
beautiful valley and saw these pleasant 
homes, and your people dwelling in con-
tentment and peace, my heart was filled 
with inexpressible sadness; I could not re-
press my emotions, my eyes suffused with 
tears, and I wished from the bottom of my 
heart that you were somewhere else rath-
er than within the confines of the United 
States, somewhere where you would not be 
subject to persecution; for I know the in-
tense bigotry and hatred of feeling that are 
entertained towards you, and I know that 
it only awaits a fitting opportunity to reen-
act the scenes that you have endured in the 
past.” I appreciated the kindness of feeling 
which prompted the remarks, but told him 
that I viewed things differently from him. 
I was fully aware of the feeling of which 
he spoke, and knew that it existed in cer-
tain quarters; but I was also aware of one 
thing, which he (being an infidel) probably 
did not understand, and that was—there 
was a God in heaven who ruled, overruled 
and controlled all circumstances for the ac-
complishment of his own designs. I further 
remarked, “Suppose we were away from 
here, outside the confines of the United 
States, do you think we could live in any 
spot on the earth without attracting atten-
tion? Do you think that a people such as 
we are could go to any land, or into the 
greatest desert on the earth, and live there 
any length of time without attracting the 
attention of the world as much as we do 
now? Why, the thing is impossible. When 
we came to this region it was as much out 
of the way as any place on the earth could 
be. But after coming here we demonstrat-
ed that the soil of these valleys, by being 
watered artificially, would produce crops; 
and the result of our experiment, for ex-
periment it may be called, is that all this 
interior basin, formerly looked upon as an

irreclaimable desert, is a choice land. The 
world once convinced of this, and popu-
lation came to us, and the railroad came 
across the continent, and we find ourselves 
right in the center of the great transcon-
tinental highway. If we were to go into 
any other land it would be the same—we 
should attract population and wealth, and 
the eyes of mankind would be directed 
towards us; and were we to leave here we 
could not find a place where we should 
be more secluded than we have been here; 
but,” said I, “we don’t calculate to leave 
here; we think we have got to the right 
spot, and we calculate to remain, and the 
Lord will deal with those who seek to deal 
with us.” He felt that there might be some 
destiny about it, but, being an unbeliever 
in God, he did not know anything about it, 
and did not allow himself to have any faith 
concerning it. Still he saw that we were a 
remarkable people, and said there might be 
a great future in store for us, some destiny, 
of which he and others, who merely looked 
on, might be very ignorant.

It is a truth, my brethren and sisters, 
there is a great destiny in store for the 
Latter-day Saints. Men may fight this work 
and persecute the people who sustain it; 
they killed Joseph, and thought they had 
destroyed the cornerstones, as it were, of 
the fabric; and like the men mentioned 
in the parable, having killed the heir, they 
thought they could possess the vineyard, 
but they soon found out their mistake; 
and so it will be with every move that is 
made against the work of God—those with 
whom they originate will find they have 
made a great mistake. They will be disap-
pointed in the results of their labors and 
operations, for God has spoken and his 
word will be fulfilled and this work will in-
crease and progress. And the day will come,
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