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as his prophel, brother, he cauldi
say nay! But when QGod called
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Then Napoleon turned with a eold
sneer npon his lips and said: *\Ve

him to part with the prudent, lion | turn not back, but date our next

hearted support and stay he,could |bulletin from Moscow,

not say nay—knowing that “obedi-
ence is better than sacriflee and to
hearken than the fat of rams.”

\Whatever were the personal feel-
ings of the great mu&urn Prophet,
like Jesus, his Master, he had
learned that he was here not to do
his own but the will of his Father,
and he did it even unto death and
so0 did his successor.

True greatness conaists in being
equal to cmergengies; rising higher
and higher when most environed
and beset with startling difficultics
and overwhelming disasters,

Cromwell with his invineible
lron Bides was great in war bueause
of his trust in the God of Hosts and
the fustice of principles for which
has fought.

Napoleon was grest when con-
ducting cn the hloody hattlefield
ayrainst what e conveived to be the
usurpationsiol monarehial dynasties,
but was ot great when he cast o
Josuphine, the wife of his youth,
that he might formn an allinnee by
marringe with n sclen of the very
system  of monarchinl  despot-
ism ngainst which he had thrown the
best lives of France by thouraunds
and to destroy which he had poured
out in torrents the blood of her sons,

Great was he when carnestly con- d

tencding for what he honesty. be-
lisved to be right, hut when prin-
ciples were sacrificed at theshrine
of pelfish ambitlen, and hypoerisy
supplanted sincerity he becnme dis-
picable, 2

At the battle of Boridino his mnar-
velous ficulty of concentrating
promptly and at the opportune tine
embnttled hosts to break the lines of
an enemy, had not yet foranhen
liimj he was still the child of destiny
—war's fierce eyclone. The Rus-
sian lines entrenched hehind their
guns were decimated by the awful
cannonading of the Fronch, who

for hours poured upon them
shot and shell, until the heavens
seemoed ablaze and  the murky
demons of hell appeared ns

if tearing out the very bowels of
earth. Buddenly, as if by magic,
the roar of aruillery ceased ull along
the line, and an awful silence, as of
universn] death, for a  moment
reigned supreme; then followed n
souml like the dropping of gentle
rain on dry foreslg leaves. That
seemingly bharmless sound grew
apace &8 1t eame thundering lor-
ward, increasing s the voice of the
ocent wave, until hreaking through
the sulphurous smoke the Irresistible
envalry charge shattered the Rus-
ginn line as the hurriecnne sweeps
the recd-shavowed marsh. Beneath
the wheel Iny the father, who died
at hiz post, and beside him, near
the breech of  the great  gun,
erouched the hey soldier, umier-
golng his first Lmptism of bLlood
and fire. Around him gathered
the great Napoleon nnd staff, one of
the lutter eryiug exultingly, “A
great victory, a grent victory!”’
“Yes,” replied nuother, “lut at
what a cost! half our m‘mf’ lies dead
or maimed, we should fall linck and
recruit our  broken reghmen

(.

entlemen,
au omelet eannot be made without
the breaking of a few eges.’” And
the hoy of the dead gunuer heard it
and knew that God was no longer
with Napoleon, and that the star of
the mereiless must soon be hidden
forever in the dark clouds of ruin
and despalr,

A little time since T ineideatally
sPoku in this building, of the hcroie
Grant, and mentioned him ns victor
in numerous battles, and referred to
his Indomitable perseverence and
courage; how amid raging baitle he
conlly replaced torn regiments with
freslt men from his reserves, and
fought on unmoved as if determined
to win on that line, and oxpressed

the idea that the greatest of all the

great achievementsa of that iron
henrted soldier was nt Appomattex
whoen white-wingued mercy prompt-
ed u generous retusal of the surren-
der of Confedernte horses and muler

f’| offored Ly General Robert E. Lee.

“No,? anid Grant, ‘*not n horse, not
n mule, Genernl; your prople will
peed them for the springr plowing.”?
In that simple vxpression, revealing
the tender heart and magnapimous
soul of U, 8. Grant is found the se-
quel of his greatness; and, 1 believe,
largely of his succeesa ns a hero gol-

fer.

A little lnter one of the brethren
referring to my remarks about
Grapt, drew, in eloquent langunge,
atouching picture of Lwee, the gen-
eral of the lost cause, and ghowed
his greatness, not alone in victory,
but in defeat as well., In listening
tu the reeitnl of how that mighty
commander watched division after
division, regiment after regiment,
melt away under terrific eross fires,
and finally sgaw the ho']"s of the
Confederacy crushed on the bloody
ficld,of CGettysburg, and while rea-
lizing that his heart was Lreaking,
uxclnimed, ““we cannot nlways win
battles,”? [ confess that while 1 did
not think Ghant less great. [ thought
that Lee’s greatness had been tested
fur beyond that of the other; and

what after all is the evidence of

greatness save that found in the

On this rule, where stands Brig-
ham Young? Plare him not, my
young friends, T bescech you, below
the highest our grent country has
produced. No boast de we make
that he killed, or gnve command to
il hundreds and thoussnds of fel-
low beings. L am aware that the
highest laurels are woven into gar-
lands to crown the brow of wai's
blood-stained herves; but where
others conquered on the fleld of
earnage, Brigham Young congueicd
in the fleld of justice and renson,
When the viglon of crimsoned
walls nnd bespattered floors and the
martyred Prophet at Curthnge was
tevealed to his wmind, lLis first
thought wns “Has Josepl taken the
keys of the Kingdom with him!”?
Joseph might die and the world

'stil) live; hut Joseph dend and the

keys of the Kingdom gone, the
world und ali things in it, he knew
must perish sooner or later. Hoence

ts.”? | the far-renching thoughit—a thought

not prompted by individual or sel-
tish ambitions motives; for men lke
Brigham Youny, lose thought of
self nnd individuality becomes com-
| pletely swallowed up in the work
{assipned them. Sydney Rigdon
seeking, after the martyrdom of
Joseph. the guardianship of the
‘hurch, was not thusswallowed upy
hence the joy of nshepherdless, dls
tencted people when they heard the
voice of true inspiration, the voice
of true grentness uttering “Atten-
tion, Israel!??

No duplicity or fear or doubt
in thoce words, nor in any that fol-
lowed from his lips. In Ehe finish-
ing of the Nauvoo Temple under
tlie circumetnnces then surrounding
the Saints, is there uny evidence of
infnite trust in God and of great-
ness?

Grant ami Lee, Napoleon, Cresar
and Alexander cachy no deubt, un-*
derstood how to plan campaignaanl
conduet retreats; but, llistgl-y aflords
no vvidenge that either &r all com-
tined porsessed wigdom suflicient to
orgaunlze a destitute deslpoilml 0=

fly ef

ple and successlu nd  them
as did Brigham Young. General
f.ee’s hopes  were crushed when

his shattered -foree®
broten ut Gettysburg. But Brig-
hum Young, driven with his
people into a howling wilderness,
did neither faint nor fnter. Nearch
the annals of war amd conyuest frond
the beginuing and hairn that great-
st coursge and most lofty devotion
are not exhibited on the hnttle tield
of ecarnage and death. But to lead

he wltnessed

n people destitute alnost 10
the vorge of  starvation nnd
nakedness requires greathess ©
the firat magnitude.  \What

Brigham Young nccomplished in
that respeet has but cue pal'u]lel n
history. that of Moses lewding ni-
vient Israel out of kuyptian tond-
age. Witness what be'oid at Wit
tor Quarters! With graves increas
ing around him aud mnking the ln8
earthly resting place of thosu dally
dying from exjosure and want,
Brig%mm Young cunstantly sought
to distract the minds of the people
from their niiserable surroumﬂn[lﬂﬂ,
by directing them from the
woesof the present, to the hopes of
the future. Think of introducing
thedance and erneoumfing the song
under such Borrowiul conditioD#
Think of his pleadings for the re
dress of the grievances of people
driven ruthlessly from their homts
and for answer recelve from the
President a request for 500 men from
the camps of & hotneless Peogle to
secure tiw conquest of Californin
|nnd to fight, if need be, in the witr
with Mexico.

| \Who shall sny that tests like t.hoﬂi
are not such as try men's souls? Yel
Brigham Youny, with his masterfu
conceptions of tiie future,yieldcd the
strength of camps and devoted 1
willingly to the service of the coul
try that had permitted his m
ple to be rohbed of every I
dear to an Amurienn  citize?
except the right to honornbly die.
One can readily believe that tmﬂl
ment of this kind would 1nevlmb_3:
tend to makoe the recipients in !
harsh and eruel, On the narvew ll"l
bigoted roul it undoubbedly woll L




