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he circumscribed the bounds of our do-
main within to the great valley of the
Mississippi, I 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 of philanthropists, and
the blessing of every friend of humanity. If
they are wrong, their wrongs will be abated
with many degrees of allowance, and if
right, migration will afford an opportunity
to make it manifest in due season to the
whole civilized world.

“With my hearty desires for your peace
and prosperity, I subscribe myself respect-
fully yours,

“Thomas S. Drew.”

This correspondence shows us the ne-
cessity of our being united in sustaining
the Latter-day Saints, that we may not
build up, by our own acts, a power to re-
new persecution again in our midst.

EXPULSION FROM ILLINOIS.

In September, 1845, the mob com-
menced burning the houses of the Saints
in the southern part of the county of
Hancock, and continued until stopped by
the sheriff, who summoned a posse comita-
tus, while few but Latter-day Saints would
serve under him. The Governor sent troops
and disbanded the posse. The murder-
ers of Joseph and Hyrum had a sham trial
and were acquitted. A convention of nine
counties notified us that we must leave the
State. The Governor informed us through
General John J. Harding and Hon.
Stephen A. Douglas, that we could not be
protected in Illinois. We commenced our
emigration west on the 6th of February,
1846. During that month some twelve
hundred wagons crossed the Mississippi,
many of them on the ice. Everybody that
was able to leave continued to do so until
late in the summer, and the outfits with
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which they left were insufficient, 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 commenced
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 ex-
pelled the remainder across the river into
Iowa, after robbing them of the remainder
of the property they possessed, and leaving
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 pos-
sible means, had got away; those left were
the poor and the helpless. Great numbers
were sick, and they were without tents or
conveniences of any kind to make them
comfortable. Encamped on the foggy bot-
toms of the Mississippi River, they were
scorched with fevers, without medicine or
proper food.

In this helpless condition a merciful
Providence smiled on them by sending
quails, so tame that many caught them
with their hands; yet many perished within
sight of hundreds of houses belonging to
them and their friends, which were un-
der the dominion of the Rev. Thomas
S. Brockman and his mob legions, who
viciously trampled the constitution and
laws of Illinois, and the laws of humanity,
under their feet.

The victims continued to suffer un-
til the camps in the west sent them relief.
For a more full description of these scenes,
I read from the historical address of Col.
(now General) Thomas L. Kane, who was
an eyewitness.
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