THE TRUE
LATTER-DAY SAINTS HERALD.

“FOR THE LORD LOVETH JUDGMENT, A¥D FORSAKETH X0oT HIS SAINTS; THEY ARE
PRESERVED FOR EVER: BUT THE SEED OF THE WICKED SHALL BE CUT OFF. THE
RIGHTEOUS SHALL INHERIT THE LAND, AND DWELL THEREIN FOR EVER.”— Psaln
87: 28,29,

Ko. 2—Vor. 6.] PLAN®, RLL., JULY 15, 1864. [Wuzors No. 62.

For the Herald. the good, kind, motherly wife of brother

LETTER FROM T. THOUGHTFUL. No. 3./8aymuch, appeared at the door of the old
Dear Herarp:—Having in my lastihouse, as it was to be regarded when the
asked a withholding of judgment on the|neW one was finished, and rung the sweet
part of the matrons of the church, T must!toned bell to call us to dinner, I thought
now endeavor to show why T asked such!10W can such a stene be mended, and can
favor. It would seem at first view, that/anything be in our midst to bring a cloud
1y observations had been confined to thejupon this day in my own memory, and

evils that I saw among the sisters and
mothers in Israel and that Ioughtto have
noticed some of the things which the so
dalled “‘lords of creation’ are subject to.
Now if I can succeed in my present letter
in showing that my observations have in-
¢luded the brotbers and fathers in Tsrael,
I'may be permitted the respite in judg-
ment that I asked.

After the time spoken of, namely, thel

meeting at neighbor Tellstory’s, 1 was
present at a house-raising, not far from
where I was sojourning, and tried to be
as careful as I' could in collecting mate-
rial for my journal of incidents, thoughts
and feelings. Bro. Saymuch had been
very prosperous and successful'in the last
two years in his labors on his farm, and
had selected a very beautiful site on his
farm upon which to erect a more commo-
dious, as well as more imposing and ele-
gant residence, to suit, ag well the grow-
ing wants of hislarge family, asthe more
prosperousand thrifty state of his affairs.

We who were gathered together at this
place, could but admire the good taste
displayed by our brother, who was, at
heart, an excellent man, a good husband,
a kind father and a pleasant neighbor ;
but, ah! there was the yub. I will not

that of those for whom I was penning
these letters? We all felt that the many
years of toil and deprivation endured by
jour brother and his help mect, together
with the kindness and benevolence al:
ways exhibited by them, justly entitled
themtotheenjoyment of their well earned
prosperity, and we rejoiced with them,
and I was happy to thank God for it all.

We obeyed the dinner summons with
‘slacrity, first performing the necessary.
jduty of cleansing our hands and faces of
‘the dust and sweat-marks of toil. We
joined in thanks around the well spread
board, and afterwards, when our meal
was finished, weretired tothe ample shade
afforded by the numerous trees in the
yard, to rest for a short time before we
set about the finishing of what had called
us together, It was here, while the hot
sun poured out its fiery heat on hill and
dale, making all the air tremulous with
its radiation, and driving even the birds
to the shelter of brake and fern, leafy re-
itreats and shady arbors; ourselves se-
cure beneath the outstretched branches,
that T saw the evil that I had supposed
could not be, but was,

An intevval of quiet wasbrokenin upon
by Bro. Saymuch asking the question, if

anticipate, but relate what I saw, and!we had heard the news about little Bet-
heard and felt, wpon that day. !sey Winrple, who lived down by the Shady

The work went merrily on, no mishap,{Ford ? All professed ignorance, and he
no jarring, no discord, ail worked dili-jtold us how that she had for a long time
gently and pleasently together, and when'been suspected of keeping evil company,
















































