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the city, I dreamed that there was an
awful flood, and that the floodwood had
stopped up the stream. I watched it;
and after a while the floodwood gave way,
and it came down Emigration Canyon,
and went in a southwesterly direction.
I then looked round to see what the ef-
fects were, and all at once this whole
city and adjacent country became full
of hogs. I spoke to the President and
the brethren who were with him, and
said—"The country is full of hogs," and
they were frothing at the mouth just
like mad hogs do; and I saw them run-
ning after the brethren, who got on the
walls and fences in different directions,
and they were jumping up at them, but
their mouths were full of froth; and I
was pleased to see that there was not
one of those hogs could bite any of the
brethren. By-and-by our attention was
called to other business, and when I had
a little leisure I looked round and said
to the brethren—"Where are those hogs
gone?" We looked around us, and lo and
behold there was not a hog to be found in
the country!

But while they were here did they
not froth at the mouth? They did, and
they jumped and made a terrible stew;
but I do not know that they have ever
hurt anybody. They have not had the
power to meddle with or hurt anybody
except those who wanted to be meddled
with. Now I consider that those men and
women who have suffered themselves to
be overcome by these hogs are no better
than the hogs themselves.

This may be considered a very good
introduction, in my way, to this General
Conference.

I do not know that I ever felt bet-
ter in my life than I do today. I feel
that I can touch a little thing here
and another there, and I see before
me ten thousand times more than I
speak of; and among the many things
that I can see, one is, that all the

hogs are going to leave as fast as they
can! If the Elders and Saints will only do
right, all will be right for them and with
them; and they ought to know that the
responsibility is upon their shoulders.

If you, brethren, go and sell your
wheat, that will not be laid to the sisters,
excepting in those cases where the men
are under petticoat government. Those
who do this are taking a course that
will bring sorrow upon themselves; yes,
those who trade away the staff of life will
suffer pain, sorrow, and nakedness, and
many things that have not entered into
their hearts to think of.

Since the Latter-day Saints have
been in these mountains, there has never
been such a deep designing and well-
got-up scheme to draw grain out of this
Territory as there is now; for there is
a branch of a store in almost every set-
tlement, and they are buying wheat and
sending it to Pike's Peak, and they are
getting it at a very low price, too. I
am afraid this is going to bring trouble
upon you, brethren and sisters. Presi-
dent Young has talked and talked upon
the subject of saving your breadstuff,
and the Twelve have borne testimony of
it in all your settlements day after day
and year after year; and yet many of the
people don't care any more about it than
if we had never spoken upon the subject.

There are some who have listened
and laid up their grain. Look at the
men who have done this, and you will
find men that have got power with God
and man. Let us try to improve, and
get as many to do this as we can, and
we shall do well. We cannot get ev-
erybody to do it, but we can use an in-
fluence with a few. There are a great
many here who have lived from hand to
mouth all their lives, they have been ac-
customed to get their wages on a Sat-
urday night; and let their wives have
them; then their wives would go and


