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Captain Van Vliet, Assistant Quarter-

master, was coming on to purchase lum-

ber and such things as might be needed

for the army.

Last evening, brother John R. Mur-

dock arrived direct from St. Louis. He

left here with the mail on the 2nd day of

July, and reached Independence in six-

teen days, making by far the shortest

trip on record, and in eighteen days-and-

a-half from here landed in St. Louis. He

tarried there till brother Horace S. El-

dredge and brother Groesbeck had trans-

acted some business, and then started up

the river with a small train. On the 9th

of August, brother Murdock left Atchi-

son, K.T. Troubles were daily expected

to break out in Kansas between the Re-

publican, or Free State, and the pro-

slavery parties; for which reason Gen-

eral Harney, with the cavalry, a portion

of the infantry, and, I think, one or two

companies of the Artillery, were detained

there by orders from Washington, and

Colonel Johnson ordered to assume the

command of the army for Utah.

Some fifteen or sixteen hundred in-

fantry started from Leavenworth; and

when brother Murdock passed them, one

hundredmiles below Laramie, about five

hundred had deserted, leaving, as he

was told, about one thousand men on

their way to this place. He passed a few

freight trains, which were entirely de-

serted by the teamsters, and Russel and

Waddle were not able to hire teamsters

to bring those trains forward.

Brother Murdock did not think that

they could get here this fall, unless we

helped them in. Their teams are pretty

good, but they are very much jaded.

Their mule teams are in better condi-

tion, because they regularly feed them

on grain.

From the time that I heard that the

President of the United States had is-

sued orders for soldiers to come here,

they have had my best faith that the

Lord would not let them get here. I

have seen this people, when palsied with

agues, fevers, and with various other

diseases, hurled out of doors, driven

away from their cellars full of potatoes,

from their meal chests, from their cows,

houses, barns, orchards, fields, and fi-

nally from their happy homes and all the

comforts of life. I have seen that a good

many times, and I pray that I may never

see it again, unless it is absolutely nec-

essary for the welfare and advancement

of God's purposes on the earth. I want

to see no more suffering. I will not use

the word suffering, for I call it joy instead

of sorrow, affliction, and suffering. If we

live our religion and exercise faith, it is

our firm belief that it is our right to so ex-

ercise our united faith that our enemies

never can come here, unless the Lord in

his providence sees that it will be for our

good.

It is my faith and feelings that, if we

live as we should live, they cannot come

here; but I am decided in my opinion

that, if worse comes to worst, and the

Lord permits them to come upon us, I

will desolate this whole Territory before

I will again submit to the hellish corrup-

tion and bondage the wicked are striving

to thrust upon us solely for our exercis-

ing our right of freedom of conscience.

I will say, in reference to Presi-

dent Buchanan, that, for his outrageous

wickedness in this movement, he shall

wear the yoke as long as he lives; he

shall be led about by his party with

the yoke on his neck, until they have

accomplished their ends, and he can

do no more for them; and his name

shall be forgotten; and "Old Bright,"

as brother Kimball calls him, shall be

free. I am persuaded that for their horri-

ble, wicked treatment to this people—the

only loyal people in the United States—

the only people who know the worth

of the Constitution—they will be sorely

punished.

After doing what they already have


