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as they come in this mountain life—to

go into the woods, take hold of a lion's

beard, and tell him to stand still: their

backs are like the women's; they are cut

nearly in two with these cursed fashions,

so that they have but little strength left

in them.

I understand those officers out yon-

der have got a good many women with

them, and I do not believe there are

twenty in the whole camp but what are

whores, and they designed to come here

to set you a pattern and to moralize this

community. I say, Will they not feel

pretty straight by next spring? I think

they will feel considerably cooled off by

next spring, and I have an idea that by

that time they will feel disposed to quit

their prostitution; and if they do not go

away, we will make them march pretty

quick. Those soldiers cannot rule ever

us, nor their civil officers either, for they

are the meanest of the corruption of the

world. It makes me angry, but I will not

sin about it; but I feel displeased at such

things.

We shall prosper from this time forth.

Now you may mark it, and you will see

that those who will do right will pros-

per. I will tell you, if we cannot take a

course to put iniquity out of our midst,

and if men will take a course to demor-

alize themselves, we will draw the line

and divide the evil from the good, and we

will have those who corrupt themselves

stay at home and let the pure in heart

go out to war. And this is not all: I am

opposed to any man's going into these

mountains to stand between us and our

enemies that will get drunk. We do not

want any man there but what we can lay

our hands upon and dedicate to the Lord;

and we do not want any there but who

will do that which is right in the sight

of God and man; but we want men that

will pray and keep their covenants sa-

cred. In short, we want men that are ac-

ceptable in the sight of God: they are the

men we want.

We want the home manufacturing

men; and away with your trash and non-

sense, for I am sick of it. I do not say

but I have some traditions about me, for

I know that I have; but I wish they were

off far away. My desire is that I may do

everything that is right from this time

forth and forever; and I feel, as I heard

brother Brigham say, a few days ago,

that I am as independent of those little,

nasty, wicked spirits as God is upon his

throne, when I am right myself; and so is

every other man.

It is true that we are the best people

there are on the earth. But still there are

a great many things I do not like to see;

and one is—when men get up a party, I

do not like to see drinking whiskey the

very first thing that is introduced, and

especially to go so far as to pollute them-

selves. Some of you might say, "Brother

Kimball, your boys have been doing the

same thing." If they have, I do not fel-

lowship them in that; but I disfellowship

them for so doing, and so does brother

Brigham and every other good man. I do

not care whether it is a son or a wife that

does wrong—I will not fellowship them

in that wrong, for I am not partial. I

care just as much about the English as

the Irish or the Americans, and I guess I

manifest it pretty well.

If you cannot obey those you have

seen, how can you obey those you never

saw? You never will see those whom

brother Brigham and his brethren repre-

sent, unless you first obey those that you

see every day. We are God's representa-

tives; and if you want to know whether

you will ever go into the presence of God,

I can tell you that you never will, unless

you learn to obey your brethren. Then

live to sustain the authorities of this

kingdom by your works, and we shall live

scores of years.


