
sons wherein he circumscribed the bounds
ofour domain within to the great valleytalley of
the mississippi I1 would only add that
the way is now open to the pacific without let
or hindrance should the latter day
saints migrate to oregon they will carry
with them the good will ofphilanthropists
and the blessings of every friend of hu-
manity if they arearo wrong their wrongs
will be abated with many degrees of allow-
ance and if right migration will afford an
opportunity to make it manifest in due
season to the whole civilized world

with myray leartyhearty desires for your peace
and prosperity I1 subscribe myself re-
spectfullyfully yours

THOMASdasjas S DREW

this correspondence shows us the ne-
cessity olour being united in sustain-
ing the latter day saints that we may
not build up by our own acts a power
to renew persecution again in our
midst

EXPULSION FROM ILLINOIS
in september 1845

1 the mob com-
menced burning thetite houses of the

in the southern part of the coun-
ty of hancock and continued until
stopped by the sheriff who summoned
a posse comitatus while few but latter
day saints would serve under him
the governor sent troops and disband-
ed the posse the murderers of joseph
and hyrum had a sham trial and were
acquitted A convention of nine coun-
ties notified us that we must leave the
state the governor informed us
through general jno J harding and
hon stephen A douglas that we could
not be protected in illinois we com-
menced our emigration west on the ath
of february 18461816 during that month
some 1200 wagons crossed the missis-
sippisip I1 many of them on the ice every-
bodyboey that was able to leave continued to
do so0 until late in the summer and the
outfits with which they leftlef were in-
sufficient while the winter and spring
weather was inclement which caused a
great deal of suffering

while the strength of israel had
gone westward the illinois mob com-
menced their hostilities with redoubled
fury they whipped plundered and
murdered men abused women and
children and drove all the scattering
ones into nauvoo then laid siege to
the place and bombarded it for three
days killing several persons and
wounding others and peremptorily
expelled the remainder across the river
into iowa after robbing them of the
remainder of the property they possess-
ed and leavinleaving them on the shore to
perish

their encampment was probably one
of the most miserable and distressed
that ever existed all who were able
by any possible means had got away
those left were the poor and the help-
less great numbers were sick and
they were without tents or conveni-
ences of any kind to make them com-
fortablefortable encamped on the foggy
bottoms ofof the mississippi river they
were scorched with fevers without
medicinemedicI1 ii orarperproper food mercialW

i in ththisis hehelplesspiss condition a merciful
brovprovidencedenceenee smiled on them bby ssendingeddn1 1 9
qiquailsquallslalisjails so tame that many caucancaughtaht ththemem
with their hands yet many perished
within sight of hundreds of houses
belonging to them and their friends
which were under the dominion of ththe
revbev thos S brockman and his mob
delegionsgions who viciously trampled the
constitution and laws of Illiillinoispois and
the laws of humanity under their
feet

the victims continued to suffer until
the camps in the west sent them relief
for a more full desdescriptioncrierip tion of these
scenes I1 read from the historical ad-
dress of colonel now general thomas
L kane who was an eye witness

A few years ago said colonel ranekane
69 ascending the upper mississippi in
the autumn when its waters were low
I1 was compelled to travel by land past
the region of the rapids my road lay
through thehalfbreedhalf breed fine sec-
tion af iowa which the unsettled state
of its land titles had appropriated as a
sanctuary for coicolcolkerscoinerscoinersners horse thievesand
other outlaws I1 had left my steamer
at keokuk at the foot of the lower
fall to hire a carriage and to contend
for some fragments of a dirty meal with
the swarming flies the only scavengers
of the locality

from this place to where the deep
water of the river returns my eye wea-
ried to see everywhereeverywhere sordid vagabond
and idle settlers and a country marred
without being improved by their care-
less hand I1 was descending the last
hillsidehill side upon my journey when a land-
scape in delightful contrast broke upon
my view half encircled by a bend of
the river a beautiful city lay glittering
in the fresh morning sun its bright
new dwellings set in cool green gar-
dens ranging up around a stately dome
shaped hill which was crowned by a

noble edifice whose high tapering spire
i was radiant with white and gold the
1 city appeared to cover several miles
and beyond it in the background there
rolled off a fair country chequered by
the careful lines of fruitful husbandry
the marks of industry
enterprise and educated wealth every-
where made the scene one of singular
and most striking beauty it was a na-
tural impulse to visit this inviting re-
gion I1 procured a skiff and rowing
across the river landed at the chief
wharf of the city no one met me
there I1 looke dand saw no one I1 couldifould
hear noone move though thequiet every
where was such that I1 heard the flies
bazzandbuzzand the water ripplesnipplesripples break against
the shallow of the eachbeach I1 walked
through the solitary streets the town
laylay as adreamin a dream underTinder some deadening
sspellI1 of loneliness from which I1 almost
feared to wake it for plainly it had not
sleptsiept longiong there was no grass growing
up in the paved ways rainsrains had not en-
tirely washed away the prints of dusty
footsteps

yet I1 went about unchecked I1 wentident
into empty workshops rope walks and
smithies the spinners wheel was
idle the carpenter had gone from his
workbenchwork bench and shavings his unfin-
ished sash and cacasingeasing fresh bark was
in the tanners vat and the fresh
choehochoppedped lightwood stood piled against
the takerseakersbakersbauers oven the blacksmiths shop
was cold but his coal heap and ladling
pool and crooked water horn were all
thereas ifhe hadjust gone offfor a holi-
day neworknu workpeoplework people anywhere looked
to know my errand

I1 if I1 went into the gardens clinking
the wicket latch loudly after me to pull
the marigoldsmarygolds heartsease and lady
slippers and draw a drink with the
water sodden well bucket and its noisy
chain or knocking off with my stick
the tall heavy headed dahliaskahlias and sun
flowers hunted over the beds for cucum-
bers and love apples no one called out

i to me from any opened window or dog
sprang forward to bark an alarm

1I could have supposed the people
hidden in the houses but the doors were
unfastenedhastenedastened and when at last I1 timidly
entered them I1 found dead ashes white
upon the hearthshearths and had to tread a tip
toe as if walking down the aisle of a
country church tato avoid rousing irreve-
rent echoes from the naked floors on
the outskirts of the town was the city
graveyard but there was no record of
plague there nor did it in anyanywisewise differ
much from other protestant american
countries some of the mounds were
not long some of the stones
were newly set their dates recent and
their black inscriptions glossy in the
masons hardly dried lettering ink
beyond the graveyard out inthein the fields
I1 saw in one spot hard by where the
fruited boughs of a young orchard had
abeenaaen roughly torn down the still
shoulderinging remains of fire
that had been constructed of railsralis from
the fencing round it it was the latest
sign of life there fields upon fields of
heavy headed yellow grainrain lay rotting

upon the ground no one
was there to take in their rich harvest

As far as the eye could reach they
stretched away they sleeping too in
the hazy air of autumn only two por-
tions of the city seemed to suggsuggestest the
import of this mysterious solitude on
the southern suburb thehouses looking
out upon the country showed by their
splintered woodwork and walls battered
to the foundation that they had lately
been the mark of a destructive cannon-
ade and in and around the splendid
templeemple which had been the chief ob-
jectjeet of I1myy admiration armed men were
barrackedbbararrackrackeded surrounded by their stacks
of musketry and pieces of heavy ord-
nance these challenged me to render
an account of myself and whyI1 had had
the temerity to cross the water without
written permit from a-leader of their
band

though these men were generally
more or less under the influence of ar-
dent spirits after I1 had explained my-
self as a passing stranger they seemed
anxious to gain my good opinion they
told the story of the dead city that it
had been a notable manufacturing and
commercial mart sheltering over 20

persons that they had ragedwaged war
with its inhabitants for several years
and had been finally successful only a
few days before my visit in an action
fought in front of the ruined suburb
after which they had driven them forth
at the point of the sword the defence
they said had been obstinate but gave
way on the third days bombardmentbombardment
they boasted greatly of their prowess
especially in this battle as they called
it but I1 discovered they were not of one
mind as to certain of the exploits that
had distinguished it one of which as I1
remember was that they had slain a

father and his son a boy of fifteen not
long residents of the fated city whom
they admitted to have borne a charac-
ter without reproach

they also conducted me inside the
massive sculptured walls of the curious
temple in which they said the banish-
ed inhabitants were accustomed to cele-
brate the mystic rites of an unhallowed
worship they particularly pointed
out to me certain features of the build
ingng which having been the peculiar ob-
jects ofa former superstitious regard they
hadas a matter of duty sedulously defil-
ed and defacediThe reputed sites of cer-
tain shrines they had thus particularly
noticedand various sheltered chambers
in one of which was a deep well con-
structedted they believed with a dreadful

I1 design beside these they led me to
see a large and deep chiselled marble
vase or basin supported upon twelve
oxen also of marble and of the size of
life of which they told some romantic
stories they said the deluded persons
most of whom were emigrants from a
great distance believed their deity
countenanced their reception here of a
baptism of regeneration as proxies for
whomsoever they held in warm affee
tion in the countrcountriescountreele from which they
had come that here parents went
into the water for their lost children
children for their parents widows for
their spouses and young persons for
their lovers that thus the great vase
come to be for them associated with all
dear and distant memories and was
therefore the object of aliailallill others iiiin the
building to which theyy attached the
greatestgreatestrea test degree of idolatrous affection
onn this account the victors had so dili-
gently desecrated it as to render the
apartment in which it was contained
too noisome to abide in

they permitted me also to ascend
into the steeple to see where it had
been lightning struck the sabbath be-
fore and to look out east and south
on wasted farms like those I1 had seen
near the city extending till they were
lost in the distance here in the face
of the pure day close to the scarsear of the
divine wrath left by the thunderbolt
were fragments of food cruises of
liquor and broken drindrinkinging vessels
with a brass drum and a steamboat
signal bell of which I1 afterwards learn-
ed the use with pain

it waswag after nightfall when I1 was
ready to cross the river on my return
the wind had freshened since the
sunset and the water beating roughly
into my little boat I1 edged higher up
the stream than the point I1 had left in
the morning and landed where a faint
glimmering lilight invited me to steer

here among the dock and rushes
sheltered only by the darkness without
roof between them and the sky I1 came
upon a crowd of several hundred human
beings whom my movements roused
from uneasy slumber on the ground

passing these on my way to the
light I1 found it came from a tallow
candle in a paper funnel shade such as
is used by street vendersbenders of apples and
peanutspea mitsnuts and which flaming and
guttering away in the bleak air off the
water shone flickeringly on the emaci-
ated features of ad man in the last stage
of a billiousbillions remittentremittant fever they had
done their best for him owrover his head
was something like a tent made of a
sheet or two and he rested on a parti-
ally ripped open old straw mattress
with a hair sofa cushion under his head
for a pillow his gaping jaw and
glazing eye told how short a time he
would monopolisemono these luxuries
though a seemingly bewildered and
excited person who might have been
his wife seemed to find hope in occa-
sionallysionally forcing him to swallow awk-
wardly sips of the tepid river water
from a burned and battered bitter
smelling tin coffeepotcoffee pot those who
knew better had furnished the apothe-
cary he needed sa toothless old bald-
head whose manner had the repulsive
dalness of a man familiar with death
scenes he so long as 4T remained
mumbled in his patients ear a mo-
notonousno and melancholy prayerprayers be-
tween the pauses of which I1 heard the
hiccup and sobbing of two little girls
who were sitting up on a piece of drift
wood outside

dreadful indeed was the suffering
of these forsaken beings bowed anand
cramped with cold and sunburn alter-
nating as each weary day and night
dragged on they were almost all of
them the crippled victims of disease
they were there because they had no
homes nor hospital nor poorpoorhousehouse
nor friends to offer them any they
could not satisfy the feeble cravingsclavingscravi of
their sick they had not bread to quiet
the fractiousfractious hunger erlescries of their
children mothers and babes daught-
ers and grandparentsgrand parents all if0of them
alike were bivouackedbivouacked in tatters want

ing even covering to comfort those whom
the sick shiver of fever were searchingsearphino0to the marrow

these were mormonscormonsMormons in leeidee coun-
ty iowa in the fourth week of the
month of september in the year of our
lord 184618 ta the city it was nauvoo
IIIill the mormonscormons were the owners of
that city and the smiling country
around and those who had stopped
their ploughshs who had silenced their
hammers their axes their shuttles and
their workshop wheels those who had
put out their fires who had eatereaten their
food t spoiledoiled their orchards and trampl-
ed uunderfootnierser foot their thousands of acres
of bread these were the
keepers of their dwellings the barous
ers in their temple whose drunken riot
insulted the ears of the dyldyinging

1I think it was as I1 turned from the
wretched night watch of which I1 have
spoken that I1 first listened to the
sounds of revel of a party of the guard
within the city above the distant
hum of the voices of many occasionally
rose distinct the loud oath tainted ex-
clamationclacia and the falsely intonated
scrap of vulgar song but lest this re-
quiemaguiagul em should go unheeded every now
andd then when their boisterous orgies
strove to attain a sort of ecstatic cimas
a cruel spirit of insulting frolic carried
some of them up into the high belfry
of the temple steeple and there with
the wicked childishness of inebriates
they whooped and shrieked and beat
the drum that I1 had seen andaad rang in
chari unison their loud tongued
steamboatsteam boat bell

I1 they were all told not more than
six hundred and ortyforty persons who
were thus lying on the river flats butbat
the mormonscormons iniin nauvoo and its depen-
dencies had been numbered the year
before at over twenty thousand where
were they they had last been seen
carrying in mournful train their sick
and wounded halt and blind to disap-
pear behind tilethe western horizon pur-
suing the phantom of another home
hardly anything else was known of
them and people asked with curiosity
what had beeneen their fate what their

fortunes
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the rear of the camp of the saintssalata
that were driven out of nauvoo as we
left them last evening lying on the
banks of the mississippi a very un-
comfortable and distressing situation
were frequently annoyed by the firing
of cannon from the opposite side of the
river many of the shot landing iain the
river but occasionally some would pass
over into the camp one of them pick-
ed up in the camp was sent as a present
to the governor of iowa

the reverendreveBeverend thomas 8 brockman
leader of the mob who expelled the
saints from nauvoo said when he en-
tered the citelteitycity that he considered he
had gained anrtremendousemendous triumph but
there is no language sufficient to de-
scribe tietletipthe ignominy and disgrace that
must attach in all time to come to him
and rishis associates in the accomplish-
ment of so brutal a work on an inno-
cent and unoffending people on account
of their religious opinions

the settlements of iowa on the west
side of the mississippi river were scat-
tering extending back about seventy
miles we passed through these set-
tlementstlements on our journey westward that
is president young and the party that
left nauvoo in the winter we di-
vergedvergedaa little from the regular route in
order to be in the vicinity of the settle-
ments of missouri our brethren scat-
teredtered wherever there was an opportu-
nity to take jobs from the people
making rails building log houses and
doing ia variety of work 13byy which they
obtained grain for their animals and
breadstuff for themselves wowe were en-
abled to do this while moving slowly
in fact the spring rains soon rendered
the ground so muddy that it was im-
possible to travel but a very short dis-
tance at a time soon after when the
grass grew this divergence from the
road southerly was discontinued by
pursuing a direction further north un-
til we reached a point on the east fork
of grand biverriver where the presidents
company commenced a settlement call-
ed garden grove then another called
pisgah was commenced on the west
forefork of the same river these streamstreams
and a number of others had to be bridged
at a heavy expense which was done by
the advanced parties our travel west
of the settlements before we reached
the missouri river was about miles
the coulcountryitry was in the possession of

indians they how-
ever had sold their lands to the unitedunited
states and were tto0 give pospossessionsess louloA the
following year we were deladeiadelayedfed build-
ing I1ferryterry boats anandd crossing the 11lissau
rri river A large portion 0off our people


