
and can see and understand a great many 
things; but the older ones know that this 
people have drifted just as far as they can 
without a reformation. Every spiritual 
mind knows this. I will now say to my 
brethren and sisters, that while we were 
in Winter Quarters, the Lord gave to me 
a revelation just as much as he ever gave 
one to anybody. He opened my mind, and 
showed me the organization of the king-
dom of God in a family capacity. I talked 
it to my brethren; I would throw out a few 
words here, and a few words there, to my 
first counselor, to my second counselor and 
the Twelve Apostles, but with the excep-
tion of one or two of the Twelve, it would 
not touch a man. They believed it would 
come, O yes, but it would be by and by. 
Says I, “Why not now?” If I had been 
worth millions when we came into this val-
ley and built what we now call the “Old 
Fort,” I would have given it if the people 
had been prepared to then receive the king-
dom of God according to the pattern given 
to Enoch. But I could not touch them. 
One would say, “I am for California,” an-
other one, “I am for gold,” and I am for 
this and I am for that; and some used their 
influence in trying to persuade others to go 
to California. They said—“You can’t stay 
here, you can’t raise anything here, it is too 
cold, too frosty, these mountains are not 
fit to live in, this is not the place for white 
people, let us go to California and get some 
gold,” etc.

Now I am going to tell a dream that 
I had, which I think is as applicable, to 
the people today—the 21st day of June, 
1874, as when I had it. There were so 
many going to California, and going this 
way and that way, and they did not know 
what they wanted, and said I—“Stay

here, we can raise our food here, I know 
it is a good stock country, a good sheep 
country, and as good a country for raising 
silk as there is in the world, and we shall 
raise some of the best of wheat.” There 
stands a man—Burr Frost, and there is 
Truman O. Angell, who were present 
at the time. Said I, “We can raise all we 
want here, do not go away, do not be dis-
couraged.” That was when the pioneers 
came; the next year, it was California, 
California, California, California. “No,” 
said I, “stay here.” After much thought and 
reflection, and a good deal of praying and 
anxiety as to whether the people would be 
saved after all our trouble in being driven 
into the wilderness, I had a dream one 
night, the second year after we came in 
here. Captain Brown had gone up to the 
Weber, and bought a little place belong-
ing to Miles Goodyear. Miles Goodyear 
had a few goats, and I had a few sheep 
that I had driven into the Valley, and I 
wanted to get a few goats to put along 
with the sheep. I had seen Captain Brown 
and spoken to him about the goats, and 
he said I could have them. Just at that 
time I had this dream, which I will now 
relate. I thought I had started and gone 
past the Hot Springs, which is about 
four miles north of this city. I was going 
after my goats. When I had gone round 
the point of the mountain by the Hot 
Springs, and had got about half a mile 
on the rise of ground beyond the Spring, 
whom should I meet but brother Joseph 
Smith. He had a wagon with no bed on, 
with bottom boards, and tents and camp 
equipage piled on. Somebody sat on the 
wagon driving the team. Behind the team 
I saw a great flock of sheep. I heard their 
bleating, and saw some goats among 
them. I looked at them and thought
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