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must have lost the Spirit of the Lord out
of my heart.
The next question is, "How and when

did you lose the Spirit?" I became jeal-
ous of the Prophet, and then I saw dou-
ble, and overlooked everything that was
right, and spent all my time in looking
for the evil; and then, when the Devil be-
gan to lead me, it was easy for the carnal
mind to rise up, which is anger, jealousy,
and wrath. I could feel it within me; I
felt angry and wrathful; and the Spirit
of the Lord being gone, as the Scriptures
say, I was blinded, and I thought I saw
a beam in brother Joseph's eye, but it
was nothing but a mote, and my own eye
was filled with the beam; but I thought
I saw a beam in his, and I wanted to get
it out; and, as brother Heber says, I got
mad, and I wanted everybody else to be
mad. I talked with Brother Brigham and
Brother Heber, and I wanted them to be
mad like myself; and I saw they were
not mad, and I got madder still because
they were not. Brother Brigham, with a
cautious look, said, "Are you the leader
of the Church, brother Thomas?" I an-
swered, "No." "Well then," said he, "Why
do you not let that alone?"
Well, this is about the amount of my

hypocrisy—I meddled with that which
was not my business. But let me tell
you, my brethren and friends, if you do
not want to suffer in body and mind,
as I have done—if there are any of you
that have the seeds of apostasy in you,
do not let them make their appearance,
but nip that spirit in the bud; for it
is misery and affliction in this world,
and destruction in the world to come.
I know that I was a very stiffnecked
man, and I felt, for the first four or five
years especially, that I would never re-
turn to the Church; but towards the lat-
ter part of the time, I began to wake
up and to be sensible that I was being
chastised by the Almighty; and I felt

to realize the language of Jeremiah con-
cerning Ephraim in the last days, where
he says, "Is Ephraim my dear son? is
he a pleasant child? for since I spake
against him, I do earnestly remember
him still: therefore my bowels are trou-
bled for him; I will surely have mercy on
him, saith the Lord."
Thinks I, this language suits my con-

dition. I then thought, I will go back
and see if the Lord will heal me, for I
am of the seed of Ephraim, and I felt
troubled from that day, and my soul
was vexed with the filthy conversation of
those Sodomites.
After forming this resolution, I tried

to get an outfit, and I kept trying for
two or three years; for I did not want
to come here sick, lame, decrepid, and
dependent; and therefore I kept on try-
ing; but instead of gaining, I was like the
man that undertook to climb the tree—I
slipt down farther than I got up. I then
thought to myself, I am getting old, and
every year makes me older and weaker;
and if I do not start, I shall soon die, and
then whose fault will it be? I concluded
it would be my own fault if I stayed. I
therefore said, "I will go now." That was
last January. I looked round a few days
to see what I could raise, and I raised
five dollars and ten cents, and I said.
"Lord, if you will help me, I will go." I
felt that he would: therefore I started
with but five dollars and ten cents, from
Harrison County, Missouri, to come all
the way to this Valley. I knew that I
could not come here with that small sum,
and I did not see how I was to get any
more; but before I got out of the State,
the Lord had changed my fortune, and
I had $55.05. I then concluded within
myself that the Lord was with me; but
still I had some hardships; for I traveled
on foot in some severely cold weather,
and I found that my chastisement was
not over, notwithstanding the favor of


