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The plan of salvation, or, in other

words, the redemption of fallen beings,

is a subject that should occupy the at-

tention of all intelligence that pertains

to fallen beings. I do not like the term

fallen beings, but I will say, subjected in-

telligence, which term suits me better—

subjected to law, order, rule, and gov-

ernment. All intelligences are deeply

engaged in this grand object; not, how-

ever, having a correct understanding of

the true principle thereof, they wander

to and fro, some to the right, and some

to the left. There is not a person in this

world, who is endowed with a common

share of intellect, but is laboring with

all his power for salvation. Men vary in

their efforts to obtain that object, still

their individual conclusions are, that

they will ultimately secure it. The mer-

chant, for instance, seeks with unwea-

ried diligence, by night and by day, fac-

ing misfortunes with a determined and

persevering resistance, enduring losses

by sea and by land, with an unshaken

patience, to amass a sufficient amount

of wealth to enable him to settle calmly

down in the midst of plenty in some op-

ulent city, walk in the higher classes

of society, and perchance receive a

worldly title, or worldly honor, and enjoy

a freedom from all anxiety of business,

and constraint by poverty, throughout

the remainder of his life. He then sup-

poses he has obtained salvation.

Descend from the busy, wealth-

seeking middle classes, to the humbler

grade of society, and follow them in their

various occupations and pursuits, and

each one of them is seeking earnestly

that which he imagines to be salvation.

The poor, ragged, trembling mendicant,

who is forced by hunger and cold to drag

his feeble body from under some tem-

porary shelter, to seek a bit of bread,

or a coin from his more fortunate fel-

low mortal, if he can only obtain a few

crusts of bread to satisfy the hunger-

worm that gnaws his vitals, and a few

coppers to pay his lodgings, he has at-

tained to the summit of his expectations,

to what he sought for salvation, and he is

comparatively happy, but his happiness

vanishes with the shades of night, and

his misery comes with the morning light.

From the matchmaker up to the trades-

man, all have an end in view, which they

suppose will bring to them salvation.

King, courtier, commanders, officers, and

common soldiers, the commodore, and

sailor before the mast, the fair-skinned

Christian, and the dark-skinned savage,


