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much of our bedding was burnt; our
stores torn down, and the goods carried
into the streets and destroyed. Hence,
we had not much to bring with us:
but we came trusting in our God, and
we found that the Lord really fulfilled
the prophecy of Isaiah, and made the
wilderness to blossom as the rose, made
the desert to bloom like the Garden
of Eden—literally fulfilling that which
our Gentile religious denominations had
been singing in my ears, when I was a
youth. Very pleasant song to those who
did not understand it, but much more
pleasant to those who do understand and
are fulfilling it. We made great calcula-
tions in laying off this city. We did not
lay it off merely one square mile, as if we
were doubtful as to whether there would
be any inhabitants to occupy it, nor two
miles square, but we laid it off, covering
an area of about five square miles. We
expected that there would be a great em-
igration. Upon what did we found our
expectation? Was it upon our own nat-
ural judgment? No; we founded our ex-
pectation upon that which God had spo-
ken in the modern revelations which he
had given to us as a people. He told
us, by revelation, before our prophet was
martyred, that we would have to leave
the United States: go beyond the Rocky
Mountains, and seek our home in the
wilderness, and that we would have a
great people gather with us. We be-
lieved his words; we laid out this city
accordingly; and now all that remains
for us or strangers to do, in regard to
the fulfillment of these expectations, is
to ride from one end of this city to the
other, and see if there is much spare
ground: see if the lots are not pretty
generally occupied, and the city pretty
well filled with inhabitants. "And he
will make her wilderness like Eden, and

her desert like the garden of the Lord;
joy and gladness shall be found therein."
At first, before the joy and gladness
came, this other prophecy was fulfilled:
"Hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted
in them," then they cried unto the Lord
in their afflictions, and the Lord heard
them, and delivered them out of their
distress. It is not necessary for me to
enumerate all our privations, such as the
shortness of provisions, and how many
had to live on the roots that sprang out
of the ground; how many had to boil up
the hides of their cattle that had trans-
ported them across the plains; it is not
necessary to enter into all these particu-
lars. I do not know that it is necessary
for us even to speak of a great trial of
our faith, that we had after we had been
here many months. We planted our crops
in the spring, and they came up, and
were looking nicely, and we were cheered
with the hopes of having a very abun-
dant harvest. But alas! It very soon ap-
peared as if our crops were going to be
swallowed up by a vast horde of crickets,
that came down from these mountains—
crickets very different to what I used
to be acquainted with in the State of
New York. They were crickets nearly
as large as a man's thumb. They came
in immense droves, so that men and
women with brush could make no head-
way against them; but we cried unto
the Lord in our afflictions, and the Lord
heard us, and sent thousands and tens of
thousands of a small white bird. I have
not seen any of them lately. Many called
them gulls, although they were different
from the seagulls that live on the At-
lantic coast. And what did they do for us?
They went to work, and by thousands
and tens of thousands, began to de-
vour them up, and still we thought that


