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ool & Job work of all descriptions done at this ofﬁce;;
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PAMPHLETS, HAND-BILLS, CARDS, |
Blanks, Circulars, Labels, Invitations, Hat
and Wateh Tips, &e., &e., &e.
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Truth and Liberty.
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period of uiieir seszion but because we were
sMornons®” the Legislature raised some frivo-
lous excuse on which they refused to grantuas
those banking privileges thev so freely granted
to others. Thus cider Hyde was compelled to re-
turn without accomplishing the oEject of his
mission, while elder Cowdery sueceeded nt a
great expense in procuring the plates and bring-
ing them to Kirtland.

Forty four Elders licenses were recorded in
tho Licence Records nt Kirtland, during the

| quarter ending December 1st; also five Priests

THE HUSBANI'B NEW YEAR'S PRESENT. I

BY 5. CORH, JR.

It was a bitter cald night on the tweniy-fourth of
December. ‘The snow %ay deep upon the frozen
earth, and the bright moon, riding half way up the
Leavens, lent a crystalline lustre to the stene. In
the high road, 2 snort distance from a guiet, reposing
village, stood the Porm of a human being. His gar- |
ments were scant and (attered, by far iuawflicient to |
keep out the biting Erost; his frame shook and trem-
bled like the ice-bound boughs of ihe weeping wil-
low that grew near bim, and his, a3 the woonbeams
now danceil upon it, exhibited all the fearinl foot-
prints of the demon, Intemperance.  Poor, wretched, |
and debased, he looked; aud such, in truth he was.

Batore him, at the eud of a neally fenced and trel-
lised enclosure, stood a small cottuge. It was ele-
gaut in its simple neatness, and just sych an one ns
the humble lover of true comtor! and joy would seek
for o home. Tue tears rolled down the bloated
cheeoks of the poor inebriste as he gazed upon the
coitage, and at lengtl, as he clasped his hands in
agony he murmuarad :

(3, thon fond home of my haplgier days, thou look-
est hilce a heaven of the pasi. Beneath thy roof I
was married to the Wol of my soul, and within thy
peaceful walls, God gave to me two blessed childeen.
‘I'hen peace und pleniy were mine; and love and joy
were mine. DMy wife—God bless her gentle soul—
was bappy then, amd my chidren—may Heaven pro-
tect them—iaughed and played in glecsome pleasure.
Gladness smiled upon us then, aud every hons was a
seagon of bligs. it I lost thee, as the fool loseth
his own salvation! Bix years have passed sinee the|
-demon that | took to my heart drove us from your |
shellering roof. And those six years! O, what mis-
-ery, what agoay, what serrew, and what degradation
have taey not brought to me and my poor family!—
Hotne, healili, wealth, peace, joy, and friendsare gone
—ally )l ponet Q, thou fatal enp—no, I wili not
biame thee! It was I. [ who did it! Year after
year | tampered with thy deadiy sting, when I kuew
1hat destruction lurked in thy somles. But, bul,”l
and the poor man raised his eyes lo heaven a3 he
spolie, “*there 1s room on earth for another man—and |
Twntl be that mant?*

W ithin the ouly apartment of a miserable and bro-
ken-down hovel, sal a woman aud two chiidren—a
bov an! a girl.” The cold wind found its entrance
through a hundred ¢revices, and s its biting pnsts
swept throught the room, the mother and her children
crouched neaver to the few embers that still smould- |
ered upon the hearth. “Tne only furniture were four

I

poor slools, a sickety table, and a scanlily covered
bed; while'in ons, nearest to the fire-place, was a
heap of straw and taitered blankets, which served
s u resting-place for the brother and sister.  Part of
a lallow candle was burning upon the table. a 4l by
its dim light, one might have seen that wreiched
mother’s conntenance. kt was pale and wan, and
wet wilh tears. The Faces of her cbildren were both
buried in ber lap, atd they scemed 1o sleep peaceful-
ly under her praye:ful gnardianship.
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%Bul it’s that miseruble Wilkins, sir.”

#Never mind,” said the caplain, after 3 moment’s
hesitation, “show him in. Poor fellow,” he contin-
ued, atter {he servant had gone, 1 wonder what Le
wants, [n trath [ pity him.”

With a trembling step and dow ncast look, Thomas
Wilkizns_entered Captain Walker?s parlor.

%Ah, Wilkins,”? said the old captain, “what has
brought you here??

"I'ha poor man twice attempted to speak, but his
heart failed him.

Do yon come for charity??

+No 5ir,” quickly returned Wilkins, while his eye
glenmed with a proud light.

«Tien sit down and out with it,? said Walker, in | Several \imes the wife gazed up inty ber husband’s| g, cruel, and so sad. It weeping come

a hlunt, but kind fone.

& Captain Walker,”? comnmenced the poor man, as
he took 1he proffered seaf, I have come lo ask you
if you stilt own that litile coltage beyond the Wl

1 do.”

Ay is it oceupied?”?

“NO-”

#ls it engaged:?

£No,” returned the captain, regarding his visitor
with uncommon interest. *But why do you askp”

“Caplain Walker,? said Wiking, in "2 firm and
manly fone, even though his cyes glistened and his
lips quivered. *I lave been poor and degraded, deep-
Iy steeped in the dregs of poverty and disyrace.—
Everytiing that made life valnable, 1 have almost
lost. ~ My wite and children have suffered-—and O
God only knows how keenly! 1 have long wander-
ed in the path of sin. Qae after another, the tender
cords of triendship that used to bind me to the world,
have suapped in sunder; my name has become a by-
word. and upon earth I nave been but a foul blot.—

ut, sir, from lLenceforth, I »m a men! Up from
the depth of its long grave, I have dragged forth my

heart, and love still has its home therein. 1lhave
sworn to louch the fatal enp no more; and iy
heart there is no lie! My wife and children shall
sulfer no more for the sins they never committed. [
have seen my old employer at the machine-shop, and
lie hag given ine a sitnation. and is even anxious that
I shouli come back; and, sir, he has even been kind
enougly to give me anorder in advance for neceszary
articles of clothi g, food and furniture. To-morow
morning I commence wouk.” N

“Aml you come lo secif you could oblnin your

| cotiage back again to live in?? said Capt. Walker, | the gentic whisper of some Heaven bouni angel,

as Wilitns heaitated.

Yes si—10 see if [ could hire it of you,” replied
the poor man. :

“' {IVi.lkihs, how much can you make at yonr busi
ness?? blynily asled the caplain, without scewing to
heed the request.

My employer is going to put me on to job work,
sty aml as soon as I get my hand in, I can easily
muke from twelve tofourteen dollars o week.”

;And how much will it take to suppoit your fami-
‘)| i1}

“‘As soonas T zet cleared up, [ can easily gel along

with five or six dollars a week.”

“Tyen you might be able lo save abeut four hund-
red dollars a year.*?

“[ tean lo do that, sir.”

At length the sound of footaleps upon the snow-
crust, strnelc upon the mother’s ears, and hastily
arousing her c.hi;ldro-a: she hureied them to their lowly
bed, and hardly had they crouched away benealnr

the thin blanke!s, when lhe door waid opened, and
the wan, whom we have alrendy seen before that
pretly cottuge, entered theplace. ~ With a trembling,
fearful loolz, the wife gazed up into her husbawl's
face, and secwmed ready o crouch back from his ap-
proach, when the mark of 2 tear-drop upon hid cheel;
caught her eye. Could it be, thought she, that that
pearly drop was in truth a tear! No—perbaps a
snow-flake had fallen the.e and melted.

Ouce or twice, Thomas Wilkins seemed upon the
point "of speaking some word to his wife, but at
ength he turned slowly away and silenily undressed
hiwselt, and soon after his weary limbs had touched
the bed he was asleep.

Long and earnestly did Mrs. Witkins gaze upon the
featutes of her husband afier he had fallen asleep.
There vwas sownething strango in his manner—some- |
thing unaccountable. Surely he had not been drink-
ing; for his countenance hail none of thal vacaal,
wiid, Jemoniac look that usually rested there. Ilis
features were rather sad and thoughiful, than other-
wise; amd—0Q, heavens! isit possible?~—a smile play-
ed about his wouth, and 2 sound, as if of prayer, is-
sued from bis lips while yet he slept! ]

A fuiut Lope, blce the misty vapor of approaching
morn, flitted before the heart-broken wife. But she
could not grasp it—she had no foundation for ity and
with a deep grosn she let the phantom pass. She
went to her children, and drew the e¢lothes more
closely ubout them; then she knelt by their side, and
after unprinting upon their cheeks 2 mother’s kigs,
and uttering o fervent prayer in their behalf, she
sought the repose of her pillow. I

Long ere the morn dawned, ‘Lhomas Wilkins arose |
from his bed, dressed himself and left the house.—
His poor wife awolke just as he was going out, and
she wuould have called to him, but she dured not.—
She would Lave toWl Wim that she had no fuel, nor
bread—nor snything with whick to warm and feed
lhe chatdren; -but he was gone, awl she sank baek|
upon her pidow and swepl. |

Fne light of morning came at length, but Mrs. |
Witkins nod not risen trom her bed, nor had ber
children crawled from out of their resting-place. A
sound of footsteps was beard {rom withouty acroin- |
panicd by a neise, as though a bght sled were being
dragged through the snuw. ‘Tne door opened, and|
ber busband eatered.  He laxl upon the table a heavy

1

l

A few moments captain Walker gazed into the
face of his visitor, ami 1hen asked:

“Have you plenlged yourselt yet???

i Bofore Got, und m my heart, I have; but one of
iy errands here,was to get you to write me a pledge,
and have it made to my wife aml children.”?

Captain Walker sat down and wrate out the
pledge, and then in a trembling, but bold band,

homas Wilking signed it. X

£ Wilkins,” said the old man, as he tock his' visit-
or by the haiel, I bave watelied well your counten-
unce, and weighed your wonls. I Know you speak
the truth. When [bought ihat cotinge from your
creditors six years apo, [ paid them one thousand
dollars for il.~ It hasnot been harmed, awl is as good
ad it was lhen. DMostof the time 1 have received
pood rent fort. Now, sir, you shall have U for just
what [ pail for it, and each menth you shall pay me
such a sum as you can comfortably spare, until it is
all paid. I will ask for no rent, nor for a cent of in-
terest. You shall have a deed of the estate, and in
return [ will take but a single note or mortgage, upon
which you can have your own time.”

Thornas Wilkins tried to thank the old man for his
kindness, but he only sunk back inlo his chair, and
wept like a child ; and while he yetsat with his face
buried jn his hands, the old man slipped from 1be

{room. And when at length he returned, be bore in

his hand a neatly covered basket.

-- Come, vome,” the eaptain exclaimed, *cheer up
friend. Hlere are some tit-bits for your wife and
children—!ake them lisme ; and believe me Wilkins,
it you Feel half as happy in receiviug my favor as §do
in bestowing ity you are happy indeed.?

0 God !--Gug will bless you for this sir!™ exclaim-
el the kindness-stricken man: and if [ betray your
confidence, may [ die or the instant I

¢ 8tick lo your pledge, Wilkins, and I wiil take

care of e rest,? said the old saptain, as his fiiend’

ook the basket.
¢ you have time to-morrow, call on me, and I
ill anange 1ho.vpaper5.’9
As Thomas Wilkwis once more enfered the street
his tread was light aml easy. A bright light of joy-
ousness shone in every feattire, and as he wended his
way homeward, he feltn every avenue of his soul
that he was once mwore 2 muuy.

The ploomy shailes that ushered in {he night of the

w

! pany us. The night is calm and tranguil, and the snow
13 well trodden.  Ah! no questions! Remember your
promige 1?

Lizzie Wikkins knew not what all tais meant, nor |
did she think {o care; for anything that conld please

1 her husbard =he wouid have done with pleasure, even

| thowgh it wrenched her very heart-strings. ina short |

| time 1he two children were ready; then Mrs. Wil-|

{iaus put on such articles of dress as she conld u:lm-l

| mand, and soon they were all in the road. The moon|
shone brightly, 1he stars peeped down tpon the earih,
and they srewned to smile upon the travellers from out,

| their twinkling eyes of light. Silently Wilkins led

the way, and gilenily his wife and cbildren followed. |

i countenance ; but from the strange expression that.
rested there she could see pothing that tended to!
| satisEy her. o 1
At lengtha slight turmn fin the road brought them]
suddenly upon {be pretty white cotlage, where years |
before, they had been so.happy. They approached
{the spot. The snow in the front yard had been sho-

veled away, and a pata Jed np to the piazza. Wilkws,
|openecl the zate—his wife tremblingly followed, but!
wherefore sne knew oot.  Then her husbard opened
| the door, and in the entry they were mel by 1he smi- |
{ling coutenance of old “Capf. Walker, wlio nshered
| them iuto the parlor, where a warm fire gloweid in the
| grate, and every thing Jooked neat and comfortable.

Mrs. Witkins tvrned her gaze upen the old man and
| thew upon her husband. Surely, in that greeting be-

tweon the poor man and the ricli, there was none of

that constraint which weonld have been expec\ed.’
! They met rather as fricnds and neipbbors. — What!
| conld it mean ?

Hark | the clock strikes twelve! 1he old year bas
gone, and a new, a bright-winged cycle is about to!
commence its flight over the earth ! ol

Trumas Wilkins took the hand of bis wile within |

| bis 0wn, and then draw iy from his bosoin a paper, he
placed 1t in ber hand, remarliing as e did so:—

# Eiuzie. this is vour Ausbend's prescat for the
New Year!™ i

‘The wife took the paper, a1d siic opened it.  She
realized its contents at a glance ; but she could ot
reard it word fur word, for the streamiug tears of a
wild, framiic joy would not let her. With a quick,
uervous movement she placed the priceless ple‘_lEe
next 1o her bosom, and then, with a low murmury h] e

she

fell half fanting into ler busband’s arms.

% Look up, look up, my own dear wifey” uttered
the 1edeemed man, ~look up amt smile upon your
husband, and you too wy chitdren, gather around your
father—1or a husboud and o fathes kenceforth 1 will
ever be. Lool up my wife. There—Now, Lizzie, feel
proud with me! for we stand within our own house
Yes, 1his cottage is once more our own ; and nothing
[but the hand of dealls shall take us ience. Qur good
[ kind friend here will explain it alt. O Lizzie, if there

iy happinesa on earth, it stiall henceforth be ours! Let
| the pust be forgotien, and with this, the dawnine of
new year, let us commence to live in the fnture.”

Genlly tive husband and wife ssnk wpon their knees,
chasped in each other’s arms; and chinging jovEully to
them, kuelt their conscions, iappy children. A prayer
&% lips wended Tts way to the throne
ne lown his aged
ded a heartfelt

| Erom the hushan
of grace: aud,the warm tears trickli
face, oll Captain Walker respon
“Amen?
Five years have passed since that happy moment.
Thornas Wilkins has cleared his preily cottage from
all encwinbrance, and a happier or inore respected tam-
ily does not exist. And Lizzie—that gentle, confid-
| nyr wife—as she takes that simple paper from the

diwwer, and gazes again and again wpon the magic

pledge it bears, weeps tears of juy anew. Wern_uli
{ the wealth of the Indies ponred out in one glitterinz
pilz at her fee, and all the henors of the world added
inereto, she would not for the whole couniless sum,
give in exchange one single word from the pledge
\which constituted ler Hospaxp’s PRESENT.—[Glea-
son’s Pictorial.

s
Interesting Discovary. .

The Paris correspondent of a 3t. Louis paper]
52y t—

)And now let me tell you of a most beautiful dis-
covery which has recenliy been oade by o celebrat-
ol Parisian horliculturist, hy the name of Herbert.
1 was perauaded to go 1o his roows a few days since,
and I assure you I fad no reason to regret the long
watl [ hal taken. DBeneath a larze glass case, four
| or five feet it height, and as many in circumference,

were placed pots of roses, japnicas, pinks, dahlias,
| china aster, &e., ail in bud. By means of a certain
iras, invented by himself, anil which 13 made to pass
bv a guita percha tube toany pot required, Mr.
Herbert causes the instantaneous blooming of the
flowers. The ladies in the room asked successively
For rores, dahlias and japonicas, and saw them burst
into il bloom and beauty in a second. 1t was re-
ally wonderfal. sk~

Mr. Herbect is now trying to improve on his dis-
covery, and make the mas more portable, and its appli-
cationless visible. Unesecret is of course, Lis, and nig
rooms are crowded every-day with the most delighted
spectators. [wish [eonld send you the lovely Camelia
which I received, which, when asked for, was so
tightly enveloped in the green leaves of 1ts culyx,
that the color of its flower could not even be gness-
ed ot and yet the request was hardly out of m{ lips
when the beautiful white camelia was in my band.
When he has made a little tnore progress, Mr. Her-
bert 1ntends to get oat a patent and give the discov-

Written for the Descret News.
The Church and Kingdom.

BY B. {NOW.

A dream, crept mildly o'er my aching sense

As sleep close drew ihe curtain of my =izht,
And nature sought repose.  The aclive soul,
Less weary than its mortal frame, stray’d forth,
And borrewing opticy of the spirit Jand,

Not dull?d with cares or dust of earth, but more
Congenial to itself; beheld a sight

And upon memory’s tablet gently stealing,
Wrote it there. A harmless Jamb, innccent,
And mild as the winds of heavn that fan?d it,
While on the green turf it oft skipp’d and play’d,

| Was sporting o%er the lawn. Now, aud anco

Its sweet voice rang merrily; and buoyant
As the Zephyr, on which 2twas lightly borne
Resounded fat throuzh distant hill and vale;
And mild echo turn’d and return’d thesound
Till all o*erpower’d in the etherial world,
It died upon the ear. [ saw, admired,
And almost wish’d I were that lamb, so mild,
Happy, and from care so free, that o thought
My soul disturbed, of harm to itshounld hap'—
The sands of time, the footprints of an hour
Had scarce receiv’d, when lo! behold the change!
A hungry eagle, midway soaring *tween
Heaven and earth, cager searching for his prey,
The fait innocent espied.  Cruel bird!
Not beauty, nor the plaintive mellow notes .
That *scaped its parting lips, could touch thy heart, !
So full of thirst for blood. Swift as the dart;
Its backturn'd veings, bad cleft the air in twain
From dizzy lieights, far down lo verdant plain,
And its fierce tatons, now werered with gore
—1 strove to save, but ah! mine axm wwas short.
Bleeding pity so wrought upon my soul
It bitterness I wepl; and briny tears
8o choked iy vision, weak, that for a time
The scene was veiled—Anon, my sight restor’d,
1 looked again; and stretchd upon the ground
Beheld the proud eagle, with shelter'd beak
Beneath its poweiful wing—crimsoil with shame,
Wounded, weak, and dying. Blood freely flow?d
From every pore—and then, my soul was zlad!
But how, and whither art thou fled, sweet one?
Dost thou still live in gentleness so pure that

[

|

|

few miles “ahead.” By such undue pressure
of stenm the lives of thousands have been}
sacrificed, and I thanked God that myself and’
friends were safely landed. While here, I
vigited tho burnt distriot, thnt part of the eity:
where it wns estimated fifteen millions of’
Broperty were consumed by fire on the 16th of

ecember 1835, acoording to the prediction of|

the Ancient Prophets, that their should be “fire
and vapor of smoke” in the last days.

From New York we eontinued our journey fo
Providence oo board a Stenmer, from thence to

1 Boston by steam Cars, and arrived in Salem,

Massacbusetts, early in August, where wel
hited a house, and occupied the same during:
the month, teaching the people from house to|
house, nnd prenching publicly, as opportunity
presented; visiting, occasionally sections of the
surrounding country, which are rich in the his- |
tory of the Pilgrim Fathers of New England,|
in  lodian warfare, Religious superstition
Bigotry, Persecution, and learoed lznorance.

The early settlers of Boston, (tho Emporium
of New England) who had fled from their|
mother conntry to avoid persecution and death,
soon beeame 50 lost to principles of justice and
religious liberty as to whip and bang the Bap-

2|
)

[tist and the Quaker, who like themselves, had

fled frow tyrauny to a land of freedom; and|
the Fathers of Salem from 1691 to 1693 whipp-
ed, imprisoned, tortured and hung many of|
their citizens for supposed witeheraft; and quite |
recently, while boasting of her lizht and know- |
ledge, of her laws andreligion, as surpassed by)
none on earth, has New England been guilty of |
burning a Catholic Conrent in the vicinity of|
Charleston, and of scattering the inmates to|
tho four winds; yes, in sight of tho very spot!
where the fira of the American Independence
was first kindled, where a Monument is now|
crecting in memory of the Battle of Bunker
11:il, and the fate of the 1mmortal Warren, who,
bLled, who died, on those sacred heights to
purehase religious liberty for his country; in‘

sightof this very spot, have the religionists of
the 1%th century, demolished n noble hrick edi-
fice, hurling its inhabitants forth npona gold un-
feeling world for proteotion and subsistence.
Well did the Suvior say concerning such “by
their froits you shall know thein,®? and if the
wicked mob who destroyed the Charleston Con- |
vent, and the cool calenlnting relizions lookers |
on, who inspired their hearts with deeds of in-
famy, do not arise, and redress the wrong, =nd
restore the injured four fold, they in turn, will|
receive of tho measure they have meeted out

INO. 3.,

and one Teacher’r license. By T. Burdiek.

The saints having gathered in considerable
number, and stiil gathering on Shoal Creek,
Missouri, petitioned for an Act of Incorporation
for » New County, which was granted nbout
the middle of December, under the name of
Caldwe!l County, from which time a fresh im-
petus was given to tho gnthering, and the Coun-
ty grew like Jonah’s Geourd.

Minutes of a Conferenee, keld in the Ilounze
of the Lord on the 23nd of December 1836.
The authorities of the chnreh bLeing present,

| viz: the first Presidency, the High Couneil of

Kirtland, the quorum of the Twetive, the Presi-
dents of the Seventies, the President of the
Elders and his Counnselors, and many other
officinl members, such as Priests, Tenohers,
Dencons, &c. Tbe house was called to or-
der, and the fnllowing motions were made
seconded and oarried by the unanimous voice of
tho assembly.

lst. That it has been the case that a very
improper and unchristian like eourse of con-
duet has been pursued by tho clders of this
church, and the churches abroad, in sending
their poor from among them, and moving to
this place, without the necessary means of sub-
sistenee: whereas the church 1o this place being
poor from the beginning, having hm{)to pay an
extortionate price for their lands, provisions,
&ec. And haying n gerious burthen impoged
upon them by comeys, and goers, from most

arts of the world, and in assisting the travel-
ing clders and their families, while they them-
selves have been Inboring in the vineyard of the
Lord, to preach the gospel; and also having
ruffered great loss in endeavoring to benefic
Zion, it bns become a serious matter which
ought to be congidered by us.

Therefore, after deliberate disenssion upon
the subjeat, it was motionrd seconded, and
unanimoasiy earried, that we huve borne our
part of this burden, & that it becomes the duty,
henceforth,of all the churches ubrond, to provide
for those who aro objects of oharity, that are
not abic to provide for themselves; and not send
them from their midst, to burthen the church
in this placo, unless they come and prepare a
place for them, nnd ineans for their support.

Snd. That therebe & stop put to churches
or families gathering or moving to this place,
without their lirat cowing or gending thore wise
men, to prepare a place for them, as our houses
are all full, und our lands mostly occupied, ex-
cept those houses that do not beleng to the
chureh, which cannot be obtuined without grent
snerifice, espacially when brethren with their
families, ave crowding mn upon us, and are
compelled to purchase at any rate; and cou-
sequently are thrown into the hands of spee-

till the just indignation of u righteous God is|y[y;0rs, und ostortioners, with which the Lord

satisfied. When will man cease to war with! ;g nor well pleased: alse that the churches a-

man, and wrest f2om him his sacred rights of | 1004 do aceording to the Revelation contained
worshippieg his God according

as his eon- i the book of Commandments page 233, con-

AN the wicked world, still will envy thee?
But hark! tbe rustling breeze is passing by,
And drops npon my ear 3 weleome sound,

Inviting me far toa distant field.
Thither | bent my course, and looldd again!
And 10! from its sore wounds, and fright, well heal
The lamh skipp’d gaily oer the grass-grown field,
Thrice happy, and more strong than e%er before!|
I beheld—strangely wonder’d and admirdl
But could not see from whence the power, by which E
Tiie weak, and feeble Jid o’ercome the strong.—

Scarce an hour had pass™d, ere | saw again-—

A vubture foul, had marl?d il for his prey.

Then through the air in circles wheeling round,

Descended, and with fury fierce and strong

Was confident—not a fear could daunt him,

0Ff success most sure. Sadley beat my heart

In fear for him I loved; butsoon *twas o’er—

The cagle’s fate,became the pulfure’s toolt

The sweet Conqueror eliauged uguin his field,

And with new-born courage still wuxing strong ;

i soienco dietates? Holy Father hasten the day. |
I received the following Ievelation, given at!
d| Salem, Massachusetts, August 6th 1230. ‘
I the Lord your God am not displeased with|
your coming this journey, notwithstanding your
ollies, I have much treasure in this city for
you, for the henefit of Zion; and many people
in this city whom | will gathor out in due time|
for the banefit of Zion, through your instrument-
jality; therefore it is expedient that you should
form acquaintance, with nen in this city, ns
vou shall boled, rnd ns it shall be given youu,
and it shall gome to pass in due time, that |
vill give this city into your hands, that you
{ghail have power over 1t, insomuch that thay
shall not discover your secret parts; and its
wealth pertaining to gold and silver shall be
|yours. Conecern not yoarselves ahout your
jdebts, for | will give you power to pay them.
| Conoern n%t“yourselvcs about Zion, for [ will
: deal mergifully with her. Tarry in this place
, increased my wonder. | Y
Eagil;:n:[:\?n:r:gz?:c?}:m cruel lumd}; set free, and igailie fpsiofgaroundyaiouian gho liacs
L el 5 . _|where it is my will that you should ta:ry, for
And scem’d with new and vig'rous life to brentho; | main, ghall be signalized unto you by the
Thut nought might harm its still sud peoceful walk;  peace and power of my Spirit, that” shall fiow
My soul rejoiced, and blest that happy hour ! { anto you. ~This place you may obtain by hire,
Alus! too soon, again, my hope had fled: %e. ~ And ipquire diligently conoerning tl}e|
For | cspied  fiereo and savage Walf, n:!:)refan(':.ltfut Thazlllxtan:scand fmil}:ders of t?ml
With slow and noisless treud, us whan by night, QUy;Rotthcre frg Mo el s th a NoNor 1oL
The thief, with coutious step druws wear his prize ; {z:r_;nnﬂﬁs :;Li.’ilzh:;:g;;a ;_J: T :1:-‘\1\1122; S.sm'-]
Lest ho the honcst sleeper shiould wrouse, 3 - . ! Sy

- things for your good, a3 fust as yo arc able)
T'a his own foul hearts® sorrow, and despair,

to receive them, amen.
Appreach this prodigy, inteut on blood ! While here, :nroi.hers Biigham Yousng and L.
Now with suvuge rush, he grasp’d the victin C. Johnson arrived. Brother Young hud besn
In His powerful claws '—bis fangy deep buiied

through New York, Vermont, and Mussachusets,
In its fivsh and hiood, increased his fury,

in cowpany with his brother Joseph Young,

havins visited their connesion in this 3
That gorging tierce, he soon had reached the heart ; 5 COLNL
Pluck’d it ruthlessly from its warm chamber,

and baptized a good number iuto the chureh,

they staid in Boston two or three woeks nnd

Aud prondiy ore it from the bloody field ! buptized 17 porsons; we bad a good visit with
I sadly sighed and thought that all wos o'er ;

Tho gentle lamb had met its final fate!

|

the brethren for whieh I feel very thankful.
Thus 1 continued in Sulem and vicinity until
[ returned to Kirtland; some tima in the month

wheaten loaf, a small pail, and a paper bundley then| tharty-first of l_)eqembcr, had fatten over the snow-
from his pocliet he lovl auether paper parcel, and| clad’eartl.  Within the miscrable dwelling of Mrs.
agam he turned towards the door.  When next he| Wilking there was more of comfort than when we
entered, hie bore in his arn+ o load of wooul; and three | visited her, but yet nothing had been added to the
times did lie £o out and return with a toad ot thesame | furniture of the place.  For (be last six days her hus-
deseript:on.  Then he bent over the fire-place, and | band had come home every evening, and gone away

soon a blazing fire snepped and sparkled on the
hearth. As spon as this was accotmphished, Thomas
Wilkins bent over bis children and kissed them; then
he went to the bed-gide of his wife, and, while some
powerful emotion stirred up his soul and :ade bia
rchest heave, he murmured:

I %Kyssine, Lizzie?

Tishtly that wife wound her arms about the neck
|of her hushand, and, as though the love of years were
«centered in that one kiss, she pressed it upon hlsl

3.

“There—no more,” he uttersd, as he gently laid|
*he arm of lus wife from his neck; “these things i
liave brought, are for yon and our children? and as
L:e spoke, lie feft the Louse. i

Mrs. Wilkins arose from her bed, and tremblingly
e examined the articles upon the table.  8nhe found
1e loaf, and in the pail she found twilk; one of the

pers contained two smaller bundles—oue of tea,

J ope of sugar, winle in the remuining parcel she
ound u nice lump of butter.

=, murmure.l the poor wife and mother, as she
azed upon the food thus spread out before her,
whence came thes? Can il be that Thonas has

olen them?® No, homeper did thatl  And then thal

ok! it kisst—ihese kwd, swweet, sweet words! |

y poor, poor heart, raise not a Liope that inay only
il und erush thee!”

“Mother,” a1 1his moment spoke her son, who had
aised Limself upon s elbuw, ““1s our father gone? |

&Yeg, Chaules,? l

%0 tell me, mother—did he not come and kiss me
and litte Abby this morning®”

& Yas, yes—he did, he duf!” cried the mother, as
fia flew to the side of her boy,and wound ber arms
tbout ham. e |

“And mother,” said the child,in low, trembling
iccents, while he turned a tearful look to his pa-
rent’s Eace, “will not father be gead to us ouce
ore??

That mother conld not speak—she could only press
ter children more fondly 1o her bosom, aud weep a
motlhier’s tears upoti 1hein. .
Was Lizzie Wilkins bappy as she sat with ler chil-
dren down to that motning’3 meal? At Jastya ray of
sunshine was strogeling to gain entrance o ber bo-

|

aom.

Towards the midole of the afterncon, Mr. Able
Walker, a refired sea-captain of some wealth,sat in
a comforiable parlor, engaged in reading, when one
£ his servants informed him that some cne at the
<oov, wished to see him.

»Tell him 1o eame in then,” returned Walker.

before daylight every morning, and dusing that time
she Luew thni he had drank no intoxirating beverage,
for lready liad his tace bepan to assnme the stam ]
of its former manhood, and every word 1hat he had
spolken bad been kind and affectionate.  To his chil-
deen be bad hmug]ht new shoes and warm clothing,
and to herself he Liad given such things as she stood
m immedizie need of ; but yet, with ull this, he had
been taciturh and 'hmlghlflﬁ, shoswing a dislike of all
questions, and only speaking such swords as were
uecessm:{. The poor, devoted, loving wife began to
hope! And why shonld she not? For six years her
tnsband bad not been thus before.  One week apo
she dreaded his approach ; bat now she found herself

| : : :
waiting for bim with all the anxiely of former years.

Should 2! this be broken? Should this new chann
be sweptaway? Eight o¢lock came, and so did nine,
and teti, und yet her finsband came not !

+ Muther,”” sud little Charles, just as the eloek
struck lely seeming o have awaliened Erom a draary
slumber, “is’nt this the last night of the old year?"”

“ Yes my son »

“Awmt do Youknow what Dve been dreaming sdear

{mother? 1 dreaned that faiher Lad brought s New

Yeui’s presents, o3 he used te. But he wont will he?
He’s too poer uow.”

¢ No, my dear boy, we shall have ro other present
than food; and evin [or that, we mist thank dear
father. There, lay your head in iy lap agnin.*?

The boy laid bis curly head once more in his mo-
ther’s lap, and with temful eyes she gazed upon his
innocent form. ¥

The clock struck eleven! The poor wife was yet
on licr tireless, sleepless walch. But hardly had the
sonnd of the last stroke died awnay, ere the snow-
crust gave back the sound of a foot-fall, und in a mo-
ment More her husband entered. With a trembling
fear she raised her ryes to his face, aml a wild thrill
of joy went to her heart as she saw all there wus open
and bold—only those manly featnres Jovking more joy -
ous, inore proud than ever.

“Lizzie,” said be, in mild, kind aceent, #1 am late
to night, but business has detained me, and now [ have
a favor 1o ask of thee.”

“Name it, dear Thomas, and yon shall not ask 4
second time,” cried the wite, she I2id her hand con-
fidently upon her husband®s arm.

“ And will you ask me no questions ? continued
Wilkins.

& No I will not.”

“Then,” continued tlie hushand, as he hent over and
imprinted A kiss upon his wife's iarnw, &1 want yon
tn dress nur.ehildren fora walk, ami you shall arcom-

But anon, fur in the distant vale, 1 saw,

Lovely sud thrice more strong than o’er before,

By cooling mountaia streams, and rmendows fair, |

Playfully in the warm sunbems bueking,

The object of my love !! "Twas now, my soul

Did shout for joy ! but could tot understand,

Till o'er it came a halo of new light,

Oun which [ suw inscribed,—The everlasting !

The Church ond Kingdown of our Lord and
Christ !!!

ery to his friends and the public.”

The writer probably meant that Mr. Herbert had
discovered some new method of combining or applying
the gases. NMr. Herbert has invenled no new gas.
“There is no new thing under the sun.”

I

A

A Bia AvcEn—A writer in the Christing Observer
gives the following description of the engine eniployed
in making way for the Rail Rosd thronghi Hoosac
mdéuntains, as given him by the engineer:

The anger could enter § feet in one operation, cut-
ting one foot in breadih aronnd the circumference,—
that tha driil will penetrate the eenter G fect, then, the
auger will be backed, and tha rock which had bean
boarded uround, wonld be blasted ont.  He expected
ench blast would throw off, about 100 tons of rook.—
The auper wheel is cast flat and broad, so that the
rock cuu be rolled over the wheel snd under the ma- |
chine, nnd ean bo taken away while the auger is bor-
fng another 5 foet. ‘The augineer said that he expee-

i

[Copyright Sacured.}
3 HISTORY OF JOSEPH SMITH
B fsunc, 1836.]1

I

On Monday nfternoon, July 25th, in eompany |
with Sidney Rigdon, brother Hyrum Smith, and
Oliver Cowdery, 1 lelt Kirtland, and at 7 o’¢lock |

ted to bore 3 times, or 15 feet in 8 hours, and to spend tho snme evening, we took passage on bo:}rd
16 howirs in gotting the rock cloared away, so thaiwl:ha the Steawer, *Charles Townsend,” 8. Fox]
mnchine can work. They expect Lo work about 100 Master, at Fairport, and tho next evening, a-
hands, divided iato 3 partics of 8 hours each. bout 10 o’clock, we arrived nt Buffalo, New
° > York, and took lodgings at tho “Farmer’s llo-

Fix Bepstrsps.—Willinm Monds, of Ma-|tol.*? llero wemot with elders 0. Hyde, and
con, Ga., has taken measures to secure a pa-|M. C. Nickerson, the former on his way 1o
tont for an improved fan bedstond. A fan is|Canada,2nd the later from that Province. To
huog on n vibrating rod passing through|avoeid the crowding, fisting, fighting, racing,
arme attached to the head post, which by|and rioting ¢f the puckets wo took passags om
approprinte gearing of cords und pulloy ig at-| a line bont for Utiva, whero wo arrived about
tuched to theslate on which the bed 1s pla-|8 o’clock n. ., of the 20th, just in tima to take
cod, and on which, when n porson throws|the Rail Road Car for Soboncctady, the first )
himsell to lusuriate in repose, his weight sots | pussenger’s Car on the New road. We were

tAugnsmConferenco was held by elders Brig-

. Smith, returned to Kirt

the machinery in motion to keep the fan vi- |
brating all nizht long.

IR W]

A person, named George Little, hag invented
an wstrument 10 work telegraphs without the use of
the battery. It s said tobs an improvement so great
that it will rave annually $900,000 to the telezraph
companies of the country.

1
1
|

Tue Press 1 tHE Esast.—The literary Arabs
of Bayroot have published the first number of au
Qricntal Jonrwal in Arabie. There aro sixieen orti-
cles, twelve of which ara by uative gendemen, wnd
four from iho pens of American missionuries, whao
take o tively interest in tho work, und were very active
in establishing the Sarian Soelety that publishes jt.—
The nctivity of this society is withont patullel in the
Eust. Members of the Americun Orisntal Sotiety
may Dow reccive a jontnal of a seientifie chatacter in
one of the mest important of the languages to which |
they davote their attention.

more than six hours traveling 80 miles. The
Locomotive had hardly stopped beforo the ery
was “Albany baggage Cara ssart in five minu-
tes.? Amid a scene of confusion, bustle, and
crowding, we suceceded, aftor a goad share of
scufiing and pulling, in getting our trunks on
board the luggare Car for Al%any whora wa'
arcived the shnme evening.

On the 30th, ot 7 o’clock a. m., we went
on board tho Steamet “John Mason’ whicl
took us to the Erie, lying over the har.
While the passengers were stepping off the
“John Mason,”’ the Steamer “Rochester”
passed us, “Now for a race” was the
¢ry from different parts, and a raco and try of|
spoed it was; howerver, as fate or steam power |
of engine would have it, “the Erie,” nfter |
touehmg at Catekill and West Point, where!
the Rochester did not, wont into New Yorka

of Scptember- During this month the Church
in Clay County, Missouri comnienced removing
to their newly solected location on Shoal Ureck,
in the Terzitory attached to Ray Count-.
During the qunrter ending Septomber 3rd
fifty two Elders, six Priests, three Teachers,
god two Dencons Licenses wers recorded in
the License Records, in Kirtland, Ohio, by
Thomas Burdick. The inteliizence from the
Elders abroad was intoresting. Blders P, P.
Pratt still continued lis labors in Upper
Canada, Toronto nnd viciniiy, with good sue-
oess. Elder Lyman E. Johnson had been labor-
ing in New Brunawiel, and other places on the
Sea Board, and on the 12, 13, and 14th, of

ham Yonng and Lyman E. Johnson, at Newry,
Maine, where 17 branches were represented,
amouating to 317 mombers.

October 2nd, 1836, m{ father and uncis John

and, from their mission
to the Eastern States, having traveled, about
2,400 miles, and visited neavly all the branches
of the Church in New York, Vermont, New
Hampshire, and Pennsylvania.  During this
mission they baptized many, eonferred blees. |
ings upon rany hundreds, und preached the
gospel to many thousands. Ther also visited,
their friends aad velatives in the lund of their|
nntivity. My cousin George A. Smith return-
ed the same day from his mission to Richland
County, Uhio. ‘

October 2nd, brother . C. Kimbail returned .
to Kirtlnnd having been absent nearly five
months, during which timo he baptized thirty

ovsons into the Chureh of Jesus Christ of

atter Day Snints, this being in fulfilment of n
blessing that I had eonferred upon his head be-
fore he started on Liia mission

Throngh the month of Oectober the saints
continued to zather at Shoal Creek, Missouri,
and my attention was particularly dirocted to
the building up of Kirtland, nnd the spiritual
interests of the church, and on tha 2nd of
November the brethren ac Kirtland drew up|
certain articles of agreement, preparatory to
the organization of n Banking Institution, to he
called the “Kirtland Safety Saciety.”

Prasident O. Cowdery, was dolegated to Phila.
delphia 1o procuro plates for tho Institution; and
elder 0. Hyde, torepair 10 Colembas, with a
petition to the Legislaturz of Onio, for anact of
mearporation which was presented at an early

meneing at seetion 10, which is as follows:

Now verily I say unto you, let all the church-
es pather together all their monies; let thess
things he done in their time, be nut in haste:
and observe to have nll these things prepared
before you, and let honorable men be appointed,
even wise men, aund send them to Eurehuse these
lands; and every church in the liastern cnun-
tries whon they nre built up, if they will heark-
cn unto this counsel, they ey buy lands and
gather together upon them, and in this way
they may establish Zion.

JOSEPH SMITH, Chairman,
WARREN PARRISI, Clerk.

On the 31st of December, at the setting of
the Sun, Doctor Willard Richards was baptized
at Kirtlnnd, under the hands ol President Brig-
ham Young, in the presenca of Heber C. Kimball,
and others, who had spent the aflternoon in
cutting the icc to preparc for the haptism.
lJoct. Richnrds was born at Hopkinton,
Middlesex County, Mnssachusetss, June 24th,
1804, and from the relizious teachings of his
sarents, (Joseph and Rheda Richards,) he waa
the subject of religious impressions {rom his
onrliest moments, althouzh careless & indifferent
in his externnldeportingot. Atthe age of ten
jears,he removed with his fathers (amilyto Rich-
mond, in the snme state, where ho witnessed
soveral seotarian “revivals”? & offered himself to
:he congregutional ebureh in that place, at the
age of 17, having previously pnssed the painful
srden} of conviction and coaversion, weccord-
ing to that order, evon to tho beliof that he had
committed the unpardonnble sin; but the totel
disregard of that chureh to his request for ad-
miasion, led him to o more thorough investi-

ntion of tho principles of religion, when he
[ncamo convineed that the sects were &ll wrong,
and that God huad no church on eavth, but that
he would soon hiave a chureh whoso creed would
be the trath, the whole truth, nud nothing bus
the truth, and from that time kept himself a-
loof from Sectarian influenco, boldly deelaring
his helief, to all who wished to lourn his views;
until the Summer of 1835, whilo in the practice
of Medicine nenr Boston, the Book of Mormon
which President Brigham Young lad lefv
with his cousin Luofus Parker, at South-
horough, aceidentally or providendiully fell in
his way, which was tho tirst he hed seen or
heard of the Latter Day Snints, except the
scurritous reports of the publie print, which a-
mounted to nothing more than that-‘a boy named
Jo Smith, samewhere out west, had found a
Gold Bibie.” Ho oponed the Book without ro-
gard to place, and totally ignorant of its design
or contents. and belore reading half n page de-
clared “@od or the Dail, has had a hand
in that Book, for man never wrote it,”” read it
twico through in about ten days, and so firm
was his conviction of the truth, that he im-
mediately commenced settling his accounts,
selling his medicine, and {reeing himself from
every incumbrance, that he might go to Kirt-
land, 700 miles west, tho nearest point ho could
henr of o saint; and pive the work a thorough
investigation; firmly believing that if the doc-
trine was troa, God had some groater work for
hin to do, than peddls pills; but nosooner did
ho commenco n settlement, than ho wasgmitten
with the palsy, from which he sufiered excced-
ingly, and was proventod cxecuting his design
until October 1836, when he arrived at Kirt-
land, in company with his hrother (Dact. Lesi

‘Richards, who attended him ns Physician)

where he was most cordially and bospitably re-
ceivod apd entortained by his cousin, President
Brigham Young, with whom he tnrried, and
gove tho work an umeeasing and untiring in-
vestigntion until the dny of "his baptism.

A wew Coorvey Crsaxgr.—A machine haa
been inventod in England for cleaning chim-
nies, whieh is at once simple and ingenious.
Tt consists of an air-tight ledia rubber bag,—
covercd over with n texture, having strong
bristles or split whalebone interwoven in i1.
'fo this is attnched a tubo of puttn percha,
forty feet long, and ome inch in dinmetor,
having a brass screw-joint at one end, and
inother in the middle, with infating valvn at
heond. The bag is thrust np the chimney while
npinflated; and when it is at the top, it is
¢hlgwn up®? by means of a pair of bellows, till
it fits the orifice of the chimoey. The apar-
ator draws it slowly down, and with it all tha
saot which hag aecumulated.



