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Sarah Sturdevant Leavitt

The Seventh Article of Faith states : ' We believe in the gifts
o f tongues, prophesy, revelation, visions, healings, interpretation
of tongues and etc. Sarah Sturdevant Leavitt held testimony to these
gifts.

Sarah Sturdevant was born September 5, 1798 in Lime, New Hampshire
to Lemuel Sturdevant and Priscilla Thompson. She was the twedvth child
of fourteen. Her parents were strict and encouraged the children to pray and
read the Bible for themselves. Sarah read her fathers many books on mans
salvation. Her father was a Dean of the Presbyterian church, and his children
wzre often subjected to religious discussion. At a young age Sarah suspected
that none understood the Bible as she did. From childhood she had a desire
to be saved from "that awful hell.,"She prayed and received immediate answers,
but she had no pretense of having religion.

When Sarah was 18 years old, the "Lord sent me a good husband.”lHis
name was Jeremiah Leavitt. They married in Vermont and then moved to Canada.
They had twelve children. She left Canada with her family in 1833 to join the
rest of the body of the Saints. They joined the Saints at 12 Mile Grove, just
out of Nauvoo, and stayed near Nauvoo until the mobs were so bad that they fear-
ed for their lives. They started west and stopped at Mt. Pisgah. Jeremiah went
back for provisions, took ill and died. Sarah took her children and crossed the
plains to Salt Lake City. Upon arrival she went to Toole as the Valley had no
room left. Then the family went to Washington County in southern:Utah. She
lived the remainder of her life in Gunlock, Utah. She supported herself and
her children as a midwife and by taking in laundering and teaching others to weaw .
Minerva Dart Judd wrote in her record that

"This fall Mother Leavitt came down and being an experienced weaver, taught
us the art of weaving. We made thirty yards of cloth." 2

In 1857 Apostle George A. Smith came from Salt Lake and dropped in on
her for his meal. He said:

'""Here, come and sit down and visit a little with me. I almost know you
from your son and son-in-law, even if 1 haven't met you before. But I must
tell you that in our office your name is well known. You are considered a
very important person. You will go down in history as the firstwoman to weave
cotton cloth in all the intermountain west. And you will be remembered as an
angel of mercy here on the growing edge of our settlement. God bless %ou as He
has done in bringing you here to serve His daughters in their need."

Sarah died in 1878 in Gunlock, Utah. In the latter years before her death
the church minutes show that she donated .50 cents to the St. George Temple.A
This was a great sacrifice to a lone widow, but in her autobiograpy she does
not mention it. It barely skims her life as a mother and only touches on
the skills she possessed. Her sense of the import of her own life lies in
the gifts of the seventh Article of Faith,

When the Leavitts arrived at 12 Mile Grove, Sarah found that many had
much sickness. They had had the spiritual gifts, but now were in a state of
darkness. They had paid out much for medicine, because their faith had failed.



Sally Ann Chamberlain had formerly had the gifts but now was in the
dark. One day'as Sarah was reading and explaining a passage, Sally got her
gifts back again. The people rejoiced and all obtained their gifts again.
Sarah placed great value on gifts.

Until they went to Nauvoo the Leavitts had never lived where there was a
branch of the church, but they and their friends would meet every weekend and
have prayer meetings. The Lord was with them and ''they spcke in tongues and
prophecied. The children took part in the meetings. They would talk in
tongues and prophesy and it was interpreted. We depended on no leader, but
the Lord and he led us into all truth." .

While living three miles from Nauvoo an Englishman bought an adjoining
land from the Prophet Joseph. When his land was surveyed it took .in a field
of wheat planted by the Leavitts. The man that the wheat should be his. Joseph
said: 6

" Let Fox have the wheat but he should be cursed.'" Then Joseph paid the
Leavitts out in flour. The man Fox did not live to eat the wheat.

While in Nauvoo Sarah heard that the Authorities were taking more than
one wife. She wanted to know the truth of the matter for herself. She asked
the Lord if she would ever be called to sacrifice her husband. Her answer was no,
and then her mind was carried away from the earth and she had a view of the
Celestial Kingdom. She woke her husband to tell him of the views she had had.
She said that:

"...the ordinances was from the Lord but it would damn thousands. It was
too sacred for fools to handle, for they use it to satisfy their lustful
desires...I have seen so much wrong with this ordinance, that had I not had it
revealed to me, from Him that cannot lie, I should have sometimes doubted the
truth of it since the Lord made it known to me by a Heavenly Visitor."

This was by no means the first vision Sarah witnessed. A few years after she
was married, while up with her baby, a light dropped down on the floor before
her. She stepped back and tl.ere was another under her foot. The first was in
the shape of a half-moon full of half spots. The last was about an inch long and
about a quarter of an inch wide.She tried to brush them away, but she knew it
was a representation of something she didn't understand. When she heard the
fulness of the gospel she understood.

She told her husbands two aunts of this experience and they spread the
word throughout the neighborhood. They all were convinced that they had _been
spending their time wrong."It changed the whole course of their lives."

While in 12 Mile Grove, Sarah took ill and needed to be watched and
wakened day and night. One night her husband and daught r had to get to sleep.
In the night someone touched her and wakened her. She ''saw a person with his
back toward me, going toward the fire.'" “The next morning she found no one had
been up in the house in the night. She recovered from her illness.

More often though, Sarah was active in the healings that occured.

While living in Mayfield, just out of Kirtland, Sarahs daughter Louisa
was very ill. The neighbors were going to take their team to pay for a Dr.
for Louisa. As Sarah pondered the situation, an angel came and stood by her
head."He told me to call Louisa up and lay my hands upon her head in the
name of Jesus Christ and administer to her and she should recover."lhe called
Louisa up " and I administered to her in faith having the gift from the Lord."
Louisa began to recover from then on.

Shortly after this, a neighbor of theirs fell and broke his ribs. He was
nown as a wicked man. Sarah went in to "watch'" him one night and he had had



no rest for 24 ‘hours. She prayed for him and his pain c:ased. She told him
if he would cease his wicked ways he would not only get well but be saved.

He got well, but when he got up and around started on his wicked ways
again, and was "down again as bad as ever." She told him that "Christ did

not die to save us in our sins, but from our si?i." The man was '"'convinced of
the truth... he got better and could walk out."

While in Nauvoo, four of the boys were sick at once. They were brought
to the very gate of death in all appearances, but by watching over them and
administering to them the Lord raised them up. One of the boys took with a
bad toothache. Sarah wrote:

" I had a strange feeling come over me. I thought it was the power of the
Devil that was destroying our peace and 1 had bore it as long as I would. 1
jumped out of bed with about the same feeling I would have to drive a hog out
of the house and as sure as he would have to go. 1 stepped up very spry to the
bed and put my hand on his head in the name of Jesus and asked God to rebuke
the spirit. I did not say a loud word, but as it was done, he went to sleep and
never was troubled any more. I had administered t?gvery many to rebuke diseases,
but never had the same feeling before or since."

Sarah writes of other instances of healing her children.

She healed herself of very severe pain in her head by smoking tobacco when
the pain came up. She had given up smoking before ever seeing the Doctrine and
Covenants, but when the pain came back, it came to her that smoking would help.
It stopped the pain. She sent and got a pipe and used it until the end of her
days. She was given this revelation for herself.

Sarah often through her life had been given revelations. She would find
herself immersed in a cloud following her prayers. If the cloud would break, therc
would be an angel, with some new light or a message for her1 She wrote:

" I did nét know that it concerned anyone but myself."

While in Nezuvoo, after the Prophet Joseph was killed, there was great anger
from the mobs. They left their homes to save their lives. They 'went in an
old school house to stay while we prepared for our journey. After we had been
there for a short time, it was revealed to me in a dream, that we got to
leave the place in a hurry, for we should be killed. It was a rainy morning and we
were not ready. Our wagon was not covered, nor our things packed up, but he
believed what I said, for it was the first word that 1 had made manifest and the
first fears I had had."

After leaving Mt. Pisgah and heading west, the family awoke one morning to
find a yoke of their oxen missing. They had had a chance to sell them for money,
but knew they needed them to pull their load. They circled and searched
but could not find them. They knelt in prayer and Sara?agot up and walked
directly to the clump of trees where the oxen were at.

Her gift of personal revelation was apparent even at her death. Her
burial clothing had all been prepared and laid out ready, as she knew the
need for haste in burying a body in the hot southeren Utah climate. 15

The Leavitt family as a tradition sing or have sung, the song Come Let
Us__Anew, as they pass from this life. It is appropriate to end with the
second verse which exemplifies the spirit in which Sarah Sturdevant Leavitt
lived her life.

" Our life as a dream, our time as a stream,
Glide swiftly away, And the fugitive moment refuses to stay.
For the arrow is flown, and the moments are gone.
The millenial year, presses onto our view and et rnity"s here,
Presses on to our view and eternity's here.' 16

She lived her life with the dreams and visions of eternity.
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The History from the Journal of Sarah Sturdevant Leavitt

(The following from Juanita Leavitt Brooks: "I have copied this history exactly as

it was” written by the hand of Sarah Sturdevant Leavitt in her record book. The or-
iginal was very old, yellow and torn and much of the writing dim, but I was able tc
decipher it. I have made no effort to revise it in any way except to put in an
occasional punctuation mark or correct an error in spelling. I hope that it may

find a place in the hearts anil homes of her descendants that they may profit by her
experiences'" . ..Juanita)

April I was born in the town of Lime, County of Grafton, New Hampshire. (Date
torn off) and am now 75 years old, seven months and fifteen days.

My parents were very strict with their children. My father was Lemuel Sturdevant
and my mother Priscilla Thompson. They were descendants of the old pilgrims. Thev
taught them every principle of truth and honor as they understood it themselves.
(Their children that is)

They taught them to pray and read the Bible for themselves. My father had many
books that treated on the principle of man's salvation and many stcries that were
interesting and I took great pride in reading them. He was a Dean of the Presbyterian
Churck. For years his house was open to all denomiantions, so his children had the
privilege of hearing the interesting religicus conversations, but as I had the priv-
ilege of reading the Bible for myself I found that none cf them understood the Bible
as I did. I knew of no other way to understand it, only as I read it.

The Aposmtles said, "Though we, or angels from heaven preach any other gospel
than which we preach, let him be accursed..." and it was very evident to my undier-
standing that they came short of preaching the doctrines that Paul preached, but
I was confident that we should have the faith.

From childhcod I was seriously impressed and desired to be saved from that awful
Hell T heard so much about. I believed in the words of the Savior that said, 'Ask
and ye sahll receive." I prayed much and sometimes my prayers were answered immediatly:
but this was before I had had any pretense of having any religicn.

When I was 18 years old the Lord sent me a good husband. We were married at my
father's house, 6 Mar. 1817 in the town of Barton, GCounty of QOrleans, State of
Vermont. The next June we moved to Canada, fifteen miles from the Vermgpt line into a
very wicked place where they could play cards on Sunday and steel and make wicked acts
their master the devil would them to.

This was different to what I was brought up. My father would never suffer any
profane language in his house. The next Friday I dad a daughter born, she lived only
12 days. There was something very strange connected with the birth of this child which
I do not think best to write, but I shall never forget and which 1 shall never kunow the
meaning of until the First Resurrection when I sahll clasp her in my arms again.

The next January I had another daughter born. When She was six months old 1 had a
- 3 . B 1
vision of the damned spirits in Hell, so that I was filled with horror, more than I was all

to bear, but I cried to the Lord day and night until I got an answer of peace and a promis:
that T would be saved in the kingdom of God, that satisfied me. That promise has been
with me throughout all the changing scenes of my life since.

When T was getting ready for bed one night I had my babe put into the bed with
it's father and it was crying. I dropped down to take off my sho@es and stockings and
1 had one stocking in my hand. There was a light dropped down on the floor before me.
I stepped back and there was another one under my foot. The first was in the shape of
a half-moon and full of black spots. The last one was about an inch and about a
quarter of an inch wide. I brushed them to see if it would shine on my hand. This I
did to satisfy others, but as for myself 1 knew,I knes that the lights were something that
could be accounted for and for some purpose I did not know until I heard the gospel
preached in it's purity.



The first was an emblem of all the religicns on the earth. The half moon that was
cut off was the spiritual gifts promised after baptism. The black spots were the def-
ects you will find ir every church throughout the world. The last light was the gospcl
preached by the angel flying through the midst of Heaven and it was the same year and
I don't know but the same day that the Lord brought the glad news cf Salvaticn to
Joseph Smith.

It must have been a stirring time among the Heavenly Hosts, the windows of
Heaven having so long been closed against all communication withthe Earth, being
suddenly thrown open.Angels were winding their way to the Earth with such a gloriogs
message....the message that concerns everyone, both in Heaven and in Earth. I passéd
through this and not a neighbor knew anything of it, also I prayed so loud that my
husband was afraid they would all hear me.

After this there was two of his aunts came in and commenced talking about being
slighted in nct being invited to a quilting. I had no relish for any such talk and
said nothing. They saw that I made no comment. Being astonished that that I was so
still, they asked me about what I thought about it. I t»old them that I didn't know or
care anything about it all I care for was to know and do the will of God. This turned
the conversation in the right direction--my telling the women of my experiences and
the effect that it had on their minds was probably of much good as they spread the
news through the neighborhood,

The result was, the whole neighborhood was convinced that the manner that they
had spent their time was wrong and instead of taking the name of God in vair, they
cried to Him for mercy. In short the whole course of their lives was abondoned.There
were some exceptions, for the leopard cannot change it's spots, how then can men do
good that are accustomed to do evil so says the prophet.

There was a minister came from the states and formed a church called the Baptist,
which I joined because I wanted to be baptized by immersion. I had been sprirkled
when an infant, but as I have said before, I dic not believe in any church on earth,
but was looking for a time when the knowledge of God would ccver the earth, and that
gloricus time is rolling, all glory to the Lord. I lived very watchful and prayerful
never neglecting my prayers, for I felt that I was entitled to nc blessings unless
I asked for them, and I think so yet.

We took a Free Will Baptist paper that I thought always told the truth, but
there was a number of colimns in this paper concerning a new sect. He had a prophet
that pretended that he talked with God. Theybuilt a thing that they called a meeting
house, a huge mass of rock and wood on the shores of Lake Cryneth(I am not sureas to
the spelling of theis word«)To make the waters (Blue) blush for shame. In this 'Jo'
would go talk with the Lord, He said and come out and tell them what the Lord said,
but if T should go on and tell all the lies in that paper, how much they healed the
sick and managed their affairs, it would be too much for me. If you ever read the
Arabian Knight Tales you might guess of what importance they were, for I could com-
pare them to nothing else. No person of common sense would believe a word of it, and
yet they wrote it for the truth, thinking that it would hinder Mormonism from spread-
ing. But in this the Devil overshot himself, for they were tco big lies for any one
to believe, but I will go on with my experience. _

I had a place that I went every day everyday for secret prayers. My mind would
be carried away in prayers so that I knew nothing of what was going on around me. It
seemed a cloud was resting down over my head. If that cloud would break there was
an angel that had a message for me or some new light. It that cloud would break
ther would be something new and strange revealed. I did not know that it concerned
anyone but myself.

Soon after this there was one of my husband's sisters came in and after spend-
ing a short time ir the house, she asked me to take a walk with her. She had heard the
Gospel preached by a Mormon and believed it and been baptized. She commenced and

telated the whole of Joseph's vision and what the angel Moroni had said the Mission
he had called him to.

It came to my mind in a moment. thar thie wne tha mrocoage that was behind 1o
cloud, for me and not for we only, but for the whole world. and I considered it of more
importance than anything I had ever heard before, for it brought back the ancient
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order of things and laid a foundation that could be built upon that was permanent.
Afoundation made by Him that laid the foundation of the Earth, even the Almightyv
God. And He commanded His people to build up the kingdom upon the foundation He had
laid, and not withstanding the heathen raged and Satan mustered all his forces _
against the work, it had gone onward and upward for more than forty years, and will
continue until the work is finiched.

I read The Book Of Mormon, The Doctrine and Covenants and all the writings I
could get from the Latter Day Saints. It was the Book Of Doctrine and Covenants
that confirmed my faitb in the work. I knew that no man nor set of men, that could
make such a book or would dare try from any wisdom that man posessed. 1 knew it was
the Word of God, and a revelation from Heaven and received it as such. 1 sought
with my whole heart, a knowledge of the truth and obtained a knowledge that never
has nor never will leave me.

The next thing was to gather with the Sairts. I was pondering over ir my
heart how it was possible for such a journey, with what we could nuster. We had a
good farm, but could not get much for it, but the voice of the Spirit said, '"Come
out of Babylon o My people, that you may not be partakers of her plagues."

From the time the voice spoke so loud, clear and plain to my understanding. I
knew the way would be opened for us to gather with the Saints, for the Lord never
gives a commandment to man but what He gives them a chance to obey. From this tine,
w2 set out in ernest and was ready to start with the rest of the company, July
20, 1833.

The company was made up of the Leavitt family, Mother Sarah Shannon Leavitt
and her children consisting of twenty-three souls. Franklin Chamberlain, her oldest
son-in-law, took the lead. He did not belong to the Church but his wife did.

We had a prosperous journey of eight hundred miles to Kirtland Ohic. 1 had no
chance to be baptized and join the Church until I got there. My daughter Louisa, and
myself and some others were baptized at this place and were confirmed. Louisa had
been sick for a year, under the doctor's care and had taken very much medidine,but
all to no purpose. She was feeble and could sit up but little. She had been in the
States with my friends for more than a year.

Her father and myself went after her with a light carriage. As she was 18 years
old T gave her choice to go home with us or stay with my sister. My sister told her
if she would stay with her, she would never want for anything, but she said she wou ld
go with her father and mother. My sister said, '"Louisa, if you ever get well, don't
say that Mormonism cured you." So much for her judgement of Mcrmenism. She was rich,
high spirited and proud and belonged to a church taht was more popular that the
Latter Day Saints.

Now, I will go back to my story. We stayed at Kirtland about a week and had the
privelege of hearing Joseph preach, in that thing the Baptists said they called a
meeting house, which proved to be a very good house. We went into the upper rooms,
saw the Egyptian mummies, the writirg that was said to be written it Abraham's day,
Jacob's ladder being pictured on it, and lots more wonders that I cannot write here
and that were explained to us.

But, our money was all spent and we could go no further. We had to look for a
place where we could sustain ourselves for the present, while the rest of our companv
went on to Twelve Mile Grove, I1l. We promised them we would follow them the next
year. This was the first of September.

My husband found a place ten miles from Kirtland, Mayfield, A little village
with mille and chair factories, and every chace for a living that we could wish.
Someone asked my husband why he went there. There was everythirg gathered out of that
place that could be saved, but he was mistaken, although it was a very wicked place.

There was a man by the name of Faulk that owned almost the whole village. Of
him we hired a house. It was almost twenty feet from his tavern, so 1 could stand
in my door and talk with those in the tavern.But they opposed Mormonism, so I could
say little about it.I thought I would first get their good will and then perhaps 1

could have some influence over them.I was persecuted in many ways, but not by
Faulk's family. T paid nuv attencion o valgar expressicvis, for T Cared owthiog
about them. | had something of more importance that was shut up like fire in my bones.



It was a hard case when the childten would come from school with their nose
bleeding and crying, saying that they had been pounded most unmercifully. I went to
the teacher and told her, very candid that unless she could stop the scholars from
abusing my childten, I should have to take them out of schoel, which I did not
want to do. She said she would.

I wanted very much to get the good will of my neighbors, for T kunew taht I
could have no success ir preaching Mormonism unless I did, and I was so full cof tﬁat
spirit that it was hard to hold my peace. Consequently I mingles in the society ot
all, was cheerful and sociable, as though I was a great friend, but kept on the side
of truth and .right. I would go into the tavern, when they had Balls and help set
the table and wait on the ladies and was very sociable and talkative. By and by, being
free with all, I soon got the good will of some of them. I{, we had commenced ‘
telling of their faults and that they were all wrong, which was the case, ard they
mist repent, or they dhould be damned, we could not have got along in that place,
but should have had to leave.

My husband said nothing, only what was necessary to get emplcyment. He got plenty
of work with his team, so we got plenty to live upon and somethirg to lay up. But we
were watched mighty clecse to see if they could discover dishonesty in our dealings,
but as they could find nothing to complain of, they thought they would let us aloue.
There were some that had the mob spirit in so much that they said, Louisa should
have a doctor. She was then confined to her bed. They were going to take our team
to pay the doctor, so I heard. 1 thought she had already took too much medicine.

I lay pondering our situation, thinkiug we should be undone if ocur team was took
from us, and prayed earnestly to the Lord th let us kvow what we should do. There
was an angel stood by my bed to answer my prayer. ke told me to call Louisa up and
lay my hands upon her head in the name of Jesus Christ and admirister to her and she
would recover(should recover).

1 awakened my husband, sho lay by my side and told him to get up, make a fire and
get Louisa up. She would hear to him sconer than to me. To tell her taht an angel had
told me to lay my hands upon her in: the name of the Lord Jesus Christ and administer
to her in his name and she should recover, she was perfectly ignorant of Mormorism.
All she had ever heard about is was in Kirtland, what few days we stayed there and
what we had told her. '

Her mind was weak, indeed, but she got up and I administered to her in faith,
having the gift from the Lord. It was abcut midnight when this was done and she
began to recover {rom that tine and was soon up and about and the honor, praise
and glory be to God and the Lamb. So you see our enemies were defeated of their
plag but knew nothing of the cause of her recovery.

We had only been in the church a short time, perhaps twc months. About this
time T had a dream. I dreamed there was a deep hole in the place that looked very
black and muddy, but there was lots of fish in the hole, if by any means we could
catch them. Tt was such a filthy looking place that it would be a job to get near
enough to throw in my hook.

There was a shark in the hole that took the bait every time. I saw that it was

of no use to try to catch fish until the shark was out ot the way, and so L w'nt

to fishing for the shark and I soon caught it. It was a savage looking creature. Then
I could catch fish. I caught many fish which pleased me well.

After this dream I was sensitle that people in that place could be saved,
although their outward appearance would indicate no salvaticn for them. Mr Faulk, the
man in whose house we lived was noted for wickedness. KHe ran headlong into every-
thing taht would come in and satisfy his carnal desire, but I got his good will,
so that he could come in often and have a talk with me. I discovcred that there was
some good stripes in the man.At last I told him I had some books I wanted him to
read, He might have them if he would read them.

I gave him the "Voice of Warning'". He toock it home and read it. Then I gave him
other books, all explaining the Latter day message and at last The Boock Of Mormon.

He would ask questicns and amswer to my questions, but I could not find out what

his miand was concerning what he had recad, but as iL proved aftcrwardsy lle belicved
it ev be crue(The Lrulll),



There was one of his companions that was often with him that was threwn from
his horse and had three of his ribs broken, which caused hin distress. His wife was
a good woman, for a Gentile, but the neighbors neglected her on account of having
such a wicked hasband. I would go in and help her all I could. 1 was tslking with
one of them and told her taht Mrs. Carpenter had too hard a timec. She was almost
worn out waiting on her hustand night and day. The neighbors ought to help her more.
She said he was such a wicked man, let him suffer. She did not know that he ought
to have much help.

I told her she made me think of the words of the Savicr to the Jews, He said,
"Think not that them on which the Tower of Silom fell and slew more sinners above
all others. T tell you, except you repent, you shall all likewise perish." So I say
to you Peter Carpenter was perhaps ahead of you in sin, but you are not on the road
to happiness and must alter your course or you cannot be saved.

One Saturday night after I had got ready for bed, I told my husband that we
would go into Carpenters and if they had not watchers, we would stay and watch hin.

We went in and found him without a watcher, and groaning in great distress, and he
had had no rest for four and twenty hours, a screaming to the Lord to have mercy on him.

I went to the bed and asked him if he meant what he said and if he really
wanted the help of God. He looked up and said, '""Do you think there is any merc for me?"

I told him I did not know, but I would pray for him, and then I could help. I knelt
down and p.ayed, and while I was prayirg, the pain all left him and he went to sieep.
He was then going to gather what he had and go to the Mormons. I told him if he would
forsake his former practices and do right in all things, as duty was made known to him
he should not only get well, but he would be saved.I said a good deal to him, but I
son't remember what, so as to write it.

The next day, Sunday, I went in. The house was full of people so that 1 had
hard work to get to the bed. He looked up at me and said,"Mrs. Leavitt, if 1 could
feel so well as I did last night when you prayed for me, I should want you to pray
again. I told him that if I could do so and do any good by prayirg, I would and 1
knelt down in the midst of all that gentile throng, and the Lord gave me great literty
cf speech. I prayed with the spirit and understending, also to Hin be the glory.

The people were astonished and began to think and began to thirk there was some
truth in Mormonism, not with standing the bad reports about them. After thic, we were
treated with respect and Carpenter begun to recover and soon became able to walk the
streets. He went to the tavern and joined with his old companicns, drinking and
froliking, and he was soon down again as bad as ever.

I went in to see him, he looked up and said,"Mrs. Leavitt, you said I would get
well, and here I am again.'" "Mr. Carpenter," saicd I, "on what condition did I tell
you that vou weuld get well? 1 went on and related to him the conditicns, and instead
of you complying with the conditicns, as soon as you could get well or walk, you went
back to the tavern and joined your old company. Christ did not die to save us in our
sins, but from our sins; and if we g0 on in. our sin, we must reap the reward, which
is banishment from the presence of Him who suffered an ignominiocus death upon the
Cross to save us. Consequently the devil claim us, for the wages of sin is death. T
do not remember our conversation ccas to write the wordd, but you have the substance of it.

Carpenter was convinced of the truth of what I said and could say nothing in his
own defense. But I telieved he reformed, for he got better and could walk out.

Here I must leave bim and begin a new subject. The time drew near for our de-
parture. My husband had not only provided for his family, but he got considerable,
besides, but only $30 in money. He told Faulk he wanted to settle with him for his
house rent, that he wanted him to take other property as he had but a little money.
He could get no answer from him, but he was very kind and obligiig. So were all of
our meighbors, even those that hated us when we came irto the place, appeared our
friends, it was to our advantage, for they helped us to get ready for a journey of
five hundred miles.

When we settled with the merchant and I took a bill of the goods, I found there

was no charge for thread, needles, buttons or any euch trifles,while at one time he
gave me a wholec cord of Luttous and told me E£EO putr them on tom's coat. Tom was lis
cenotanc visltor. He stayed in the store most of the time. He was four or five years
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old. But Falk would not settle with us until we got our team harnessed to start.
"Now," my husband said,"We must settle." The windows were¢ some of them broken, and we
expected .the rent would be high, but Falk wculd not settle...he did not want a cent
nor would he take a cent, but he had wanted to see¢ if Mormons were willing to

pay their debts.

He hallowed to the merchant and said, "Put up half a pound of tea and charge
it to me, and another half pound and charge it to yourself, she must not go tc the
Mormon swamps and drink the water, it will kill her." T will only add that I got the
tea and more favors than 1 can write here and Falk joined the Church and came to
Nauvoo afterwards. How m:ov more, I don't know and can't say, but I did not see him
myself but my boys did.

Now, I will start for the Twelve Mile Grove in Illivois. Nathaniel Leavitt
had come up the Lake to Michigan, stopped to a place called white pidgeon. Wheun we got
into that place, we heard Nathaniel was dead and hi: wife had took all the property
and gone back te Canada and left three children that were his {irst wife's children,
among strangers sick with the ague.The oldest boy was 1l or 12 years c¢ld} He told the
folks that when he was big enough, he was going to hunt his folks, they were with the
Mormons somewhere. They told hin the Mormons were all killed, he never would find
any of them. What a pitiful situaticn for three sick orphans with hardly clothes to
cover their nakedness, did not know if they would see a friend again. They were at
three different houses: their names were Nathaniel, Flavilla and John.

When we care you may guess what their feelings must be We took them along with
us which increased our number to eleven , which T had to cook for and my husband to
buy the provisicn. We had a hard and tiresome journey. The roads were bad all of the
way. In one place there was a five mile pole bridge over a swamp without any dirt or
gravel on it and the wagon jolted so that it almost took cir breath away.

After we got over the swamp there were some settlers, but it was a God-forsaken
place. I don't think we went into a house where tlere was no deaths, and ir some,
half had died. We stayed one night in what they called a tavert, but everything Jlooked
gloomy enough. I had never had such feelings before and as 1 understood afterward
there had been a number of murders committed in the house. The lake Michigan was near
the house and contained the body of one that had been murdered.

I could tell all that I heard and read about if it concerned me. I suppose that
I saw one of the murcers at the Bluffs. If that place had not the curse of God upon
it I should not have had those gloomy feclirgs. Where the Spivit of the Lord is,
there is peace and union.

Before we left Lake Michigan we had to stop and work for provisions andhorse
feed. After a long and tedicus journey we at last found ourselves in Illinois at
the Twelve Mile Grove. Here we found our friends almost diccouraged. They had had
much sickness among them and Mother Leavitt had died and Weir's cldest son Weir was
sick with a cancer.

We had doted much on seeing Mother Leavitt, but she was, alas, sleepirg in the
graveand gone to the paradise of God to reap the reward of the just. There was a
number among them that had had the spiritual gifts, and were ir a state of darkness.
They had paid out much money for medicine and had much trouble which had brought them
down in bondage because their faith failed. If they had put their trust in their kind
Heavenly Father and cried to Him from all this trouble, for He does not grieve us
willingly. We must obey His commands and we have the promice of prospering upon the land.

They had bought noble farms. The soil was very rich and brought forth great crops.
But it was a sickly place...the fever and ague were located there, but we had to
look out for a living. They were making a canal at Juliette, fourteen miles from this
place and my husband went and engaged to work on it with his team for $3.00 a day.
We mcved out there and I washed for the workmen and we got a good living. But we stayed
with our friends until their minds were stirred up and were alive in our religion,
and tried and tried to comfort and encourage them.

Sally Ann Chamberlain, who had formerly had the gifts and now was in the dark,

sat looking at me as I was veading a passage where it said righteousness should spring
out of che ecarthi. she wondered what 1t could mean. She said, "‘wWhat 1s more righteous
that angels or what is truer that the Book Of Mormon?" "There" she said, "1 have got
my gifts again,
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They rejoiced much and sought the favor of God until all that had ever had the
gifts obtained them again ard some that had never had them. There had never seen a
Mormon from the time that they had left Kirtland until we came, so you see how need
we have of meeting together often and stiring up each others mirds by way of remem-
brance. The Prophet had said, "They that feared the Lord, speak cften to one another
and the Lord hearkened and heard and a Book of Remembrance was kept for them that
feared the Lord and thought upon His name and they shall be mire , saith the Lord of
Hosts, when I come to make up my jewels, and T will spare them as a nan spareth his
only son that servetb him." So you see that we have our reward for all our exertions
to do good and after we have done all that we can do to advance the cause of God we
are still unprofitable servants, because of our weaknesses.

But T will return to my history. While I was a Juliette 1 was alcne praying.
After continueing in prayer for some time, I thought of Joseph and commenced praying
for him.As soon as 1 spoke tis name I burst into tears and my heart was filled with
grief and 1 said, "Oh, my God, what is the matter with Brother Joseph? Ilearned after
that the mob had him raving over him.

I did not know at this time that there were any mcbs gathered.We were at Juliette
Illirois ant the mob in Missouri, but the Spirit manifested tc¢ me that he was in
trouble. T prayed with all the power 1 had for the Propher «f God. "The fcrvent and
effectual! prayer of a righteous man availeth much saith the Lerd."

We stayed in Juliette until spring. It was the last of November whecr w¢ went there.
In the spring we went back to Twelve Mile Grove and my husband took & farm on shares
at the West Grove, five miles from there we raised a fine crop and had five cows to
make butter and cheese and had a good living.

My husband built a house on the prarie a mile and a half {fron the place where his
folks lived, but there was no timber at the grovewe moved in the bouse in Novemler
and had a windy in the open prariz.In March we lost our only cow. The next day after
I - was taken sick with the chills and fever and was confired to the bed. The sistcrs
could come and wait on me. At last they said if I would go down with them they
would take care of me as they were afraid I would die there a:.one.

They got a bed on a sled and put me on it and carried me down. I remained there
about two months before I was able to sit up. When I went down, there was no thing
green started out of the earth: but when I came back the grass was ankle high. 1 had
a severe fit of sicknessm but shall we receive good at the hand of God and shell we
not complair, although I had to leave my babe at home, only a year old.

I had chills while I lived at the Twelve Mile Grove and was reduced sc low, thar
day I had the chill, after the fever was off they had to watch me night and day. If
I-slept over a few minutes, I was overcome. Louisa and her father watched over me
until they were tired out, as they had to work days. My husband said to Louisa,''We
must go to bed tonight, we cant be broke off rest so much." 1 heard waht he said and
the first thought T had was it would kiil me if I was not waked up. The next thought
was, that the angels will watch over me.

I went to sleep and in the night somecne touched me and wakec me up 1 looked
to see who had waked me and 1 saw a person with his back toward me, going toward the
fire. T thought it was my husband, but I felt unusual calmness and peace c¢f mird. The
next morning I found that no one had been up in the house, so I thought it was
my good angel watching over me. The Lord fed me with a shepherds care,'"My noonday
walk He will attend and all my midnight hours defend."

But T will return to my history. We had lost our only cow but my husbsnd made
rails and bought another and. finally we concluded we could to to Nauvoo, as lots of
our friends were going. We never had lived where there was a branch of the Church.
But got together everv week end and had prayer meetings and the Lord was with us and
poured out His spirit upon us in so much that they spoke in tongues and prophecied.
The children took an active part in these meetings. They would talk in tunges and
prophesy and it was irnterpreted. We depended on no leader but the Lord, and He led
us into all truth. The sick were healed as often as any were taken sjck.

Before we left the place there was a number of Elders came and we were made glad
indeed. We had not seen a Saint trom the time we left Kirtland, and tliey gave us much

instructions and encouraged us so that we felt like urgicg our passage through all our
cares and trials of life until our work wa¢ finished on the earth.
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One.night we had a prayer meeting and my husband was prayirg. While he prayed that
we might be counted worthy to partake of the Tree of Life and enter into the gates ct
the city of the New Jeruszlem, Sally Ann Chamberlain had a view cf the cith, and saw
throngs passing through the gates. As I was kneeling close tc ber, she ssid," See there
Aunt Sally." She thought because 1 was close to her that I could see it as well as she.
We all had the gifts and blessirgs promised in the Gospe! ard love and unity prevaiied.

But we were preparing to move to Nauvoo. We started for Nauvoo, I think the first
of November. My husband bought a place three miies from the city and built a house.
There was some landplowed which he sowed to wheat. He had to work very hard for a
living. Provisions were scarce and high and the most of the Sairts, poor. There were
some not poor and not fit to be called Saints, many of them.

I will relate one circumstance that will give you a little idea of the way that
many managed. I was sick and had but a few cf the comforts of life. I bhad no tea and
no appetite, My husband went down to the city, >xpecting some mcney that wasdue him.

He could not get the mcrey, He went to the store and told Lyons that he wanted a quarter
of a pound of tea and told him he would-bave the money the next day. He told he had

been dissappointed ir getting the money that day, that T was sick , and ke could

not go home without some, but he would not trust him. He had an ax with him and he

left it in pawn and took the tea, which was only one case and worth 25 cents. After

he come home that night his money came. That was only one case out of a number that

was like it. )

There was an Englishment whc bought a farm of Josepl, adjoining ours and when
his land was surveyed it took ir our field of wheat. He said it was on his land and
he should have it. When the whaat was ripe befor my husband had took his cradle
to cut it and the man, Fox, I think his name was, forbid his cutting the wheat. He said
it was on his land and be should have it, My husband went to Joseph and askcd him what
he should do. Joseph told him to let Fox have the wheat, but he should be cirsecd, that
the law would bear him out in keeping the wheat, but not to grieve for it, that he
would pay him in flour.

And the curses of God did overtake him so much that he did not live to eat the
wheat. He and his wife would brag of theri gold and how much money and every good thing
they had, that they got enough to last for years. She would take me to her bureau and
show me her nice things, but though I was very poor, I did not covet anything she
had, Fox said nobody would dare to come around his house to steal his gold for he
had fifty thousand in the house.

Then he told me that (I had a very curious feeling) that hLe had come among the
Saints and had brought deadly weapons to defend his gold end hLis great treasures.

I told him he need be under no fear among the Saints for if they could take hic
money without his knowing it, they feel as Moses said,"Thou God seeth me,'" and to him
that fed us and clothed us all our lives we have got to give an account.

Not long after we were sent for to his house, he was dying, He dic¢ not speak tc
us after we went in and soon breathed his last. Bis goods he had laid up for many
years he had to leave behind. Howhard it is for those who trust irn riches to be
saved in the Kingdom of God. His wife did not live long after.

But it cast a gloom aver my mind and a solemnity that kept me awake that night.

I lay and thought, "What dependent creatures we are that with all the exertions we

can use, our destinies are ir. the hands of God, and he will deal with us He sees fit
Not for all the treasures of the earth sould I give up the hope of eternal life,

and am willing to sacrifice every earthly enjoyment if I could know that I found favor
in the sight of the Lord. Life is so short and uncertair that we had better work while
the day lasts, before the night overtakes us whereir no man can work. There is a land
of pleasures where peace and joy forever reign and there I hope to have a treasure
taht I hope to visit.

There, T will go on with my history. We all had to work hard for a living,
but with the blessings of God ard our exertions we soon began to get a good living.
We swapped farms with a man, got one by the Big Mound, sevenmiles from the city, a

fine pleasant place, but Priscilla was born before we moved and we had much sickness.
There was four of the bhoyes 2ll sick at ouce with the black canker, Therc¢ were many

who died in Nauvoo with the same disorder and some of my boys were brought to the



very gate of death to all appearances, but by watching over them by day and night and
administering, the Lord raised them up, thanks be to His Holy Name.

One of the beys led gct ebout ard could walk cut while the other lay at the
point of death. We had to watch over Lim every moment. The one that could walk. as
soon as he lay down at night he took with the toothache and would rcll and groan.

I had a strange feeling vome over me. I thought it was the power of the Devil that
was destroying our peace and I had bore it as long as I would. I jumped out of my
bed, with about the same feeling I would have to drive a hog out of the house and

as sure he would have to go. T stepped up very spry to the bed and put and put my
hands on his head in the name of Jesus and asked God tc rebuke the spirit. I did not
say a loud word, but as soon as it was done he went to sleep and never was troubled
any more.

I had administered to very many to rebuke diseases, but never had the same
feeling before or since. Very different were my f[eelings when Mary had a fellen oo
her finger and she was groaning. My baby was but a few days olc. I wasg very feeble
and weak. I felt that I had no power either of body or mind. The fellon was growing
worse every day. I told her tb get up in the bed besice me. I took her hand in mine
and asked the Lord to heal it. The pain stopped while I held her hand and she had no
more pain. The next day the core came out and the hole remains there yet, where the
core was and will always be. In this case, I said nothing aloud, but 1 had faith as
much as a grain as a mustard seed. The Savior told his disciples that if they had
faith of a mustard seed thev could remcve mountains.

But, oh, the sorrow and trouble that was just at our docrs. We knew they had
Joseph in priscn and threatened to take his life, but that was nothing strange, for
his enemies always did that, but we did not believe that they could have power to
murder them, and he lived above the law. The law should have no power to murder him:
but pewder and balls could, so they shot him in Carthage Jail. When the news came
the whole city of Nauvoo was thunderstruct, such mourning and Jlamentation was seldom
ever heard on the earth. There was many, myself among them, that would gladly have
died if bis life could have been spared by doing so. I never had spoken to the man in
my life but 1 had seen him and lieard him preach and know that he was a prophet of
God, sent here by the Almighty to set up His kingdom, no more to be.thrown down, and
how was that great and important work to be accomplished?

Brigham Young was the man clothed with all the power and authority of Joseph.

My husband said that he had the same spirit, the same voice and if he had nct knouwn

Joseph was dead he would actually thought it was Joseph.Brigham was gone to the East
when Joseph was killed. Rigcon tried hard to lead the church and get established in

that place before Brother Brigham got to Nauvoo, but his deceit and lies were proved
as the Twelve returned about this time.

It was whispered in my ear by a friend that the Authorities were getting mocre
wives that one. I have thought for many years that the connection between man and
wife were as sacred as the Heavens and ought to be treated as such,and I thought the
Anointed of the Lord would not get more wives unless they were commanded to do sc.
But, still I wanted a knowledge of the truth for myself. I asked my husband if he did
not think that we could get a revelaticn for ourselves on that subject. He said he did
not know. After we went to bed I lay pondering it over in my mind. 1 said, You kncw
Lord that I have been a faithful wife and true wife to my husband, and you know
how much T love him, and must I sacrifice him?" The answer was, "No." And then my mind
was carried away from the earth and I had s view of the order of the Celestial
Kingdom. T saw that that was the order there and how beautiful.

I was filled with love and joy that was unspeakable. I waked my husband and told
him of the views I had and that the ordinances was from the Lord: but it would damn
thousands. It was too sacred for fools to handle, for they use it to satisfy their
lustful desires. How thankful we ought to be to live in a day whben we car know the
will of God concerning our duty, and that the darkness that has so long covered the
earth has been dispelled and the light of truth has burst upon the benighted world.

But what good will this do those who will not come to the light because their
deeds are evil and thev chose darknace and they chose darhiless raithier than light. DBuct
the honest in heart that seek the Lurd in faith will obtain all the knowledge



needful for their salvation. I have seen so much wrong with thic ordirance, that bad
I not had it revealed to me, from Him that cannot lie, I should bave sometimes
doubted the truth of it since the Lord made it known to me by a Heavenly visitor.

But as I have commenced to write some of the most important scenes of my life,

I will go on. My memcry i< so much impired that it will be a jumbled up mess un.esc
I have the spirit of truth to direct me.

We went to the city and was there when the bodies of the martyred prophets were
brought into the city. It was after dark that they passed the house...it was Brother
Snows. A Doctor Clinton and His wife Melissa were there, an¢d tley expected the
mob would come into the city that night to kill the rest of the Saints. There was
orders for every man to arm himself and prepare himself to defend the city.

The moon shone uncommcnly bright, as we could see quite a distance. Melissa says
to her husband, "Doctor, don't you go, or you will get killed and then 1 don't want
to live any longer.'" Savs I to Melissa, "What do you mean? If I had forty husbands and
as many sons, I would urge them off in a hurry, and if it was the fashicn for women
to fight, I would step into the ranks and help defend the city,"” and 1 am not much
of a fighting character, either, but 1 did not value my life very high at that time.
For they had killed our beloved prophet and my life did not seem of much value at
that time; but it is the Lord's and let him do so with what seemeth to Him good.

They had guards out in every direction: they had a drum that could be heard a
number of miles and when there wes any danger they would beat that drum, and everyone
that was able would take whatever weapon they could get and rur to the city and guard
it. We lived three miles from the city, and I don't know how many nights we left the
place when the alarm drum was beaten.

All of our men would run to the place appointed, but we had to move to the Mound,
seven miles from there. We did so, but the guard had to be kept up at the Mound, for
we had enemies on every sice, all threatening to exterminate the Mormons. How strangc
when the Mormons never injured one of them, if they had the Jlaw cpen and they could
have brought them to justice, without killing them. It was their religicn that was
troubling them, as they often said, if the Mormcns would renounce their religion
and scatter among the gentiles, they would be good citizens, but to pretend to have
new revelation and a prophet, it was more than they could bear, When they found they
could not turn them from their purpose they swore they would kill them or they would
make them leave the country.

But 1, for one, did not fear them, for I knew that we were in the hands <f God
and He would make the wrath of man prais¢ Him and turr all their threats for the good
of His Sairts, and it was so, for the Lord wanted His people to get up into the
mountains and raise an ensign that the scriptures might be fulfilled. But He saw
that they would not go willingly, sc he suffered theit enemies to drive them.

Nauvoo and the country 'round about had to be guarded as far as there were
any Saints. After we moved to The Mound we had to keep a double watch as there were
two roads, one led to Warsaw and one to Carthage. It was very high land and we could
see a great distance. When it was my hustands time to watch, I sat up with him to
make a cup of tea as he was not a healthy man.

One night while we were watching, I got up on the shed and could see two
buildings burnihg. One of. them we supposed was a barn containing 400 bushels of
cleaned wheat and a dwelling house belonging to some of th. brethern.

The enemy would ravage, steal, plunder and murder and no power in the United
States to stop them.The Mormons could get no help because they believed the Gospel
was restored to the earth by an angel. The priests knew that if the doctrine pre-
vailed, there was no chance for them and as the ax struck at the root of every
denomiration they all joired together.to help destroy the work of God.

There were many ministers of different denominations that took the lead of mobs
and w re determined to put a stop to Mormonism, but it has increased, the more
they have opposed it and wil! continur to increase until the knowledge of God covers
the earth, for all their burning buildings and killing the brethern, but there was no

fear in my heart, for I knew we were in the hands of God and he would do all things right.
We conon found we had ta

Toave the plare if we maant tn cava Ay livee, and wo
with thoe xcot of

ouxr Liruthers, goL what little we could from our beautiful farm. We
had forty thousand bricks that my husband and sons had made for to build a house

and part of the rock to build the foundation for this we got an old bed cuilt and for

10



the tarm, a yoke of wild steers, and for two high post bedsteads we got some weaving
done. Our nice cherry light stand we left for the mob with every thing we could
not take along with us.

I never had a murmering thought pass my mind, although we left a handsome property
and a most beautiful place. We raised one crop on the place which shows the riclmness
of the soil. From a small patch of melons the boys took a number of wagon loads to
market and such large melons. But we gave up the place. Before we left, I enjoyed
myself all the time and was cheerful and happy and had no fears of being killed, feor
it was made known to me in dreams of the night that we were safe.

We went in old school house to stay while we prepared for our journey. After we
had been there for a short time, it was revealed to me in a dream that we got to leave
the place in a hurry for we should be killed, it was a ralny mornirg and we werc not
ready. Our wagon was not covered nor our thirgs packed Up, but he believed what I
said for it was the first word that 1 had made manifest and the first fears I had had.
But T believed that we should get off before they came upon us. It was about eight
mi'es to the Mississippi River where we had got to go before we should be out of danger.
There the brothers were collecting and crossing the river on a ferry boat.

We threw our things into the wagon and started off on a bad rcad, We had a hard
and dangerous time on account of high water; but we got safe to the ferry and crossed
over into Iowa. There we stopped a week or more. The brothers made a camp with their
wagons, drawing them around so as to touch each other, with one place of entrance and
our fires in the center. Qur cattle and sheep were on the other side cof the river,
but they were soon all over, safe and there our sheep were sheared.

One night, just dark, there came an officer into the door of the camp and
commenced talking with the children that were in the entrance,l looked up and saw him
and knew that the children did not know enough to talk to him. I stepped up to where
he was and said," what does this gentlemen wish?" For 1 knew he was upon some mischief
for he was dressed in the highest style and had a very deadly weapon hangirg around
him that could be imagined. He asked if there was a man by the name of Bickmcre in
the camp. I looked down, as if in study, and I was in study to know what to say to
deceive and yet tell the truth. "Bickmcre, Bickmore, lheard that name. There was a
man by that name went in the first company.' So, I deceived him and told the truth,
but the Bickmore that he had a warrant for, had gone back over the river for the
cattle. His wagon stood in our reach and we expected him every moment.

The next thing was to keep the officer there until the man had been notified
of the danger. Bickmore's wife was there and heard all that was said and they sent
children to tell the man to keep away until the officer had gone. I gave him a seat
and sat sown by his side. Ke kept asking me questions and the Lord gave me answers.

"Why, Madam," he said, "I sec nothing before you but inevitable destruction
in going off into the wilderness among savages, far from civilization, with nothing
but what you can carry in your wagon. I told him I had known for ten years that we had
got to go and I was glad that we had got started.

""Oh there, Madam, you have something to bear you up under your trials?" Says
I" its no more trial. I would not go back if I could have the whole country at my
command and all the riches in it.m

"Well, I see nothing before you but starvation." I told him the Lord was able to
spread a table for us in the wilderness, for we were going where He wanted us to go,
but the Church would not go until the mob drove us. The mob was a rod in the hands
of the Almighty to accomplish his purposes. He says,"I understand that your women
go armed.' "Armed" said I, "indeed they do and I never felt like giving pair tc a
mouse unless it was necessary, but if a mob should come on me, I should try to defend
myself, and I think 1 could fight' I can't write half of what there was said, but we
talked perhaps an hour. I kept him in conversation until I thought the men were safe
and that was all I wanted of Mr. Mob.

As to the arms the women carried, they brought them into the world with them
and I had no reference to nc other. It would be a sad sight to see anyone without arms,

but not such weapons as the mob carried. I deceived him entirely and told him the truth.
Tt ie not hard to dAeceive a fonl, hut if he ig alive naw he mict Lrnow vhat T aaiAd
concarning the Lord furnishing a table ror us 1n the wilderness is true and I often

think of that saying when I am sitting at a well furrished table,
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Oh. how kind and merciful is our Father in Heaven. He watches over us all day long and
when the night comes He is still our guard. Even the great God held the reins of
government over zll his vast domain, condecends to watch us poor, weak, frail mortals.

Well might David say, "What is man, that thou art mindful of him, or the Son of
Man, that thou visiteth Him?'" All that I say is "Praise the Lord.'", oh my soul: and
let all that bhath breath shout aloud the praises of Kirg Emanuel, and ye solid rocks
weep for joy: to write the love of God above it would drain the ocean. Though the sea
was ink, and the earth paper and every usticlk = rer ard every man a scribe. When 1 txy
to praise Him in beauty, honor and magnify the name of God, I fird I have no language
at my command, that will do justice to the case, but when I ldy asiie this weak,[rail
body, 1 expect to praise Him in the beauty of Holiness.

Well, when all things was prepared we started in our journey. As we had let one
yoke of oxen for to take church property, and had but one yoke on our wagon with about
a ton of loading, you may guess the hardships we had to endure. It was but bery little
we could ride. We had to wade the sloughs and climb the hills, but what was more re-
markable, we never got stuck in a slough. They seemed to know when they came to a mud
hole, just what they had to do and would push with such speed that the wagon had
no time to settle down in the mud.

One night we camped with the company and they said a few miles ahead there was a
wide and deep slough that took four yoke of oxen to take a heavy load across, but we
could go around it and get back into the road to camp at night. Well, I tecld my husband
that I would go ahead and wade the slough and be there when he came around. When 1 came
in sight of the slough I saw one wagon stuck about half way acrcss and another on the
opposite bank just ready to start. They said it was ten miles arcund that slough
and my husband could not get around that night: it was almost night then. Well you can
guess how 1 felt there alone among all kinds of wild animals. I thought I could not stand

I began looking off in the direction the wagon had gone and at last I saw it, but it
was so far off, it was very uncertain whether I could make them hear. I went to the
highest place that was near and raised my voice as loud as I could and, witl my pocket
handkerchief in one hand stretched as high as I could reach to attract attention. At
last they saw me and stopped. I beckoned to them te come down for they were out of
hearing and would have been out of sight in a few minutes.

My husband soon came. I told him the fix we were in and told him he must get the
wagen down. We could get across some way if we had to unload and carry our things by
hand across the slough, for there was no further chance for us. He brought the wagon
down and yoked up a two year old bull with a cow and put them on lead, thinking that
they might help going up the opposite bank, but when they went to go up the bank they
settled back on the oxen, Old Bery with aw much sense aw a human being, told the cow
to gb ahead by putting his crumpled horn into her flank and tore the side open. She
jumped up the bank in a hurry and it was all done so quick that the wagon had no time
to settle in the mud. I expect Old Bery would have taken the team across better with-
out any help for he had to drive the cow. My husband said he had not struck them a
blow in the whole journey. They knew much better what tc do than manymen. He unyolked
them every time he stopped, if it for an hour.

This was the last journey that he ever accompianied me and T want to say that he
was very kind to his cattle and children, especially hit two little girls, he almost
worshipped them. He said he wanted to live to see those girls married and settled
down in peace.

I had made them a nice Lindsay dress, both of them. Betsy cut down a slit in the
front and bound it around to nurse their dolls. When I saw what she had done 1 was
provoked and commenced scolding. I told her I must whip ber. Her father said, '""Come
here, Betsy and let me see the sewing. If it's done good your mother shall not whip
you." He looked at the sewing very carefully. He said, "It is just as good as if
Mother would have done it, he thought every thing they did was good. Why I mention
this is to let you know how indulgent he was with his children.

We got this far and had no material st®ps. At last we got to Mt. Pisgah. There
was a few of the brethern stopped there and put in a crop and built houses, expecting

to winter rthere. Thic was Apr. 1846. but we had not brought provisions to last unti)
harvect and when my husband had Luilc a huusc and pul Lu a Cicp, lle sLarced pack CoO

Bonaparte for provisions. His son Jeremiah had stopped there and he wanted to bring

him along and flour for bread.

12

tfat.



I forgot to say that we had three extra cows so we had plenty of milk and buttcr,
he got his cattle that he had tc let go to draw church property here at Mt. Pisgah,
so he had a strong team when he had got ready to start back. There was a woman that
wanted to go back with him and ste offered him two dollars if he would stop one day
and that night was worth a thousand dollars to me.

He stayed in the house all day and talked and all night. He told me things I never
knew before, He was not a man of many words and never flattered and I never knew unti?
that night how much he valued me. I found that he was perfectly satisfied with all my
doings insomuch that I never did a wrong dcing in my life in his mind. Oh how little
did either of us think that was our last intercourse, He talked just as if he knew
that was our last interview. He was led by the spirit what to sav. Among other things
he said, "Don't have anythivng to say to anyone while I am gone.'" This astonished me,
for T did not believe that he questicned my chastity. I said, "Why do you make that

request, did I ever give you any reason to doubt my honor?" "No.'" he said,"but it came
intomy mird to say it and I did."
Now, to look at it, the Spirit knew he would be gone ti!l tle hesnviection and

he did not want me to get married to any other one. When I heard cf his death, T thought,
"I will keep that request sacred.'" Although I have had good offers I was never temptzd

to marry. I have lived a lonely life as a widow twenty-seven years, but my heart leap-
for joy at the thought of meeting him at the great Resurrecticn, never more to part.

I had such a feeling about his leaving as I never had before. I went to him just
before he started and told him that it seemed to me that I couid not let him go.
"Why," he said," What do you mean. You must get breadstuff, I thought you were & woman
of fortitude."

I did not know that there was one in the place that I had ever seen, but Lorenzo
snow's famiiy was living ir their wagon in sight. rot far off. His women came toc mv
house to wash. Some of his women was as handsome as I had seen ir any place. One of
them came every night and slept with me urtil I was taken sick, which was about two
sicks. 1 had not, to say, slept, for we talked almost all night.

I thought that I should get much knowledge from her as she bLelonged to one of the
Twelve, and my mind was reaching after all the truth in existence.

When my husband had been gone about two weeks I was taken sick with chills and
fever, confined to the bed. I was an entire stranger, except for the acquaintence I
had made with the Sisters Snow. Scon after I was taken down. the chiidren all took
sick and I got a lirtle girl that'could cook, to make porridge {or us. However, our
neighbors were very kind and helped us all they could. They cculd come and get my
dirty clcthes and wash them and if there were any holes, mend them. This they con-
tinued to do until they were all taken sick, inscmuch that there were none well
enough to take care of the sick.

I was the first to take sick there and three hundred took sick and died. After
1 was, and I was spared alive. The Bishop visited me often and told me if I needed
anything to call on him and I should have it. I soon heard that he was dead. Iwas

very sick and Mary lay at the pint of death. We had watchers every night until the
fever left her,

One morning after the watchers had left I lookedaround the room to see if all
was right. Right under the chair where one of the girls had sat all night I saw
something that didn't look as if it belonged in the house. I called to Tliomas to
come and see what that was. We found that it was a monstrous big rattle snake
coiled up on a bench and had lain there all night as harmless as a lamb. It had eight
rattlers. I told the boys not to kill it,as it had not come as an enemy but only as
their companion, but they would have been just as well off withcut his company,
not knowing of his presence, I told them to throw it off the bank and not hurt it,
which they did.

But the time had come for us tc look .for my husband. With the greatest anxiety
we watched and looked day and night until at last there came a man just before

daylight with a letter containing the news of his death It would be impossibde

for anyone to imagine my feelings after heing confined tn my hed for twe weeks
and expecting him to come. All cthiugs would be all right when he came and it never

entered my mind that he could die. When the news came that he was dead, my feelings
were too intense to weep My situaticn rushed upon my mind with such force that
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all T could do was to or say was to cry to the Lord to sustain me under such under
such untold trials and blessed be the name of Jesus,

He did sustain me and preserved my life which I had cared little about until 1
found that my childrer had no father. All of the nervous fears that 1 had been suggestir,
to him while he was alive was taken away away when he was dead. I never rested nights
in his absence. There was a fear of something, I di¢ not know what, but now, all that
fear was gone. The Being in whose hands my life was placed, sujyc¢rted me. He had
been with me in sick troubles and He has not forsaken me. He says,''Leave thy fatherless
children and I will preserve them alive and let thy widcws trust in me.' And He has
fulfilled these promises to me in all the afflictions I have had to pasec through. It
is better to trust in the Lord than to put’confidence ir princes.

But 1 will go on with my history. Weir and Lemuel had gone tc Council Bluffs and
got the news of their father's death and my sickness and Lemuel came to Pisgah with
a team and a Boc ?? of medicire)name gone), which would stop the ague as soon as taken
and with other things for our comfort. Jeremiszh came with the team that my husband
had gone to Bonaparte, and brought Dudley with him. Thomas was the only boy I had bad
with me that summer, but now there were four of my sons with us.

My husband died the 2CQth of August, 1846. He had but two chi'drer warried,

Louisa and Jeremizh, and one grandchild, Jeremiah's daughter €larissa. My husband lad
sung,'"Come let us anew, our journey pursue, roll 'round with the year and never stard
still till the Master appear." hLe sang that song as long as he had strength to sing
it and then he wanted Lcuisa to sing it. He died without a struggle or a groan.
Blessed are the dead that die in the Lord, yeah, saitbh the Lord, for they rest from
their labors and their works do follow thenp.

A few days later we all started for the Bluffs. I took the pills and stopped the
chills. My appetite came on in a hurry. I had too much appetite. When we got within
a few miles cf the Bluffs we bought some peas. It was noon and I did not have the time
to cook them, and I ate hearty of them and it put me in Colorea Morbus in its worst
form. As we were near the settlement I told them to drive on until I could fird an
Elder to administer to me. I had suffered all I could. The water ran out of my mouth
and it appeared that I had naught to do but stop breathing. 1 expect I should not
look much different after my breath was gone. ‘

Lemuel would come to the wagon, look in and say,'"Mother, you must not die." 1
told him to drive as fast as he could until he found an elder to administer. Then
he stopped the wagon and the the elder, but did no gcod. We went ahead and found
another elder, and he administered to me, but that did no good. At last we came to
another, an”? old man, and as he put his hands on my head and began to speak, I knzw
he was the right man. I was soon able to be taken out of the wagon, into the tent
and had some tea and light food.

You see in what a miraculous way my life was spared, thanks be to God for His
condescenticn in hearing our prayers in this trying hour, for if it had not been for
the prayer of faith, I nc doubt should have died and be at rest. But I wanted to live
to take care of my family and try to help them up the rugged path of life. I knew
by experience that the way was straight and narrow that leads to eternal life, and one
false step would send us into darkness and nothing but sore repentance could restore
ds into the favor of God. The enemy kept up constantly on the alert to draw us from
the path of duty, but if we cling to the word of God as a childs to it's mother's
breast for nourishment, we shall come off conquerors, and more than conquerors, through
Him that has loved us. What shall I render to my God for all His kirdness shown? I will
try to honor Him by confessing His hand in all things and obeying His commandments.

We soon arrived in Bluffs where we found some ou ocur friends, Sister Adams,
William Snow and his wife Lydia. I don't remember how many others. Sister Adams and
Lydia wereboth sick and after a long and severe sickness, they both died. We could get
no house and had to camp out. This was in November 1846. I soon had the fever
and chills again.

The boys made a camp of hay and I crawled into it lad to get a place of shelter.
y s 8 g p
I had to live there while they built a hoitse and canfforod mich far viant of propox £~
and with the cold. as we could have no fire in a hay camp. There was the place that

the disorder started in my head that has troubled me ever since. I had a pain in my
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had a pain in my head that was very severe. I had smoked for eight years before I

had believed the Gospel and when I had believed, before I had seen the Doctrine and
Covenants or heard of an elder. Something had told me 1 had better leave off smokirg.
I obeyed that still small voice and left off smoking for eight years. When I had this
pain in my head, I thought if T would smoke, perhaps it would relieve my head. I
rolled some tobacco up in a paper and smoked it. It stopped the pain. I continued

to do sc every time the pain came on. At last 1 sent and got a pipe and have used one
ever since.

I don't know whether I did right or not, but I am sure the anger ol the Lord is
not kindled against me, for I confess his hand in all things and keep his c.nr.n dments.
He hears and answers my prayers all of the time, thanks be to His Holy name. His
kind care and protecting hand is over all so that a sparrow sces not fall to the ground
without his notice. In all my sickness I have never complained or looked back, for 1
was sure that there was better 3ays coming. I knew that Mormonism was true and better
days would surely come, and it was needful for us to receive chastisements, for there
was no other way we could learn sc good a lesson.

In December I moved into a house the boys hadbuilt at Trade Point on the Missouri
River, where steamboats landed. I got able to do my work and went to¢ washing up our
dirty clothes. After working nearly a week I got them done and lung them up at night.
I got up ir the mornirg and every article of clething was stole ard some new cicth
that was not made., That left us almost without clothes. Well, I dic¢ not complair, but
it learned me a lesson not to leave clothes out overnight. I was not discouraged, al-
though it seemed hard after 1 had worked when I had little strength to wash clothes
that had lain dirty for months for want of strength to wash themn.

My health was poor all winter. At first I could get but little that was fit for
a sick person to eat, but soon had plenty. The Lord gave us [avor in the eyes of the
people so we could get anything we asked for and some that we did not ask for. We
lived only a few rods from Pottowatamie Indian Chief. He told the boys il there was
anything that they wanted that he bad to come and get it and he wouldiwait until they
could pay him. He had two wives, one & very white French womarn. They were all a
very great help to us. .

But 1 had very much to pass through in this place, both good and bad. We had not
been there very long before Betsy was sick with a white swelling on her leg, close
to the knee joint, and a mcst distressing thing,it was. For about two months Dr. Clinton
attended her. We kept on egg poultices. It was lanced twice without any effect and at
last broke of it's own accord. I had her on the trundle bed in the corner close tu the
fire as it was very cou'd weather and it would take me an hour to change her under
sheet. She could not bear any jar or motiom, but after awhile it broke and there was
a lot of bone came out. It was as bad as-a fellon could be, and we expect if the Lord
did nct help us she would be a cripple, but He did help us and although she was only
seven years cld, her leg grew and it was wonderful, there were pieces of bone come out
uears afterward. The Doctor said the flesh must be cut down to the bone and the bone

scraped to get the rotten parts off, but I couldn't consent to that and after we got
to the Valley, 1 succeeded, with the blessing cf God in curing it.

While I was at this place, Brother Conlet was shot and killed in front of my
house. Brother Conlet had been sick with the ague for some time. One morning he sprang
from his bed and told his wife that somebody was going to shoot him. She thought
he was crazy and told him to lie down again. He laid down and went to sleep.:-Soon
he sprang from his bed again and said, "Dont you see the gums pbdirting at me?" She
still thought him crazy, but he put on his blue overcoat and stepped out. He stepped
on Jean's land. Jean stood there with a gun and said if any man stepped onto his land
that he would shoot him. The man of the place wanted to make a road through his place,
but Conlet knew nothing about what they were doing, but as he stepped over the line,
Jean shot him.

After he had been dead a few days, one night, after bis family had all gone to

bed and left a large fire burning and were asleep, all but Sicter Conlet, he came in
and wentto thoe bad whore szhe lay and comuicacoed tulkiué. AL [firsU slie was 1righrened
but soon all fecar left her and she talked to him without fear. I forget most of the

conversation but he told her he W@anted his body took up and buried on high ground, as
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Lue piace where he lay would be washed off into the river. He told her he would always
wear that blue coat when he came to see her. She had given the coat to his brothers.
He told her some things that she was to tell no one except the Authorities of the Church.

She had his body took up and buried it where he wanted it and got the blue coat
and laid it up. The land where he lay did wash off.

A few rods from where Conly was killed I saw one Indian killed another with a
club. I oFten! thought this might truly be called a place twhere Satan's seat was. But
my whele mind was engaged in preparing for our jourrey to the Valley. 1 did every
thing in my power to accomplish this great work. I made 11 fine liren shirts for
the merchant, I baked pies and cakes for the grocery the boys kept as there were lots
of gold diggers to California, stopping there, waiting for the grass to grow. We had
markets for everything. There was lots of big men boarding at the tavern. Some of them
came to us for victuals, as their fare at the tavernwas very poor. Among these there
was a Dr. Vaugn that visited my house. There was a family bv the name of Rolins stay-
ing a t my house and Vaugn visited them. I heard that Mr. Rolirs was a doubtful
character, but believed it to be false until 1 was forced to believe it to be the
truth by watching nights. I had one daughter Mary that was a woman grown. I kept hcr
very close after I found what ¢ iracters we were among, they often took evening walks,
(I mean the young folks). I told Mary she must stop walking out evenirgs or going to
parties in that place. She very readily consented to what I saic.

One evening when all the rest were fixing to walk out, the Dr. said ''ls not Mary
going?'" Mrs. Rolins said, '"Oh no, Mrs. Leavitt is so particular, she won't let Mary go."
I always thanked Mary for listening to me. She was glad to get rid of bad company, [or
Mr. Vaughn had a wife and childten back in the States...his wife was the sister
to the governor.

But, if I should write all that transpired in this place of note, it will be more
than I will do. How there was a bogus press found there.. and a nman drowned in the
river trying to drive cattle while his companions stood on the bank and watched or saw
bim drowning. Thomas told them that if they would let him have a horse, he would go
in and save him, but they did not like to¢ venture their horses in such a dangerous
place. Benway the merchant cursed them and told them that he had drowned and they had
not made the least exerion to save him. "There was little Thomas Leavitt that would
have gone into the river, and would have saved him too, but you was afraid your horses
would drown. Oh shame.'" Ben was a great friend of Thomas and gave him presents. Thomas
was 13 years old and his good conduct made him many friends.

Also how Jeane's wife had a frightful monster born, and how I had the offer cof
marriage, and Sister Adams and Lydia Snow both died, and Rebert Msclain and Father
Richards both apostitized, and how many debates I had had with them, and a thousand
other things, too numerous too relate.

But my whole study was to prepare to leave that place, and go to the Valley. It
was a great undertaking, as I had, as I had but two boys the oldest fourteen years
old (Dudley) and tliree girls, twc of them young children. My son Lemuel had gone in
a former company.

But, through z2nergy and faith and blessings of God, we got a good fit out., Two
yoke of oxen and four cows hitched tao one wagon. The cows we miiked on the road and
made butter. We had plenty of flour anf groceries and had enough that I was perfectly
contented. Jeremiah and Weir crossed over the plains with us and stayed overnight. When
we parted in the mornirg Weir said,"Mother. you must wot go in the next company.' And
once he said, 'YMother I want to bid you good-bye. I bade father good-bye and never
saw him again.'" He would often say,"mother, you will not go in the next company, will
you?'" I asked him if he did not want me to go as soon as I could get ready. He said
he would rather I would wait until] he could go with me. I told him I wanted everyone
to, as soon as they could get ready. I little thought that if I left him behind
I sbould never see him again ir this world, but it is.

Very likely if I had been with him in his sickness, he would not have died. I
cast no reflections on myself on that account, however, but I can say,"The will
of the Lord be done."

We started on our journey and got safe to the valloy, but I ncver zaw Well AgATT.
He died in August, the same month his father died. His father in 1845, Weir in 1847/

The first person I spoke to after I entered the Valley, was Dr. Vaugn. He came
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runnirg out of a house and appeared much pleased to see me. He said, "Well, Mrs.
Leavitt, I have joined the church.'" Of course I was glad and in hopes he had repented
of his sins and had forsaken them, but in this I was disappointed, for he sought the
womans company, and with the help of love prowlers, succeeded in satisfying his
hellish desires. He was called up before the authorities more than once and
confessed his sins and asked forgiveness. He was forgiven and he said i[ be was

ever found guilty agair his life should be the penalty. He knew the law of God
required it. He was guilty again and was shot and killed. "Ok the weakness and
depravity of man, to sell their birthright for a mess of pottage, or in other words
sell their souls salvation for a few moments of carnal pleasure. Oh thou Eternal
God, roll on that happy day when Satan shall kave no power over the hearts of the
children of men, but the knowledge of God cover the earth as the water cover the
mighty deep.

We went to the Duel settlement, where Brother Fish lived. Lemue¢l was there.

He was engaged to be married to Melvina Thompson, sister to Julia Fish., Julia triecd
hard to break up the match, but failed. Julia slighted me in every way she could. She
lived in room adjoining mine; made a tea party and invited all the neighbors but

me. I did not think 1 was worthy of her company, but it did no hurt, or cause me to
commit sin for I was trying to keep in favor with God and knew that I should

look well to my own conduct. I should not have to mention this, but she has left

the Church. She is too proud to be a Saint.

Lemuel eas married there and his wife was sick a !cng time alter they were
married, with the worst kind of sickness, for her reason was gone and although
she was about the house the most of the time, she did not know what she was doing-

I had a severe trial, but I let patience have it's perfect work.

We lived in that place about three months and then moved to Pine Canyon in
Toole. We lived there until the Indians became sc bad that had to leave with the
Cattle and Horses. They stold five head of horses in one night and all the cattle
they could get. Walker's band was in the mountains, just above us and he said hec was
going to kill us all off. They kept guards out in every direction. Some of the young
men cried and said, '"We shall all be massacred." As for myself I had no fears. I thought
we were in the hands of God and it would be all right.

Her, her story ends, apparently unfinished
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