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brethren sick here? Do you go to your

houses and find a couple shaking on one

bed, another in a fever, and a child on the

floor unable to get up, and perhaps not

one in the family able to get another a

drink of water? You can remember such

scenes in our former locations, but you

are now in a country where these things

are comparatively unknown. Do you rec-

ollect the time, when in the midst of

agues, that the only nourishment many

could give the sick was a coarse corn

dodger? Corn was often not worth more

than twelve cents a bushel, but you could

not always get out to carry it to mill; and

when you could, you often found the mill

so constructed that it would grind two

kernels into one, and such was the nour-

ishment for the sick.

Every night the sickly season was

talked of, and that sickly season lasted

all that part of the year in which we

wanted to be at work raising bread. And

when you went to meeting, and looked

round upon the congregation, you saw

an assemblage of pale countenances; and

often saw numbers of them starting off

before the close of the meeting, because

they were unable to stay any longer, and

looking as though they would fall down

and never be able to rise again. But

I now challenge the world to produce a

healthier looking congregation than this.

I have heard some say that they were

bothered to get provisions, but if there

is a fatter, heartier looking congrega-

tion in the world I do not know where

it is, and challenge the world to pro-

duce one. Some have been asking me

what I was going to say, at Washington,

about our present scarcity, and I gave

them to understand that I should tell

them that I was about the only person in

the Territory but what had plenty to eat,

and that the people had thought best to

send me away, for fear I would get too

lean. The health which has been enjoyed

by this people, since they have been in

themountains, exceeds all bounds of pre-

vious belief. Through exposure in cross-

ing the Plains, and during our perse-

cutions, has resulted a great portion of

the small amount of disease that has ap-

peared among the community. Notwith-

standing all these circumstances—the

health and the manifold blessings con-

ferred upon us—some have been discon-

tented. I have known men come here

so poor that they had to beg the first

meal of victuals, and by working three

or four years become independently rich,

but still they alleged that the country

was so hard that they could not live in it,

and that they must leave because they

had to pay so many taxes, and because

so many difficulties surrounded them. I

have seen those same men laying on the

banks of the Mississippi shaking with

the ague, and begging me to administer

to their wants, and I suppose they think

they will be pretty happy if they can only

get back there again. These facts display

the weakness of human nature, indicate

that our feelings are liable to fluctuate,

that our memories are often short and

our dispositions uneasy.

These tabernacles must be dissolved,

but it is our duty to exercise our talents

to the best advantage, and to perform

the most good in our power, that we may

rightly fulfil the end of our creation, ben-

efit our fellow men, and be prepared for

the next state of existence. Let us then

be careful not to defile ourselves or cor-

rupt our way before the Lord, not to have

our integrity tarnished, but live in hu-

mility and in righteousness all our days.

Of all men upon the face of the

earth, we are the most favored; we

have the fulness of the everlasting

Gospel, the keys of revelation and exal-

tation, the privilege of making our own

rules and regulations, and are not op-

posed by anybody. No king, prince,

potentate, or dominion, has rightful


