I would like to talk about three not-so-famous, but yet notable persons: David, George, and Allen.

 David, George, and Allen were young men in their early 20's. They lived in a secluded valley high up in the mountains. They were assigned by the ruler of the valley to go on an adventure--as part of a small party of 27 men--which adventure was filled with unforeseen danger. David, George, and Allen were some of the youngest men in the group. Their objective was to ride their horses into the wild and untamed mountains for several hundred miles (one way), find and rescue some people who were very important to the ruler of the valley and who had become trapped. David, George, and Allen were to escort these important people back the several hundred miles to the valley high in the mountains.

 David, George, and Allen left on their adventure the first week in October. It would take them a little more than two weeks to make their way to the trapped people. Just before they reached their objective, the first unforeseen danger hit: a two-day blizzard. (And you scouts think a two-day freeze-o-ree is bad.) Many of the rescue party wanted to give up and go back. But David, George, and Allen--along with an older man as their leader, decided to go on ahead as a look out party. They trudged forward in deep snow for seven days until they finally found the important people they were looking for--and then the second unforeseen danger confronted them. David, George, and Allen were on one side of a raging ice filled river--100 feet wide and waist deep--and these important people were on the other side. 

 These three young men could see the people on the other side of the river. Some were old men, some were women and some were children. All of them were covered with mud and slush from walking through the snow. Night was coming and the wet clothes of these important people were beginning to freeze. As anyone with the first aid merit badge can tell you, this is a recipe for hypothermia.

 So what would you do? David, George, and Allen decided to wade across the river and carry these important people across, with all their belongings. This required several trips back and forth across the icy river. As anyone with the first aid merit badge can tell you, this is a recipe for sever hypothermia. As you can imagine, these three young men got sick. Two of them never fully recovered and died early deaths. But when everyone got back to the valley, some nine weeks after the young men left, the ruler was very happy and these young men were heroes. The rescued and rescuers rejoiced together with the ruler of the valley.

 This is the story of the Martin Handcart Company on its way to the Salt Lake Valley in 1856. Brigham Young was the ruler of the valley. Let me read to you what President Brigham Young said about these three young men in General Conference: "That act alone will insure David P. Kimball, George W. Grant, and C. Allen Huntington an everlasting salvation in the Celestial Kingdom of God, worlds without end."

