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"A great company started, a hundred teams
all strong and reliable. It was a grand
sight, all white-covered wagons... Accord-
ingly we set forward at the appointed time,
took a last lingering look at the dear old
| %413 Pplace, traveled on with a carriage and
N loaded wagon, with two yokes of oxen. There
were other teams, by the help of which we

’ ‘ ascended the mountain.?®
Others related, "Where an improved farm was exchanged for a camping outfit with
which to make the long return journey. In one case a good four room house, well locat-
ed and furnished, was sold for $40.00 - with a buggy, a cloak, and a sack of sugar
thrown in for good measure,"

In a letter printed in the Alta California on May 3, 1958, displaced Mormon W. A.
Wallace told how San Bernardino looked when he returned there almost a year later:

"We crossed the confines of the territory once so dear to an earnest and sin-
cere people, many of whom are now grieving for the pleasant homes their faith sac-
rificed. We drove through the town where, a year ago, every house was occupied,
and industry had already overcome the privations of the new settlement. In those
days there were few idlers ~ it would not pay to be idle. As we passed along, upon
the right and left, few homes were occupied - many were falling to pieces. The
walls were all adobe, and the rains are leaving them heaps of earth, like those we
see about other deserted places. The fences are down and ditches filled up; lots
which before were cultivated, have become open pastures for cows.

"In town, the first four doors I passed were open to the street; in each one I
saw a table, surrounded by men playing cards for drinks, as they do in other towns.
Under the old regime it was not so in this town; and it has always been a marvel to
me how so many men, in every commmnity, can live upon drinks without labor. There
is plenty of liquor here, as there always was; and there are plenty of pettifogging
lawyers, as there never was before, who expect to get money from the vices and mis-
fortunes of the foolish and obstinate.

"I looked about for some one of the Saints whom I had once known, and who might
be lingering here, and mourning for the loss of this Zion. I soon found one, who
says he bows sutmissively to the will of his prophet. We conversed of other days;
of the old brotherly love, that continued to the last, and ever sustained the pilg-
rims in their weary wanderings... He felt no bitter-
ness toward the newcomers; they had only seized upon
the opportunity when it offered; but there was no bond
of union among them except interest. The changes in
San Bernardino, he said, were about as checquered as
those of mortality...

"At one time it (San Bernardino) was a branch
mission, and the mounds of earth indicate that it con-
tained a large Indian population; it had extensive
storehouses, and thousands of its broad acres were
cultivated in maize and trigo. The signs only of
these labors remain., It then became a rancho; and
this whole beautiful valley was ranged over by ten or

. fifteen thousand head of cattle belonging to the
Lugos. Next came the Mormons, a people without polit-
ics who were welcomed, flattered, courted, and spurned
by both parties in the State, either one of which
would have legalized polygamy in San Bernardino County
had it been necessary to secure the Mormon vote,
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