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Many of you have sustained Judge

Douglas as being a true friend to this

people; and he is just as big a damned

rascal as ever walked, and always has

been. He has taken a course to get into

the chair of State, and that is what he is

after: he will try to accomplish that, if he

goes to hell the next day; but he will not

go into the chair of State; he will go to

hell.

Now, do not be scared; I am going

to talk what I feel, and I ask no odds

of anybody, except my leader: I will be

subject to him. I will be amenable to

any branch belonging to the true vine of

Jesus Christ, and I will nourish it, and

cherish it; but those poor curses, I have

not one particle of confidence in them.

I never knew an instance in the days

of Joseph, when he confided in those poor

devils, but what they turned traitor to

him, and were the very men that took his

life, aided by the apostates that left this

Church; and I know it, and so do you.

How many times have I been through

the mill? Lots of times; and I expect to go

through it again, and then through the

bolt, and the screen, &c.

Joseph never trusted in one of them

but what they betrayed him; and I wish

to God I had taken some of their lives

when I had a chance: they were black-

legs, whoremongers, murderers, liars,

sorcerers, and rascals; and you may take

many of the leading men of the United

States Government, and they are not one

whit better.

These merchants here have collected

their millions of dollars from us. Are

they your friends, ladies? There are not

many of them, if they dared do it, but

what would seduce you in a minute, if

you would yield to them.

In Kirtland, when we were broken

up, which was a serious time, and in

Far West, in Missouri, and Illinois, the

priests of the day, the bigger portion

of them, and those they call the best

men, were combined against us.

But let me tell you that the best men

in the United States are not among the

rulers; they do not scramble and gam-

ble for office. They have got the mean-

est curses for politicians, and the poorest

curses for priests.

What did they say in Missouri,

in Kirtland, in Illinois—the Methodist

priest, the Baptist priest, the lawyer, the

judge, and the governor, with all their re-

ligion? They positively considered it no

crime to seduce a "Mormon" sister, nor

do they now; and that is what they are

after.

Sisters, let us take a course that you

may not be brought into these straits—

that you may not have to take your chil-

dren, and your budgets under your arms,

and flee to the mountains. But if you

do not listen to counsel, and begin to-

day, you will have to do that; but if you

obey counsel, you never will have to go

into these mountains—no, never, while

the earth stands.

We will stand on our own dunghill

and crow, and the hens will crow, and the

chickens will crow, and they will all crow

long and loud, and you will not be able to

tell the difference between a hen and a

rooster, nor between a rooster and a hen,

for they will all crow the same tune. We

will stand on our own dunghill and crow,

and say what we please from this day,

and they never will prevail against us—

no, never; and I will prophesy it in the

name of Israel's God. [Voices: "Amen."]

Do as you are told, and Brigham

Young never will leave the Governorship

of this Territory from this time hence-

forth and forever—no, never; and there

shall no wicked judge with his whore

ever sit in our courts again; for all who

are against Israel are an abomination to

me and to our God.

When you look upon it, you shall


