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mont, and raised, the most of my days,
in the State of New York, Ontario
County, and so was President Brigham
Young; yet many emigrants who came
through our valley thought we were
moose, camels, or dromedaries. They did
not know what we were; they, no doubt,
thought we had horns on our heads: they
had no idea we had eyes and legs like hu-
man beings; but they supposed we were
some kind of nondescript animal. I know
this is so: I have been in the world, and
they cannot think we are human!

However, whether we are human be-
ings or not, I know that I was born
in Vermont, among the rocks, and have
lived the greater portion of my days
among those who are without God in the
world; and I know their corruptions—
yes, as well as they do. I know the
wickedness in their cities, in their syn-
agogues, and in their high places. I un-
derstand it all. Still they calculate that
we, who have more than one wife, shall
not have land in proportion to our fami-
lies. Well, we are ready to buy what we
need, when it comes in market.

This we learn from the public prints;
so there can be no harm in my talking
about what is published all through the
United States. If a law was put in force
throughout the Union—namely, that no
grant of land shall be given to any ex-
cept those who have but one wife, and no
mistresses, many of the first class of the
nation would have to console themselves
with as little land as the "Mormons."

Our wives are publicly acknowledged
by us, and we sustain them as such, and
we hold them sacred. How is it with
the world? Do they have mistresses for
illicit intercourse, hired and sustained
to satiate their wanton appetites? We
cannot have any land, because we hon-
orably marry and sustain our wives; but
others are entitled to privileges, notwith-
standing their secret abominations.

JOURNAL OF DISCOURSES.

We are a people who want to purify
ourselves, and be clean from such char-
acters, and bring up our children in the
way they should go. One of my sons
and brother Brigham's oldest son went to
England this season through the United
States. They never knew what was in the
world before, for they never were there
under the same circumstances. In their
letters to us, they wrote something like
this—"My God, my God, help us to get
safely back again to the mountains; for
we had no idea of the awful corruptions
of the world we live in, until we trav-
eled through the United States." And
they have yet seen only a small portion
of the ungodliness, wickedness, and cor-
ruption of the New and Old Worlds. The
old countries are corrupt indeed; but the
new are not a whit behind them in the
blackness of their wickedness.

These are my views, and the Lord
knows that I believe in the principles of
sanctification; and when I am guilty of
seducing any man's wife, or any woman
in God's world, I say, sever my head from
my body. These have ever been my feel-
ings from the days of my youth. This is
my character, and the character of Pres-
ident Brigham Young. It was the charac-
ter of Joseph Smith and of Jesus Christ;
and that is the character of the Apostles
of Jesus, and that must be sustained by
this people.

If we pursue that course, do you
not think we are bound to rise and to
prosper—that is, in Jesus Christ? Yes;
and we will stand to him, and to his
cause, and to him who is placed to gov-
ern and dictate the kingdom of God on
the earth. By taking this course contin-
ually, subjecting ourselves to the Priest-
hood, we never shall fall—no, never. We
shall never get into a difficulty but what
we can get out again. But let us be care-
ful to get into it lawfully, and we shall
prosper, and shall rise triumphantly



