AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF PETER McINTYRE

Asadll of the officersof the Church or Kingdom of Jesus upon earth are counsdled to keep ajournd
of their knowledge and progress of the Church, | intend to write here items of my travels before and after
being enralled in the Church of Jesus Chrigt of Latter-Day Saints.

Perhapsthismay be useful to my sonsor daughters after my departurefromthem, as| know | must
rest from my labors, and my works will follow me.

| was born in Succoth, Parish of Strachure, Cowell, Argyleshire, Scotland, on the 17th day of
March A. D. 1790. | remember my father'sfather, Donald. He was stout and well made, nearly 6 feet in
dature. Asl wasonly 7 yearsof age| do not recollect hisreligiousviews. It issad that he was aman of
great naturd talents, and aman that loved truth.

All that | heard of my greet grandfather wasthat his name was Peter, of grest manud strength and
courage. It issad that when the Athol robbers came to plunder and take their cattle from the people of
Cowell, he camein contact with them, hiding his cattlein Gregan, or Duke of ArgylésBowling Green. He
fought anumber of them. Hehad hissword, aswas customary in hisday, and hissortin-law with him. The
Athol robbers shouted at his appearance, saying, "Thisstout earl ishiding hiscattle. Hemust deliver them.”

He caled his son-in-law toward him and told him to guard hisback. Ashefought them crossng aravine,
his son-in-law left him cowardly. After he had killed anumber of them, oneof them cried out, "Will thisold
earl kill usal?' and legped by him, but as he considered his back safe, looked forward and was struck by
thisfellow and fel. Someof themsaid, "L et theold felow takehistimetodie” Otherssaid, "Put him from
groaning, however." However, his son-in-law returned, bound up hishead, helped him home, and helived
for years afterwards.

My mother's father was Peter M cGlashan, a man of kind disposition, feared greetly the Lord and
man. Also, it was said that he feared to tread on any man's ground to avoid cause of offense.

My grandmother'snamewas Margaret Law, whosefather or grandfather camefrom England at the
time of the Reformation. Hiswifewaskilled about the Mess of Flanders by the cavary asshe had theBible
in her bosom; but as her husband had asuit of good black clotheson, hewas ordered to strip. He speedily
obeyed and legped into the Mess, carrying with him asmall trunk of gold of hisown, left the horsemen, and
landed in Black Cowdl. My father told me the former tae, my mother the latter.

|, Peter Mclntyre, wasbornin Glen Curr or Succoth, on March 17th, A.D. 1790. My mother was
expected to die at thetime of my birth, but afriend of herssad, "Mary McGlashan will not die. | dreamed
last night and saw her in agreat hdl near athrone holding alarge lighted candle in her hand.”

Succothissurrounded with mountains where sheep and cattle graze, therefore, | saw but few faces
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but cattle during my youth. 1 was brought up drictly in the faith of my fathers, had to repest the Lord's
Prayer and Creed every evening. My mother taught metheselessonsyoung, but as| did not understand the
nature of religion, | cared very littlefor it. However, when about 12 yearsold | wasled to hear aworking
man preach, and | remember to this day how the Spirit operated in me. The Psalm he gave was the 34th.
Asitwasread, | retained it and could repesat every word of it tothisday. After thistime, | feared the God
of my fathers unto thistime, and will till immortaity is swalowed up of life. | began to pray, but asl could
not keegp mysdf from evil in fear and anxiety, my life was a burden to me. Although | separated from my
companions on the Sabbath and had greet delight in praying and traveling among the sheep and cettle, yet |

carried about the body of death, a sentence of desth that Paul spesks of. When my bedfellow dept

soundly, | often turned from side to side the most of the night, my countenance sorrowful, my face black.
My brothers called me"Naby" as| appeared to them so black. | wept often at prayer. | still remember the
reason, because of death and separation from Father, Mother and dl thefamily. The neighborswho were
few, marveled what man | would be. | remember what was said by them. They expected meto bea
marvelous man in the world. | could not beidle, therefore, | fished very young, made the fishing rod my
companion, inwhich | took great ddlight. | do till believethat if the people heard my prayer from the 10th
to the 18th year of my life, | should beheld asagreat man. | believe there were none had more of the Spirit
of God in those days; but | became a drummer in the Volunteers at 15 years of age, was led to drink
whiskey, as is the custom in the Highlands. Being fond of company, it made it sill heavier to bear my

burden, and | felt the weight more and more as my conscience accused me of rebellion againgt God. |

therefore was unhappy day and night. The voicewithin mewas, "Wherewill | fleeto from hispresence?’ or
"Wherewill | hidemysdf?' | could not understand what the minister preached. | cameto adecisoninmy
own mind that hispreaching was vanity and vexation of spirit. | found greet pleasurein reading certain parts
of the scriptures. | remember one day in school, of reading the 48th Psdm:

"Mount Zion stands mogst beautiful,
Thejoy of dl theland,

The dity of the mighty King
On her north side doth stand.”

My heart leaped within me, but of course knew not the reason, though the sentence remained ever
joyful to me.

When 16 yearsof age | enlisted in the Militiaand joined the regiment in Aberdeen, and after being
there 15 months| volunteered into the regular army knowing that troubles and tridlsawaited me. Bdieving
that | would suffer for my sin, | smothered my conscience as much aspossible. On April 7th, 1809, | was
sworn into the 91t Regiment, joined the Second Battalion in Ayr, left Ayr and joined the Firgt Battaion in
Ramegate, Kent, England. (We) sailed from the Downsthat same summer under Lieut. Generd the Earl of
Chatham, to capture the Idands of Wa cheren on the east of Holland. It was said that 250 sails hoisted
anchor that morning and stood in line toward Holland. Our course was East North East.

The next morning we hoveto off theidand of Flushing and South Beveland. Being fortified by the
French Emperor we were expecting some opposition, but when we landed in South Beveland two or three
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broadsides from our navy soon cleared our opponents from a battery of long 18 pounders so that we
landed safely. Thiswasabeautiful idand in gppearance, low, consdered to be perhaps 20 yards below the
level of thesea. | wondered at thetime how it could be banked in the middle of the ocean. The part of the
army that landed here had little or no opposition, but theidand of FHushing, being stoutly fortified, held out
till offensive measures commenced by seaand land. We were diverted a thelineasour navy saledinline
opening their ports asthey passed thetown. Asthelast vessel passed, the Commodore tacked about and
asthey repassed the larboard ports were opened and thundered into the city. This continued for about ten
days, when the city surrendered after great destruction of life and property.

All about fed on sdt junk (hard, salted meet) and hard biscuit (and) drank agreat ded of water,
which terminated in disease. The water was held in cisterns from the roofs of their houses asit came from
the sky, as there were neither wels or springs on these low idands. Therefore, the whole army in two
months was smitten with intermittent fever, or ague asit was cdled. | beheld death on every sde. After
dark the funerals were numerous. | prayed earnestly to the Lord to spare me from being gathered to my
dust withthewicked. | sill remember thisto have been my prayer at thetime. | continued well for atime,
but one morning after | mounted the general hospita guard, | entered the firs ward and saw my old
countryman, John McNichd gasping hislast breeth. Thissght wasasorrowful oneto me, he being one of
three | knew from Cowell, even the one | was most intimate with. When he saw me hiseyesrolled. (1)
shook hishand and | stood till he expired.

A few daysafter this| mounted the Regimental Hospitd Guard, alarge black storehousefull of sick.
The French had asmdl part of thishouse wheretheir sick prisonersof war were. | was not long here until
acart came and it was soon filled with dead human carcasses, naked as when born, out of their dead
house. | gazed on this scene with fear. From eeventill one o'clock midnight | stood sentingl on this dead
house, annoyed by cats. The night was dark, the cats yelled astonishingly, and fought about my feet till |
cameto aGeorge (St. George daying dragon) and stood inthispostion till my timewasout. When5 of my
own regiment were carried to this Dead House, | was but a short time in quarterstill | was seized by the
epidemic and back to this dungeon. My own bed was in the center of this great ward. | laid down
sorrowfully, expecting to be recorded among the dead next day. | prayed continudly to God to spare me,
and | became unconscious for sometime. | lay some days in this condition seeing my companions yied
their last breath in every corner of theward, till agenera order camethat all that could were to embark for
England. Therefore on Nov. 10, 1810, | shipped and landed in the Downs the day following, became an
inmate of the Barracksin Dedl, that being converted into ahospitd. Theroomswere smdl, being oneof the
officer'srooms and containing four beds. One of the 91t was an inmate and being a Highlander was glad
of my company. HisnamewasMcLeanfrom Tirrea. Wewere both very ill. | had afit of ague every two
days. | could et nothing, my alowance was haf apound of bread and haf apint of wine. | could neither
egt the bread nor drink the wine. | sold the wine for three half- pence per day, being mixed with camphor.

Asit approached the new year, | was getting better but M cLean wasbled by our medicd atendant.
Instead of getting better his left arm became swollen and black as a cod, therefore his pain was grest. |
blame Dr. Spencer or hisrusty lance being the cause of poor McLean'sfate. Thetwo English soldierswere
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ordered to another room, so asto leave McLean and | done. | saw himin hisgrest distressand did dll |
could to comfort him. Having little money, hewasto givemeatreast on New Y ear's Day, but the preceding
night hedied. Inhisdying struggle wasdarmed asnone of the nursesor orderly men camenear us. Being
week mysdlf, | could not go in search of them. He cried very loudly upon his father and mother saying,
"Give me up to God, for | must go to him." He expired a little before daylight.

| remained in my wesk condition in Deal Hospitd till about the 20th day to March, when | made
goplication for leave to join my regiment, it being only about twenty miles travel from Ded quarters to
Canterbury. Having obtained permission, | enjoyed the sweet country air done and joined my old
companions, but adas, many of them werein theworld of spirits. Thiswasthe only rest | had enjoyed since
being asoldier ayear and ahdf. Weremained in this city aweek, only one day on duty. Canterbury isa
fine old inlaying city in the county of Kent, about forty miles from London. Weleftitin May, 1812. The
inhabitants were sorry at our departure and requested the generd of the Didtrict that we might remain, but
this could not be granted as our regiment was strong and fit for duty at home or abroad.

We were ordered to Chatham in order to be ready for foreign service. We were quartered in
Chatham till September, and then embarked for Corunnain Spainin order to join the Duke of Wellington's
army, and proceeded to sea in the Diamond and Success frigates converted into troop ships. After a
voyage of three weeks we landed in Corunna. Some of the men and officers recognized this port, having
been with Sir John Moore, and had embarked in 1808, after that memorable retreat in great destitution.

Weadl knew our time of trid was commencing asthe army was besieging Burges. Having rested a
few daysin Corunna, we left the convent where we were quartered among the priests and friars. 1t being
therainy season, many of our men who were young and unaccustomed to travel with their dl, and sixty ball
cartridgesin addition, could not persevere o asto join the Grand Army in thetime gppointed. Therefore,
we were commanded to dispense with al but one shirt, onerazor, one pair of stockings, one piece of soap
and so forth.

One day aswe traveled toward Beuneventa, ten days march from Corunna, we saw one Aid-de
camp crossing theplain at full speed to meet us. As hewaved his sword unshesthed weknew his message
was urgent. Ashe approached hecried, "Turn right about! Y ou are near the French outpost and in danger
of being dl made prisonersof war." We understood the Duke had to retreat from Burgesand dl thearmy
pursuing their way toward Portugd. Thiscommand wasobeyedtill wearrivedinacity cdled Bragansa, the
gte of the ancient palace of the kings of Portugdl.

After thirty-six days traveling, we rested here fourteen days, afterward renewed our march, and
joined the amy in winter quarters at a town caled Remo. Our brigade was commanded by Sir W.
Packenham. Hewas married to the Duke of Wellington'ssgter, avery finelooking man. Hewaskilledin
Americain 1814. A few days after we had joined his brigade, he sent orders to paradetheregimentina
certain place where hewould seeit. When he camein sight he cried, "Form hollow square!” and walked
into the middle of the square saying, "1 came not to ingpect you today. | know you. | can seewhat | have
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heard of you istrue. Y our equd isnot in Portuga today. When you aretried onthefield of battle, | doubt
not that you will proveit; but your conduct has been infamous. 'Y ou have plundered every town and village
on your route from Corunna. If you desist now and prove your repentance of such conduct, you will be
forgiven, but if not, some steps must be taken with you." Old McNel who commanded, Mgor L. and

Lieut. Col. Douglas felt sick like the quacking of a duck, but could not speek till the Generd had done.

Then sduting, the Colonel said, "How could such areport come to you seeing thet it isfase?' Pulling a
letter from hisbreast, "Thereisyour own Mgor Mad's|etter to the Duke, stating the truth of what | said.”
Mg or Maid joined the 91t Regiment being Lieut. Col. on haf- pay, and exchanged with Mg or Sutherland,

who retired on haf-pay. Therefore, heand McNid were at loggerheads about who should command inthe
absence of the Colonel. Seeing it isadisgrace to officers to lead a regiment of robbers, al the Highland
blood was boiling on our march hometo quarters, especidly the Highland officerswho siwung their swords
as with vengeance againg Maid. | never heard much more of his reproach, but Maid left the regiment a
short time after this affair.

Welay inthisplacetill the 12th of May, 1813, when we began to move and advancetoward Spain.
The summer was hat, the provisions scarce and tongue can hardly describe what the British Army suffered
this year by hunger, hardship and drouth. Many died of hunger. We had to eat pea straw or anything to
preserve life. The French army retreated till the twenty-firgt of July when they formed on the Heights of
Vittoriawhere Joseph Bongparte formed hiscamp. Asthearmy fell back, al preparations were made by
Joseph to oppose the combined forces, and being fully persuaded in his opinion that he would gain his
points, he placed one hundred sixty cannon opposite the Duke of Wellington. He also erected achateau to
entertain the nobility, in order to have a commanding view of the battle upon the heights above the artillery
whereadinner was prepared a hisMgesty's expense, he being fully persuaded to rgjoice over hisvictory.
But al their hopes were disappointed as old Sir Hector Graham commanded twenty thousand of the Rifle
Corps, being the advance post of the Grand Army. It was said that he rushed upon Joseph's outposts at
daylight without the Duke's orders, asthe Duke intended adelay till the rear divisions of hisarmy came up
as was the custom, that in coolness the whole army might be formed before the scene of action. But Sir
Hector was determined to have the prai se himself and rushed upon Joseph'slinesand carried dl before him.

Aswe came up in hisrear, hismen were lying dead in files, black with the smoke of the French cannon.
However, he had gained hispoint and captured al but onetwo- pounder that accompanied Joseph over the
Pyrenees Mountains when he was under the necessity of leaving his carriage to save himsdlf and fly on
horseback. | wasin hiscarriage mysdlf that evening, as| expected to find something that might have been
forgotten in it, as | was both hungry and thirsty. But | found nothing excepting plenty of flour and axle
grease, as there lay on the same field seven wagons full of military sores. We held the Vittoriawedding,
making do, we boys, as we told them afterward. We wished often to have a bottle in order to have a
wedding at night, when we expected but deeth from hunger because hunger killed morethan Marshal Soult
and hisarmy at thistime,

All was tranquil next morning. In the afternoon we moved on toward a beautiful city caled
Pampeluna near the foot of the Pyrenees. After surrounding this city and enclosing five thousand inmates
withinitswals, we commenced trenches preparatory to bombarding the city; but finding it would cost much
labor and blood, adivison of Spaniardswereleft to watch and keep forage and provisonsfrom the enemy
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while the army proceeded to the mountains.

The Sixth Divison commanded by Sir Charles Colville, comprised the 42nd, 79th, 914, three
Portuguese regiments and three English regiments. The aforesaid was cdled the Highlands Brigade.

After searching severd days on the Pyrenees Mountains, we returned to oppose a French army of
fifty thousand who had crossed the mountainsto strengthen Pampeluna. Wetherefore gained our point and
met them descending the Mount Neva, four miles from the city. This battle began at 8:00 am. July 28th
1813. Aswemet the enemy rounding the nose of the hill, being only eighty yards separate, agrest many fel
on both sdes. The left wing of the 91st Regiment lost nearly one-half and some of our best officers
(twenty-nine). Thedead wereburied at night. Three twenty-four pounderswere placed bel ow the French
lines. The enemy made an atack on our pickets and fired avolley a 1:00 p.m., intending to break their
way through our linesto thecity. But finding the British under arms, contented themsel vestill daylight when
our threelong twenty-four pounders commenced in earnest, so the part of thearmy on thewest sde of the
river, the enemy being upon rocky ground among the woods. Our three cannon continued in operation
incessantly until 2:00 p.m. when three cheers sounded. A George was made and four thousand prisoners
were taken.

After the prisoners were mustered under an escort to guard them to Passage, the nearest segport,
we pursued the ret till sunset and drove them back to France.

(We) ascended the Pyrenees, lay upon Mount Ransved three days without food. | wished for
degth, but my time was not yet come. Many of our men died from hunger. We lay upon these lofty
mountainsuntil the 10th of November, when wewere ordered to dide down in the dead hour of the night to
be close to the French camp at daylight so asto give them battle and gain possession of Bayoune and the
villages around in Brittany for winter quarters. Our men fought desperately, regardless of life. The enemy
asofought well, being intheir own country (and) considering we had no right to enter France. Some of our
army suffered severdly, but we gained our point and got possession of thevillageswherewe dwelt in houses
till the 20th of February when we advanced, driving the French before us.

We had a battle at Orthes, crossing the Saroune River, but the enemy lost heart and were driven
before us like sheep until we came to Toulouse where his Grace, the Duke of Damatia (Marsha Sault)
made a bold stand, hoping and expecting to gain onevictory. Werested afew daysin camp on aspacious
plain until the Duke of W lington had arranged how the engagement was to be performed, until the 10th
day of April, being on Easter Sunday. Our bugles sounded the "Advance’ a grey daylight. One of my
messmates being on duty brought us the camp kettle full of wine, ashe said wewould never drink together
agan. "No," sad William McGowan, "All may never egt or drink after thisday.” "I had strange dreams,”
sad Chrigie. "Youand | will get French gold, William." "I dreamed of sucking my mother'sbread, lyingon
thegreen grass,” said William. "My mother isdead, and wemay dl bedead thisday." Soit wastrue, both
of them fell. William was shat by alight bal and Chrigtie by acannon bal. This cannon bal came inmy
direction, struck ahillock forty yardsin front that turned its course and killed Donadd McL eed, John Martin

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF PETER MCINTYRE page 6



and Christie. Many were the balls that flew over our heads this Easter Sunday and many did greeat
execution. Numberscried upon the Virgin Mary to save them. Jesu Mariaswere suspended on every side,
but death raged as an eighteen gun battery was bearing down upon, sweeping sections from sde to Sde.
Having got under this battery, the French came againgt usled by brave officers, but they soon lost courage
and retreated after one volley when many of ther officersfell. We soon entered their fort but found no
cannon. They had |eft afew, but they were spiked and of course useless.

The Swill Guards charged our |eft flank after passing the battery, when the Highland Brigade were
only through the gate leading to the city. Being ordered to retreet, we fell into confuson and many of our
weak men were trodden to death under our feet; but an officer of the 95th Rifle Corps stood in the gateway
with his sabre drawn and swore he would cleave any one down who would enter as we werekilling each
other. "Turn upon your enemied” This command from an inferior officer was soon obeyed. We rushed
upon them in close column when they retrested with greet loss. The Brigade in the rear opened fire upon
them, causing themto fdl likean old wall. Y ou would find many blue coats and white trousers on thefield
of Loulouse.

Our army rested on Monday and buried our dead aswe had lost many. Thefighting ceased inthe
afternoon, though the enemy continued firing canister shot and shell and smdl armsuntil dark. | remember
attending the room dividing, that amusket ball struck one of them who stood near us. Firing ceased entirely
when dark, and the enemy |eft the city before daylight. Wethereforefollowed them till thethird day, being
the 12th of April, 1813 and encamped on a beautiful plain off the great road to Paris.

The next morning no bugle sounded. All was quiet as we wandered about our tents in greet
surprise, for we had no idea of peace. We beheld our cavary and artillery who were our advance post
coming towardsusat full gallop. Asthey came near we saw whiteflagsinther hands. Wedl rushedtothe
highway to demand the cause of their proceedings when they shouted, " Peace, boys, peace! Bonaparteis
overthrown! Peace in dl the world after three yeard™ We returned rgjoicing to our tents, and the day
following returned towards Bordeaux. After arest of four weeks in a beautiful town caled Auch, we
pursued our route to Bordeaux where we embarked for Irdland and landed at the Cove of Cork (now
Queengown) in the beginning of July.

Thiswas a very pleasant voyage, seeing the dolphins and flying fish, and sailing with a quarterly
breezedl theway. Only twenty-sx of the Company | belonged to came home out of 103 rank and filethat
left Chatham.

We had but little rest in Irdland as we marched from Cork to Lochrea, back to Limerick, from
Limerick to Cloumd, then to the Cove of Cork. That was the beginning of January, 1815. After lying
aboard in the Cove of Cork for six weeks, waiting ordersto sail to America, we were ordered to proceed
to the north of Irdand. Asit will be remembered, war was being carried on with the United States. This
year peace was made up, consequently our services were not required in America. After rolling in the
Channel between Irdland and Wa esfor three weeksin the month of March, we arrived and found orders
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awaiting us to proceed to the Downs. We were tossed about ten days more before we reached Land's
End, when apilot boat told usthat Bonaparte had made hisescapefrom the ldand of Elbe; therefore, dl the
British army were crossing the Channd to Handers.

These tidings proved true, as we only lay one day in the Downs when we were transferred to
lightersand landed next morning a Ostend and continued our route to alarge city caled Ghent in Handers,
where we were quartered till the 16th of June; when at the dawn of day our buglesrang out, "Turn out the
whole!"

We marched in order to join the Grand Army. Our Divison was commanded by Lieut. Con. Sir
Charles Colville, but being kept upon the great road leading to Brussals, we fought none. | believe
something of a misunderstanding was between the Generds, or ese the Duke forgot that nine thousand
troopswere so near him. Asit was, he came out that morning himsdf from abalroom with hisdipperson.
| know Sir Charleswasin agtate of great anxiety at his Divison being kept asarear guard or reserve army.

We dept among the green wheat where the battle was fought, and moved next morning toward the grest
road to Paris. The saddest scene that reached my heart that morning was to meet our brave old Generd
who commanded us through the Peninsular Campaign, Sir Henry Clinton, wearing awhite cloth around his
head, weeping after histwo sonswho had been killed, one being his Aid-de-camp and the other aBrigade
Major.

We pursued our route efter thefugitivestowardsafortified city called Chambray, but on attempting
to enter it on the third day a eve, we were opposed by closed gates and a volley from their cannon.
Therefore, we suffered considerably after a hot day's march by having to pass the night in the open air.

Onthefallowing day the sharp shootersof Sr Charles Colvilleés Divison wereto attack thefortsat
5 p.m. and we were ordered to collect al the ladders we could capture among the farmers around the city
in order to scdethewadls. Chambray was fortified by three wals thirty feet high with gates and bars.

While the rest of the army encamped on the plains, we attacked the walls at the hour appointed.
After avoalley, we rushed upon the fort placing our ladders againgt the building, cheering loudly when our
opponentsretreated to the second wall. A few werekilled and wounded, somefdl off theladders asthey
were smd| onesthat the farmerskept for the purpose of gathering their fruit; but in one hour'stimewewere
withinthecity. Aswe dropped off thethirdwall, the street was crowded with young fema eswith bottles of
brandy, wine, etc., offering every one his choice, crying "Viv laAnglaise!” We knew our welcome was
given usmorefrom fear than fromlove. We piled our aramsin the square asthe Negpolitansretreated to the
City Hall. Thereforeweroamed through the streetsal night. The gateswere kept shut till we were twenty-
four hours within the city. David Brown, my comrade, or | did no evil to mae or femae; only entered a
hotel and demanded our breskfast. When the host requested payment, David told him he would pay him
with the bayonet. The host said nothing in return.

When we marched out the next day we continued our route toward Peris. Asthere wasno more
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resistance made, we arrived at Paris and pitched our tentsin the King's Forest two miles north of the city,
near Mont Martier where the red eagle flag was till flying; but they were ordered to hoist the white flag
within three days or fight to support it. There was no answer to this until al the army were under ams at
twelve o'clock on the third day, and marching in close column toward the Mount. Their magazine was
blown up, which caused the ground to shake under our feet as we beheld the white or lily colors hoisted.

The army shouted and the bands played "The British Grenadiers’, and we returned to our tents
where we were encamped for three months very happily. The wine and bread were very chegp and
abundant in dl directions. | do not recollect seeing acloud in the horizon until thefirst day of November.

The day we left Blankfurd Camp for winter quarters the rain fel in torrents, the winter set in
severdly; but for dl that, wewerevery happy at the termination of hotilities and the proclamation of peace.

The 91¢t Regiment camped round St. Paul, about hafway between Paris and Cadais. From this
place | was discharged in 1816, after having been in the active service seven years.

As| was serving an officer who made hisheadquartersa afarmin thisplace, | madethelandlord's
son my chief companion. | was much respected by the French officer, and when | findly told them of the
day | would be free to return home, a French lieutenant (Monsieur B.) who was private secretary to the
Generd of that department offered me one of his daughtersin marriage. | had the privilege of making my
own sdection, but ontheday | left | declined hiskind offer. Mondeur B. sadif | would marry one of them
as he wished, haf of his property should a once be settled upon me. | could not cast my lot as the
Frenchman's sor+in-law in the land of frog eaters and renounce my nationdity and bonnie Scotland. He
was a man of sorrowful countenance when | gave him my decison and told him that | had no particular
objection except the keeping of my engagement with my old sweetheart in the land of my birth.

| therefore came to England by the first chance | had, and made the best of my way to my native
place, Cowell, Argyleshire, Scotland, as rapidly as possible; where | logt no time in seeking my love of
boyish days, and arranging for her promiseto befulfilled, | went to laboring work and did not get married to
Agnes McCole until the 10th day of May, 1818. Our first child, Donad, was born on February 12, 1820
but he died when nine months old, and was buried in Cowel | Churchyard.

We then removed to Lamment. Our next boy, Archibad, was born a Point of Aird, Lamment,
December 1, 1821. Sometimeafter thiswe moved to Rothsay where our third son, Peter, wasborn onthe
31<t of August, 1823. Againwe madeamove, thistimeto Millport ontheidand of Combra, where Grace,
our eldest daughter, first saw the light on September (10 Oct) 1825. On the 22nd of June, 1827, our
second daughter, Mary, was born; and Agnes, our third girl, on June 15, 1829. Once more we changed
our place of living to Glen Douglas, in Dumbartonshire, where we were blessed with another little girl,
Margaret, on the 22nd of November, 1831.

After dwelling Sx yearsin Glen Douglas, we removed to the Mains above Helensburg, whereearly
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in the spring of 1838, my wife took sick with afever from which she suffered severdly for severa weeks
and died onthe ___ of March following.

Shortly after this a Mr. McKarle, a wedthy but very eccentric gentleman, who resided in
He ensburg engaged me as his attendant, and in course of conversation told me that he had heard of anew
religious sect cdled Mormons. He sent for some of their books for examination. One day when at
Greenock | heard the Elders preach and invited them to Helensburg whenever they could make it
convenient.

Upon a short acquaintance, | was married a second time to Margaret Baxter, on 9 May 1840.

Mr. McKarle, after he had read the books of the Mormon faith, gave me the Book of Mormon,
saying, "'l do not believe this book, all may not have your opinion tomorrow; it speaks of acompasswhen
no compasseswereinuse” | read earnedtly till the time | was to give my judgment, when | told him the
book was from God.

A few days after this when | gave Mr. McKarle his breskfast, he said, "I have newsto tell you,
there are two Elders of the Saintsto be in my house this evening to preach in thevillage tonight.” | said, "I
ghall be glad to seethem.” They came about 4 o'clock. He caled Mr. Speakman into his chamber and
conversed with him about his faith, asked if he could spesk in tongues. But | believe the man was in
possession of as many spiritsas Mary Magdaene ever was, heturned afraid of thisstranger. Theevening
was wet s0 they did not preach. Wm. McKarle paid for their bed. | could not leave Mr. McKarle to
gpesk to them till next morning, when | called on them and told them that | believed they were sent of God.
| brought them to my house and told them | would give them meet if hungry, or drink if thirgty; but the
people of Helensburg gave no ear to them. As| left Mr. McKarle a thistime, the third time they came
round to preach | wasnot at home, when they left word with my wife that they could not come any moreto
Helensburg. Thiswasin April 1841. | did not obey their message asthey expected. Mr. Dickie, who had
prayed for Apostles and prophets for Six years, said they were great imposters and hoped | would take
care of mysdf. | left off my felowship with him before this time, but was led to a knowledge of the
principles of the gospd by revelation to prepare me for the Church, when the messenger came with the
power of adopting oursaves into the kingdom of God.

| continued musing in my mind until | sold the fruit of my garden on the third Saturday inthemonth
of Augudt. | saidtomy wife, "I must go to Glasgow, as| can possess no peacetill | jointhem.” Shesad, "l
will gowith you." We both shipped for Glasgow, stopping at Greenock, which was haf way to Glasgow.
She sad, "We have friends in Greenock, there are saints there, it is expensive to go to Glasgow.” | said,
"True, wewill stop at Greenock.” The next day being Sunday we atended the Gardeners Hdll, and | felta
joyful impression and was glad, athough the preachers were week, | knew the strength of the Spirit and
power of the Gospel of Peace.

My wife was offended in the afternoon and would not come to the evening meeting. | said, "You
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should come, but choose your own way." She did not come. After the sermon Elder McBride from
Rethsay being present said, "If you go with usto abrother's house, you will hear something.” Now, | was
willing to hear dl | could. When we met in Brother Taylor's house, he said, "L et us speak in tonguesif the
interpretation is present.” As they spoke | was convinced they spoke languages as | had heard the
European languages spoken. Then being the only stranger present, | prayed God if by his Spirit to give me
his counsd by them. When one of the number spoke, Elder McBride said, "The word of the Lord to you,
friend, thus saith the Lord, "1 have given you of my Spirit many years ago, and of late my Spirit testified to
you often of my Church, my Spirit wrought upon you, yesterday you left your house to go to Glasgow to
avoid needless trouble. | brought you here, thisis my church, be baptized by those who have authority,
otherwise | will take my Spirit from you, and you will dwindleinto darknessand unbelief.” | knew thetruth
of this, that the Spirit reveded many things to me, and even turned my head on my body, to behold danger
coming in my way, and thus from childhood was | kept by the power of God. Thissame night | knew that
those present had Sinned, that the devil wasin their midst, and would overcome many of them who spokein
tongues.

| told my wife on the steamboat on our way home, nevertheless, | obeyed the command given me,
and knew that the command was from the God of my fathers. | never was guilty of transgressng against
Him, but was often guilty, (overcome) like Ephraim my father through strong drink.

| received new life and joy. | beheld al the Scriptures plainly, and | thought al would receive the
same with joy, but dl my old friends, Mr. Dickie and those who had courted my company cried, "Poor
deluded man!"

| was cdled by Elder Speakman and the brethren at Bendll to be a Priest the following spring, and
began to preach in and around Helensburg, but dl were against me, they mocked and shook their heads, |
was cdled the "Helensburg Angdl.” | wasinvited to preach at Free Kirk (church) by subtlety, wherethey
had a drunken man ready to annoy me below the Manse (minister's house), as they supposed the minister
would interfere. Many cametogether this Sunday evening, and as | began to speak, the drunken lad rolled
about my feet, crying, "True! True!" to every word. The witness came to witness the scene, and stood a
consderabletime and listened; hedid good, for thelad kept silent. All was quiet and the Spirit rested upon
me. All wondered and said, "Surely God iswithhim." Somesaid, looking at the priest of the parish, "That
isagomacher for ye!" The reverend gentleman spoke kindly to me afterwards, | gave him the Book of
Mormon and he kept it for amonth, but was not willing to acknowledge that it was from God.

| preached in alittle meeting house, (even that house | was brought to in avison), when | joined
Mr. Dickie, but Wm. Henrie, who was an Elder inthistown came, and | only aPriest, | thought the people
would prefer hearing astranger better. Heroared likealion, and disgusted the gentleman and proprietor of
the house, who was very friendly to me. | logt the use of the house by his doing.

| was cdled to the Eldership by the Presdent of the Conference and the vote of the same in
September, 1843, and preached Argyleshire the following winter, from Loch Gulphhead to Oban. |
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baptized only three, two sisters McKenzie and Ferguson of Ardrishaig Point. The people were generdly
averse, crying, "Deluson!™ but in some villages they were kind and believed | told them the truth.

| came homethelatter end of February, and was employed in my rented garden and otherwisetill |

sold the fruit. In September, 1844 | had another trip and preached every night from Inveraray to the Mull
of Cantyre, warning the people of the hour of God's judgments until 1 became faint with travelling and
preaching. | cameto an old friend's housein Loch Gulphhead; asthiswoman and her daughter were of the
FreeKirk, they boasted of their ministers, and believed they had dl the power necessary to lead themto the
kingdom of God. | therefore asked them if the power was following them as Chrigt said it would follow
them that believed. They told methat if | would enable Angus Campbell to walk, al the people of Loch
Gulphhead would believe me. | said, "Although | should raise the dead, not one would believe unlessthey
first believed the Gogpd." After converang for sometimeonthe principlesof the Gospd, | wasgoing avay
when | asked them wherethisman'shousewas. After recelving theinformation | went to it and entered the
house. This young man lived with his mother who was a widow and sold spirits; he had been unable to
move a joint in his body for three years. He was carried to alittle front closet for a part of the day to
behold the passers-by, wherel found him. | said, ™Y oung man, you arein digtress, havefaith to beheded.”

Says he, "What faith? | have had dl the doctors | could hear of, and they have made me no better." In
answer | said, "Y ou know Chrigt sent hisservantsto preach the Gospd and hed the Sick, he sent mea so; if
you believethisyou shdl be heded without dday.” He said that he had never heard of the preachersheding
the Sck, though after spesking with him a congderable time, hismother cameinto the closet, and wasvery
much troubled and anxiousfor meto leave, congdering meto beinsane, but shewas caled away and left us
done. | asked him if he wished meto lay hands on him and pray for him. He said, "Yes" hewould be
obliged to me. | said that he should be anointed with ail, but | did not carry ail, as the people would
consider me aRoman Catholicif | carried oil. So | prayed and had faith that he would be healed. | then
left him tdling him to take nothing from adoctor for three weeks. He said, "No, | will not.”

| pursued my journey to Oban, preaching in every village where | wasreceived. As| came back
and entered the village, | saw aman crossing the street smiling to meet me. | said to him, "How do you
know me?' Hesad, "Do you not know me? | am Angus Campbdl." He waswdl, and took meto his
house; his mother offered me the house to preach in, but none came to hear, therefore Angus never heard
the Gospd preached. | visited my old friends but did not spesk of Angustill shesaid, "Angus Campbel is
well." | told her that | know it and asked her if she would believe now the doctors hedled. | told you but
you would not believe me."

| was called to preside over the Greenock Branch about October, 1845, but the officerswere not
united, each one desrousto have his own way, even to lending members both mae and femadeto evil and
drinking spirits. | was disgusted and could not get order established to my mind. | came from Helensburg
a times, and gave up my house and fruit garden where | was so comfortable to labor in the calling of the
Lord, sold my cow that gave me ten shillings per week through the summer season and cost me nothing for
grass.

| embarked on board the Inveraray Steamboat the second evening of January, 1845, and my wife
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a0, after closing up our house, and landed in Loch Gul phhead at 11:00 p.m., and continued our journey to
the north, preached in Kilmicht the first Sabbath, where | had many friends. | spoke about the restoration
and gathering of dl thingsin onein Christ. As| had often preached here before, about two hundred in

number gathered round me till the bridge was full. The Spirit was my Comforter, the people listened

atentively. The Laird (land owner) returned, and good a consderable time; being a north Highlander,

having bought the Skepnish estate lately, he understood Gaelic; he called areverent looking old man aside,
and conversed with him till | was done. | left Skepnish on Monday cdling a houses and villagestill |

reached Campbelton. | had preached in thistown before, (there were) somewho werevery friendly tothe
cause. Asl laid hands on some they were convinced of the power of the Gospdl, but they lost sight of it
whilel wasabsent. After preaching 8 daysat the Crossevery evening and in severa houses, | went toward
the Moail (estate) and spokein alarge barn near where the Cod worksare. The building being seated for
the accommodeation of the Established Kirk; thefarmer granted metheliberty to gather the peopleto it, and
al themen of thisvillage cameand listened with greet attention. | never preached with more pleasure, there
was perfect slence, not a motion of uneasiness, dl was tranquil. When | had concluded they gave me
pence to the amount of two shillings, and the farmer gave me one shilling. They flocked around me asking
questionswhich | answered, but none could give me abed, asthey considered aminister would require a
better bed than they could furnish. Thisis the cause of our difficulty in obtaining lodgingsin the Highlands,
and perhgpsin dl other places. 1 left the village at 10 p.m. and fully expected to be out al night, but after
pleading with awoman at apublic houseto alow methe shelter of her roof, the Lord opened her heart and
she made me acomfortable bed upon shears. In the morning she spoke very kindly to me, and would not
let me away until | had partaken of breskfast with her.

| then traveled to the top of the Moil and preached to a gentleman and hiswife. HewasaFactor
(agent) who collected the taxes of the Moil. Hewished meto cal mysdf of the Kirk of Scotland; if 1 would
he promised to be my friend, but | said that | belonged to the Church of the Saints and could not
acknowledge the Kirk of any other kingdom. Hiswife gave me sixpenceand aparce of bread and cheese
and we parted quite friendly.

At 6 p.m. | preached in avillage west of the collieries (coa mines) in a cart house. Two school
masters who were present encountered me, and after discussing upon the principles of the Gospd for a
short time left them. One of them cameto my lodgings next morning in ahumble condition and confessed
that they werein thewrong, and that | had more of the Spirit than they. Thenext day | visited the scattered
houses and met ayoung schoolmaster full of zed, but not according to knowledge; he brought meto aMr.
Mitchell, agreat man of natura taent, he was building a Potato Starch Mill; | told him the potatoes would
become dunghills this year and advised him againgt a Starch Mill, but he consgdered meinsane. | told him
and the schoolmaster where | would preach in the evening; they both came and listened attentively and gave
me money; dl that were present gave me coin, and believed what | preached.

| returned to Tarbert on thewest Sde of Kintire, but could not gather amesting a Bar, asonegreat
enemy, Robinson, had the 1t or 2nd Volume of the Star; he called it hearsay and made as much noise as
theslveramith a Ephesus. Thisvolumewas sold by thewd |-known character Wm. Henry. The people of
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thisremote digtrict knew something of Mr. Henry'scharacter. However, | obtained lodgings and was called
in the morning to vist awoman in great afliction. | laid hands on her and then wert on to the village of
White Farlan, where | preached threetimes, the people being favorable and entertained me courteoudly. |
spoke there on Sunday upon the street.  All the people listened, but they were divided in their opinions,
some were on my sde, others sding with the old Babylonish mode.

| left them in that condition and came to Tarbert, visted a man on whom | laid hands, he
acknowledged the power. He being afisherman landed mein Cowell, aferry of 10 miles, with hisfishing
boat.

| was now in my native country where | married firdt. | endeavored to preach and remained with
my cousins, being farmers. Some time after, two of my cousins believed and were very glad to hear me
preach, showed me al respect, but did not obey the Gospd. | traveled through Cowell and preached in
many places. In Glendarnd many came to hear, but the champion McKay, a Baptist preacher, traveled
through the country warning the people againg the truth. Hewas as zealous as Saul of Tarsusand asgresat
an enemy to the message of God to dl men. May the Lord reward him accordingly.

| met an old acquaintance on the highway, with hisdaughter, searching for skill to hed her breast of
acancer. After some conversation they returned home taking mewith them. | preached to afew who had
gathered, and then consecrated a piece of fresh butter and anointed her. As | passed by a few days
afterward, Smith, and anumber of men who wereworking with himin thewood, (he being overseer) came
rushing out to see me, looking with wonder a me, as he told them of the miracle of heding.

| preached four times or more near this place. The people said that | was the best preacher they
had ever heard in many things, my prayer exceeded al, but to say that none would be saved without
baptism and laying on of handswas smply ridiculous. They listened with pleasure until | trested on these
points, therefore | 1eft them without excuse. The words which Jesus spoke will judge them.

| came home to Greenock in the latter end of September 1845, and after arest | continued my
courseto Loch Gulphhead and preached in Ardrishaig and Kilmichell, where dl the people came together.
| called at the minister'shouse in order to warn him, and invite him to come and hear the words of truth; his
servants said he was not in, but they would tell him, they looked at me with sincerity. | labored with
diligence, | rgoiced inthe Spirit, my countenance was so different from other preachers, many did not think
mewise. | remained afew daysin Kilmerewith Brother McKenzie and then traveled north in time of frost
andsnow. Theday | left Kilmere | cameto Temseller; being about dark | entered thefirst house | cameto
and where | was made welcome by an old woman, her son being from home though expected before long;
he soon returned and called the peopletogether. After | had preached they weredl glad but one, aBaptist,
who opposed me stoutly, but the rest, with one accord, put him to silence and ordered him to leave the
house. | wastreated very kindly, the Laird was consumptive (had tuberculoss), he cdled upon meto lay
hands on him, and after breskfast | departed, he kept by me for amile or two, gave me ashilling, and told
meto come back soon. | do not know if he got better, but some asked me afterward if | wasin Temsdler.
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Thisis my sorrow, that | left many in this condition, but | knew | could not continue in this vineyard
according to age and infirmities, asit isawonder to myself that | am in this broken body this day, viewing
what | have suffered in thisworld, dl for my good, for which | thank my Heavenly Fether.

The day that | left Temsdller | arrived when late at arich farmer's house under a heavy shower of
rain. Being questioned by this man and his daughter, | was ordered out of the house, but when they |eft the
kitchen, the old woman looked a me and as | rose to go and said, "Where are you going? Thereisno
house near this, don't mind them, st down." Afterward the daughter came in and gave me agood dinner
and told me to go to the servant's deeping house and convert them, as dl in the house knew the Gospel
dready, her brother being minister of aparish.

Next morning | took my way north, and cameto avillage near Buntra, a popul ous place belonging
to acompany of Englishmen who had taken aland tack (Iease) of the land and woodsfor charcod etc., so
al the land was let to their workmen in small lots. This place waswell inhabited; thefird village | cameto
obtained from thirty to forty families. | went from houseto house, it being Seturday, told them my intentions
were to remain and preach in the evening, dso the next day. | was denied lodgings, saying, they could not
accommodate a minister. | entered the last house, praying the Lord to open their hearts. | found the
inmates to be a shoemaker, discreet and intelligent, and hiswife; they were both young, she had heard the
gospel preached by Brother Charles Hamilton at Ser near the Bridge of Weir. They had no bed, but they
would not dlow meto leave the village; hetook meto hisuncleshouse, alittle distance, and made known
my message and warned al to attend. In the evening the house was crowded and many were afraid to
come, the master being a Free Churchman, and would be displeased at them and even put some away for
hearing others. The shoemaker was well pleased and so were many of therest. The uncle aso who was
not of the Free Kirk religion, he showed me great kindness. On Sunday | preached to him and others
through the day, in the evening the house was crowded again, and dl listened with slent atention. On
leaving the next morning my host said, "My house will be open to you when you return.”

| traveled through the villages as there were many toward the low ground, conversing with the
people, many of whom were FreeKirk followers, full of rdigionand tradition. | entered ahouse, inquired if
| might be permitted to preach there in the evening. The householder Cameron opposed me, he being a
mighty man of the Free Kirk. | reasoned with him in aquiet manner; hiswife, who was of a better spirit,
looked earnestly at me, and appeared to be grieved at hisferocity. Asl was opening the door toretire, he
sad, "Youarewelcometodinewithus™ | sad, "l expected abesting.” Thewife sad that he could not let
me preach in his house, asit might hurt hisinterest. Many stood outside waiting to heer if | wereto preach
in the evening in Cameron's house; | told them | would spesk in the village above, a short mile from
Cameron's. | never wasin the village before, only by faith | believed | would preach there. | entered the
largest house, and waswel| received. Cameron was not long behind me; the house was crowded, and after
| had finished speaking Cameron came forward and shook handswith me heartily, and many othersaswell,
they invited meto avillage near for the next evening. On thefollowing morning awidow womean sent for me
to lay hands on her eldest son, who had been along timein apining Sckness. | passed the day with them
and had faith that the son would get well.
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As| waked out and entered a kiln to warm myself, the miller who was sitting by the fire began to
swell; | perceived the spirit hewasof. | did not speak, hewas unableto speak for sometime. At length he
said, "Return home you deceiver of souls, before ajudgment overtakesyou!” | told him that he could not
hinder the kingdom of God from rolling on athough he was a $aff in the devil's hand. He said he knew
where | was to preach that evening, and he would come and stop me. | replied, "If you dare come | am
ready to meet you when you plesse” After | had preached in the third village, the mgority of the hearers
professed to believe, but would delay obedience until | came again.

| went west the following day and preached in Condll Inn and Ferry homes and crossed the ferry
next morning to Hader Loch but the people of that district were sofull of rdigion that | could not get themto
listen; therefore | returned and crossed the mountains at the back of Oban and I1de of Kenarrawherel was
received with gladness. A few had a desire they said, to do whatsoever the Lord commanded me they
should do; but | thought it would not be wise to baptize one here and there as| expected to return againin
the soring when | would teach them more fully the first principles of the Gospd.

| continued my route to the Idand of Leing, but the people were so full of tradition that they would
not hearkento my voice. | met aman who believed and said, ™Y our messageisaglorious one, you should
warn the ministers and gentry (people of good family and socid position), have no fear of any man, no
respecter of persons, enter every house." By this man's ancient gppearance and counsd, | believe him not
to be of the people of Leing, as he appeared to know my message better than mysdlf. | preached hereon
thisidand and then pursued my way toward the idand of Sedl. The first Sunday, | obtained lodgingsin
Larken Church. After the holy band had held a council about me and asked me if | preached the true
Gospd, | answered Y es, thevery Gospd that Jesusand hisministers preached.” "For nought but ameal of
potatoes you are surely worth that," wasthereply. "We pay dear for the Gospd." They gathered on the
Saturday night, but my Gospel and theirs were different, so none of the band would hear me on Sunday. |
preached in the house to afew who were not religious. They bore a good report of what | taught.

On Monday | traveled toward Chickan Sedl, and preached in a widow's house to al that it
contained, they listened with eagerness and said they had never heard the like before my preaching, and
many other such like sayings, and wanted me to speak the next day, New Year'sDay, which | dsodid. A
poor woman entreated me to lodge with her one night; she baked ahandful of med, al she had, and made
me a cup of tea, (I believe she borrowed it), and she had but a few potatoes, a family of 6 or 7 young
children. The Earl of Breadadbane had taken their last cow six months previous to thistimefor rent, aman
accounted to be worth 500,000 pounds sterling, besides his extensive inheritance of lands. My heart was
sad and sck for thisfamily. 1 did not degp any dl night, and my bed was uncomfortable, as was often the
case.

Next morning | continued my route South, but did not travel far till | cameto ashepherd'shut. As
soon as the man heard me he came out and took my traveling bag off my shoulder and made me welcome
to hishouse. Asl waked toward the next village | beheld arider coming in haste to meet me. He cried
out, "You arereturning and | am glad to see you, you and | will befriends.” He wasthe schoolmaster of a
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village called Awa, who opposed me and told the people and his pupilsto leave the house and not hear me
preach, ashort time before. | preached in the shepherd's house; he was silent, treated me courteoudly, but
made no remark.

| continued my journey next day, caling at severd farm houses, but my message seemed strangeto
them; night came on but no admittance. As| was searching about for alone corner to passthe night in, |
observed alight ahead and following itsdirection | cameto afarmhouse and told them my condition, but as
the whole family were going to enjoy themsalves this night with aneighbor, they wereafraid toleavemein
charge of the house; but the Lord put it into their heartsto grant my request. After they were dl gone, one
of their cows opened or knocked up the latch door and walked into the kitchen, with horns two feet long.
As| wasmusing | soon leaped afoot and held her by the horns; | was afraid to take her back to the byre
(shed) as| did not know her base, being aferocious anima, for fear of angering the rest; but as| could not
hold her long | turned her head around and down we came. Astherewasonly athin partition between the
byreand thekitchen, | succeeded in loading her into her place, which wasamatter of thankfulnessto me, as
every cow had hornsaslong asmy arm and knowing of old their natureif abattle commenced among them.
Thefamily came home sooner than expected, luckily, for fear of being plundered | suppose; but when | told
them of my affair with the brown cow, they were thankful that | wasleft in the house and did not grudge my
eXpenses.

Next morning | continued my journey toward Kilmichel, where | had preached twice before to a
few, but on thisnight the housewasfull, dso afamily of tinkers happened to be present, of which oneyoung
manwasadummie. If | ever preached with the power of the Spirit it wasthis evening, you could not hear a
breath or see an eye-lid move; the dummie had sood dl the time with his eyesfixed on me, coming closer
until he stood within ayard of me, with his mouth wide open. The mistress changed color and became as
pale as desth, and entreated me when | left the next morning to be back soon, and the dummie gazed after
meout and in until | had left thevillage. | left him standing asif inironslooking after me. | traveled thisday
four milesto Dummuch;, | did not preach there asthe people were so holy they would not cometo hear. As
| lad down in my bed | consulted with myself about what route | would steer tomorrow. The Spirit
expresdy told meto go home, therefore, | went to Ardrishaig and was wondering wherefore the Lord sent
me home, but when | arrived in Greenock found my wife in sore trouble, bed-fast in fact, as the brethren
had discontinued the four shillings aweek that they had promised to dlow her, so that she had nothing to
support herself with. Some of them, like John M cFarlanethat received one pound eight shillings per week,
did not give what they promised above one month, though she recaived four shillings per week for four
months and fourteen days. Elder P McCue who presided over the conference gave her one pound. My
shoes and clothes were worn out, my body was light of flesh, and my throat sore from so much spesking.
My foolish brother, in the flesh was sorry for my condition and helped me, though poorer than any of the
Saints; but above dl, the Lord helped me, and this day he has paid me four-fold. | labored often in a
garden till the next September for 9 shillings per week, under atyrannica man, the work was so heavy, |
could hardly walk home at night.

October 1846, | could get nowork, so | went to Glasgow to Brother F. Richards and told him that
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| had adesire to go back to the Highlands to preach. | wore an old mackintosh cloak, the only screen |
had. Helooked at me, but did not speak for the space of ten minutes, when he rose and took my hand and
blessed me, his brother did the same. | fdt the impulse of his blessing, and the Spirit ran like hot water
through my veins,

| traveled 8 miles to Johnston that evening joyfully. When | reached home, my oldest daughter,
Grace, @ame home dck, likewise my younger son came home, being out of a Stuation as mate. |
consgdered it my duty to remain a home as provisons were high in price whenever | went as far as
Kilmichd, Farbort and Loch Gulphhead.

At last | obtained employment in the gardens of severd persons which brightened up our
circumstances considerably. Ultimately went to aMrs. Adamswho kept acod yard, and sdlling by retail, |
had to keep the accounts and collect the bills. | remained with her quite a long time, until the Spirit
impressed me with a preaching misson.

| started for the idand of Isdae, and on my road | overtook a man who proved to be quite an
agreeable companion, and we got aong quite pleasantly together, conversing on various subjects, and when
we arived at Isdae he invited meinto his house and treated me well.

Thisman wastruly humble and of ameek disposition naturaly and no wonder, Jesussad if it were
possible they would deceive the very dect. The next morning being wet and sormy as| cameout, | was
hailed by dl the people of Isddeidand around mecrying, "Preachtoud” | placed my back againgt thewall
of ahouse, as| was nearly carried off my feet by the crowd. | gazed at the various spirits and tempers by
which | was surrounded and called upon the Lord to deliver me; | wasmuch strengthened by doing thisand
not afraid. | preached to them asthe Spirit gave me power and utterance. They pressed upon me, some
lay on the ground s0 asto have asight of my face, otherswere lifted off the earth by their friends, the sorm
and rain were nothing to them, young and old, male and female, | think, were round the "strange’ minigter,
and when | had concluded preaching and prophesying to them they quietly dispersed.

As | came to my lodging house Mr. McDougd consdered me mad; the misiress gave me some
potato and fish which | ae with agood relish, though a very little food served me in those days. When |
came out after breakfast | was again surrounded by the crowd crying, "Preachto usagan!” but aman came
out, took hold of my arm and said, "Come with me, leave thisidand, we are going to our work, you cannot
get away after the boat goes” This man evidently consdered me insane; he knew my brother, and was
married to awoman who wasafriend of ours. | went into the boat with him; he made me sit beside him, he
was afraid that | might legp into the sea. He told the men who were with usthat he had heard my brother
gpeak of me, that | was on board aman of war, and the noise of the cannon had overbaanced my mind,
etc. Thisof coursewas an invented falsehood, but who were the others| do not know; though asl wasin
the army my brother might have spoken to this man of me. When we landed he would not dlow meto
remain, but sert a guide with me; he pretended that the people wanted me up the way of the mountains.

Thisyoung man camefor meto bemy guide; | had adesireto remain and preach to the young men
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of Isdde, those to whom | had spoken on the previous evening; but he ingsted on my going with the guide
who came for me. Aswe traveled dong | soon found that my guide was afraid of me, dl he said in reply
when | spoke to him was"Yeal" He kept a short distance from me, knowing he could run if | became
dangerous. | turned my head to laugh a my condition being led as a mad man, but remembering Lot's
condition in his day, | fdt an inward hope. We soon came to a respectable farm house between two
mountains, and my guide told me to go into the house and he would come after me while he spoke to a
young woman; | did so, afterwardsthe young woman camein and gave me plenty to eat; but | saw no more
of my guide, so| continued my journey to asmal village caled Airdne Captle and was very kindly received.

When the people were gathered to hear | enquired if my guide was present; a young man said,
"Yea, heisinhisbed." The bed was closed by shutters, | could not see him and he did not spegk. | said,
"Let himjudgeif | anmad." They lisened attentively, no one spoke, but al showed me kindness.

Thenext morning | traveled acrossthe hills, entering houses and making known the message of God
to them, but many mocked, consdering themsalvestrueworshipersof God. At length| cameto Balevicar;
the people of this town had heard about me, and were anxiousto seeme. Thefirst house| entered | was
received kindly, and after | had rested a short time | walked out to see the Sate Works; as| entered the
quarry al flocked round me. Asasnow storm came on they were glad of thisopportunity to bring meand
a preacher of fire and brimstone in contact one with another. This man kept a shop of groceriesin the
village. | spoketo the peoplefirst of the freedom of the Gospel, and the necessity of obediencein al things
pertaining tothelaw of Chrigt. Thisman (I do not remember hisname) spoke againgt what | said, their eyes
were fixed on me awaiting my reply, and when done, | sad, "I know you are a preacher of fire and
brimstone, stand to your cause, we will speak for half an hour each by turns, let these judge between you
andme." Hewould not comply with my request; then | preached ashort time until the shower wasover, al
gppeared glad, while my opponent said, "Come and take dinner with me" | replied, "Dont think to
overcome mewith adinner. | know al here get plenty to est and drink.” "Yes" dl said, "Y ou comewith
me," wassaid by many. One of the number present said, "1 am Mr. Mclntyre, comewith meand preachin
my house this evening.” He waked with me, introduced me to his wife and family, and | preached in his
house; it was amply crowded to both ends, and many standing at the doors and windows. It being
Saturday, | told them | could preach the following day in the date quarry; they then dispersedjoyfully. The
day wasquitemild for winter, when old and young repaired to the gppointed place. My heart wasglad, my
body wesk, but | knew the power of my caling. Every eye was fixed upon me, the day was mild, but at
noon a snow storm came on and it turned cold; they remained with composure till their faces were grave
like beholding old men and women shivering with cold, | dismissed them. | preached inmy friend'shouse a
night. Hetold me that it was the people's request that | would speak on Christ's second advent and reign
ontheearth. Thisl did, beginning with the 42nd Psam; the house could not contain the number that came
to hear; many stood outside thewindowsand doors. Afterward they crowded round me, and it was nearly
midnight before | got clear. | remained until Wednesday in Baevicar; having received an invitation from
Joseph Mclintyre, a farmer, who lived about eight miles to the west, | left my friends with a promise to
spend a day with them, as | would return by Baevicar.
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| was treated by al here with as much respect and kindness asif they had al been Saints, but as|
returned by the counsel of aman who met me, | passed Balevicar to preach near Clashan Sedl on Sunday,
when two of the people of Bdevicar came after me; they said dl their people were sorry that | did not
remain with them according to promise. The two stood with me on Sedl Bridge, consdering whether they
would be baptized but declined until | should return.

Continuing my route | traveled onthrough Glen Vadh; this Glen was surrounded by lofty mountains,
the day being sormy and wet, the village | intended to preach in would not receive me, asthey had heard al
the evil tidings about the Saints. The lady of this town being Elder Campbd's aunt, the Campbell who
labored around Glasgow, having alamearm. Asl cameout of the orm very wet, sherefused meeventhe
shelter of her roof, and only one house before me on the sde of the river in Glen Auch and night
gpproaching. | madedl the haste | could till | cametothishouse; | met agentleman at alittle distance from
the house, alodger, he told me that he occupied a part of it with his wife, he was afraid that | could not
obtain lodgingsthereif | went in, and thereis no other house on thisside of theriver. | entered and saluted
the midtress, the gentleman having told me that she was awidow Mcintyre. | had fath of her favor on
hearing her first question, it was, "What isyour name?" | told her and shethen said, "I cannot deny you dl |
can do, but you must deep in the entrance.” This was a porch between the outer door and the kitchen,
where a bed was kept for beggars, and the swine lay there a night. | sat down thankful. The English
gentleman cameinto me with hisbottle and gave meaglass of whiskey. | told him my messageto the Glen,
and thetime| intended to preach. The servantssat down to dinner and | partook withthem. They crossed
theriver, and the few who lived on the opposite Side came at the hour gppointed. | had not spoken many
words when Mr. Cook came in. The fire was in the middle of the floor, and the smoke was very
disagreeable, but Mr. Cook sat very contentedly though he did not understand my Gadlic. After | had
gpoken for an hour, | said | would conclude in English; Mr Cook approved of this, and sent amaid servant
for Mrs. Cook who came directly; the peat smoke was sore on her that she had to retire; | was nearly
fanting mysdf. When | had finished Mr. Cook asked me for the Book of Mormon, and sent the maid
servant with it to Mrs. Cook saying, "That will please her."

Mr. Cook gave aglass of whiskey and some tobacco to dl the Highlanders, and sat and conversed with
metill alate hour; but Mrs. Mclntyre wished me away with the shepherd the following morning, asl could
not find the way to Loch Gow without a guide, as the mountains were covered with mist. My name was
published asagreet preacher both in English and Gadlic. Mr. Cook was agentleman of akind disposition
and alarge income, he was banished to the mountains on twelve pounds aweek. | wastold that he was
lately married and was contented to remain in the Highlands.

As| wasthis day encompassed by lofty mountains and migts; | waded through two rivers of cold
snow water, the rain was heavy, but | dd not complain; I came to a shepherd's cot and was made
welcome; there was no house before mefor twelve miles of lofty mountains after leaving this shepherd'shut.
| found favorable quartersthe next day after 12 milestravel and wading acoldriver | cametoafarmvillage
on thelofty mountain of Loch Gow. | was made welcome when | told my name, asthisfarmer was of the
same clan. | preached and al who were present gppeared favorable to the testimony | bore. | was
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courteoudy treated, the old farmer led me severd milesthefollowing morning, till he brought mein sght of
the next village, and earnestly wished me to come back soon; the day was Saturday before their New
Year's Day, the 12th of January 1847, the Monday next | was at a loss to find lodgings as their good
minister preached every evening from thefirst day of January till the 13th, but at last aMr. Mclntyre gave
metheliberty tolodgewith him. | went afew milesthe next morning to adistant villageto spesk, and afew
gathered into aman's house where | spoke, and thisman, McBain, was much affected with the testimony |
bore, and bdieved | was a sent preacher, (I) wasinvited to preach in the inn the next evening, but before
the time arrived, messengers were sent by the holy band of Languenoch. There were few in theide but
believed what they said, they were Pharisees in very deed, their testimony was received but a number
gathered, and afew gpproved of my sermon.

In the morning | went on my journey toward Isdae, where a great number of people work in the
Saequarries. | wasa thistimein excdlent spirits, and appeared to the people so different from al other
ministersthat they considered that | wasinsane. As| entered Isdae, | spoke of my messageto them, many
of the young men gathered round me, and led me into an engine house to protect me from the cold till
evening, but when they had accomplished their day's labor, some wished meto go with them in their boats
to theidand, asthey said the best of the people lived there. | went with them and as| landed | wasled to
the school master's house, he being amost holy man among them; heinquired if | was of the Free Kirk; |
said, "No! not of your free church but of Christ's Church of the Saints." He appeared to be anxiousto get
me out of hishouse. | inquired after lodgings, he sent for awoman who lodged strangers, but when she
made her gppearance, he said | wasto be pitied and dlowed meto remain in his house after the family had
dined. Hiswife gave me somefood, and | was thankful to my Heavenly Father for softening their hearts.
The people gathered about the door, young and old, to see and hear the preacher, crying, "Come out and
preach.” | was willing to come out, but Mr. McDonadd, the schoolmaster, would not alow me, as he
consdered me unworthy of any notice. When | would offer to speak out of doors on a dark night, he
would not dlow me a place ingde. A few of the more respectable persons came into the kitchen to
converse with me, | told them that they were of the spirit of the brethren of Languenach; and to thisthey
confessed. | requested them to repent and be baptized, etc. and said no more. When the time for their
sarvicearrived Mr. McDonald asked meif it was against my conscienceto hear themworship. | answered,
"No, not at dl." Of course| remained as alooker on and found it as usud, nothing but dawdling chat and

hypocrisy.

| started for _ilsmen on my way hometo Greenock at break of day, and when | arrived with great
kindness by some respectable farmers, | found my friends more attached to me and my enemiesincreased
inrage againg me. | had adesire to go ahead but had not the faith. On my arriva a home | found my
family in avery poor condition. It being winter, my wife had been under the necessity of pawning many
thingsfor food, even to my watch. Inthe spring | had to join aMcDonad in delving heavy clay land, and
cleaning privies, heswore hewould throw ashove full of human dungin my faceunless! would gointoit up
to my knees, my back and body were very weak. But he did not escape righteous judgment. | suffered
until | prayed often to the Lord to take me out of thisbody. Mr. McDonad was missng suddenly and for
14 days no person knowing what had become of him at last hewasfound dead in the harbor. Another man
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who had employed me to mend his nets and work in his garden, paying me one shilling per day, wasfound
dead between thisand Inerspift, badly mangled and onefoot in the stirrup of hissaddle. Mr. Fearendso
used mecrudly, heisdill living. but not in comfort. May the Lord reward him according to hisdoings. By
the laws of God heisamurderer for his conduct to me.

About thistime, after dl my strugglesand trids, my circumstances began to mend. TheLord helped
me and opened this place for me, the East Quay Lane Coa Reek where | have been since November,
1847. very comfortable. | baptized 7 or 8 into the Church, but | had a great dea more joy when |
preached from villageto village, cold and hungry, not knowing whereto lay my head, than | have now, with
plenty of food, raiment and ease. The God of my fathers has performed his promises, | have now four times
more than | have ever had before.

| remained with this quite along time. Mrs. Adams, for whom | formerly worked in the cod trade
having retired from the business, | concluded to sart in it on my own account o | formed apartnershipwith
aman who was well posted in the coal business, and we succeeded in it far beyond our expectation.

| expect the Lord will open up my way to vigt the mountainsagain before |l leave my ndtiveland, as
my oldest son, Archibad, who is a the gold diggings, writes me that he will come soon and take us dl
away. | hopetosal for theland of my fathersin 1851. My sortin-law, George Marshdl, (who married my
daughter, Agnes) hiswife, and my daughter Grace will sall inthefirst ship thisyear. | am 60 yearsold on
the 17th of March, 1850, and by the ease and comfort | have had here, | am enjoying good hedth. When |
cal to mind the scenes | have passed through in the body | am astonished; but with agrateful heart | thank
the Lord that he has performed al thingswe | toward meinmy &ffliction. He brought meto aknowledge of
hiswill, and to be a partaker of hisholy priesthood, aso in visons and revelations to mysdf and family. |
sncerdly hope by what | have received from the Lord that my four daughters and Archibad will receive
their blessings and inheritance with the Saints; but | fear that Peter will not for alength of time, hewill suffer
in Hades, but will comeforth in the Lord's gppointed time and be with us. He did his own will and would
take no counsd fromme; but | Hill pray for him, may God be merciful to himin the morta flesh. | am often
grieved in spirit for him.

We are not in avery prosperous condition nor have been for along timein the Greenock Branch,
neither the council or membersare pleased or satisfied with Elder R. McFarlane. | am not hisjudge, though
| am of the same opinion that he will never be profitable to himsdlf or to this Branch of the Church as
President.

Early inthe spring of 1853 (February 3rd), my youngest daughter, Margaret, was married to John
McKdlar, and having the means, thanks to our Heavenly Father we commenced making preparationsfor
leaving our native land for the land of Zion and on March 19, 1853 embarked at Greenock & 8 p.m. on
board the steamer "Princess' and arrived at Liverpool a 3 p.m. on thefollowing day. We remained there
until the 28th and then took passage in the sailing vessd "Falcon” and proceeded to sea, bound for New
Orleans in the United States of America, then on to Sdt Lake City, Utah, the City of refuge, where the
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house of the Lord isto be built on the top of the mountains, according to ancient prophecies, wheredl the
seed of Abraham will be gathered, to fulfill the promise of God to our fathers, Abraham, |saac and Jacob.
Therefore, | with my wife Margaret Baxter, my son-in-law, John McKellar and his wife, my youngest
daughter, Margaret, and Mary my daughter, 5 in number; Agnes who married George Marshal in

Greenock and Grace, my eldest daughter being before us, having left Greenock in September, 1850,

consequently, | leave none of my family in Babylon, but my only son Peter, my beloved son Archibad
having been murdered at the gold diggings, San Francisco, Cdifornia, onleaving 188 pound sterlingwhich|

duly received; the samerel eased me and my children from Babylonian captivity. My dear son said when he
salled from Quebec as chief officer of the barque (boat), "Roy OMore," "I will release you and my sigters,
and have houses and land ready for you in the land of Goshen or die in the attempt.”

March 29th On board the "Falcon", sailing towards Land's End, England. Thewind east by south, witha
light breeze, pleasant sailing, afew seasick, dl the brethren and S sters gppear contented, and love and unity
predominate. | fee happy and admire the power of the Gospel, feding that we are baptized into one body

by the Spirit.

30th Sailinginthelrish Channd, wind east, sharp breeze, ship close-hauled (sallsset for sallingin direction
wind isblowing) towind, speed 4 knotsan hour; the Saintsdl sick, few ableto go to the cook houseto e,
vomiting in every corner. My daughter, Mary, ismy best sailor, being able to eat baked cake, bread, and
flour scones. John McKdlar and hiswife are both bedfast, aso old sster Margaret
Firg dlowance of water served this morning.

31st Last night thewind blew heavily from the Southeast; ayoung child died and was committed to the sea
today. Wind continues with heavy rain, a very disagreegble day among the Saints, dl bedfast, sck,

vomiting and reaching on every Sde. Ship steering southeast. My heart issad. | pity my brethren and
epecidly the Ssterswith young children; we must be made perfect through suffering, al will work for good.

At4p.m. it blew agde, the ship rolled and pitched exceedingly, chedts, pots, pans, goblets, etc., dashed
from starboard to larboard; the few who could sit or hold up their heads gazed motionless upon the scene.
A brother sat beside mefor acongderabletime, apparently darmed rosein heart, made an effort to ascend
to the deck, but knowing the danger of such an atempt, | endeavored to dissuade him fromit; however, he
proceeded, but was only about two minutes above, until | observed him coming towards the hatchway and
missed taking hold of the steps, by a sudden roll of the ship, he came down heed foremost with dl his
weight, and striking the deck lay motionless, while | held him by the hand and said, "Heisdead!" However
he lifted his head and looked a me o pitifully thet | grieved for him. The mate came with three sallorsand
carried him &ft.

April 1¢ Saling in the British Channd, this day is more favorable, a boy came down the gang way, and
struck his head againgt achest. At 6 p.m. it blew agale. Our cook house has been broken up last night.
All the Saints are bedfast, cannot get adrop of hot water to make grudl, teaor coffee; itisaday to try our
fath. My son-in-law, two daughters and wife are very sick; | prevailed upon the cook to make me alittle
grud for them, and they were thankful for the favor.
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2nd Saling in the head of the British Channdl, thisday ismorefavorable. The ship rolled terribly al night.
The Saints continued sick, many of the sisters have become weak and low spirited. Our cook house is
being repaired and a new system of cooking established. |, with our President, visited the man who fell
down the hatchway yesterday, and anointed him with ail inthe name of the Lord. Heistill wrapped inhis
bloody cloth and not washed. | brought him some jelly and flour scones, and mesat to nourish him.

April 3rd Salinginthe Atlantic, unfavorable wegther, highwind from thewes, thevessd rolled very badly
last night, few can go on deck. A marlin spikefdl out of asalor's hand from the main mast and wounded
one of the brethren. | am told that hisskull isinjured. A block aso struck asister in the forehead, causing
blood to flow. We are al anxious for a more favorable wind.

4th Lagt night it blew agdefrom the Northwest. Thismorning wefet our condition very disagreeable. At
10 a.m. a Spanish schooner hovein sight, and hoisted asigna wishing to speak to us. Our ship backed her
mainsall and lay sotill the schooner came dongside; of course, they spoke by trumpets, wishing our Captain
to give him the latitude as the Spaniard had logt her reckoning. He was told three times but hardly
understood English, she bore away to the eestward. We had the company of a Dutch vessdl thisforenoon,
but soon left it behind, our "Facon” being agood shipin aheavy sea. | have not seen some of our women
on deck at dl asyet, some of our sout young men require help to leave their berths.

5th Salinginthe Atlantic. A strong wind and heavy sea, very unfavorable weather. All the Saintsare il
sck, women with little children cannat lift their heads from the pillow.

6th Crosssailing, strong gdelast night till 11 am. the mist cleared off, the sun gppeared, the wind abated,
cametwo pointsto North, the ship sails south two points nearer our course. Wearealittlerefreshed by the
change and hope the weather will clear up and favor us, asthisis our tenth day at sea and we fear our
voyage will be tedious.

7th Salling inthe Atlantic. Wind shifted 2 pointsto North. The mist cleared off a 12 o'clock sailing due
south two points off our course. The Saints are more cheerful expecting better times.

8th Thewind duenorth. A pleasant day. Stay sailsand studding sails hoisted, steering our course 8 knots
an hour.

9th Strong east wind, sailing 10 knots an hour. A child 3 years old was buried in the sea this morning.

April 10th Thevessd rolled so bad last night that the Saintswere afraid of being pitched out of their berths.

Sailing this day at 16 knots an hour. The sea became cadm and it was a pleasant day. We held two
meetings, partaking of the Lord's supper, enjoyed agood portion of the Spirit of the Lord, testimonieswere
borne with great power, two spoke in tongues and more prophesied that the Lord would prosper usfrom
henceforth if faithful and dl would see Zion

AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF PETER MCINTYRE page 24



11th Pleasant sailing on acdm seaa 7 knots an hour with dack sheets. The Saints are well with few
exceptions and a good spirit prevails.

12th Sailing beautifully on our course with anortheast wind, and 10 knotsan hour. All the Saints cheerful
A third child buried a 10 am. in the great Atlantic. | rose early this morning and while leaning over the
bowsin meditation, we came in contact with alarge shod of porpoises. They sported al around the ship,
they are a beautiful fish, though not so large as the porpoise in the Lochs of the Western Highlands of
Scotland, where | used to fish for herring. The sallorstel me they are good fish for use.

13th Thewind shifted last night to northwest. A pleasant day's sailing with asteady breeze, close-hauled,
our course south by west, seven knots an hour. We think we are nearing the West Indies.

14th Pleasant wind from the northwest course south by west, strong sailing breeze, nineknotsan hour. The
Santsdl wel with afew exceptions who aredtill suffering from seasckness. A good spirit Sl prevailing.

15th Still plessant saling. | am told that our captain intends salling east of the West Indiesto missthe heat
and heed windsand it will makethevoyage lessby 500 miles. A warm daylight, weareonly making2or 3
knots an hour. Recelved aweek's provisons.

16th A pleasant morning, the wind changed to southeast, light breeze, five knots an hour. All well.

Omitted yesterday that we came into another shoal of porpoises; the second mate made haste to the bows
with aharpoon, he hooked one, but the handle breaking helost hisprize. The porpoise here appear most
beautiful, animated with life like a sdlmon; the sailors say they are good, and will average one hundred
poundsin weight. My family aredl well, only Margaret alittle ddlicate.

17th Pleasant salling. The wind south by east. At 11 am. the Saints met, partook of the sacrament and
boretestimony to thetruth. At 4 p.m. we had meeting on deck, enjoyed agood spirit dl day, Snging hymns
on deck dl evening.

18th Clear sky this morning, hoisted larger sals, smart breeze south by west, eight knots an hour. Al
tolerablewd | except for afew. Margaret isstill seasick. Wewere served with extrabutter and cheese by
the orders of President Samuel over the government alowance.

19th The vessd rolled consderably this morning, smart breeze from the southwest, heavy showers a
intervas, course southeast. At 4 p.m. the wind ceased, heavy rain and very unpleasant.

20th The heavy rolling of the ship. At 6 am. thewind shifted to southeast, smart breeze, sailing nine knots
an hour till 4 p.m. and we sail anew route east of the West Indies. We did not encounter the trade winds,
but paid off toward the American coast and running aong to New Orleans. The Saints are naturdly very
desirous to get upon terrafirma (solid earth) and will be on thorns and briers until they are. Like people
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who have been comfortably brought up know not the privation and danger of travelling upon seg; especidly
ladies who drink teatwice aday. The fourth child buried at 3 p.m.

21st A pleasant day's sailing with an east wind, ten knots an hour al day. A clear ky and a ddicious
temperature. All the Saintswho are well enjoy themselves.

22nd A profitable night's salling till 8 am. when black clouds gathered, the wind shifted to southwest, it
blew a gae with showers, our good ship pitched and rolled, causing afew rel gpses and sea Sickness, the
mogt part in those who had become weak and pale.

23rd The ship rolled dreedfully al night, and dl this day islogging and rolling, no wind to steady her. A
brother from London was handcuffed by the mate last night, but the Captain ordered the ironsto be taken
off him thismorning. Heis confined in the soreroom. The poor felow is possessed of evil soirits. Heis
married and has two fine boys.

24th A very pleasant day with thewind right ahead. We held our sacrament meeting a 11 am. Evening
meseting on deck at 4 p.m. Prophesied that our brother would be dispossessed of the evil spiritsby fasting,
anointing and laying on of hands. Thiswaspartidly atended to; the Captain had given him landnum and that
might have been the cause of him degping and resting so wll.

April 25th A pleasant day, alight breeze, till unfavorable for a speedy voyage, a sdlubrious atmosphere,
The Saintsgeneraly arein good spirits. The provisions are getting to be very poor, the oatmed and sugar
epecidly. TheEnglish brethren cannot eat burghul (boiled whest) or use oatmed, consequently they areat
agreat loss.

26th The ship ralled heavily this morning. At 1 p.m. a squal commenced with heavy showers and it
continued until 9 p.m. The ship running random, reefed (rolled up) top sails. The poor brother possessed
by evil spirits appears to be no better.

27th A light wind. Ship's speed five knotsan hour. A pleasant day. | fed my body gresatly reduced and
my hedlthimpaired sncel left Greenock. All my brethren ssemtobeinasimilar condition. Our retionsare
old and tasteless and there is no nourishment in them, the old people fed it especidly.

28th Pleasant day. Sailing with alight breeze al day. We held meeting at 4 p.m. to worship and bear
testimony. There are good spirits aswell as evil onesin our midst. | missed asovereign last night.

29th A favorablewind, light breeze. A squabble occurred last night between the chief mate and the men;
two of them were hand-cuffed, but were liberated by the captain.

30th Still afavorablewind, but made very little sail during the heet of theday. Wefear that our voyage will
be tedious as the season is so far advanced; but our Father is dl powerful and will not leave us if we do
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right.

May 1st Sunday Thewind favorablethisday. Met a 11 am. to celebrate the Lord's Supper and bear
testimony. Preaching on deck at 4 p.m. The Spirit of God isHill refreshing. Wefed to rgoiceaswe are
the 9th ship load that has |eft Britain or Babylon this season, and there is one more coming after us.

2nd Stll afavorable fine dog wind northeadt, sailing 8 knots an hour. We encountered a large shod of
porpoises. Theharpoon was brought into action, but nonewere captured. We expect to land tomorrow as
it isfive weeksthis day snce we left Liverpool or 35 days.

3rd A sharp breezeright aft. Speed 10 knotsan hour. If we are favored by a continuation of this breeze,
our voyage will be accomplished this week.

May 4th We had a strong squall last night continuing till two thismorning. We passed asmdl idand a 4
am., saw alight house. | antolditisabarrenidand caled "Bacon's'. Light breezethisday right aft. We
hopeto bein New Orleans on Monday the 8th Saw afew flying fish this morning, they look asif they were
made of dlver whenthesunishbright. At 8 p.m. it rained heavily and incessantly with thunder and lightning.
Passed some cordl reefs called Isaresse.

5th Excessvely hot. Becamed. A light breeze. At 4 p.m. we were much amused by some large
porpoises, that samekind asarein my own land upon the herring fishing lochs; they floated on the surface of
thewater within forty yards of thevessd. Firearmswere produced and severa shotsfired at them without
effect, a which the porpoises made off.

6th A pleasant day with alight breezeright aft. Sailing Six knots an hour, steering due south to avoid the
Gulf of Horida. A week'sprovisonsserved out. Light winds, which will make our voyage longer than we
expected. Sailing dong by areef of cord rockslying east of the Bahamaldands, excessvely hot, the pitch
boiling out of the seams of the deck. Two days of ordinary sailing would bring usto New Orleans, but the
light breeze and the current againgt uswe make but little progress; patience and perseverancewill overcome
evary difficulty.

7th Smart breezeright aft. Met at 11 am. to partake of the sacrament. At 4 am. apreaching meeting on
deck.

8th Very, very hot, no wind to carry the ship on. We are till 400 miles from the Bar to New Orleans.

9th Hot, hot, excessvely hot. Not a breath of wind to hold the sails from the masts. My poor wife,
Margaret israging among the Saints ridiculing me and my daughters. Thisisnothing new. Itishardto be
fasely accused before strangers, though many will not believe her, but will seethe bad spirit shehas. Poor
woman, | am grieved for her own sake.
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10th A dead cam and another fearfully hot day; the current sill unfavorable.
11th Light breeze north and aclear sky. Still very hot, course northwest.

12th Very light breeze when the sun went down. The Saints are becoming anxious asthe season isso far
advanced. Some of our sgters, especidly the English, | wonder how they will perform thejourney through
the mountains.

May 13th We had alight breeze last night, enough to hold the cloth from the masts. Held aconcert till 11
p.m. The Captain was much pleased with the comic songs. Themoon shone brightly and al were cheerful.

14th Light breeze. Still 100 milesfromthe Bar. Thedolphinsare numerous. Walter, aGreenock sailor of
the fore chains hooked a large one by the Lida Lister though he could not hold him, having bad footing,
thereforeit fel off. The dolphins are animated with greet life and strength. 1 am sorry the poor fellow lost

his prey.

15th Thewind blew asmart breeze last night a 12 o'clock and continues al thisday. Expect to arrive a
the Bar and enter the river soon. Held our mestings as usud and a good spirit prevailed.

16th Seven weeks this day we left Liverpool. We hope to be in the Missssppi River this night. A
moderate breeze, the color of thewater ischanged to alight green. |, with dl my brethren, am very anxious
to obtain afooting on solid ground.

17th The Pilot boat boarded usat 1 p.m. A steam tug came and lashed to the ship "Falcon” at 2 p.m.
Hoisted a sgnd for a second steam tug to take us across the Bar. Crossed the bar at 5 p.m. and
proceeded up theriver. Took alight barque (boat) on the starboard side of the steamer.

18th All joyful, gazing upon the scenery and the beauty of the Father of Rivers and the sugar and cotton
plantations. Arrived within three miles of the wharf and hove anchor.

19th Very hot, The steamer towed usinto thewharf at 11 am. and we soon trod on the promised land for
thefirst time. Traveled to the Post Office, as| expected aletter from my son, but found none. Exceedingly
hot. Ordersfor dl the chests to be on deck early, ready to be shipped in the steam boat bound for St.
Louis.

20th Commenced hoigting chestsand luggage. | wrought till al wet with perspiration, the day being sovery
hot. Went ashorewith my wifeat 12 noon, met Curry, asailor from Greenock, went into asaloon and was
treated by him, drank and ate a comfortable dinner, which we needed very much. Beforel returned, al of
our chestswere aboard of the steamboat. My son-in-law, John McKélar, was a aloss not knowing what
had become of us. | did not think the steamer would be so early.
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May 21st Lay dl day at the wha till 6 p.m. Brother McGregor fell through or between this and the next
steamer and was drowned. | was not aboard at the time, but | am sorry to say that drunkenness was the
cause. A light headed youth sang three comic songsthe night of the soiree on board the"Falcon”. Left the
wharf a 6 p.m. on our way to &. Louis.

22nd Steaming the current up this greet river, beholding the luxuriant trees and foliage on the right and left
of the great Missssippi, the huts of daves and a few neat cottages possessed by dave holders. We
considered oursalvesin anew world, but know that Greet Britain isthe seet of davery, that onewhitedave
worksmorein oneday than 4 black daves, with lessto support hisbody, as hiswagestherewill not afford,
because | know that | wrought many days upon bread and water, doing the work of 5 black daves, and
traveled 5 milestowork for /8 S. per day, to support my family of eight, and cod at 1/8 S. the small peck.

23rd Storming the current by steam power; a sultry morning, cleared off with afine cool breeze from the
north. Inlooking a the grand and beautiful stream, | thought of the power of our Father'swork of crestion.
We gain ten miles an hour. Take in wood morning and evening.

24th Still plying againgt the sream. Thisis Queen Victorids birthday. My God will remove your diadem
and take off your crown, your power will be as the Potsherd and King Messiah will, as with an iron rod
pound al your sceptres. All you kingsand queensof Babylon. Come Lord, our King, comequickly ismy
prayer. Thou knowest what | suffered from oppression and hard labor for amorsd of bread after my sore
travel, hunger and thirgt in the Peninsular War. My cry to thee, oh, Lord, isremember the cry of the poor
and fulfill thy promise, destroy them who have oppressed the hireling and kept back their wages by fraud.

25th Sailing upontheriver thelandscapeis beautiful and pleasant. Weare 400 milesfrom . Louis, caled
a Memphis, Tennessee.

26th A cool bright day. 200 miles from S. Louis. We expect to be there late tonight or early in the
morning. | hopeto meet my daughter Gracein peace. Mrs. Smith brought memy sawsand hammersthat |
thought werelogt, as| could not find them aboard of the steamer, and was sorry at the loss of them.

May 27th Arrived at St. Louisat 4 am. Had our breskfast at Brother Idow's house, 127 Market Street.
My daughter, Grace, came in while we were at breskfast with large earrings, showing that shewastinged
with the spirit of pride more than the spirit of humility. Poor girl, | hope she will yet repent, | fear shelost
the spirit of the truth. | traveled through this greet den, saw severd of my old brethren, some who were
Elders, enjoying themsel ves among the flesh pots of 9n and had forgotten the covenantsthey had made with
their God. They tried dl in their power to detain me, but | left the town at 5 p.m. for Keokuk, where our
people are in camp, 200 miles above . Louis.

28th Sailing to Keokuk; had a miserable night. Laid down latein aberthtorest. My wifés shawl and a
bottle of whiskey wegot asagift from Sister McCalum were stolen by agang of fiends; | reported the theft
to the steward, only the shawl was dropped and recovered. Welanded at Keokuk at 6 p.m. anddeptina
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large stone house.

29th Although it was Sunday dl our luggage was carted to camp, with no mention of the Sabbath. | am
busy in the wood line, cutting a tent pole and making tert pinsand pitching my tent. AsBrother McKdlar
and my daughter areleft at St. Louis, | haveno help. Old timesback again; thisnight | degpinmy tent like
my fathersin ancient times.

30th Keokuk Camp by the great Father of Rivers. | look upon thisgoodly land and remember the poor
and oppressed scattered in the barren wilderness. | fed truly thankful to the Lord, | enjoy atolerable good
measure of hedth and pray that God will gather his people from the four corners of the earth unto Zion.

31st Still in camp, gathering wood and musing upon the banks of theriver, very anxiousthat my daughters
would comeup from St. Louis, asapart of the Saints expect to movetomorrow to Sugar Creek and | wish
to get there dso.

June 1t Siill musing and gathering wood. Received my wagon thisday. | cannot leavewith thosethat are
going as | have received none of my oxen yet.

2nd Lying in camp a Keokuk. Changeable weether, heavy showers of rain with thunder and lightning
every night.

3rd Stll roving on the banks of the Mississippi, no appearance of moving forward. Brother Lyon Started
out for Sugar Creek. | could not go with him as| want my oxen.

June 4th Very hot indeed a noon, though coal in the morning and evening. A few of the Saintsintend to
remain here or go back to St. Louis, being faithless of accomplishing the journey.

5th Sunday Meetingsat 10 am. and 3 p.m. A few of the Keokuk people stood and listened quietly. A
Jew preached in the evening in the camp. He advanced many trueideas of the condition of Christendom,
and of the kingdom of God being established without delay; he also had many erroneous ideas as well.

6th Had heavy rain again last night with thunder and lightning. Many arein doubt whether to go backward
or forward; human natureiswesk. Lord strengthen thou me, that | may endure to the end of thisjourney.

7th Still very changesble weather. Some of our Elders are reported to have becometired of Mormonism
and intend to remain here.

8th Heavy showers and cold at night but very hot a noon.

9th Our milk kine came this day, but | got none, although | was to have 2 cows, 2 yoke of oxen and 1
wagon for forty pounds sterling; | pay three pounds, six shillings over and got no cow asthe price of cettle
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has advanced, owing to the extrademand. They take the advantage of the Mormons. | received my oxen
this day, and they appear to be good and accustomed to the yoke. | expect to leave Keokuk soon. My
dear girls, with John McKedlar, my sor-in-law, arrived tonight from St. Louis. | was greetly pleased and
very thankful.

10th Tremendous storm with the most awful thunder and lightning last night. | have never before seen
anythingtoequd it. | had avery peculiar dream last night, of my daughter Agnes, (George Marshdl'swife).
| am preparing to leave here tomorrow.

11th Weleft Keokuk at 8 am. and traveled 16 miles, agood road for 9 miles, then commenced awoeful
bad road, the whedls going down to the naves (centra part). It wasahard beginning, but with patience and
perseverance we managed to get through and encamped. | think | never saw amore beautiful location.

12th Roseat daylight, got breskfast, yoked and hitched up our oxen, leaving the ground at 4:30 am. My
poor wife has been ill along time and this morning, to my great surprise, she demanded her clothes,
intending to leave us. Of course| did not permit her to take her clothes as| expect shewill follow us. We
traveled 19 miles, crossed the Missouri river and encamped on the bank.

June 13th Rolled out of camp this morning at 5:00 and traveled on until we reached the Main camp by 9
am. wewereto moveon again a 10 am. Werested to feed our oxen. Thishasbeen along tiresome day
by being hindered and entangled with the many wagons. Passed the main body about three miles and
encamped in agood placefor grass. My poor Margaret has not come up to usyet; | do not know what to
do; | am very weak and unable to go back after her. My daughterstoo are very much concerned about
her. Thisis Sunday and our camp is 44 milesfrom Keokuk. | fully expected poor Margaret this day, but
shehasnot comeasyet. (5p.m.) Itisfearfully hot today. We released our oxen of their yokes. All of our
brethren moved on leaving only our three wagons, our own property. We intend to tart early in the
morning. | am suffering very much from congtipation, caused by drinking too much water and excessve
continua perspiration. Have no appetite for food.

14th Left camp at 5:30 am., and traveled 16 miles. My oxen arevery good; they climbed over asteep hill
today that no other in the whole company dare attempt to mount.

15th Rolled out a 6 am., avery hot day, heavy thunder and lightning. 1 amin better hedth, but the heet is
very soreonme, | drink water dl day. | have heard nothing of poor Margaret yet and fed very much vexed
about it. Our road isbad this day, heavy thunder, rain and lightning last night. Crossed abrook at 6 p.m.
and encamped inalargewood. Our two milk cows strayed away and we are detained searching for them.

16th Cowswere found this morning and brought back, they delay usin camp. We expect to leave here a
1p.m. A very hot day. Remained in camp till 1 p.m., then traveled 12 milesin the afternoon.
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17th Our road has been very favorable today, and have passed through most beautiful location, but few
inhabitants.

18th Left the camp at 6 am., passed afew houses or avillage called Bethlehem, where the saints rested
after their exodusfrom Nauvoo. At 4 p.m., Brother Hyde'swagon got into ahole and capsized; 6 bullocks
could not pull it out. All its contents had to be unloaded, then they got the wagon out and reloaded it. This
accident detained us two hours. We encamped eight miles from Garden Grove.

19th At 1 p.m. weleft herefor Garden Grove. From Sunday the 19th until Sunday the 26th, we traveled
through a beautiful country, but without inhabitants.

The magnificent appearance and form of thisland testify that God intended it for aglorious purpose.
Jacob's blessng upon Joseph was, "Unto the utmost bounds of the everlasting hills shdl be Joseph's.
Moses said, "Blessed be thisland of the Lord."

We rested this day beside a brook 65 miles from Bluffs or Kanesville,

June 26th | fed very sorry thisday for poor Margaret, | have heard nothing of her; she had nothing but the
wrapper sheworeand no money. | now wish | had given her the clothes as she requested, for she said she
did not think 1 would keep her underclothing; | felt sure shewould follow uslater having no clothes. 1 dso
expected to remain for atime in camp near Charlestown, but did not as dl the companies advanced so it
will be hard for her to come now.

Arrived a Bluffson the 30th and lay thereuntil July 10th, waiting to crosstheriver. Herel received
acard from Margaret requesting meto return her clothesto Boston, in care of agrocer there. Itisavillage
near the place sheleft us. | delivered her clothesto Sister M cPherson, and hope shewill find away sending
themto her. | am gill very sorry for her, left among strangers;, but the Lord knowsthat | and my family are
innocent and gave her no reason for remaining behind.

All the brethren are afraid that we will be too late to accomplish our journey kefore winter
overtakesus. Many returned from this place.

After leaving Kanesville we traveled to North Ferry and crossed the Missouri River. Traveled
under Brother Shurtliffe with 18 wagons, 1000 milesto Sdt Lake City.

Toode City, Toode County, Utah
January 13, 1854

| wrote none from July 10, 1853, till this day. Our journey from Kanesville was disagreegble,
especidly when our oxen began to give up and die. They lay dead in every direction, particularly by the
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road sde; two of mine gave out and died. Our provisonsa so became scarce; but the Lord brought meto
SAt Lake City in safety with my three daughters and John McKdlar, my sor-in-law.

We arrived in Sat Lake City on Sept. 22, 1853, and camped on the Public square, while there
Brother Eli B. Kelsey cameto seeus, knowing usdl from having labored in our part of the country whileon
amisson to Great Britain. Hetold ustha my daughter Agnes had died of consumption on the 9th of June
1853, leaving 3 children. How vividly my dream a Keokuk on that very night when the girlsarrived from
. Louis, when | dreamed of her, poor thing, how vividly it adl came to my remembrance.

We remained on the public square 3 days. We al went to Brother Peter McCug's in the First
Ward, but was there only two days, when George Marshdl, poor Agnes husband, came and took me and
Grace, not Mary, with him to thisplace. | was very feeble at that time, but | fedl in good hedlth now, and
am enjoying afair portion of drength.

| fed very sorry for my poor wife Margaret, | believe her to bewading in sorrow by my dreams of
her. When | open her chest and seeafew thingsof hers, my heart issorrowful. 1 warned her often and told
her what would befdl her.

My daughter Mary was married to Bro. Kelsey on 20 November 1852 and Grace was married to
Brother Benjamin Clegg on 17 December 1853 and now | am done, my daughter Margaret having
remained in St Lake City, with her husband John McKéllar.

| hope, by my dreams, that my son Peter will soon follow us. Lord be merciful and gather himto
the mountains of Zion.

Thisistheconclusion of the Autobiography of Peter Mclntyre, what followsisfrom the memory of
Mrs. Margaret McKdlar, his youngest daughter.

Wearrived in Sdt Lake City onthe 22nd day of September, 1853, dl well, but feding very languid
and fatigued with our long, wearisomejourney. After my father and Grace left usat Peter McCu€'s, Mary
went to live a Sessons with Brother Haight. | do not remember how the arrangement was made.

George Marshd| had told usthat Agnes|eft three children. My father had 1 yoke of oxen, and one
wagon when wereached here, hewent to livewith George Marshd| for afew months, and during that time,
my sster Grace had married Brother Benjamin Clegg, avery industrious and well to do farmer, by whom
she has had five children, four of whom are dive, settled in life and doing well.

George Marshd| was greetly disappointed in being unable to obtain one of my sistersto take poor
Agnes place but as they were not disposed to accept him, he had to bear his disappointment as best he
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could.

Mary returned from Sessons and soon after married Brother Eli B. Kesey, by whom she had five
children. Shediedin Toode. Father went to live with Grace soon after her marriage with Brother Clegg.

My first child, Agnes, was born in Salt Lake City on the 25 November, 1853. We moved out to
Toodeonduly 1, 1854, and lived inasmal house belonging to George Marshdl, just north of Brother Nix,
until the fdl, during that time my father asssted John, my husband, in putting up a house for ourselves, and
when finished father came and lived with usfor awhile. He afterwards married awidow Janes, a Jersey
lady with two daughters, and got dong very comfortably until orders came to leave our homes and go to
Lehi, on account of the army sent by President Buchanan to punish the Mormonsfor didoyalty to the United
States. How that miserable farce was conducted and ended everybody knows. We al went to Lehi, of
course, and my father bought a house and lot, dso ten acres of land. He had sold his oxen and bought
COws.

At the appointed time, we dl returned to Tooele, my father having disposed of his property there,
and his wife dedlining to return with him, he went to live with my sster Grace, he brought back six cows
from Lehi. He worked and did anything he was able to do around Brother Clegg's, so as not to be a
burden to them or anyone. | am very glad to be adle to mention that my brother Peter sent him alittle
money sometimes which was both acceptable and useful. May God bless him for hiskindnessto his poor
old father.

After atime he begantofal visbly, that ishe gppeared to get weaker until the morning of 10 April
1872, when he rose as usua, took a bath, changed his underclothing, and knelt by the bedside in prayer.
Hisgrandson, Peter, thinking he was knedling longer than usua, spoke to him, but receiving no answer was
frightened and ran downgtairs and told his mother that he thought his grandfather wasdead. They ingtantly
went to him and sure enough, they found the poor old man had peacefully passed avay. May my end be
likehis

| omitted to mention that neither my father nor any of us ever heard anything more of Margaret
Baxter, my father's second wife and our stepmother. We often wonder what became of her.
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