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and finally sank down into the ground,

apparently without reaching Jordan

River. It had about its sinks some green

spots of rushes and grass, but except

that the country was very naked and bar-

ren. The city plot here did not even bear

good sage; and there was a little grass,

but it was very dry. Along the stream

were a dozen or so of scrubby cotton-

woods and a few willows. The rest of the

ground was naked, except being nearly

covered with immense numbers of large,

black crickets, which had devoured most

of the leaves of the cottonwoods and wil-

lows; and when we went to work to cut

a ditch to carry the water down to the

place known as Old Fort block, where we

first built our fort, so dry was the soil of

the ditch that it took the whole stream

two and a half days to reach the desired

point.

It was in this desolate place—1034

miles from the Missouri River, and thir-

teen or fourteen hundred from Nauvoo—

the place whence we had been expelled,

that we commenced our location. It was

understood that a party had undertaken

to cross west here, some year or two be-

fore, and had perished. The name of

the man who led the party was Hastings,

and the route west is called Hastings' cut

off. It is said that John C. Fremont had

been in this valley the fall previous, but

we had no report of his explorations. We

had an account of him visiting the north

end of Great Salt Lake, and the south

end of Utah Lake; but so ignorant was

he at the time of the country between the

two lakes that his map, published after

his return from his exploration, shows

Salt Lake and Utah Lake to be one body

of water, whereas there is a river about

fifty miles long between them.

In a few days after we reached

here another party arrived, increasing

our numbers to about four hundred. We

had but very little provisions, which we

had brought with us. The country was

destitute of game, and the most rigid

economy was necessary in order to sub-

sist. We remained about a month, when

a portion of the pioneers, myself among

the number, started back for our fam-

ilies, who were still encamped at Win-

ter Quarters, on the Missouri River; and

on our way back we met about seven

hundred wagons with families moving

on for this place. These families came

in late, and enclosed themselves in the

Old Fort block, and the two blocks south

of it, where they lived in security from

the Indians, and during the winter they

succeeded, partially, in enclosing a field,

making preparations for irrigation, and

sowing several thousand acres of grain.

They found it necessary to ration them-

selves on account of the scarcity of their

provisions, and I believe that almost ev-

ery family allowanced themselves to half

a pound of flour a day, that is, if they

had it, many to less; and they went over

these hills digging the sego—a wild, bul-

bous root, sometimes eaten by the Indi-

ans, and everything that they could get

that had any nutriment in it. In those

days the animals that were killed, hav-

ing crossed the plains, were generally

very poor; but they were used with the

greatest economy, hides, feet and tail, all

being eaten. I believe they tell a story

of a certain rule among the Mahome-

dans, in relation to eating swine's flesh.

Some of them refuse it, but as a gen-

eral thing the various classes of them

only refuse certain portions—some reject

the snout, some the ear, others the feet,

others the tail, and so on; but among

the whole Mussulman race they "go the

whole hog." Among the earliest settlers

in this valley there was no rejection; and


