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wanted to have the Methodists execute

their threat, and attempt to mob me; but

West knowing the feelings of the red-

headed troop, he concluded it was best

not to do so.

Notwithstanding all the opposition,

we did succeed in gathering a few "Mor-

mons" in that county. I am aware that

things were different then to what they

are now, for then when an Elder pre-

sented "Mormonism" in a town or city,

everyone that is acquainted with our his-

tory knows that it was looked upon by

all as a mere matter of humbug. "Why,"

they would say, "it will be all down in

two or three weeks; these are some idle

fellows going about for the sake of get-

ting a living." But now it is altogether

different; when a "Mormon" goes forth

to preach, however much they may op-

pose him and abuse him, they know that

he represents an almighty people, and

that he stands in connection with and

is backed up by the greatest men of the

age. They know that the "Mormons" can-

not be successfully contended with by ar-

gument and moral suasion, but only on

the old Missourian system of mobocracy;

they know that the priests have given it

up years ago. "O," say they, "if you talk

with a Mormon Elder, you are sure to

get worsted; tar and feather them, mob

them, and stone them out of the country,

for if you listen to them, you will be de-

ceived."

I remember when Joseph first got the

Abrahamic records (and let me here say

that I hope those brethren and sisters

who are not already subscribers to the

Deseret News, will go to the office and

commence to take it while that impor-

tant record is being published, for it will

be of great service in years to come),

there was in the State of New York a very

pious Presbyterian deacon, who was very

intimate with my father and mother,

when they were members of the same

church; and, as he was passing through

Kirtland, called to see them. It was al-

most a violation of the pious old man's

faith to shake hands with my father

when he met him, but he ventured, and

finally got courage enough to call, and

not only shake hands, but have a little

conversation.

My father told him that Joseph had

got this Book of Abraham, and that he

could translate it, and that it revealed

some very important principles. "It is

curious," replied the old man, "I really

would like to see the record."

"Well, deacon," said my father, "come,

I will go over with you to the Prophet's,

and show you the papyrus."

"Well, Mr. Smith, but I don't know

about going over now."

"O come along," said my father, "there

is plenty of time before dinner, it is but a

few steps—let us walk over while dinner

is being prepared."

"Mr. Smith, Mr. Smith, there is

great danger of being de—cei—ved! Mr.

Smith—I'd rather not go!"

This is the way men feel; they are

all the time afraid of being deceived;

when the truth comes, they dare not

trust their eyes, their ears, or their un-

derstanding; they are all the day long

fearing and trembling lest they should

be deceived. And at the same time, In-

fidelity, Mesmerism, Electrobiology, spir-

itual communications of various kinds

and grades are taking hold of the minds

of the human race, from those in the

highest ranks of society to the lowest.

And here in the newspapers we will

find half their columns taken up with

accounts of murder, suicide, plunder,

bloodshed, and every other species of

crime. "And what of it," says one.

Why, crime seems to be the princi-

pal feature of the day. And what

is the cause of all this? The rea-

son is because the people have rejected

the truth, and therefore the light of


