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was resolved that they would find noth-
ing here to eat, nor houses to live in, for
we were determined that we would not
leave a green thing, and if I had time not
one adobie should be left standing on an-
other. I was satisfied that if Col. Kane
could see what I saw, he would know that
the weight of such an army would be so
ponderous that it would crush itself, and
it could never get here. It is just so now,
too.

James Buchanan did all he could do,
and when he found he could do nothing,
he sent a pardon here. What did he par-
don us for? He was the man that had
transgressed the laws, and had trampled
the Constitution of the United States
under his feet. We had neither trans-
gressed against the one nor violated the
other. But we did receive his pardon,
you know, and when they find out they
can do nothing they will be sending on
their pardons again. I do not know how
it will be out west in Nevada, which is
a part of the State of Deseret. In the
first place they obtained from the gov-
ernment the right of a Territorial govern-
ment, and, finally, the right to become
a State was granted. But they cannot
maintain themselves; they have noth-
ing to eat; and a great many of them
cannot get anything to wear unless they
steal it. Now they have sent their pe-
tition to Washington to have Utah an-
nexed to them, so that they can get a lit-
tle bread. Now, you see, we are gone in
and no mistake; I say, if Nevada should
really obtain the rest of Utah we are
gone in. They have not thought of it,
it has never entered their minds at all,
but they have opened the door and we
have gone in and taken possession of the
house. This does not frighten me, not at
all. One gentleman from the west sent a
telegram to br. Kimball for money to en-
able him to stop this petition. I told br.

Kimball to give no attention to it, and
not to pay a dime. Finally the memo-
rial went over the wires, and I received a
short account from our Delegate; I tele-
graphed back to him, saying, "Change
the name from Nevada to Deseret. Go
ahead, and we have our State govern-
ment." They do not have more than one-
quarter or one-third the people there
that we have in Utah, and I rather think
the majority would rule in this case.

There is not much danger, however,
from that quarter. But are they not
sending troops on here? Yes; and
they will have plenty for them to do.
Eleven thousand were ordered here by
James Buchanan; seven thousand ar-
rived, and about ten thousand hangers
on—gamblers, thieves, and so forth. It
made a pretty good army, but what did
they accomplish? They used one another
up. I recollect in the days of Camp Floyd
it was thought nothing of to hear every
morning of two or three men being killed;
but now, if one is killed about once in
six months all hell is on the move. If
the whiskey drinkers and gamblers who
were here to winter, were to go to work,
and kill off a few of themselves every
night, it would stop all excitement about
killing.

What would be said if the United
States mail were robbed in this neigh-
borhood, as it is east, west, and north of
this city every few weeks? It would be
thought that we were becoming civilized;
but in the absence of frequent deeds
of this character, whenever a scoundrel
meets with his just desserts here, there
is a great outcry raised.

Now, to tell the truth, there are
but few, in comparison with the num-
bers that now live, who are rabid
against and seek to destroy the king-
dom of God. A great portion of


