
NAUVOO.

On my way up the Mississippi, I tarried a few hours at the

t'ar-famcd city of Nauvoo : and when I resumed my course, I

felt like one just awakened from an incomprehensible dream.

Surely, surely fanaticism is a most foul fiend, and wo ought to

rejoice with exceeding joy that lie who ruleth the armies of

heaven, is yet the protector of earth, and its inhabitants, and

will not leave the whole of mankind to the mercy of their idols.

The Mormon city occupies an elevated position, and, as ap-

proached from the south, appears capable of containing a hun-

dred thousand souls. But its gloomy streets bring a most

melancholy disappointment. Where lately resided no less than

twenty-five thousand people, there arc not to be seen more

[than about five hundred; and tlicsc, in mind, body and purse,

gecm to bo perfectly wretched. In a walk of about ten min-

futes, I counted several hundred chimneys, which were all that

I number of families had left behind them, as menjorials of their

< fo\\y\ and the wickedness of their persecutors. When this city

was in its glory, every dwelling was surrounded with a garden,

so that the corporation limits were uncommonly extensive ; but

Inow^ all the fences are in ruin, and the lately crowded streets

[rank with vegetation. Of the houses left standing, not more

than one out of every ten is occupied, excepting by the spider

i»-nd the toad. Hardly a window retained a whole pane of

Iglass, and the doors were broken, and open, and hingeless.

iNot a single laughing voice did I hear in the whole place, and

the lines of suffering and care seemed to be imprinted on the

faces of the very children who met me in the way. I saw not


