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Although I thought I was somebody,

before I heard "Mormonism," yet I can

say in truth that it has made me all

that I am. I know that I have not

lived up to all the privileges that have

been afforded me, and I know that I

have not been as thorough as I ought to

have been in many things; but when I

have reflected, I have come to the conclu-

sion that I would be more persevering in

the future—though, when anything has

been given me to do, I have generally

gone and done it.

When "Mormonism" found me, I

was surrounded and enveloped with the

things of this world. My father had a

name among a religious society, and I

frequently went to meeting with him;

but when I did not choose to go where

he went, I went somewhere else. I never

adhered to any religious principles, but

believed in living a strictly moral life;

but I did not believe in anything scarcely

that was taught by the religious parties

around me. If, however, a man wished

to become popular in the world, it was

necessary in that part of the country for

him to belong to some religious body; for

it was hard to rise in the sphere of re-

spectability without it. Notwithstanding

this, I thought, if I could not be raised

in the world without having a form of

religion, I never would rise. But I be-

lieved that I could accomplish it without

that, and I was in a fair way for it, as I

thought, when "Mormonism" first came

along. Under these circumstances, you

will readily believe that I did not give

way to it immediately, and I have been

sorry for it many times. Instead of yield-

ing to it, I strove to throw it off; but at

length, being convinced that it was true,

I said farewell to my popularity, threw

off the things of the world, and have tried

to be a "Mormon" from that time to this;

but that I have not lived up to all the

privileges I ought to have done, I freely

acknowledge.

I am glad that I am with you to-

day, although I cannot say that I feel free

to speak to you. I realize my imperfec-

tions and my foibles, and that I am in the

presence of those who have taught you

all the principles that you know, and who

have also taught me all that I know; and

therefore, if I should attempt to teach

anything, it would only be reiterating

those things that you have heard.

I feel to rejoice every day of my life

that I live with the Saints in the val-

leys of the mountains, while war rages

and rumors of war are heard all over the

earth. I rejoice that I have the privilege

of dwelling with the Saints in peace and

safety, for I feel that we are in safety;

and if we live our religion and obey the

counsel and advice of those set over us,

we shall continue to dwell here in peace,

and nothing will molest us.

The United States may send all the

armies they please—I have that faith

and confidence in the work of the Lord

that I feel assured, if we carry out those

principles and the advice of those set to

lead us, all will be well with us, and

our enemies will have no power over us

whatever.

The other evening, when the

brethren arrived from the States, bring-

ing the news that there was to be no

more mail, most of you were up in the

canyon. I stayed at home to wait for the

arrival of the mail, for I thought it would

be better for me to wait for it than for

it to arrive and have to lie in the office

two or three days without being opened

and prepared for delivery. I think Thurs-

day, the 23rd, was one of the longest

days I had ever seen. I tried to do some-

thing to pass away the time. I went to

the Tithing Office and spent a little time

with the brethren there; but I could not

feel to settle down to anything. In the

evening, brother Smoot and the other

brethren came in and said that Uncle

Sam had taken the mail away from us,

and that he had ordered several thou-


