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people be blind to this fact, and now,
that the first woe is past, lull ourselves
to sleep and forget that there is another
coming. Saint George, though the center
of our present operation in cotton raising
is only on the borders of the cotton dis-
trict. From three hundred to five hun-
dred acres is the most that we can wa-
ter from one dam and canal in that dis-
trict of country, while lower down, the
same labor would encircle a field of six or
eight thousand acres of better land; but
a little handful of people cannot grap-
ple with so great a labor. We have com-
menced some small settlements on the
Muddy. The settlers there were mostly
substitutes—Bro. Henry Miller calls

them destitutes. Most of them got dis-
couraged and came back, the rest stick
and hang like a dog to a root—but they
scarcely know what to do. The ques-
tion is shall we allow this little handful
to be worn out, or shall we strengthen
their hands, and so keep moving and pro-
gressing, and hold what we have and get
more.

I like the idea of sending young men
down there. It struck me as a decided hit
when I heard the names read out yester-
day. We can do with a number of young
men who have small families or who are
about to get them, and I say God bless
them, and speed them and their wives
on their way and by the help of God we
will help them.
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ELDER JOHN TAYLOR
Were I to give way for my feelings

at the present time I should not be able
to address this congregation. I feel as,
I suppose, most of you feel—sympathy
with the deceased who now lies before
us. When I speak of this as being my feel-
ing, I am aware that I express the feeling
of the generality of this people. In this
bereavement that has afflicted us, we all
participate. A wave of sorrow has rolled
throughout the Territory, and feelings of
sympathy and sorrow gush up from the
fountains of every heart. We have met at
this time to pay the last tribute of respect
to no ordinary personage, but to a good
man who was called and chosen, and

faithful; who has spent a lifetime in the
cause of God, in the establishment of the
principles of truth and in trying to up-
build the Church and Kingdom of God on
the earth; who has endeared himself by
his acts of kindness, affection, integrity,
truthfulness and probity to the hearts of
thousands of Latter-day Saints, who feel
to mourn at this time with no ordinary
sorrow.

That he is esteemed and venerated
by this people as a friend, a coun-
selor and a father, this immense con-
gregation, who have met on this in-
auspicious occasion, is abundant tes-
timony and proof if any is wanting.
But his life, his acts, his services,


