
curse rest on all such sympathizers. [Many 
voices, “Amen.”]

Will troops come here and inquire into 
my just rebukes of such characters and 
conduct? “Oh!” says one, “I am afraid they 
will come; and what shall I do?” They have 
been with us many a time. We have been 
accustomed to seeing a hundred to our 
one, with their guns to shoot us, and their 
knives to cut our throats. Do people imag-
ine that they can kill “Mormonism?” I may 
die for my religion, and who cares for that? 
Brother Carrington has told you that God 
can carry on his own work, and the spirit of 
Joseph which fell upon me is ready to fall 
upon somebody else when I am removed.

There are a few apostates here, and I 
have understood the whining and sym-
pathy they manifested for our enemies. It 
makes me think of what I heard from a 
High Priest’s house, that he did not know 
a Saint’s face from the Devil’s. It is just so 
with a great many. They would not know 
the angel Gabriel, if he were to stand here 
to preach to them, from Lucifer, the Son of 
the Morning. If Lucifer were to hand out a 
dollar—“You are a gentleman; won’t you 
call at my house?” “Here is another dol-
lar.” “Call over at my house; I have some 
daughters: perhaps you would like to be in-
troduced to them. I have a fine family; call 
in, and get acquainted with my family.” 

Do you know that there is no fellow-
ship between Christ and Baal? Do you 
think that a union has taken place be-
tween them? Can you fellowship those 
who will serve the Devil? If you do, you 
are like them; and we wish you to go  
with them; for we do not want you. We 
wish that all such men and women would 
apostatize and come out boldly and say, 
“We are going to hell upon our own 
road;” and I will say, “Go ahead, and 
may the Devil speed you on your journey!

Here is sixpence for you.” But do not be 
snooping round, pretending to be Saints, 
at the same time be receiving such men 
into your houses and such spirits into your 
hearts, as many do. Well, all that is nec-
essary, and it will be so; but the time will 
come when “judgment will be laid to the 
line, and righteousness to the plummet;” 
and if it is not hailstones, it will be some 
other kind that will sweep away those who 
make lies and love them.

Brother Truman said that we are here, 
are we not? We are in the tops of the 
mountains, and all hell cannot remove us. 
What do you suppose Joseph and Hyrum 
would have said, if they could have been 
here with only one hundred such boys as 
they could have chosen? Their enemies 
might have hunted them to this day, and 
they would have wasted them away as fast 
as they could have come.

Brother Truman said that there are as 
many for us as against us. Yes; there are 
ten to one for us more than those against 
us; but the difficulty is that all have not 
eyes to see. The soldiers of the Lord are 
in the mountains, in the canyons, upon 
the plains, on the hills, along the mighty 
streams, and by the rivulets. Thousands 
and thousands more are for us than those 
who are against us, and you need not have 
any fears. They may be permitted to kill 
our bodies, but that is yet to be deter-
mined. They try to fire a pistol; the cap 
snaps, and they are in the lurch; for some 
would have a dagger into them before they 
would know it. Or, if they tried to shoot 
with a rifle, perhaps the person aimed at 
would be standing a little one side of the 
range of the bullet.

Brother Carrington’s testimony proves to 
you that men’s eyes are liable to be deceived. 
It may appear strange to some that he could 
not tell me from Joseph Smith, when I was
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