Partial Transcription from the Daniel Wood Ledgers

Book “D”

March 23, 2006

This transcript of Daniel Wood’s account of his life written for his brother Hosea is a work in progress. It has been a somewhat tedious process because I have been working from a microfilm copy. I have tried to keep to the original punctuation, grammar and spelling. However due to fading ink and a poor copy in several places I have not been able to discern the correct words in all sentences. In those instances and where I have perhaps made a guess I have inserted a question mark in the manuscript. I have indicated the pages of his ledger in brackets.

In the mid 1800’s there were no consistent rules governing spelling and grammar so throughout the manuscript words are sometimes capitalized and then later on are not. Words we would not capitalize today are sometimes capitalized to give them importance. Punctuation is intermittent and so sentences often seem to run together. 

There are four legal size ledger books that were given to the Historian’s Office of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints by my great grandfather Joseph C. Wood on May 7, 1926. I have included that agreement at the beginning of the transcript. The part I have transcribed is in Book D. I hope you will find this story enlightening and enjoyable.
Jackie (Evans) Sumner, Nauvoo, IL
May 7, 1926

I the undersigned being Historian of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints receive this day from Joseph C. Wood the four records of the Daniel Wood, known as his four family records marked A. B. C. D. and agree that the descendants of Daniel Wood shall have access to them as they wish for obtaining items of interest, without cost. But shall not be permitted to take them from said office and this agreement shall apply to and be in force by all those who may succeed in this office as the Historian of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. 
      (Signed) Joseph Fielding Smith

(Written above his signature) “Minutes of first family meeting on page 59  Book D”

[page 1]  The following brief narrative has been compiled in compliance with a request of a Brother of the author (Hosea Wood) who wished to receive a brief outline of the author's journey thro' life since he left his Father's roof. In compyling this brief narrative the author has used but few flourishes of diction; he has aimed more at simplicity of style and perspicuity than long, flowing and round sentences. It has been his aim to present a true and unvarnished statement of facts as they transpired under his own observation Where incidents are narrated in which he had no personal participation. 

Brother Hosea, in fulfillment of my promise that I would send you a short sketch or History of my life since I left my Father's house. There will no doubt be many incidents of my life pass unnoticed because of not having a perfect diary to refer to although I have preserved some of the most notable incidents through which I have passed. A synopsis of which I intend to send you. To begin I will first give you my genealogy. Daniel Wood the second son of Henry Wood and Elizebeth DeMelt and grand son of Daniel Wood was Born October the sixteenth Eighteen hundred in Duches County State of New York. When I was about three years of age, my Father moved with his family to Earnestown, Upper Canada at which place he lived four or five years employed as an agriculturist. He then moved to Lowborough near to a place now called Sydnyham and took up a farm on land that was then called "Lease Land". He together with his two oldest boys (William and my self) labored almost day and night to clear the land of Timber and make a home. After some six years hard labor on this farm my Father took a very severe cold which eventually threw him into consumption and I am not aware that he ever was able to do a hard days work after though he lived over thirty years. Though Wm and myself were but young, he a little over fifteen years and I fourteen still we were able to provide for the Family which was becoming quite numerous. I may here
 [page 2] state that our Father and mother had fifteen of a family - nine boys and six girls. I remained at home untill I was twenty two years of age. When I married Mary Snyder, Daughter of John Snyder and Elizabeth Amy and commenced to do for myself in a place called the seventh Concession, which at that time was about two miles from my Father's house. I continued to labor and accumulate and provide for my Family until Eighteen thirty two when a few of the Latter-day Saints Elders came and preached the gospel in my own house. When a number of the neighbors with myself believed in baptism but they left before any of us were baptized. A little over a year passed before we saw any other Elder during which time quite a number of us continued to meet together and read the scriptures and we became so convinced that it was necessary to be baptized that we requested Mr. Robert Perry, a reformed Methodist who was a reputed good man to baptize us. We continued to read and pray untill the beginning of Eighteen thirty three when two Elders - Joseph and Brigham Young - two Brothers, came and preached to us and showed us more perfectly the order of the Church of Christ. then we all with one accord went forth and was rebaptized by one who had been called and ordained to administer in the ordinances of the house of God. You may ask of what need was there of being baptized a second time?  was not the baptism performed by Mr. Perry sufficient? I answer no.  Why? Because he had not been called of God as was Aaron and the scriptures says "no man taketh this honor unto him self but he that is called of God as was Aaron."  Heb. fifth and fourth verse. I continued to live in Canada preaching, having been ordained an Elder, until the summer of Eighteen and thirty four when I sold my possessions and took my wife and three children and team and started for Kirtland, State of Ohio. We traveled to Kingston, being sixteen miles and engaged passage on board of the steamer called great Briton, for Oswego. The distance from Kingston to Oswego is about sixty miles which would require but a few hours to make the trip. But it began to blow and increased to such a hurricane that we were tossed to and fro at the mercy of the winds
 [page 3] and waves during all one night my wife became sea sick and after attending to her some time I also became seasick but some time afterward we went to bed feeling assured that the Lord would protect us we fell asleep and slept until morning.  When we arose we were but a short distance from the shore. The sea man told me that he had not experienced such a storm within seven years. The storm was very little abated but we got our team and wagon safely disembarked and shortly after ward went on our journey to Kirtland. We lived in a house belonging to James Lake for a short time. I then bought a farm four miles South of Kirtland on which we lived four years. During this time I visited my Father and mother, Brothers and Sisters in Canada and remained with them a few days. In company with Wm Shewman and Wm Draper I visited a scattered Settlement on the banks of a Lake called Colorado. There was no road north of seventh Concession at that time so we took a skiff with us. There being a great many lakes in that region we used the Skiff when convenient and carried it with us on the land. By this means we reached the Settlement and shortened our journey many miles. The distance by land was reckoned Eighty miles but the way we took was not over one-fourth of that distance. William Shewman acted as our Pilot. We arrived at Colorado about two O'clock PM and called at the first house we came to. The name of its owner I do not remember but after talking with him a short time he seemed quite interested, and when we laid a few of the  principles of the gospel before him and told him we had come to preach. He volunteered to get us a congregation by four O’clock. He then sent the news through the Settlement and the people flocked to hear what a Mormon had to say as there never had been any Latter-day saint Elder preach in that place. We laid before them the principles which the Savior taught by which all men through obedience may be saved - namely faith in God, Repentance of all past sins, baptism for the remission of sins and the laying on of hands by one who has authority to do so for confirmation and the gift of the holy Ghost.  We then
 [page 4] presented the book of mormon and proved that such a book was to be brought forth according to the Scriptures. Then testified of the truth of the great work the God of heaven had begun in these last days. After the meeting was dismissed they stood around in groups, talking.  We were then invited to preach to them the next morning at ten O'clock. There was a man by the name of William Cox who came up and invited us to come to his house and stay with him all night. During the evening he related a dream or vision which he had had a few nights previously.  Which was as follows - He saw two men come to that Settlement, That they came for a particular purpose, that they preached two books before the people together with many other Items which have gone from my memory. He also said that he knew we were the men. (myself and William Draper). He recognized us at first as being the same Individuals which he had seen in his dream and that he believed what we taught was truth and he wished to be baptized in the morning.  Accordingly in the morning we repaired to the lake which was close by. I led him into the water and there baptized him. This was the first Individual baptized in that lake, and the first convert in the settlement. We laid our hands upon him and confirmed him, and he, like the Eunuch of old, went on his way rejoicing. About ten o'clock the people come together and we had a very quiet attentive audience. The people seemed to drink the words of life and Salvation which were declared unto them. We spent the day talking and reasoning on the great work of the last days and sowed good seed which afterwards sprung up, as I have since learned. The next day we returned to Loborough, bid farewell to all my relatives and shortly afterwards I returned to my home at Kirtland. About one year and a half after returning from Canada in the fall of Eighteen and thirty seven the Saints were preparing to move from Kirtland to Missouria. if any of them bought anything on credit they had to find security. I became security to several persons and with considerable loss and trouble through it. one man by the name of Bonny came and requested me to sign a note of security for One hundred and sixty dollars. He was bargaining for a span of horses and was to have time to pay 
[page 5] for them if I would become security. So, to accommodate him I signed the note. When the note came due Mr. Bonny was sued. In that County it was the law that a debtor could stay a debt six months by finding good security, but the creditor would not accept of a Mormon for security as they were all calculating to leave in the Spring. So he got Mr. Cottrell - a gentile - to go security for him on condition of him placing sufficient property in Mr. Cottrell's possession to liquidate the debt. After this Mr. Cottrell went around the neighborhood boasting that he had more property consigned to him than pay the debt.  Not with standing this, sometime after in the month February - he went before the justice and swore he was afraid of being defrauded of his bonds and took out an execution against my property to secure him. Squire Handson and the Constable came to my house one evening after dark. I happened to be at the door when they drove up in a one horse Sleigh. After the usual salutations Squire Handson introduced their business and wished me to turn out some property to pay the debt. I invited them to come into the house as it was very cold, but they declined the invitation. I tried to convince them that Mr. Cottrell had more property in his hands belonging to Mr. Bonny than pay the debt, therefore it was unjust to come and levy on my property for a debt which had been paid. But they were determined to have some property, Justice or not Justice. So after considerable wrangling, Squire Handson unhitched the horse from the sleigh and hitched to the joint of the tongue of my wagon and hauled it a little distance to a neighbor's house who was not a Mormon. Then they went off. The next morning I met this man (Mr. Lad), who told me that my wagon was at his house and that he had not given a receipt for it. Also, that he thought it a shame to act in such away that if he were in my place he would not let them have it. This suggested a plan to my mind. So I went forth with to a man of my acquaintance who had just arrived in the place. And told him all the circumstances of the case and told him I wanted him to send his boy with his team and hitch on my wagon and haul it to my Brother Abraham's, which was about a half a mile from Mr. Lad's and I told him I would stand between him and all damage. He said he would
 [page 6] do it. I then went to Abraham, my Brother, who had a span of horses and a sled of mine and told him that I wanted him to harness up the horses and hitch on the sled. And when the wagon was brought to take it apart and load it on the sled. Then cover it up with a small load of hay and drive to a place one hundred miles distant. This was all performed in the afternoon. When the Constable came for to take the wagon, behold, it was not there. He tracked it to where it was taken apart then he searched high and low to find it, but had to give it up. Several had seen a boy driving a wagon along the road but none knew who he was. A few nights after this Squire Handson came to me about the wagon and told me that I must know where the wagon was. Previous to this I had learned from a Lawyer that it was illegal and also criminal for the Squire personally to seize any property. That it was the duty of the Constable alone, or his posse to do so. I therefore told Squire Handson that I was almost determined to indite him before the Judge for illegally seizing my wagon as I could prove that he personally hauled away my wagon and not the constable. He went away. A few days after I saw him again. He told me if I would say nothing further about the wagon he would clear me from any further trouble about the debt. To which I agreed. Another man of the name of Smith (not any relation of Joseph Smith) who came and wish me to become security for him, which I did and shortly afterwards he skulked off.  And I had to turn out a young span of horses to pay the debt. Before the Saints left Kirtland in the spring of Eighteen and thirty eight their enemies became so unrelenting in their persecutions that no Latter-day Saint could consider any property secure which he possessed. Whether he personally owed any person or not. Some times the Constable would go into a man's house and pick up a large brass kettle or an iron pot and pack them off and have them sold at auction. And if the owner remonstrated saying he did not owe any person. then the Constable would curse and sware that they were Joe-Smith's goods and he would take them to pay his debts, or somebody's else. We were obliged to guard our Temple also the house of our Prophet and leading men, as their lives were threatened at different times, so that we were obliged to leave.
[page 7] During the four years I Lived there I built a large framed Barn and had a very pleasant situation but I was glad to leave it all in the hope of obtaining peace. I have fully proven the truth of the declarations of our Savior namely "if a man lives godly in Christ Jesus he will suffer persecution " (Christ's Sermon on the mount) It was in the spring of Eighteen thirty eight I left Kirtland Geauga County State of Ohio and started for Missouria We traveled a little over two months and enjoyed ourselves well. We had good health while we traveled and became so accustomed to camp life that we felt at home wherever we pitched our tent.  We arrived in Davis County - our place of destination - on the eleventh day of June. I immediately set to work took up a farm the land being unclaimed - then cut a set of house logs and put them up and made a roof of peeled bark. But a short time after our arrival in Davis County I was taken sick and continued a length of time unable to do any work. One evening about dark I arose from my bed to attend to prayers with my Family. I was hardly able to get out of bed but with some help and considerable resolution I succeeded. I prayed earnestly to the Lord to heal me that I might be able to perform the labors that were incumbent upon me, then went to bed and in less than four hours I felt able to get up and do a days work. This was about the first of august. About this time the spirit of mobocracy began to show its self in Davis County. Numbers of men would assemble together then they would threaten the Saints that if they did not leave they would come and kill us all. This kind of work was continued some time yet we felt calm and undisturbed. We would hang up a blanket in the door way instead of a door and go to sleep as contentedly as though all was quiet and serene. This spirit of mobbing kept working and brewing till one night the mob shot at a Mormon guard. The next morning I saw a number of persons coming over the prairie and I went out toward them. I knew them to be gentiles and I said to one of them called mr Fox, which way are you a going. He said they were going to leave the County. Says I, what's the matter? He said that one of his folks had shot at a Mormon guard and we of this County are all warned to leave forthwith. 
[page 8] And he also said that his folks were all mobocrats. I told him to come to my house to stop but he said he durst not for if he did he would be mobbed. The same as we were. He also said that one of his girls talked of going over to Mr. Woods but he told her she durst not go. He stayed away a week or two and then returned again. The mob kept gathering in armies in various places to come against the Saints. One day there was quite an army of mormons past near my house on their way to an encampment of the mob. As soon as the mob saw them, they prepared to leave. They buried their cannon and put their ammunition in a house under the floor.  when our Folks arrived to the camp ground the mob had all left. There was an old sow rooting about. She happened to uncover the cannon so our folks got both the cannon and the ammunition. They then returned to Far West. This occurred in September. The mobocrats still kept gathering round in various places setting the prairie on fire all around and warning us to leave that we were in danger. So about the first of October we gathered up and went to Farwest which was about eighteen miles. On the way we met Mr. Fox, before alluded to and he commenced to cry out. I said to him, Mr. Fox, do not be troubled. Our Folks are sober people and they will not harm any man if people will only stay at home and I told him what time I lived I intended to live in peace and that I was then fleeing from Davis County to save my life and the lives of my Family. when we got to far west we took up our abode in a log house, together with two or three other Bretherin. We had not lived in it long before there blew up a snow storm and blew the snow into the house as it was not chinked. We made our beds on the floor as usual and the snow blew in upon us some three or four inches deep by the next morning and we had to build our fire on the north side of the house with which to cook our food. We remained there a few days. The mob still kept gathering on every side and we had to stand guard both night and day. We continued in that situation for some length of time. The mob kept coming closer and closer by thousands. And, meanwhile, we made all 
[page 9] the preparations we could to defend ourselves, but at last they gathered on Goose Creek right in sight of us. We could see them and hear them shouting and the sounds of their instruments of war. They were gathering on goose creek for some length of time. Our folks laid in groups on every side of the City. They would take all of our folks they could get hold of and keep them prisoners. They took William Crairy, the husband of nancy boyce. My Bro' Wm knows him very well. They knocked him in the head with the butt end of a gun and he died shortly after. One day there came out to our City I do not know how many hundred there were of them and formed in a line of battle. Two or three hundred of our Brethren run up in single file and formed in a line of Battle. As soon as this was done the mob took down their flag and hoisted a flag of truce for a little interview. After which they returned back to their camp and there was great excitement in the camp. They would stand by their horses and the least alarm would frighten them tremendously. So the excitement continued till five or six of our brethren, Judas like, betrayed Joseph Smith and Hyrum and several others into the hands of the mob. They came and told Brother Joseph that they had made a treaty with the mob and they wanted him and others to come and sign the treaty as soon as they came into the camp the mob took them prisoners. Then we were immediately ordered to deliver up our arms. This was in the evening and the next morning we delivered up our arms. When I laid my gun down I walked off to the house and the rest of the Brethren were put under guard. They kept them there till nine or ten o'clock at night. The next morning the whole City was put under guard. We soon became short of food having been driven in from the country around where we raised our grain. I had raised some in Davis County but had to leave it. The mob moved right into our City and took possession and called themselves Soldiers. Shortly after this there came in a supply of provisions for the mob, and I went to those wagons where they were dealing out rations to every tent. And I saw that they were dealing out to every man according to the number he had in his tent. I saw that they were very orderly, the first that come was served first and I stood an looked on. I thought I would walk up in turn and I did so. And they asked 
[page 10] me how many I had in family and I told them and they then poured in the cornmeal accordingly not knowing that I was a mormon. If they had known it no doubt but what they would have chastised me. But I thought I would run the risk for it was of no use to go without bread when I could get it honorably. And I can truly say that neither my family or myself ever lacked for a meal of victuals Because we could not obtain it since we left our homes, and for this we feel truly thankful to our heavenly Father; and I even had a little to share to those who were more needy than myself. Our City was under guard for several days and a great many of our Brethren were dragged off to prison with Bro Joseph. And men who were dressed fine were looked after. I soon discovered this and therefore wore ragged clothes and an old coat that looked like a Missourian. And I put a red patch on my shoulders, the same as they had at this time. We were not allowed to go out of the City but I could go in and out as I pleased, being dressed like the mob. One day I had been hunting my cow and while returning home I was met by five or six of the officers of the mob. While I was yet some distance from them one of them said to the others there comes one of our men. One of them replied he did not know me. So they halted till I came up to them. One of them asked me if I was one of the mob? I said no sir. He asked me what I was doing with that patch on my shoulder. I told them I had it on just for fun and I laughed. They then passed on, no doubt thinking I was nearly, if not quite a fool.  And I would act like a fool and I have no doubt that if they had known that I did it on purpose so as to go in and out of the city when I pleased, they would have put me in the lockup. While the guard was in the City we were called upon to sign over all our property that we had to pay the expenses of the war. I also signed over all my property but it so happened that they never demanded it from me. We remained in FarWest till February. I labored where ever I could get the chance for to accumulate a little to remove out of the City or State for we had promised to leave by the first of April. I had one span of horses and they were pretty poor, and one wagon. While preparing to leave I traded my horses for a yoke of oxen and I believe I got a little 
[page 11] too boast. We got ready to leave by the first of February for Illinoise. And a day or two before we started I bought a large black cow for sixteen dollars and after traveling a few days a man came up and wanted to by her and asked me what I would take for her. I told him eighteen dollars, he thought that was too much when cows were only valued from twelve to sixteen dollars.  she was then making bag she was a fine looking cow. we traveled two or three days longer and while we were camping a gentleman came up and wanted to know what I would take for her. I told him twenty dollars. he thought that was too much. we then traveled a day or two longer and when at camp another gentleman came up, overtook us on the road and asked the price of the cow. I told him I would not take less than twenty-four dollars. He said that was a very big price for a cow in that country. I told him I had asked eighteen, twenty and twenty two dollars for her and I meant to ask two dollars more for her every time I was asked her price. He rode off but did not get out of sight before he came back and said he would take the cow. I told him I thought I ough to have twenty-five dollars, but finally I let him have her for twenty-four dollars. He told me to drive her into the yard and when I did so I observed that there was a great many white cattle there and I said to the gentleman it was rather curious that the cattle in Missouri were getting white and the people were getting black. I think he was colored a little. He paid me the money and we traveled on. We still kept traveling on and finding our team was not going to be enough to haul us we concluded to buy a young yoke of cattle the first opportunity we could get of doing so. after a few days we came across a young yoke of steers which I bought and paid twenty four dollars and also a cloak of Mrs.' Woods. With the addition of a yoke of steers we got along a great deal better than we did before. It was generally pretty fine weather for the month February. There was no snow on the ground.  One night it looked like a storm so we made our beds under a large tree top which had been cut down while the leaves were on.  That night there was quite a snow storm but we arose in the morning dressed ourselves and dried our clothing and started on again.  A few days after there was a cold rain storm.  We thought it would be best for us to get 
[page 12] a house to sleep in.  We knew that the Missourians were hostile enough to abuse us shamefully if they found out that we were Mormons, but as I had been in the habit of telling every one that asked me if I was a Mormon, I was.  For I never denied it to any man.  So we passed along till we came to a place where a man had an old empty house and I stopped and asked him if we might sleep in it that night and he looked up at me and said where are you from?  I answered him from Far West.  Says he, are you a Mormon.  Yes sir.  Well, says he, you are a damned sight more honest than some that go along here who deny that they are Mormons.  Then he paused to think a few minutes and then told me I could use the house and they were very kind to us.  And I can say that I believe that the best way to go through this world is to travel uprightly and honestly along and keep truth on our side.  And I can say that through all my affliction, persecutions and robings and driving from my home and property I always made it a practice of telling the truth. And I never had no occasion to steal and I believe the Lord has assisted me and sustained me upon that principle.  I have suffered almost everything but death since I left my father's house. I have been hunted after like the wild beasts of the forests. I recollect one time while in Missouri when the mob was raging upon every side I took my gun and walked away out on the prairie to see what I could find. I discovered quite an army of men which were traveling towards me and they were on horseback. I turned and walked towards home for a while. They were riding up behind me and I discovered likewise that they were gaining upon me pretty fast.  I then bethought me that it would not do to have the enemy behind me because they were in the habit of shooting our men when they caught them out alone.  And I had learned the day before that some of them had shot at Brother Cosly ?  when he saw the mob he ran into a corn field and they shot at him but did not hit him.  Therefore, I thought I had best have my face towards them.  I stopped and stood still and took the breach of the gun in one hand and the other hand a little below the center of the gun ready for action. About this time they were about one hundred rods off me and commenced to ride a little faster and they bore off towards one side as if they were not coming towards me. They passed along till they came within forty or fifty rods of where I stood and they halted and 
page 13] I stood as bold as a lion, knowing that I never had wronged any of them and with the determination within me to shoot the first man that attempted to shoot me.  they had not stopped but a few minutes before they sent a man to me.  He came within thirty or forty yards of where I stood, his gun being laid across his horses' shoulders.  He then stopped and asked me how (Bob ?? Treepers) was.  He was sick at that time, I told him and he stood a while and then turned about and went back.  When he got about half way back they halloed at him and called him a damned coward, but he knew very well that I stood ready for action the moment he moved his gun.  I was ready to blow him through so he thought he had best go off peaceably and that was the best way he could do.  So I then turned me about and went home.  But I am straying from my subject.  We traveled on till we came to the Illinoise River at which place there was a Missourian.  He had been on a visit to Illinoise and he had just come across the river with his family and wanted to trade with some of the Mormons a horse for oxen.  I told him that his horse was sick and I knew it had the glanders.  When I told him this he got very angry at me and threatened to knock me on the head with the butt of his horsewhip. He saw he could not scare me so he halloed to his little Negro to fetch his pistol to him and he swore he would shoot me.  Bro' Allen told me I had better get away so I walked away to my camp.  Bro' Allen following me there and when he got to my wagon he drew out a large pistol from his jacket.  Says I, Bro.' Allen, why did you not give me that a short time and I told him the Missourian would not have used his pistol if he had got it.  If I had only had that I would have made him walk for I would have told him that the minute he took his pistol into his hand to shoot me I would shoot him, and he would have firmly believed for we were a people that never told lies to the Missourians.  We remained in that place three weeks before our turn came to be ferried across the river.  We crossed the river into Illinoise.  We traveled one day and hearing that brother Abraham was in that county we camped.  And the next day I went to hunt him. I traveled about eighteen miles and came to a little city by the name of Mount Sterling, in Brown County, Illinoise.  I inquired of the first man I met if he knew where a man by the name of Wood lived. He said he lives almost about half a mile from this place. He asked me where I was from. I told him from Far west, Missouri. He then asked me if I was a Mormon. 
[page 14] I told him I was.  He then asked me a variety of questions.  I found my brother and I had not talked with him but a few minutes before he said you must not tell anyone you are a Mormon.  I told him that I had told a man in Mt. Sterling that I was a Mormon.  He said that they would kill a Mormon there when they found him out.  I told him that when they asked me what I was I always told them I was a Mormon. The next day I returned back to our camp and got my family. And then we returned back to my brother's again.  I rented a farm there belonging to a man by the name of Larkings. In that county we raised a great deal of corn. But when we arrived at Mt. Sterling we had but very little to live on.  I had only fifty cents in money and we had two cows and two yoke of oxen.  We sold one yoke, I went to work and put in all the grain I could.  And after I had done that I went to making shingles and we did the best we could for two or three years.  After I had been in Mount Sterling one year I commenced to preach to the people and I became quite a noted man, and they considered me a better man than those that had denied their religion.  I one day went into a store and I thought I would see if I could borrow five dollars in money.  "Says I", Mr Dawson, will you lend me five dollars in money, if you please, and I will pay you it back in seven days.  He put his hand into the drawer and handed me a five dollar bill.  And I took it and I went and got it changed into small money.  And the day it was due I handed it to him.  I did not want to use it but I took this course to get my credit up.  After that I could get anything I asked for.  We had very good luck in that place.  My brother Abraham lived there and we used to go and preach together from place to place.  And we enjoyed ourselves first rate for a short season.  Then my Bro' Wm came and took him back to Canada, and so left me without brother or sister.  I felt no doubt like Joseph of old when his lot was cast into Egypt.  I can say that I expect to do as much for my father's house as ever Joseph did.  I found myself alone mourning when I would awaken in a strange and dreary land.  I would say to myself, my brother is gone and I am left alone.  Then a passage of scripture would occur to my mind.  When the Lord said that he would take one of a family and two of a city. 
[page 15] So I would console myself to the will of the Lord.  I had at this time two daughters and two sons named John and Henry and Rebecca and Harriett. About this time we moved from brown County to Pike County, which was about sixteen miles and rented a farm belonging to a man by the name of Grubb.  My nearest neighbors at this place were Peter Waggle and Jacob Waggle. There we rented a few more pieces of land and planted about forty acres of corn. One day my son John was draging.  I had put him on one of the horses and they ran away with him and threw him on the drag.  But as good luck would have it, he was not hurt very much. After I had been there some eighteen months I was chosen a President of the Branch of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. I raised a great deal of corn and wheat, then I bought forty acres of land that laid in Handcock county at a place called Golden's Point, about eighteen miles from Nauvoo. I then hired a man to break it up. There was no timber on this peace of land. It was what we called Prairie land. I kept letting the man have what he wanted in money or grain and he broke up the land the same season.  The next spring I bought eighty acres more of land joining the forty and we moved onto it the first of April.  I settled with the man that broke up my land and his prairie team fell into my hands.  What we call a prairie team is three or four yoke of oxen and a great plow with the beam twelve feet in length.  We had lived some time without a house, being so busy breaking up land.  After I had broke up about forty acres more, I went to work and built me a house.  I then broke up another forty acres, and began to sow wheat, about the first of September, and I sowed about fifty acres.  About this time my family was taken sick with the fever and ague but myself.  you may judge how I then felt.  And the mob raging about the county and swearing vengeance against the Mormons.  My son Henry stood guard night and day, till he was taken sick.  He was a good boy and was always willing to stand guard night or day or to do whatever he was told to do. I recollect one night it rained heavily and was very dark when he stood guard. And I hope he will never be forgotten by his beloved brothers and sisters and father and mother. He did not live long after this and his death was the greatest loss I ever experienced. This was in the year eighteen hundred forty-five. 
[page 16] We did but little for some length of time. I think it was about the last of October or the first of November that I started for Louborough, my native place. I took a boat on the Illinoise River and sailed to St. Louis, And from there on the Ohio River till I came to Pitts Burg.  Then I took the Beaver Canal and traveled to Lake erie. And while traveling on the Beaver Canal I fell in company with four Methodist Preachers. They traveled with me almost to Lake Erie.  I had a great many arguments with them They were very friendly indeed.  We argued on the subject of baptism for the remission of sin and also the principles of the gospel of Jesus Christ and also about slavery.  One day they had quite a chat among themselves concerning men that committed murder.  They thought best to put such men in prison and let them live their days out.  They conversed upon this subject for nearly half a day and I sat and listened unto them as usual for I would generally set and listen to them till they would almost get through with their subject, and then I would say, gentlemen, I would wish to differ with you for I am a Moses Man. I expect you have red of Moses. For he is a prophet of God and you understand the course he pursued. You also understand the laws of our land.  Then I argued on this subject and they were very silent. Apparently, not a word to say. So we continued in this way from one subject to another till we came near Lake Erie and three of those Methodists left the boat. The other remained there still and he came to me and asked me what denomination of people I belonged to if I belonged to any.  "He said that they had been talking about you but could not find out what denomination of people you belonged to.  After pausing some time and making some preliminary remarks I told him I was one of those men that were vulgarly called Mormons. He appeared to be astonished. Says I, you have heard my arguments ever since we have been traveling together and it is sustained by the scripture. Says he, hain't you got a golden bible?  I told him he had reference to the Book of Mormon. I explained that to him and he thought it was quite reasonable. Says he, “have you got any papers with you?”. Yes sir.  I gave him one called the circular. We were in a great hurry.  He was ready to take his passage on Lake Erie and I the stage.  We there shook hands and he said he would do me all the good he could.  So we parted.  This proved to me that he never heard a Latter-day Saint preach but he knew the slurs against Mormons. 
[page 17 ] Then I took the stage and traveled to Buffalo.  And from there I walked to the Niagara Falls.  There I sailed on a boat that was called Great Briton, and traveled on Lake Ontario till we came to Kingston, where I landed about two o'clock in the morning and I went to a tavern and I stayed there until daylight.  I was walking the streets the next morning and I met my brother James.  He was going to market with some apples and other things.  We hardly knew each other. When he had sold his load I road home with him and he requested me to preach at that place where he lived.  I told him I would if he would find a house for me to preach in. This was on a Thursday. About dark we arrived at my father's house. My father met me just outside of the door and he took me by the hand and led me into his room and it was a long time before we could speak to each other and the tears flowed down our cheeks for a long time. I stayed there during the night.  In the morning I told my father that I had but ten days to stay in this place for I wanted to return with the same boat with which I had come from, the Niagara Falls, and it was going back in ten days.  I also told him that I wanted to go to Earnes Town which was about twenty miles off.  And I also intended to go to my father-in-law, Brother Synder.  So my father let me take a one horse buggy and I traveled till I came to my brother in law's John Synder, and I stayed there all night. The next morning being Saturday I went to my Father in Law's and my brother Henry was there holding a three days meeting and also Bro Babcock, my brother in Law.  They requested me to stop and attend the meeting to which I consented.  "He was a reformed Methodist.  When they had sung and prayed my brother Henry requested me to preach.  I then got up and told the congregation that my brother had given me an invitation to preach to them.  Says I, you have come together to hear him preach and I do not wish to occupy your time without your consent.  So I called a vote to know if they were willing that I should preach.  And the vote was unanimous that I should.  I then took for my text all blasphemies and sins against men should be forgiven, but the sin against the Holy Ghost should not be forgiven in this world or in the world to come.  I then occupied about two hours setting forth the first principles of the Gospel and after I had finished my brother Henry arose and said a few words by way of exhortation and then closed the meeting - and a short time afterwards I returned to my father's. It was about twelve o'clock at night when I started 
[page 18] and I got to my father's about day-break. I laid down a short time and they soon called me up to breakfast. When I arose and dressed myself I found that my brother James had blackened my boots. About nine o'clock the congregation began to come together accordingly to previous appointment.  My brothers and sisters came in with a multitude of old acquaintances.  And I occupied bout three hours in setting forth the organization of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, with all its gifts and graces.  The congregation was perfectly orderly and part of the time they were weeping.  After we had dismissed meeting some of my brothers and sisters remained with me till twelve o'clock at night. And not one of them raised an argument against me. But they appeared to be astonished while I was preaching upon those principles that pertain to our holy religion.  The next day I went to Earnes Town to fulfill an appointment that I had left there to business.  After attending the business I returned to my father's house.  I remained with my brothers and sisters till the next Sunday and at that time a congregation came together without any appointment and I preached unto them.  On the tenth day I started for home, brother James taking me to Kingston where I parted with him.  When leaving my father's house I bid my father farewell for the last time in this mortal flesh, we expected. I told my dear father and brothers and sisters that I did not know but what it would be the last time that ever I should set my feet upon Canadian ground.  Although I felt at that time that I should again be permitted to travel upon my native land once more.  I left Kingston about sunrise and traveled on Lake Ontario to the Niagara Falls, at which place I arrived a little after dark.  I traveled that night through to Buffalo.  There was no body tending the ferry.  They had a ferry boat there, but did not run at nights.  But there happened to be some men fishing in the river and they took me across.  I got into Buffalo about daylight.  It was very cold and froze very hard and it was very cold for that time of year so I thought that Lake Erie would freeze up. There was a great deal of ice on the Lake, so I took the stage to Pitts Burg.  There was three or four gentleman traveled in the stage with me and one of them had a great deal to say about the weather moderating I told him that it would remain cold but he thought it would break up in a day or two. I told them that there was no appearance of the weather breaking up till spring. Towards the last of our journey he commenced calling me a “prophet”. 
[page 19] And after a day or two he took out his book and asked me if I would be so good as to tell him what sort of weather it would be this winter so I told him I thought it would be very stormy and cold and that the rivers would not brake up till late in the spring.  he wrote it down and I presume he found it correct.  we landed at Pitts Burg state of Ohio I then took passage on a boat to go on the Ohio River to St. Louis but did not expect we could travel on it as the river was so full of ice. But as the Capt. of the boat said He could travel I paid him for my passage to St. Louis after some time he started but could not travel he did not tell us that he could not go on but kept saying he would go on the next day but as I was passing along the boat one day I overheard him say to his mate that he was not going to start until the River opened up and I went and told the passengers what I had heard the captain say and some of them went and told him what I had said and he did not like it because he did not want the passengers to know it He came upon deck and swore at me and paid me my money back all but one dollar and told me to go on another boat if I wanted He knew I had been talking about it ?? Another boat right along side of us the captain of which said he was going out in a few minutes I left the boat I was on and went on his and several of the passengers followed me.  in a short time the boat started they soon found that they could not travel so he made for shore  we then got out and six or seven of us hired a team to take us to a station where they had teams to accomodate people. this was a little before night when we arrived at the station I think we were about 40 miles from Wheeling on the Ohio River where the stage is run from.  I told the company with whom I was traveling that we would have to travel night and day or also we would be detained in Wheeling waiting for a stage because there were two or three boats both above and below Wheeling froze up we traveled all that night and got to Wheeling about day light I then went direct to the Stage office and  
[page 20] engaged a seat in the stage to take me to Pitts Burg in Illinois. I paid twenty five dollars which was almost double the usual fair Bros Haight and Nokes were also there they talked of staying till the river opened I told them if they did they would stay till spring. Bro Haight believed me and took a seat in the stage along with me we started in the first stage that went out that morning Bro Nokes stayed till late in the spring every carriage that could be got up was running with passengers in every direction and it was not long before I heard that men had paid there passage 16 days before hand. The roads were covered with ice and it was raining and freezing all the time as fast as it fell.  a great many accidents happened with the stages one stage driver got killed and the stage that I was in slid off from the turn pike while it was traveling very fast and up set. the turning ?? bolt came out of the front axle and the horses ran away and a large heavy man sitting beside me when the stage upset fell upon me and broke 2 or 3 of my ribs I then went right away and got bled and by the time this was done they had got rigged up and ready to start so we started on again and we traveled night and day being in a mail stage. one day we stopped to a station a few minutes and the stage started off without us I assume the land lord did it on purpose but I told him that he would have to pay all the damages I showed him my ticket and he knew by that that I had payed my passage through to Pitts Burg and he was rather afraid that he would have to pay for it so he called his servant man and told him to harness up a span of horses and hitch them to a carriage and that being done he told us to get in and told the man to take us to the stage and he run his horses some six  or seven miles before he overtook the stage and that was all he made by that operation. I still kept traveling and was in much misery and pain the roads being rough and icy but after a few days we got to Pitts Burg we there hired a man to take us to Brown County where I had lived a few years before we stayed there overnight and the next morning Bro Haight and I hired another team to take us to Hancock county this man that we had hired was a 
[page 21] gentile and as we stopped overnight to a Missorissians house he got to talking to the Missorsians about the mormons not knowing that we were mormons and he told some of the most absurb tales about the mormons that could be told.  the next morning he found out that we were mormons and he looked more confounded than if he had been caught stealing sheep and he did not know what to say while we went on our way rejoicing knowing that he had lied. The next day I arrived at Golden’s Point four miles from Nauvoo and found all my Family enjoying good health which at that time consisted of five or six. We then commenced to make preperations to leave that country for our enemies would not let us stay there. we then moved to Nauvoo and rented a house there for a few months. I sold out my possessions in golden’s Point for measley teams and wagons enough for us to move away with and only had enough to move us along at a snails pace. While we were fixing to leave Nauvoo I became aquainted with Peninah Cotton and married her. She was an Orphan girl her mother and father being both dead. We received our Endowments in the Temple of Nauvoo We then prepared to leave not knowing where we were going I think we had two wagons and a carriage, four yoke of Oxen and three or four cows.  in the spring of forty six we moved over the Mississippi river on the ice this proved to me that what I had told the stranger near Buffalo was true I told him that the ice would not break up till spring. While crossing over the river with one of the teams the ice appeared to be weak and the folks got out of the carriage and in one place in particular the ice went so much under the horses that the water rose over it to the height of three or four inches. And after a portion of the Saints had moved over into Iowa we were then ready to travel I think we got ready to start about the last of April or the first of May this great body of men, women and children moved out. We did not know where we were going to but there was one thing that we did know and that was that our enimies would not let us stay in Nauvoo. We only took enough food to last us one year and we did not know then but what we might have to travel for years we took all that we could haul with us but that was not much I think we had three wagons three or four yoke of oxen and four or five cows.  we used to yoke 
[page 22] up our cows and put them before the wagon when it was necessary we traveled along with great difficulty and after a few days travel, we came to the Desmoines river which was very difficult to ford.  We then traveled but a short time before we found our selves in to an uninhabited country which had never been inhabited at least in our days we now began to find a great deal of mud along our route I reccollect one night there was a storm it both thundered and lightened and rained very heavily and the wind began to blow with great fury and our tent being about to blow down my two women and my son John and myself had to hold the tent inside from blowing down. You would have laughed had you been there to see the wagon covers blow off and men running about in their shirt tales picking up their beding and it raining heavily.  we held up our tent till we got ringing wet so we had to remain in camp all next day to dry our clothing and fix for starting the following  It was very muddy traveling where there was no road and they were scattered in almost every direction trying to get over the mud wet land.  on this occasion  we could travel but a few miles in a day.  we were now in an Indian Country but we saw a very few Indians although we did not know when they might come upon us unawares and try to kill us.  we had not traveled many weeks before the whole camp of Israel was commanded to stop.  We were called to a general council by the President and when we all come together he told us that Uncle Sam or some of his legal authorized Officers had informed him that they wanted five hundred men out of the camp of Israel to go and fight the Mexicans. We stayed there several days gathering up this five hundred men and we knew the United States had decreed that if we refused to send the men they would come upon us and kill us all men, women and children so we gathered up this Batalion and sent them to fight the Mexicans Then you may be sure that we were destitute of teamsters and this made it very dificult for us to travel. Women and children had to drive the teams Mary Wood my wife had to drive our carriage team. We traveled in this way for some time.  some times we would not have any feed for our animals and some times short of water
[page 23] yet I must say that we enjoyed our selves very well while we were traveling in this situation and as I said before we would circle our wagons every night. We traveled in this way for several days and many of the Saints were becoming short of provisions we stopped at a very pretty grove of timber on a rise of ground and many of the saints were councilled to stop and build houses and winter there. At this time we had traveled about two hundred miles. This place was called Mount Pisgah we started again on our journey and left many of the Saints there  They could get to the Settlements of Missouria by going about two hundred miles and many of them did go there for provisions. We still kept traveling on for several days but we found that our travel was very slow in such a large company. It was thought best to brake up in small companies  Many of the company broke off and traveled in this way for several days and we over took a company that had stopped and nine wagons of the company had started to go to the Settlements of Missouri to get provisions  We there fore pitched our tents, unloaded our wagons I left my children and wives in the howling wilderness and bid them farwell till I could go and get something for them to live on  I had not a dollar in my pocket and the only way I saw I could get a little bread stuff was to take some firnature such as wash tubs and clothing and trade them off with which to buy some bread stuff so we started and after traveling four or five days we came to a Settlement in Missouria we camped by two or three houses that were built by a creek called one hundred and two in Nodaway county nine wagons went in a head of us the day before and this had raised such an excitement amongst the Missourians that many of them were ready to leave their homes and flee because they thought the Mormons were coming to kill the whole of them. Many of them had come from the neighborhoods of Farwest and knew the Mormons had been so badly treated there that it would be quite natural for them to seek revenge but we were not of the (class?) we could put our trust in God and leave the results in his hand “He has said vengance is mine and I will repay” However such was the excitement and fear that fell upon them that when they saw 
[page 24] us at a distance they sent runners through the Country notifying the people that the Mormons were coming and that they had several thousand Indians with them to kill them all of root and branch. their conscience told them that if many of them were killed it would be no more than they deserved at the hands of the Mormons  There was a great scare?? during that night through out the entire country and we learned next morning that many had left their homes through fear  We camped near to Mr. Johnson’s and Mr. Majors I traded my property for some bread stuff and also traded for a three year old heifer.  the excitement in the county was still great Bro. Bigalow and I started for the grist mill  we traveled till nearly night There were but very few houses on the road side when the sun was nearly down we came to a pretty grove of timber and a very beautiful prairie  there were two or three houses close by we turned our animals out and I went to one of the houses to get some fire there was a man just out side of the door cooking some victuals very soon we got up a chat I found that he was very hostile against the Mormons “he said very likely we would be troubled there before morning  I told him that we did not mind that for we were used to it  OK said he I don’t know that they will trouble you to night seeing there is only two of you.  I told him if they wanted to trouble us they could come on for we were going to stay there that night.  we then commenced talking about the killing of Joseph and others in jail and about the abuse we received on account of our religion.  We had a great deal to say about the Constitution of America and this commenced quite a long discource. I laid before him how they had transgressed the laws of heaven and America an how they had killed innocent men in jail and he said they had killed men in England too I told him I supposed they had This was incorrect as no Elder or Latter day Saint has as yet been killed in that Country up to this date. 1869  I told him that the people there made their own laws and he already acknowledged that the Lord had a hand in bringing about the constitution of America and when you transgress his laws it is like touching the (ball of his eye) then I went on and told him what would befall the United States 
[page 25] which conversation is too numerous to write at this time  I then returned back to the wagon and laid down and had a good nights sleep  next morning we started for the mill and got there before twelve o”clock we were to get our grist done right away I soon learned that the men were training in Maryville and the excitement was still increasing men preparing for war and others leaving their homes just taking as much property with them as they could.  about two o’clock I learned from a Latter day Saint who had come through Maryville he told me that they were determined to have me  I thought but little about it at the time I paid no attention to it  I got my grist ground and put it in the wagon and started for the camp on the creek one hundred and two I had not got more than half a mile on my way before I met Brother Downs on horse back and he seemed quite excited an he said to me Bro Wood there are lots of men training in Maryville and they are swearing they will have you I set it down then that is was so, so I said to Bro Downs  What shall I do I am now in the midst of my enimies and they seek my life  Says he I do not know. I paused a moment I then said Brother downs will you drive my oxen to the other side of Maryville and let me have your horse to ride  Says he I will and I told him I would meet him a mile or two on the other side of Maryville which place laid on a prairie on a high rise of ground and the moon shone very bright that night I told him I would ride west ward around Maryville So I returned back to the camp near the mill and stayed there till about dusk and about this time there came a man from the mill and told that me that there was a man at the mill inquiring for one Wood and said he owed him some flour.  they told the man that they did not know where I was.  I told the gentleman that would do.  and said to my self it is time for me to go.  So I mounted Bro Downs horse and started I soon left the road and took the wild prairie and being in a strange land the Lord led me around Maryville  I think I must have been about half a mile west of Maryville and great was the cursing and swearing in Maryville I traveled around till I struck the road again this was about Eleven Oclock at night I soon over took Bro Downs  I told Bro Downs that I was all right now and I knew that they durst not come towards our camp 
[page 26] So Bro Downs took his horse and I took my team he going back to the mill and I went on my way rejoicing and I pray that Bro Downs may ever be remembered for the great favor that he did to me and he shall have my Blessings from this time hence forth and forever  I think I arrived in camp about daylight  I had a very pleasant journey feeling as I have always felt that the Lord would always protect me and blessed be his name forever I was then about two hundred ? miles from my family and they were in the howling wilderness and not knowing what would befall them when I left them I did so with the best of feelings leaving them in the hands of the Lord in a short time we started for our camp and after traveling four or five days we arrived in sight of the camp  My son John and my two women came out on the prairie to meet us and when they came to me the tears flowed down their cheeks I found my family all well and the next morning we started on our journey as usual following the camp that preceded us  We came to the east banks of the Missouria river where the main camps of the Saints had stopped preparing for winter as it was considered unsafe to launch forth in the wild wilderness at this late season of the year hundreds of families were out of provisions and they had to send down to Missouria after some, Part of the camp wintered on one side of the river an part on the other side  We called the place Winter quarters I stopped in the Pottawattamie County on the east bank I did not know what to do calculating to leave that place in the spring  There were a few log house that the half breeds had put up  Indians lived in some of them and they had raised a little corn  I bought a house of one of them and five acres of land that he claimed I gave him a yoke of oxen for it trusting the Lord for a team to start with in the spring following  Then I went to cutting prairie grass and I could sell that to the half breeds  I think I got about eighty dollars for hay but about this time away to the west for several miles the prairie caught fire and it burned all over the river bottom and it did not leave a spear of grass for our cattle  we then had to send our cattle off to a range to feed I was then to a great ?? what to do. they were building a great many houses to winter in and I went to making clab boards what we call clab bords is like this we would saw logs about four feet long and split them with a hoe they would be about three quarters of an inch thick we would then shave one edge of them a good deal thinner than the other 
[page 27]  and they would nail them to their houses in the room of sawed clab boards.  I was working at this the first day of December in the year eighteen hundred and forty six  that day was a severe cold one it was a very singular winter it would turn warm for six or eight days and then change to cold again  It would sometimes be extremely cold  some got their ears and toes frozen and it continued so all winter  I went to cutting rail timbers and it was so cold some times that the timber would not split but every chance I got I used to split rails  I did not know that I was going to stay there but I always have made it a practice to go to work as if I was going to stay in every place I stopped at  I continued to work there till spring and I labored very hard and I hired some help and in the spring I had a great many rails made  it was counciled then that the most of the bretherin was to stay there  in the year eighteen hundred and forty seven one hundred and forty three of the brethrin started for the wilderness not knowing where they were going but having a little understanding of Salt Lake they thought perhaps they might find a location there.  while they were at Bridger – a trading post a little over one hundred miles east of Salt lake Valy mr. Bridger the proprietor offered to give one thousand dollars for the first ear of corn that could be raised in Salt Lake Valy  so confident was he that corn could not be raised in it  however the segual proved that Mr. Bridger did not know every thing  I went to work and hauled out rails and fenced one hundred acres of land and when that was done I rigged up a plow and team and commenced breaking up land and planted a few potatos in the place that I bought of the Indains and also a little corn  I think we had thirteen rows of potatos and I doubt if there were more  the one hundred and fifty hills and when they were ripe we dug about fifty bushels  we set out about one thousand cabbage plants and they grew tremondous large  I broke up sixty or seventy acres of my field and we planted some of it with buck wheat and some corn and a little other grain not having much with us. this is the way we passed our time away through the summer season  I recollect one day that me and my family went about five miles to an Indian feast to see their performances  some few of our brethering went too and the Indians truly had a great feast  they had almost all kinds of birds and small animals  they had several young heifers cooked and I really believe that they enjoyed them selves first rate and they appeared to be very much united together and I found out by a young Indian with whom I conversed that they were going to have a meeting after dinner  so after dinner they went and seated themselves 
[page 28])  under a large shed made of brush and they sat there very solemly and after a little, one of them rose and talked for a length of time in the Indian language  I laid out side of the shed a little way off  The young Indian with me who could talk a little of the English language told me that he were talking about the great spirit and he said that the speaker was talking very good and after he had done talking there were two or three arose and each one got a squirril skin or a skin about as large as a black squirrel skind, stuffed and ornamented with ribons They called that their (gorgin?) Bag and they walked through that congregation and they would stop before a person and talk to that person with one hand on the neck of that skin and the other hand on the other end and while they were talking to them they would hold that right towards the person’s brest and when they would get through talking they would shove that towards the person and they would be over come with some power so that they would fall upon the ground and after a short time they would rise up  The little Indian that laid besides said it was the power of the great spirit  I often think of what one of the appostels said Bretherin try the spirits for many spirits have gone out into the world so we spent the largest part of the day we were pretty well entertained with the things that we saw but could not understand  we passed the summer raising all we could. our cattle lived a way off into the Woods where there were plenty of grass I think about the first of December in the year eighteen hundred and forty seven Mr. Major and Mr Johnson the two men that we stopped with when we were in Missouria   they bought a large herd of fatted hogs in our settlement  they came to my house being a little aquainted with me and wanted to know if I would butcher their hogs  They said If I would, they would give me all the lard of the interials and the pluck  I told them I would do it. so, I dressed their hogs.  this gave us a great deal of lard.  We intended to havet the next year.  we filled up a small barrel of lard and a barrel of pork all side meat, very thick, then we gathered up several sacks of wheat and flour and parched a great deal of corn and had it ground that we might eat it  where we could not find any timber to make a fire.  In fact I took all sorts of seeds with me  I look took the seeds out of potato balls so I kept preparing all winter to go to the Great Salt Lake. before Major left I traded him a yoke of oxen for four young cows  I told my folks that we could yoke up these cows and they would do as much work as two yoke of oxen and we could have 
[page29]  milk on the road Major and Johnson sold their pork and returned home again. I had to go and get the cows Bro Alred bought two at the same time that I bought them four. I went after the cows in the month of February. When I an Bro Alred went Bro Hunington went along to drive team. When we arrived the cows were not ready for us. We got there on Thursday and stayed there till sunday morning there were three cows ready but the fourth was not. Major had a three old heifer that was about to calve. I told him I would take that heifer if he would let me have her he said he had given her to his Daughter who was a young woman. He sold me one when I was in the country after provisions that belonged to her and she cried I told him that I was going to staurt on Sunday morning and if he did not have the cow ready he would have to fetch her to me. I told him that there was going to be a heavy rain storm and I thought that the creek would rise so high that we could not cross them there were two creeks called Tarkeyoe that was not bridged I told him we would have to stay by them a day or two before the water would go down so the next morning he let me have the heifer and his Daughter cried again. I was sorry but I could not help it. We started on sunday morning and came to the first creek called tarkeyoe and we drove our cattle into a bend and there I watched them all night so that they shouldent get away we then had about fifty miles to travel before we reached any settlement we started pretty early in the morning and about as fast as we could with cattle and about twelve o’clock or a little after it began to thunder and we still kept walking those cattle ahead I told Alred that we had better hurry our cattle or we would not get into the settlements before dark It thundered and lightened and looked much like a storm and we reached the settlement about dark The first house we came to I ran in and asked them if we might stay with them overnight he said yes. I asked him if he had a yard that we could put our cattle in and he said no he had no yard but he had a yard in which he fatted his hogs It was large enough to hold our cattle but he said that the fence was throon down a good deal but if I was willing to put it up I could put my cattle in it so we drove them in and by the flashing of lightenings we put the fence up for it was so dark that we could not see a thing without the lightenings. The rain poured down apparently as fast as it could then we put up our horses and went in. I was then as wet perhaps as I could be.  after a little we went to bed it was not a very good bed but yet I slept very well.  the next morning it was very fine weather we had then passed over all the creek that was not bridged after a day or two’s more journey we arrived at home we still kept preparing to start in the spring. 
[page 30] I sold my posessions that I had of one hundred and ten acres to a man by the name of Biglow for a wagon and three yoke of oxen and we had three wagons and four yoke of oxen and about six cows and a span of horses and a carriage We rigged up these wagons with covers on and a hen coop on the hind end of one and a pig pen on the hind end of another, and a goose pen on the hind end of another. I believe we only had three pigs, three geese and we fixed a place for our cat this took us some time, in april we gathered up our things and put them into our wagons to be ready to start as soon as the grass would be long enough for our animals to live on. I would wish to correct one item in my History above – not but what its unwright but because it’s placed in its wrong place. I went into Missouri one or two hundred miles for to get provisions as you will see in my History this caused me and many others to be behind more than one hundred miles when this call was made upon the President runners came from the President and notified the whole camp that they wanted five hundred men to go and fight the Mexicans this made us that were behind move very slow and when we came up to the Pottawattamie lands or winter quarters we found the President there and a great body of the saints and they could not travel for the want of teamsters there was one company that had went on into the wilderness and wintered with another tribe of Indians I thought the main camps had not got to winter quarters.
Note: I did not include the two songs on pages 30 & 31.

[page 32] In the  early part of April 1847 President Brigham Young and others with most of the leading men of the Church formed a Company numbering in all 143 men and started from winter quarters on the west bank of the Missouria river They forded the Elkhorn Loupe Fork and traveled on the north bank of the Platt (or) Nebraska river in many places had their own road to make also bridges and in some places had to cut down timber to make passage for their wagons. They carried nothing with them save some farming implements and seed to sow and a little provision they lived a good deal on what game they killed on the way which consisted chiefly of Antelope and Buffalo which latter were very abundant they pushed on as rapid as possible and a few entered Salt Lake Valey on the 23 the balance of the Company on the 24th of July all felt that this was the place for them to make their homes however barren and uninviting it appeared yet they
[page 33] felt that here they could rest and be free from the heart rending persecusion to which they had been exposed while dwelling in the midst of Christian Civilization.  about six weeks after the pioneers left winter quarters another     Company Composed of men and their Families left to follow in the track of the first this company reached Salt Lake Valey in September. While they were at Bridger – a trading post – a little over one hundred miles from Salt Lake Valey Mr. Bridger the proprietor offered to give one thousand dollars for the first ear of corn to be raised in Salt Lake Valey so confident was he that corn could not be raised in it.  however the sequal proved that Mr. Bridger did not know every thing.  President’s Young and Kimball together with a number more of the pioneers returned the same season to winter quarters. Early in the spring of i848 as soon as animals could find their living on the praire a large body of the saints were ready to start for Salt Lake Vally. Companys were formed composed of one hundred wagons having a Captain over the whole, then there were two captains of fifty each, then again there were Captains of tens themselves included.  I was organized in a Company Zerah Pulcipher as our Captain and a man by the name of Benbo was Captain of one fifty and I was captain of the other we started out and had not traveled far when I broke the darn bolt that passed through the tounge and front bolster??. I had to return and hunt up a black smith Shop which with some difficulty I found and got my bolt fixed and returned and rigged up and started to follow the Company which I soon over took. After traveling a short time we came to the Elk Horn which is the first river west of Missouria It is not very wide but deep and difficult to ford we were the most of one day in getting all our Company across. We traveled on day after day for a short time then we came to the loop fork a little before night and camped on the bank of the river  Captain Pulcipher called the company together in council I knew there was a little dissatisfaction in the company This Benbo was a son in law of Captain Pulcipher and his Company would come into mine and Captain Pulcipher was not pleased about it and he called the Council on that accord and he tried to throw both fifty’s into one and have Benbo capt over them both.  he asked me what I thought of it and I told him I would see in the morning.  then we made a general turnout to hunt (?) a ford across the river it was about one quarter of a mile wide but not 
[page 34] very deep but was very subject to changes on account of having a great deal of quick sand in its bottom. We found a ford and staked it out and the next morning looked it over again and found some places where the sand had washed away and so we had to find a new ford.  the crossing over this river took us the largest part of the day. After we had all got over President Young’s train came up and camped on the opposite side I took my carriage and  crossed over again to see him and he then requested me to go back and see where the H.C. Kimball train was I accordingly went and after traveling several miles I got to his Camp I was accompanied by D.H.Wells and after a short time we started back and when we got to the river we found that President Young had crossed over and camped on the other side Captain Pulcipher and Benbo had moved off about half a mile but my company stayed on the bank of the river and I asked them why they did not move off and camp with Capt Pulsipher and Company and they said they intended to camp where I did. I went  and saw President Young he requested me to drive into his company so I drove into his company and all my company followed me we stayed there a day or two the President had about three hundred wagons in his Company and when we moved on again you may depend we moved slow with such a great body of teams and wagons and we traveled but a short distance in a day I was still a captain of fifty and it would take us a long time to correll our wagons sometimes we would be out of sight of the head teams when they would commence to correl and I being the hind most team would have to wait a long time. We some times tried how quick we could correll our Companys I recollect one evening Squire Wells rode out to see how quick the Company’s could correl so when the Company ahead of us got corralled I told my Company to see how quick they could correll so we drove up and those that had cows heading a side of their oxen un hitched them and we correlled our wagons in six minutes.  when the evening was fine we frequently would get round our camp fires in groups and have some song and music to cheer us in our journeying of which the following is a sample by a gifted poetist Miss E. B Snow.
Note:  I have not included these two songs.

 [page 37] so next morning everything being ready we resumed our journey it was a standing rule to have prayer Morning and evening through all the Camps.  we were all well except Daniel C. Wood Son of Peninah Wood he at that time was about one year and a half old. From his birth he had been rather delicate and often ailing he had been subject to fevers and cankers his delicate health during our journeying caused his mother a great deal of anxiety and trouble. Our train being large as a consequence our motion was slow in passing bad places there would be some time lost our roads some times were muddy sometimes very sandy at other times we would have good roads. Fuel to cook with was pretty scarce about this part of our journey after a few days journey we came to (Praire Creek) where we remained a short time to wash and cook and make necessary repairs then we traveled to (Wood River) this is a beautiful place for camping the water is good and plenty of wood. Game is rather scarce sometimes we would see a few antelope at some distance I remember one time when John my Son was out with a few others hunting they saw a heard of antelope running they continued to run about one quarter of a mile then they stopped. John lifted up his gun and as he did so he was going to let ? drive at the hill which he did without drawing sight on any one particularly and killed one of them this was some help to us in our living. Ducks, Geese, etc. were very seldom seen at this part of our journey. Indeed there is not so much game seen in the vicinity of the road this year 1848 as there was last year when the pioneers crossed the plains because there is so many hundreds of wagons this year moving westward than the pioneers last year (?) a little further west        (page 38)
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