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lics, for the Presbyterians, for the

Methodists, for the Episcopalians, and

for the various sects of Protestants; and

there were chaplains who prayed a few

minutes in the Senate Chamber and in

the Hall of Representatives.

I heard the old gentleman pray sev-

eral times who was the Chaplain in the

House of Representatives. I used to

go into the Representatives' Hall with

brother Bernhisel in the morning, and he

would introduce me to the members and

to the chaplain; and I could stay there

until the praying was over: then all had

to leave but members and officers.

They had a very fine man for Chap-

lain in the House. He was ninety-six

years old. He had served in the rev-

olutionary war. He was a sober, fine

man; but his mind was set down to what

he had learned forty-five years ago. I

conversed with him, and told him what

an excellent man Governor Young was—

how kind he was to the Indians; and he

replied that he was glad to hear it. The

last session we discovered that his step

began to falter, and that from one session

to another he was considerably altered;

but he made out to continue his duties

through the session. The old man made

it his business to preach in the Capitol

on Sundays: he exhorted the people to

do right. What they were to do to be

saved had never, I suppose, entered into

his brain. I must to the last of my days

have respect for the old Chaplain; for I

considered him a fair specimen of the old

school soldiery.

As I became acquainted with the gen-

tlemen of the House, the subject of "Mor-

monism" was soon introduced; and most

generally the first question would indi-

cate prejudice and the want of knowl-

edge of our feelings and views here in the

mountains.

It was said by some of the old

Prophets that, "The people had made lies

their refuge, and under falsehood hid

themselves." It is an old adage that false-

hood will go round the world while truth

is getting on its boots. In talking with

strangers, I found very few who, from

all they had heard and read, had formed

any correct notions of this people, and

of this Territory, and the circumstances

which surround us: but tales of false-

hood, tales of folly, tales of wickedness,

and stories imaginary of various kinds—

these could be found anywhere; but very

little of the truth seems to have rested in

anybody's brain.

The Old Book talks about a city called

the New Jerusalem. The passage I re-

fer to is in the Revelation of John, 21st

chapter, and from the 8th to the 11th

verses—"But the fearful, and unbeliev-

ing, and the abominable, and murder-

ers, and whoremongers, and sorcerers,

and idolaters, and all liars, shall have

their part in the lake which burneth with

fire and brimstone: which is the second

death." [President H. C. Kimball: "They

have got to die a second time."] "And

there came unto me one of the seven an-

gels which had the seven vials full of

the seven last plagues, and talked with

me, saying, Come hither, I will shew thee

the bride, the Lamb's wife. And he car-

ried me away in the spirit to a great

and high mountain, and shewed me that

great city, the holy Jerusalem, descend-

ing out of heaven from God, Having the

glory of God: and her light was like unto

a stone most precious, even like a jasper

stone, clear as crystal." John goes on

and describes the city to a great length,

and then in the following chapter and

15th verse, speaking of the same city, he

says—"For without are dogs, and sorcer-

ers, and whoremongers, and murderers,

and idolaters, and whosoever loveth and

maketh a lie."

Just let me tell the truth—the

naked facts as they exist in open day,


