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for it; and I went to work for Brother Ca-
hoon, one of the Trustees of the Temple,
to build his new house. I worked all win-
ter, and when spring came, was called
upon to go to Missouri—a tramp of a
thousand miles on foot—and a thousand
back. Before going, the brethren gath-
ered in who had been to the surround-
ing places during the winter—joiners,
painters, masons and plasterers. I asked
some of the brethren how much they had
made? I had worked there through the
winter, and at its commencement had
not the least prospect of getting twenty-
five cents for my winter's work. I told
Brother Cahoon I would work whether I
could get anything for it or not, "for," said
I, "the word of the Lord is for me to work,
to build up Zion, and poor as I am, I shall
do it." But the Lord opened the way; and
I gained Brother Cahoon's heart to that
degree that if he received anything he
always came to me, and said, "Brother
Brigham, I have so and so, and I will di-
vide it with you." Brother William F. Ca-
hoon and I kept to work at the house un-
til his father got into it. When we had
finished the house, he had paid me all
that was coming to me. The Lord had
opened the way. This work finished, an-
other job came, and then another, and
when the spring opened, I can safely say
that there was not any four, nor perhaps
any six or ten of the brethren who had
gone elsewhere to work who could pro-
duce as much property, made by them
through that winter, as I had made.

You can see from this the provi-
dences of God, with one winter's work
in Kirtland, when it was one of the
hardest places that ever mortal man
had to get a living in, and that
too, when I had to work for noth-
ing and find myself, that is, seem-

ingly so, to all outward appearance.
I had my pants and coats, two cows,

a hired house, and a wife in the mean-
time. And I was better off than any other
man who came to Kirtland the fall be-
fore, according to the property that we
came with, and I had enough to live
with my family and leave them comfort-
able, and my gun and sword and money
enough to pay my expenses. If I had
no work to do, and there was nobody to
hire me, there was plenty of timber and
I made some bedsteads or stands, and if
anybody wanted such things they would
come along and say, I will give you a lit-
tle oats or a little corn, or something or
other for them, and so the Lord opened
the way most astonishingly.

I tell this, because it is an experience
I am acquainted with, for it is my own. I
am not so well acquainted with the prov-
idences of God in the experience of oth-
ers, as I am with my own, except by faith
and the visions of the Spirit.

I stayed in Kirtland from 1833 till
1837; I preached every summer. Here
are brethren who know what I am say-
ing. I traveled and preached, and still
went back nothing; but was willing to ex-
change, deal, work and labor for the ben-
efit of my brethren and myself, with the
kingdom and nothing else before me all
the time. When I left there for Missouri,
I left property worth over five thousand
dollars in gold, that I got comparatively
nothing for. I could travel along, with re-
gard to my experience, to this valley. I
left my property in Nauvoo, and many
know that I left a number of good houses
and lots and a farm, and came here with-
out one farthing for them, with the ex-
ception of a span of horses, harness, and
carriage, that Almon W. Babbit let me
have for my own dwelling house that


