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less than two United States' senators

came to receive a pledge from us that

we would leave the United States; and

then, while we were doing our best to

leave their borders, the poor, low, de-

graded curses sent a requisition for five

hundred of our men to go and fight their

battles! That was President Polk; and he

is now weltering in hell with old Zachary

Taylor, where the present administra-

tors will soon be, if they do not repent.

Liars have reported that this people

have committed treason; and upon their

lies, the President has ordered out troops

to aid in officering this Territory: and

if those officers are like many who have

previously been sent here (and we have

reason to believe that they are, or they

would not come when they know they

are not wanted), they are poor, miserable

blacklegs, broken-down political hacks,

robbers, and whoremongers—men that

are not fit for civilized society; so they

must dragoon them upon us for officers.

I feel that I won't bear such cursed treat-

ment, and that is enough to say; for we

are just as free as the mountain air.

I do not lift my voice against the

great and glorious Government guaran-

teed to every citizen by our Constitution,

but against those corrupt administrators

who trample the Constitution and just

laws under their feet. They care no more

about them than they do about the Gov-

ernment of France; but they walk them

under their feet with impunity. And the

most of the characters they have sent

here as officers cared no more about the

laws of our country and of this Territory

than they did about the laws of China,

but walked them under their feet with

all the recklessness of despots.

I do not want to be angry, nor to

have my feelings wrought up; but I

cannot keep quiet under the contin-

ued outrageous tyranny of the wicked.

I have said that if the brethren will

have faith, the Lord will fight our bat-

tles, and we will have the privilege of liv-

ing here in peace. I have counted the cost

to this people of a collision with our ene-

mies; but I cannot begin to count the cost

it will be to them.

I have told you that if this people will

live their religion, all will be well; and

I have told you that if there is any man

or woman that is not willing to destroy

anything and everything of their prop-

erty that would be of use to an enemy, if

left, I wanted them to go out of the Terri-

tory; and I again say so today; for when

the time comes to burn and lay waste our

improvements, if any man undertakes to

shield his, he will be sheared down; for

"judgment will be laid to the line, and

righteousness to the plummet." Now the

fainthearted can go in peace; but should

that time come, they must not interfere.

Before I will suffer what I have in times

gone by, there shall not be one building,

nor one foot of lumber, nor a stick, nor a

tree, nor a particle of grass and hay, that

will burn, left in reach of our enemies. I

am sworn, if driven to extremity, to ut-

terly lay waste, in the name of Israel's

God.

I know that the Saints, both the

brethren and sisters, pray that our en-

emies may not come here; for their en-

trance is designed by our Government

to be the prelude to the introduction of

abominations and death. And you can-

not talk to a brother, or even to a sis-

ter, but that she will tell you that, if she

consents in her feelings to have our en-

emies come here, she feels uncomfort-

able, and her heart sinks within her. If

I consent in my feelings to have them

come here, my heart sinks within too,

my buoyant spirits are gone, and I have

no comfort; for I know the hellish de-

signs concealed under the present move-

ment. But we are free, and every


