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"They wandered in the wilderness in
a solitary way; they found no city to
dwell in." Are there not many sitting on
these seats who can reflect back to the
time when they wandered over the soli-
tary plains, the arid deserts, and rugged
mountains? Are there not here some of
the pioneers who were numbered among
the one hundred and forty-three who
traveled fifteen hundred miles from Nau-
voo and a thousand from our Winter
Quarters on the Missouri River, who can
bear testimony that we did "wander in
the wilderness in a solitary way?" Oh,
how solitary it was except for the red
men, buffalo, a few antelope, some elk,
deer, and howling wolves! It was in-
deed solitary; no road broken for us, no
bridges across the streams; we were un-
able to tell what latitude or longitude
we were in only by taking astronomical
observations—getting the altitude of the
sun, moon, or stars, and determining our
latitude and longitude to find out where
we were, as sea captains do on the great
deep. And thus we continued, month af-
ter month, to wander in this solitary way,
in this wilderness, as it were, and when
we entered these valleys we found no city
already built for us. David said that the
people who should be gathered from all
lands would "find no city to dwell in"—
no city already prepared for them.

Did we have any suffering, afflic-
tion, hunger, thirst, and fatigue? I
can bear testimony that the pioneers,
and many others who followed in their
track that season, can look back to
that period of their lives as to a time
when they experienced the fulfillment
of David's words—"Hungry and thirsty,
their soul fainteth in them. Then
they cried unto the Lord in their trou-
ble, and he delivered them out of their

distresses." This was literally fulfilled,
for we were faithful in calling on the
Lord; we bowed before Him in the morn-
ing, we humbled ourselves before Him
in the evening, and we prostrated our-
selves before Him in our secret places.
Some of us went out upon the hills by
ourselves, and called upon the Lord, ac-
cording to the order of the Holy Priest-
hood, which order many of you who have
received your endowments understand.
Many times we were thirsty, and our
souls were ready to faint within us, but
we came forth by the direction of the
Almighty. His hand was with us, He
heard our cries, our prayers came up be-
fore Him, and He delivered us from all
our afflictions. Yet we found no city to
dwell in, no splendid houses, mansions,
and palaces, and everything conducive to
happiness and comfort, as our emigra-
tion from foreign countries find in these
times.

Finding no city to dwell in, the Lord
permitted us to prepare a city for habita-
tion. I have stated that the Lord had ac-
complished wonders—great wonders—
besides healing the sick and doing those
things already named, and one of those
great wonders is the city of Great Salt
Lake. It is a miracle to my eyes, it
is a miracle to the Latter-day Saints
who dwell within it, it is a miracle to
all the inhabitants of the Territory, it
is a miracle to all our enemies scat-
tered abroad, and a wonder to all the
nations of the earth who have read its
description. Let me tell a secret that
some of you, perhaps, have not fully
understood. Do you know, Latter-day
Saints, that this city is already cele-
brated in distant nations, across the sea,
as one of the most beautiful cities upon
the American Continent? It is even so.
What renders it beautiful? It is not be-
cause all the houses have been joined


