sunday, the 30th of June, we held conference in Lindon, at which time the different branches in Vermont were represented, and we had a very interesting time. There were two Millerite preachers present, and one of them became convinced of the truth and was soon after baptized. At this conference the course to be pursued in the ensuing Presidential election by all the saints throughout the Union was laid before the people and was met with a hearty response. Our object was to vote for a man whom we knew to be our friend, as we had proven many and found them faithless and untrue to their trust, and in all respects unworthy of our confidence and the confidence of all good men. But instead of the Nation's operating for their own future welfare as a people, to say nothing of the blessings of Eternity which might have been obtained and were freely offered to the people by the man whom God had raised up to be a Prophet, Seer and Revelator, on

 the 27th of June, as Elder Snow and myself were journeying from Woodstock of Lindon, Joseph Smith, the man of God, was taken, and after having submitted to be cast into prison at Carthage, Illinois to await a trial by law and if fault could be found in him to suffer accordingly. After having thus submitted, Joseph, together with his brother Hyrum, were cruelly murdered, when at the same time the authority of the state was pledged for their protection. Thus did that state and I may say, the Union, for the Nation virtually aquiessed

 in the foul deed, prove themselves unworthy. They have stained the earth with the blood of the man, or men, through whom God has organized his Kingdom on the Earth, which Kingdom He has decreed shall stand forever — and for that blood the Nation will be obliged to atone.

 

On Monday, the 2nd of July Elder Snow and myself started on our return to Woodstock. Soon after we arrived in Woodstock we learned through the public prints that the wicked were arraying themselves against the saints in Nauvoo, and we mutually came to the conclusion to start on our return home. 

On the 5th of July Elder Snow left Woodstock to journey by the way of Boston — and on the 8th I took my leave of the saints, and crossing the Green mountains, reached White Hall, New York, on the 9th. While at this place I learned that Joseph and Hyrum had been slain, as above stated. On receiving this information my soul sickened and I wept before the Lord, and for a time it seemed that the very Heavens were clad in mourning. 

From White Hall I journeyed to Troy by canal, thence to Syracuse by rail car, and from Syracuse to Rochester by canal. From Rochester I went up the Genesee Valley Canal to Mount Morris, distance 

40 miles; thence to Ossian on foot, and on Saturday and Sunday, the 20 and 21 of July, held conference in Ossian. Brother William Pratt was present. There was a very large assembly present, and the spirit of the Lord was upon us, and we were enabled to declare the principles of righteousness in great plainness to the people. On Sunday I addressed the people from the saying of the Prophet "When the wicked rule the people mourn, but when the righteous rule the people rejoice" — and never before did the Lord give me greater liberty in speaking. After meeting I rode with a gentleman by the name of Olney to Portage, distance 

9 miles, and on Monday baptized a niece to Mr. Olney's. On Tuesday the 23rd, was carried by mr friends to Cattaraugus county, a distance of 

25 miles, and on Thursday, the 25th I went to Buffalo, distance 

40 miles. Reached Buffalo at sunset. Put up at Huffs Hotel, and on Friday morning, to my great joy, I found that six of the Quorum of the Twelve had arrived in the City the same night of my arrival and had put up at the same house, but at a late hour; President Brigham Young, Heber C. Kimball, Orson Hyde, Orson Pratt, Lyman Wight, and Wilford Woodruff composed the number. Friday morning at 8 o'clock we took passage on board the steamer Buffalo for Detroit, feeling within myself that I was truly happily situated. Elder Orson Hyde left at fairport, Ohio to journey by way of Kirtland. The vessel touched at Cleveland, Sandusky Bay, and Toledo, and reached Detroit Saturday, at 10 o'clock a.m. We put up for the night at the Railroad Hotel. And on Sunday, July 28th, left Detroit on board the steam propeller "Hercules", crossed Lake Huron, stopped at Fort McGnaw

 a short time on Tuesday, the 30th, then proceeded across Lake Michigan, touched at Millwaukee, Racine, and South Port in Wisconsin Territory, and on Thursday, August the 1st, 1844, at 8 o'clock p.m., arrived in Chicago. 

Friday morning left Chicago in the stage coach and on Sunday, the 4th reached Gallina,

 distance 

160 miles. Took lodging in the American House. Left Gallena

 Monday, August 5, at 5 o'clock p.m. on board the steamer "St. Croix". Touched at Devenport,

 Bloomington, and Burlington, and arrived at Nauvoo on Tuesday at 8 o'clock p.m. Had 

one mile to walk to reach the residence of my family. Found all well and felt to give thanks to my Heavenly Father for the many blessings I had received from his hand during my past life. Still I felt to mourn the loss of those whom I had loved in the truth and from whose lips I had oft received sweet counsel, but who were now in their graves. 

On Thursday, August the 8th, I attended a special conference in Nauvoo. Elder Rigdon addressed the assembly in the forenoon. Elder Rigdon sought, as he expressed it, the guardianship of the Church, but it was plainly manifest that the Spirit of the Lord had withdrawn from him, and that he sought that which did not belong to him. From the time the saints were driven from Missouri he had evidently been on the background, and had not walked up to his station, and one occasion I heard Joseph Smith say that he had carried Elder Rigdon on his back long enough, and then turning to the Twelve said that if they did not help him at that time in shaking him off, the time would come when they would have it to do, and that without his, Joseph's assistance. And on Thursday, the 8th of August, was this saying of the Prophet brought home with weight to my mind. 

In the afternoon President Brigham Young came upon the stand and addressed the vast multitude of anxious listeners as follows: "For the first time the Twelve walk up to stand in their place, we have walked by sight and not by faith. The Church have had the privilege of coming to Joseph and of receiving, but now he has stepped to the other side of the veil. He loved the Church even upon death, and laid down his life for it." President Young then asked the following questions: "Do you want to choose a person to lead you into the Kingdom, if so manifest it." All were silent. "If there is any person present that wishes to draw away a party after them let them rise." But no one rose. "I have wanted," said President Young, "to fast thirty days, and to clothe my house in mourning, but business must be driven, and as it falls to my lot to speak, I shall speak in plainness. Do you want President Rigdon to take Joseph's place, if so take him. Here are the Twelve. Have my knees ever faltered, have these hands ever slackened? No." And "No" said voices from all directions. "The Twelve hold the keys and are in authority equal with the first President when the first is absent. Do you want to choose a trustee in trust to take Joseph's place, if so the Twelve must ordain him, for the power rests in them, and in them alone, the Church cannot do it." 

"The Allmighty with all his train are working in cooperation with us. Then", said he, "let us pursue a proper course. Joseph has laid an Allmighty Foundation, and we will rear, thereupon, an Allmighty Building." The President remarked that the Devil had to work faster than he ever had done to kill saints faster than we would make them. He then showed the propiety of having a Bishop to stand in his place as he never had done, and take charge of all the financial concerns, while the Apostles and Elders attend to ministering the word, and etc. And then said that if Elder Rigdon wanted to be a spokesman for Joseph, let him go to the other side of the veil. "Who," said he, "ever heard of such a thing as a person on one side the Veil acting as a spokesman for a person the other side." The President further stated that no person could stand between Joseph and the Twelve. And then turning to the people, said it was their place to rise up and help roll on the Kingdom. "But let us not undertake anything new. Let us follow the law and not undertake to divide the Priesthood one hair." 

Elders P. P. Pratt and Amasa Lyman made some very appropriate remarks, confirming what President Young had said. Elder Lyman said that he had as good a right to lay claim to Joseph's place as had Elder Rigdon, but that the thought had never entered his heart. His desires and determinations were to stand by the Twelve. Elder W. W. Phelps also made some very comforting remarks. Said that Joseph was not in a situation that he could not visit the Saints. He then related a dream. Said that he saw Joseph the second night after his death, and that he looked as natural as life, and bore the same self commanding look. Elder Phelps thought the Kingdom appeared to be on wheels, and Joseph asked him why he did not speak to the drivers and have them go ahead with it. He asked Joseph if the Kingdom was on wheels, and he said yes, and told him to drive ahead. Elder P. then spoke to the drivers and they drove ahead. He saw the Kingdom move round the Temple. Joseph spoke to him as they came round and said, "You see it moves and receives no harm. Now drive across the River into Iowa." Brother P. replied that if they done

 that they would be obliged to cross Devil Creek. "Never mind Devil Creek," said Joseph, "drive ahead." 

President Young again arose and spoke concerning the endowments of the Elders. Said that if they did not get them in the Temple, they should have them if they had to receive them in the wilderness, for the Devil could not cheat them out of them. He then called upon the saints to know if they would receive the Twelve and let them stand in their place as the first Presidency of the Church in the absence of Joseph. The vote was unanimous in the affirmative. (On this day it was plainly manifest that the mantle of Joseph had rested upon President Young. The voice of the same spirit by which Joseph spake was this day sounded in our ears, somuch

 so that I once, unthoughtedly, raised my head to see if it was not actually Joseph addressing the assembly.) The assembly was dismissed by President Young, after being blessed in the name of the Lord. 

Sunday, the 11th, the most of the Twelve were absent. Lyman Wight addressed the Saints in the forenoon, and in the afternoon I was called upon to speak to them, and was blessed in so doing. 

Tuesday, the 13th, I delivered a discourse on a funeral occasion. 

Sunday, the 18th, President Young addressed the Saints in the fore part of the day, and Elder Kimball in the after part. The President made some remarks in reference to baptism for the dead, said that they wanted a proper time for reflection, and to mourn the loss of our beloved Prophet and Patriarch, and then proceed to business. He then stated that there were those that were anxious to push business, and some were seeking to divide the Church and lead off a part into the wilderness, but inasmuch as they done

 so, the curse of God should follow them, and whereas certain individuals had used their influence to divide the people by saying that the Twelve secretly upheld them in their course of procedure, he declared it to be false, and that, in the most pointed terms. He further stated that none were to leave the place except the few that were called upon to go to the pinery, and such as were counceled to leave, and that if Lyman Wight and George Miller did not give heed to Council they would come to destruction. He also showed the necessity of uniting our exertions to finish the Temple, that the elders might receive their endowments, and be prepared to bear off the world. Elder Kimball remarked that he had always given heed to the instructions which he had received from Joseph, and that he had never given him a joke but that he had always looked upon him as his superior and as his Savior. And after showing the necessity of being submissive in all things, he called upon the Saints to know if they would uphold the Twelve, and all the people said, "We will". "Well then," said Elder Kimball, "we will never forsake you." 

Many more valuable instructions were given both by President Young and Elder Kimball which I did not pen, all of which were calculated to encourage the Saints to give strict heed to the commandments of heaven. 

At the October Conference of 1844, held in the City of Nauvoo, I was ordained one of the Presidents of the 8th Quorum of Seventies. 

In January, 1845, I was appointed a mission to the State of Mississippi and Alabama, in company with Elder Ludington. Elder Shirwood accompanied us to a brother

 Black's in Mississippi, 

about 75 miles from Memphis. He then left to pursue

 his route to New Orleans. Elder Ludington and myself returned after an absence of two months, having been blessed in our labours. The object of the mission was to collect tithing for the building of the Temple, and also to get young men among the saints, and such as could leave their homes, to come and spend the summer in Nauvoo and labour on the Temple, and etc. 

The summer of 1845 I spent a portion of the time labouring on the Temple, and a portion for the support of my family. 

On the 23rd of December, myself and wife Elizabeth received our washing and anointing in the Temple, and on the 19th of January, 1846, we were sealed, agreeable to the order of Holy Priesthood, for time and for all Eternity. On the 22nd of January we received our second Anointing, on which day my Father and Mother also received theirs. 

The Endowments were commenced in the Temple on the 9th of December, 1845, and were closed about the 8th of February, 1846. January 5th I was called upon to assist in the ordinances of the endowments, and from this time until the 8th of February I remained in the Temple the most of the time. 

A Patriarchal Blessing, given in the City of Nauvoo, January 30th, 1846, by John Smith, Patriarch, upon the head of William Hyde, son of Heman and Polly W., born September 11th, 1818, Town of York, Livingston County, State of New York. 

	"Brother William, I lay my hands upon thy head in the name of Jesus of Nazareth, and place upon thee all the blessings of the new and everlasting covenant. Thou art of the house of Jacob, and a lawful heir to the Holy Priesthood which shall be placed upon thee in fulness in due time, with all the misteries

 and powers of the same, because thou hast obeyed the Gospel and thy heart is honest. Thy sins are forgiven, inasmuch as you continue faithful. Suffer not your mind to become corrupted by evil and designing persons, but follow the council of the Servants of the Lord. No mention shall be ever made of thy former transgressions. But thou shalt go forth as a mighty man and gather together the remnants of Jacob from the four quarters of the earth and no power on earth shall stay thine hand. Thou shalt be able to do any miracle that was ever done by man in the name of Jesus, when it is necessary for the salvation of men or building up the Kingdom of Israel in the last days. Thou shalt be blessed in thy house with a numerous family. They shall increase like Jacob and become a mighty people. Thou shalt have an inheritance in the land of Joseph with thy brethren the children of Ephraim. Thou shalt inherit every blessing which thy heart desires and live to see the winding up scene of this generation if you desire it, and enjoy all the blessings and glories of the Redeemers Kingdom, and in the end inherit eternal life. This is thy blessing, brother, which I seal upon thee, and inasmuch as thou art faithful it shall not fail, even so, Amen." 


A Blessing given in Nauvoo, January 30th, 1846, by John Smith, Patriarch, upon the head of Elizabeth H. Hyde, daughter of Joel and Lucretia Bullard, born October 2nd, 1813, in the Town of Holliston, Middlesex County, Massachusetts:— 

	Sister Elizabeth, I lay my hands upon thy head in the name of Jesus of Nazareth and place upon thee a blessing of a Father. Thou art a daughter of Ephraim, and an heir to all the blessings that Jacob sealed upon the sons of Joseph, even all the beauties and glories of Zion, all the powers and benefits of the Holy Priesthood which shall be conferred upon thee in due time in common with thy companion in fulness, for no good thing shall be withheld from thee. Thou shalt be blessed in thy family with health, peace, and plenty. Thy store house shall be well supplied with the best fruits of the earth, goodness and mercy shall follow thy steps continually, inasmuch as thou art faithful in thy calling, and inasmuch as thou art agreed with thy companion in all things, thy children shall live until they are old, shall grow up about thy table like olive plants, and become exceeding numerous, and rise up in thy old age and call the blessed. Thou shalt be blessed with every favour that is desirable; shalt

 live to see Israel gathered from every part of the land, Zion established in peace, and if your faith does not fail thou shalt enjoy all the blessings of the Redeemer's Kingdom — even so, Amen." 


  



Thayer's Notes: 

  

Lilbourn W. Boggs's name will be handed down to posterity as the Nero of the latter times: Judging by the Web at any rate, Gov. Boggs appears not to be remembered by the world at large for anything at all: see this capsule biography. That history's neglect is justified seems rather confirmed by this brief life of him by his son; despite being written in a commendatory vein — as one might expect — it mentions no achievement of note, and is mostly taken up by an account of his attempted assassination in 1842: reading between the lines, one finds a mid-level bureaucrat. 
    His so-called "Extermination Order" of October 27, 1838 against the Mormons was formally rescinded by the Governor of Missouri in 1975: for the text of both Orders and other details see this page at FarWestHistory.Com. 
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for that blood the Nation will be obliged to atone: It is impossible to determine when this was written, since the Journal, as the 1974 Preface points out, was obviously at least in part redacted after the facts it records — certainly at least once, if only by a few months (November 1st, 1867) — but whether prescience or merely observation, the remark is substantially on target: the War between the States, like many wars and probably all civil wars, was caused, on both sides, by the same intolerance and runaway passion that led to the death of Joseph and Hyrum Smith. 
    It is noteworthy, and completely understandable, that after this, Hyde never mentions the government of the United States as anything other than an enemy, twice explicitly: (October 1857), and even more strikingly while he was actually serving in the U. S. Army (June 1847). At best, what we Americans today, including Mormons, consider the larger nation, is by and large ignored in the Journal: the Civil War for example is not mentioned once. Only at the very end of the Journal, in the protracted negotiations towards Utah statehood in which William Hyde himself would play a part, do we see the first signs of an accommodation. Hostility, estrangement, self-protection, ambivalent assimilation: we find these with the Jews under the Roman empire, and for the same reasons. The Romans, however, a people both cruel and unfettered by any notion of democracy, were far more thorough in their destruction of the heterodox minority: unlike them, the Latter-Day Saints still had a land to call their own. 

 

Part 2 

WITH THE MORMON BATTALION 

  

In the month of February, 1846, President Young, Heber C. Kimball, in company with many of the first Elders of the Church, because of persecution, left Nauvoo and took their departure into the wilderness, for the purpose of searching out a resting place for the saints, that if possible, they might dwell in peace, and be remote, and free from the turmoil and perplexity, and the persecutions which they had suffered from the hands of the Gentiles. 

This first company, which was composed of men, women and children, suffered much from the severe storms which they had to encounter. But the Lord was with them, and altho seemingly in no wise fitted for the expedition, they succeeded in braving the storms and in building bridges, and in wheeling through mud and mire until they reached Council Bluffs in Iowa Territory.

 

I left Nauvoo with my family the 18th of May, 1846, in company with my father and mother, also my brother Charles, and Rosel with his family, and David Grant, who was the husband of my sister Mary Ann. 

We reached Council Bluffs the 12th of July. 

The Government of the United States were at this time at war with Mexico, and not being satisfied with either having assisted, or by their silence acquiesed

 in driving and plundering thousands of defenceless men, women and children, and driving them from their pleasant and lawful homes, and of actually murdering, or through suffering causing the death of hundreds, they must now send to our camps, (While we, like Abraham, by the commandment of Heaven were enroute for a home, we knew not where; and after having expelled us from their borders), and call upon us for five hundred young and middle aged men, the strength of our camp, to go and assist them in fighting their battles. When this news came I looked upon my family, and then upon my aged parents, and upon the situation of the camps in the midst of an uncultivated, wild Indian country, and my soul revolted. But when I came to learn the mind of the Lord, and on learning the offering had to be made, or the sequel was not yet opened between us and the Government; when our beloved President

 came to call upon the saints to know who among all the people were ready to be offered for the cause; I said, "Here am I, take me." 

On the 16th of July I was mustered into service. Five companies were raised, consisting in all of about five hundred and twenty men. I enlisted in the second company. We had the privilege of electing our own officers up to the captains. Jesse D. Hunter was chosen Captain of the second company. I occupied the place of second sergeant.

 We were marched to the Missouri River the same day we were mustered into service, and commenced drawing our rations and to make preparations for our departure. On the 17th I returned to the camp where my family was situated, a distance of 

8 miles. The thoughts of leaving my family at this critical time are indescribable. Far from the land which we had once called civilization, with no dwelling, save a wagon, with the scorching midsummer sun to beat upon them, with the prospect of the cold December blasts finding them in the same place. 

My family at this time consisted of a wife and two children, the oldest of which was but three years and a half; and the situation of my wife was such as to cause her to require if ever, the assistance and watch care of her companion. Many of the brethren left families, some in the care of relatives and some in the care of the Church, and as all supposed their hands were full before the requisition was made, they now felt that there was placed upon them a three fold charge. 

On the 18th I again returned to the River, and on Sunday, the 19th, I again returned to the camp of the saints and tarried with my family until 2 o'clock p.m. And after having given them my blessing, and resigning them into the hands of God, I left them and again returned to the camp of the soldiers. 

On Saturday, before taking up the line of march, President Young, H. C. Kimball, Willard Richards, John Taylor, P. P. Pratt and Wilford Woodruff met in private with the commissioned and noncommissioned officers on the bank of the River, and there gave us their last charge and blessing, with a firm promise that on condition of faithfulness on our part, our lives should be spared and our expedition result in great good, and our names be handed down in honorable rememberance

 to all generations. The officers were instructed to prove themselves fathers to the privates, and to remember their prayers, and see that the name of the Deity was revered, and also to see that chastity and cleanliness was strictly observed. They also instructed us to treat all men with kindness, and never take that which did not belong to us, not even from our worst enemy in time of war, if we could possible

 avoid it. And if we should come into battle with the enemy, and be successful, we should treat prisoners with the greatest kindness, and never take life when it could be avoided. Many more instructions were given which I did not write, but all were calculated to encourage the officers to be faithful, and prove themselves true to their trust. 

We were encamped on the Missouri River until Tuesday, July the 21st. At about 12 o'clock in the day the companies were formed and took up their line of march. Went 

4 miles and camped. Elder J. C. Little stopped with us over night. 

On the morning of the 22nd, the companies were formed into a hollow square, and Elder Little, on being solicited by the officers, gave a short address, after which the companies again pursued their course. Traveled 

22 miles. This night a young man died, belonging to the 2nd company, by the name of Samuel Bailey. He was taken sick soon after he left the camp of the saints, and I tried to prevail upon him to abandon the idea of trying to perform the expedition, but his desires were so great to continue with the company that I submitted. He was buried Thursday, the 23rd at 10 minutes before 7 in the morning. 

At 9 o'clock the Battalion again took up the line of march. Traveled 

22 miles, camped in the edge of Missouri. The weather was hot and very uncomfortable traveling. We continued our course through the State of Missouri, averaging 

about 20 miles per day. 

On the 29th we reached St. Joseph, at which place I saw Luke Johnson and had some conversation with him. He informed me that the people of Missouri were perfectly nonplussed at the course which the Mormons were taking. They had supposed when they heard of the requisition of the government that the Mormons, as they were pleased to call them, would only spurn at it. But when they came to see the Battalion march through their settlements with civility, and good order, they were perfectly unmanned. 

On Saturday, August 1st, we reached Fort Leavenworth. On this day we received our tents in time to get them pitched for the night. Our tents numbered 100 and when properly arrayed, presented a beautiful appearance. 

Sunday was spent very agreeable. All was quiet and in good order, save the humming and singing of the soldiers in their tents, which at times, would almost cause the listener to fancy himself in a Methodist camp meeting. 

On Monday, the 3rd, muskets and ammunition were distributed to the companies, and on Tuesday and Wednesday the companies drew their first payment from the government, which enabled us to send back a small pittance for the assistance of our families. 

On Tuesday Elders P. P. Pratt, John Taylor, O. Hyde, and J. C. Little arrived in camp from the Bluffs, or the camp of the saints, and their presence caused a general how-de-do and rejoicing in camp. 

During the time the companies were receiving their money the paymaster observed that it was different with our men from what it was with the companies from Missouri who had previously drawn their pay. When they were called upon to sign their names, there was only about one-third that could write, but when our men came up every one could write his own name. Colonel Allen was well pleased with his Battalion and was heard to say while in conversation with some of the chief officers in the garrison that he had never been under the necessity of giving the word of command the second time, that notwithstanding we were unacquainted with the military tactics. We were willing to obey orders. 

We remained at Fort Leavenworth until the 13th inst., on which day, our baggage wagons, camp equipage, knapsacks and canteens, etc., having been arranged and adjusted, we took our departure for a long and dreary march. Time and bitter experience only to reveal and open to us the future. We left the fort at any time half past 3 in the afternoon, traveled 

5 miles. 

The 14th the weather was very hot and sultry, the thermometer at 101 in the shade and 130 in the sun. The camp was on the move this day only about 2 hours. This night I was sergeant of the guard, which station it fell to my lot to fill once in 5 or 6 days. 

On the 15th traveled 

14 miles, camped on Mill Creek. This day we received word from the Bluffs by Brother Mathews, who had been sent to Fort Leavenworth on business for a young gentleman from Washing City by the name of Kane, who was at this time with the camp of the saints, and very sick. Mr. Kane was a warm friend to the saints. We learned by this express that the main body of the saints had crossed the Missouri River and journeyed up the River 

some 15 or 20 miles and had taken up winter quarters on land owned by the Omehaw

 Indians, and that all were in good spirits. 

On Sunday the 16th marched 

12 miles and came to the Kanza or Kaw River, which is quite a large stream. Were ferried across in flat boats. Some of the Deleware

 and Shawnee Indians were living near the ferry. After crossing the river we went 

2 miles and camped near an Indian plantation. 

The 17th laid by. 

The 18th laid by as our Colonel, who was sick when the Battalion first left the fort, had not yet come up, and on that account we were making slow progress. While we were laying by the Sutler's waggons, 13 in number, came up, loaded with goods intended for the Battalion, so that when we received a penny from the pay master they might have the pleasure of pocketing it. 

On the 19th we struck our tents late in the afternoon and traveled 

4 miles. Before we had reached our place of encampment, we discovered a furious storm arrising in the west, and we hastened to get all things in readiness. But this was hardly done when the storm reached us, and I may with propiety say, that another such a gale I ever witnessed. Out of upwards of one hundred tents there were only 5 or 6 that were not blown down, and they were only kept standing by the strong arms of those inside. Three wagons were blown over, 2 of them heavy loaded baggage waggons and one a two horse carriage, the boxes and covers of which were badly damaged. A light carriage belonging to the 1st sergeant of the 2d company was blown 

some 10 or 12 rods from where it stood when the storm commenced, himself and wife being in it at the time. The wagon covers were nearly all blown off and many of them torn to pieces. And thus were all exposed to the rain and hail which was blown with great fury. During the time that the storm lasted, which was about 20 minutes, it seemed that the very elements were at war, and from the fury of the wind, connected with rain and hail, and the lightning which streaked forth with all its forked fury, followed by loud peals of thunder, it appeared that the very prince and power of the air was coming out in all his fury against us. But all were cheerful, and with

 the flying of hats, caps, and handkerchiefs, and various other articles, together with the running of horses and mules, the scenery at the close was rendered quite novel. 

On the 20th two pieces of artillery passed us, accompanied by 6 or 8 load of ammunition. Each piece was drawn by 6 horses and each wagon by 6 or 8 mules. The two pieces and ammunition were intended for General Kearney,

 who had marched for Santa Fe from Fort Leavenworth about two months in the advance of us. At 4 o'clock p.m. the Battalion was called together for the first time for the purpose of receiving words of instruction and comfort. There were five who took a part in speaking. I composed one of the number. We had an interesting time and the meeting brought to mind by gone days. After the close there were three baptized, two for the recovery of health and one for the remission of sins. 

This day for the first time, the officers of the different companies were called together for the purpose of settling a serious difficulty between Captain Brown of the 3rd company, and the 1st and 3rd Lieutenants of the same company. After a painful and serious deliberation, and both parties had been severely reprimanded, as it appeared that both parties were more or less in fault, a settlement was effected. 

The 21st we still remained at our place of encampment, which was on an eminent piece of ground near the forks of the road, the one leading to the Santa Fe road and the other called the Oregon road. This day three companies of horsemen passed us. 

The 22d the morning was fine, and all hands were up early and making preparations for a march. At 8 o'clock were under way, traveled 

9 miles, came to the Santa Fe road leading from Independence, Missouri. We here came to a halt and rested a half hour, then marched 

6 miles to Elm Grove and pitched our tents. 

The 23rd were under way at half past 7. Traveled 

14 miles, camped on 110 mile creek.

 

The 24th traveled 

14 miles, camped on Bever

 Creek. 

The 25th traveled 

12 ½ miles. 

The 26th were under way at half past seven. Traveled 

13 miles and encamped on the bank of a large stream, the name of which I did not learn. Soon after our tents were pitched a messenger came with the news that Colonel Allen was dead. This information struck a damper to our feelings, as we considered him a worthy man, and from the kind treatment which the Battalion had received from him, we had begun to look upon him as our friend, and a person from whom we should receive kind treatment. The Colonel had been to the Bluffs, and had witnessed the situation of the camps of the saints, and well knew the situation in which we had left our families, which was enough to melt the heart of a strong man. He had also listened to the testimony of the servants of God, and had heard them bear record to the truth of the great work in which we were engaged, and from his appearance, his feelings were enlisted in our favor. But it appeared that it was not our lot to retain him as our commander. 

The 27th marched to Council Grove, distance 

8 miles, crossed the creek, and went up 

a half mile and encamped. This night at 15 minutes before 8, a woman died in camp by the name of Boscow. The command of the Battalion now fell upon Captain Hunt, as he was the ranking officer, unless further arrangements should be made. 

On the 28th camp laid by. 

On the 29th, at half past 9 a.m., the Battalion marched into the grove near by our place of encampment, for the purpose of listening to a discourse from Lieutenant Dikes, and of paying our last respects to our late deceased Colonel. The scenery was in martial order and was truly solemn. Soon after the close of the services a Lieutenant by the name of Smith of the U. S. regular service, arrived in camp from Fort Leavenworth, accompanied by the pay-master and a surgeon for the Battalion. Lieutenant Smith's object in coming to us was if possible to get the command of the Battalion, and on being asked by Captain Hunt in what particular respect the Battalion would be advantaged by receiving him in preference to one of our own number, he replied that there were some 4 months provisions in the advance of us and that by his order there were 20 loaded wagons in the rear, all of which were intended for our benefit, and they were liable to fall into other hands; that in making requisitions for the benefit of the Battalion our officers would not be known in the war department, notwithstanding, the requisitions might be just, they not having received their commissions; but in case the charge was entrusted to him he could secure the provisions, and whatever requisition he should make would be forth coming, and that the returns to Washington would be in due form, etc. The Lieutenant further stated that all he wished was the privilege of conducting the Battalion to General Kearney, and then all would be made right. Captain Hunt mentioned to him that we had some 12 or 15 families along, and also certain promises which had been made by Col. Allen in reference to those families, that they should be protected and have the privilege of journeying with us to California. The Lieutenant replied that all the promises which Colonel Allen had made he would see faithfully carried out, and that he would do all in his power for our comfort. The result was that the Lieutenant was received on the strength of his genteel promises, and the command of the Battalion placed in his hands. As to the result of this operation, many fears were entertained, and with all, it was a solemn day. As for myself I felt to hope for the best. I considered that if the officers (who had rights to cede up), could submit, I could try. 

The 30th was mostly spent in making preparations to renew our march. At 5 o'clock p.m. Mr. Boscow died, his wife having died on the 27th as before stated. He was buried by her side. I think that neither of them belonged to the Church. They had friends in the Battalion, and on this account were along, but they were both too far advanced in years to stand the fatigues of the journey. At the time of the interment, as our last act of kindness, and to preserve the bodies of the deceased from the wolves, etc., each company marched to the bluffs near by and brought flat rocks, and under the superintendence of Elisha Everett,

 a wall was built around the graves 

10 feet long and 7 wide, and 2 feet high, and the center filled with rock, and the whole overlaid with beautiful flat rock. As soon as the work was completed we returned to camp, and after prayers we again wrapped ourselves in our blankets for the night. 

The 31st at 7 a.m. we again took up the line of march under the dictation of our new commander. Marched 

15 miles, camped at Diamond Springs. These springs afford a large supply of excellent water. 

September the 1st. 

	The morn was clear, the sky was blue 
As we our journey did pursue. 
The air so pure, our armour bright 
It truly was a lovely sight. 
Each man so cheer his task begun, 
All hears were pure, all minds were one. 
The plains so wide, for miles were seen 
Waving in their lovely green. 


Marched 

15 miles and camped at Los Springs. At this place there is no timber. We had our eatables prepared the night previous. This night there was 3 companies of horsemen camped nearby. Colonel Price with his regiment has lately passed us, and is now a short distance in the advance of us. 

The 2d marched 

15 miles. Camped on Cottonwood Fork. The sick in camp appear at the present to be on the mend, tho there are quite a number ailing. 

The course to be pursued by our sick, as recommended by letter from President Brigham Young, was to let the surgeon and his medicine alone, and if we doctored at all, let it be in accordance with the course marked out to the saints. The position of our sick in their present situation was truly unpleasant. 

	Our Doc., the wicked swearing fellow 
With calomel thought to make us mellow 
The boys his poison spurned to take 
Which made him act his father, snake! 
He swore that dammed his soul should be 
Or else a change of things he'd see 
To which our feelings did assent 
To have him dammed were all content.

 
His negro boy he whipped outright 
For nought but just to vent his spite. 
Because the sick had not obeyed 
He raved, and like a donkey brayed. 
My mind on him I'd like to free 
But as I'm placed I'll let him be: 
Time will show his heart is rotten 
And sure his name will be forgotten. 


The 3rd marched 

26 miles. In the course of the day Lieutenant Smith discovered some two or three sick in a wagon, who had not reported themselves to the surgeon, and he hauled them out very abruptly. The surgeon stood by holloring,

 "Damn them, pull them out." The Lieutenant asked Brother Dunham, one of the sick, if he had taken any medicine. He answered that he had. The Lieutenant then asked who administered it, and on learning that it had been administered without the surgeon's orders, he swore by, that in case any man in the Battalion done the like again, he would cut his damned throat, and then turning to Brother Dunham, said that if he took medicine in the like manner again, he would tie a rope to his neck and haul him one day behind a wagon. This night the orderly sergeants were called for at the Lieutenant's markee and received orders to have the sick all report themselves next morning to the surgeon, or he would leave them on the prairie. This course of procedure looked to us to be rather tough. As the surgeon had been heard to say, while in conversation with the Lieutenant, and while pouring his wicked anathemies upon our heads, that he would send as many of us to hell as he could, thus virtually threatening the lives of all under his charge. Such language as this we had not been accustomed to, and we began to conclude that our surgeon was a correct sample of the people he had just left in Missouri who were murderers and whore mungers, and who love and make a lie, and who had stained their hands in the blood of the saints. And as to our Lieutenant in command, his course began to look very much unlike the one pursued by our late deceased Colonel Allen. 

On the morning of the 4th, the sick, who were unable to travel, reported themselves to the surgeon, not only to receive his calomel, but his bitter cursings, which, however, did not amount to much. Marched 

18 miles, camped on the little Kansas. 

The 5th marched 

20 miles. Were now in a buffalo country. The orderly sergeant in company B was sick, and his duties devolved upon me. At 8 o'clock I met, in company with Brother Levi Hancock and Father Pettigrew and others for prayer, as usual. The sick were remembered and especially the monster who supposed the sick were in his power. 

The 6th marched 

14 miles, mostly over a high, sandy ridge. I took supper at Lieutenant Ludington's. Had buffalo meat, which was the first I had ever tasted. 

The 7th were under way at half past five, and at 11 a.m. camped at Walnut Creek. Distance 

12 miles. At 5 o'clock p.m. the Battalion was mustered, and had certain points of the military law read to the soldiers. Met in council with some of my brethren at 9 a.m.

 

The 8th traveled 

25 miles. 

The 9th crossed the Pawnee Fork. Traveled 

5 miles and encamped. 

The 10th traveled 

18 miles. 

Friday, September the 11th was my birthday. Marched 

12 miles and camped on the bank of the Arkansas River, and had the pleasure of doing up my little chores and of washing my clothes, which was my birthday recreation. 

The 12th marched 

20 miles. In the evening met with several of the brethren for the purpose of praying and counceling together. The captains of the several companies were present, also Brs. Hancock and Pettigrew. 

The 13th marched 

13 miles. 

The 14th I had charge of the rear guard. Marched 

15 miles. 

The 15th marched 

12 miles. Came to the last crossing of the Arkansas. At this place the road forks, the one leading to Santa Fe, and the other to Bents Fort. At this place we came up with five companies of Col. Price's regiment. 

On the morning of the 16th, the families that were in company with the Battalion took their leave of us to go to Purbelo, a bit of a trading post 

about 70 miles from Bents Fort, at which place our new commander thought it best for them to seek winter quarters. Ten men were detailed to guard them. This day the Battalion laid by. At 6 o'clock p.m. Brother Alva Phelps died, and was buried at 6 o'clock on the morning of the 17th. Brother Phelps suffered much from the salivating and poisonous effects of calomel, which, without doubt, was the cause of his death. 

At 7 a.m. Lieutenant Pace arrived in camp direct from the camp of the saints at the Bluffs, to which place he had been sent with an express after the death of Colonel Allen. Brother Pace was accompanied by Brothers John D. Lee and Howard Egan, who brought a large number of letters to the Battalion from our families and friends. They bore with them three letters from the Presidency of the church, which were intended for the benefit of the Battalion, which contained much information in reference to the Battalion, and also our families, and the distribution of the means which we had sent back, and also the purpose to which our moneys would be applied which we were expecting to send back, which was quite satisfactory. But in reference to the officer in command, all is not in accordance with the spirit of the letters referred to above, and the prospect seems to be that the Battalion will of necessity have to taste the bitter effects of an unwise course. The Battalion marched this day, 17th, 

25 miles. 

The 18th marched 

25 miles. Suffered much for water. 

The 19th were underway at 4 in the morning. Traveled 

10 miles and came to the Semirone Springs. 

The 2oth marched 

12 miles. At 7 p.m. met in council with the captains of companies, Brothers Pace, Lee and Egan, also Brothers Pettigrew and Hancock and others. In reference to this meeting I only have to say that I witnessed a strange sort of a time, some of our officers appear to have strange feeling in reference to their own course, etc., but as far as I am concerned I trust to be able to do right, and if our sufferings are greater than they would have been if the command of the Battalion had been retained, if the officers whose right it was to retain it, but have submitted to others, can endure, I can try. 

From the last date to the 30th, the Battalion marched 

190 miles. On the 30th, after marching 

18 miles, came to good water, as was usually the case at our places of encampment, but at this place there is no feed for animals, and consequently after resting a short time we again started and traveled 

8 miles and camped for the night. Many a soldiers coat is now worn through on the shoulder by the constant rubbing of his musket, and many are now troubled with scalled or blistered shoulders, which makes it quite inconvenient to carry our muskets and cartridge boxes. But perhaps we may get annured

 to it after a while. 

October the 1st, as soon as daylight, were again under way. Traveled 

5 miles and stopped for breakfast, then marched 

12 miles. 

The 2nd traveled 

27 miles. Camped on Red River. 

The 3rd marched 

6 miles and came to a spring at which place we again encamped. As soon as the companies had come to a halt, were informed that Lieutenant Smith had received word from General Kearney that we had to be at Santa Fe by the 10th, or we would not be permitted to continue our route to California, and the Lieutenant thought it best to take the 50 well and strong men from each company and strike out under a force

 march, and thus save the time, there being 6 days yet allotted and 

140 miles to go. To this our captains assented, and at 5 p.m. the 250 men were under way with the best teams that could be picked, leaving the sick and way wourn

 in charge of enough who were well to keep up our guard if we posted the same men every night. 

The 4th those that were left in the rear rigged up the odd portions of teams that were allotted us, and under the charge of Lieutenant Omen of Company A, and started on the track, but not without many curious reflections. We now felt lonely and gloomy in our spirits. 

On the 6th we came to Spanish settlements, and on the 12th at 5 a.m. reached Santa Fe, having passed several small towns and over quite a rough, mountainous country.

 

Santa Fe is situated on the Rio del norte (River of the North), and between two spurs of the Rocky Mountains. The Valley is extensive and productive. The town forms a hollow square, is built of adobes, and is of itself, a fortification against Indians, etc. There are in the place some 30 American Traders whose goods are wagoned from the Missouri River. Santa Fe is the rallying point for trade for a large scope of country. 

On our reaching the place we learned that Captain Cook

 of the U. S. Army was to take command of the Battalion, by order of General Kearney, who had gone in the advance of us to California. On receiving this information we had hoped that at least we should get rid of Lieutenant Smith, but in this we were disappointed. On the 13th there was an order read announcing, not only that Captain Cook was to take the command, and on account was promoted to Lieutenant Colonel, but that Lieutenant Smith had received the appointment as quartermaster for the Battalion. Thus Lieutenant Gully, who had received his appointment as quartermaster from Colonel Allen, had been supplanted, and as any other man of feeling would have done, Brother Gully resigned his commission as Lieutenant and began to make preparations to return to the camp of the saints, in company with Brothers Lee and Egan. 

The 16th received 1 ½ month's pay, a good portion of which was sent back for the benefit of our families, etc. 

The 17th was mostly spent in making preparations for resuming our march. 

Sunday, the 18th, received rations for our journey. In the afternoon Captain Brown of Company C started for Purbelo, in charge of some 70 persons who were considered unable to endure the fatigues of the journey to California. This company was to join those that left us at the last crossing of the Arkansas, and with them spend the winter and pursue their journey in the spring via Fort Laramie. 

On Monday, the 19th, the Battalion again took up the line of march. At the same time Brothers Lee and Egan started on their return to the Bluffs, accompanied by Lieutenant Gully and Roswell Stevens. The Battalion marched 

5 miles and camped for the night. My feelings on leaving Santa Fe were of no ordinary kind. The Battalion had been divided, and thus I had been called to part with many of my brethren whose health was feeble, and also with those who had been the bearers of letters from my families and the families of my brethren, and who, in turn were to carry news to our families, which was probably the last opportunity of the kind with which we would be favoured, for at least one year. Besides I had, in company with my brethren of the Battalion, in the advance of me, a long and dreary march before we could reach the shores of the Pacific, and time only was to reveal its fatigues and hardships. 

The 20th marched 

15 miles. In the evening the companies were called together, and were informed that by order of Lieutenant Colonel Cook, the companies were to be reduced to 2/3 rations of flour, and ¾ of sugar and coffee and ¼ of pork. 

The 21st marched 

24 miles. We are now traveling down the Rio del Norte, course nearly south. 

The 22nd traveled 

15 miles. Passed two Spanish towns. The river bottoms continue wide and productive. The roads are sandy, which makes our traveling very fatiguing. 

The 23rd marched 

15 miles. 

The 24th marched 

15 miles. Passed several small villages. Roads still sandy. 

The 25th marched 

13 miles. Camped near an Indian village. 

The 26th traveled 

15 miles. Several in camp are afflicted with colds, tho but few are unable to travel. 

The 27th traveled 

12 miles. 

The 28th traveled 

10. This night I was Sergeant of the guard and suffered much from a severe rain storm. In this country there is but little rain except in the winter season. Crops are raised by irrigating. The inhabitants are generally of the lower class, and have but little respect for chastity or anything else that is decent. 

The 29th traveled 

15 miles. Camped in a beautiful cottonwood grove. Wood from Santa Fe to this place has been scarce. 

The 30th marched 

10 miles. Road bad; were under the necessity of leaving the River and climbing the bluffs, and of returning to the River bottoms again. Camped near a grist mill, the first I have seen in the country, but this is built on so small a scale that it is hardly worthy the name. 

The 31st marched 

15 miles. At 5 p.m. the Battalion was mustered, and by order of Colonel Cook, Adjutant Dikes took the command of Company D, as Captain Higgins had not returned from Purbelo, he having left the Battalion at the crossing of the Arkansas in charge of the families which I have before mentioned, and Lieutenant Merrill was appointed Adjutant of the Battalion in place of Lieutenant Dikes. 

Sunday, November the 1st, traveled 

18 miles. The health of the camp is generally good. 

The 2d traveled 

10 miles. This day I was Sergeant of the guard. The quartermaster bought a small drove of sheep and I stopped and assisted in counting and receiving them, etc. 

The 3rd traveled 

12 miles. At 5 p.m. Brother Hampton died. Brother Hampton was sick but a short time, and his death was quite unexpected. This day the Battalion received orders that they were to use only ½ rations of flour. As the roads are bad our march is rendered slow, but as yet we are hardly out of the Spanish settlements, and it appears that the reducing of our rations, as it commenced almost from the time of our leaving Santa Fe is altogether needless. 

The 4th traveled 

13 miles. Road very rough. Soon after we were encamped Brother Thomas Wolsey came up with us direct from Purbelo. Brother Wolsey brought word that Captain Higgins accompanied him as far as Santa Fe, but had concluded, as the privilege was granted him, to return to Purbelo, as his family was at that place. Many were sorry that Captain Higgins did not come on and take charge of his company, and felt that his place was far from being filled. This day two men were tied behind a wagon where they were forced to travel all day with heavy packs on their backs. Their offence was for not waking to receive the officer of the day when he approached the guard quarters to be on parade at the time said officer approached. The officer of the day on the present occasion was Lieutenant Dikes, now in command of Company D, and in this instance he had an opportunity for showing how much pains he would take to please Colonel Cooke. The appearance was that he regarded not the lives of his brethren, as he was willing to report against them for the most trifling offence, with a view, as it appeared, of trying to please those in charge. The present prospect seems to be that indignant feelings are arrising in the bosoms of many in the Battalion in reference to the course that Lieutenant Dykes is pursuing, which will hardly erase. 

This night a report came to the camp that the Mexicans were preparing to hinder our passing the mountain in the advance of us, but to this the Colonel appeared to give no credit, but it was thought by the pilots that there was a greater prospect of our suffering for provisions before we reached the sea coast, as we had now before us a journey of 

several hundred miles uninhabited and unexplored, with deserts and mountains to pass and our road to search out and make as we passed along. And our teams are now getting reduced in flesh, and some of the cattle are giving out. 

The 5th laid by, and the Colonel sent back 

2 or 3 miles and had an ox driven up that gave out the day before. The ox had been sprained in his shoulder and was very poor, but notwithstanding this, his bones would make soup, tho it make well men sick, and he was ordered to be butchered and divided out. 

The 6th traveled 

12 miles. Had rugged bluffs to pass, in places some 12 or 15 men were detailed to assist in pulling each wagon up the bluffs. 

The 7th traveled about 

10 miles. Road very bad. Had considerable of a mountain to cross. The men became very much fatigued lifting at wagon wheels, fixing roads, etc. 

The 8th advanced only 

6 miles. Late in the afternoon four pilots returned to camp. They had been in the advance several days looking out the route. They reported that they considered the route almost impassable. 

The 9th traveled 

11 miles. Road bad. Pioneers are kept ahead as usual to clear the way. We are now in the midst of mountains, the whole face of which at present are covered with shrubby locust, which are filled with thorns and well calculated for tearing clothes. This night we were informed that there was to be another separation in the Battalion. It was already fully demonstrated that our journey was going to be tedious in the extreme, and that the number of mules was not sufficient for the baggage wagons. 

The 10th we laid by, and all the sick and feeble looking were selected out of each company, who were to go back with the view of joining Captain Brown and those that had already returned, to winter in Purbelo. The number selected out of Company B was 10, the number in all was 50, or thereabouts. Lieutenant Willis of Company A was selected to return in charge of the company. This day was truly a solemn one to me, as well as to many of my brethren. It appeared to me that different arrangements should have been made before leaving the settlements, in reference to teams and provisions, but perhaps all may work out right. At 3 p.m. those selected to return were under way. The parting scenery was like cutting the threads of life. But may the God of the saints preserve my brethren that we may again meet in the flesh — and notwithstanding, the prospects to us, look dark and dreary, both in the front and in the rear of us. Yet, O God, wilt thou sustain us, and may no power beneath the Heavens prevail against us. 

The 11th traveled 

15 miles. 

The 12th traveled 

15 miles. 

The 13th traveled 

3 miles and came to the place where we were to leave the Rio del norte. The distance which we have now made since leaving Santa Fe as near as I am able to judge is 

300 miles. After leaving the river we traveled 

15 miles in a western direction and camped for the night. Water was obtained at this place from a very deep, rocky gulf. Pilots are now kept ahead to look out places of encampment, and a route through the mountains. 

The 14th took up the line of march at 11:30 a.m., traveled 

15 miles across a beautiful level plain, camped at a spring discovered by our guides. Near this place of encampment there is the foundation of a very ancient building, built of rock. The foundation is 

36 feet square and is divided into five rooms or apartments. The country around is beautiful and has the appearance of having been settled by a people that understood the use of tools prior to the discovery of America by Columbus. 

The 15th laid by in order to give the pilots an opportunity to look out the route. 

The 16th traveled 

15 miles. Country beautiful and in many places pieces of earthenware are to be seen, and my feelings were that I was traveling over a country which had once been inhabited, and a land that had once brought forth in its strength, but now uninhabited and desolate. At this place of encampment we were supplied with water from a spring near the foot of a mountain. 

The 17th traveled 

5 miles. Crossed a range of mountains called the Sonora mountains. Camped 

one mile from water, as it was impossible to get nearer. Near this place of encampment there is a large number of morters

 molten in solid rocks, which form

 the appearance of having been used for pulverizing gold mineral. There are those in the Battalion that have been accustomed to gold mining, who say that this country has every appearance of being full of the mineral. 

The 18th traveled 

20 miles. Crossed a beautiful plain. There were mountains or spurs of mountains on all sides in the distance. At this place of encampment we were favoured with excellent water from a large running stream, and a plenty of timber. The valley is large and land rich. This stream, I think, is called the Members. 

The 19th traveled 

23 miles. Camped near the road that leads from the Sonora settlements to certain copper mines, and is called the Copper Mine road. Soon after we had pitched our tents, our pilots returned, bringing the word that the country continued level as far as they had traveled, and had the appearance of continuing so to the Gila, or Heli, River, but they appeared to entertain fears in reference to water. 

Early on the morning of the 20th our pilots went to the top of a small mountain near by, and raised a smoke, and in a short time two Indians or Creols came riding to camp. The object in raising this smoke was to call Indians to the camp if there were any in sight, and from the best information which the Colonel could gain, he came to the conclusion to turn his course more to the south and pass through the Sonora settlements. 

On the morning of the 21st we struck our tents and took up the line of march directly south, and continued this course 

nearly two miles, when the Colonel became dissatisfied with the course and swore he would continue it no further. We then left the Copper mine road and took up a line of march directly west, and traveled 

12 miles. Camped between two small mountains. All were well pleased with the final conclusion of our Colonel in the morning and felt that a providential hand was in the move. The night of the 20th David Pettigrew, Levi Hancock, myself, and others had met in prayer for the purpose of asking the Lord that all might work out for our good, and in the night Father Pettigrew dreamed that he saw a person coming from the course which we had been traveling, riding on horseback in the air, saw him pass over our camp and continue on the same course. After he had passed a short distance, he turned his body upon his horse and placing a trumpet to his mouth, sounded the advance, after which he resumed his seat in his saddle and continued his course to the westward. This dream was related on the morning of the 21st before we had taken up the line of march, and when we came to start to the south there was a strong drawback to my feelings, but after marching the 

2 miles as before stated, and our bugler came to sound the halt, the first thought that struck me, which I spoke aloud to Brother Hancock who was walking by my side, was that the Angel of the Lord had met the Colonel and when the advance was sounded, and the course of the Battalion turned square to the right, the idea with me, was fully ratified, that the hand of God was in the move. 

The 22nd marched 

18 miles. Camped without water. 

The 23rd struck our tents at sunrise, crossed a valley and came to the foot of a mountain where we found a small quantity of water, but not sufficient for half the men, and we were obliged to cross the mountain and another valley before we could find water. Teams were from 7 o'clock the 23rd till late in the afternoon the 24th getting to water. At this place of encampment we met with a company of Spaniards from whom the Colonel obtained some 12 or 15 fresh mules. This place is called the dry pond, and will by us be long remembered. On the day we reached it the Colonel remarked to some of the privates that he had marched with his knapsack on his back, but said that his sufferings would never compare with ours. 

The 25th traveled 

20 miles, crossed a range of mountains, camped in a valley after dark. This day one of the pilots killed a grizzly bear. 

The 26th marched 

15 miles. 

The 27th marched 

15 miles. After we were encamped I had a tooth extracted. Had suffered much with it for several days. This night I dreamed of seeing a Temple completed and filled with the Glory of the Lord. 

The 28th traveled only 

5 miles. Were now on the range of mountains called by the pilots the backbone of North America. At 11 o'clock we came to a precipice, and consequently were obliged to come to a halt and camp for the day. Men are now suffering by reason of scanty rations. At this place of encampment pieces of dry hide were cut fine and boiled for soup. 

The 29th the mules were packed and sent down the mountain with what they could carry. 

The 30th as many mules as could be spared were again packed, and one span being hitched to each to each empty wagon, the whole camp again started. In passing down the mountain ropes were fastened to the hind end of each wagon by which the men were enabled to keep them from ending over onto the mules. We reached our place of encampment a little before sunset, having traveled 

about 8 miles. We had not as yet reached the foot of the mountains. This was the most rugged mountain we had passed, and my reflections were that it was with propriety called the backbone of North America. It seemed that mountains were piled on the tops of mountains, and that each peak was trying to see which would outvie in towering in its majesty towards the heavens. 

December the 1st passed down the canyon 

7 miles. Road very bad. Some sycamore and butternut trees in the canyon. 

The 2d traveled 

10 miles. Camped at a place where there had once been a Spanish settlement, but as I was informed, had been destroyed by the Indians. At this place some 25 or 30 Indians of the Apache tribe came to trade with us. They had for sale some meat and some bread fruit, a sort of root with which this part of the country abounds. This is a beautiful country, and in this valley there are wild cattled in abundance. 

The 3rd laid by and had a spree hunting wild cattle. Several were killed, and several wild horses were seen. 

The 4th. At 12 o'clock we again struck our tents and traveled 

8 miles. This is the 46th day since we left Santa Fe, and from the best information that can be obtained we are only about half way to the sea coast — living on half rations and making roads, and lifting at wagons comes very tough on the men, and many are growing faint and weary under it. This night orders were given that both the advance and rear guard should pack their knapsacks and blankets in addition to their muskets and cartridge boxes. The Colonel was notified that Company B had a span of mules and wagon which was private property that they had along for the purpose of conveying their blankets, etc. He replied that he didn't care a dam for that, his orders must be obeyed. This I considered a small streak in the Colonel, proportioned somewhat after the shape of his body, which was 

about 6 feet in length and about the size of a mud wasp around the waist. 

The 5th marched 

12 miles. 

The 6th marched 

15 miles. Camped at a beautiful grove of ash and walnut. In the evening had a chilly storm of rain and snow. 

The 7th laid by. Did up our washing, mending, etc. 

The 8th traveled 

18 miles. At this place of encampment we had no water except what we had in our canteens, etc. 

The 9th traveled 

10 miles, came to the San Pedro River. This is a beautiful stream and runs through a beautiful valley of rich land. During the day several droves of wild cattle and horses were to be seen in the distance. This stream empties into the Heli River. We crossed it and continued down the stream 

about 8 miles and camped for the night. 

The 10th marched 

15 miles. 

The 11th marched 

12 miles. Had a severe time with wild bulls. There were not less than 15 killed. They pitched in among the men and mules and such a scattering is seldom seen. Sergeant Smith of Company B was thrown 

some 10 or 15 feet and badly bruised, and a young man by the name of Cox was very badly gored under the thigh, and two mules were gored to death. Lieutenant Stoneman,

 assistant quartermaster, had his thumb blown nearly off by the bursting of a pistol, and with all, we had for a few minutes, quite a lively time. 

The 12th marched 

15 miles. Our course for the three last days has been nearly North. We are still on the San Pedro River. This stream abounds with fish, and the few hooks that can be raised are well employed. 

The 13th marched 

7 miles and encamped. Our pilots had been in advance from the time we came to this stream. Their object was to look out the best route and to visit Fort Tucson which was situated 

about 50 miles from this stream. Some of the pilots had now returned with the word that the soldiers at the fort were not willing to have us pass that way. In the afternoon the Battalion was mustered, drilled about one hour, afterwards orders No. 19 was published, which read as follows: 

	"Camp on the River San Pedro. December 13, 1846. Orders No. 19. Thus far on our course to California we have followed the guides furnished us by the general. These guides now point to Tucson, a garrison town, as our road, and they assert that any other course is 

a hundred miles out of the way and over trackless mountains, rivers and hills. We will march then to Tucson. We came not to make war on Sonora and less still to destroy an important outpost of defence against Indians, but we will take the straight road before us, and overcome all resistance. But shall I remind you the American soldier ever shows justice and kindness to the unarmed and unresisting, and the property of individuals you will hold sacred. The inhabitants of Sonora are not our enemies. 

By order of Lieut.-Col. Cook,        
Signed, P. C. Merrill, Adjutant." 


The 14th marched 

19 miles. At this place of encampment we were met by three soldiers from the fort. They stated, as I was informed, that according to the orders which they had received from the Governor of Sonora, they could not let us pass the garrison. 

The 15th traveled 

12 miles. Passed a distillery, a temporary fix-up for the purpose of manufacturing Augadent,

 out of a muskal, a kind of plant that grows plentifully in the country. At our place of encampment we had no water. 

The 16th, which was 5 months from the day we were mustered into service, we again took up the line of march with the Battalion in front of the wagons, and a small guard in advance of the command. Marched 

16 miles and came to the fort. On our arrival we found that the soldiery had fled and that they had taken with them many of the citizens of the town. We marched through town, and went a short distance and camped. The countenances of the females showed very plain that fear had rested upon them, which reminded me of the situation in which I had seen the saints, when surrounded by the enemy and no kindness shown them. But how vastly different with the inhabitants of Tucson. Our kindness soon showed to them that they need not entertain any fears. Soon after we were encamped, the Colonel with a few others, returned to the fort and on searching, found that there was 

some two or three thousand bushels of wheat on hand belonging to the soldiery, and as feed was scarce for animals, a small quantity was taken to feed the mules. But there was no provisions to be obtained for the battalion. 

The 17th, some 50 or 60 volunteered to go with the Colonel on the track which the soldiers had taken. They were gone most of the day, but made no discoveries. At night picket guards were stationed on the opposite side of town from camp, and at midnight the sentinels thought they saw the advance guard of an enemy approaching, and alarm guns were fired and the Battalion was formed in quick time, and in good order, and for about one hour calmly waited for an opposing front, but no enemy appeared, and we again retired for the night. 

The 18th at 10 o'clock took up the line of march. Traveled 

5 miles and stopped and watered our mules. This distance was over a beautiful bottom which I should judge was 

30 miles in width. After leaving this water we marched 

20 miles and camped for the night, at least, that portion that was remaining, had no water. 

The 19th started at sunrise, traveled 

35 miles, camped at 10 o'clock p.m. Had no water at this place of encampment, and we had none through the day except a little that was fortified in two or three small mud holes. This was sipped down by the men as readily as if it had been the choicest of wine. This night the camp was scattered 

4 or 5 miles, and men and beasts were suffering in the extreme. Men could be found by the way side camped two or three in a place with neither blanket nor tent, and without anything to eat or drink. My mess had nothing for supper but a little parched wheat. This day I was sergeant of the guard. 

The 20th, which was Sunday, my mess with some others, succeeded in getting a little water out of a mud hole by going 

3 miles, but it was filthy in the extreme. We however mixed a little flour in some but the water was too thick with mud that it would admit of but a small portion of flour being added. We cooked some and ate it, but it was like eating clay. As soon as we were done with this clay repast, the music sounded the advance. D. P. Rainey and myself started in the advance, bound for water, as this privilege was given the men to make the best of their way to a place where they might quench their thirst. We traveled 

8 miles and to our great joy we came up with the pilots, who were seated by a small pond of water. Here we laid ourselves upon the ground by the waters edge, and after drinking and resting and again drinking and resting and continuing this operation for a time we succeeded in quenching our thirst. But on arrising from the ground we felt that we were not much less than ninety and nine years old, but we succeeded in waddling along 

about 2 miles, where we reached running water, which place our guides had selected for our encampment. The men were stringing into camp for several hours. The distance that we traveled without water was not less than 

70 miles across a barren desert. After we were encamped the Colonel said that he believed that any other company under like circumstances would have mutinized.

 But in reference to us, he said that notwithstanding we were worn down, we were ready to obey any orders that might be given. He further stated that had he known the situation of the desert we had just crossed he would not have come onto it as he did on any account, from which it appeared that he had not been apprised that there was no water, otherwise we might have been better prepared. 

The 21st we traveled 

12 miles and came to the Heli river, a stream which we had long been anxious to sell. At this place we were met by about 100 Pemaw Indians. They had with them beans, corn and various other articles to see. At this place we struck the trail of General Kearney, his route had been to the north of us. 

The 22nd marched 

10 miles, camped in the village of the Pemaw Indians. This town contains about 4000 wariours.

 They are peaceable and inoffencive.

 They raise considerable grain. They raise cotton and manufacture blankets. 

The 23rd marched 

12 miles. This night the Colonel gave orders to have all the provisions which had been purchased by different individuals in camp left on the ground or be conveyed by the owners, as the roads were bad and he wished to preserve the strength of the mules. This night had a large watermelon. Several were brought into camp by the Indians. 

The 24th camp laid by. A large number of Indians came in to trade. The quartermaster bought 

some 60 or 70 bushels of corn and a little meal. The corn was bought for the mules. 

The 25th. Took up the line of march at 10 a.m. Traveled 

20 miles, camped without water. This day I was sergeant of the guard, and with all it was rather a strange Christmas to me. My situation with my family in days gone by was called to mind and contrasted with my present situation, at present, on the sandy deserts through which pass the Heli and Colorado rivers — growing faint and weary for want of those comforts which nature requires to give strength and vigor to the body, and also suffering much at time for water. But still pressing forward with parched lips and scalled shoulders, with weary limbs and blistered feet, with worn out shoes and tattered clothes. But with me, the prospect of the result of my present toils cheers me on. 

The 26th, started at sunrise. Traveled 

30 miles. The last two days has

 been across a bend in the River. 

The 27th traveled 

8 miles. The sand here is so deep that it is almost impossible to get along. 

The 28th traveled only 

8 miles. 

The 29th traveled 

12 miles. Crossed a rise of ground a short distance from the River. Near the summit is a quantity of rock that are covered with characters and hyroglyphics.

 They are cut in the rocks, and appear to be of long standing. 

The 30th traveled 

16 miles. This night the air was very chilly. 

The 31st. The Battalion was mustered at sunrise, it being customary to muster on the last day of each month. At 9 a.m. took up the line of march, 

traveled 10 miles, camped one mile and a half from water. 

January 1st, 1847. Struck our tents at sunrise. Traveled 

12 miles, camped on the bank of the Heli. At 1:30 p.m. new years supper was composed of a little bread and coffee, and a little flour gravy. 

The 2nd. Traveled 

12 miles. This day two water tight wagon boxes were taken off and put into the River, and loaded with flour. It was thought that the boxes could be floated with the flour and meet with the wagons at the crossing of the Colorado, but this proved a failure as the sand bars would not admit of the boxes floating, and the flour was mostly lost. 

The 3rd. Marched 

12 miles. 

The 4th. Traveled 

8 miles. Roads still bad. 

The 5th. Traveled 

14 miles. This night orders were given that our rations should be reduced 

one ounce. This was occasioned by the loss on the River. Orders had previously been given that there should be no corn used by the men, and very small losses were by us, painfully realized. 

The 6th. Traveled 

12 miles. 

The 7th. Traveled 

8 miles. I had charge of the guard. The road was very bad. Points of the mountains made down to the River, and made it very bad to get along. The mules were herded across the river.

 

The 8th traveled 

15 miles. Camped near the month of the Heli River. 

The 9th. Traveled 

10 miles and came to the crossing of the Colorado. Before reaching the River we crossed a wide sandy bottom. 

The 10th. Men were detailed to gather muskeet

 to take along for the mules. This is a kind of bud that grows on small trees or bushes which resemble the Locust tree. Some of the messes ground some of the buds to mix with their flour in order to enlarge their rations as we were alloted

 only eight ounces per day, but the flour of the muskeet bud was a very poor substitute. At 4 p.m. Company B commenced crossing the river. Ferry Boats were rigged out of wagon boxes which answered a very good purpose on the present occasion. The River at this place, as near as we could judge, is 

about one mile wide. The boats were kept running all night by the different companies. 

The 11th. In the morning the mules were driven across. At 10 a.m. left the River and traveled 

15 miles across a deep sandy bottom. Three wagons were left by the way, also several mules gave out and were left. At this place of encampment we got water from a well dug by General Kearney. 

The 12th. Took up a line of march at a quarter before 12. Traveled 

10 miles. This night we had no water, only what we had taken with us from the well. My health had now been very poor for several days, but still I performed my daily task without complaining. The idea of my coming under the care of our surgeon was out of the question. Consequently I toiled on, sick or well. 

The 13th. Traveled 

14 miles. At this place we dug a well, in addition to one we found on our arrival. From these we obtained about half rations of water. 

The 14th. Traveled 

18 miles. Camped without water. 

The 15th. Traveled 

10 miles. Came to another well which afforded a little water, but not half enough for some of the men, to say nothing about the teams. At this place we were met by one of the guides. He had with him a small supply of fresh mules and 10 head of beef cattle from the settlements. The guide brought us the news that General Kearney had had an engagement with the Californians, and that he had lost 18 privates and one captain. The enemy had decidedly the advantage and numbered 500, whereas the Generals men only numbered 130. The battle took place in the midst of a rain storm, and as the General was on the march the guns were wet, and consequently did not perform well. His mules were also worn down and refused to act. The General with his men fled a short distance and got upon the top of a small hill, which was afterwards known by the name of mule hill,

 as the General was here hemmed in by the enemy for three days, during which time himself and men lived upon mule flesh. After the elapse of three days Commodore Stockton with some 250 or 300 marines hove in sight from San Diego, a person having been sent in the night time through the ranks of the enemy, for the Commodore's assistance. Just before the Commodore came in sight, the General having come to the conclusion that his runner had been killed in attempting to pass the guards of the army, as the time had been delayed by the Commodore in getting his artillery from the ship, had ordered his men to burn their saddles, bridles, and blankets, etc., that nothing might fall into the hands of the enemy. This was done, and their swords were girdled on and every possible preparation made for a desperate struggle for their lives just as the Commodore appeared in view. At whose appearance the enemy fled. But I will now leave this subject and return to the Battalion on the deserts of the Colorado. After resting a while at the place where we were met by the guide, we started on. Traveled 

12 miles and encamped. Had no water. 

The 16th were up and off at 1 in the morning. Traveled 

20 miles and came to running water. The men were from 11 a.m. till 10 p.m. getting to camp, and many of them were entirely done out. Several mules gave out and were left by the way. We had now marched 

about 100 miles from the Colorado, across a barren desert, about one-half the distance deep sand, a portion of the distance had the appearance of good soil, but the want of rain rendered it useless. 

The 17th. Traveled 

18 miles. Camped in a pass between the mountains. This night we learned that General Kearney had had another battle with the Spaniards of California, and that he had gained a decided victory, also the Spaniards had left their forts and fled, and it was some

 expected that we should meet them as it was anticipated that they would flee to Sonora. 

The 18th. Laid by and cleaned up our arms. At sunset the Battalion was paraded and inspected. 

The 19th. Traveled 

13 miles. Crossed a very steep, high mountain. At sunset passed through a narrow rocky canyon, too narrow for our wagons. Were obliged to cut away the rock with our axes and to take off the mules and lift the wagons through by hand. Camp this night without water. 

The 20th. Traveled 

7 miles and came to water. Here we met Mr. Shabinaw, one of our guides, and others from San Diego. We stopped at this place and rested three hours, and then traveled 

8 miles and camped near a beautiful grove of live oak. 

The 21st. Traveled 

12 miles and came to Hormer's Ranch. The sight of the cabins and the herds of cattle scattered over this large and commodious ranch

 with the beautiful stream rippling its way through the valley, was cheering beyond description to the weary and fainting soldiers. 

The 22nd laid by. At 3 p.m. the battalion was paraded for inspection of arms and drill. For the last 3 or 4 days the men have had nothing to eat but beef, and not half rations of that, and several of the men parted with many of their clothes to get a small pitance

 of corn from the Indians on the ranch. And one man in Company B even sold his last shirt to get a small trifle of flour from the Indians. Two orderly sergeants, Brothers N. V. Jones and William Coray, and myself bought a pig of Mr. Horner, which we cooked and in company with others had a feast that revived our spirits. 

The 23rd. Marched 

20 miles. Just as we were encamped, it commenced raining and continued to rain hard all night. In the morning all were drenched through. 

The 24th. It continued to rain hard nearly all day. Camp proceeded only 

3 miles. 

The 25th. Traveled 

12 miles, camped in a beautiful valley. Just before we reached our place of encampment, we discovered a large company of Indians paraded in battle line ahead of us. At first we supposed them to be an enemy and prepared ourselves accordingly, but on our arrival we found them to be a company of friendly Indians that had paraded to salute us, and were ready to assist us if further trouble with the Spaniards should require. But their assistance was not required as on our arrival the trouble was over. President Young stated at the time of our enlistment that the fighting would all be done up just ahead of us. This we found to be the case both in Santa Fe and throughout New Mexico, as well as in California. At sunset a messenger came into camp from San Diego with orders from General Kearny

 to Colonel Cooke for the battalion to be marched directly to San Diego, and also bringing the news that a treaty of peace had been ratified between the General and California. The Battalion was at this time enroute for Pueblo de los Angelos,

 which was at present the capital of California, and not knowing that the war was at an end, and supposing that General Kearney was at, or near that place, the object was to assist him. But on receiving the information that the war was over, and that the General was at San Diego, quite a pleasant censation ran through the camp. 

The 26th. Traveled 

16 miles, and as our course was now turned to the south, we were obliged to cross a low range of mountains, after which we descended into a beautiful valley with beautiful feed. This night we camped on a large stream called the San Luis. 

The 27th. Marched 

20 miles. At 12 we came to the San Luis Mission. 

The 28th. Traveled 

16 miles. The valley in which we encamped was covered with wild oats, as was the case with many others we had passed through. 

The 29th. Traveled 

20 miles. Camped at a Catholic Mission, built by St. Diego, situated 

9 miles from the sea coast, and 

5 miles from the village of San Diego. At this place we took up our quarters for a short time, and were glad, truly glad, to find any kind of a place where the half clad, and barefooted soldiers could rest themselves from the fatigues of a long and dreary march. Connected with this mission is a large olive grove and a grape vineyard. 

The 30th. General Kearney sailed for San Francisco. 

The 31st. I went, in company with others, to the village of San Diego and thence to the coast. At this place there is a tolerable good harbour. There were four vessels laying at anchor. 

February the 1st. We took up a line of march to return to the San Luis Mission, accompanied by the regulars that had been with General Kearney. 

The 2nd. Passed Mule Hill, the place where the General had his first battle with the Spaniards. 

And on the 3rd at 12, reached the mission, having traveled a different route from the one we took on our route to San Diego. 

The mission of San Luis is beautifully situated. The chapel and all the buildings connected with it enclose, I should judge, 

five or six acres of land. The buildings form a square in the center of which are orange trees. Connected with this mission is a beautiful grape vineyard and an orange orchard, also pepper and cocoa trees. This place is situated in plain view of the ocean, the shore of which is 

some five or six miles in the distance. The mission of San Luis had been built and occupied by the Catholics, but at the commencement of the war, this, with many others in California, had been vacated, and had fallen into the hands of the United States government, as public property. 

The 4th. Men were detailed to slick up the square and repair and cleanse our quarters. At 5 p.m. the Battalion was formed and the following orders read by the adjutant: 

	"Orders 
 No. 1 

	Headquarters Mormon battalion 
Mission of San Luis Rey, 30th January, 1847. 



	  

  

The Lieutenant Colonel commanding, congratulates the Battalion on their safe arrival on the shore of the Pacific Ocean, and the conclusion of its march of over two thousand miles. History may be searched in vain for an equal march of infantry.

 Nine-tenths of it has been through a wilderness where nothing but Indians and wild beasts are found; or deserts, where for want of water, there is no living creature; there with almost hopeless labor, we have dug deep wells, which the future traveler will enjoy. Without a guide who had traversed them, we have ventured into trackless prairies, where water was not found for several marches: with crowbar, and pick, and axe in hand we have worked our way over mountains which seemed to defy ought

 save the wild goat, and hewed a passage through a chasm of living rocks more narrow than our wagons, to bring these first wagons to the Pacific. We have preserved the strength of our mules by herding them over even large tracts, which you have laboriously guarded without loss. The garrison of four precedios

 of Sonora, concentrated within

 the walls of Tucson, gave us no pause. We drove them out with their artillery, but our intercourse with the citizens was unmarked by a single act of injustice. Thus marching, half naked and half fed, and living upon wild animals, we have discovered and made a road of great value for our country. Arrived at the first settlements of California, after a single days rest, you cheerfully turned off from the route to this point of promised repose to winter upon a campaign, and meet, as we believed, the approach of the enemy, and this too, without even salt to season our sole subsistance of fresh meat. Lieutenants A. J. Smith and George Stoneman of the 1st dragoons have shared and given valuable aid in all these labours. Thus, Volunteers, you have exhibited some high and essential qualities of veterans. But much remains undone. Soon you will turn your strict attention to the drill, to system and order, to forms also, which are all necessary to the soldier. 

By order of Lieut. Col. P. S. George Cooke. 
P. C. Merrill, Adjutant." 




The Colonel in the above orders, has given the Battalion, in part, that praise which was their just due, and his acknowledgements are correct, which we were glad to hear from him. 

The 5th. An order was read touching upon the course to pursue by soldiers when stationed at any post, the times of parade, the slicking up of arms and clothes,

 and the cutting of hair, etc., which was very good. 

The 6th. General health in camp. All was quiet. Plenty of beef allotted the men but no flour or groceries, as none has, as yet, been obtained. 

The 7th. Had drill and general inspection. 

The 8th. Commenced to learn the drill. The colonel and Lieutenant Stoneman commenced at 9 a.m. drilling the commissioned and non-commissioned officers. The drill was kept up one hour after which the different companies were divided into squads and drilled one hour in the forenoon and one hour in the afternoon, by their respective officers. I had a company of 10 allotted to me. This drill was kept up from day to day during our stay at the mission. 

The 20th. 

Ten ounces of flour and two gills of beans were dealt to each man per day. This day news came that Major Sword,

 had returned from the Sandwich Islands with a shipload of flour and provisions. 

And on the 21st teams were sent to San Diego to bring up loads. 

The 26th. The teams returned with flour, sugar and coffee. 

Sunday, the 28th, was general muster and inspection, which is the case every sabbath with the United States soldiery when stationed at any post. 

March the 1st. Weather warm. Oats are heading out. Some 10 or 12 men were sent back to get the wagons that were left on the desert this side of the Colorado river. 

The 13th. Weather warm. The time is spent as agreeably as possible, drilling days, and debating schools nights. 

The 14th. Captain Turner came to camp from Mont Era. He is of General Kearney's aid. The General tarried at Mont Era contrary to our expectations. Captain Turner brought orders for the disposition of the Battalion, which were far from meeting our expectations, as we were looking very anxiously

 for orders for us to be shipped to Mont Era. But instead of this, orders were read in the evening, notifying Company B that they were to be ready the next morning to take up a line of march for San Diego to take charge of that place. Companies C, D and E were soon after notified that they were to go to Pueblo de Los Angeles, leaving Company A at San Luis. 

Monday, the 15th. We took up the line of march, and at 8 on Wednesday arrived in San Diego. 

The 18th I was appointed to take charge of the fort which is situated on a hill, 

between a quarter and a half mile from the town. Accordingly, I took with me 18 men and proceeded to the garrison, where we took up our quarters and made ourselves as comfortable as circumstances would admit. The remaining portion of the Company took up their quarters in town. Soon after, Company A left San Luis Rey for Pueblo. Thus, Company B was separated from the other companies a distance of 

150 miles. Company B remained in San Diego for three months, during which time we busied ourselves as best we could. Several jobs were taken, such as finishing houses, building picket fences, and digging wells, etc., which were finished in such a manner as to meet the full satisfaction of the people. Brother Philander Coltron and others built a large brick kiln, which was said to be the first kiln burnt in Upper California, and out of a portion of the brick burnt in this kiln, Brother Jacob Houghines built a court house in San Diego, which was said to be the first house built of burnt brick in Upper California. On the day that the walls of the house was completed, a feast was prepared by the citizens. The house was named and withall, a very great parade made over it. The course pursued by Company B in San Diego met with the general approbation of the people, and when we came to leave the place they seemed to cling to us, as tho' they had been parting with their own children. 

The 22nd of June. Colonel Stevenson arrived in San Diego from Pueblo. General Kearney and Colonel Cook having left for the states, Colonel Stevenson came in command throughout this section of the country. Soon after his arrival in San Diego, we found that it was his intention, if possible, to get the Battalion to reenlist for another year, and that favourable inducements were offered to Captain Hunt, who was the ranking officer in the Battalion, and also to others. The Colonel also used much flattery to the Battalion. Said that by our wise and judicious course of conduct we had gained, and justly, an excellent name in California, and thought that it would result in a great good if we would reenlist. 

On the 24th I started, in company with Colonel Stevenson, Captain Hunter and Brother Alexander, for Pueblo. Reached the city the 28th. 

The 29th. The Battalion was called together and a speech was made by the Colonel, and every possible argument used to induce us to again place ourselves under the control of the wicked. But with me, his arguments had no effect further than it greeved

 me to see some of our officers seeking after power and filthy lucre at the bitter expense of their brethren. My conclusions were if Captain Hunt and others wanted power, they should have claimed it at the death of Colonel Allen at which time it was their right to claim it, and would have been in accordance with the expectations of the Battalion. But now, for us to enter service for another year for the purpose of gratifying the selfish feelings of any man or set of men, was entirely repugnant to my feelings. We had already served our enemies one year and offered our lives as a sacrifice to save the people of God, according to the council which we had received from those that had a right to council, and we had faithfully fulfilled the requirement. And seeing the cake was well baked, it was my mind that the lid be taken off and let it come to the air. Several speeches were made by Captain Hunt and others in favour of our reenlistment, and after considering that everything was arranged to their liking, liberty was given for remarks. It fell to my lot to be the first to break the silence. I remarked that from the best information which we could gain, the government, in whose service we had been, was satisfied with our service, and the Presidency under whose council we had entered service was satisfied, and every feeling of my heart said that all Heaven was satisfied, and as for me, let others do as they may, God being my helper, I shall return to my family and to headquarters. I was followed by Father Pettigrew and Brother Daniel Tyler and others, and in their remarks the Spirit of God was manifest, and the eyes of those that wished to see were opened, and their situation plainly manifest. And the musical instruments of those that were in favour of reenlisting, were entirely unstrung. 

July 1st. Captain Hunter, Corporal Alexander and myself started on our return to San Diego. Reached the place on the 4th. On our arrival we found that the company had been celebrating the day by firing cannon, etc. On our arrival we were saluted by firing guns, and three cheers for each of us, and to cheer the hearts of the company still further, we brought forward as much of the juice of the grape as the company could wish. 

On the 9th the company took up the line of march for the City of Pueblo de Los Angelos.

 Reached the place on the 15th. 

July the 16th. The Battalion was mustered out of service. Soon after, we commenced making arrangements to start on our return to Council Bluffs, at least, as many as chose to go. We chose for our place of encampment a beautiful place for water and feed for animals, three miles from Pueblo. 

  



The Author's or an Editor's Notes: 

  



(This day, Jan. 7, 1847, William Hyde, jun., was born, as will be seen by refference

 to the record of births.) 
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(or range) 
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(paymaster) 

  



Thayer's Notes: 

  

Council Bluffs in Iowa Territory: an important place in LDS history; the Pottawatomie County Genealogical Society has a good site on its Mormon Heritage (linked in the navigation bar at the foot of this page). 

[image: image267]
our beloved President: As always in the Journal, the reference is hardly to the President of the United States (at the time: James Polk), but to the President of the Church, Brigham Young. The President of the United States is referred to once in the Journal, as "Chief Executive of the Nation" (p67). 

[image: image268]
second company . . . second sergeant: The full official roster of the Mormon Battalion (William Hyde was 2d Orderly Sergeant, Company B) may be found online on at least two sites: 

Pottawatomie County • Joseph Buchanan's site 
There is clear evidence in the Journal that others made the trek, either partway or to the end: they include women, male civilians, and at least one black man or boy, who may have been a slave. To my knowledge, no complete roster of the entire group is online; I would bet it is not known. 

[image: image269]
General Kearney: Philip Kearny, to give him his usual spelling, nephew of Gen. Stephen Kearny. He would be killed at the battle of Chantilly (Ox Hill) in 1862. For a good biographical sketch, see Gen. Philip Kearny, The One-Armed Devil. 

[image: image270]
110 mile creek: or better, 110-Mile Creek. Clearly named from a distance to some important point of departure. (Which one, will require research: I hope I get back to this.) At any rate, such names occur in the Old World as well, as for example the village of Pontecentesimo in Umbria, central Italy, the 2000-year-old name of which records that it was the site of a bridge of the Via Flaminia, a major road, at exactly 100 Roman miles N of Rome. 

[image: image271]
Elisha Everett: almost certainly the same man as the Elisha Averett mentioned under July 31, 1847 (q.v.), whose specialty seems to have been this kind of thing. 

[image: image272]
the military law read . . . the brethren met in council: This smells of a barely avoided mutiny; the only other source available to me, Taggart (q.v.), confirms both the illness in the Battalion and the truculence of Surgeon Sanderson, but mentions no reading of the military law. 
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On the 6th we came to Spanish settlements, and on the 12th at 5 a.m. reached Santa Fe: The things people skip; it makes you wonder what else they might have skipped. Here, at any rate, is George Washington Taggart's lively account of the same few days, in A Short Sketch of his Travels with The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints (his Mormon Battalion journal), as transcribed by his grandson Spencer L. Taggart and published on the website of the George Washington Taggart Family Organization: 

	We again encamped for the night on the Morning of the 9th Lieut Omer the oficer in command of the 2d division gave orders to strike tents and pursue our march, but in consequence of Lieut Ludington getting his wagon broke the Night before 

about 5 miles from camp He was terefore not in a situation to obey the order but had to go back and repair His wagon before He could go forward, Lieut Omen However gave orders to Seargent William Hyde to take charge of Ludingtons Company and proceed forward contrary to Ludingtons orders notwithstanding, this however Seargent Hyde refused to do, and Omen was not disposed to stop and see Lieut Ludington under way consequently there was another division took place, Omen went forward of the 4 Companyes and left Ludington and Company B to get along the best way they could, Myself with eight or ten others of Company B started forward on a slow pace expecting to be overtaken by the rest of the company in the course of a day, however in this We were disapointed for We travelled slowly all day and were not overtaken neither did We overtake the companyes in advance, We travelled until about 7 oclock in the evening when We concluded to light up a fire and wait until the rest of the Company came up, this We did, and the next day about 3 oclock Lieut Ludington came up with the rear of the Company, We were all very much pleased to get togather again and We would not scatter of any more but keep togather, We travelled 

2 miles after getting togather and encamped for the Night, on the 11th and 12th We traveled through amon the Mountains and on the Evening of the 12th We went into the long looked for Citty of Santifee, We were about six hours behind Lieutenant Omen . . . 
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Captain Cook: 

Philip St. George Cooke, to give him his usual spelling. For a biographical sketch, see the Civil War Biography Page. 
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Lieutenant Stoneman: 

George Stoneman, 1822-1894. See this excellent brief photoillustrated biography at "Buford's Boys". 
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Augadent: Here the typescript inserts (whisky), which is not so much an emendation as a brief explanation, almost certainly the editor's rather than Hyde's. The average American reader must not imagine actual whisky, however: this is aguardiente, a colorless raw spirit nothing remotely like whisky — notice that the stuff is distilled from mezcal — common thruout much of South America, and usually flavored, today at any rate, with anis. 

[image: image281]
A march of over two thousand miles — History may be searched in vain for an equal march of infantry: At over two thousand miles (3200 kilometers), the march of the Mormon Battalion was indeed one of the longest military marches in history. It covered roughly twice the distance marched by Xenophon's army retreating out of Persia, which was the longest march in classical Antiquity; and it was exceeded in our own time only by the 6000-km Long March of the Chinese Communists under Mao Zedong in 1934-1935. 

It is not altogether ungermane to remember, though, that countless thousands of civilians, far outnumbering the Mormon Battalion, made the same types of arduous treks across the continent. Many were Mormons, many others were not; all became part of our history. 

Part 3 

UTAH AND WINTER QUARTERS 

  

  

	July the 16th. The Battalion was mustered out of service. Soon after, we commenced making arrangements to start on our return to Council Bluffs, at least, as many as chose to go. We chose for our place of encampment a beautiful place for water and feed for animals, three miles from Pueblo.

 


On the 20th we were organized into companies of hundreds and fifties. Lieutenants Lyttle and Pace were chosen Captains of hundreds. I was chosen the Captain of the 1st fifty, Brother Tyler of the 2nd, and Brother Reddick Allred of the 3rd. 

On the 23rd we started on our way. Traveled 

20 miles. Camped at Puchoes Ranch. 

The 24th. Traveled 

18 miles. Came to Francisco Ranch. Tarried at this place until the 28th and purchased 40 head of beef cattle of Mr. Francisco. 

The 28th. Started with our cattle, which were as wild as deer. Crossed the main divide between Francisco's and the Tularry Valley. Traveled 

12 miles. 

The 29th. Traveled 

12 miles. Camped in a small, but beautiful valley. 

On the 30th we laid by and killed our cattle, and dried the meat and prepared it for packing. 

The 31st. Brother Elisha Averett

 started ahead with a few men to look out the route and camping places, etc. 

August the 1st. We again started on our course, passed through small valleys and over small ranges of mountains, and after a few days travel, we came to the extensive valley lying between the Sierra Nevada and the coast range of the mountains called the Tuele, or Tularry Valley. We continued our course between these two ranges of mountains, nearly Northwest, until the 20th, on which day we came to settlements on the River Sacrimento.

 

On the night of the 24th we camped near Sutter's Fort. At this place some of the brethren concluded to stop, as it was now getting late in the season, and after a mature consideration, it was thought best that a portion of the company tarry, as the wages were good, and labor until spring. Included in the company that tarried was

 Brothers Wilford Hudson and Sidney Willis, who, in the course of the winter, were the first to discover gold in Upper California. 

The 26th. Started on our route. 

On the 27th left the Sacremento

 River and took the emigration road leading from the States. 

The 28th. Traveled to Bear River. 

The 29th. Left the Valley and started on our route over the Sierra Nevada mountains, and on the 5th of September reached the Valley on the east side of the mountains. This day we passed where several emigrants from Missouri had perished the previous winter. Their carcasses and bones were bleaching upon the ground, not having received a burial. 

On the morning of the 6th, soon after starting, we met Samuel Brannan, who had been through from San Francisco to Salt Lake Valley, where he had met the Presidency of the Church, together with the pioneers and the first companies of the Saints to that place. Brother Brannan was now on his return to San Francisco. On meeting him we learned that Captain Brown would be along in a day or so on his way to California, and that from him we would get more information. On receiving this news we concluded to return to our place of encampment and wait his arrival. 

On the 7th Captain Brown came up with a small escort, direct from Salt Lake, where he had left that portion of the Battalion that had left us at Santa Fe. From the Captain we nearly all received letters from our families, and also a letter of council from the heads of the Church. From the information which we here received it was thought best that the greater portion of the company return to the settlements in California and labour till spring. I received letters at this place from my family, which brought me the sad news of the death of my only sister. She died at Council Bluffs, after a lingering sickness which was caused by exposure. At this place of encampment, I also received the news of the birth of my son William. 

On the 8th of September those of the company that had fully made up their minds to see their families the ensuing winter, again started on our route. 

On the 3rd of October we reached Fort Hall, which is situated 

about 200 miles north of Salt Lake Valley, and 

over 700 miles by the route we had traveled, from Sutter's Fort. 

On the 4th we resumed our journey and without as much as an Indian trail to guide us. 

Reached the camp of the Saints in Salt Lake Valley on the 12th of October. The reception with which we met gladdened our hearts and revived our spirits. A small portion of the company found their families here, and consequently had got home. The Presidency and some of the pioneers had returned to Winter Quarters. The saints that were remaining in the Valley had built a fort and were preparing for farming, etc. I felt very well pleased with the situation of the Valley, and my conclusions were that it was a place of retreat, or a hiding place which God had, in his wisdom, prepared for his people. 

On the 15th of October I left Salt Lake, with 16 in company, for Winter Quarters. 

The 19 we reached Fort Bridger, distance 

115 miles. 

The 20th. Laid by. Snow fell 

two inches. 

The 21st. Continued our journey, and on the 25th camped on Sweetwater. 

The 29th. Camped at Independence Rock. 

The 30th. Left Sweetwater and traveled 

4 miles to Willow Spring. The weather was very cold and windy. 

On the morning of the 31st found that one of my mules was missing, and after hunting for some time was obliged to pursue my journey without it. This day the weather was extremely cold. Traveled 

15 miles. 

November 1st. Reached Platte River. Two buffalo were killed. 

The 2nd. The weather continued cold and disagreeable. Made a short drive. 

The 3rd. Camped on Deer Creek. 

On the morning of 4th snow fell 

1 inch. At 10 o'clock a.m. clouds broke away and we again picked up our traps and rode 

10 miles. At this place of encampment I killed a buffalo, some of the meat of which was partly dried and taken along with us, and was truly a help to us as we had started from Salt Lake with a very small quantity of flour. 

The 5th, 6th and 7th. The weather about as cold as I ever witnessed. Had to run behind our mules with robes wrapped around us to keep from freezing. 

The 8th. Reached Fort Laramie. At this place we were very hospitably received and entertained. A substantial supper and breakfast, with mule feed, was furnished us free of charge. 

The 9th. Started in the afternoon. Crossed the Platte on the ice. Traveled 

6 miles. 

The 10th. Traveled 

30 miles. 

The 11th. Left the timber. Snow 

from 8 to 12 inches deep, had 

about 200 miles before us without firewood. At our places of encampment had to poke under the snow for buffalo chips. 

The 19th came to timber. 

The 23rd. Two of the best horses in camp were stolen by the Indians. 

The 24th. Had a snowstorm. Weather very cold and disagreeable. The wind blows hard and the air is full of snow, and the roads are also being drifted full. 

The 28th. Reached Loup Fork. We were detained here 6 days as the stream was swollen

 and so much ice running that it was impossible to get across. After finding it

 impossible to cross at or near the ford, we concluded to go up to the forks of the River, which was 

some 12 or 15 miles distance through brush and over broken ridges without any road or trail. After reaching the forks we were two days before we succeeded in getting all things across. I was the first person that crossed each fork. I crossed on foot to try the depth of the water. The last stream I had to swim part of the distance. The water was extremely cold with much ice running. In crossing the animals, one of the poorest of the horses mired in the quicksand, and as our provisions had entirely failed, and as it was impossible to get the animal out alive, we concluded to cut its jugular vein and save the meat, which was done. 

The 4th of December started on our homeward course. Traveled 

15 miles. 

The 5th. Passed some corn fields belonging to the Pawnee Nation. We went into one of the fields and by kicking up the stocks that lay under the snow we succeeded in finding a few nubs of corn. This we ate raw, but it had become sour by laying under the snow, and it did us much more harm than good. 

On the 9th we camped within about 

15 miles of the horn, which place is 

30 miles from the general camp of the Saints, or Winter Quarters. But as we were strangers to the route, we were not aware that we were so near our place of destination, and as the snow was deep, and our meat which we had saved from the horse entirely exhausted, we seated ourselves upon the snow around our camp fire and entered into council as to the wisest course to be pursued. Some thought best to send two men on two of the best mules in camp, for Winter Quarters. To this I replied that we had now traveled 

near five thousand miles, and that we had suffered much with hunger, cold, thirst and fatigue, and now to give out on the last 

hundred miles I didn't like the idea. I then said that in case we could not get through without, I would make a free will offering of my riding mule and we would eat her, as she was in as good order as any in camp. To this proposition all readily agreed. 

On the morning of the 10th, we all were united in calling on the Lord to regard our situation in mercy and send us food from an unexpected quarter that we might have wherewith to subsist upon. And here the Lord heard our prayer. Soon after reaching the Horn, wild turkeys began to pass our camp in droves, and such a sight I never before witnessed. Drove after drove continued to pass through the woods until night set in. We succeeded in getting four, which was one to every four persons, and after this we could not get any more altho our shots might be considered ever so fair, and we concluded to be satisfied. Probably it would have been a damage to us if we had got all we wanted as we were

 then suffering in the extreme with hunger. 

The 11th. Went to the camps of the Saints at Winter Quarters. The day was bitter cold and the company was well nigh used up. Our clothing being in no wise calculated for winter, we had suffered much with cold, as well as with hunger. Brother Ira Miles, from poor health and extreme suffering, had become as helpless as a child. But the reception with which we met, and the blessings that were poured upon our heads on our arrival, seemed to cause new life to spring up and to compensate us for all our toils. This company, numbering 16 souls, were the first to return from the Battalion after our discharge in California. 

December 12th. I crossed the Missouri River and rode to Council Point, a distance of 

12 miles, where I found my family and father's house. All were well, and I am pretty certain we were glad to meet again. I reached home on Sunday, and as it was dusk when I arrived, the people of the little burgh had gathered for worship. The news of my arrival soon reached their place of gathering, which proved the breaking up of their meeting. All were so anxious to see me that without ceremony they flocked out of the meeting house and gathered into my humble but happy cot which had been built by my father and brother for the benefit of my family in my absence. This was a joyful meeting, but as the evening began to wear away my appetite began most keenly to return, and I was induced to say to the people, that inasmuch as they felt a kind regard for me, they would manifest it by withdrawing that my wife might have the privilege of preparing me a morsel to eat. Their love was readily manifest, and a warm supper was soon ready. But as to satisfying my appetite, this was out of the question, as I had suffered too long to have my appetite become natural by eating one meal or in one week. 

I spent the winter with my family and friends. In the spring my brother Rosel and I did what we could to assist father and he took his departure for Salt Lake Valley. I spent the summer on the farm which my father and brother had opened, and my brother hired to drive team for the government, with an agreement between us that our income for the season should be for our mutual interest, that if possible both might be prepared the ensuing season to take our departure for Salt Lake. 

In the spring of 1849 I started with my family, in company with my brother Rosel and his family, for Salt Lake City. The Lord had blessed our labours so much that we were comfortably fitted for the journey. I was appointed to the charge of 63 wagons, under the presidency of Brother Samuel Gully, who had the charge of the hundred. We had in the company some 40 or 50 tons of merchandise for Livingston and Kinkead from St. Louis. Soon after reaching the Platte River, Brother Gully died with the cholera. 

July 5, 1849, some 4 or 5 died with the same disease, and before leaving the Platte I came very near falling with the others, but through the mercy of God I was restored. 

We reached the Valley the 22nd day of September. The remainder of the year, together with the most of the years 50 and 51, I spent in clerking for the firm of Livingston and Kinkead at $600 per year. During this time I purchased a small farm 

10 miles south of the City, on which I situated my family. 

  



Thayer's Note: 

  

Elisha Averett: almost certainly the same man as the Elisha Everett mentioned under Aug 30, 1846 (q.v.), whose specialty seems to have been this kind of thing. 

Part 4 

THE AUSTRALIAN MISSION 

  

August 28, 1852. A special conference composed of the Authorities of the Church was held in Great Salt Lake City, at which time I was called to go on a mission to Australia. There was upwards of one hundred others called at the same conference to take missions to different parts of the earth — some to England, France, Germany, Prussia, Norway, Denmark, Africa, Hindoostan, Siam, China, West Indies, Sandwich Islands, Nova

 Scotia and the British provinces and to different parts of North and South America. There were nine besides myself appointed to Australia. 

At this conference many valuable instructions were given. 

On the 29th the Revelation given to Joseph Smith in Nauvoo July 12, 1843 on the subject of the marriage covenant was for the first time read publicly to the saints and made public to the world. 

On the 16th of October, 1852, that portion of the Elders whose mission required them to travel westward met in council and received our blessings, and entered into arrangements for starting. The following blessing I received under the hands of Jedediah M. Grant, Wilford Woodruff and Joseph Young: 

	"Brother William. We lay our hands upon thy head in the name of Jesus Christ, for thou art one of the anointed of the Lord. Thou hast received thy holy annointing in the holy Temple. We lay our hands upon your head and confirm all the blessings of the endowments with all the power that has heretofore been conferred upon you. We again seal upon your head and we ask our Heavenly Father that his Spirit may indite our hearts to pronounce upon you such blessings as your heart desires, and indeed, we say upon you that all your heart desires in righteousness before God, shall be given to you. The Lord will not turn you away for your heart is sincere before him and you have sought him in the days of your youth and have followed him in the regeneration. You have been quick to embrace the things of God when presented to you and your feet have run in the pathway of obedience agreeable to the council that has been given to you. Therefore the Lord will uphold you in the day of difficulty and danger and you shall have power over them wherever your lot may be cast, you shall prevail over the power of Satan, and the enemies who may seek your destruction, they will be bound. Thou are set apart even to south Australia

 in company with thy brethren who are destined to labour in the same land. You are to be the first counselor to Brother Farnham, who is appointed to be the President of that mission, to set in council with him in oneness of heart, to council and transact business pertaining to this mission in the light of the Holy Spirit. The power of the Lord shall rest upon you, and His Spirit shall guide your understanding. You shall proclaim the Gospel successfully to that people and no power shall turn you away nor thwart you in your purpose, inasmuch as you are intent in doing the will of the Father. We pray that the blessings of the Holy Spirit may rest upon you and abide with you, and we say unto you that they will. You have been faithful in years gone by — have been enlisted in the Battalion to defend the cause of truth, and save the people of God; thou wast valient

 in that arduous expedition and indefatigable in thy labours and diligence in that mission. So shalt thou be in the present one. The blessings of God shall be with you in this, as his power was made manifest in that campaign. His Spirit shall guide your feet, and altho enemies shall try to destroy you, you shall triumph over them and be successful on your mission. You shall not experience concern, trouble, or anxiety about your kindred or friends, neither shall they for you. The Spirit shall manifest all things to you your heart desires, for it is present everywhere and it will report faithfully all things you desire to know. You shall have power over the works of darkness, over wild beasts and serpents, the elements shall have no power over you, but shall stand rebuked at your command and in your presence. Go forth with your brethren like a mighty herald of salvation proclaiming the Gospel with power. We seal upon you the blessing of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob with all the blessings your heart desires and pray our Father in Heaven to be with you from this time henceforth, that the Spirit of this mission may begin to increase upon you from this hour, to feel the weight and responsibility thereof, and the blessings we pronounce upon you shall be felt from the crown of your head to the soles

 of your feet, and shall not fall to the ground. Inasmuch as you continue faithful you shall accomplish your mission and return bringing your sheaves with you and rejoice in the midst of your family and in the bosom of the Church. All of which we seal upon your head in the name of Jesus Christ, Amen." 


Wednesday, the 20th of October, I took my leave of my family, having dedicated my all into the hands of God. 

On Sunday, the 24th I reached Salt Creek, 

one hundred miles from Salt Lake City. At this place the Elders for western mission collected together, in number 36. Held meeting Saturday night. Sunday in the forenoon James Brown preached and in the afternoon I was called upon to speak to the people. We had a good time as the Spirit of the Lord was with us. After meeting the Elders organized for their better convenience in traveling. Hosea Stout was unanimously chosen Captain, N. V. Jones Chaplain, and Amos Musser, Clerk of the Company. 

On the 25th we left Salt Creek, and on Wednesday, the 27th, we reached Fillmore ( 

60 miles). Held meeting in the evening. 

Left the 28th, and passing through the different beautiful valleys reached Parowan City November 1st. Distance 

100 miles from Fillmore. Parowan is a beautiful situation in Little Salt Lake Valley. Brother G. A. Smith is its founder, and the blessings of Heaven are plainly manifest upon the labours of the people. The manner in which we were received at this place, as well as at Salt Creek and other places through which we had passed gave us much satisfaction. We tarried at this place 4 days, during which time we held several meetings, and as missionaries, we received much valuable instruction and good council from Brother G. A. Smith, one of the Twelve Apostles. On one occasion Brother Smith remarked that we never looked so good to him before, and that we would do a mighty work in the midst of the nations of the earth. 

On the 5th, having laid in our horse feed and made the necessary arrangements for crossing the desert, we took our leave of our brethren in Parowan and traveled to Cole Creek, 

18 miles. Held meeting in the evening and again on the 6th in the afternoon and evening and again on Sunday, the 7th in the forenoon and afternoon. In the evening the congregation was addressed by Brother G. A. Smith and we felt truly that the Lord was with us. 

Monday, the 8th, at 1 o'clock p.m. we took our leave of the Saints at Cole Creek. At the time of parting many an encouraging word with a hearty God bless you, came from the lips of all. We traveled 

9 miles and camped for the night. 

Tuesday. Traveled 

25 miles. 

The 10th. At 12 o'clock stopped at a small spring near the rim of the bason.

 After resting a short time we hitched up and went on over the rim and down a tolerable rugged mountain to the Santa Clara River. 

The 11th. We continued descending all day. I felt to realize more forcibly than ever the saying of the Prophet "The mountain of the Lord's house should be established in the tops of the mountains." We truly had descended from the mountain tops. This night we camped at a spring 

2 miles from the Santa Clara. 

The 12th. We reached the Rio Virgin, a distance of 

100 miles from Cole Creek. 

The 13th we traveled down the River some 12 or 14 miles. Road sandy and heavy hauling. 

Sunday, the 14th, held meeting. I spoke first, was followed by others. The Spirit of the Lord was with us and all seemed anxious to do a good work in the name of the Lord and to this end were desirous to sanctify themselves before him. 

Monday night camped at the place where the road leaves the Rio Virgin. At this place 10 Indians camped with us. They gave up their arrows and laid peaceable

 all night. 

Tuesday morning left the River and ascended an exceeding steep and high bluffs. Had to put ropes ahead of the horses and some 15 or 20 men assist in hauling up each wagon. It was 12 o'clock before the last wagon reached the summit. We then had 

20 miles to travel to get to water. Reached the Muddy one hour after dark. 

The 17th.

 Traveled up the Muddy 

5 miles, stopped and nooned, and took in water for the desert, then traveled, as near as we could calculate, 

25 miles and camped at 10 o'clock p.m. Good grass but no water. 

The 18th.

 Reached the Los Vegas. Here is a beautiful valley 

52 miles from the Muddy, beautiful water, and a place that nature seems to have designed as a resting place for the weary traveller. 

The 19th. Drove 

4 miles to the head of the stream and laid by for the day. Elder Jones,

 our Chaplain, was very sick and sorely racked with pain, and it seemed that the destroyer was determined that no power should stay his progress. Late in the after 7 of us went a long distance from camp and after setting out our watch we offered up our prayers after the order of the Holy Priesthood in behalf of Brother Jones, and on returning to camp we found to our joy that Brother Jones had been fully restored to health by the power of God. 

The 20th. Traveled 

17 miles. Camped at Cottonwood Springs. Everything goes quietly along in camp. The time is mostly spent in conversing on interesting subjects which causes the hours and days to pass very pleasantly. 

The 21st. Camped at Mountain Spring. Held meeting in the evening. It rained some during the night. Soon after daylight, it commenced snowing and we soon found ourselves in one of the most severe snowstorms I ever witnessed. We hitched up our teams and started down the mountain, and we soon came into a valley where we left the storm. Traveled 

10 miles to Stump Springs, nooned and then drove 

8 miles and camped. 

The 23rd. Drove 

14 miles to Resting Springs, stopped and nooned, then drove 

7 miles to Saleratus Springs. At this place to our great joy we found encamped Brother Amasa Lyman, C. C. Rich, John Murdock, Brothers Gerard, Julian, Moses, and others on their way to Salt Lake, and also Father Shirwoods company on their way to San Bernardino. 

The 24th. All hands laid by in the evening. Had preaching by Brothers Lyman and Rich. This has been an excellent day to me and one long to be had in remembrance. Brothers Gerard, Moses and Murdock are now on their return from long missions, Brother Murdock from Australia, Gerard and Moses from the Islands. Brother Gerard has been absent 9 years. On the morning of the 25th we separated, and having filled our kegs with water, we started onto the desert, and on the 27th reached the Mohave, a distance of 

near 100 miles from Saleratus Springs, across a scorching desert. 

Sunday, 28th. Had preaching in the morning. At 3 o'clock p.m. hitched up and drove 

10 miles. Deep sand road. 

29th. Drove 

7 miles and camped. Good clover feed and good water. Had preaching at night. 

The 30th. Drove 

25 miles. 

December 1st. Drove 

10 miles. Came to the last crossing of the Mohave and camped. Had preaching at night by Brother Graham on the subject of Regeneration. 

The 2nd. Left the Mohave and reached the Cahoon Pass at 3 o'clock. Distance 

17 miles, at which place the San Bernardino Valley is in full view. Drove on over the mountain and down the canyon 

8 miles. Camped 2 hours after dark. 

The 3rd. Drove to the camp of the Saints in San Bernardino, distance 

15 miles. This is one of the most beautiful valleys in California and the welcome with which we were received filled us with joy and gratitude to our Heavenly Father. To meet with warm hearted friends and be made welcome to firesides and luxuries of life, after having crossed a dreary desert of 

over five hundred miles, fills the heart with tenderness and gratitude not easy to be described. 

The 4th. Felt like resting. 

Sunday, the 5th. The people assembled at 10 a.m. and were addressed by Elder James Brown, missionary to South America. At 2 p.m. were addressed by Hosea Stout, missionary to China. In the evening the Saints again assembled and by request of the President I spoke to the people, was followed by Elders B. F. Johnson and N. V. Jones. 

Saturday, the 11th. The past week has been very agreeable

 spent, most of the Elders have disposed of their horses, wagons and harnesses, etc. We have held several meetings and the Spirit of the Lord is being poured out upon the people. 

Sunday, 12th. Held meeting both in the fore and afternoon. Some 40 were baptized, many of whom never had before been numbered with the Saints. 

Thursday, the 16th. Held meeting in the evening, at which time Elder B. Frost and Bishop Crosby represented the situation of Elder John Hyde, which showed that he had no property to dispose of and no way of procuring means to defray his expences to San Francisco. The Bishop then called for a contribution and $75 was raised for his benefit. 

Friday, the 17th. We took our leave of the Saints in San Bernardino. Some four or five of the brethren volunteered to take their teams and carry us to the coast, a distance of 

90 miles. 

Sunday, the 19th. At 1 o'clock we reached the City of Pueblo de Los Angelos.

 Rained very hard all day. Put up at the Starr House. 

The 20th. Drove 

25 miles. Stopped at a Spanish house. 

21st. It rained hard all day. Never saw it pour down more copiously,

 but we were in comfortable quarters. 

22nd. Moved to the coast 

4 miles. Put up with a forwarding and commission merchant, Mr. Douglass, to wait for a vessel. Found Elder Adison Pratt at this place, on his return from a mission to the Islands. 

Sunday, the 26th. Still at San Pedro, and all are very anxious to get away. The very atmosphere seems impregnated with evil, and our landlord seems anything else than a gentleman, and as I begin to see the increasing wickedness of mankind, both among males and females, and then consider that the present is only a commencement of what I must of necessity see, surely my soul must sicken and seek for solitude and rest. O virtue, whither hast thou fled? What is there in this world that is mean, low, or vile, that man will not condescend

 to? Will the Lord accept the grateful acknowledgement of his humble servant, that his family is far separated from the vile corruptions of the present age, and will the Lord hasten the gathering of his elect that the wicked and all who will not forsake their ungodly deeds may be ready for the day of burning. 

Thursday, the 30th. At 10 a.m. we set sail on board the brig "Fremont" for San Francisco, and on Saturday, January the 8th, we reached the city, having been 9 days to sea. We put up at the Montgomery House, where the most of us stopped until Tuesday, the 11th. We then hired a house with two rooms into which we took our trunks, etc. This house became our headquarters and all were to make every exertion possible to procure means for our journey. During the week some of the Elders went to Sacramento and others to different parts of the country. Brother Nathan Tanner and I went to San Jose, a distance of 

35 miles, where there are some 30 Saints. Brother J. M. Horner is their presiding Elder and is a noble hearted man. We held meeting on Sunday, 16th. I spoke and had a very attentive congregation. 

Thursday, the 20th. Held meeting at Brother Nails. Went to Brother Horners and stopped over night. 

The 21st, I left Brother Tanner and in company with Brother Horner, took stage and went to Union City, 

9 miles, thence on steamer to San Francisco. At 2 p.m. met with the Elders in San Francisco, and took into consideration the amount of means necessary to defray expenses to our different ports of destination. 

	The Australia 
	Mission 
	reported 
	10 
	Elders 
	wanting 
	$125 
	each. 
	— 1250 

	The Calcutta 
	" 
	" 
	9 
	" 
	" 
	200 
	" 
	— 1800 

	The Siam 
	" 
	" 
	4 
	" 
	" 
	300 
	" 
	1200 

	For the Islands 
	9 
	" 
	" 
	
	
	1000 

	For China 
	3 
	" 
	" 
	
	
	1000 

	Amounting in all to 
	$6250 


This footing up was rather beyond my expectation, but when the amount was considered that each would have to pay for his passage, it could not well be less. Brother Horner remarked that when we had done all we could in different directions, all we had to do was to make out the amount wanting and present him with the bill. Brother T. S. Williams gave five hundred dollars, besides using much influence in our favour. 

The 22nd. I returned to San Jose with Brother Horner. 

Sunday, 23rd. Held meeting at 10 a.m. 13 baptized. At 2 p.m. held meeting in Brother Horner's school house. The brethren in this neighborhood donated seven hundred and fifty dollars. This, including the amount received by the brethren from different sources, with the $500 from T. S. Williams, amounted to near $2000. 

24th. I returned to San Francisco, accompanied by Elder Tanner and J. M. Horner. 

Tuesday, 25th. I received a check of J. M. H. of $2000. Went to the bank, accompanied by Elder Tanner, and drew the money. Before leaving the city, Brother N. Tanner and I procured the deguireotype likeness of Joseph and Hyrum Smith, and Brigham Young, which we presented to J. M. and William Horner. William Horner did not belong to the Church, but he had been to the expense of one third the amount which we had received from his brother. This small token of esteem was thankfully received. 

The 28th. The mission for Australia, having secured our passage, took our trunks on board the barque "Pacific". The fare for the ten was reduced to $1100, which left $150 for the other brethren. 

February the 1st. The vessel hauled out into the stream. 

Wednesday, 2nd. Set sail. The vessel had on board 140 passengers, mostly for the gold fields in Australia. The missionaries for Calcutta and Siam sailed 3 days in the advance of us, the Sandwich Island missionaries about the same time. Before leaving the coast I composed the following lines, which were intended as a parting song, and were sung before taking the parting hand with our brethren: 

	Come let us sing a song of praise 
For God's protection o'er us 
He's brought us safe o'er desert plains 
And clear'd the way before us. 

We've left our wives and friends most dear, 
But this with us don't matter, 
We've gone because the Lord we fear 
Our homes we'll have hereafter. 

The Saints oft poured upon our heads 
Their favours without number, 
To bless us they were always led, 
How oft we'll them remember. 

The Devil thought to hedge our way 
And thwart us in our purpose 
But when we all as one did pray 
He was compelled to leave us. 

So then we did our way pursue, 
And closely stick together, 
Our faith had made our hearts so true 
That nothing could us sever. 

How oft while we were on the way 
We'd preach and pray, with singing, 
And then upon the sand we'd lay 
Till morning light returning. 

Then we would up and bake our bread 
As cheerfully as ever, 
With nothing which has ever led 
To hurt or mar each other. 

But now we've reached the rolling deep 
And soon we must be parted, 
But we will all our stomachs keep 
And keep ourselves true hearted. 

We'll go to nations far and near 
And gather up the many 
Who the gospel truths will hear, 
And labour for their penny. 

On earth the God of Heaven's begun 
A marvelous work and wonder, 
The priests of Baal will howl and mourn 
Because their craft's in danger. 

But we will onward in our course 
And ever will remember 
That God who's called and sent us forth 
And never will surrender. 

We'll bring the sheep into the fold, 
And safely hand them over, 
"Unmarked and pure, as we were told" 
And all be saved together. 


Wednesday, the 9th. (Feb.) We crossed the sun's northern line, or the tropic of cancer.

 Weather pleasant and wind fair. We now have the trade winds in our favour. Up to the present have averaged 

175 miles per day. 

The 11th and 12th. Ran over 

200 miles each day. 

The 15th. Wind began to slacken. 

On the morning of the 20th came very near running ashore on Christmas Island. I was awakened at about 3 a.m. by the taking in of sails, preparatory as was supposed, for a heavy gale, but by the time the sails were properly adjusted, our gale proved to be the bursting of waves on the coral reef, and it was with much exertion that the reefs were cleared. At 10 a.m. we reached the southern extremity of the Island, where we found a large and splendid whale ship smashed up on the coral reef. Her name was "Robert Pulcipher" from New Bedford. She had run ashore on the 15th. There were 32 souls on board. They were engaged in removing their oil, etc., onto the Island, and were intending to rig a small boat and go to a neighboring island for assistance. 10 of the crew took passage with us. 

Monday, 21st of February, 1853. Crossed the Equator. 

Saturday, 26th. Sun vertical. 

The 28th. Came in sight of one of the Navigator Islands. Wind ahead. Were obliged to stand off. 

March the 1st. At 10 a.m. cast anchor. Upoln is the name of the Island. The inhabitants number 25,000. There are several missionaries here besides traders. The natives are a very large and noble looking race of men. I spent the most of 2 days on the Island, had considerable conversation with a trader, who was a native of Massachusetts. He informed me that the time was when the natives could repose all confidence in each other, but since the whites had come among them, they had learned to practice all manner of wickedness and treachery. 

Thursday, the 3rd. Rained very hard. The latitude of this Island is 14.9 south and west longitude 169.8. 

The 5th. We again put to sea. Had on board a good supply of fruit. Sailed round the east end of the island, breeze light. 

The 8th. Was quite unwell, felt strong simptoms

 of the smallpox (which disease was among the passengers), but I besought the Lord in the fervency of my spirit, and He heard my prayer and delivered me. 

On the night of the 10th, I dreamed of preaching, and in my dream the Spirit of the Lord was upon me, and I bore record that I know that the work in which I was engaged was true by the voice of the spirit, and by the voice of Angels, which I had seen in vision. I also declared in my dream that I knew that I had been redeemed and that I should receive eternal life and be crowned with those who had overcome. And many more things I declared in my dream, and my joy was great because of the Spirit of the Lord which was upon me when I awoke, but the more part of the dream was taken from me. But this I can declare, The Lord loveth those who trust in him, and he will preserve them and will raise them up at the last day, for he has shown me this by his Spirit. 

Wednesday, the 9th. But little wind. Lay all day in plain view of one of the friendly Islands. 

Sunday, 13th. Crossed the Tropic of Capricorn. Wind light. Passengers getting impatient to reach their destined port. 

The 15th. The brethren were in a room by ourselves in council and the Spirit of the Lord was upon us. I spoke in the gift of tongues. In the interpretation it was said that inasmuch as we would be faithful to the charge given us, and patient in much tribulation, we should be instrumental in bringing many souls to a knowledge of the truth, and we should have power to overcome every obstacle and to establish the gospel upon the land to which we were sent, and to return home in honor. 

19th. Sailed alongside Norfolk Island. 

Sunday, the 20th. Five months from the day I left home. The brethren again assembled in their room for council. Had prayer by Brother Frost. Each brother spoke his feelings, after which Brother J. Hyde was administered to as he was afflicted with the canker.

 

21st. One of the passengers caught a shark that measured 8 feet. Had some of him served up for dinner, but the look of the animal was quite satisfactory to me without partaking at the table. 

22nd, 23rd, 24th, and 25th. Breeze light. 

26th. Breeze good. 

27th. At 12 o'clock 

390 miles from Sidney. 

28th. Breeze light. All well on board, with the exception of Brother J. Hyde, whose health is on the decline. 

Tuesday, the 29th. At 2 p.m. coast of Australia seen from the masthead thru points of the weather bow. 

Wednesday, the 30th. At 2 p.m. by the ships time, and Thursday, 31st, at 2 p.m. by Sidney time,

 we reached the mouth of the harbour, 

7 miles from Sidney, at which place we were met by a pilot who ordered the vessel to cast anchor, as he had been informed that the smallpox had been among the passengers some 4 or 5 weeks previous. At a quarter before 5 p.m. were visited by a health officer who ordered the vessel into quarantine. Accordingly we weighed anchor and sailed to the quarantine ground, which is a beautiful little harbour 

about 2 miles to westward. 

April 1st. The board of health visited us from Sidney. 

Sunday, the 3rd. I had the privilege of preaching the Gospel to the passengers on the quarter-deck. Good attention was paid, and in speaking I had good liberty and was enabled to bear a faithful testimony. Elder Wandall came alongside the vessel but was not permitted to come on board. From him we learned that several had already obeyed the Gospel in Sidney and that he was then ready to sail, in company with 30 Saints for California. 

The 4th. The vessel was cleared of its passengers and fumigated. The mattresses, bedding, etc., was taken on shore and burnt. 

April 6th. This day we had the privilege of forwarding letters to our families, in charge of Brother Wandall. 

April 7th. This day, 19 years ago, I was baptized by Elder John Murdock and confirmed by Orson Pratt. But today I am laying in quarantine on board the barque "Pacific" in Port Jackson, and the captain has just received word that we shall have to lay here until the 9th. 

Accordingly, on Saturday, the 9th, we weighed anchor and at 4 p.m. reached Sidney, where our hearts were made glad by a warm reception from the few saints that were to be found in the city. 

Sunday, 10th. At 11 a.m. met with the Saints in Sydney,

 in a large and commodious hall. President Farnham made a few opening remarks and by request I followed with a discourse. Spoke 1 hour. At 3 p.m. I gave a discourse on the subject of the fullness of time, and as many reports had reached Sydney ahead of us, I laboured to show to the Saints that in the dispensation spoken of by Peter in the 3rd of Acts, God would restore the rights, keys and honors of all dispensations from the beginning down to the present time. Spoke upon the Patriarchal order, and the sealing powers of the Priesthood for time and for all eternity, and the Spirit of the Lord rested upon me and upon the people. This day Brother Farnham and I took dinner with Captain Stainer and lady on board of a large and beautiful ship, of which he has the command. Captain Stainer and Lady belong to the Church, joined in London, for which place they expect to sail in a few days. Sunday night held meeting again. The brethren all spoke who had not previously spoken except Elder John Hyde, who has the canker in the mouth so severely that he did not think it wisdom for him to speak. 

The 11th. The brethren of the mission met in council. After prayers, President Farnham made a few remarks relative to the course for us to pursue in Australia, touching upon our separation, etc., after which he stated that it was his desire that Elder J. W. Fleming

 become his 2nd counselor, Elder Farnham and myself having been set apart in Salt Lake City. Accordingly Brother Flemming was set apart and blessed by Elder Farnham and myself. In the evening met with the Saints. 

Tuesday the Elders met in council. 

Thursday night met with the Saints. 

Sunday, the 17th. At 11 a.m. we again met with the Saints in a hall which they have rented for public worship. Attended to some business relative to the presidency of the Branch, after which I addressed the assembly. Also at 3 p.m. I addressed the people. There were several strangers present, and the Lord gave us much of his spirit. In the evening Brothers Flemming and Graham addressed the meeting. 

Monday, the 18th. At 9 p.m. I left Sydney on board a steamship for Hunters River, a distance of 

150 miles or upwards. Reached the mouth of the River, or the city of New Castle at sunrise, Tuesday morning, and at 10 a.m. reached the village of Morpeth, 35 miles

 up the River. Stopped at the house of Brother Edmund Harris. Brother Harris and wife belong to the Church, joined in England. In the evening I met with Brother McCarthy, a young man who was baptized and ordained by Brother Wandall, and is for the present to join with me in the ministry. Brother McCarthy and myself took a walk. Went to the village of Maitland, distance 

4 miles, and back to the house of Brother Harris. Found Brother McCarthy desirous to do all in his power to spread the Gospel. 

Wednesday night I preached in Morpeth. 

Thursday I went, in company with Brother McCarthy, to Williams River, distance 

10 miles, mostly through a heavy timbered country. Australia appears to be quite a mountaineous

 country. Cattle and sheep, before the discovery of the gold mines, were the principal riches of the portion of the country known as New South Wales. The valleys are very productive, much wheat and corn is grown, also a kind of grass called lucern, which yields 3 crops a year. This grass has somewhat weight appearance of the red clover in the United States. Good drinking water is very scarce, the fresh water for family use is principally taken from lagoons or pools of standing water caused by the heavy rains. The climate in the Northern part of Australia is excessively hot in December, January and February, which are the summer months and in the winter there is seldom any frost. The people are now harvesting their corn and sowing their fall wheat. There are at the present time on the Williams River, some 12 or 15 that belong to the Church. 

April 22nd. I preached at the house of Brother Samuel Bryant, and the Lord blessed me with great liberty in speaking. 

The 23rd. I returned to Morpeth to fill an appointment. 

Sunday, 24th. Preached, and on Monday, baptized one man. 

Tuesday returned to Williams River and preached in the evening to a crowded house. 

Thursday night Brother McCarthy spoke to the people. 

Friday. Walked 

5 miles to visit a gentleman by the name of King, by special invitation. Found Doctor Scott present, who is a very worthy Scotch gentleman. The Did not informed me that he had read our books and that he declared himself a Mormon wherever he went. Said our books had opened his eyes. On my arrival I found the two gentleman

 in conversation on the subject of our religion. Found a good feeling in the house. Mrs. King has the appearance of a very amiable and worthy lady. I took tea with them and spent much time in giving them a knowledge of our principles and of Salt Lake Valley, etc. Left Orson Pratt's work for them to peruse and returned to Brother Stapleys. 

Sunday, May 1st. Held meeting at 11 a.m. Blessed 4 children. At 3 preached again. Had a good congregation. There were several present who had never before attended and a good feeling prevailed. 

Monday, Brother McCarthy and I went 

4 miles and preached in the evening. 

The 4th. Went to Allen River, distance 

20 miles. Held meeting in the evening. 

On the 5th held meeting in the afternoon and evening and again on the 6th in the afternoon and evening. 

Saturday, the 7th. I left Brother McCarthy to fill an appointment. 

On Sunday I returned to Williams River. Saturday night I baptized Richard Allen and his wife Esther. Sunday, 8th, I preached at Brother Bryant's at 11 a.m. and at 3 p.m. and administered the Sacrament. Had a comfortable day. 

The 10th. I walked to Morpeth 

10 miles. 

The 11th. Went to Maitland, engaged the printing of some hand bills, and returned to Morpeth. 

The 12th. Preached in the evening. Had a good congregation. 

The 14th. I returned to Williams River. 

Sunday, 15th. Preached twice and baptized 4. 

The 16th. I went 

4 miles to visit a gentleman by the name of Rawling. He and lady both believe the Gospel. Before leaving Mr. Rawling gave me fifteen dollars with which he wished me to get a new coat, as he had discovered that mine was getting somewhat the worse for wear. 

The 17th. Went in company with Brother McCarthy to Brother Allen's and blessed some children. Preached in the evening. 

The 18th. Preached at Brother Bryant's. Had a good time. 

The 21st. Walked 

4 miles and preached in the evening. 

Sunday, the 22nd. Walked to Morpeth. Preached at 3 p.m. and again at 7. Between the meetings I baptised two. After the evening meeting I walked to Maitland, at which place I stopped Monday and Tuesday. Wrote two letters to President Farnham, in which I endorsed eight pounds English money which I had obtained for the purpose of obtaining books, as we were desirous to send to Liverpool for a supply. 

Wednesday morning returned to Morpeth. Mailed 4 letters for Salt Lake, after which I walked to Williams River, and at 2 p.m. started for Clarance Town

 in a skiff in company with Brother McCarthy and six others, distance up the river 

15 miles. It rained very hard while we were on the way and the tide was also against us. Reached the village at half past 6 with our clothes as wet as they well could be. At 7 commenced meeting in the parlour of a public house. The room was well filled and good attention paid, and the Lord gave me his spirit. This was the first discourse ever delivered by a Latter-day Saint in this place, and I felt that the Lord had a people here. I gave out an appointment for preaching on the following Wednesday evening, at 10 p.m. started with the brethren in the skiff on our return. Reached the house of a Brother at 3 o'clock Thursday morning. After eating a bite, I went to bed and slept till I had my nap out. 

The 29th. Preached twice. 

30th. Walked 

6 miles. 

The 31st. Brother McCarthy returned from Allen River, having been absent about one week, and baptized three. 

Wednesday, June 1st. I went the 2nd time to Clarance Town. Filled my appointment out in the evening. Had a good congregation and good attention. Returned same night to Brother Parkinson's, 

15 miles. 

The 2nd. Brother McCarthy started on a journey north, of 

125 miles. 

The 3rd. I held meeting at Mr. Rawlings. Had a full house. 

Sunday, 5th. Preached twice. Sunday evening I spent very agreeably at the Stapley's conversing on different subjects pertaining to the work of the Lord in the last day. 

The 6th and 7th I spent in reading and writing and in strengthening the Saints. 

The 8th. I went the 3rd time to Clarance Town. Preached in the evening in a house belonging to Mr. Penfold. Stopped over night at the same house. In the morning I found that there was a portion of the family, besides others in the neighbourhood that had become so interested in the Gospel which they had heard that sleep had departed from them. 

The 10th. Preached in the evening at Mr. Rawlings. 

The 12th. Preached at Brother Bryant's. After meeting went to Brother Stapley's. Rained very hard. 

Monday and Tuesday rainy and muddy. 

Friday, the 16th. Preached at Brother Allen's. 

Sunday, 19th. Preached twice in the afternoon. Brother Charles Stapley was ordained an Elder and appointed to watch over the Saints on the Williams River. 

The 20th and 21st. Spent mostly in writing. Wrote a letter to S. W. Richards, editor of the Star at Liverpool, England. The remainder of the week I went from place to place conversing with the people. 

Sunday, 26th. Preached at Brother Bryants. At 11 a.m. the weather was rainy and disagreeable. Spent the afternoon and evening at Brother Parkinson's. There were several present and we had an interesting time. 

Tuesday, 28th. Went up the River in a skiff to Mr. Rawling's and baptized Mrs. Hannah Rawling. After baptism returned to Brother Bryant's and met with the Saints agreeable to appointment, and after addressing the Saints for one hour, I proceeded to organize a branch, to be known as the Williams River Branch. Brother Charles Stapley, sen., who had been previously ordained, was unanimously chosen to preside. Brother Richard Allen was ordained a Priest and Thomas Parkinson a Teacher. Brother McCarthy was present and made a few remarks appropriate to the occasion, and was followed by Brother Harris from Morpeth who bore a faithful testimony to the truth of the work. 

Thursday

 started for Sydney to attend quarterly conference. Went to Raymond Terrace in a skiff, distance 

5 miles. This place is situated at the mouth of the Williams River on the Hunters River. On reaching the mouth of the River I found that there would be no boat going to Sydney before Friday. Consequently I returned to Brother Bryants. 

Friday, July 1st. I left Raymond Terrace on board the steamer "Rose" at 10 a.m. and reached Sydney at 2 in the night. Took lodging in a steamboat hotel. Slept until 7 a.m. Felt myself pretty much used up, as the weather and sea was boisterous and I was exposed. After breakfast I went, in company with Brother McCarthy, to Brother Robbs on George Street, where we found Brothers Farnham and Flemming. The meeting was truly a happy one, and reminded me of the meeting of the sons of Mosiah after they had been separated for a time on the Lord's errand. Went to visit Brother John Hyde. Found him very low, and to all appearance, past recovery, but still firm in the faith and anxious to depart and be with Christ. His integrity and nobility of soul in his present situation is a great comfort to the Saints, and an astonishment to the wicked. They do not know what to make of his bearing so faithful a testimony to the truth, and withall, so reconciled and even anxious, if it is the will of his Father, to depart and finish his work the other side of the Veil. May the Lord bless Brother Hyde. 

Sunday, July 3. It being the time for our quarterly conference, the Saints met in their hall. The meeting was opened by the usual ceremony, after which the Elders proceeded to represent their respective fields of labor. I represented the Williams River district, numbering 45 Saints in good standing, having increased 20 since the conference, with flattering prospects, after which I addressed the conference. In the afternoon the conference was addressed by Brothers McCarthy, Flemming and Jones. In the evening I was again called upon to address the assembly. Spoke upon the subject of the Dispensation of the fullness of times, and in labouring to show the blessings and privileges that would be granted to the Saints during that dispensation. The Spirit of the Lord rested upon me, and I was enabled with boldness, and in plainness, to show that it would again be the happy lot of the Saints to enjoy all the blessing

 and privileges ever guaranteed to any man through the Priesthood since the world was, and more especially included the promise of God to Abraham of an Eternal increase, etc., which promise was ours inasmuch as we were of Abraham, etc. The subject to which I here alluded was somewhat new to the Saints in Australia, but it was hailed with gladness by the majority. 

Monday, July 4. I was in council with the Elders. Had a good time. 

Tuesday, July 5, and Wednesday, July 6, was spent in council with the Elders and in singing and testimony meeting with the Saints, during which time we enjoyed much of the rich blessing of the Holy Spirit. 

Thursday, July 7. Again started for my field of labor. Reached Brother Stapley's on Williams River Friday. Found the Saints in good spirits. Brother Stapley had held the meetings during my absence and has been greatly blessed. 

Sunday, July 10. I held two meetings, and in the evening I went 

3 miles, in company with some of the brethren, to the house of Brother Warby to visit a sick child which from all appearance had but a few moments more to live, but through the annointing with oil, and the laying on of hands, the child was healed by the power of God. 

Monday and Tuesday were very wet and rainy. 

Wednesday, July 13. Went to Allen River and preached in the evening. 

Thursday preached again. 

The 16th. Held meeting and baptized Mrs. Sarah Ann Knight. 

Sunday. Held meeting again and on Monday the 18th, Mr. Richard Merchant, George Knight and Jane Smith were baptized. After baptism and suitable instructions, I administered the Sacrament. 

Tuesday. Rode to the Williams River. 

Thursday night preached at Brother Stapley's. 

23rd. Rode to Clarance Town. Found the people anxious to see me. Preached in the evening, and on the following day held two meetings. 

25th. Rode to Brother Stapley's. 

26th. I was badly afflicted with a cold. 

The 27th. I received a letter from Elder Farnham, in which I was informed that he anticipated publishing a semi-monthly paper at Sydney, to be called the "Zion's Watchman." 

Sunday, the 31st. I held 2 meetings, and was greatly blessed of the Lord. Felt truly that He was acknowledging my labours and that He was labouring with me, for which I feel to praise His holy name, and may His holy spirit abide with me and increase until I shall be able to accomplish much good in the name of the Lord. 

Monday, August 1st. I wrote a letter to Elder Farnham, in which I enclosed a one pound note for his special benefit. 

The 2nd. I wrote to Elder Frost, who was labouring in Melbourn. In the afternoon I crossed the Williams River to visit some of the families on the plantation of Doctor Scott. 

Thursday. I attended a fast meeting which I had previously appointed at the house of Brother Bryant. I spoke to some length, giving such instructions as were dictated to me by the holy spirit, after which the brethren spoke round, and we had a very interesting time. 

Sunday, the 7th. Preached twice at Brother Bryant's. Had a full house and the Lord gave me a great liberty in speaking. The following week I spent most of the time visiting from house to house, and in preaching the word to the people in their own houses. 

Saturday, 13th. Walked to Clarance Town and preached in the evening. 

The 14th. Held two meetings. 

Monday, the 15th. Baptized and confirmed 8 persons, and preached in the evening. 

The 17th. Preached again, and on the 18th rode to the Allen River and held meeting in the evening. 

The 19th and 20th. Visited from house to house preaching to the people. 

Sunday the 21st. Preached to an attentive congregation. While at this place I was sent for to visit a married lady at the house of Sister McIntyre, who was possessed of an evil spirit. I had Brothers Bucknell and Penfold in company with me. We found the woman in a deplorable condition. She was considered a respectable lady, but the evil spirit had taken possession of her and had led her to the mountains and to the most rugged places in the rocks, and had sought to destroy her, but by the prayer of faith, and by the laying on of hands in the name of the Lord Jesus, the evil spirit was rebuked and the woman instantly restored to her former mind, for which all the Saints felt to glorify the name of the Lord. 

The 22nd. I returned to Clarance Town. 

On the night of the 24th, I preached to a large congregation. There was a Presbyterian Priest present who had been visiting the Saints during the day, and had laboured hard to dissuade them from their course. I spoke for about two hours upon the subject of the Gospel, the renewal of the covenant in the last days, etc., after which I remarked to the assembly that there was a gentleman present with whom they were acquainted, professing to be a minister of the gospel, who had stated that the doctrine which I had taught the people was of the Devil, and that I was an impostor, and that inasmuch as this was the case, there was then an opportunity for him to make honourable his position and that in all probability he would be the better prepared to do so as he had that night had the privilege of hearing for himself. But the reverend gentleman concluded to keep his seat. He appeared very uneasy while in my presence, and as soon as the meeting was closed, he made haste to get to some place where he might find a more congenial spirit. He remarked in speaking of me as he was passing through the front yard, that I had read my Bible. This I considered quite an admission, altho he was like hundreds of others in his profession, too dishonest to admit the truth in the presence of the people. I will here state that not at any time have any of the Elders on the Australian mission had the privilege of meeting a sectarian Priest face to face in the presence of the people unless it was accidental, as was the case above referred to, but they are continually on our track, labouring with all the power they have by the circulation of lies and misrepresentations to stop the spread of truth. But God is with his servants, and the few that are honest in heart will hear and embrace the truth. 

Sunday, the 28th. Held two meetings at Clarance Town. 

Monday, 29th. Walked 

12 miles to Brother Stapley's. 

September 1st. Walked to Raymond Terrace, 

6 miles, thence by steamer to Morpeth, 

16 miles, took stage and went to Maitland, 

6 miles, got measured for a suit of clothes. 

September 2nd. Returned by stage and steamer to Raymond Terrace, where to my great joy I found two letters from my family, also one from the mission to the Sandwich Islands and one from Calcutta, all of which brought cheering news. 

Sunday, the 4th. I preached twice at the house of Brother Bryant on Williams River. During the intermission I read one of the letters from my family to as many as wished to hear, in which the cheering news was brought to the Elders and Saints in Australia, that the corner stone had been laid for a Temple in Great Salt Lake City. 

The 5th and 6th I spent the most of the time writing. 

On the night of the 7th preached in Clarance Town. 

The 9th. Rode on horseback to Maitland, 

20 miles, obtained the suit of clothes before reffered to. Cost 6 lb., 8 S. 

The 10th. Rode to Williams River, distance 

18 miles. Crossed the river and walked 

two miles to the house of Franklin Rawlings, walked half a mile to the water with Brother Rawling, and baptized and confirmed him, after which I walked two miles to Brother Stapley's. 

Sunday, the 11th was my birthday. Held two meetings in the day time, and the evening was very agreeably spent in company with a house full of Saints. 

The 14th. Went to Clarance Town and preached in the evening. 

The 18th. Held two meetings at Brother Bryants. On the night of the 19th heard a Presbyterian Priest read a collection of bare-faced lies to a crowded house. I asked the privilege of replying, but he would not grant it. Consequently, I gave notice that I would follow him the next night, and invited the Reverend D. D. to attend with a promise that he should have full liberty of speech, but he thought best to stay away. I had a full house, and good liberty, and the meeting had a good result. 

The 21st. I went to the Allen River and preached at 3 o'clock. 

23rd. Returned to Williams River. 

The 25th. Held two meetings. Was afflicted with a pain in my breast, a complaint with which I have been more or less troubled for some years, but of late it appears to be increasing upon me. But will the Lord grant that I may overcome, for I desire to live that I may yet do much good. Therefore, O Lord, wilt Thou heal thy servant that he may yet have power to bring many to a knowledge of the truth. O Lord, thou hast heretofore strengthened thy servant, and when he has been upon beds of sickness Thou hast raised him up and wilt Thou hear him at this time and strengthen him, for he asketh it in the name of Jesus. 

Friday, the 30th. Started for Sydney. Reached the city 2 o'clock on the morning of the 1st. 

October the 2nd. Conference opened at 11 o'clock a.m. I addressed the meeting in the forenoon, and Brother Flemming in the afternoon. In the evening the meeting was addressed by Elder Graham. 

Wednesday, the 5th. At 10 o'clock p.m. I again took steamer for Williams River, having had my spirits greatly refreshed by my pleasant interview with my brethren of the mission. 

Thursday, the 6th. Preached at Brother Bryant's, and on Sunday, the 9th, held 2 meetings at the same place. There were those present that had come 

18 miles to hear me. We had a good day. 

The 12th. I went to Clarance Town. Preached in the evening. 

The 13th and 14th it rained very hard so that I could not move out. 

The 15th. I went to Allen River. 

The 16th. Held 2 meetings. 

The 17th. Baptized Mrs. Catharine McIntyre and blessed 6 children. 

The 19th. Returned to Clarance Town and preached in the evening. 

The 23rd. I held two meetings at Brother Bryant's on Williams River. 

Sunday, the 30th. The past week the rain has fallen in torrents and the whole country is flooded and much damage is being done, especially to corn, as the people have just finished planting. Wheat is just heading out. Held 2 meetings today at Brother Bryant's. 

November 1st. I went to New Castle,

 situated at the mouth of the Hunters River, distance 

22 miles, where I found some 14 Saints just arrived from Wales, and on hearing that I was in the country, had sent for me. They were coliers

 by trade, and had sailed 

some eighteen thousand miles, to make, as they said, a fit out for Zion. I found them in a very unhappy condition. I gave them such council as I thought their situation required and after faithfully preaching to them, I took my leave of them and returned by steamer to Williams River, and soon after, I addressed the following letter to S. W. Richards, Editor, Millennial Star at Liverpool, which afterwards appeared in print: 

	New South Wales, November, 1853 
    Dear Brother Richards: 

Thinking that a word from me might not be amiss, at least, if fitly spoken, I have concluded to address you, as you have, without doubt, received the general news from the Australian mission through our beloved Brother Farnham, who is President of the Mission. I shall content myself with a cursory sketch of a few things which have come under my own observation. Soon after our landing in Sydney, we assembled ourselves in a suitable room, when

 in secret, we offered our payers, and our thanks to God for the many special manifestations of His goodness to us since the time of our starting upon our journey, and also dedicated to him our services while we should remain upon this land. After a suitable time was spent in council assembled, each Elders field of labor was assigned him, and after blessing each other, somewhat after the same order of the sons of Mosiah, we separated, each for his respective portion of the colony, being full of good desires, and fully determined to use all diligence and perseverence to bring the people to a knowledge of the truth, and also, as far as a true and faithful testimony would have a bearing, to leave them without an excuse at that great day which is fast approaching. I am at present situated north of Sydney, between 32 and 34° South latitude, and 151 and 153° West longitude. Since my arrival here there has been 50 added to the Church, and the work is moving steadily along. Relative to the opposition with which we have to meet, or the prejudices of the people, you can form a more correct idea by a reference to your own experience than I have language to portray, or if you should wish a just view of the present policy of the mass of the people, or to what quarter their minds are concentrated, just let your minds eye pass over the length and bredth

 of California, and you not be far astray. Still the Lord has a people upon this land, and altho the devil shew them all the treasures of the earth at a glance,

 it matters not. They will receive the truth when it is presented, and manifest by their works that they esteem the reproaches of Christ greater riches than all the riches of this world, if so be they may be worthy to obtain the excellence of the riches of Eternal life. I will now come to another subject, which is more especially the object of my penning these lines. Some 5 or 6 days ago I was informed that a small company of Saints had just landed in the village of New Castle, from Wales, in number 14, all told, and that their object in coming there was to get a fitout for Salt Lake. On learning that they wished to see him, and as that place came under the survey of my watch tower, I concluded to make them a call. The most of them appeared glad to see me, and I was glad to meet with them seeing they were here, but could I have seen them comfortably situated in the midst of the Saints in Zion it would have been much more satisfying, but in all probability, as the case now stands, it will be some weeks before I shall have that privilege. I found them pretty tolerably well slimed over, and just about ready to be swallowed up and forgotten. They had lost the Spirit of God, and no wonder! They had no confidence in themselves, and as a matter of course, had none in each other. I called them together, or such of them as chose to come out, and by the Spirit of which I was in possession, was enabled to produce within their bosoms a few censations which may prove beneficial to some of them. After giving them a history of their own course, which they were heard to say I had done more accurately than they could have done themselves, I informed them that as many of them as felt desirous to renew their covenants before the Lord, and after they had renewed them, keep them, and were willing to go down with me into the water and be baptized for the remission of their sins, could be numbered with the Saints in Australia. 
    If the heads of families among the Saints in Wales desire to see their sons and daughters take the shortest cut to Hell, let them bring them to Australia and then, in all probability, they can have the consolation in the end, of finding themselves, safely landed in the same warm climate, as a reward for pursuing so unwise a course. We feel much encouraged in this colony by the receipt of the excellent supply of books which you were so kind to forward us, and hope that so far as there are responsibilities, or requirements at our hands, we may not be found wanting. 
    We meet in conference in Sydney every three months, and of a truth the Lord has met with us, and His Allmighty Arm is extended in our behalf all the day long. 
    Please present my kind regards to all the brethren from the Valley, and to all whose interests are identified with the cause of God. I remain, affectionately, 

Your Brother in the cause of truth, 


During the remainder of the present month,

 I continued my labours as usual and the blessing of God was upon me. The weather was now becoming excessively hot, and my bodily strength became very much reduced, but I was strengthened while addressing the people in a marvelous manner, for which, as well as for all blessings conferred upon me, I felt to glorify God and to humble myself mightily in His presence, and in the strength of His spirit, I was enabled to walk forth among the people, declaring the words of life, and oft would I bow before God in behalf of the people. But alas, their hearts are hardened and the Devil holds them in his grasp. True it is that straight is the gate and narrow the way that leads to life and few there be that find it, but broad is the road that leads to death and many walk therein. 

During the above named months there were two branches organized, one at Clarance Town and one at New Castle, and some nine or ten were baptized. Elder Farnham visited me during the time and spent near 2 weeks with me. 

January 1st, 1854. I was again in Sydney at conference, at which time and place it was voted by the conference that a company of Saints should start for Zion as soon as arrangements could be made, and that I should have the charge, etc. Had a good time during conference, but the business matters, etc., were rather too much for the health of my body. 

On the 6th I took steamer, in company with Elder Farnham, and went up the river to Paramatta, thence into the country some 

30 miles from Sydney. Held two meetings, and on the 10th returned by stage to Sydney. 

12th and 13th. Elder Farnham and myself were trying to procure a vessel, found passage high. 

Saturday, the 14th. Started for Williams River, and on Sunday, the 15th, at 10:30 a.m. preached at Brother Bryant's. During the ensuing week my health was very poor, and on Saturday, the 21st, was so feeble that I could not set up without fainting. It appeared that my excessive labours, coupled with the extreme heat of the season had taken my entire strength from me. 

The 22nd was very low. Was at the house of Brother Stapley, and may the Lord forever bless Brother and Sister Stapley for their great kindness towards me. In the evening Brother Howel and lady from New Castle came to see me. Brother Howel laid his hands on my head and blessed me in the name of the Lord, and the Lord heard his prayer and strengthened me. 

The 24th. Sent a letter for Elder Farnham, and at 10 o'clock a.m. the 25th he was by my side. I was mending, but my lungs were so weak that a very little exertion in trying to converse would overcome me. 

The 26th. Elder Farnham left for Clarance Town and the Allen River. 

The 29th I wrote the following letter, addressed to President Farnham, intended for the Saints and inhabitants of Australia, which was published in the Zion's Watchman:

 

	Beloved President Farnham: 

As I have been appointed to the charge of the present emigrating company, and as the time for our departure grows nigh, and my voice will soon cease to be heard in this colony bearing record to the truth of the great work of the last days, I have concluded, in case it meet with your approbation, to leave a few lines in the columns of your faithful "Watchman," hoping they may be of some little worth to the Saints who may remain upon this land, and also to many who have not yet known the truth. To the Saints I would say, beloved brethren and sisters, the Gospel which you have embraced, and in which you are now rejoicing, is that which if rightly understood, and your lives are ordered according to its requirements, will save and exalt you eternaly

 in the heavens with the prophets and patriarchs of old, and also with those who have lived and are still living on the earth in your day. This you believe or you would not have embraced it; you have also learned that it is necessary for all Saints to live by every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of God. The great work of the "dispensation of the fulness of times" is not to be trifled with, it requires on our part a work of no small moment. The poor and the meek are to hear the gospel, and be gathered from the four quarters of the earth. Zion is to be built up and made beautiful. Temples are to be reared, and all things made ready for the coming of our Lord, for "When the Lord shall build up Zion, He shall appear in his glory." We have many ordinances to attend to which pertain to our own salvation and also to the salvation of our dead, which we cannot attend to in our scattered condition. The God of our fathers has sought from the beginning to have his people by themselves, separated from the wicked and by sacrifice He will have them, as the scriptures abundantly testify. And as Saints of the most high, and as individuals, let us search our own hearts, and see that all is right within our own breasts. Let us consider that the Gospel which we have embraced is a living principle, and having considered this, let us ask ourselves if we are living in strict conformity to that council which is given to us from time to time; or are we giving strict heed to the council whom God in his wisdom has appointed to watch over and advise us. Again is all right within our own dwellings — is all peace and quietness between husbands and wives, and between parents and children. Have our persons, our houses and our all been dedicated to the Lord; are we strict to remember our prayers, both morning and evening; or as Saints, as branches, or as a people upon this land, are we strictly united among ourselves; are there no divisions, no strife, no evil speaking, nor contentions amongst us; do we continually uphold by obedience those placed over us whose instructions have made our hearts to rejoice, if so, brethren, you are a blessed people; and by thus continuing, you will be blessed when you lay down and when you rise up, when you go out and when you come in, yes, all things will prosper in your hands, and no good will be withheld from you; and altho the wicked may wrest from you for a time you will have restored to you again four fold; and brethren and Saints, as you esteem me your friend,

 and as you love this cause, let me exort

 you to continue by your united faith, and by every reasonable exertion, and every faculty of your souls, to sustain and uphold the man who has the watch care over you. I refer to our beloved President Farnham; you have beheld with me his untiring zeal for the cause of truth, and have witnessed his ceaseless exertions to build up and make honorable the cause of God upon this land. Brethren, nerve yourself up to the work, and assist all in your power to bear the burden, and God will bless you. Inasmuch as you sustain that man, you sustain and honor those who have sent him, and you also honor that God who has ordained that man, being clothed upon with the authority of the Holy Priesthood, shall labour for the salvation of his fellow man here upon this earth. Brethren, I write not thus because you have not been properly instructed in these things, but rather, if possible, that I may stimulate you to a renewal of your exertion to assist in rolling forth the great work which has commenced and is taking deep root upon this land. The Saints in Australia have constantly set before them almost every inducement to sin; but, brethren shun the evil as you would the fire, as you regard the salvation of your souls touch not, taste not, handle not that which will bring remorse or cause the Spirit of God to withdraw, but be certain that you keep His Spirit in your bosoms, that you may become mighty in the work of the Lord. To those from whom the hand of fellowship has been withdrawn, I would say forsake your sins without delay, and return and do your first work, renew your covenants before the Lord, and when you have renewed them, keep them. 
    To those who have not as yet received the Gospel, into whose hands this may chance to fall, allow me the privilege of saying to you the elders of the Church of Jesus Christ of Letter-day Saints are not your common enemies, as you may perchance have supposed; we have not left our peaceful homes to travel to the remotest parts of the earth, and face the frowns and calumny of a wicked, unbelieving world, out of any other than the purest of motives. No, kind sirs, God has sent us to you with a message of eternal truth and altho you, together with all your neighbours, close your doors against us, the message will be nevertheless true and binding upon you. That being who once came to this earth and offered up his life to redeem man from the effects of the fall, and opened up a way by which he may be brought back into the presence of his creator, has ordained and decreed that you and I shall obey His word, in order that we may be redeemed from our actual transgressions, and have claim to a part in the first resurrection, or a right to the tree of life, and enter in through the gate into the city, to dwell eternally with the Saints, or Church of the first born. The things necessary to be complied with on our part are, 1st., that we believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, the fruits of a correct faith being obedience: 2nd, that we repent of and forsake our sins: 3rd, that we be baptized, that is buried in the water by someone having authority from God for the remission of our sins, and 4th, receive the laying on of hands for the gift of the Holy Ghost. See Luke 24, 47; Acts 2, 38; John 3, 5; Mark 16, 16,20; see also Acts 8, 17 to 19, 6; Hebrews 6, 2; Gal. 1, 8. And I now, to close these few lines, bear my testimony to all into whose hands this may come, that God the Eternal Father has set to his hand for the last time to prune the earth, and that He has revealed a message of His will to man, even the fulness of the everlasting Gospel, by the administration of an Holy Angel; which gospel is for a witness upon all people, that the end, or the hour of God's judgement is at hand. See Rev., 14 Chapter, 7 verse. And all men, without one exception, are called upon to repent of all their former transgressions and dead forms, and obey the Gospel, and flee out from the midst of the wicked, as the Prophet has said, "Come out of her my people, that ye be not partakers of her sins, and that ye receive not of her plagues." And I now bid you farewell, hoping that you will be wise, and search the scriptures with a prayerful heart, and seek upon the Lord with uprightness of soul, which if you will do, with a fixed determination to do His will when you have learned it, you shall know that the record which I have borne is true. 
    With sentiments of esteem and kind regard, 
    Permit me to subscribe myself, 

Your ever faithful friend and 
    in the cause of truth, 
       (signed) William Hyde. 


The following appeared in the same paper:

 

	The time is close at hand when another company of Saints will leave this land, in the fine new barque "Julia Ann", Captain Davis. Mr. Pond of California, owner of the vessel, will accompany them. They will sail from New Castle, bound for San Pedro. The company is under the charge of Elder William Hyde, who during the past year has laboured faithfully, diligently, and perseveringly in the Hunters River district. His labours have been blessed, many have obeyed the Gospel, and are gathering with him. He goes hence with the full confidence and approbation of all true Saints; and we feel to assure him that their prayers will constantly ascend to our Father in Heaven for his protection and guidance over sea and land, and that he may return safe to the bosom of his family and friends in Zion. The company is from the Hunters River district. They consist mostly of farmers and their families. They are of responsible connections, possessing firm, good, and obedient spirits. They number 63 souls. We would particularly request the attention of the Saints and the public to Elder William Hyde's farewell address. —Ed. 


The following verses appeared in the same number of the "Watchman" which were composed by me as I was returning from my mission to Vermont, soon after the death of Joseph and Hyrum: 

	A SONG, Composed by 
William Hyde 
On the Death of Joseph and Hyrum Smith 

While far from kind domestic life, 
An only child, a loving wife, 
While striving in my early youth 
To warn mankind, and teach the truth 

Sad news I heard, which brake my heart, 
It seemed that all must feel the smart; 
It came while I, within a room, 
Was seeking news from friends and home. 

For weeks I'd pored the pages o'er, 
That carried news from shore to shore; 
But all that came looked dark and drear, 
Which caused me the more to fear. 

At length a stranger did relate, 
Our loving brother Joseph's fate; 
That he, with others — strange to tell — 
Had been immured in prison cell. 

It seemed, for truths which they had taught, 
Their lives by demons had been sought; 
But that the world the truth might know, 
They did themselves to prison go. 

While here they justice did await, 
How hard to tell how foul their fate! 
Those hellish fiends, in hellish form, 
Out from their coverts they did swarm. 

The prison doors they soon were burst, 
The Prophet and his brother thrust; 
The balls in showers did stop their breath, 
Thus fell these martyrs cold in death. 

I listened to this stranger's tale 
Until my strength did almost fail; 
My blood did chill within my vein, 
From weeping I could not refrain. 

I asked myself, Can it be so? 
Must Joseph fall, and Hyrum too? 
The greatest men for deeds of worth 
That ever lived, or walked the earth! 

But ah! they're gone; they sought in vain, 
On earth some justice to obtain; 
But there's a court that will them hear, 
And at this court they will appear. 

Tis now in councils of the just, 
Their causes soon will God adjust; 
For Joseph there himself will plead, 
And God, I'm sure, his cause will heed. 

The Saints are soon to get redress, 
For all their wrongs and sore distress; 
The prayers of those who have been slain, 
Are not before the Lord in vain. 

Then let us all be pure in heart, 
Although we now may feel the smart: 
When all the Saints on earth we meet, 
Tis

 then we'll realize the sweet. 

When Christ shall come from Heaven again, 
With all his Saints on earth to reign, 
'Tis then we'll greet our suffer o'er, 
'Tis then we'll meet to part no more! 

Tune, Sacrifice of Isaac. 


February 13th. I started for Sydney, having with me 400 Pounds passage money, which was to secure the vessel. 

The 14th. I visited the barque "Julia Ann" in company with Elder Farnham, was well pleased with the accomodations,

 officers, etc. 

The 15th. Paid £425, on our passage, the amount for each passenger being £24 stirling. 

Sunday 19th. I preached in the assembly room, and on the 22nd at Elder Farnham's room. 

Sunday, the 26th. We again met in the assembly room on King Street, and after bearing a faithful testimony to the work of God in the last days, I bade farewell to the Saints in Australia, and the Lord blessed me with a good degree of His spirit. 

Early in the morning of the 27th Brother Eldridge came into the office while Elder Farnham and I were sleeping. I awoke and found him sitting, and I was truly glad to see him. He had walked 

45 miles the day before in order to see me before I started, and his feet were badly blistered. Brother Eldridge is blessed of the Lord and is faithful in all things, as I trust is the case with all the brethren of the mission, and may the Lord bless them abundantly. 

Monday, March the 6th. Elder Frost arrived in Sydney from Melbourne, and on Wednesday, the 8th, I took my leave of Elders Flemming and Eldridge, and also the Saints in Sydney, and being accompanied by Elder Frost, started for New Castle, where we arrived on the morning of the 9th. Here we met with Elder Farnham, also the barque "Julia Ann", they having preceeded us. Took my trunk on board the vessel and took possession of my state room. 

The 10th. The company was received on board with their luggage, etc. The 15th. Two Councelors were chosen to assist me, also two teachers were appointed. After the company was organized, President Farnham and I laid our hands on Elder Frost and set him apart to act in unison with Elder Farnham, as his second councelor. 

Sunday, 19th. Held meeting on the vessel. Had a good time. We have our prayers night and morning. 

Wednesday, the 22nd, at half past 3 p.m., the vessel having completed her lading, and all things being in readiness, we weighed anchor and set to sea. At 4 p.m. took the last shake of the hand with Elder Farnham and he returned in the pilot boat to New Castle. 

The 23rd at 12 o'clock were 

200 miles from land. Some considerable sea sickness on board. 

25th. Breeze light. Nothing to be seen in the expanse save the deep blue sea with now and then one of its feathered tribe, the albatros

 accompanied by the smaller tribe, which are seen only far remote from land. 

Sunday, 26th. Held meeting on the quarter-deck. Captain and officers present. Spoke on the 1st principles of the Gospel, had good liberty. After meeting the Voice of Warning, Spencers Letters, Book of Mormon, etc., were in good use among the officers and cabin passengers. At night had singing and prayers as usual. 

The 27th. Made arrangements for a school for the benefit of the children, to be kept on the deck house, under the care of Richard Allen, jun. 

The 29th. Mrs. Allen, wife of Richard Allen sen., was delivered of a son. 

Tuesday, the 4th of April. The winds are blowing heavily. Was called out of my birth

 in the night to administer to Sister Lilly who had been taken with severe cramping, but by the laying on of hands and the prayer of faith she was instantly healed. 

The 5th. Sister Allen was very low and was removed into the cabin. 

The 6th. The wind is blowing a gale, and the seas are rolling mountains high, and are bursting over the bull work

 so that all is rendered disagreeable. Thursday night the seas are still rolling high, and the weather is rainy and windy, and the elements are being lighted up with lightning, and the aspect with all, is rather lonely. All nature is in commotion, and the elements seem to have waged war, and to be coming in furious contact. But as to our barque, thank the Lord, she rides triumphantly along, as it were, over hills and valleys, and each officer

 is seen at his post, and appears to understand his business. But while the furious wind is whistling through the rigging, and the lightnings are chaining their way through the heavens, and the seas are rolling to mountain heights, all is calm within my bosom, for there is a measure of the Spirit of the Lord there which seems to say all is well. Fear not, for the lives of all are in my hands, and my people will I preserve. 

The 7th. The wind is still high and we are sailing at great speed. 

The 8th. Wind has abated and the sea more calm. Sailing 8 knots an hour.

 

The 15th. Came in sight of Otahita Island, also same date came in view of the Huaheina Island.

 

The 16th. Came to an anchor

 in a small harbour on the east side of the Island. 

Monday the 18th. Sister Allen died, and on the 19th she was buried on the Island. I delivered a discourse on the occasion. There were many natives and foreigners present. This was a solemn day to all present. After the funeral services were over, I had a headboard erected at the grave with this inscription upon it: "In memory of Ester Allen, who died April 18, 1854, on board the barque "Julia Ann", enroute for Salt Lake, Aged 41." There has been some little Latter-day Saint preaching on this Island in times past. Elder Noah Rogers once visited it while on his mission to the Islands. At 4 p.m. of the 19th we again put to sea, having taken on board much fruit for our comfort on the way. 

Sunday, 23rd. The passengers and sailors assembled on the quarter deck under an awning erected for the occasion and I addressed them for one hour. Spoke from the 7 and 8 verses of the 26 chapter of Acts. The assembly was very attentive. The Captain and 1st mate are favourably impressed. 

The 28th. Crossed the Equator. Breeze light, and heat extreme. 

29th. There came up a sudden squall and carried away our top gallant and main royal sails. 

Sunday, 30th. Had preaching as usual. 

May 9th. Came in sight of one of the Sandwich Islands, called Owhyhee.

 We stopped at this Island and replenished our stock of provisions, after which the vessel was again put to the breeze, and on Monday, the 12th of June, we were safely landed in San Pedro, California, having been upwards of three months on the vessel and near 90 days to sea. I left the Saints in San Pedro and went directly to San Bernardino, where I procured teams and sent for them. 

I remained in San Bernardino until the 27th of July, then left for Great Salt Lake, in company with Brothers Conger and Hope, mail carriers, also a man by the name of Powell. We had mules, both for riding and packing. The weather was excessively hot, and my health being much impaired, I soon discovered that it would be through much suffering that I should perform the journey. And on the 5th day of our travels it seemed that I must give over, as my body was racked with the most excrutiating

 pain, accompanied with a scorching fever. We traveled 

65 miles this day, and O, may it never be my lot to experience another such a day. Before we came to our place of encampment I became so exhausted that I fell from my mule, and was hardly sensible that I was falling until I struck the ground. The brethren in company supposed I had completed my journey. 

On the morning of the 6th day we were attacked by a company of some 30 or 40 Indians, near Resting Springs, and we had a severe round with them. We succeeded in getting away from them, but not without the loss of one mule and one of the mail bags. Brother Powell was severely wounded in the hip with an arrow. My riding mule was badly wounded, and an arrow passed through my outer clothes, but there was none to touch my body. 

I arrived safely at home on the 14th of August, but in a very feeble state of health. Found my family well and in every way comfortable, and while writing, let me not be slow to offer a tribute of thanksgiving and praise to God and His preserving care which has been over me, in the midst of all the perils through which I have been called to pass, both by sea and land, for nothing short of His power has sustained me, and brought me again to the bosom of my family and friends. My health remained so feeble that I was able to do but little manual labour for the first year after arriving home, but was able to do considerable public speaking, both in my own neighbourhood, and in other places. 

  



The Author's or an Editor's Note: 

  



(referring to the abundance of gold at that time being discovered) 
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(November, and also the following month) 
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(Issue of March 4, 1854) 
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(Issue of March 4, 1854) 
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(pronounced Uhana, one of the Society group, 30 leagues from Otahita. Lat. 16.44, Lon. 151.5 W.) 

  



Thayer's Notes: 

  

Wednesday, the 30th by the ships time, and Thursday, 31st by Sidney time: The International Date Line was crossed during the voyage. Contrary to common belief, there is no formal date line: it has varied, and continues to vary, according to to the needs of local governments and travellers. For a comprehensive historical perspective, see the excellent page by the astronomer Robert H. van Gent, History of the International Date Line; for a more chronometric approach, this page at the U. S. Naval Observatory. 

[image: image436]
Sydney: The attentive reader will have noticed that Hyde has consistently been spelling Sidney; from here on, he will consistently spell Sydney following the accepted local usage. In addition to showing his adaptability, this is good evidence that the Journal is based on a real contemporaneous diary; it also suggests that in assembling the Journal, he did not redact the diary too tightly. 

[image: image437]
Clarance Town: the 19c spelling. Now Clarence Town, it was at the time an important regional center, but saw its importance decline with that of the rivers as a means of transport. It's a pretty place: see this photoillustrated page at WalkAbout. 
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one of the Sandwich Islands, called Owhyhee: one of the Hawaiian Islands, called Hawaii. 

Part 5 

HYDE PARK 

  

In the fall of '55 I moved my family to Great Salt Lake City, and in the summer of 1856 I built me a comfortable house in the City. In the spring of '57 my health having become sufficiently improved, I concluded to again try the cultivation of the soil (my business in the City having been that of a salesman). Accordingly I sold out my possession, and moved to Lehi, 

30 miles south. The same season I was chosen and ordained to preside over the 44th Quorum of Seventies, which was organized in Lehi and its vicinity. 

In the month of October, 1857, I went into the mountains in charge of 100 men to assist if necessary in repelling a portion of the U. S. Army which appeared to be approaching our borders in the form of a mob. I tarried in the mountains for two months, when it was ascertained that the enemy had taken up winter quarters, and our forces were disbanded. 

In the spring of 1858 a peace committee was sent from the Chief Executive of the Nation and the apparent evil was so far adjusted, that the soldiery was permitted to come into the Territory. From this time until the spring of 1859 but little transpired worthy of note relating to myself. 

Early in the spring of 1859 I was suppoened

 a juryman in the court of Judge Cradlebough, one of the imported specimens of humanity from the U. S. Government, and if ever there was a court of inquisition wherein it was intended that the innocent should suffer and that without remedy, this was one of them. The heart of this Judge was filled with wrath against the Saints, and even appeared to be angry with himself and everything around him because he could not find the object upon which to vent his rage, and finally he foamed himself out of the country, disgraced and dammed in the eyes of all good men, to be the associate of many who have preceeded him on the same track. But as to the unrighteous rulings and doings of the Gentile courts which have been established in our midst, and the general course pursued by the army while they employed in the Territory, I shall let it suffice for me to say that there is a power in the Territory that they know not of, even that of the Priesthood, that has controlled them, and they have been angry with themselves and with the Allmighty because they could do nothing. 

January 1st, 1860. Sarah Pratt and Abigail Gloyd were sealed to me. March 29th following they received their endowments, and in company with Sally Allred (my second wife), were sealed at the alter.

 

April 5th. I started with my family and effects to locate myself in Cache Valley, (the most northern County in the Territory), with a promise from President Joseph Young that in case I would go there and take the oversight of all the Seventies in the County, etc., I should be blessed ten fold, both Spiritually and temporally. 

The 16th. Reached my place of destination. There was a heavy emigration of Saints from other Counties pouring into the Valley, both before and after me during the Spring. The Valley is large and most excellent for farming and stock raising. The place which I selected for my farming location, and which was recommended to me by the Presiding Bishop of this Stake of Zion, was situated 

5 miles North of Logan, the county seat, securing at the same time a city lot in Logan, upon which to locate my family, or a portion of it as soon as circumstances would permit. 

May 6th. Went to the northern settlements, in company with Brothers Benson and Maughan, Brother Benson being the Presiding Apostle and Brother Maughan presiding Bishop of this Stake of Zion. Visited Smithfield, Richmond, and Franklin. There was at this time ten settlements, each having a Bishop to preside. 

Sunday, July 1st. A settlement was organized at my place of residence, called Hyde Park, and I was appointed to preside and act as bishop, etc. Brothers Benson and Maughan spoke on the occasion, and gave many valuable instructions in reference to a united policy in rearing our new settlements and in regard to our intercourse with the Lamanites among whom we were settled. 

During the season I visited the settlements several times in company with Brothers Benson and Maughan and joined with them in administering words of council and comfort necessary to the thorough establishment of our new and thriving settlements. 

November 17, 18 and 19 held conference in Logan. Brothers Benson and Maughan principal speakers. I occupied a portion of the time each day. During the meetings much valuable council was given. 

During the winter of 1861 and 62 spent the most of the time visiting the different settlements and preaching the Gospel, in company with Brother Maughan, Brother Benson being in the Territorial legislature. The summer of 1862 spent the greater portion of my time labouring for the public good. A vast amount of labor had to be performed by the people to open new farms and fence them, dig extensive water ditches for irrigation and build new homes, etc. My oldest son, William, and a hired hand raised this year 

800 bushels of wheat, besides other small grain and vegetables, and I felt that I could in truth say that promise of Joseph Young had come to pass, and that I was greatly blessed of the Lord. 

September 2nd, 3, 4, 5, and 6th were occupied in drilling and organizing the various companies and Battalions of the Cache military district, Brother Benson, the chief military officer, and myself his Adjutant, and from the position which I occupied in the military organization, a great deal of labor necessity followed. 

November 3rd. Went north with Elder Benson. 

10th. I preached in Logan, and in the evening at Hyde Park. 

13th. Charlie G. was born. 

17th. Preached in Hyde Park. 

30th. Attended the monthly Priesthood meeting in Logan, and was appointed to the Presidency of the County or Stake of Zion in the absence of Brothers Benson and Maughan to the Territorial Legislature. 

December 8th. Preached in Providence and Logan, accompanied by Major Blair. 

14th preached in Hyrum, and on the 15th in Providence. 

21st. Went to Franklin, having for associates Brothers Blair and Ricks. Preached in the evening. 

22nd. Held meeting at Richmond and Smithfield. 

28th. Preached in Hyrum. 

29th. Sunday at 11 o'clock preached in Wellsville. Soon after meeting, President Benson and General C. W. West arrived from G. S. L. City. The object of their visit was to have delegates appointed to hold a convention in Great Salt Lake City of the 20th of January to form a State Constitution, petition congress, and make all necessary arrangements for a State Government. In the evening I returned to Logan and attended meeting. 

Monday, 30th. Attended a mass meeting in Logan. 7 delegates to the convention were appointed, namely: E. T. Benson, Peter Maughan, William Hyde, S. M. Blair, Preston Thomas, William B. Preston, and William Maughan. Monday evening took the lead of a mass meeting at Providence, and Tuesday, 11 o'clock; at Hyrum in the afternoon. 

Returned home Wednesday at 10 a.m. at Hyde Park. Spent the afternoon in Logan with Elders Benson, West and Ricks, and attended a social dance in the evening. 

Saturday, January 4th, 1862. Took the lead of a priesthood meeting in Logan. These meetings are the source of much good, as valuable instructions are given and council adopted for the good of the whole county. 

5th. Sunday, and in the evening attended meeting in Hyde Park, and during the week attended to the settlement of tithing. 

Sunday, 12th, preached in Logan, and on the 13th started for G. S. L. City. Attended the convention on the 26th. Much valuable council was given by President Young, etc. The preliminary arrangements were made for a State Government, and in the election of state officers I was appointed Judge of the 5th Judicial district — to be ready in case we were admitted into the Union, etc., which act of kindness on the part of the parent government we saw but little reason to hope for. But we had much reason to hope and believe that the time was not far distant when the Priesthood of God would bear rule upon all the land, commencing in the valleys of the mountains. 

February 9th. Resumed my labours in Cache County. Visited Smithfield at 11 a.m. in company with Elders Benson, Maughan and Preston, and in the evening at Hyde Park. 

16th. Went to Logan and was appointed to visit the northern settlements, in company with William Hendricks to raise means to purchase machinery. 

Monday, 17th. Went according to appointment and returned on Tuesday. 

23rd. At home. 

March 1st. Attended Bishops meeting in Logan. 

2nd. Preached at Hyde Park. 

Sunday, 9th, at Hyde Park. Elders Maughan, Preston, and Ricks addressed the meeting. 

March 16th at Hyde Park. 

23rd. Went to Smithfield with Brothers Benson and Maughan. 

Monday, 24th, to Franklin with Brother Maughan. Tuesday returned to Richmond and Wednesday to Smithfield. 

Sunday, 30th. Preached at Logan. 

April 6th. Preached at Logan. 

13th, at Hyde Park. 

20th. Went to inspect the teams that were to go from Cache County to the Missouri River to assist in gathering the poor. 

27th. Preached at home. 

May 10th, Saturday. Went to Franklin on a preaching tour with Brother Benson. Returned home Sunday night. 

18th. Preached at Logan. 

Sunday, 25th. At Smithfield, with Brothers Benson and Maughan, held meeting in the forenoon and in the afternoon at Hyde Park. 

June 1st. Preached at Smithfield with Elder Blair. 

8th. Preached at home. 

This year I had a carding machine built and put in operation in Logan. Cost of machine and picker $1100; cards, brought from the States, $160, making $1260.00. The shop, water power, etc., brought the entire expence to about $3000. The machine I soon found to be of great value to my family in the line of clothing, and in the exchange of rolls for other articles. Abigail G. was an excellent hand to tend the machine, being accustomed to the business, having had several years experience in the State of Massachusetts. I was also blessed with the same amount of grain this year as the year before. And I also laboured in the ministry during the year, and took the Presidency in the winter the same as the previous winter, and during the season and winter of 1863 and 64 the same. 

April 19th, 1864. I started for Salt Lake City, having been chosen to take charge of the G. S. L. City Train for the Missouri River. Five trains (250 wagons) were sent from the various parts of the Territory, agreeable to the arrangements of the Perpetual Emigration fund, President Brigham Young being Trustee in Trust. 

I left the City on the 3rd of May, having been detained some days for the train to be properly fitted. 

Reached Wyoming, N. T., on the 3rd of July, having had a very successful trip. Found that some of the present year's emigration had already arrived from England and different parts of Europe, and that 3 of the trains that were in the advance of me would soon be ready to start back. I was compelled to wait seven weeks for the last company of Saints to arrive, and then the company was found to be so large and so much freighting to be done, it was found necessary to purchase and fit up the 6th train, which was done to the number of over 70 wagons. My train was the 5th to get started from the River. 

August 9th. Traveled some 

50 miles, and on account of the many Indian depredations being committed on the road, was required by telegraph dispatched from President Young, to wait for the 6th company. Laid by some 10 or 12 days, and after the two companies were together, we pursued our journey as best we could, as we were heavily loaded. 

The two companies camped near by each other for 

400 miles through the country where Indian depredations had been committed. Found much excitement among the inhabitants, and many were leaving their possessions. Several small merchant trains had been robbed, and the teams were killed, but our emigration trains passed through unmolested. 

I reached Salt Lake City October 26th, and was welcomed by the presence of several hundred citizens who were ready to greet us as the train arrived on the public square. 

I arrived at my home in Hyde Park Sunday, October 30th, distance from G. S. L. City 

100 miles. My wife Elizabeth, daughter Jane with her husband, met me in the City, and my son William, 

100 miles East of the City. Found my family and friends well and prospering. Rosel H. was born the Monday before my return. 

I soon resumed my labors in the ministry, and in the winter was called to preside as I had done the three previous winters. 

In the spring of 1865 had a very comfortable house completed for my family, at a cost of about $2000. The Saints in the settlement were very kind, and rendered me much valuable assistance in building, etc. However, none felt that I was indebted to them, but rather that I was a blessing to them, both spiritually and temporaly.

 Our little settlement is now, 1865, a thriving settlement, numbering 40 families who are industrious and united. An abundance of grain, horses, mules, cattle and sheep are the fruits of 4 years industry. As at the commencement of the place, all were poor, but now all feel that they have been abundantly blessed of the Lord, as is generally the case throughout the County. And may the Lord grant that the sin of ingratitude may never be found at our doors. 

During the session of the legislature of 1865 and 66, I was appointed to the office of Probate Judge of Cache County. I should have stated that in the fall of 1865 the military of Cache County, or rather, that Cache County was organized into a military district, and came under a brigade organization. President Benson was appointed Brigadier General, and I the Adjutant and Chief of Staff. Soon after, by my request, Brother Martineau was appointed to fill the office of Adjutant. The military of Cache County at this time assumes a very respectable position, and appearance. There are two well officered and drilled regiments of infantry, and one of cavalry. During the winter I was again left in charge of the affairs of the County, and as usual did much traveling and preaching. 

In the spring of 1866 I sold two-thirds of my interest in my carding machine and improvements in Logan to Thos. E. Ricks and William Hendricks, and entered into copartnership with them for the purpose of building a flouring mill. We commenced to dig for the foundation and to haul rock for the building the first of April, and in 8 months and 12 days, the mill was dedicated and commenced grinding. The size of the mill is 

about 55 x 33 feet and built of lime rock, which we had to haul a distance of 

5 miles. The entire building, apart from the race, cost about twenty seven thousand dollars. Our object was to build a substantial good mill — one that would be a blessing to the County, and in this we think we have not failed. However, it has required a heavy exertion to build the mill, but no more so than we should naturally have expected. During the time of building the mill we bought and sold near $25,000 worth of goods. We did a considerable amount of freighting to Virginia City, Montana Territory, and to other parts. President Young rendered us assistance by lending us 400 sacks of flour which he had stored in Logan. This flour kept us from being injured by the firm of Ellis and Brothers, Jews, who were designing to demand money in case the flour was not ready, as they held our obligation for flour at a certain date. The flour from President Young was a relief to us, as at this time it was hard for us to get hold of it, and money this season was almost out of the question. The flour was replaced to the President with interest, and as I believe, to his satisfaction. 

The winter of 1866 and 7 the presidency of this Stake of Zion again rested upon me. This winter the roads were bad, as the weather was warm and much rain. I took one trip through the County. This winter the new stone meeting house, which we have erected and partially completed in Hyde Park, was dedicated so far as completed, and is truly an ornament and a blessing to us. 

On the 21st of December, 1866, my daughter Mary Lucretia was married to John A. Woolfe, jun. They were married in Salt Lake City agreeable to the order of the Priesthood. 

New Years night I prepared a supper, of which about 100 partook. The young bride and groom were present, as it was understood, be designed for their wedding supper.

 

The summer of 67 great anxiety has been felt in Cache County, especially on account of grasshoppers, tho the crops have come in full better than expected. However, at the date of the present writing, November 1st, the prospect is that there will be no wheat to spare. In some settlements almost the entire crop was destroyed and in all the settlements they were very much injured, and with all, money is very scarce and times are very hard. 

In September President Young and a large company made a visit to this County and preached in nearly all the settlements. Held meeting two days in Logan. 

On Monday the 9th,

 they held meeting in Hyde Park, and great interest was taken in getting up a public dinner for the President and company. Much valuable council was imparted. The President and many others stopped at my house, and on leaving he took me and my wife Elizabeth by the hand and said "I bless you in your habitations, and in your fields, your flocks and in all that you have." After giving us and all that pertained to us his rich blessing, he and company took their departure. 

October 21st, 22nd, and 23rd, the Cache County Brigade was out for a three days drill. General Wells and staff were present from G. S. L City. The General, being the Lieutenant General of the Nauvoo Legion, was on a tour through the Territory, visiting and inspecting the different commands. I am now acting as chief of General Benson's staff, and hold the rank of Colonel. Tho the chief responsibility in reference to the drill and discipline of the military in Cache County has rested on me, and I trust that under God and the presidency of Brother Benson, I have been a blessing in this department. As proof, it appears that I have the good wishes and blessing of all good men, and may God grant that I may be forever worthy of the

 confidence and good wishes of my brethren. 

The winter of 1867 and 8 the members of the legislature did not meet until after New Years. In the absence of President Benson, the charge of this Stake of Zion again rested upon me. Brothers Budge and Lorenzo and Jeremiah Hatch were appointed to assist in the ministry of the Gospel to the people. We held a two days meeting at Wellsville, one at Logan and one at Richmond. At all of these meetings the houses were intensely filled, altho the weather was as cold as had ever been experienced in the valley, and the people seemed filled with the life and spirit of the Gospel. The principal subjects upon which the Elders dwelt were the gathering of the poor, Word of Wisdom, and trading with our friends. The people were called upon to donate for the gathering of the poor from Europe, and the responce

 was beyond that ever before witnessed in the County, or in this stake of Zion. Several hundred head of stock was given, besides money and grain, and the spirit of union, a general good feeling, prevailed among the people. 

A Patriarchal Blessing which I neglected to record some 8 or 10 pages back, I have concluded to record here. 

	A Blessing by Patriarch Morley, on the head of William Hyde, sen., son of Heman and Polly W. Hyde, born Town of York, Livingston County, New York. Given October, 1861. Hyde Park, Cache County, Utah Territory: 

"Brother William, in the name of Jesus of Nazareth I lay my hands upon your head and I seal your fathers blessing, as a principle of promise to continue with thy posterity. I ratify upon thy head all thy former seals and blessings, that they may rest upon thy memory as the law of Heaven, that seals of Priesthood may be a lamp in thy path, a comfort to thy mind. I bless thee as a father at the head of thy family according to the Patriarchal order of God, that you may enjoy the blessings of life and of posterity, that you may live long to see the kingdom of your Messiah

 roll forth. I seal upon you the gift to bless your posterity like Adam-on-Diahman, that thy blessings may continue. I seal upon you the blessings of the earth, that you may have health, that the blessings of Heaven may attend all thy labors, that you may enjoy all the seals of Priesthood, that they may be a lamp in thy path. Thy faith will yet become like that of the brother of Jared, and the day will come when thou wilt know for thyself that thy Redeemer lives: be wise, the Lord is thy benefactor, has watched over thee for a wise purpose. His blessings will crown thy labors, thou shalt stand as a Patriarch at the head of a numerous posterity. These are the whisperings of the comforter, which I seal upon thy heart and memory. Thou hast the blood of Joseph and Ephraim. Art a pure descendant from the promised seed. 
    I seal thee up by virtue of the Holy Annointing unto Eternal Lives, in the name of Jesus Amen. 

F. C. Robinson, Clerk. 


The spring of 1868 opened out favourable for putting

 in crops and a vast amount was put in, the people scrimping themselves for bread, in view of having a plenty in the fall, both for bread and to lay up, etc., in case we are favoured with an escape from the grasshoppers, etc. 

In the month of June, 60 wagons with teams and teamsters started from Cache County for the terminus of the railroad to meet the present seasons emigration. The railroad that is now being built from the Atlantic to the Pacific Ocean by way of Salt Lake is now completed 

about 550 miles this side the Missouri River, so that our teams have only 

about 450 miles to go, or at most not over 500 miles. Simpson M. Molen, my son-in-law, was selected captain of the train from Cache County. He started on the 12th of June. On the 13th his train fit out, etc., was inspected, and in the evening of the same day, started on his journey by way of Bear Lake. On the 15th, I in company with others, started on a fishing tour to Bear Lake, and on the night of the 16th, overtook Brother Molen and train at Paris, the County seat of Rich County. 

On the morning of the 17th Captain M. started on with company in good spirits. Soon after myself and company followed. Soon passed the train and passed through Bloomington, St. Charles and two or 3 smaller settlements, and passing round the head of the Lake and down on the east side 8 or 10 miles to the fishery, a journey of 

about 40 miles from Paris. In the evening had sail on the lake, the waters of which are as clear and as beautiful as I ever saw. 

On the 18th, by means of a seine belonging to Brother Dudly Merrill of Cache County, large quantities of fish were hauled on shore, and myself and company, including my wife Sally, dressed and salted, ready for use, several barrels of fish. 

On the evening of the 8th day, we arrived safe at our homes in Hyde Park. 

I should have recorded in its proper place, that on the 1st day of May, of the present year, 1868, I started to Salt Lake City in company with Sally, Sarah, Abigail and Phebe Ann, and on the 5th of the month, the above named, received their second endowments, also Brother Molen and 2 wives, and Brother Woolf and wife. 

July 4th. I was sent for to go to Richmond, 

9 miles, to preach the funeral sermon of Brother Whittle, who was one of our best men. Bishops Peter Maughan and L. H. Hatch were present, and spoke on the occasion. Brother Whittle was followed to his grave by the largest procession that was ever formed in Richmond. 

The 24th. Celebrated the anniversary of the entrance of the Pioneers into the valleys, in Hyde Park had an excellent day, notwithstanding the grasshoppers were here by the billion, destroying our garden sauce and apparently everything else. 

26th. Grasshoppers mostly gone, having a great deal of our vegetables, also our oats and barley, leaving us a good share of the wheat, for which all were very thankful. 

August 20. I went to Brigham City in company with Brothers Benson and Maughan for the purpose of meeting President Young and company, who were on their annual visit to the northern settlements. Attended meeting in the afternoon. President Young and others spoke, and much excellent instruction was given. 

21st. The company drove to Wellsville. Took dinner, and had meeting, commencing at 1 p.m., and at 5 p.m. reached Logan. The reception with which the President and company were greeted at Logan, as well as at all other settlements, was such as was calculated to satisfy the looker on that this people loved their President. 

Saturday, 22nd. The President and company held two meetings in Logan, and in the afternoon organized a school of the Prophets, President Benson to preside. 

23rd. The President held two meetings in Logan, and then drove to Wellsville, 

9 miles. I drove the same evening to Hyde Park 

5 miles, and back to Logan, and after taking Brother Benson into my carriage I drove to Wellsville, which is 

9 miles from Logan. 

24th. Drove in company with the President to Brigham City, 

18 miles. At 12 noon a school of the Prophets was organized, and much rich instruction given by President Young. During the Presidents remarks at this meeting, it seemed that the powers of the Heavens were gathered around us. After meeting, and dinner, drove to Ogden. 

25th. Drove to Centerville. Held meeting at 2 p.m. and then drove to the City. 

On the 27th, Brothers Benson, Farr and West closed a contract with Mr. Stanford, President of the Central Pacific Railroad, to build, or grade, 

100 miles of the road west of the Promontory. President Benson and myself left Salt Lake City about sundown same night and drove to Ogden 

40 miles. Next day drove to Logan, which is 

about 50 miles. We reached Logan at 4 p.m., and met with the brethren of the school of the Prophets. After meeting I drove home to Hyde Park. On my return from the City I engaged to Brother Benson and company to act as their agent on the road, which they had engaged to build, for which service I was to receive ten dollars a day and findings. And accordingly, soon after reaching home, I commenced visiting the different settlements in the County for the purpose of enlisting men to go onto the road. I also took a trip to Bear Lake, Rich County, on the same business. 

About the 15th of September I went out onto the road, in company with Brother Benson and many others from Cache County. We went to Duff Creek, which is 

some 25 miles from the first end of Benson, Farr

 and West's contract. The next day after reaching Duff Creek, Brother Benson and many of the brethren that went out with us, started on their return to Logan, for the purpose of fitting up their companies and returning onto the work. I stopped on the road for the purpose of letting jobs and assisting in directing the labor on the road, etc. After the labor of grading the first one hundred miles was pretty well under way, Brothers Benson, Farr and West took another heavy job, commencing on the first, or east, end of the other job and running across the Promontory to Bear River and into Box Elder County. Near the last of November I came onto the Promontory and let some jobs, and on the 4th of December I came over to the foot of the Promontory at a beautiful spring and about 1 ½ miles south of the road. I established headquarters for the company. 

December the 6th. I came very near losing my life by a kick from a horse over the left temple, which fractured my skull. 

On the night of the 7th my carriage and friends from home were with me, and on the 8th, I was taken to Bear River Station, and stopped at the stage house. During the day my son William and Doctor Cranney met us, and these two sat up with me during the night. I found a great anxiety with my family and the people lest they should not see me alive, but by a visable

 manifestation of the power of God I was spared. Brother Benson and many others exerted themselves in my behalf in a manner not to be forgotten. No men could do more, and for all their kindness they in nowise

 lose their reward. The Presidency of the valley was placed upon me as it had been winters previous, tho I was unable to attend but a few meetings. 

March 25th, 1869. The Hyde Park branch of the Zions Co-operative Mercantile Institution received its first stock of goods, and commenced business, having previously organized with myself president. Only a few weeks previous the Zions Co-operative Wholesale Institution was organized in Salt Lake City and commenced business in the commodious house built by William Jennings, and in the Eldredge and Clawson house. At these houses, or of this firm, the Hyde Park goods were purchased. About this time co-operative companies were organized in the most of the settlements throughout the Territory, and a determination manifest among the people more effectually than ever before to become their own merchants and do their own business, rather than deal with their enemies. 

This spring the Order of Enoch, as revealed to Joseph Smith for the temporal development, or organization of the Church, was very forcibly impressed upon the minds of the people, both at the April Conference and in the settlements throughout the Territory. 

February, 1870. I was elected to the office of Probate Judge for the second term, of which appointment I received the following notice: 

	Representatives Hall 
Salt Lake City, February 16, 1870 



	Hon. William Hyde, Sir: 
    We have the honor to inform you that by joint vote of the Legislative Assembly you were unanimously elected Probate Judge of Cache County. 

Very respectfully, 
    Patrick Lynch 
       Secretary of the Council 
    Robert L. Campbell 
       Chief Clerk of the house. 




Soon after I received my commission from the governor. 

September 3rd, 1869, our President, Brother Ezra T. Benson, died. His death came to all very unexpectedly, as but few knew that he was unwell and there was none that had the least idea that he was dangerously ill. The most of the people of the whole County were present at the funeral, and were addressed by Elders Lorenzo Snow, Franklin D. Richards, and Brigham Young, jun. Brother Benson had won the love of all good men, and his death was to all a heavy blow. 

On the 18th I received the following by telegraph: 

	Salt Lake, September 18, 1869 

Colonel. William Hyde: 
    By general orders yesterday, you are assigned command of Cache Military District till further orders. 

T. M. Ellerbeck 
    Ast. Adjutant General. 




On the      

 of the same month our annual brigade muster and three days drill was held near Logan. 

I attended the October Conference in Salt Lake City, and on the      

 of November, I went again to the City and attended a three days drill of one division of the Nauvoo Legion, General R. T. Burton, Commanding. I assisted during the exercises in the staff of General Burton, in company with General Pace and many others. The different brigades performed well. President Young and General Daniel H. Wells and George A. Smith were present at the Review, and many other of the exercises, and with all, these three days were most agreeably spent. 

September 28th, 29th, and 30th, 1870, a general muster and three days drill was again held in Cache County, and on the 28th, the 1st day of the drill, agreeable to instructions from headquarters,

 that an officer should be elected to the command of Cache Military District, I was nominated and unanimously elected to the office of Brigadier General. 

October 6th, 1870, was again at Salt Lake City, as was the usual practice, to attend the semi-annual conferences. 

April 24th, 1871, our Presiding Bishop and acting President Peter Maughan died. His sickness was but short, and it seemed hard to believe that so good a man could be so suddenly taken away from us. The day of his funeral was to the people of Cache County another occasion for mourning, not only to the Saints but to scores of Lamanites who were present on the occasion, and who desired to gaze once more upon him who had been to them for years, all that a noble and generous father could be. 

On the 23rd of August, 1871, a railroad company was organized for the construction of a railroad from Ogden City, Weber County, to Logan, Cache County, thence on to Soda Springs, a distance in all of 

about 120 miles. A mass meeting was held at Logan on the day of the above date for the purpose of choosing or electing a board of directors. 13 were unanimously elected, including the president, namely: John W. Young, President (son of President Brigham Young), 

	Joseph Richardson and 
Legrand Lockwood 
	the two last eastern men, 

	William B. Preston and 
Hezekiah Thatcher 
	of 
	Logan 

	Lorenzo Snow 
	" 
	Brigham City 

	Franklin D. Richards 
	" 
	Ogden City 

	William Hyde 
	" 
	Hyde Park 

	William Maughan 
	" 
	Wellsville 

	O. N. Linjinquist 
	" 
	Hyrum 

	L. H. Hatch 
	" 
	Franklin 

	M. W. Merrill 
	" 
	Richmond 

	Samuel Roskelly 
	" 
	Smithfield. 


During the fall several miles of the road was graded and many ties got out of the mountains, and, when the when closed in, there was, and principally through the exertions of the President, J. W. Young, one engine on the track and cars, or rolling stock, and iron enough on the way to nearly complete the road to Logan, a distance of 

about 35 miles from where the grading first commenced. The snow in mountains this winter blocks up the road so that freight cars cannot pass, and a portion of the time so that the mail and passengers are obstructed. 

This fall and winter, 1871 and 72, the U. S. Court, with Chief Justice McKean, Presiding, having a packed jury and officers the most bitter to the saints, many indictments were found and rits

 issued against several of our best men. President's

 Young and Wells, and George Q. Cannon, of the Quorum of the Twelve were included in the number, but the course pursued was so manifestly against law and justice and with the sole object of breaking up and destroying the Church and Kingdom of God that the results were against themselves. Many able writers and honest men became enlisted and engaged in our favor. By a reference to the history of the Church it may be seen and as visibly plain as ever before that no weapon formed against the work of God can prosper. 

Monday, February the 5th, 1872. An election was held in the various districts of the Territory for the purpose of electing delegates to the number of one hundred and four, said delegates to meet in convention in Salt Lake City on the 19 of said month for the purpose of drafting a state constitution, and to elect two delegates to present the same at Washington, and ask, during the session of the present congress for the admission of

 Utah as a state. 

This election of delegates to meet in convention, etc., was agreeable to a joint resolution of both houses of the Utah Legislature for the present winter, and in their apportionment 9 were sent from Cache County, including the two members of the Legislature, William B. Preston and Moses Thatcher, who were already there, and were re-elected. The other seven were 

	William Hyde 

	William Maughan 

	L. H. Hatch 

	O. N. Linjinquist 

	M. W. Merrill 

	M. D. Hammond 

	Wm. F. Littlewood 


April 6th, 1872, attend conference in Salt Lake City. During the conference home missionaries were appointed for all parts of the Territory. Some 9 or 10 were appointed for Cache County, myself in the number. President Young was not at the conference at its first days of sitting, or during the days of its usual time of continuance because of legal or rather, illegal process which had been issued against him, to which I have before referred, but the conference was continued for several days in hopes the Supreme Court at Washington, D.C., to which Utah matters had been referred, would pass a decision which would set at liberty all against whom unjust inditements had been found, and in this the conference was not disappointed, as the decision of the supreme court was that the doings of the court in Utah were all together illegal, and thus, through the over-ruling mercy of God, our President was again permitted to be with us, and the Saints to listen to his words of counsel. 

During this season many two days meetings were held in the County, at which much of the Spirit of the Lord was enjoyed and much good counsel given. 

October 6th. Attended conference in Salt Lake City, and on the 7th, 1872, was ordained to the office of High Priest and Bishop, in connection with some 6 or 8 others, under the hands of President B. Young, Orson Pratt, George Q. Cannon, and B. Young, jun., Orson Pratt being mouth in my ordination — it being 38 years, six months, and 1 day since Orson Pratt, who is one of the Twelve Apostles, confirmed me a member in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. At this conference President Young gave many ideas and instructions in reference to the Order of

 Enoch, or the building up of the cities of Zion. Said that there were no cities or towns or settlements built after the order, but that he had a piece of land in reserve on which he expected to see a commencement made. Much of the Power of the Priesthood was manifest through those that spoke, and especially through the President. My greatest desires were that I might live to see the commencement of the day of which the President spoke and that I might be found worthy, together with my family and children after me, to be chosen to participate in the same. 

On the 16, 17, and 18th of October the military of Cache County were mustered at our usual place for general muster, near Logan. The second and third days Major General Burton was present from Salt Lake City and took an active part in the exercises, and at the close gave us much good council and was very spirited in reference to our keeping our organization intact, and that we be fully fitted for every emergency. 

During this winter we succeeded in bringing the Utah Northern Railroad into Logan, and at the spring conference of 1873, were able to start from Logan by rail for Salt Lake City, making connections with the Central Pacific and Utah Central. 

June 27, 28, and 29th, the Presidency of the Church held conference in Logan. 

On the 27th I received the ordination of Patriarch (as follows), under the hands of President Brigham Young, sen., G. A. Smith, John Taylor, Wilford Woodruff, Franklin D. Richards, George Q. Cannon, and B. Young, jun.: 

	Blessing pronounced by Elder John Taylor 
Logan City, June 27th, 1873. 



	Brother William Hyde, in the name of the Lord Jesus Christ and by virtue of the holy Priesthood and Apostleship, we lay our hands upon your head to ordain you to the office of a Patriarch in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, and we seal upon your head all the gifts and powers and blessings, and rights, and privileges pertaining to this Priesthood, whereunto you are ordained, that you may be enabled to bless those who desire it, and to bless your posterity, that you may be full of the Holy Ghost and the power of God, and participate in all the blessings pertaining to this priesthood here upon the earth, and to enjoy it hereafter in the eternal worlds. We seal upon you these blessings with all blessings heretofore sealed upon your head by virtue of the holy Priesthood, in the name of Jesus, Amen. 


July 11th. Started in company with President Brigham Young, jun., and Bishop William B. Preston for Soda Springs. 

Arrived at the Springs on the evening of the 13th, a distance of 

about 80 miles. 

On the 14th we drove to Black's Fork, 

12 miles north, passing over the divide to where the waters run to Snake River and into the Columbia River instead of running into the Salt Lake Basin. 

Were much pleased with the country. Caught some very fine trout in the waters of Black foot

 and returned same day to Soda Springs. The prospects at the Springs for a successful watering place are most excellent, not only as to medicinal waters, but as to climate and its production of natural curiosities, each and all of which the world does not, in my judgment, surpass. While at this place one meeting was held and a Brother Falkman was selected and ordained or set apart by the laying on of hands of the Soda Springs District. 

On the 17th Brothers B. Young and Preston crossed over Bear River 

some 35 miles below Soda Springs in a skiff, at a place called Fellow's ranch, and held meeting, and set apart a Brother      

 to act as President. After an absence of some 3 hours they returned and we drove to Robin's Ranch, making in all, a drive of 

about 47 miles. 

The 18th. We drove home, having had a very interesting time. 

July 24th. I attended the celebration in Logan in honor of the arrival of the Pioneers 26 years previous. Moses Thatcher oritor

 of the day. B. Young, jun., spoke in behalf of the Pioneers and I on the travels and incidents connected with the journeyings of the Mormon Battalion. 

After the close of the exercises a caucus was held, at the opening of which I was called to the chair, the object of the meeting being the nomination of Territorial and County officers to be elected at the August election. All seemed to enjoy themselves well during the entire day. 

October 6th. Was in Salt Lake City at the semi-annual conference. Returned home on the 8th after enjoying one of the best conferences ever held, as the Spirit of the Lord rested mightily upon President Young and the Elders that spoke. 

On the 14, 15 and 16 of October (73) had military exercises near Logan. Officers and men felt that the drill was really a success. General Brigham Young, jun., acted in capacity of reviewing officer. My staff at this time, including new appointments, consisted of 

	Moses Thatcher 
	1st Aid 

	J. H. Martineau 
	Adjt. 

	William B. Preston 
	Quarter Master 

	M. D. Hammond 
	2nd Aid 

	          

 Ormsby 
	Surgeon 

	George Benson 
	Color bearer. 


November 2nd. I started out on a preaching tour in the settlements west of Bear River, in company with Brother Milton Hammon, having been appointed to mission at the Priesthood meeting held in Logan the day previous, the object being to enlist men to labor on the Utah Northern Railroad. We visited Newton, Clarkston, Weston, Clifton and Oxford, and returned well satisfied with the result of our labors. 

Friday, November 28th. Was in Newton in company with William B. Preston and Moses Thatcher. Held meeting at 10 a.m., then drove to Wellsville, a distance of 

16 or 18 miles and held meeting at 6 p.m. 

Saturday. Drove to Paradise and held meeting at 10 a.m., and back to Hiram

 and held meeting at 2 p.m., then drove to Logan. After stopping a few minutes I went to Hyde Park. 

Attended Sabbath School at 10 a.m., preached at 2 p.m., and then went to Logan and joined with Brothers Preston and Thatcher and a car load of Saints and went to Mendon by rail and held night meeting. Our principal subject during these meetings has been the general cooperation of the Saints, and we all felt that we had been greatly blest and the Spirit of the Lord had born

 record that our labors were in the right direction, as we had never had better liberty in speaking. 

Saturday, December 7. Attended the monthly Priesthood meeting in Logan. President B. Young, jun., Presiding, had a full house, as there were representatives present from all parts of the County. 

Subjects referred to and given to the Bishops and Elders to talk upon in their settlements and in their missionary labors were "Look after the poor and see that they are provided for. The Sacrament, who should partake of it, and how it should be administered. The Law of Tithing. Keep the Sabbath day, etc. The people to keep grain for their bread and seed. For all to be united in prohibiting the sale of liquor.

 The Law of Plural Marriage. Word of Wisdom. Prayer in Families or Family Prayer and that no person, that is a Saint, will trade with and build up those that don't support Kingdom of God." 

  

  

(William Hyde died March 2, 1874.) 

  



The Author's or an Editor's Notes: 

  



(Salt Lake City) 

  



Thayer's Notes: 

  

The young bride and groom were present, as it was understood, be designed for their wedding supper: So the typescript. I suspect that a few words fell out in the transcription, and that the sentence should read something like: 

The young bride and groom were present, as it was understood, that the holiday feast also be designed for their wedding supper. 

[image: image494]
prohibiting the sale of liquor: See, however, the Journal's entry for July 1st, 1847. 
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