
telegraph line across the continent, and 
they set forth in that petition, in 1852, 
that the mineral resources of these moun-
tains could never be developed without 
a railroad; and that if they would build a 
railroad, or make the necessary arrange-
ment for one, the trade of China and the 
East Indies would pass through the heart 
of the American States. We have lived to 
see these predictions fulfilled.

You may pass, friends, over the Territory 
at your leisure; go from the north to the 
south, and you will find the inhabitants, 
generally, industrious, temperate, moral, 
straightforward, diligent and honest, very 
few spending their time about gambling 
hells or drinking saloons; in fact very few 
villages support such establishments, and 
wherever you find them you may be sure 
that modern civilization has made inroads 
there. When you see a gang of men stand-
ing round, loafing about a place, smoking 
cigars, drinking whiskey, and looking for 
something to turn up, you may generally 
set it down there is no Latter-day Saint 
there, or if there is a “Mormon” mixed up 
with them he is becoming demoralized. If 
the faith of the Latter-day Saints be adhered 
to as it should be, men would be temper-
ate and moral, and they would avoid using 
profane language; and one of the injunc-
tions of their religion is that the idler shall 
not eat the bread of the laborer.

We have fed thousands and tens of 
thousands of strangers who have passed 
through here without means, and no per-
son has been permitted to go hungry in our 
midst if we knew it, admitting at the same 
time that our means of subsistence were 
limited, and all that we have wrenched 
from the soil has been by main strength.

I would like to draw a little com- 
parison: I moved my family in ’49.  
I  came out in ’47,  and went back

again and made arrangements to get back 
with my family, the earliest possible, 
which was in ’49. I brought in two hun-
dred pounds of flour a head for the family, 
which I ran out in short allowances to each 
one of them, and I divided some to the 
neighbors, there being numbers of them 
around who had got out of food, and we 
eked it out little by little, little by little. If 
a friend called and had his dinner with us, 
why, we had to shorten our allowance of 
bread. There was no place we could go and 
buy a little flour or a little beef, for nobody 
had any but what they wanted themselves, 
and what they must have themselves, and 
if we divided our little out we, ourselves, 
must go hungry. If we lived fast today, 
we must starve tomorrow, and in this 
way we stretched the matter along. God, 
in his mercy, blessed us with good health; 
we had good health, hard work and short 
allowance of food. There was one thing 
we were very thankful for: We had been 
mobbed a number of times—five times 
driven from our homes. We had left our 
inheritances in Missouri and Illinois, and 
had got nothing for them, and here, what-
ever other things we lacked, we had the  
privilege of worshiping God according  
to the dictates of our consciences, and  
we could go to meeting, and preach  
and pray without anybody interrupting  
us; for although there were thousands  
and thousands of strangers constantly  
passing through our territory, they  
generally treated us with kindness and con-
sideration. How is it now with us with re-
gard to the necessaries of life? If a man is 
out of bread he can hardly find a house but 
what, if he enters and says, “I am hungry, 
give me something to eat,” the reply will 
be, “Yes, we have plenty.” And there are 
thousands of men and women who have
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