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Aurora of man shall illumine the celes-

tial horizon I will award thee a pecuniary

compensation."

The lad went into the house to the

old man, crying—"Landlord, there is a

Dutchman out here; I can't understand

a word he says, do come and talk to

him yourself." (Laughter). Now if he had

said—"Unharness the horse, water and

feed him, and I will pay you for it in

the morning," he would have been under-

stood by the ostler. But the fact is, the

world through their wisdom know not

God, and have lost sight of and forgot-

ten the simplicity of our fathers, and the

plainness of the Gospel of Jesus Christ,

and the reason is, that from the be-

ginning the plan of salvation was too

plain and simple to be interesting to the

learned, and it has ever since been the

design of men of learning, to couch the

wisdom and knowledge of the world in

such high flown language that the poorer

classes of mankind could not get any-

where near them, and thereby hide it

in the superabundance of nonsense they

made use of; they made use of thousands

of words to blind the ignorant and illiter-

ate, that they might be kept in the dark,

and remain in ignorance all through the

learning and cunning of men.

These are my sentiments upon that

subject in brief, and howevermuch I may

break or violate the instructions I re-

ceived from President Joseph Smith to

preach short sermons, and make short

prayers, I have always endeavored to ob-

serve those instructions, though I may

have failed on some occasions. Some-

times perhaps overanxiety has led me

beyond the mark, but as a general

thing I have endeavored to observe them

strictly, and have found it to be good to do

so, and I have often and do yet frequently

think of my first degree.

But I ought to make some acknowl-

edgment and confessions probably. I

well remember the first time I ever

broke those instructions; I was preach-

ing in Virginia, in the County of Tyler.

There was a Methodist preacher by the

name of West, that would follow me

wherever I went, and when I got through

preaching he would get up to burlesque

me, and he would talk for an hour or

two, and then he would get his congrega-

tion to sing, but with all he could do he

could not get more than thirty or forty

to come and hear him preach, whereas

I had from three to four hundred atten-

tive hearers. So on one certain occasion

he came with his Methodist friends to

the meeting, and I invited him to preach

first, but no—he said he was "going to

preach just as soon as I got through;" so

I said to myself, "You will have to wait

a pretty considerable spell, old gentle-

man;" and I then selected and read one

of the longest chapters I could find in the

Bible, and read it slowly; then read a

long hymn and lined it off, and got the

preacher to sing it for me, after which I

preached about two hours and a half. I

saw the preacher was in a terrible great

hurry to get a chance to speak; the rea-

son was, there were many at the meet-

ing who had come from 20 to 30 miles

on purpose to hear me, the country be-

ing very thinly settled, and some of them

would have turned their pigs out of the

pen if they had known West was going to

preach in it, and the very moment I had

done speaking, he jumped up and said

he wanted to preach before I dismissed

the congregation. When he commenced,

about 300 of the congregation left.

He had made a practice of following

every "Mormon" Elder that came into the

country, and keeping up his harangue

against the truth, then his Methodist

brethren would join him and sing at the

top of their voices until the congrega-

tion dispersed, and it was his intention

to serve me the same, but he did not


