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tained up Grand River; and within an

hour after the arrival of the first of these

Elders, every one of the seven men had

sold their places and received their pay,

congratulating themselves on their good

fortune in leaving a country where the

taking of wild honey had ceased to be

a paying business, and there was not a

family, other than Latter-day Saints, re-

siding in the county. A good many of

our people were settled in Ray County,

a few in Clay, and some in Livingstone,

Davies, Clinton and Carroll. I under-

stand that three hundred and eighteen

thousand dollars had been paid to the

United States for lands in the State of

Missouri, the titles of which were held

by Latter-day Saints. The Order of Gov-

ernor Boggs exterminated these people

from the State. To be sure they owned

their lands, and they were industrious

and law-abiding. They were increasing

rapidly and making vast improvements.

The city of FarWest had several hundred

houses, and other towns and villages

were springing up. United firms were

being organized, which were putting into

cultivation very extensive tracts of land

in addition to the large amount already

brought under improvement.

In consequence of the influence ex-

erted by General Doniphan, General Lu-

cas hesitated to execute the sentence

of his court-martial, and he delivered

Joseph Smith and his associates into

the charge of General Moses Wilson,

who was instructed to take them to

Jackson County and there put them to

death. I heard General Wilson, some

years after, speaking of this circum-

stance. He was telling some gentle-

men about having Joseph Smith a pris-

oner in chains in his possession, and

said he—"He was a very remarkable

man. I carried him into my house,

a prisoner in chains and in less than two

hours my wife loved him better than she

did me." At any rate Mrs. Wilson became

deeply interested in preserving the life

of Joseph Smith and the other prison-

ers, and this interest on her part, which

probably arose from a spirit of humanity,

did not end with that circumstance, for,

a number of years afterwards, after the

family had moved to Texas, General Wil-

son became interested in raising a mob

to do violence to some of the Latter-day

Saint Elders who were going to preach

in the neighborhood, and this coming to

the ears of Mrs. Wilson, although then

an aged lady, she mounted her horse and

rode thirty miles to give the Elders the

information. Year before last when I was

in California, attending the State Fair, I

met with a son of Mr. Wilson: he was

president of an agricultural society, and

was attending the fair, and I named this

circumstance to him. He told me that his

mother deeply deprecated the difficulties

with the Mormons, and did all she could

to prevent them.

You can readily see from what I have

said that our community, at that time,

was very handsomely situated. The poor-

est man in it, apparently, owned his

forty acres of land, while some of the

richer had several sections. Farms had

been opened, and prosperity seemed to

smile upon the people everywhere. Mills

were built, machinery was being con-

structed, and everything seemed to be

going on that could be desired to make

a community prosperous, wealthy and

happy, when suddenly, in consequence of

the exterminating order issued by Lil-

burn W. Boggs, and executed by General

Clark, and those under his command,

the people were driven from the State.

If we would renounce our faith we could

have the privilege of remaining, but


