
the white people by whom they are sur-
rounded, and it is something almost un-
known in their history, it is something 
strange for them to be placed in a posi-
tion whereby they would be dealt with 
honorably and uprightly by white people. 
Said one of their leading citizens to me, 
Mr. Valdez, who was formerly a Judge 
in Old Mexico, a leading citizen in the 
State of Colorado, a Representative in the 
Legislature, and a man of considerable 
ability—said he to me, “The white people 
we have come in contact with heretofore, 
have endeavored to take every advantage 
of us, and when your people came here we 
expected they would treat us the same way. 
Last season we could have furnished you 
land to plow, teams and seed; but we were 
afraid that you would repeat the history 
of some other portions of our possessions, 
where we have furnished seed, land, teams 
and plows, and rented these things upon 
shares to people who came into our midst, 
and when the fall season came they not 
only claimed the land and crops, but our 
teams and plows, and we have failed to ob-
tain any redress whatever; consequently we 
were afraid of your people.” But after some 
short acquaintance with us, after coming in 
contact with us a limited length of time, 
they learned to think better of us, and by 
their votes elected one of our brethren 
magistrate over a considerable portion of 
the county of Conejas, in which they lived. 
This brother told me he had been magis-
trate for eight months, had gained the con-
fidence of the people, until today people 
outside of the precinct where he lives will 
bring their cases to him to arbitrate and 
adjudicate upon, and the people almost 
universally are willing to submit to his de-
cisions. There is a kindly feeling between

them and the Latter-day Saints. They are 
naturally a kind-hearted people. I noticed 
when our people were living in their pla-
zas, as some of them did for a season, that 
when any of them took sick, the Mexicans 
were on hand to nurse them and to do 
what they could for their comfort. The 
Saints rejoice at the privilege of gathering 
where they can live in peace and quietness, 
and receive the instructions of the elders, 
and have their children taught. I believe 
about the first thing they did in the first 
town they started was to build a comfort-
able schoolhouse, and during the past win-
ter they have had a school in session the 
entire winter, expecting that as soon as cir-
cumstances would permit a summer school 
would be commenced. A Sabbath School is 
in session regularly each Sabbath, and some 
six home missionaries visit the surround-
ing country where the Latter-day Saints 
are located, and instruct the Mexicans who 
desire to hear the principles of the Gospel.

In laboring in the States, we can see 
that there is a rapid change taking place. 
It may not be observable by the mass-
es of the people. However, this change 
can be seen on the right hand and on 
the left. We hear men remark in regard 
to the change that is occurring politi-
cally, religiously and socially. We cannot 
blind our eyes to the fact that affairs in 
the United States are traveling at a rapid 
rate. We sometimes hear an elder, on re-
turning home from his mission, ask one 
of the brethren, “How is everything mov-
ing?” His reply is, “very slowly.” He does 
not see with the eyes of the elder who is 
abroad preaching the Gospel. To my 
mind, the seeds of dissolution have been 
sown in the midst of the people, and they 
are springing up to an abundant growth.
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