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Revolutionary War. He came along with

the troops that came here this season: he

traveled with them, because there was a

little danger from the Indians, and the

officers advised him not to come through

this city at all. But he told them that he

was acquainted with President Brigham

Young and with Heber C. Kimball; and

said he, "I am going to see them, for

I have been acquainted with Heber C.

Kimball nearly forty years, and I am sat-

isfied that they are as goodmen as I need

wish to associate with." The officers he

was talking to said that he would find us

to be "damned scoundrels." But notwith-

standing this, he came and spent sev-

eral days with me, and visited President

Young several times; and when he went

away, he wept, and I felt to bless him:

therefore I said, "Ethan, peace be with

you! Peace and salvation attend you and

your family!" I then told him to inquire

of the Lord, and he would reveal to him

a knowledge of the truth.

He said to me, "I have heard a great

many things against your people; but I

have found things just as I supposed I

should. I find you are all doing right

and feeling well." "But," says he, "Mr.

Kimball, there are thousands of your old

friends and neighbors that would have

been glad to spill your blood, and they

have expressed such sentiments both

from the pulpit and from the press."

I told him I knew it, and that I was

just as good a man then as I am now, and

now as I was then, and that I expected to

continue to do good as long as heaven ex-

ists, and righteousness prevails, and God

reigns. "Now," said I, "tell such men to

help themselves, if they can; for 'Mor-

monism' will prevail, and they cannot

put it down, and I know it."

I do not care what anybody writes,

if they tell the truth—tell things just

as I tell them, and that is just

as they are. You cannot prejudice the

world any more than they are now prej-

udiced. If you go to the Devil, you will

have nobody to blame for it but your-

selves. I do not mean the sectarian's hell,

but I mean the hell that the "Mormons"

believe in, and that is a hell of torment.

When the wicked find that they

are separated from their fathers and

friends—from those that are saved, they

will feel sorrowful and be in torment.

Where are the wicked going? I do not

know: the Lord may break off a piece of

the earth, and let them slide. I do not

know anything about a sectarian hell,

but I know what God says about it—"He

that believeth and is baptized shall be

saved; but he that believeth not shall be

damned."

Now, the extent of that damnation is

not here revealed; but I believe that all

will be saved that can be reached by the

redemption of Jesus Christ; and there

is a way to save everybody, except those

that sin against the Holy Ghost, or shed

innocent blood, or consent thereto; and

they will be judged as brother Pratt said

they would. If a man has shed innocent

blood, he will have to pay the atonement,

or he never can atone for his sin; there-

fore, at the day of judgment he will be

judged according to men in the flesh, and

condemned according to the law.

Repent of your sins now, and have

them forgiven, and do not wait till after

you leave this probation.

May the peace of God be with you!

Peace be upon the righteous. But the

wicked won't prosper: they will wither

and be forgotten; and though they may

plot evils against this people from this

time forth, they will be frustrated.

This is the kingdom of God, and

that makes me so bold and fearless,

because I know it; and I know it

would go on and prosper, if they were


