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palmed upon them, a false religion had
been proclaimed, and that an ignorant,
stupid, lazy, good-for-nothing set of fel-
lows were pretending to preach a new
religion. Thurlow Weed was the first to
commence the literary war through the
press, under the head of "Blasphemy."

This proclamation has been often re-
iterated up to the present time. Pul-
pit orators announced to their congrega-
tions that three weeks would be suffi-
cient to dispel the whole delusion. Three
weeks passed away, and the word of God
was still preached. Then pulpit pro-
claimers announced that a year would
terminate the delusion.

Editors published their false state-
ments, one of which, no doubt, will
be remembered—a pretended miracle of
walking on the water. It was said that
the Prophet placed planks two or three
inches under the surface of the water,
and walked on them, to convince the
multitude of the truth of his doctrine:
but just as all were convinced, and the
Prophet was about to step on shore, some
rogues pulled out the plank, and he fell
into the water, and was drowned.

What next? "This printing lies about
Mormonism—this blackguarding, and
preaching falsehoods about it, don't stop
it: we must apply something that will."
They applied a suit of tar and feathers to
the Prophet, and other abuses, but with
no better success than attended their for-
mer efforts to stop the progress of "Mor-
monism." In fact, the Prophet had not
more than got the tar fairly washed off
him, before he had to go into the water
to baptize.

There is a class of personages who
have acted a conspicuous part in op-
position to the progress of the work
of the Lord in the last days, who are
never to be forgotten. The first mem-
bers of the Church, it will be rec-
ollected, came from almost every re-
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ligious denomination; and if they had
never belonged to any religious sect, they
had more or less of their prejudices.

I recollect when I first began to dis-
cern the operation of the spirit of apos-
tasy. A small company of us started for
Zion. One of the company (Norman A.
Brown) lost a horse. This man had been
baptized for the remission of sins, re-
joiced in the light of truth, and started
to gather with the Saints; but his horse
died. "Now," said he, "is it possible that
this is the work of God? If this had
been the work of God, my horse would
not have died when I was going to Zion."
He apostatized, fought against the work
of God, and died a miserable, lingering,
and unhappy death; and all because of
so great a trial as the loss of a horse.

Joseph H. Wakefield, who baptized
me, after having apostatized from the
Church, announced to the astonished
world the fact that, while he was a guest
in the house of Joseph Smith, he had
absolutely seen the Prophet come down
from the room where he was engaged in
translating the word of God, and actu-
ally go to playing with the children! This
convinced him that the Prophet was not
a man of God, and that the work was
false, which, to me and hundreds of oth-
ers, he had testified that he knew came
from God. He afterwards headed a mob
meeting, and took the lead in bringing
about a persecution against the Saints in
Kirtland and the regions round about.

One of the first apostates that pub-
lished against this work was Ezra Booth.
He published nine letters in the Ohio
Star, published at Ravenna, Portage
County, in which he used all the ar-
guments and made all the false state-
ments he could; and it was generally
believed by our enemies, at the time,
that the apostasy and revelations of
Ezra Booth would put an utter end



