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revelation to this effect, given in 1829—
before the rise of this Church—was laid
before me, and I read it. Joseph said to
me, although I was young, weak, inex-
perienced, especially in public speaking,
and ignorant of many important things
which we now all understand, that I
should be one of this Twelve. It seemed
to me a very great saying. I looked upon
the Twelve Apostles who lived in ancient
days with a great deal of reverence—as
being almost superhuman. They were,
indeed, great men—not by virtue of the
flesh, nor their own natural capacities,
but they were great because God called
them. When Joseph told me that I would
be one of the Twelve, I knew all things
were possible with God, but it seemed
to me that I would have to be altogether
changed to occupy such a great position
in the Church and Kingdom of our God.

But I will pass over the first years
of the organization of the Church and
come down to the time when the Twelve
were chosen. It was in the year 1835.
In the preceding year a few of us, by
commandment and revelation from God,
went up to the State of Missouri in com-
pany with the Prophet Joseph Smith.
By the direction of Joseph I was re-
quested to stay in Clay County for a
few months, to visit the Saints scat-
tered through those regions, to preach
to and comfort them, and to lay be-
fore them the manuscript revelations,
for they were not then fully acquainted
with all the revelations which had been
given. After having accomplished this
work, and proclaimed the gospel to many
branches of the Church in the west-
ern part of Missouri, I returned again
a thousand miles to the State of Ohio,
preaching by the way, suffering much
from the chills, and the fever and ague,
while passing through those low sickly

countries, wading swamps and sloughs,
lying down on the prairies in the hot sun,
fifteen or twenty miles from any habita-
tion, and having a hearty shake of the
ague, then a violent fever, thus wander-
ing along for months before getting back
to Kirtland, Ohio, where the Prophet
lived. In the meantime, however, I built
up some few branches of the Church, and
then started for the capital of the State
of Ohio—the city of Columbus. I en-
tered the city, a stranger, on foot, and
alone, not knowing that there was a
Latter-day Saint within many miles, but,
while passing along the crowded streets,
I caught a glimpse of the countenance of
a man who passed, and whirling around
instantly, I went after him, and inquired
of him if he knew whether there were
any people called "Mormons" in the city
of Columbus. Said he: "I am one of that
people, and the only one that resides in
the city." I looked upon this as a great
marvel. "How is it," said I, "that here
in this great and populous city, where
hundreds are passing to and fro, that I
should be influenced to turn and accost
the only Latter-day Saint residing here."
I look upon it as a revelation, as a man-
ifestation of the power of God in my be-
half. He took me to his house, and, when
there, presented me with a paper pub-
lished by our people in Kirtland. In that
paper I saw an advertisement, in which
br. Pratt was requested to be at Kirt-
land on such a day and at such an hour,
to attend meeting in the Temple, that
he might be ready in take his departure
with the Twelve who had been chosen.
The day and hour designated were right
at hand; the Twelve were chosen, and
were soon to start on their first mission
as a Council. I had been traveling among
strangers for months, and had not seen
the paper.


