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REMARXKS

By Elder Hosea Stont, Bowery, Sunday Morn-
ing, April 5, 1857.

[REPORTED BY J. V. LONG.]

Brethren and Sisters:—I have been called upon
to address you this morning, and 1 will say by
way of preliminary, that | shall speak such things
as present themselves to my mind. 1 never could
sit down, study out and make up a sermon and
then preach it afterwards. I was always depend-
ent upon the Holy Spirit to dictatg to me suita-
ble things to lay before the people, and I hope
that I may have a portion of that Spirit at thls
time, that I may be enabled to address you by the
Spirit and power of God. I always was backward,
and had a kind of timility about me when ] at-
tempted to speuk (o the Saints, Lut at the same time
there is one thing that I do know, that is, that
every Saint can address a congregation to their
edification provided they are filled with the Spirit
and power of the Almighty. Uuless we come
before a congregation of Saints filled with the
Spirit of God we should do better to keep our

geats than to occupy their time; these have al- |

ways been my feelings upon this subject.

I always did rejoice in the power ol God, and 1
always rejoiced that I was numbered among the
yeople and Saints of the Most High, and that |
1ad a place in their midst. I feel that it is u bless-
ing conferred upon me to havé the privilege -of
living in this day, when God has set his handw sec-
ond fime to redeem his people, when he has re-
stored his pricsthood with the power thereof to
the children of men; Iconsider itan inestimable
privilege to have part in these blessings, that I
can be numbered with this people, the chosen of
the Lord. This, I say, I consider the greuatest
blessing that I ever enjoyed. Thnis feeling is al-
ways upon me, and it is my determination so to
conduct mysell that 1 may be worthy of these
blessings and continue to haye a part umong this
people. Itisa very great privilege to live in
Great Salt Lake City.

When I reflect upon post scenes and, our for-
mer experience, say for instance the time we liv-
ed in Missouri and the dealings of God with bhis
people there, and again when I think of the days
of Nauvoo when we were surrounded with gentile
powers and iufluences, I repeat when cousider
the gooduess of God to this people, in supporting
them and delivering them from the wicked, inen-
abling them to gather into these valleys of the
mountains, when I look at these things I am truly
astonished at the blessings of God that have been
poured out npon this people. What greater bless-
ings could we have? Whut more could we have
asked the Lord for than to have the privilege of
gathering together, and becoming a separate and
independent people by ourselves? I recolleet a
good while ago that it used to be preached among
the Saiiits by the Iilders that we should be driven
out from among the gentiles, be driven into the
wilderuess and settle among the native Indians
[Pres. Kimball: You did not believe it then did
you?] ‘I'he fulfillment of those predictions ap-
pears to me like a great many things that I have
prayed for, for I prayed that we might be deliver-
ed from the gentile yoke, aud 1 have actually
lived to come to the wilderness and to settle
down in the midst of the Lamanites, and that
tco in answer to my prayers. -

There are a great many things which have
transpired sinee wa came here which have caused
me much reflection. IFor instanca I have seen
Elders, men of influence and ability, men who in
days thal are past and gone have taught me that
the time would come when we would be expelled
from the society of the gentiles, and be driven
into the wilderuess. I say I have seen some of
them apostatize, after fulfilling their own predic-
tions; they have left the society of the Saints aud
gone among the gentiles with the very falfilment
before their eyes, ‘T'his was always a marvelous
thing to me; I never could fully understand how
men could apostatize with the light of truth be-
fore their eyes. ;

Y ou might ask me whether I could be so fool-
ish as I have seen other mnen, and whether J wou!d
so far forget God and this people, and whether I
would be tried and tempted with such little things
as soms ma=n have been. I hope I shall not be so
easily overcome by our common enemy.

When | see my prayers answered I feel to re-
joice and feel grateful nnto my God; then when
I consider the Jiability of mortals to err and go
astray, I realize the necessity of being careful of
mysell, and 1 perceive the necessity of a couvstant
watchfulness, for it is indispensably necessary
that we walch ourselves, that wet:ke care of our-
seives and see that we are not led into temptation,
but that we live so as to see the purposes of God
and the propliecies of his servants fulfilled in re-
lation to us individually as well as collectively.

How singulur it is that some of us should be
so easily tempted and tried and finally leave the
‘Chureh! Some persons whe are convinced of
the truth of the gospel, who testify of it and who
appear to enjoy it for a season, willalter a while
go into darkuess, dwindle iuto unbelief, and even-
tually leave the Church, and declare positively

that they did not know anything about the gos-

el.

2 I always feel that it is my duty to look to my-
self, for I do consider there is as much danger of
my apostatizing as there is of any of the Saints.
If ever I do get led astray and depart from the
principles of the gospel of salvation it will be be-
cause | I2ad myself off from the path; it is not
my brethren who lead me away [rom the path of
rectitude and duty, but it is my own doings.

I can testify to-day that 1 do know this to be
the work of God; I know Joseph Smith to be a
Prophet and Seer, and Brigham Young his lawful
successor; and I also know that the Spirit and
power of the Most High rests upon the authori-
ties of this Church, thut they are men of God,
and I likewise kuow that they are doing his will
continually. 1 know that we live in a day of rev-
elation, when the purposes of the Lord are plain-
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ly made manifest, and we have an opportuuity of
deing a part in this work.

These things I do know and understand for
myself; whether 1 ever disgrace the cause of
' God, or depart from the way of life, this day I do
know that this is the work of God. In all times
of difficulty when 1 think and reflect upon the
goodness of God to this people I really do not
know how to contain mysell, I feel so thankful
that we are here in these peaceful vales; I do not
'know of anything better that we could ask for,
| for we enjoy privileges far in advance of the rest
of mankind.

Notwithstanding the blessings we enjoy some

men wish to leave, and they say it is because they
are so tied up, there is so much tyranny and abuse
| that they really cannot stand it. It would seem
to be a great pity for any who huve been filled
with the true light of the gospel to be led into
darkness and turn away from the plan of salva-
tion.
freely confess my feelings, when I see a man who
has tasted of the powers of the world to come and
then see him give way to the powers of darkness
and subject himself to the adversary, it causes a
satisfuction in my own breast to see him go away;
I consider it a blessing to the cause.

,} [ Prest. Kimball: You would help such a man,

-Ew:mId you not?]

than stay. A good Mormon will go where he is
'sent, butif he is not told to go he will stay here.
Il ever I get so farin the dark as to lese coufi-
| deuce in any of the principles of the Church 1
hope that some of my brethren will be kind
enougn to give me a rap in the right place, that
peradventure I may be saved from apostacy.

- I have but little fuith in those who ounce furn
away from the truth and speak against the Lord’s
anointed, thongh they may come back and be
very sincere, still it is very difficult for me to
place that implicit confidence in them which 1
conceive we ought to have in each other., I feel

dwell upon the earth that would injure, or de-
stroy the confidence of our brethren in us.

I would rather have the faith of the brethren
who constitute the house of lsrael than to have
the riches of the whole world. If 1 have your
coufidence, and that confidence is predicated upon

come poar so long.as I have the faith and pray-
ers of the Saints of God.

Welive in a very peculiar age, we are connect-
with a very peculiar dispensation, and this is truly
a great day and an important age, a time when the
Lord is gathering the Lonest in heart from every
nation, bringing them into these valieys of the
' mountains where we can be separate and apart
from the turmoil and troubles of the wicked nu-
tions of the earth, where we can build up the
kingdom of our God while the nations are busily
engaged in destroying each other with their wick-
ed and corrupt practices.

When I think of the condition of the world and
compare il with the happiness, peace and enjoy-
ment of the saints, 1 realize that I eannot do the
subject justice if I attempt to speak upon it; s!ill
it atfords me pleasure to reflect upon the great
' work of" the Almighty. When I consider how
 we are blest in being here, united, free from our
enemies, and how the Lord has delivered us {rom

him for his goodness Lo us,

Brethren [ believe I have said suflicient this
morning to show whether my spirit is good or
not,and I feel to say in conclusion that it is in
my heart to do good all the day long; and 1 say
may the God of Israel bless you and me ull the
| days of our lives, and keep us prayerful, that we
may always walk in wisdom’s paths, be humlls,
do his will continually and eventually be prepared
for the blessings promised to the people of God;
which is my prayer in the name of Jesus Christ:
Amen.
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Table Manners.

The following extract is from ‘The widow-
Bedott Papers’ satirizing the fashionable practice
of guests’ fluttering the enterfainment of thei
hostess, while she on her part disparages it.

‘What delightful biscuit,” says Miss Grimes.

‘They are so,” says Miss Skiuner, but Miss
Gipson never has poor biscuit.?

‘O shaw! says Miss Gipson, ‘youain’t in
Jairnest; my bls2uits is miserable—not nigh so
' good s common. I don't think the flour’s first
rate.’

‘Miss Gipson, how pEw you make erackers?
| says Dliss Stillman; ‘I never tasted none go
good.?

‘Now you don’t mEax 80, says Miss Gipson.
‘Ican make good crackers, but them’s very
poor; the oven wa’n’t jest right when I put emn
in. :

‘I must have another piece o’ this cheese, it’s
so good,’ says Miss Lippencott. ¢Where pip you

at ity '
¢ ‘Well, I got it of old Daddy Sharp; he ginerally
makes excellent ‘cheese, I tell Mr. Gipson old
Sharp’s fuiled for once—that’s what I call roor
cheese.’

‘oEW taste o’ this plam sas3, Miss Peabody,’
says Miss Brewster; ‘I never seed the beat
on’t.

‘I"d rather have these peaches,” says Miss
Peabody; ‘they’rs prrricious. It'sa mystery to
me how Miss Gipson always has such lack with
her presarves. I never dew, and I always take
pound for pound tew.

“This apple-jel’s the clearest I ever see,’ says
old Miss Parker. ‘How pip you make it, Mi:e
Gipson? Didn’t you do it in the sun? I'n
?_ure it don’t look as if it- had been nigh the
ire.’

‘Now don’t speak o' that jel," says Miss Gip-
son. I told Carline I was ashamed o’ mv jel
after seein’ Miss Parker's, and I was a'most su -
ry I'd made any presarves since I’d eat suiie of
Miss Peabody’s and Miss Skinner’s, theirn was so
much uicer.” So.they went on. e w.ipt

.

forth.
covLp make good cake, but somehow she failed

that time.

A person that didn’t know how wimmen always

| shie
‘had anything to hum. but what was miserabler

Some of them may come back again but I |

. Yes, I would, and I would sooner see them go |

-

that we never ounght to do anything while we |

my good works I am truly rich, and I cannot be- |

them, I feel that 1 cannot be thankful enough to |

cream and custard had to be gone over. Miss

!Gipﬂuﬂ huad to tell jest how ?t was made—what

flavoring she used,and all that—though she declar-
ed she was ushamed on’t. The cAKE was praised
up; they must know how much butter there wus
in THis, how many eggs it ook for Tuar and so
Miss Gipson, of course, run it down; she

goon at such a place, would a thought that Miss
(ripson had tried to have everything the Tniserablest
possibly could, and the rest on ’em had never

- "
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| yet.
I T
. Tuae TroueLEsoME NEIGHUBOR.—A few vears

‘ago, 4 poor mechauie, of a very quuarrelsome dis-
- position, settled near a farmer, whose frizuds ex-
| pressed to him their sympathy ™ the annoyance
he was likely to receive,

‘Never mind,” says the good eo!d man, ‘I
‘have never yet quarreled with a neighbor, and ]
am too old to begin now.’
| Six mouths puss+d, and then began a series of
petty annovauces, which the furmer-bore uncom-
plainingly; but this ouly irritated his neighbor the
‘more, until meeting the furmer one day, in. the
hzight of passion, hie poured uponhim atorrent of
Cinsult and abuse.

‘I'riend,’ said the farmer gently, ‘no man under
‘the influence of passion cun reason clearly; come
to me calmly,and we will discuss your gricvances.’
T'he angry man raised his clenched hand to strike
him,but was restrained by some unseen influence,
‘and both went their way.

| About a week aiter, the mechanic was passing
the furmer’s house with a load of grain. It wus
 at the foot of a hill,and the lcad wus heavy., He
icun;ed, threatened, and beat his oxen, but all 1o
' ne purpose, Ie must leave Lis load, or ask aid of
‘the mun he had injured.  Presently he saw the
Sfamer unhiteh his oxen from a load of hay, and
' come toward him.

With kindly words the farmer proffered his as-
sistunce, drew him suafely to the summit, and
without waiting for thai ks, departed as he came.
Here is a simple act, but Jiighty in its influence.—
' The mechanic was humble, acknowledged the
| purityand power of that religion that could ‘bear
‘una lorbear,” and has since that time never willingly
provoked his friend.
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Be Courreouvs ar Home.—Why not be polite?
‘How much does it cost you to say, ‘I thank you?’
' Why not practise itat home—to your husband,
1o your children, your domestics?

If astranger does you some little aet of cour-
tesy, how sweet the smiling acknowledgment!
If your husband, ah, it is a matter of course—no
need of thunks. Should an acquaintance tread no
your dress, your best, verg best, and by accident
tear it, how profuse you are with your ‘Never
mind—don’t think of it—I don’t care at all;? if a
husband does it, he gets a frown—ifl a child, it is
chustised.

‘Ah, these are little things,’ say you, but they
tell mightily upon the heart, let me assure you,
little as they are. A gentleman stops al afriend’s

house and fincs it in confusion. He sees nothing
for whieh to apologize, never thinks of such mat-
‘ters. Everything is right—cold supper, cold
' room, erying children—perfectly comfortable.—
Goes home where his wile has been taking care
of the sick ones, and working her life alinost our:
—*‘Don’t see why things can’t be keptin order—
there never was such cross children before.’

No apologies accepted at home. Why not be
polite athome? Why not use freely thut golden
coin of courtesy? Ilow sweetly they sound,
those little words, ‘I thank you,” or *You are very
kind!? doubly, yes, thrice sweet from the lips we
love, when her smile makes the eye sparkle with
the light of affection. Be polite to your chilren.
Do you expect them fo be mindful of your wel-
fare, to grow glad at your approach, to bound
away to do your pleasure before the request is
half spcken? Then with all your dignity and
authority mingle politeness; give it a niche in your
housebiold temple.—[Christian Treasury.
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Be Finm Wit Your Curnores.—Child.
‘Mother, I waut a piece of cake.’
Mother. ‘I haven’t got any; it's ¢t} gone.?
C. ¢1 know there’s some inthe cupboard; I saw
it when you o;ened the door.’

M. *Well, you don’t need.any now; cake hurts
children.’

C. *Noif don’t;
maother; mayn’t | have'a piece?’

M. ‘Pe still, I ean’t get up now, I'm busy.’

C. (Crying aloud)—¢*[ wanta piece of cuke; I
want a piece of cuke.

M. *Be «till, T say; I shan’t give you a bit if you
don't leave off’ erying.?

C. (Sill erying)—¢I want a piece of cake I
want a piece ot cake.’

M. (Rising hastily and reaching a piece)—
“There, take thut avd hold your tengue. Eat it
up quick; I hear Ben coming. Now don’t tell
him you have had any.?

(Ben enters). C. ‘I’ve had a picce of cake;
you can’t have any.’

Ben. ‘Yes, I will; mother, give me a pioce.’

M. “There, trke thet; it seems agif 1 never
eould keep a bit of anything in the house. You
see, sir, (to the child), if you get anything
auother time!’

[ Another room]
cake,’ -

Younger sister. ‘Oh! 1 want some, too.’

C. *Well, you baw!, and mother’ll give you a
piece. 1 did?

C. ‘I’ve hud a picce of
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Tre Durivess or GrEaT MEN.—Descartes,the
famous mathematician and philosopher; 1 a Fon-
taine, celeb ated for his witty fables; Buffon, the
great naturalist, were all singularly deficient in
the rowers of conversalion. Mermonrl, the
novelist, was so dull in society, that his triend
said of him, after an interview, I must go and
read his tules, to recompence myself for the
weeriness of hearing him,* ' :

(whining) I do want a piece,
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As to Corneilel,the greatest dramatist in France,
he was completely lost in society—so absent and
embarrassed, that he wrote of himself a witty
couplet, importing that he never was iatellizivle
but through the mouth of another. Wit on puper
seems to be something widely different from tiwt
play of words in coaversation, which while it
sparkles, dies; for Charles 11.,the wittiest mouarch
that ever sat on the English throne,was so char:-
ed with the humor of “Hudibr s,'? that he cause
himself 1o be introduced, in the character of a
private gentleman, to Butler, i's author.

The witty king found the author a very dull
companion, and wus of opinion,with many cthers,
that so stupid a fellow could never have
wrilten so clever a beok. A:ddison,whose classic
elegance hus long been counsidered the model of
style, was shiy and absent in society, preserving,
evel before a eingle stranger, stiff’ and dignified
silence. In couversation, Daute was taciturn and
satirical. ~ Gray or Alfieri sceldom talked or smiled.
Roussean was remarkably trite in conversation;
not a word of faney or eloguence warmed him.—
Milton was unsocial, and even irrituble, when
much pressed by talk of others.
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Inisn Acvresess.—One small (Irish) yarn more,
ang Uil dry up.”” You kpnow a soldier has two
dresses, full uniform and f{atigue; the one blaziug
with worsted embroidery, t'other dull and sombre-
looking. Patrick Hogau, of the Secoud United
States oo, stationed in the year of grace ?56,
Tampa Bay, E. F., went forth oue day into the
wilderness near the barracks, and seating himself
Leneath a palinetto,essayed Lo reud a emall Roman
Cutholic book called, The Words of Jesus, when
“zoom!” a yellow-jucket hornet stunys him under
the léft ear.

1t hurt,”” and Pat chased the “little animal”
for some time, but fruitlessly. Next day, went
forth ugain; same tree; same book; every thing
quiet,when buzz! buzz! alargze grown beetle came
flying up. Pal looked st hitn,and left. “Al,my
Loy,’” suid he, “d’ye think I don’t know ye in
yer futugues?”’

Tne Pavemext or Lospon.—The pavement of
Liondon is one of e greatest marvels of our time.
it covers nearly 3,000 acres, two-thirds whereof
consist uf what may be called mosaic work, done

(in plaiu style, und the other third of smooth-flug-

ging. Such u series of works far transcends in
quantity, as it excels in quality, the Appian Way,
which was the wounder of aucient Rome, and
which would cut but a poor figure as contrasted
wi'h one of our commonest streets.

The ancient consular way was but fifteen feet
wide in the main, and was tilled in with blocks of
all shapes and sizes, jointed tcgether and plaued
only ou the surface; the length of its devious
course, from north to south of Ituly, was under
300 miles. T'lie paved streets of London nuinber
over 5,000, and exceed 2,000 miles in length!—
[Building News.
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LAp¥’s SappLe rRecenTLY INVENTED BY Henny
Apays, oF NEw Yorg Ciry.—Counsists in certain
novel arrangements of the saddle horns, which
enables a lady,while riding,to sit in a very natural,

comioriable, und elegant posture, with both lege

hatiging close together, insiead of having one
thrown up to an uncomlortable position, and
lwisted, as on the common saddles.

It ulso gives & very firp:, easy, und safe seatl for
riding at a quick speed, and provides a rest for
the leit leg in riding at a slow speed. It saves the
horse from being injured across the loins and on
the off’ side of the wither, reduces the cost of
manufacture, lessens the weight, gives beauty and
symumelry to the saddie, aud places it ata cost
very liitle ubove the price of men’s saddles.—
[Scieutific American.
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A PrrsiaN Troorer.—A Persian on horseback,
prepared for war or a journey, is, to the eye, at
ull eveils, a formidable personage. He is armed
from top to toe; a loug gun at his back, a pistol

' at his waist, another behind a sword at his left, a

tre:mnendous dagger, called a kamma, at his right,
wliile at his belt dangles un infinity of horns, for
various sorts ol ammunition—powder for loading,
powder for priming balls, &e.

Add to this, a swarthy visage, half hid ina long
black beuard, a tall cap of lambskin, immenso
trousers, boots, red or black,to the knee,a shaggy
yaponchu on hLis shoulder, a short chibouk under

theflap of his sadule, und the Persian horseman is
complete.
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Porators Prantep v Woop Asuaes.—About
the middle of April, plant themsin rows abouttwo
feel apurt, and about two feet apart in each row
—plant the sets whole, putting about two hands-
ful of wood ashes with each set, Hoe them deep
and well. Th: best and largsst yield 1 have seen
this seuron were grown in this way—soil general-

{ly light and sandy. Mr. W. Shaw’s averaged

about twenty-cight to euch set, some of the pota-
toes weighing over sixteen ounces. P, Sidebotham,
—{[Country Gentleman, October 24,

A Surew®d Bov.—A cabin boy on board a
ship the captain of which was a religiou8 man,
wds called up to be whipped for some misde-
meanor, Little Jack went crying and trembling
and =aid to the captain:

ét E:ray, sir, will you wait till I say my pray-
ers?’

“Yea,” was the stern reply.

“Well, then,” replied Jack, looking up, and
smiling triumphantly, “Fll say them when
get ashore.”?
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Excrisy anp AMERICAN Girn.—The English
girl rides,walks, drives, rows, ruuns, &e., &c., and
is expecied by her guardians and teachers to spend
more than half her waking bours in physical ex-
ercise. The American girl is forbidden thus to
“waste her time.”” The Engl'sh g'rl grows into a
finely developed woman without “nerves;”’ the
Ametrjcan girl into a slender, delicate creature, all
nerves, and unabie to endure the duties of mat:i-
mony.



