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only this one privilege, and no more, that

Christians might assemble themselves

together, and live, walk, talk, and com-

mune with each other uninterruptedly,

without being obliged to mingle with the

world, they would have esteemed it one

of the greatest blessings that could have

been bestowed upon them.

I shall repeat my request to these my

sisters. We wish you to save every arti-

cle about your house that will make pa-

per, instead of throwing it away. Put the

rags in a way that they will get to the

papermill, which is four miles from here.

We have taken the Sugar House and con-

verted it into a paper mill, and we will

try to make paper, if we did not make

sugar. And I urge it upon the brethren

to raise sheep, save the wool, and put it

in the hands of their wives and daugh-

ters. And I enjoin it upon the sister,

old and young, to make clothing for their

husbands, brothers, children, and them-

selves, and stop running after imported

goods.

In regard to the quality and utility of

calico, by some called prints, I can speak

from actual knowledge. Take a good

seamstress who has four children, and

let her sew from Monday morning un-

til Saturday might, and she can scarcely

make up the calicos as fast as those four

children will wear it out; and let her do

her washing to please her, and she will

want help in the house, or the children

will have to go dirty and ragged. What

are these imported rags good for? They

are hardly worth making up. There is

not half the calico that comes here that

is worth making up, if you give it to the

people free of charge, if they could do bet-

ter. Now we can do better.

Raise flax, brethren. There is no

place in the world where flax and hemp

will grow better than they will here,

though they will not do well in every

locality. Hunt out places and soil most

suitable for flax and hemp, and there

let them be grown: also raise and take

care of sheep. It is thought by some

that this country is unhealthy for sheep,

but it is not. There is not a climate or

soil better adapted to sheep raising than

are these mountains. Some may think

that other countries are better, but they

are not, so far as I am acquainted. But

keep hundreds and hundreds of sheep in

a small pen, shut them in there nights,

with hardly room to lie down, and let

them remain there until ten or eleven

o'clock in the day, before they are turned

out to grass, as has been done here more

or less, and it would kill every sheep

in England or Scotland. Let them have

plenty of room by day and by night, and

they will not become diseased. Give

them well-ventilated pens, proper exer-

cise, and proper food, and you will not

see them diseased. The disease that is

among our sheep is not natural to the cli-

mate; it was brought here, and has been

fostered by bad management.

When you find the soil that will

produce the best and greatest amount

of sugar—that best adapted to raising

cane, let the cane be raised there, and

there let the molasses and sugar be

made. Just now we want our quarter-

of-an-acre of cane, our quarter-of-an-

acre of flax and hemp, our proportion of

wheat, corn, and everything else; but by-

and-by our labors will be systematized,

and we will find the place where we

can raise the best cane, and let that

place be devoted to raising it, and make

sugar, and stop importing it. The En-

glish brethren and the brethren from

the Eastern and Northern and West-

ern States and from the Canadas know

nothing about making sugar from the

cane; and when they see newly-made

cane sugar, they say it is not good.

I have never seen a purer article of


