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THE POTTER’'S SONG.

Turn, turn, my wheell Turn round and
round,
Without a pause, without a sound;
8o spins the fiylng werld away!
This clay well mixed with mar] and sand,
Follews the motion of my hand;
For some must follow and some command,
Though all are made of clay-

Turn, turn, my wheell All things must
change '
Tosométhing new tn something strange;
Nothing that is can pause or stay; -
The moon will wax, the moon will wane,
The mist and ocloud will turn to rain,
To-morrow be to-day:

Turn, turn, my wheel! All life is brief;
What now is bud will soon be Jeaf;
What now is leaf will soon decay;
The winds blow east, the winds blow weit,
The blue eggs in the robbin's nest Loy
Will soon bave wings aad beak and breast,
And flutter and,fly away.

Turn, turn, my wheel! This earthen jar
A touch ean make, a touch canfipar;
And shall it to the potter say,
What makest thou? Ehou hast no kand,
As men who think to understand
A world by their Creator clanned,
Who wiser is than they.

Turn, tnrn, my wheel! "Tis pature's plan;
The child should grow into the man,

The man grow wrinkled, oJd and gray
In youth the heart exults and sings, .
The pulses leap, the feet have wings;
In age the oricket chirps and brings

The h&rvest heme of day.

Turn, turn, my wheel! The buman raee
Of every tonguo of every place,
Caucasian, Coptic or Malay,
All that inhabit this great earth,
Whatever be his rank or worth,
Are kindred and allied by birth,
And made of the same clay.

Turn, turn, my wheell What is begun

Atbreaxfast must at dark be done;
To-morrow will be another day.

To-morrow the hot furnace flame

Will search the heart and try the frame,

And stamp with honor or with shame
These vessels made of clay.

S8top, Stepy, my wheel! Too ‘soon, too seon,
The noon will be the afternoon;

Too soon the day be yesterday;
Iiehind us in our path wo cast
The broken potsherd’s of the past, -
And all are ground to dust at Jast,

And trodden into clay!

—[From Longfellow's ** Eeramos.”

REPORT OF ELDERS ORSON

PRATT AND JOSEPH
F. SMITH.

NEwW YoRK CiTy,
September 17, 1878,

President John Taylor and Council
of the Twelve:

Dear Brethren.— We desire to
make the following hastily writlen
report of our mission to the Eastern
States, which we would have made
from time to time as we journied
along, but for the hurry and incon-
venience of dally travel.

As you are aware, we left home
on the morning ef September 34,
in company with Elder W. C,
Btaines and seven or eight mission-
aries en roufe for Europe and the
Statee. We parted from these bre-
thren at Council Bluffs, excepting
Elder Thomas 8. Higham, who ac-
companied us by the Couneil Bluffs,
BSt, Joseph and Kansas City Rail-
way to Kansas City, and from
thence to Indemndanna by the
Missouri Pacific Railway,where we
E:.rtad from him, he continuing on

St. Louis and tihe Southern
Btates. |

We arrived at Independence on
the morning of Friday, Sept. 6th,
three days from home. We put up
at the Merchants Hotel, the only
one we saw in the place. After
breakfast we visited the ““Temple
Lot,” about three-fourths of a mile
west of the Court House, or the
centre of the town, (For deserip-
tion of which, see letter of James
A. Little, dated November 15th,
and published in DESERET NEWS
of Nov. 23d, 1877.)

In 1831, or about 47 years ago,
when Elder O, Pratt visited the
ground, it was covered with trees,
but now there is not a tree noer even
a stump standing, except on the
portionssurrounding the immediate
Temple site, which sre occupied by
dwellings and orchards, The ground
at the time of our visit was exceed-
iogly dry and dusty, the season
having been a very dry one.

SBome years ago, Mr, William Eg-
ton purchased a homestead just
south of the Temple site, and on a
portion of the original Temple

rounds, as purchased by Bishop
dward Partridge, (which is said
to have been 53 acres.} For this
homestead Mr. Eaton paid $18, in-

cluding a neat frame cottage then
built on the ground.

Mr. Eaton also purchased one or
two lots covering the Temple site,
for which he paid $500. These lots,
we were informed, he had deeded
to the Bishop or Irustee~in-Trust
of the ¢‘‘Reorgamnized OChurch.”
Subsequently we learned from MT.
John Seott, of Plano, a8 member of
the ‘“‘Reorganized Church,” that
the Whitmers beld the tax titles to
these Jots. We called on Mr. Eaton,
denee, whom we found

of Tude
in fethl?l:lenlth. He informed us

that his present wife was the widow
of John E, Page, Bhe was well ac-
quainted formerly with Elder Prati
and many others about whom she
ingu . Bhe treated us kindly,
brought us gra of their own
raising, which she remarked were
“grown in Zion,” and glthough the
“‘rleanings after Lthe Vintage was
done,” were of very excellent qual-

We Jlearned from Mr, and DMrs.

Eaton that there . were some 70
families gathered in and around

| Independence; who are waiting the

“R b?:ptiun of Zion,” ete. These
were all members ot the “Re-orga-
nized Church,” commonly knum.!

as the Josephites,

Land in the vicinity of Indepen-
dence Wi\.ﬂ'?g low—being wortb
from $15 to $25 or $30 per acre, anu
more distant from the town some-
what less yarying, according to the
improvements, efc.

1'be number ofinhabitants in In
dependence was estimated at about
3,000, and in Jackson County at
about 60,000, some 40,000 or 50,000 of
whom were in Kansas City alone.
The farms, wherever we passed,
had the appearance of being almost
deserted, being neglected, and over.

grown with rank weeds, among.

which the corn and other crops
seemed left to struggle against great
odds for their existence. The farm
houses, if proper to dignify them by
that name, were almost universal-

conscientious,

or fancied wrongs.

ly emall, old and dillapidated, pre-
senting unmistakeable evidences
of unthrift and decay, the result of
indolence,

In and near the small towns, and
oecasionally on farms, a better class
of houses may be seen.

At Independence we met with
Wm. E. McLellin, ene of the first
Council of the Twelve. He seemed

ch pleased t E
drgdavary sbioBiy 1or °5% 15 g

long our vigit. He pointed out to
us the spot on which stood the fine
two story brick printing office,
which was demolished by the mob
in the summer of 1833, also the
d « ellings of several families of the
followers of ““Young Joseph,” and
ofa family named Humphreys,
who still claimed to belong to the
Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-
day Saints.

We called on Brother . Humph-
reys at his shop, and found him
pleased to meet with us,

Mr. McLellin related many cir-

cumstances relative to the early
persecutions in Jacksom County,
referring to some of the mob, among
others he mentioned‘‘Sam Owens,”
“killed by Mexicans.” Baid Col.
Pitcher was still living in Indepen-
dence, that he was an exception to
the rest of the mob, being naturally
a good-hearted man, but was act-
ing under orders at the time of the
persecutions.
- McLellin himself was very eccen-
tric and opinionated. He plainly
evinced that his spirituality died
and his growth ceased at the time
of his apostacy in 1836.

While he ¢claimed to hold to his
faith in the Book of Mormon and its
inspired translation by the Prophet
Joseph, with the pertinacity o
absolute knowledge, he denounced
in toto all the revelationsin the Doc-
trine and Covenantsand the idea of
the restoration of the priesthood of
Melchesidek or of the Aaron to|
man, but believes in the Apostle.
ship, which he thinks ‘comprises
everything, although he bad no
faith in the Oordination of -the
first Twelve.

With one breath he would extol
aund reverence the memory of the
prophet and with the next, fling at
him some slanderous accusation in
the most spiteful manner, as if
mentally writhing under some real
His conte pt |
for Sidney Rigdon was unfeigned,
whom he accused of introducing
his own sectarian notions into the
Jhurch and of leading Joseph and
the Church astray.

He seemod to cling

to us with

unusual relish, and it was with un-
mistakable regret that he parted
from us at the station as we got on |just here on a log, when we were
board the cars for Richmond,

Coming to Lexington by narrow-

guage railway, we crossed the Mis.J nor

souri River by ferry,and took broad
guage railway from this point to
Richmond, eight miles,

At Richmond we put up at the
shaw House before the cyclone, a
three-story brick building, but has
restored, since the tempest, only
two stories, now kept by Mr, War-

inal proprietor Mr, 8. Shaw, once a
freighter to Utab, now dead. On
Saturday morning, Sept. 7th, we
met Mr, David Whitmer, the last
remaining one of the three wit-

| ren Ewing, son-in-Jaw to the orig-|p

more glorious and beautifual., It|receive a witness that your faith
extended away round us, I cannot| msay be strengthened?” Thereupon
téll how far, but in the midst of | he showed her the plates. My fa.
this tight about as far off as he gits | ther and mother had a large family
(fointing to Johp C, Whitmer git-|of their own, the addition to it
Ung a few feet from him), there ap- | therefore of Jogeph, his wife Emma
peared as it were, & table with many |and Oliver very greatly increased
records or plates upon it, besidesthe | the toil and anxieiy of my mother.
lates of the Book of Mormon, also | And although she had never com-
the Sword of Laban, the directors— | plained she had sometimes felt
i. e., the ball which Lehi had, and | that her labor was too much, or at
the Interpreters. I saw them just|least she was perhaps beginning to
as plain as I see this bed (striking | feel go. This circumstance, how-

| the bed beside him with his band), | ever, completely removed al!l such

nesses to the Book of Mormon. He [and I heard the voice of the Lord, | feelings, and nerved her up for her
is a good-gized man, 73 years of age |as distinetly as I ever heard any- |increased responsibilities.

iast Japuary, and wel
(He was born Jan. 7,.1805), he is
¢lose shaven, his bair
white and rather thia, he has a
large head and a very pleasant,
manly countenance that one would
readily perceive to be an index to »
henest heart. He
seemed wonderfully pleased as well
as surprised at feeeing Elder Orson
Pratt. Said he would not have
known him he had grown so fat
and stout, he remembered him as a
slender, bashful, timid boy. After

|a few moments conversation he ex-
cused himeelf, saying he would re-

turn again tosee us. This meeting
was in the bar-room of the hotel,
When he ealled sgain he wasin
company with Col. Childs, a mid-
dle aged man, and a resident o
the place, By invitation we ac
companied them to Mr. Whitmer’s
office, where we were introduced to
Mr, Mr. David J. Whitmer, (eldest
son of David), Mr. Geo. Schweich

(grandson of the old gentiemao

Mr. John C,Whitmer, (son of Jacob
Whitmer),Col. James W. Black, of
Richmond, and several others. A
couple of hours were very pleasant-
ly passed in conversation princi-
pally on Utah matters, when we
parted for dinner, agreeing to mee:
Mr, Whitmer again at his office at
4.30 p.m,

Agreeable to appointment we
met Mr. Whitmer and his friends,
at his office, but as the place was
too public for private converssation
and as it peemed impossible to ob-
tain a private personal interview
with David Whitmer, by himeself,
we invited him and such of his
friends as he raw proper to feteh
along, to our room in the hotel. Mr.
Whitmer apologized for not invit-
ing us te his house,as it was ‘‘wash

av.” and_he hia wifa wrore
'qm:irn oult” witﬂnﬂm extra n]ahur,

exposure, &c., &c., consequent up-
on rebuilding since the cycloune,
He accepted our invitatien to our
room and brought with him James
R. B, Vancleave, (a fine looking,
intelligent young newspaper man
of Chiecago, who is aniug his ad-
dresses to Miss Josephine Schweich
grand-daughter of David Whitmer)
George Schweich, (grandson), John
C. Whitmer, (son ef Jacob), W. W,
Warner, and another person whose
name we did not learn. In the
presence of these the following, in
substance, as noticed in brother
Joseph F. Smith’s journal, is the
account of the interview.

Elder O, Pratt to D, Whitmer,
Can you tell the date of the be-
stowal of the Anpostleship upon
Joseph, by Peter, James and
John?

D. W. Ido not know, Joseph
never told me. I can only tell you
what I know, for I will not testify
to anything [ do not Enow,

J. F. 8. toD. W. Did Oliver
Cowdery die herein Richmond?

D. W. Yes, he lived here, I
think, about one year before his
death., He died iu my father’s
house right here, in January, 1849
Phineas Yeung was here at the
time,

Eider O. P. Do you remember
what time you saw Lhe plates?

D, W. Itwas in June, 1829—
the latter part of the month, and
the eight witnesses paw them, ]
think, the next day or the day af-
ter. (i,e, onesortwoedays after). Jos-
ephsbhowed them the plates himself,
but the angel showed us (the three
witnesses) the plates, as 1L suppose
to fulfil the words of the book it-
self, Martin Harris was not with
us at this time, he obtained a view
of them afterwardes, (Lhe same day).
Joseph, Oliver and myself were to-
gether when I saw them, We not
only saw the plates of the Book of
Mormon butalso the brass plates,

the plates of the Book of Ether, the |

plates containing the records of the
wickedness ana secret combina
tions of the
down to the time of their being en-
xraved, and many other plates.

The fact is it was Just as t-huuub'

Joseph, Oliver and I were sitting

overshadowed by a light, it was
not like
like that of =a

people of the world |

reserved. | thing in my life, declaring that

|

Elder O. P,—Have you any idea

the records of the plates of the | when the other records will be

perfectly | Book of Mormon were translated | brought forth?

by the gift and power of God."” D. W.—When we gsee thingsin
Eilder O. P.—Did you see the |thespirit and by the power of God
Angel at this time? they seem to be right here—the
D. W.—Yes; he stood before us, | present signs of the times indicate
our testimony as recorded in the |the near approach of the coming
Book of Mormon is strictly and ab- | forth of the other plates, but when
solutely true, just as it is -there |it will be I cannot tell, The three
written. Before I knew Joseph, I| Nephites are at work among the
had heard about him and the plates | lost tribes and elsewhere, John
from persons who dcclared they | the Revelator is at work, and I be-
kpew he had them, and sworé they | lieve the time will come suddenly,
would get them from him. Where | before we are prepared for it.
Oliver Cowdery went to Pennsylva-| Elder ©O. P.—Have you in your
nia,he promised to write me what he | possession the original Mss, of the
sbould Jearn about these maltters, | Bogk of Mormon?
which he did. He wrote me that| D, W.—I have, they are in O.
Juseph had told bim his secret | Cowdery’s hand writing. ' He
thoughts, and all he had meditated | placed them in my care at his
about going to see him, which no |death, and charged me to preserve
man on earth knew, as hesup d, |them aglong as I lived; they are
but himself, and so he stopped to |safe and well preserved. .
write for Joseph. - J. F. 8.—What will be done with
_Boon after this, Joseph sent for | them at your death?
me (D. W.) to come to Harmony to| D. W.—I will leave them to my
get himand Oliver and bring them | nephew, David Whitmer, son of
to my father’s house. I did not|my brother Jacob, and my name
know what to do, I was pressed | sake.
with my work. I had some 20 acres| O.P.—Would you not part with
to plow,s0 I concluded I would | them to a purchase:?
finish plowing and then go,l go:| D. W.—No. Oliver charged me
up one morning to go to work as|to kBEP them, and Joseph saul my
usual, and on going to the field, | father’s house should keep the re-
found between 5 and 7 acres of my jcords. 1 consider these things sac-

ground had been plowed during |red, and would not part with nor
the night. barter them for money.

I dov’t know who did it; but it
was done just as I would have done
it myself, and the plow was left
standing in the furrow.

This enabled me to start sooner,
When 1 arrived at Harmony,
Joseph and Oliver were coming to
ward me, and met me some dis-
tance from the house, Oliver tole
me that Joseph had informed him
whon I stortedd froms home, where I
had stopped the firet night,how 1
read the sign at the tavern, where I
stopped the next night, eilc., and
that I would be there that day be-
fore dioner, and this was why
they had ceme out to meet me; all
of which wasexactly as Joseph had
told Oliver, at which I was greatly
astonished. When I was returning
to. Fayette with Joseph 'and
Oliver all of us riding in the
wagon, Oliver and I on an oldfash-
ioned wooden spring seat and Jo
seph  behind us, while traveling
along in a clear open  place, a very
pleasant, nice-looking old man sud-
deunly appeared by the side of om
wagon who saluted us with, **good
morning, it is very warm,” at the
same time wiping his face or fore-
head with his hand. We returned
the salu on, and by & sign from
Joseph I invited him to ride il he
was going our way. But he said
very pleasantly, **No, I am going to
Cumorah,” 7This nume was some-
thing Bew to me, [ did not kunow
what Cumorah meant, Weall gazed
at him and at each other, and as I
looked round enquiringly of Joseph
the old man instantly disappeared,
80 that I did not see him again.

J: F. B.—Did you notice his ap-
pearance?

D. W.—I should think I did, he
was, I should think, about 5 feet; 8
or 9 inches tall and heavy set, about

such a man as James Vancleave |
there, but heavier, his face was as |

large, he was dressed in a suit of
brown woelen clothes, his hair and
beard were white Jike Brother

J. F,8.—~We would not offer you
money in the light of bartering
for the Mss,, but' we would like to
see them preserved insome manner
where they would be safe from
casualties and from the caprices ot
men, in some institution that will
not die #s man does,

D. W.—That is all right. While
camping eround here in a teunt, alJ
wr y effects exposed to the weatber,
everything ' the trunk where the

. were kept became mouldy,
ete., but they were preserved, not
even being discolored,(we supposzed
his camping in a teut, ete., had
reference to'his circumsrances after
the cyclone in June last, except
only, as he and others stlirm, the
room in which the Mss, were kept.
That was the only part of the house
which was not demolighed, and
even the ceiling of that room was
but little impaired. *“Do you
think,”” said Philander Page, a son
of Hiram Page, one of the eight
wituesses, ‘that the Almighty can-
not take care of his own?”

Next day (Sunday, Sept. 8) Mr.
Whitmer invited us to his house
whe:e, in the presence of David
Whitmer, Esq., (son of Jacob)
Philander Page, J. R B, Vancleave,
vavid J. Whitwer, (son of David
the wituess) George Schweich,
(grandson of David) Col-
vnel §Childs and others David
Whitmer brought out the
Mss. of the Book of ‘Mormon. We
examined them closely and those
who knew the handwriting pro-
nounced the whole of them,except-
ing comparatively a few pages, to
be in the handwriting of Oliver
Cowdery. It was thought that
these few pages were in the hand-
writings of Emma Smith and John
and Christian Whitmer,

We found that the names of the
eleven witnesses were, however,
subscrited in the handwriting of
Oliver Cowdery. When the ques-
ton was asked Mr, Whitmer if he

Pratt’s, but his beard was not so|and the other witnesses did or
heavy. I also remember that he |did not sign the testimonies them-

had on his back a sort of Enapsa

book.
bad the

ck | seves, Mr. W, replied, ‘“‘each signed
with something in, ehaped like g | his own name.”
It was the messenger who | the original signatures?”
plates,who had taken them |I don’t know, I su

“Then where are
D. W.—
Oliver

from Joseph just prior to our start-|copied them, but this f gnuw-ta an

ing from Harmony. Boon after our | exact copy

arrival home, I saw something

. Bome one suggested
that he being the last one left of the

which led me to the belief that the | 11 witnesses, he ought to ecertify to

plates were placeu or coneealed in | this copy.
I frankly asked | (Jacobsson) suggesied that he had

my father’s barn.
Joseph if my supposition was right,
aud be told me it was., Sometime

after this, my mwother was going to |

milk the cows, when she was met
out pear the yard by the same old
wan (judging by her deseription of

Lawyer D, Whitmer

heiter reflect about it first and be
very cautious.

J. F., 8. suggested that perhaps
there were {wou copies of the manu-
seripts, but Mr. Whitmer replied
that according to the best of his

hin) who =aid to ber, *“You have | knowledgé there never was but the

been very faithful and diligent in
your labors, but you sare tried be-

the light of the sun|cause of the increase of your toil, it

fire, but|is proper therefore that you shoula

oue covpy. Herein of c¢ourse he'V
is evidemtly uninformed.

Elder O. Pratt again felt closely
after the the rubject of procuring



