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jsting In that work
Tfe(:’:lp?es was finished Joseph
a time for all who had
bor or means to come to-
recejve 2 formal blessing,
all in the hourseJ hadhbeer&
hands of Joseph an

?[]e'f'fl(llvnmt‘g:r It’l:'gphet said, "There 15
somebody that has mot been blesed,
anlc;l turning to Hyrum said.’ won't
to the door and see if you can

gmé & other that Is entitled to a
bi:sall:nréy“ Hyrum looked among the
erowd a'bout the door and asked Ben-
he had done something to
d the Temple. The bo}‘r‘ re-
“Only a little,”" and added, “that
he héd only given & gun: and dil?egl::t-
tle work,''upon whichHyrum ca ] m
in and he received his bless'; ng as
youngest of all who were laborers up-

unv?ﬁi;‘rte;:plgefeat apostasy occurred,

had to hide from .the apos-
taa[.lgesmta:):woid vexatious lﬂ“lfimtts' g
helped in every Way he cou , ?th% :
them away to Missourl. ”Thke l-?m tu"
Salnts then were dubbed lick-skillets
b)&;:;:p%po.;{t;::i; and a few“others—d
selected ’for “first vengeance, Bfmlrst:?z-
out to Missouri in the winter o AF
and in the spring of 1838, thei poari“ (}
could not get away to 'BISS?D'ltJr '1?
themuelves were helped@ by Saints w ?
had means; and & large compagy o
seventy wagons wa# thus starte E;m-
der the lead of Joseph Young, Ellas

Hale and others.

han
S"%',:S',ﬂ,‘:,"na; man Benjamin was very
useful anad active in helping off that

. and had entire care of the
:&'ﬂpéll?,?{ng the journey to Far West,
Missouri. At times and for mlany
nights In sucession he ald n?t c(i:ss
his eyes to sleep, and Wwhen hle sg
needed comforts that were not In the
camp, he sold everything he could
Spare of his own, together with thi'ngs
contributed by others, to procure “hﬂé
was desired. ©Of that poorly providce
eompany, many were sick, and a il:!u?)h
ber djed upon the way. It iszhsat : ‘tr
those who were members of ;111 trs
great Mormon camp, that the history
of its journey has never yet been writ-
ten.

het met the company a few
m'lll‘g: fl:‘t?phefore they arrived at Far
West, and gave advice to pOI‘UOI’l? of
the company about locating and what
to do when settled. To Benjamin he
gajd, “I want you to RO dlrectdt(c])
Diahman, for there you are mnéeded
and there you will do the most Eood,
The troubles that ended In the exr.)ul—
sion of the Saints from the stnte_nere
then just commeneing, and this young
man, 19 or 20 years old, received his
inheritance “by lot" and _drew the lot
upon which stood Adam's altar, bu$
eould not improve It, as he entered
right into the splrit of the times In
defense of the poor against the mob,
who soon began to drive the brethren
from their farms, rob and burn their
houses, drive off their _horses, cattle
and hogs, and with their crops des-
troyed and left to waste they were,
in Diahman, soon reduced almost to
starvation. Many people were forced
to leave all behind and flee to the
town, where, in a few days, prang up
almost a city of wagons, tents, rall-
pena and brush wickiups, in  which
people stayed until the evacuatlon of
the place, amid raln, hail, snow and
frost. That was a sad time. Neces-
8jty was an excuse for retallative
reprisals In which our young Benja-
min played a conspicuous part. The
events of that tlme inducted hlm to
lessons of experience that created
pages of history in his life.

When the Missouri troubles culmi-
nated In the surrender of weapons of
war by the Mormons, Benjamin laid
down probably the most valuable rifie
owned by a Mormon at that time. Be-

et Joseph
After the
appointed
helped In la
gether and
and when

sldes being a true shooting gun it had
sixty pleces of gold and sllver Imlaid
upon steck and harrel.

This incident I relate as an index to
the man as I have found hlm from
boyhood to old age. On the day he
was 79 years old, we met at the house
of Doctor Heber J. Richards in Provo,
and I noticed In smail matters, from
which T read volumes concerning men
and women, that he was the same in
characteristics, now that he is caled
"Uncle Ben,” as when I knew him in
Kirtland as the “boy Ben.” At our
last meeting on July 30, I897, as I
grasped his hand I noticed a massive
goll ring, and a cane upon which he
gently leaned, of peculiar eXcellence.
I looked into those so0ft brown eyes
shaded with very long black lashes:
I admired, I loved the old man even
more than the boy. With some men
there is a4 tumble-down appearance a-
bout their barn, fence, gates, woodptle,
house, inside and out, and even to
their clothes and hair on thelr head.
The reverse arrangement fs always
visible in everything that belongs to
this gentleman.

Returning to Diahman: after laying
down our arms we were placed under
a very strong guard and thus left for
the rest of the day to the gaze and
curiosity of every moboerat that had
a spite to spit out to any ane for fan-
cied or real wrongs, During the whole
afternoon we were pulled and handled
and overhauled by Qifferent mobbers,
and at Intervals some lHttle exciting
scene would break the terror of the
occasion and gzive a.prospect of some-
thing more terrible. Among these
episodes a man called to Col. Sachal
Wood, of Dewitt historle fame, who
came and listened to the complaint
of one Mr. Taylor, who charged our
frlend Ben with great misdemeanors
Aduring the few weeks he had heen in
the cpuntry, : The colrnel looked at
hoylsh yourg man and asked in a way
that indicated unbelief in Taylor's
charge, "IDMd yuvu do that?" The
young man said, “ves sir,” as {nno-
cently as a child when asked If his
father was at home. The colonet
drew his sword, and with a slight
flourish, pointed to Gen. Wilson's
quarters and said, “march,'” The boy
marched as indlcated and was fol-
lowed to the general’s quarters, wher:
he was placed under guard, and where
for ten Jdays he had for a seat and a
hed, a little bunch of hazel brush.
und 10 covering from rain and snow.
A negro cook kindly gave hlm spare
crumbs for his food. His guards were
brutes who boasted of their erimes at
Haun's MI, One of the guards by
the name of Fogers, showed repeated-
!y A corn-cutter stalned with blood
and said that he chopped up old man
MeFPride with that, apnd that by-and-
By he would cut Benjamin to pieces
[n the same way,

Day and night those miserable fiends
would compel that prisoner to go out
and pack wood to Keep fire while thev
guarded him by the light and heat
thereof, frequentiy taunting hlm with
the terrors of hls approaching end.
During the ten days of his imprison-
ment he appeared before a justice of
the peace, by the name of Adam
Black, to answer to some charge, but
never answered begause two nllitary
officlals, with Dr. Carr of Gallatin.
volunteered to defend him, and they
elaimed the right of trianl by court-
martial. Black got angry and said
'no mllitary oflicer could rule hig
court,” and@ thus he transferred the
ease to Gen. Wileon, who with a theou-
sund of the militla, was eamiped in the
forest just helow Diahman, on Grand
river, As the dreary time passed
tis puard became more insolent and
cruel, He was at one time required
to bring wood and make a larger

close behind him., to obey orders. Tak-
ing up a heavy green maple load on
his shoulders and struggling in the
deep snow to return, the guard behind
nim said with a bitter oath, “walk
Paster or I'll stick the bayonet into
you.” But the guard was surprised
when the stick of wood was thrown to
the ground and the boy waa trans-
formed Into a flerce lion. He hurried
deflance at hls guard, and told him he
had carrle@ hig last stick of woog,
adding "if I had a sword I'd split you
through.” The prisoner spoke in a
loud volce which attracted the atten-
tion of the colopel who came up and
inquire@ the cause of such loud talk.
The prisoner told the officer that he
had been required to pack wood for
the guard to keep flres and he had
come to the conclusion that he would
do it no longer and had been telling
the guard s0. The colonel Bajd he was
right, and then ordered the guard to
cut and carry their own wood, and
be sure to treat that ¥YO0uUng man as a
prisoner in the future.

During the time of hls conflnement,
not one friend had been permitted to
speak to him, and every appearance
Indicated that he would be tied@ to a
tree and shot, as a relief to his suf-
ferings. This he confldently expected,
One day, as his guard was a little in-
alfferent to his charge, Wlilliam Hun-
tington, my brother, who was a cloge
companion of, and the same age as
the prisoner, came into camp If pos-
sible to see and get a word with his
friend. The prisoner saw him stand-
ing not far away and asked the guard
if he might speak to that young man?
Consent was glven and Willjam ap-
proached to within a few feet fo him,
when they conversed in a careless
maner 20 as not to attract especlal
attention. William found out a little
of thelr treatment and the prospects
before him, and then told him that
some Of the people feared he would
turn traitor to get 1eleased from his
sufferings. To that he made no an-
swer only “Why don't they pray for
me ?"* Wiltam went stralght home
and told mother and Zina, his rister,
what he had seen and heard. Mother
and Zina immediately called upon two
or three other sisters ard all joined
in fasting and prayer, which lasted
all night and into the next day.

Before relating the manner of his
release, I must show the tactics played
upon him by Dr. Carr, the colonel re-
ferred to, and a lawyer from St. Louis,
who was also a major. They acted
the part of friends to the Young pris-
oner, and laid before him several in-
ducements to put the blame wupon
somebody else and thus free himselrf.
They asked him who his captaln was,
Who was with him in the retallating
expedition, and so0 on. He told them
that he had been in the country only a
few weeks and he was mostly a
stranger to everybody, and everybody
strangers to him; that the captaln was
always spoken of and appealed to as
“Captain Cornellus,” (Lot} and thus
his answers incriminated no one in par-
tlcular. The alm was not to punish or
infifet severities upon him alone, but
to get some clue by which they could
Selze upon some men of prominence
and persecute them. The young man
understood thelr game, and resolved, if
dle he must, to die alone—and when on
his 79th birthday he related the state-
ment made by Willlam, of people's
fear and his answer, "why don’t they
pray for me?" he said, with tears run-
ning down his cheeks, "I would raiher
have been tied to every tree in the
woods and shot, than to have for-
feited my Integrity to my brethren,”

The fast and prayers of those gis.
ters did@ not close until the vbject of
their sollcitations stood before them.
‘What believer In prayer can doubt

guard fire, He started with a ba}mnetrthﬂvt thelr prayers and fastings led to



