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They appeared at times as though
a veil was brooding over them, which
cast a dark shade upon all things, like
the shade of the valley of death, and
I felt lonesome and bad. But since I
have embraced the Gospel not for one-
half minute, to the best of my recollec-
tion, has anything worn to me a gloomy
aspect, under all circumstances I have
felt pleasant and cheerful.

When surrounded by mobs, with
death and destruction threatening on ev-
ery hand, I am not aware but that I felt
just as joyful, just as well in my spirit, as
I do now. Prospects might appear dull
and very dark, but I have never seen
a time in this Gospel but what I knew
that the result would be beneficial to the
cause of truth and the lovers of righ-
teousness, and I have always felt to joy-
fully acknowledge the hand of the Lord
in all things.

When I was among the wicked, they
looked to me as do the wicked, and when
I saw devils possessing the bodies of the
children of men I knew that God permit-
ted it, and that He permitted them to be
on the earth, and wherein would this be
a state of probation, without those dev-
ils? We cannot even give endowments
without representing a devil.

What would we know about heaven
or happiness were it not for their oppo-
site? Consequently we could not have
got along so well and so rapidly without
those mobocrats. And if mobbers should
happen to come here do not look too sour
at them, for we need them.

We could not build up the kingdom of
God without the aid of devils, they must
help to do it. They persecute and drive
us from city to city, from place to place,
until we learn the difference between the
power of God and the power of the devil.

But does it then follow that we
should say to them, "Come on here,

we are good fellows well met?" By no
means, care must be observed that we
do not overrun the rule; we only need
enough of them to help do up the work.

If we should get too many here they
would overcome the good, and the Saints
would have to flee.

Some of our Elders desire all the time
to say, as I plainly phrase it, "How do
you do brother Christ, and how do you do
brother devil? Walk in and take break-
fast with me."

I consider such men useful in their
places. This fact was very clearly ex-
emplified to me in a dream which I had
while so many were going to California,
at a time when many of the brethren
were under quite an excitement about
the Saints going there to dig gold.

I thought considerably about the
movement, and there had been a feeling
abroad among the people that when the
Saints got into the mountains "judgment
would be laid to the line, and righteous-
ness to the plummet," that the axe would
be laid at the root of the tree, and that
every person who did not meet the mea-
sure would, in accordance with the iron
bedstead rule, be chopped off if too long,
and stretched out if too short.

Several supposed that this would be
the case; and perhaps thought that they
would be able to so sanctify themselves,
that in one year they could take Great
Salt Lake Valley and the regions round
about up to Enoch, or have him come
here. I did not so view the matter,
and did not give any special instructions
upon it.

At that time I dreamed that while I
was a little below the road and just north
of the Hot Springs, about four miles from
here, I saw brother Joseph coming and
walked up to the road to see him, and
asked him where he was going? He
replied, "I am going north."


