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last season, I had a long conversation

with Senator Douglas; and he is a kind of

personification of modern democracy—

very thick, but not very long. He asked a

great many questions about our Temple,

and I gave him a description of the foun-

dation, and he asked me if I expected we

would ever be able to accomplish it? The

manner he communicated it was to show

that he had his eye upon another thing

than that which he alluded to; but I real-

ized then just as well as I did when I read

his proposition to "cut out the loathsome

ulcer." I said to him, "O Judge, we are

not a little handful, as we were in Nau-

voo: we can now do anything we have a

mind to."

Some of our national statesmen pro-

fess to be Christians and wonderfully pi-

ous. Mr. Morill, of Vermont, said to me,

"Your domestic relations are so at vari-

ance with sacred books!" Why, said I, the

Father of the faithful, our father Abra-

ham, seemed to have the same view of

the matter that we do. "Oh," says he,

"Abraham was guilty of a great many

eccentric tricks." "Eccentric as he might

be," I replied, "it is in his bosom that

all Christians expect to rest; and we do

not expect that he is going to kick his

wives out to please anybody."

Many people do not know why it is

that they feel so enraged against us.

I found in talking with hundreds and

thousands of persons, in the course of

our travels, that there was a deep-rooted

spirit of hatred; and in talking of this I

found that my reasons were superior to

theirs; and they felt it and realized it,

and my conversation seemed to suit and

carry a good influence.

Our Elders have preached the Gospel

freely throughout the world, and they

have tarred and feathered them and

put them to death. If they could have

defeated them by arguments, all well

enough: but no—these weapons proved

ineffectual, and they tried mobs and vi-

olence; and now they array the armies

of the United States against us, that un-

der their wings they may send mission-

aries among us to convert our souls. Poor

cursed slinks! Do not they know that

we were raised among them in the very

hotbed of sectarian bigotry, and that we

know all that the priests know about

their religion, and ten thousand times

more?


