
LETTER FROM WILLIAM MORGANS. 

Council Bluffs, May 26, 1850. 

 

DEAR BROTHER PHILLIPS,—Brother Abel Evans brought his company here on the 23rd of this month; and on 

his testimony and your licenses, they were received as regular members of the Welsh branch in Cambria’s 

Camp. 

 Dear brother, there are some things taking place among the young people, things which are 

natural according to the custom of the old country but which would be good for them to turn from. One 

thing is making promises of marriage. My opinion is that it is best to refrain, and that it would be wiser to 

get married before getting underway, for those who wish to do so. Brother Abel Evans, and myself as 

well, failed to see that earlier; but he had opened his eyes before coming to the Bluffs and married a 

lovely girl from near Carmarthen, Mary Jones from Wern Branch. Usually families live better here than 

widowers; and so, then, those who wish to get married, let them get married, and those who wish to 

refrain, let them refrain; but let all boys and girls and all widowed men and women leave the old country 

without making promises to get married. Thus, there will be no danger of breaking promises; and they 

will come free to a free country and leave those who remain behind free also. That was the opinion of 

brother Jones also, as I recall, namely to covenant until the emigration. I have performed marriages for 

eight in this country and expect six or eight again soon. 

 Our town is like a boiling pot these days, and as full as Merthyr market on Saturday, so that one 

cannot drive a wagon without stopping along the streets. They are gold people, and they leave some of 

their gold behind, or you might think so, for flour is six dollars for a hundred pounds, Indian corn is a 

dollar-and-a-half a bushel, and some have sold flour for three dollars. I was told by Dr. Bennett, a doctor 

of one company, that there are 4,000 acres of wheat in Illinois with no one to cut it and likely to be 

trampled by the animals. The Mormons preached the gospel—yes, the Prophet Joseph was the first to 

proclaim it there, but they did not believe his witness, rather they shouted, “Away with him,” just like his 

Master. It was Mormons who discovered gold in California, and strange how truthful is the witness and 

how accepted it is by people in general; but there is not a grain more of truth than the testimony of the 

Mormons in Merthyr with respect to the gospel; but the spirit of the world is running after its toy, namely 

the root of all evil, and as a result it cannot receive the Spirit of Christ, which is truth and love, glory to 

God in the heavens, and on the earth good will. Well, good luck to them and their gold. Let whoever 

wishes become merchants. We, however, shall build Zion, the city of our God in the Valley of the 

Mountains; and when the time comes for her to raise her head, her King will come and her glory will 

envelop her; and at that time the false men will be afraid. 



 I received ten packages of ZION ’S TRUMPET from one of the English brothers who came here with 

the first shipload, addressed to Capt. Dan Jones. They will be on their way to him before you receive this 

letter, but not all of them; for after they came to our territory, we judged that we are entitled to a tithe, and 

we kept two of each package. You see that we are not tithed as heavily as in the old country, according to 

the law of tithing. We have paid for six months of the “Frontier Guardian,” and it is to come across there 

regularly as it comes off the press. I have seen but one letter from you, nor have I received the TRUMPET 

monthly as you said; and I do not know whether the “Frontier Guardian” which I sent has been received 

or not; it is being sent to Merthyr and Dowlais. I received a letter for Elizabeth Thomas, from the county 

of Glamorgan, and I sent it over last April to the Valley. Let no one be disheartened who has sent letters 

to the Valley to relatives and to brother Jones, for answers will be forthcoming as soon as possible. I 

expect to hear from the Valley, from Capt. Jones and the Welsh Saints, between now and the end of June. 

Brother Prothero from Abersychan and his family are staying in my house at the present time, and they 

have taken some land in another part of the country and will be going there soon. 

 Remember me to all the Saints, together with the officials; and may the blessing of God be with 

you. 

  Yours in the eternal covenant, 

WILLIAM MORGAN. 


