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act. I would recommend your people to
pursue a quiet policy. I saw everything
peaceable and quiet there as could pos-
sibly be in any community; but I heard
Governor Young talk about General Har-
ney. He said he was the squaw-killing
General. I did not think that was courte-
ous to be said of a United States' officer."
I replied, Are we the only people that
must not talk about the United States'
officers? What do you do in California, in
the East, and everywhere we go? Are we
going to be imposed on from time to time,
and not have the privilege of saying our
souls are our own? "Oh, I merely recom-
mend it as the best policy to be peaceable
and quiet until you get to be a State, and
for the present put up with these things."
I said, We have been outrageously im-
posed upon by United States' officials.
They send out every rag-tag and bob-
tail, and every mean nincompoop they
can scrape up from the filth and scum
of society, and dub him a United States'
officer; and are we expected to receive
all manner of insults from such men
without one word of complaint? They
will assuredly find themselves mistaken.
"What! You don't mean to say you will
fight against the United States?" We
don't want to; but we feel that we have as
much right to talk as anybody. We have
rights, as American citizens, and we can-
not be eternally trampled on; but we
shall assuredly maintain our constitu-
tional rights, speak fearlessly our opin-
ions, and take just the course that we
think proper. That is our policy, and we
shall pursue a course of that kind. He
replied, "My idea is, that quietness and
peace is better." I told him, it is, some-
times; but a little bristle sometimes does
good in keeping off the dogs. That is
about how I feel.

In relation to the general condi-
tion of things in the East at this
time, there has been a great hue-and-
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cry, and almost every editor, priest, and
dog that could howl, has been yelp-
ing. They joined heartily with Drum-
mond, one of our amiable, pure, virtuous
United States' officers. You know him.
I never saw him; but I have heard about
him as one of those spotless, immaculate,
holy kind of men that they sent from the
United States to teach us good morals,
correct procedure, virtue, &c., &c.

This pure man commenced a tirade
against us, then other dogs began to
bark. We soon told the truth about it;
then, by-and-by, somebody else would
tell it; and he now stinks so bad, that
they actually repudiate him. He is too
mean even for them, and they had to
cast him off. They supported him as long
as they could, and finally had to let him
drop.

The people are raging, and they do
not know what for. The editor of the
New York Herald, after summing up the
whole matter, the only thing he could
bring against us, after trying and try-
ing for several weeks, was that we have
burned some nine hundred volumes of
United States' law books. Of course I do
not know anything about it; but if you
did so, it is true, and if you did not, why it
is a lie, and it all fizzles out. And, finally,
he says, "The 'Mormons' have got the ad-
vantage of us, and they know it." [Voices:
That is true.] That was one truth, but
it was told accidentally; one of those ac-
cidental things that slip out once in a
while—"they have the advantage of us,
and they know it."

The majority of the people think you
are a most corrupt people, following a
doctrine something like those Free Love
societies in the East. Greeley, the editor
of the New York Tribune, was associated
with one of those societies, and was its
principal supporter.

That is what is called a virtuous
kind of an abomination, used under a



