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The whole world is now enthusiastic in

these things.

I never heard a knocking, or saw a ta-

ble dance, only as I kicked it myself. I

do not want them knocking and dancing

around me.

The people of the world do not believe

in revelation from God, and they believe

that Joseph Smith was a fool to pretend

to have revelation direct from heaven,

but still they are all engaged in this mat-

ter, in getting revelations from evil, cor-

rupt, and comparatively ignorant spirits,

and wicked men. Some became spiritual

writers by a spirit taking their hand, and

writing without their consent. I do not

thank any person to take my hand and

write without my consent; we do not like

such proceedings. We believe they exist,

but they are not for us. We receive com-

munications upon another principle, and

that is direct from heaven, from God's

servants, delegates, or administrators;

this is what we believe most devoutly;

and we intend to practice our religion,

and to be governed by it.

I have no doubt but the gentlemen

who have come in this year will discover

a difference in the manners and conduct

of the people here, when compared with

those of the cities from whence we have

come. We do not admit of some prac-

tices in our city that they admit of in

the United States, at least in all of their

great cities. We desire to live a virtu-

ous and holy life, and do unto others

as we wish others to do unto us, and

for that reason many of us have been

driven from the United States; I say

many of us, for a great many who are

now here have not been driven here, but

have come since we were driven, and we

have passed through a great many tri-

als. Brother Staines was speaking about

some of them. I was one of the first,

in connection with President Young, who

came to this valley when it was a de-

solate region, and we could not even

get a chart from Fremont, nor from

any other man, from which to learn the

course to this place. I was one who

helped to pick out the road. When we

started to come here, we had no more

provisions with us than those emigrants

started with, to whom we have sent flour

this season. We had only one hundred-

weight apiece, and came here with noth-

ing but what was in our wagons, only as

we hunted and killed game. When we

got to the upper ferry of Platte River,

half of our company had not a mouth-

ful of bread. That would look a little

harder to you than the cricket time, still

there was no grunting, nor murmuring,

for it was beyond the grunting point; it

would not do any good to find fault; it

would not provide bread, buffalo, ante-

lope, deer, nor elk.

I recollect one day, I believe it was

on the Platte, brother Brigham said to

me, "Brother Heber, what do you think

about it, do you think we shall go any

further?" I knew he asked this question

to try me. I replied, I wanted to go the

whole journey, and find some white sand-

stone, and see what there was in the

earth. There never was a day when I

would not go with him until we found a

location. I knew there was a place some-

where, though at times the prospect ap-

peared dreary, but here it was on high.

It is the best country I ever saw. I have

lived in the best portions of the United

States, but this country is better. I have

lived where Joseph found the plates, and

where the angel of the Lord adminis-

tered to him; it is the heart of the world,

but is that place as good as this? No. It

does not begin to bring forth wheat, corn,

oats, and every other vegetation that the

heart desires, like this land. We are go-

ing to be comfortable here.

The troops of the United States

have come here; see how liberal they

have offered for wheat, and not only


