
how to fix these matters. Such and such 
a man is a captain, is he not?” “Yes.” 
“Another, there, is a lieutenant?” “Yes.” 
“And another is major?” “Yes.” “And you 
are in command here?” “Yes.” “Well, now, 
instead of going to work to regulate all 
these matters yourself, why do you not de-
tail lieutenant so and so, captain so and so, 
and major so and so, to look after the men 
who are acting improperly?” He thought 
the advice was good, and followed it, and 
order and harmony were restored.

Now, this would apply to Sister 
Ferguson. There was nothing particularly 
wrong about her; there was nothing partic-
ularly wrong with the Board; the directors 
did not wish to harm Sister Ferguson; they 
were simply seeking to remedy what they 
thought was an evil.

Now we come to another principle 
which is this: if in an institution like that, 
without any regulations pertaining to  
these matters, there was any kind of—shall 
we call it arbitrary feeling? I do not know 
that much of that feeling was displayed. 
There may have been a little of it; I do not 
know; but when we come down to the 
Gospel, which we profess to be governed 
by, it places us in another position. This 
Hospital was started, I believe, as an insti-
tution for the benefit of the members of 
the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day 
Saints. These sisters, I suppose, were select-
ed because they were considered compe-
tent, and then, on the other hand, because 
they were considered good Latter-day 
Saints. Now, I believe that about them,  
and they desired to do right, and then	
sister Ferguson desired to do right too. But  
then there were these discrepancies exhib
ited. But when we come down to the

law of the Gospel, that places us altogether 
in another position. And the law of the 
Gospel and the law of the needs of the 
world do not always altogether harmonize. 
Sometimes we require to exercise a good 
deal of forbearance, a good deal of kind-
ness, and a good deal of that kind of feel-
ing expressed by the poet in speaking of his 
wife:

“Be to her faults a little blind, 
Be to her virtues very kind.”

I have had a good deal of experience of 
this nature. I have to meet with all kinds 
of men and all kinds of women. We are 
all surrounded with a good many infirmi-
ties, and I feel as the old lady said, “we are 
all poor, miserable, independent sinners.” 
We all make egregious mistakes sometimes 
when we think we are acting for the very 
best. There is nothing new about that. The 
same thing exists in the nations. The same 
thing exists among the leading men of this 
government and in other governments.

Let me here refer you to a case that took 
place in New Orleans. General Jackson 
when he was in command had some diffi-
culty with the mayor of that city. To make 
defensive works he called for cotton. One 
man, I think objected, and said, “General, 
that is my cotton, and I don’t choose that 
you shall use it in this public way.” “Well,” 
said the General, “if it is yours why don’t 
you take your gun and help defend it?” He 
ordered the cotton bales to be rolled up, 
and it was necessary, as he thought, under 
the necessities of the case, that military au-
thority should be obeyed; in other words, 
that martial law should be exercised. He 
got the cotton. He drove back the British. 
He accomplished his object. And after he 
was done he was fined, I believe, $1,000 
for interfering with the civil authorities,
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