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ministers of salvation, we shall take the

liberty of telling men of their sins.

I shall take the liberty of talking as I

please about the President of the United

States, and I expect that I know his char-

acter better than he knows it himself. I

will tell you in a few words a little of it.

James Buchanan, who is now sitting in

the chair of state, and presiding over this

great Republic, is naturally a passive,

docile, kind, benevolent, and good man—

that is his natural disposition, I will ven-

ture. Arouse him, and he has been a

man who could make flaming speeches.

He is now bound up; they have the fet-

ters upon his feet; he is handcuffed; his

elbows are pinioned; he is bound on ev-

ery side, and they make him do as they

please. Is he obliged to do so? No.

Is a man fit to be President of the

United States, who will bow and suc-

cumb to the whims of the people? No.

A President should learn the true situ-

ation of his constituents, and deal out

evenhanded justice to all, utterly regard-

less of the clamor of party. Suppose the

President to be under the clamor and dic-

tation of several parties, he would order

out a company today, and tomorrow call

them back; he would make a decree to-

day, and next week revoke it and make

another to suit another party. He ought

not to pay attention to any party, but con-

sider the nation as a family, and deal out

justice and mercy to them equally and

independently.

I wish that Hickory Jackson was now

our President; for he would kick some

of those rotten-hearted sneaks out, or

rather order his negroes to do it. If we

had a man in the chair who really was

a man, and capable of magnifying his of-

fice, he would call upon his servants, and

order him to kick those mean, miserable

sneaks out of the presidential mansion,

off from its grounds, and into the streets.

But the President hearkens to the

clamor around him; and, as did Pontius

Pilate, in the case of Jesus Christ, has

washed his hands, saying, "I am clear

of the blood of those Latter-day Saints.

Gentlemen, you have dictated, and I will

order a soldiery and officials to Utah." It

is said in the Bible, that whosoever ye

yield yourselves to obey, his servant ye

are. The President has yielded himself a

servant to cliques and parties, and their

servant he shall be. And all that has

been spoken of him by brother Kimball,

in the name of Jesus Christ, shall come

upon him.

Do you think that we shall be called

treasoners, for rebuking him in his sinful

course? Yes. Talk of loyalty to Govern-

ment! Hardly a man among them cares

for the Government of the United States,

any more than he does for the useless

card that lies on the table while he is

playing out his hand. They disregard the

Constitution as they would any old fable

in any old school book. Scarcely a mem-

ber on the floor of Congress cares any-

thing about it.

While brother Taylor was referring

to the conduct of officers of the Gov-

ernment, to the pistols, bowie knives,

the oyster suppers, the pleasant lit-

tle knick-knacks, and this, that, and

the other, I was reminded of a cir-

cumstance that transpired in the re-

gion of the Salt Works in the State

of New York. In that section there

was a place called Salt Point, one of

the roughest in the world for drunk-

enness, gaming, fighting, and cursing;

and within a few miles from Salt Point

was a place called Onadaga Hollow, and

the people in those places used to be

in a constant strife to see which should

act the worst. As a man named Thad-

deus Woods, who had become consider-

ably wealthy by making and selling salt,

was going from Onadaga Hollow to Salt

Point, he stopped at a tavern, half-way


