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tu us, that we have the benefit of their
experience ad Lhe ad vantage of their
coungel in our midst, men who have
heen trueand faithful all the days of
their Jife.

After the martyrdom of Joseph
Bmith, Prestient Young, in addressing
n congregation, made a remark which,
though 1 waa but a boy at the time, so
faptened itselfl upou my miond that I
have never forgotten it. Bpeaking of
Biuney Rigdon and other men in the
Chureh he said, coutrasting those men
with Rigdon, *‘There are many among
u9 whose kueesd have never trembled,
wihoko hande have pever shaken,whose
hearts have never failed.”” Anpd this
is true. Phere are men among
the Liatter - day Saints who
amidst the greatest perils have
pever trembied por thought of
wavering, either to the right hand
or to the left to save themsvlves.
Dapiel H. Wells was oue of
the most prominent among them =all—
the peer of the strongest, the peer of
the most courageous, the peer of the
best men among us. [ pray Gud to
bless his posterity; [ invoke the hles-
sings of our Eternal Father upon them,
that their hearts may be eomforted iu
the midst of their distregs; for it is a
distress to part witiLsuch ag he. They
will miss him, no doubt; but God is
ahle to console them and to fill their
hearts with peace and joy. [ pray
God to bless this congregation, to pour
out His Bpirit upon us all, to fili us
with good and heaverly desires, help
us to keep His commandments and do
His will, that in the end we may be
gaved in His kingdom snd recevive
the blessiugs that are promised to thowe
who are faithful, which I ask in the
pame of Jesus. Amen.

Apostle Heber 1. Grant

Anuounced that Apostle Moses
Thatcher was, much to his regret, un-
able to be present nf these services. The
speaker, however, would read a letter
which had heen received froin Brother
Thatcher hy a member of Lhe family vt
the deceased. Brother Grant then
read the correspondence, which is here
inserted:

Leltar fromm Apostle Woses Thrtehor
Loaaw, Utali, March 23, 1861.
Elder Junius I*. Wells, Salt Lake (lity:

Dear Brother—~When informed Db
President Woodruff, vy wirs, of the deal
of your fatber, shortly afer is occur-
ronee, I was greatly grieved, surprisel
and shocked; for up tothe' moment I had
received no intimation of hus illness, In
his death Israal su~tains a great loss, bui
hosts beyond the vail will rejoice while
we mourn. Yoursell and the mombers
of your father’'s family have, in this hour
of your deep bereavement, my mo<t sin-
cere sympathy. Iam aware of how im-
potent arc words, gven ihough convey-
ingthe profound sentiment: of hearts
moved in sorrow, and yet [ know, under
such conditions, thoy ut least do no harm
if unavailing for good.

If I were in asingle word to attempt to
define true moral courage, I should say
that Daniel H. Wella was iis personifica-
tion. We cannnt afford to lose such as
he; and yet we must bow to the decrees
of the Atmighty. He goes to his rest,
like an oear of corn well ripened. Not
many, if indeed any, who have lived in
this generation have passed away more
respected and beloved than your great
and good father.

Ishall nover forget the inspirailonal

remarks made by hiin jn the old Soeial

Hall on an ocecasion of a Yonng Men's
Mutual Improvement Associatlon gath-
ering there, when he spoke 8o beaut.lfullg(
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abnat the ftread of coming Israe
whose foolsteps he could hear
The light of heaven shone

in his grand lion-like face, the wrinkles
of which wers softaned and made to glow
like rays from the throune of God. The
sound of the tread of Isracl’s approach-
ing triumph and glory will cverr{m in his
ears in the land of peace and etornal
progress whither ho has gone.

This generation has produced no more
courageous sonl than le, greatest when
most humiliated, and grandest when
most environed by grave conditions
fraught with dauger to himself and
people conditions which, in all ages of
the world, have made small men smaller,
and zreat meo greater.

When the history of the great latfer-
day work shall have been written, ita
leaves will contain no brighter pages
than those devnted to the life of Daniel
H. Wells. Naturally a leader, militar
in his genius, how beautiful the thougzht

that his life should be rounded by the

loving work which hefound in the Manti
Temple while dirscting the hearts of the
childzen to the love of their dead futhers!

Modest a8 a child while here,emhbarras-
ment will hring no blush to his cheek
when he meets the valiant onea gone he-
fore. With Joseph and Hyrum and
Brigham and a host of others, he will
remain a striking figure among Isracl’s
modern leaders.

Ever prnging for your peace and happi-
noss and that of eachh member of your
father’s family, I remain, with an earnest
desire that you may emulate his exampis
to the and, when you too may peacefully
rest on the othnr shore,

Your brother in the Gospel,
MosEs THATCHER.

The choir sang:
Look up and put your trust in God.

The benediction was pronounced by
President Lorenzo 8now.

The rervices throughout were not
marred by apy incident of a nature to
cuuse the glightst jar. Che spirit of
consolation and jpeace pervaded the
builiding, and all assamble seerued to
partake of the pacific iotluence. The
beautiful singing by Lhe Tabernaecte
choir, under the leadership of Brother
Stepdiens, added a charm to the ooea-
casim, harmounizing with the comfort-
lng and instruetive nature of the ad-
dressen of the speakers.

AFTER THE BERVICES.

While the people were in the build-
ing sanow dJdescended continuously
ami was still  falling ag  they
emerged from ft at the ¢lose of the pro-
ceedings,

The committee on arrangenents and
thetr nids nttende | to the work of cou-
atructing

THE PRUCESSION

according to the p i1blish 31 programme
with remurkable celerity and precision.
As aresult thee lomu was soon mov-
ing eastward aleng South Temple
Strest toward the cemnelery, io the
following order:

Berry’s martial band, pall bearers,
the Twelve A postles—-as hoporary pall
bearers, heuarse, the Firat Presidency,
the family nnd associates, members of
the City Council during the late ex-
Mayor Wells’ administration, the Firat
Seven Presideuts of Heventies, Held’s
band, Presidents of Stakes, their Coun-
setors, High Counecils aud High

Y | qualities.
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Priests, Qunrumsa of Seveuties, Quor-
ums of IKiders, Presiding Bishoprle,
Bishops and  Couuselors, Prlesta,
Teachers and Deacons, citizans,

The cortege was remarkable for its
length, the hearse being followed by
over sixty carriages filled with people,

AT THE CEMETERY.

When the procession reached the
cemetery the carriages formed as close-
ly around the grave aa practicable,
I'he body was lowered into the tomb
and a quarletie— Brothers H. G. Whit-
ney, George D. Pyper, John D, Bpen-
coer and Heber Guidard—sang, beaati-
fully, and with deep feeling,

He is not dead, but sleepeth.

The dedication prayer was offered by
Apostle Francis M. Lyman.

The earth was then filled in over the
mortal remaing of & mau of eterling
His iutegrity was beyond
question, his sagacity admirable, his
devotion to truth sublime, his sim-
plicity unadulterated, his friendship
steadfust as the ever!asting hilis, while
every characteristic of his grand indi-
viduality wassoftened by the influence
of broad sym pathy, which eausel him
to be hugged closely to the hearts of
the people.

A Poetical Tribate.

The following Ly H. W. Naishitt,
was handed im on Monday, March
30th. It is a fitting terminatiou to the
account of the ohsequies:

THE DEPARTED LEADER]

“Kuow ye not that there i8 & prizce mnd g
great man fatlen this day 1o Igrael?" (2 8am.,
i1, 38.)

Tread sofily as befits this sacred hour,
Let busy thought with preclous memories
teom;
For one more trinmph of that mighty power
Which breake and shatters this “life’s fitful
dream.”
Yet, ‘twae no dream to him, the latest called,
For he had wrought amid its Nlercest fires,
Where every flbre of his sowl entbhralled,
Was keved to loftiest mood aad grand de-
sireatl
He worked for God, for truth, and humanking,
Ile gave his skrengih to this, his lite, bis atl;
So Israel in their deapest hgart enshrined,
And crowned wilh love 1his consecrated
snull

In eoftest tones, in whispored words and low,
Wea groat hia friends, onr friends, thia hal.
lowed day;
Oh! bow tlie head, let tearful hearts o'erflow,
Though none wish his return, or urge his
awny ,
Full well is known, for history's pagea tell,
How in the breach he dared to be o man;
As on the air the threatemng murniurs swell,
Of sonnds demoniac from a inurderons slan,
Ah! who shall tell the trath? that tragle past,
For &’er remains writ on Columbia'a soil;
few 80 brave, thelr projest then Lo cast
Against oppreasion In 1ts mad tarmoil.
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From thence among the fugitives swho ned,
Amid the silence of thrgo mounluln vales,
To dwell in peace, by heaven's direction led,
To work an | wat, §ill right o’er wrong pre-
vails.
Nerved to the conteat rugged nature meant,
“Yet conrting conguest, as the yoars few
past,
Bea, concentrated toil and pura mtent
Hath fouund tis triumpha In these valos af
last!



