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asked him if he had enquired of the Lord.

He said he had. "What did the Lord

tell you?" "He told me it was true; and

he then said he was ready to obey the

Gospel, and I baptized him. I name this

because as soon as Brother Pitt heard

this Gospel he obeyed it, and he was

one of the leading men in the choir of

the Church of England in Dimock. I

now wish to relate a circumstance con-

cerning him. The first meeting I held

in Elder Kington's house brother Pitt

was present. I will say first, however,

that Mary Pitt, brother Pitt's sister, was

something like the lame man who lay at

the gate of the Temple called "Beautiful"

at Jerusalem—she had not been able to

walk a step for fourteen years; and was

confined to her bed nearly half that time.

She had no strength in her feet and an-

kles and could only move about a little

with a crutch or holding on to a chair.

She wished to be baptized. Brother Pitt

and myself took her in our arms, and car-

ried her into the water and I baptized

her. When she came out of the water I

confirmed her. She said she wanted to

be healed and she believed she had faith

enough to be healed. I had had experi-

ence enough in this Church to know that

it required a good deal of faith to heal

a person who had not walked a step for

fourteen years. I told her that according

to her faith it should be unto her. It so

happened that on the day after she was

baptized, Brother Richards and Presi-

dent Brigham Young came down to see

me. We met at Brother Kington's. Sister

Mary Pitt was there also. I told Presi-

dent Young what Sister Pitt wished, and

that she believed she had faith enough

to be healed. We prayed for her and

laid hands upon her. Brother Young

was mouth, and commanded her to

be made whole. She laid down her crutch

and never used it after, and the next day

she walked three miles. This created a

great deal of anger and madness in the

feelings of the rector of that town. We

had baptized Brother Pitt, and this took

one from his choir of singers, and he felt

angry. We were holding a meeting at El-

der Kington's house one evening, when

these things were taking place. The

house had very heavy shutters on the

windows of the first story. We had these

shutters closed, and I rose to preach. The

rector came at the head of about fifty

men armed with rocks about the size of a

man's fist, or larger than that. They sur-

rounded the house, and for about half an

hour the house was battered with rocks

like a hailstorm, the whole of the win-

dows of the second story being stove in

and the glass all broken. I told brother

Pitt that I would go and see these men.

He said, "No, I will go, you will be in-

jured if you go." He went out into the

midst of this mob, of about fifty, I should

judge—I do not know the number. He

took their names, and the rector was the

leader. They stoned brother Pitt back to

the house, but as we had finished meet-

ing they left. We had to clear the house

of broken glass and rocks before we could

retire to bed. I name this because it was

one of Brother Pitt's first labors with me,

and I will say that from that time until

the present he has been a true and faith-

ful servant of God, and of this Church.

Associations of this kind have been

formed by all the Elders of Israel

who have gone abroad into the vine-

yard to preach the Gospel. We

go forth and gather strangers to us

in the flesh, but they embrace the

same testimony and Gospel with our-

selves. This was the case with


