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sand troops to this Territory. I felt per-
fectly calm when I heard the news, and
went home and slept soundly, and I have
slept well ever since.

It is true I feel somewhat annoyed
and not a little vexed at the occurrence
and at the treatment we have received
from the Post Office Department in rela-
tion to the mail, to think that, after so
much has been expended to get it fairly
into operation and have it carried punc-
tually, it should be taken from us. But as
to their conduct in this respect awing us
into subjection, I feel as though it never
would be done. [Voices: "Amen."]

I am aware that the prophecies are
fulfilling, and that we shall soon see
scenes of war and commotion, and may
be brought in collision with the United
States; but as to their having power to
destroy our leaders as they wish, I do not
believe they ever will.

I have had a desire to live ever since
I was a lad. I have always felt a desire
to live to be an old man, and I yet have
that desire. In all the scenes that I have
passed through, I have never wished to
die, but have desired to live and see Is-
rael triumph over all her enemies.

A brother was speaking to me yester-
day about certain places in Missouri, and
he said, You remember such and such
places. I replied, I never was there, but I
expect to go. [Voices: "Amen."] I started
from Liberty once and expected to see
those hills and plains which the brother
alluded to yesterday. I started with
brother Markham and brother William
Burton, who died in England; but cir-
cumstances prevented our accomplish-
ing the journey. I still expect to go there
and see Israel victorious over all her en-
emies, and that the measure they have
sought to measure out to us we shall
have the privilege of measuring to them.

I have seen many dark days; and
when I have seen and heard men, who

have been in the Church eighteen or
twenty years, say that they have had no
trials, I have felt in my heart that they
either lied, or that they had not lived
their religion. If I was to say that I never
had any trials, it would not be true; and
if I was to say that I ever once desired
to back out, that would be equally un-
true. As I said before, in my early days I
tried to lift myself up by my own ingenu-
ity. All that I acquired I wished to do by
my own skill. If it was not natural to me,
I acquired and had a stiff-headed dispo-
sition, and that has been hard for me
to overcome, and have hardly got over it
yet; but when such things come along as
try me, and I overcome them, I then feel
better.

I hope to overcome all those imperfec-
tions by laboring diligently to that end. I
came here in 1851, and I believe I have
made some progress since towards over-
coming my weaknesses in this respect.

Circumstances were such, when I left
Nauvoo, that I could not come through
with the Saints: my father and mother
were taken sick by the way. My mother
died in October, 1846, and my father
was never able after to come here, ex-
cept upon a litter. He died in 1848, and I
soon after began to prepare to come west.
I took up my effects and came here in
1851, and I came determined to be free
from that independent disposition that I
had had to contend with, as much as pos-
sible.

I strove for this in crossing the Plains.
The brethren frequently asked me what
I was going to do when I got here. I
told them that I did not know—that I
had not thought about it. But no dif-
ference with me what I did; anything
that presented itself I intended to do. I
have been called upon since to do many
things that were not agreeable to me in
their nature: in other words, I have had
a good deal of dirty work to do; but I


