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STRONG TESTIMONIES. ﬁ)lessed, for you are n stranger to me, | “Well,”* I observed, “don*t ask nor

and T am unable to say who blessed

expect me to ask until we come to

There is8 much opposition to the |me?*” He rejoined, I know I am |the one which I have described.”

claim made by the Church of Jesus

not mistaken. I know you are the

However, we were tired, and to put

Christ of Latier-day Baints, that it | boy; for the same spirit that thrilled | me to the test he inquired for lodg-

18 the duty of its members to receive
revelation for themsel ves at any and
at all times;*’ and however much
this fact may be doubted, those who
“know for themselves’ are not dis-
posed to yield because a hundred,
or even a thousand, disbelievers tell
them they were ““deeeived.”” I wish
to narrate a few of the revelations
made to me. and the circumstances
under which they were given, for
the benefit of those who choose to be
benefited thereby, and in order that
those who do not want testimony
might be left without an cxcuse.
How often have men of appar-
ent intelligence remarked in my
hearing that it might be that the
Baints of latter-days have manifes-
tations of God’s power, but they
themselves could not belicve it.
- I was born at Farmington, Davis
County, Utall, on April 3rd, 1852.
Shortly after, a8 is the custom
among our people, my parents took
me to the ward fast meeting, so that
I might there be plaeed in the arms
of the Elders, and receive a name
and a biessing from them. On that
occasion I was named ‘and blessed.
I would here state that T am one of
fen sons, some older and some
younger, that when I was blessed at
this meeting others were blessed
also; that the Elder whe pronounced
the blesaing soon removed from our
town; and although my father noted
the fact of my having been blessed
on such a date, I never made in-
quiry; nor was it ever talked over
In our family eircle or in my pres-
ence until the winter of 1881. I was
theu nearly twenty-nine years old,
and in connection with Brother
Leonard G. Hardy, of Balt Lake
City, I was called to visit and nd-
dress the Y. M. M. I. A. of ench
ward in Davis, Morgan, Bummit,
and Wasateh counties. We began
our labors at the southern end of
Davis County, first traveling north
and then east. On the evening that
- we held a meeting at Bouth Hooper
~—Brother Hardy and I having been
blessed with much freedom—af-
ter dismissal an old gentloman,
bowed down with the snowsof mauy
winters,pressed forward and grasped
my hand, saying, “How do you do,
Brother Bteed? God bless you.
You are the boy I blessed when you
were a babe at Farmington.?? Shak-
ing the veteran by the hand, I re-
plied, “Kind sir, how do you know
that I am the boy whom you

me while blessing you then came
over me tonight while listening t.o'
your address,”® “Strange, strange!*”
thought I to myself, unable to tell
the name of the Elder who did this
service for me; “‘and here [ am con-
fronted by a man who says he has
thie knowledge, and gives his proof.
Strange, strange!”’ I ruminated. 1
will surely prove this mystery; 1
will search the records. Your name,
plense? It s written down, and
now I will obtain the proof as soon
a8 I reach home.?? ‘Al right,” he
answered, “I am not afraid; I know
I am right.”

After our mission was finished,
and [ was agaln at home, I ques-
tioncd my parents.
I, “Can you tell, mother, can you
tell, the name of the Ilder who
btessed me??’’ My mother replied,
“I believe it was Brother G—;* and
father said, I am uncertain, but I
think it was Elder R—; I kept
journal in those days, and I will
find it.” Sure enough it was fonnd
to be none other than this same nged
brother who had told me by the
Spirit, for father’s jonrnal recorided
the name of Elder Charles Dalton
ng having performed the service for
me,

On the seventh day of September,
1881, in Anoka County, Minn,
while on a mission to the people of
that county, in company with
Brother C. Wallentine, of Paris,
Idaho, we being in A new and,
to us, strange part of the dis
trict where we had never been
before-—tired, footsore and hun-
gry, with n pmrpect of rain—
we turned aside trom the road into
the woods, n8 wasour eustom, to ask
the Lord to show us by His Bpirit
wherc we could find shelter for the
night. While on my knees praying
the vision of my mind was opened,
and n house, different from any
other I had ever seen was shown
me. Inglndness T arose nnd told
Brother Wallentine I had beheld
the house wherein we would stop

“Father,’ said {

for the night. He nsked me to des-
eribe it, which T was able to do with
minuteness. We traveled on to the
next house and Brother Wallentine

ing at ench dwelling we came to,
but invariably the answer was
ANg. 1

At length when close upon sun-
set, on ascending a hill, and to my
great dellght, our eyes beheld the
house which had been shown me
while praying, and which I had so
well pictured. “Well, Bteed,”” said
Brother Whallentine, “there is the
house; I suppose you will ask to stay
there?”? “Yes,» 1 replied, ©1 will
and, Brother Wallentine, be assured
that ‘no’ will not be the answer.”
And it was s0. A hearty “Come
in* was given in response to My
koock. Supper, bed, and breakfnst
were furnished to us, and on leaving
next morning, whewr thanks and
good dny were raid, *Call again If
you should cver come this way,”
were the parting words.

T will here say that all the partie
named in these two narratives are
atill alive; nnd in proof of the truth
of these statements [ refer those who
doubt them to,
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The hearing before the Houst
committee on Territories ja still in
progress, and there has been some
lively tiltlng between the two dele-
gations. The committee are highly
interested, and many questions are
put in erder to dmw out the facts.
On Monday morning Judge M?Bride
mnade a lengthy address. He ae-
knowledged that he was one of the
“‘anti-Mormon ring’? that had been
spokei of by Mr, Richards, and was8
aleo an “agitator.” He spoke of
the organization of the State of Des-
eret, and the large arca it propowd
to include 1n 1848, and went on to
say he did not dispute the statistics
and other such information con-
veyed in Mr. Richards’ speech,
whieh through that .gentleman’s
courtesy he had been able to c¥-
Amine.

The speaker then pooh poohed the
iden that the Mormon pioneer®
found n desert when they arriveds
ns he snid he had been inSult Lake
valley before then, and rode through

remarked, ““This is the one; will you | grass so tall that it wet his- moceasin®

ask here?»

“Brother Wallentine,”? | with dew!

“There never was &

snid 1, **does that house answer the | more inviting spot en the face of

deacription I gave?”

“No,” he|the carth!> The track taken by the

answeéred with n Iaugh, which T |Mormons across the plalns was “0f
thought significd that he only half | well beaten as the old military rond
belleved what 1 had told him. |from Wheeling to Baltimore, and 88



