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various localities. There were probably

two thousand wagons scattered about

on the east side of the river in differ-

ent parts of the Pottawattamie coun-

try, each grove or camping ground tak-

ing the name of its leader. Many of

those names are still retained, the var-

ious camping grounds being known as

Cutler's, Perkins', Miller's, &c.

Elders Orson Hyde, P. P. Pratt and

John Taylor, left the camp and went on

a mission to England. Brother Benson,

accompanied by other brethren, went to

the east to solicit donations from our

eastern friends. I am not aware of the

exact amount that was donated, but it

was only a trifle. There were a few old

clothes also contributed, which I believe

were scarcely worth the freight. Chris-

tian sympathy was not very strong for

the Latter-day Saints. But we feel very

thankful to those who did contribute,

and shall ever remember with kindness

their generosity towards the Saints.

We were here visited by Col. Thos. L.

Kane, of Philadelphia, an extract from

whose historical address was read yes-

terday. He visited our camp and saw

our condition, and was the only man, I

believe, who by words and deeds mani-

fested that he felt to sympathize with the

outraged and plundered people called

Latter-day Saints. It may be that he was

not the only man, but he was the only

man who made himself conspicuous by

his sympathy towards us. It is true that

we have had men come here, as mer-

chants and officers, who have expressed

to us that they did have great sympathy

with us at that time. It does us a great

deal of good now to hear them say so, we

did not know anything about it then.

In the spring of 1847, President

Young, with one hundred and forty-

three pioneers, started in search of a

place of settlement. We started early,

before there was a particle of grass in

the Platte valley. We carried our food

with us, and fed our animals on the cot-

tonwood bark, until the grass grew, and

managed to get along, making the road

for six hundred and fifty miles, and fol-

lowed the trappers' trail about four hun-

dred miles more until we arrived in this

valley. The whole company arrived here

on the 24th of July, 1847. There were

a few bushes along the streams of City

Creek, and other creeks south. The land

was barren; it was covered with large

black crickets, which seemed to be de-

vouring everything that had outlived the

drouth and desolation. Here we com-

menced our work by making an irriga-

tion ditch, and planting potatoes, which

we had brought from the States; and

late as it was in the season, with all

the disadvantages with which we had to

contend, we raised enough to preserve

the seed, though very few were as large

as chestnuts. For the next three years

we were reduced to considerable straits

for food. Fast-meetings were held, and

contributions constantly made for those

who had no provisions. Every head of

a family issued rations to those depen-

dent upon him, for fear his supply of

provisions should fall short. Rawhides,

wolves, rabbits, thistle roots, segos, and

everything that could be thought of that

would preserve life, were resorted to;

there were a few deaths by eating poi-

sonous roots. A great deal of the grain

planted here the first year grew only a

few inches high; it was so short it could

not be cut. The people had to pull it. A

great many got discouraged and wanted

to leave the country; some did leave.

The discovery of gold mines in California

by the brethren of the battalion, caused

many of the discontented to go to that

paradise of gold.

During all these trials President


