Journal of Levi W. Hancock
The Morégn Battalion

This journal contalns songs, curicus sketches of the hiils and mount=-
ains that they passed and the road they traveled. The journal commences
Sept. 11, 1846, on the Arkansas River, which is descrlbed as the clearest
water ever seen; although the River was low and but little water running.
On .the 17th, while crossing a dreary desert, he generously divided his small
quantity of water with his brethren until it was gone, feeling that he could
- not bear to see his brethren suffer. From 12 o'clock until midnight he
suffered himself with thirst. The next day was also a dry march, suffering
from thirst, and he felt rejoicing in his heart when they came to water,
although it was bad looking. For some time he passed through this dreary
country which he called "The land of Desolation," where nothing but ante-
lope, buffalo and wolves could live. "The mountains are long indeed, all
rock and look as if turned upside down."

Nov. 1846, Last night I was troubled in my sleep very much and also
night before. I dreamed I heard my wife pray O Father! Father! and con-
tinue to call in this way until I had got near to her and'I awoke. I took
no pleasure all day yesterday. . Last night I had a view of this camp and
Satan had got power here. I could do no good by trying to rid the camp
of him. I got up and told many of the brethren I had had a dream, and was
warned. I beheld myself with many people in the woods where there was
plenty of timber and each one seemed to heap to himself as much wood as he
could, and heap after heap was made., I tried to get some and somebody would
lay claim to it, and I knew that they did nct want it, and it was pulling
and hauling, all about. 1 concluded to let them have¢ all and go without,
and not quarrel about it. And so it was I learned that some almost came
to blows. They would curse each other and dsmn when there was plenty all
up and down on the creek., I thought Satan defled me and my power, I tried
to have him leave. He would not. I took him by the foretop and he stood



his ground. I tock my knife and tried to dig out his eyes. I could handle
him but could not make him go. I called to the Lord and awoke. He was a
black Negro, and I knew it was Satan and I have no power in this camp on
account of Jealousy rlsing up.

28th.I got ahead of all the train, storped and took a picture of the
mountains around. On the east side it arpears to be about a half round,
the sand hills in the middle. Groves of timber all around _2_ the mount-
ains. It looks more like living here than in any other place I have seen
since we left one place on the Rio Grande at the bend where we turned west.
This valley is large and rich soil., If anything lacks here it is water. I
do not take anything yet from the West. The hills in sight are small _2_
some at the North West a long ways off the course we have come this morning.
We continued our journey until we came to a valley putting into this from
the west. We turned to the right and went around the point of the mountain
‘and camped in the center of the valley on a stream of water putting down from
the mountains through the valley. The place abounds with bear, antelope,
and wolves., This land is owned by the Apache Nation of Indians who stroll
around and hunt from place to place. Some live in towns.

A curious sketch accompanied the foregoing. There is also a sketch
of Natures Steeple, which was seen as they made their tortuous way along
the pass. The timber is ash, sycamore, cedar, walnut, ani cottonwood.

30th. These mountains were rightly named. They appear to be nearly
all rocks., This day I saw a panther, or catamount, while on my way down
here. Alsq two deer on the side of the mountain, north side, where I stood
to draw a view of the hills on these valleys below. The first I have seen
this side of Council Grove alive.

Dec 1lst. I have seated myself again in the valley in the tent and
will glve the course of our trail through this strange place. Our course
is a little to the south of west, but we have had to go almost every way to

get here, since we left the country above, over the backbone of the American

Continent. There is no end to the hills and mountains. If this is the besgt



place the others must be bad enough. We left one wagon above and yesterday
another, as we were descen-ing, and we are not yet down and out of this
hole. Here is some quaking ash or porlar, alsoc a plenty of buttérwood and
considerable varlety of other timber. The leaves of the trees arc not as
they arc in the eastern country, although they are the same kind of wood.
Every kind of prickley thing grows here that can be thought of save those
few. that used to grown in my own country. The timber 1s the meanest kind,
scrubby, crokked, knotty, rotten brush. The likbs look so crokked and bad
one would think the first sight of it that it could not lay still, and the
earth Is as crobked as the timber. The buttonwood is hard while young.

Some say the oak is hard, but 1 have not seen any oak that looks tough.

We are about eighteen miles from our last camping place in the upper country.
This country i1s a continual place of war. The Apaches are at war with the
Mexicans. It is said that they have sustqlned themselves by plundering
their enemies. Some nations of Indians are at war with them and they fight
and retreat into the mountains and dwell gecurely in some valley from the
gsight of their enémies until they are found, or they themselves sally forth
upon their’enemy.‘ They do not care for money., They say it will do them

no good, If they go to trade they are killed and the only way for them is
to fight until they die. They do not attempt to raise anything to eat.
Nature has provided a kind of root called the mercal. It is a sweet, rlease
ant root, well cooked the way the natives cook it. They dig a place in the
ground and lay a stone at the bottom and one at the top, build a fire in the
hole and heat it as an oven, put in the mercal, well peeled, and roast it
for one whole day and it turns sweet and good as the best squash. It is
‘used by them for bread. There are a plenty of wild oxen here among the
hills which make excellent Beef. The Indians have nothing to kill them wilth
but bows and arrows. The bottoms in these valleys look like the best of
soll, The next rise of land ls coarse gravel and comrletely cut up with

hollows. Brush and thorns, and everything mean and hateful to tear ones



skin and clothes, grows there. No such things grow in the States, but here
is an abundance of grapes and good feed for stock. The bottoms here are
black and mellow and easy to be tilled, They look us if they would bear the
best of grain and make the best of gardens and orchards. The timber is
small and brushy save a few large trees, only five are in sight here. There
is plenty of wood to make fires to cook witﬁ. There are large droves of
cattle around here.
| 1l o'clock. 1 have jJust ccme in from a walk. There is an abundance
of water here, but it is.the warmest 1 ever saw. Some suppose it comes
from a hot rlace, a burning mountain not yet burst oren. The mountains
have the arpearance of once having been in the fire on account of the black
stone, looking so like lave, and many stones look like glass « clear.”
(He states tho the Mormon voluntee;s were treated as bad as slaves
that he exhorted the men to keep from swearing.{
-"Dec 11. laid hands uron Amos Cox and rrayed for him when gored by
a bull in the bull fight. Last night I had a dream that worried me much.
I thought I gaw trouble among the brethren. I saw the judgement rass and
such a time I never saw before. Such crying, yelling and screeching, men
whipped almost to death and made to whip each other until my blood ran
cold in my veins. How I ritied them, but could render no assistamce. I
could leanm no cause but was todd that these were those who damned and
swore and cursed their brethren. I thought I knew them well, but when I
awoke I could not remember them. When I awoke I told my dream and went to
sleep and dreamed that I was called Qp by my brethren to tell it, which I
did, and told them I thought it was for not keering their covenants but
using the name of the Loxd their God in vain, and it had become common lan-
guage to curse each other. Some men cried out 'That is right.' I then
thought I was constrained to say 'And all those who steal their brother's
rations when they have but half.' I knew them also and they hung their
heads down. I then left them and found myself with my brother Solomon.



He soon turned to be Brother Lytte. I went to my home as I thought, and
thought that my wife had made an oven of my desk and my writings were
burne-- (3/4 page missing)
XXXX¥XM We passed over the best kind of land and came to another creek
rutting down frdm the west into this river. It is large enough to carry
a grist mill continually and might be brought on to an overshot wheel.
Thg water is as clear as crystal. From here we went through another bottom
of the same kind of land, rich soil, and passed over a ridge of the bluffs,
‘short but steep on both sides, The worst rlace I have seen since we cime
from the mountains. Went fhrough another flat and camped. News has Jjust
come in that there are ten bulls killed as today has been the Battle of
Bulls., They chase the cows in to the mountains, it is sald by the natives,
and there raise their calves where the bulls cannot find them. The bottom
land here is about one mile wide with now and then a scope of bottom much
wider, sometimes the bottoms come most toéether. along down and up this
stream. There are other bottoms of another quality, of soll ascending
until they reach the mountains which are scme twenty miles, take this river
up and down as far as we now have traveled. The Rio Grande was the same
but not a beginning scarcely for richness of soil, nor goodness of water.
Up the creek that we passed on the right hamd side is 2n old town, how old
we know not. This day some of our hunters inform me that they have seen
bear tracks. One was the width of his hand an] length of his thumb, say
seven inches wide, and one foot long.

12¢h., 1 drew this rlace where we camped after our bullfight, at day-
'break revielle. Marched about seven o'clock over another hill and in about
three miles saw an old town on our right in a beautiful place by the side
of the water., It is now desolate. A ypung man found a plece of furniture
and showed it to me. It looked like a piece of a drawer - prines ~ a dove-
tall on one end., It looked very old. In the narrows as we came along down

I saw rapids or falls, and the best kind of a mill site and good land all



around up and down. Is rich black land. We went over another hill and X¥¥
across the bottom on the other side east of us we saw another old town. We
did not go to it. The towns here are all builded so as to be easily protecte
Whether the people were all destroyed or no I cannct learn. I may hereafte_.
They lay up a wall of the hardest kind of clay and generally encircle about
one acre of land and bulld inside of that, and that is easily defended.
Nothing save cannon can penetrate it. These towns are now all evacuated

and cattle left. No bettef place cculd we be in to winter. We wish our

- folks had some of our beef. Where they are now we fear it is scarce. But
God is able to feed them as well as us. He has the care of them now. Wrot-
the Bull Fight on the San Fedro.

‘13, I am in camp and see that the bottoms are five miles wide, scme
rlaces wider, and the best of soil. Small trees for wood., The pines and
small oak grow near the mountains, The lgnd between these bottoms and
the mountains are generally rocky and some places rough. It lies about
twenty feet higher than the bottom land. Some places a hundred. It gener-
ally bears good grass. Yesterday we traveled sixteen miles. Today ten.
Our course 1s still north s near as I can tell with a pdcket compass,
among crooks, across the bottoms, in the course of our travels down thils
stream. Last night one of our pilots came in haviéng returned from the
Spanish Fort.

¥hen Col. Cooke

When Col. Cooke, who did command

The litkle Mormon Army,
And through Sonora called to go,

Ordered by General Kearney,
From Santa Fe adown Del Norte,

We passed the hills quite handy,
Though some hard pulls we had with mules,

Because the roads were sandy.



Yie left our children far behind,
And wives we love so dearly,
To us they have been good and kind,
And suffered with us yearly.
But yet again we hope to see
All those we've left behind us,
When we're gone through and are set free,

Good fellows they shall find us.

Although we travel hard all day;
We feel not like complaining,
And have not many things to say
And not much forward, gaining.
But soon we hope that there will be
~n end to war, commotion,
And meet wiéh General Kearney too,

By old Pacific Ocean.

The hand of friendship we mxiredx extend
To everybody round us,
And to our country we are friends,
As 1t has ever found us.
To Colonel Cooke we wish success,
Success also to Kearney,
We hope to be hereafter blessed
And ﬁrofit through our journey.

The Codonel's spirit we admire When we go home and see our wives,
Since first we heard his order, We always will remember,
And also gentle course he took, The times we had in old Tucson

Along Sonora's border. | In this pleasant, green Decembe:



Last night I tock a view of our camping ground and gsaw it was like
the one we had the night before., It is ten miles down north. The same
mountains here on each side of the stream, the bottoms about the same width
and about the same for timber.

On the 14th of Dec., Monday, we had Reveille at five o'clock (as the
order had been given the night before on the parade ground, for we did
pa;ade. and their was an inspection of arms) and be ready to march by sune
rlse. On this day we took a west course and rassed on the south side of
the mountains, marched northwest ur a dry hollow, over a hill, around a
course by the south end, came with a parallel line west of where we left
the creek and went down another hollow, making twenty miles, and camped by
good wood and water. This valley runs as far as we have come on it for
ten miles a northwest course. This is a fine valley about a half-mile wide,
rich as a cow yard. Timber ls small here.

15, Left camp at 1/2 past eight. No mountains of any account in
sight, We passed this valley down about one mile and came to a Spanish
distillery. It was a curious concern. Creatures skins for tubs, an earther
Jar for the water, elder for the pipe, muscal roots worked into whiskey.
This root is used for many things and there is a great variety of it of
all descriptions and shapes. The same with the prickly pear. All sorts
of thése concerns are along our road, from the smallest kind to some like
a tree, fourteen inches in diameter, twenty feet high, limbs sticking out,
the whole body filled with fluting and covered with prickly thorns. There
are other curiosities, or kinds of things that resemble prickly pear, but
a hundred times as many prickers, and a hundred times as many as bad,
worse than hedgehog quills. REXMXII¥ Reveille at five o'clock. Mapch
at seven,

16, Ur early. Did not do our cooking but started to see the Fort.
Passed through quietly.

Success to those who volunteered,

Our offilcers and leaders,



May they live long upon the earth
Their children live for fathers,

That those may be upon the earth
That will preserve good order,

And love a course such as we took,
Along Sonora's border.

16. Near Tucson camplng and resting. Just recelved some bread made
from the seeds of the Mewqulte tree. We have had some quinces in camp.
Saved some seeds. They are a natural production of this place. Good
orchards here, and water.

17. I have seen different sorts of bushes with prickers. Everything
has its guardes to keer and preserve their own bodies from destructicn.

As curicus a plent as I have seen with thorné 1s the large prickly pear,
or water plant or tree, which is often as. high as twenty feet, sixteen
inches over, filled with thorns, standing ~-= (section missing)

Dec 18. Before the alarm was given 1 dreamed for the first time that
1 saw my Father and mother together. My mother said to me 'Levi, your
father says that he is going to do something great for you. ' He sayd that
he never understood you before. That you have been honest in heart and
: Have taken a stralght forward course, and your régard for him excels all
of his boys and because of it something nice shall be done for you.' I
then looked and I stcod at the iight hand of him and expected he would say
scmething but he did not. 1 thought within myself what does he mean to
do for me. Does he mean to give me the hcmestead? Has he anything else?

I don't know of anything and thought 1f he does I don't want it, and the
boys will ha*e me for 1t and I will tell father that I thank him as much
though I had it, and that all I wanted was a living =~ that I loved my fathex
and mother , that all I had done was a duty I owe to my parents and my God.
1 looked at my father and how I loved him. He said nothing to me but

locked pleased at what my mother had told me. I remembered a former dream











































































































































































