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_ Conference adjourned on Monday the
Oth, after a session so marked by the
Spirit of God, not only in peaceful min-
istrations, but in the more explicit gifts
of tongues, prophesyings, and other man-
ifestations, by which the hearts of the
saints were lifted up in joy and gratitude
to that Mighty One, who remembereth
Israel even in her afflictions. 1 was made
happy to hear veterans in the cause, like
Bro. Uriah Roundy, Father Van Ausdall,
Henry Brook, Father Newberry, and very

many others, bearing their testimony of

God’s exceeding great mercy to them;
but what pleased me most, was to find
that the tidings which was being borne
by the younger soldiers in the ranks like
myself, was pronounced by those sturdy
pioneers to be the same as was told them
years ago, while yet no evil counsel had
poisoned the chanmnels through which
Grod’s inspiration ought to have reached
the utmostbounds of the everlasting hills.

The hour of parting must come to
saints, let them assemble where they may,
while subject to the law of sin and death,
as they must be until the earth isredeem-
ed; so, on Monday, the brethren began
to go, in little groups of one, two, three,
or more wagons, as their ways might lie
in the same general direction, though, to
their credit be it said, a large number
staid till adjournment ; but when this had
taken place, away, like kine before the
driving storm went the busy people, all
intent on reaching their homes and their
fall labor while the good weatherlasted.
Although this might have been obeying
the strict injunction of doing dilligently
that whichistobe done; Lcould notchoose

but feel sad to bid good bye to so many
kind and cheerful faces, knowing as I did.
that to many, such seasons came but sel-
dom, and that thisone would live in their
memories with many a fond regret that
Conference came but gnce a year.

My memory holds with gladness the
strong ané friendly clasp of the many
hands offered at the parting hour, nor shall
I soon forget, that some left substantial
tokenthat their hearts and hands remem-
bered the wandering brother who had
come among them, Ifthey hadsuppossed
hewasa “‘chielamongthem takingnotes,”
and that to ‘print em,” would they havé
shown such acordial unreserve, suffering
their characters to be mirrored in theh
faces and their actions, so that I, awdy-
faring man and, (not a wise one) could
readthem., Iere, hadIheededthe teach-
ing of Paul about charity thinking nd
evil, I might have found material to havé.
made a book upon the goodly gracés of
mankind, as typified by an assembly O’f
L. D. 8., but, as it was a part and parce
of that ¢¢ old leaven,” which was become
“gaddened and soured” by contact with
the sour side of humanity interfered, and
the book is lost, how great & loss cdn
never be calculated, for Job could not
rightly judge his adversary; because he
had not written a book.

My last act as a minister during the
sitting of Conference, or as its éonse-
quence, was the baptizing of a sistey
from Nebraska, for a disease of the éyes.
This was just after adjournmerit, arid with
feelings of reverence to God I went down
into the water, remembering the troub-
ling of the waters in'the pool. My mind
had been wrought up to its activity du-
ring my rapid journey and the sitting of
the Conference, and I was not #ble to re-
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.ax the tension during the afternoon of
Monday, besides, I had been a little ill on
the 7th, and it might be disease sought to
lay hold upon me. Ikept quiet however,
determined to baffle it if possible. On
the 10th I felt quite unwell, and tried a
little fasting, and it being election day I
went down to the city, as it was reported
that Gen. Sherman would be in town, and
would speak to the citizens. 1 was desi-
rous of seeing one of the mén who had
been engaged in the front of the great
national struggle, and though I feel it to
be a despisable part to ‘¢ toady’ to any
man, yet laudable curiosity is excusable,
and a passing glance at a military chief-
tain of such celebrity as Gen. Sherman
has obtained, would have given me food
for thought and comparison. The Gen.
had ¢“said his say,” before I reached the
city, and I was contented to hear Bro.
Moses Nickerson tell of his having seen
and heard him, and I think he had sha-
ken hands with himalso. Twasnotina
frame to regret having missed seeing the
General, for to my ,Am'md great men, es-
pecially the celebrities, are too often
merely gilt, or pinchback ; more valuable
for their glitter, than for their sterling
worth. This may not be the case in this
instance, but *¢seeing is believing,” and
not seeing the General, I can not say.
One thing is very clear, he did the nation
most excellent service as a goldier, and
for this let him receive credit.

I reached Bro. Haywood’s in the after-
noon, stopping in my way outof the city
at the house of Bro. Williams, at the foot
of the hill, where I was kindly entertain-
ed. While waiting here for the wagon to
come, Bro. Leonore Graybill, Presiding
Elder of the North Star Branch, came up
on his way to the city, and we passed an
hour’s time very pleasantly, chatting of
the things presenting themselves to our
minds. The brethren went their way.
Sister Williams prepared some vefresh-
ment for me that I might break my fast,
- I thanked her, ate and drank, stepped
into the wagon and reached home, (in
due course of time,) as letter writers so
frequently say. I had made my home
with Bro. Heywood, by his request, du-
ring Conference, and here I take the op-
portunity of thanking him and his good
wife and family for their kindness to me
May the Lord never forget them nor for-
sake them, is my prayer in their behalf.
Retiring early, I rendered my evening ob-
Intion to the giver of every good, and lay
down to rest, for the cares of the week
had been tveary ones. [awoke the morn-
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ing of the 11th refreslted; and when I
write that [ had awakened, I realize what
the term means; for the time that had
passed since the 2nd inst., had passedlike
a night vision. I khew the days as each
one came and went, [ filled my daily task,
thought, felt, and acted as the power of
time, placeand circumstance gave wisdom
for thought, feeling, oraction; and yet,
over all that had transpired, distinct as
my rememberance of it might be, there
was thrown a kind of wierd reality whick
gave it sacredness in my eyes.

I spent the 11th mostly at Sister Hart-"

well’s, reading the ¢ Life of Napoleon,”
and waiting for Bro. Derry to come with
an outfit for travel, as I had arranged
with him to visit some of the branches
with him. . e came in the gloaming, we
spent the evening pleasantly together, ar-
ranging our accounts for the office of
publication, finding in our hands the nice
little sum of $176, the result of sales of
books and subscriptions to the HeraLD.
This shows what a result for usefulness
might be reached, if each one interested
in the spread of the work would make en-
deavor to circulate the works of the
church. Iere I can notpass withoutre=
marking, that any conception that there
is a matter of private speculation in the
publishing department of the church, ig
a misconception, and any one holding
such would do well to take a run up to
the office, peep into the. books of account,
examine the condition of things there
generally, and report to the doubters. I
reckon they would soon see where the
speculation came in.

On the 12th, in Bro. Jarius Putney’s
carringe, drawn by Bro. Field’s horses,
caparisoned with Bro. Craven’s harness,
we set out for Crescent City, intending
there to malke the first stop, as well as ar-
range the programme for our tour.

We were entertained at Crescent City
by Bro. Elza Hoskins, preached there in
the evening, and made onr arrangements
in such way as to reach Little River
Branch on the 25th. It set in to rain at
night, stopping soon enough te permit the
wind to bluw‘chilly and strong in our fa-
ces during the journey from Crescent to
Little Sioux, in Harrison Co. Our way
was along the foot of the bluffs, in the
edge of the four ox five miles strip of bot-
tom land which guards the banks of the
“Dig Muddy,” and though the clouds
were dun overhead, and the way misty
with the cold wind, our hearts were warm
with the love of God, and His creations
looked bright through the mercy of His

-
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covenant. Theéred by the hope of doing

" good, pleassd Wwith mutusl trust and con-
fidence; wliere dull drdwsiness rthight
have dulled the prospedt witlott, we found
much to admire, Whilé 1éssotis of instrue-
tion came with alntost evéry thrn of the
road. We took our dinner at the town of
Calhoun, which only lacks inhabitants to
bealargetown; but hopes dre entertained
by those who ave there, that the tide of
prosperity is now in thei# favor. Wear-
rived at Little Siouxinthe evening of Fri-
day the 13th, and took resting places with
Bro. David M. Gamet, now the bishop for
Western Iowa, who is, with his excellent
family, blessed by the spirit of peade and
the power of his calling. * Here we found
the saints expecting us; and soon there
was anappointment at the school house for
the evening, which I had the pleasure of
helping to fill, for I trust that the Lord
was the chief speaker by the influence of
His Spirit.

But this will suffice for one time, and I
‘am surprised that I have told so little, and
have yet some days of my journey before
me. May grace attend the recital is my
prayer.

JOSEPH SMITH.

o

A Short Niissiomn.

On the 27th ult., we went with Bro. Z-
H. Gurley, to Kewanee. We found the
‘saings in that branch rejoicing in the bles-
sings of the kingdom of God. Their num-
ber has increased very much since we visi-
ted them last March, when we held a dis-
cussion.in that branch with Mr. Geo. W.
Foster, (an Adventist preacher,) on the im-
mortality of the spirits of all men. After
our arrival we were informed that a remar-
kable prophecy had been fulfilled in that
branch. One of the saints had prophesied
that Sister Whitehouse would live to see
all her family come into the church. She
was very sick for several months after this
prophecy had been given, and outward ap-
pearances seemed to indicate. conclusively
that the prophecy would not be fulfilled.
She bore a faithful and powerful testimony
in defense of the latter-day work, and ex-
horted her husband, Bro. Whitehouse, and

. their children to he faithful in keeping the
commandments of God. Her departure had
been expected several days, when at last
eight persons, including all her unbaptized
children, and their partners in life, were
baptized. When she was told that all her
children were then in the chuvel, she bow-
ed her head, and died in a few minutes with-
out a struggle, as a person would fall asleep,

In the evening of the day that we arrived
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in Kewanee, we preached on the Brigham-
ite apostacy, The Lord was with us, and
blessed both the speaker and very many of
the hearefs: The next day Bro. William
Grice harnessed lis team and took us to
Victéria, Knox Co:, here he and I re-
mained during the night at the house of
Bré. Giles Cook. He and Sister Cool be-
came members of the Old Organization
soon after the church was organized. Bro.
Gurley remained during the night at the
house of Bro. Chas. Reynolds. The next
morning, after a jourhey of four miles, we
came to the house of Bfo: Reuben Strong:
He and Sister Strong were also members of
the Uld Organization, in Kirtland, when the
first Joseph lived there. With them and in
theircarriage we went to Princeville, where
we arrived about noon, at the house of Bro.
Hiel Bronson. A two day?’ meeting was
to have commenced that morning, but we
hiad been detained by the weather. In the
evening a delightful and instructive social
meeting was held at the house of Bro. R.
J. Benjamin. The next day Bro. Gurley
preached in what is called sthe Christian
Church. 1In the événing I also preached
there of the need of prophets and spiritual
gifts iri the last days. e Spirit of the
Lotd gave ts much fréedom in speaking te
the pevple. The next day (Dec. Ist) we
went with Bro. Daniel Strong in his father’s
carriage to Canton, to attend the Confer-
ence, which convened Dec. 2nd. The head
quarters of that brauch of the church is five
miles from Canton, near the coal mine of
Bro. David Williams, and nearly all the
male members of the branch are in his em-
ploy, and are Welsh people, with few ex-
ceptions. This branch of the church has
been established chiefiy by the labors of
Bros. Jeremiah Jeremiah, and J. D. Joues,
of Kewanee. We were informed that they
have now 28 members in the branch. Bro.
David Williams is building a very commo-
dious meeting house, at his own éxpénse,
for the branch. He is also otherwise zeal-
ously engaged in appropriating of his means
to assist in rolling forth the great work of
the last days. By so doing he is layibg up
treasure in heaven, where neither moth nor
rust doth corrupt, and wheve thieves do not
break through and steal. If every rich
member of the church would follow his ex-
ample, the revelation of last May would not
be disregarded as it now is. The hands of
the quoruni of the Twelve, and many of the
elders would then be untied, their families
would not suffer for the want of the neces-
saries of life, and thousands who are now
sitting in darkness, would soon be visited
with the light of the fulness of the gospel.

Bro. David Williams lives in Canton.










































