EARLY EVENTS OF THE CHURCH, ETC.

the Lord to go up and redeem Zion.

I was deeply engaged in business at
the time, but I felt that it was my duty
to do all I could for the cause of truth;
and when brother Parley came up, I felt
resolved to volunteer. We called a meet-
ing; and when brother Parley got up and
said he was weary with traveling, and
did not want to say much, but he would
talk a few moments (and when he got
through it was about twelve o'clock at
night; in fact, he had preached about half
the night), my feelings were such, when
he got through, that if all the gold in the
world had been presented to me, I could
not have been hired to stay at home. I
went with brother Parley through Jeffer-
son County to the North, and then im-
mediately prepared to go to Kirtland. I
started to Kirtland on the 11th day of
April, 1834, and arrived in Kirtland on
the 25th day of the same month. I then
for the first time had an interview with
the Prophet Joseph. He invited me to his
house. I rejoiced to behold his face and to
hear his voice. I was fully satisfied that
Joseph was a Prophet before I saw him.
I had no prejudices on my mind against
him, but I expected to see a Prophet.

My first introduction to him was
rather singular. I saw him out in the
field with his brother Hyrum: he had on
a very old hat, and was engaged shooting
at a mark. I was introduced to him, and
he invited me home with him.

I accepted the invitation, and I
watched him pretty closely, to see what
I could learn. He remarked, while pass-
ing to his house, that this was the first
hour he had spent in recreation for a long
time.

Shortly after we arrived at his
house, he went into an adjoining
room, and brought out a wolfskin,
and said, "Brother Woodruff, I want
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you to help me to tan this;" so I pulled off
my coat, went to work and helped him,
and felt honored in so doing. He was
about going up with the brethren to re-
deem Zion, and he wanted this wolfskin
to put upon his wagon seat, as he had no
buffalo robe.

This was my first introduction to the
Prophet Joseph Smith, the great Seer of
this last dispensation.

I was not there long before I heard
him talk about going to Zion, and it did
my soul good to hear him speak of many
things concerning Zion, the gathering of
Israel, and the great Latter-day Work;
and I felt truly satisfied with what I saw
and heard.

I recollect that in the evening after I
got there, several of the brethren came
in and talked with brother Joseph, and
asked what they should do, for they had
not means to bear their expenses from
there to Missouri. Brother Joseph said,
"I am going to have some money soon;"
and the next morning he received a letter
containing a hundred and fifty dollars,
sent to him by sister Voce, of Boston. I
don't know but she is in the congregation
today.

I have felt to rejoice exceedingly in
what I saw of brother Joseph, for in his
public and private career he carried with
him the Spirit of the Almighty, and he
manifested a greatness of soul which I
had never seen in any other man.

The reason I speak of these things is
because I want to refer to this congrega-
tion and to this people generally as they
have passed along; for truly it has re-
quired a stretch of faith to be enabled
to comprehend the accomplishment of all
that has been done for the last twenty-
five years. The Lord said by revelation
in an early day, "The harvest is ripe,
and any man that desires in his heart to
preach the Gospel, and will thrust in his
sickle, he is called of God."



