
Have I been able to procure a single gal-
lon of homemade flax seed oil? No. Some of 
our mechanics, who were used to making oil 
mills, heard that I was determined to make 
one, and proffered their plans and services. 
When the new-fangled press was completed, 
at a cost of about a thousand dollars, it was 
reported, for the first time to me, that some 
haircloth of a peculiar kind must be pro-
cured for making sacks in which to press the 
seed; and we sent to New York and many 
other cities in the States, without success, for 
cloth to suit the “wedge press.” They made 
an expensive press; but, as yet, what is it 
good for? A cheap old-fashioned press could 
have been readily put up, and long ago we 
might have been using oil of our own make. 
I would commend a man who would begin 
to make linseed oil here. Had I followed my 
own judgment in the matter, I would have 
had a press and plenty of oil, without paying 
eight dollars a gallon for it.

For the first time since we came to this 
country, sheep are being regarded and 
cared for as they should be. I brought 
sheep into this valley and have bought 
many here, and ought at this day to have 
forty thousand head, if I could have had 
men that would take care of my flocks. I 
have a few hundred left, which, no doubt, 
have cost me from twenty-five to fifty dol-
lars each; but I persevere, and my women 
make cloth: you see my children dressed in 
homemade. And now some women begin 
to recollect that flax was raised in England, 
Scotland, Ireland, and the United States; 
and they have a faint remembrance of cer-
tain articles what their mothers called spin-
ning wheels; and they really begin to think 
that they can spin, and many of the young-
er ones would like to learn to spin.

Let the calicos lie on the shelves 
 and rot. I would rather build build- 
ings every day, and burn them down

at night, than have traders here commun-
ing with our enemies outside, and keeping 
up a hell all the time, and raising devils to 
keep it going. They brought their hell with 
them. We can have enough of our own, 
without their help.

This is the deliverance of our Father in 
heaven, placing us in the circumstances we 
now are in; and it is for the benefit, growth, 
welfare, and upbuilding of the kingdom of 
God, with us in it. Nothing else would do 
it.

We can raise cotton, flax, and wool for 
manufacturing all the cloth we need. We 
can make our own leather, hats, etc. And 
that is not all: the Lord intends we shall do 
it. I am thankful. How do you feel? Better, 
I presume, than you ever have.

There is a great deal of inquiry as to 
whether we shall be under the necessity of 
burning. We are now under the necessity 
of preparing for it, and that is enough for 
the present.

I wish union: it is stronger than build-
ings, and will accomplish much more for 
us. And I hope the Lord will suffer us to 
pass through enough to cleanse sin and 
selfishness from us. When I reflect upon 
it, it is almost discouraging that many 
who have been in this Church a score of 
years, and have been in drivings, mob-
bings, death, and affliction, are filled with 
covetousness, which is idolatry, and do not 
know what to do with blessings when they 
have them, nor know where they come 
from. I am not discouraged, but intend to 
persevere as long as I possess life.

The Lord is leading this people as he de-
signs for the building up of his kingdom, 
and we need not worry ourselves about it. 
You were told, last season, when we heard 
that an army was on its way here, that 
we would rather lay waste this Territory 
than yield our rights to men who have no
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