Republican Times, Canandaigua, N.Y.
September 3, 1857
[For the Times].

Brigham Young Once a Resident of Canandaigua

Mr. Milliken: - Perhaps, very few of your readers know, that the somewhat famous (or infamous) Brigham Young, ever
resided in Canandaigua. Yet, such is the fact. He and three brothers, and a sister, came there, I believe, from Cayuga County,
about 1825 or 1826. He then had a wife, and was perhaps 23 or 24 years old - not much older. The four brothers were,
apparently, aged, in the order they are named, John, Phineas, Brigham and Joseph, the last, probably, then 17 or 18 years of age.
The sister was reputed to be a widow, 18 or 30 years of age; small, with dark eyes and hair; - rather pretty - went by the name of
Mrs. Little, and once worked for Mr. Ebenezer Hale, in the village. Perhaps Mr. or Mrs. Hale will recollect her.

Phineas came first, and after awhile, the sister and other brothers. Brigham at first lived with Phineas, on the farm lately
owned by Dr. Alexander Murray, in Number 9. Brigham and his brothers, then, called themselves Reformed Methodists. When
Brigham was asked in what respect, his sect differed from the Episcopal Methodists, he replied that, “The government of the M.
E. Church was monarchical - that, their religion had degenerated into mere formality - had lost its vitality and was little better
than a dead body.”

Consequently, he was very noisy at meetings; shouting, screaming, and howling with all his energy. More than once, have |
awakened, after the hour of midnight by the praying, shouting and singing of Brigham and half a dozen or more of his sect
collected in an old uninhabited house, over a hundred rods off where they were holding sort of an impromptu prayer meeting.
He was very fanatical. His mine seemed a soil adapted to the growth of spiritual seed, however spurious, which might obtain a
lodgment therein. He pretended to believe that he and many of his sect, had power to heal the sick; cure the lame; and to
perform miracles, even to restoring the dead to life.

Several attempts to perform such extraordinary works, were actually made by him and those of his faith while he was in No.
9, as the following account (which is susceptible of absolute proof by several living witnesses of the utmost respectability) will
more fully show: Among this boisterous, ignorant and fanatical sect, were two brothers, Calvin and Otis Gilmore, both
preachers. Otis Gilmore had lost the use of both legs and feet, by some disease, and was unable to walk, even, with crutches.
He, therefore, was a very appropriate subject on which to operate.

They placed several chairs, side by side, and laid a wide board on them; and Otis was laid on his back, at full length, upon the
board. Then, followed by a long season of loud prayer, shouting, howling and manipulations; and finally, Otis was commanded
“to rise” and “walk.” But to the confusion of the Saints, the cripple obeyed not. It then occurred to them, that anointing with oil,
a most necessary part of the performance, had been omitted. Oil was called for but, the house afforded nothing but “coon’s” oil.
This was brought; and the subject was thoroughly smeared for “head to foot.” Then, the prayers, and other performances, were
repeated, with increased vehemence for a long time. But all to no purpose. The failure was attributed to a lack of faith, in some
of the performers. Otis declared that, if he was not speedily healed, he should lose all faith in the Christian religion. This
attempt to heal Otis, took place at the house lately, and perhaps now occupied by Isaac M. Tichenor on the lake shore, about the
year 1828 or 1829.

A similar attempt was also made, at the same house, to heal Joseph Hickox, a young man, suffering from a very severe attack
of theumatism, which confined him for several months; which attempt, of course, was fruitless. This failure was attributed to
the mother of young Hickox; who was engaged in ironing clothes, and refused to stop her work while they were trying to heal
her son.

Ashur Huntley, then living in No. 9, near the residence of the late Anthony Mullin, lost a child. Brigham and his believing
brethren, assembled at the house, to restore the child to life. All circumstances were declared to be auspicious and ominous of
success. The whole party bent over the cold inanimate remains, sleeping in death. A scene of prayers, invocations and howlings,
almost awful, ensued; and were continued for several hours. But the little sleeper still slept. The irreversible decree of Him who
made us was unchanged. A partial failure, was acknowledged; but some of them affirmed, that the corpse winked several times;
and that therefore, their efforts were not altogether in vain. This was some time after the attempt to heal Otis and young
Hickox.

Brigham remained in No. 9, four or five years; and was certainly residing there in 1830. From thence, he removed to Mendon;
and subsequently to Kirtland. He was very poor; and was indolent. He sometimes made a few axe halves; and occasionally,
worked a little by the day. He had no trade - spent most of the time in running after meetings; and usually left his wife at home,
without provisions, to shift for herself, as best she could.

During his stay in No. 9 a Miss Goff acted a conspicuous part of Brigham’ meetings. They called her a prophetess. She would
fall into a trance-like condition; and then pretended to see the spirits of the dead. I have often heard her answer questions, asked
by her ignorant, fanatical dupes, as to the whereabouts of their departed friends. But her intellect was too weak, and her
impostures too clumsy and bald, to deceive a person of even ordinary sense.

I know not, from whence she came; but she afterwards resided in Ohio, sustaining an equivocal reputation. In point of taken,
Brigham was much inferior to his brother Phineas. Though he had a certain kind of fluency of speech, he could not preach. His
mind was illogical - he was incapable of argument - his pronunciation was very bad, and his conversation betrayed an ignorance
of the simplest rules of syntax. He was undoubtedly, extremely illiterate. He, seldom gave a direct answer to a question,



especially, in regard to the Scriptures. His responses, were generally, occult and enigmatical. His knowledge was a species of
off-side, left-handed wisdom.

His talents partook more of the juggler, than of the Christian divine. In person, Brigham was about five feet 8 inches in height;
straight and rather slender; weighing probably 150 or 155 pounds; with sandy hair; light blue eyes; and slightly freckled. This
article has extended to a greater length, than I anticipated; but I could not well abridge it.

Respectfully yours,
ALONZO BEEBE
Granger, Ohio, Aug. 27, 1857



