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immediately, giving chapter and verse.

He died on his way to the Valley, in the

State of Iowa, in 1848. He was a Patri-

arch in the Church, and bore a faithful

testimony to the truth.

Of my grandfather's family there is

but one living—an old lady by the name

of Waller, residing in the city of New

York, and she is 90 years of age, and

remembers all that has transpired dur-

ing the last eighty years just as well as

if it had all just occurred. I visited her

when I was last back there, and in talk-

ing with me she would talk of things

that had transpired many years back, as

though they had occurred within a year.

She is sanguine in relation to the truth

of "Mormonism," although she has never

embraced it; and, to use the language of

her son, she preaches it all the time.

My grandfather, Asahel Smith, heard

of the coming forth of the Book of Mor-

mon, and he said it was true, for he

knew that something would turn up in

his family that would revolutionize the

world. The news came to us in 1828: we

then lived in New York. The four broth-

ers were there, Asahel, Silas, Jesse, and

John; the old man, my grandfather, liv-

ing with them.

We received the news that some place

had been discovered containing plates of

gold. The old man, as I remarked, said

that it was true, although his oldest son

felt disposed to ridicule it. He lived till

the Book of Mormon was brought to him,

and died when he had read it, about half

through, being 87 years of age.

The congregation will excuse me for

naming this; but I was so disgusted

with the conduct of William, that, when

I was in the Eastern States, I al-

most took pains to obliterate the fact

from the earth that my name was

Smith; for I considered it was the

worst thing a man could do to en-

deavor to build himself up on the merits

of others, and I feel so yet; and for cousin

William to go and endeavor to pull down

the work of his brother, I feel that he has

disgraced the family and the name.

I have never suffered one single exer-

tion to be omitted on my part that would

in any way tend to sustain the principles

and doctrines of the Holy Gospel, and aid

in the development of the Holy Priest-

hood which God has revealed. I have en-

deavored all the time to preserve as per-

fect a history of the Prophet and those

connected with him, from the organiza-

tion of the Church to the present time,

as I possibly could.

The Saints could have carried

William upon their shoulders; they could

have carried him in their arms, and have

done anything for him, if he would have

laid aside his follies and wickedness,

and would have done right. It is like

the Latin figure—but I beg your par-

don, I never studied Latin; but suffice

it to say, the husbandman found a rat-

tlesnake cold and frozen, and he took

it, and he put it in his bosom, and kept

it there till it was warm; and then the

snake coiled about the husbandman and

destroyed his life.

This was the conduct of William

Smith in the days of Joseph and after-

wards, up to the present time. The prin-

ciple that a man should stand upon in

this world is simply this—He should do

right himself, and thereby set an exam-

ple to others. But for a man to have good

blood in his veins, and then to go and dis-

grace that blood, is perhaps a double re-

sponsibility.

If we descended from Abraham, or

from Joseph, or from any other virtuous,

good, upright man, and we do not em-

ulate his deeds and follow his example,

the greater will be our shame.

When I was about eleven years old,

my grandfather received letters con-

taining the news that Joseph, the son


