EMIGRATION, ETC.

Your face looks good to me, brother
McArthur; I sat beside you today, and
it warmed my heart clear through. 1
have known him from his boyhood, and
so I have the others. And Joseph A.
Young, and William H. Kimball, they
know nothing but "Mormonism;" they
were born in it. They could not fully dis-
cern the difference until they went on a
mission to the lower world, where they
were under the necessity of depending
upon their God, and now they know that
God lives, that "Mormonism" is true,
that Brigham Young is a Prophet of God,
and that Joseph Smith was a Prophet.

No man or woman can have the spirit
of Prophecy, and at the same time do evil
and speak against their brethren; and
you will find that man or that woman
barren and unfruitful in the knowledge
of God, and filled with disputations.

When you hear false statements from
disaffected characters, do not circulate
them; do not send them back to England,
France, &c., to prevent those from com-
ing here that otherwise would come. The
Saints will gather, and handcart compa-
nies will become common; there will be
more of them than there will be of ox or
mule trains.

If brother Brigham should say to me,
next spring, go back and bring up a
handcart company, I am ready to do so.
I can do it with less fatigue than the la-
bor I perform every day of my life. Will
twenty or twenty-five miles daily travel
excuse me? No. I am never still, never
idle, and I never expect to be, in heaven
nor on earth.

I have often told you that all my
lazy hairs were gone; and I have of-
ten told the young Elders, to encourage
them, that the first mission I took, af-
ter I was ordained one of the Twelve,
was through New England and into
Nova Scotia, 1,500 miles travel on foot
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with my valise on my back. Soon after
I started I found that I was rather un-
learned, though I knew that before, but I
knew it better after I started.

I began to study the Scriptures, as
brother McArthur did, and I had so lit-
tle knowledge that the exercise of study
began to swell my head and open my
pores insomuch that the hairs dropped
out; and if you will let your minds ex-
pand as mine did you will have no hair
on your heads. I expected to lose all my
hair, and my head too; but I am alive and
in the house of Israel; and I expect to
live to see this people prosper, the house
of Israel gathered, and scattered Israel
connected with this people; and we will
bring about the purposes of God. My
body may fail, but my spirit will never
die, nor will the spirit of any good "Mor-
mon." Let us "live our religion."

I presume there were as many devils
after those handcart companies as ever
followed any company of Saints that ever
left the States, and their object was to de-
feat them in this attempt, but they have
not been permitted to do it.

The Elders that go forth and preach
the Gospel will have to lead the handcart
companies over the Plains, and learn to
go on foot. Am I not glad? Yes, I rejoice
exceedingly. I have prayed for those com-
panies night and day, and I never was
more pleased to see any persons than I
was to see those brethren and sisters,
and the Elders that have brought them
here. I baptized several of them eighteen
years ago in Chatburn and Downham,
England, and I thank God that they have
come here. It proves that they were good
Saints, to stand so long in that wicked
country, and sustain "Mormonism" eigh-
teen or nineteen years.

In Tithebarn I stood upon a barrel
and preached, and a woman came and



