
were destroyed by the Indians. That unfor-
tunate affair has been laid to the charge of
the whites. A certain judge that was then in
this Territory wanted the whole army to ac-
company him to Iron County to try the
whites for the murder of that company of
emigrants. I told Governor Cumming that
if he would take an unprejudiced judge
into the district where that horrid affair oc-
curred, I would pledge myself that every
man in the regions round about should be
forthcoming when called for, to be con-
demned or acquitted as an impartial, un-
prejudiced judge and jury should decide;
and I pledged him that the court should be
protected from any violence or hindrance
in the prosecution of the laws; and if any
were guilty of the blood of those who suf-
fered in the Mountain Meadow massacre,
let them suffer the penalty of the law; but
to this day they have not touched the mat-
ter, for fear the Mormons would be acquit-
ted from the charge of having any hand in
it, and our enemies would thus be deprived
of a favorite topic to talk about, when urg-
ing hostility against us. “The Mountain
Meadow massacre! Only think of the
Mountain Meadow massacre!!” is their cry
from one end of the land to the other.

“Come, let us make war on the Mor-
mons, for they burnt government property.”
And what was the government doing there
with their property? They were coming to
destroy the Mormons, in violation of every
right principle of law and justice. A little of
their property was destroyed, and they were
left to gnaw, not a file, but dead cattle’s
bones. I was informed that one man brought
five bloodhounds to hunt the Mormons in
the mountains, and that the poor devil had
to kill them and eat them before spring to
save himself from starving to death, and 
that he was fool enough to acknowledge it

afterwards in this city. This is the kind of
outside pressure we have to meet with.
Who wanted the army of 1857 here? Who
sent for them? Liars, thieves, murderers,
gamblers, whoremasters, and speculators in
the rights and blood of the Mormon people
cried to government, and government
opened its ears, long and broad, saying, “I
hear you, my children, lie on, my faithful
sons Brocchus, Drummond, and Co.,” and
so they did lie on until the parent sent an
army to use up the Mormons. Now I say,
for the consolation of all my brethren and
sisters, they cannot do it; and that is worse
to them than all the rest; they cannot do it.

The rank, rabid abolitionists, whom I
call black-hearted Republicans, have set the
whole national fabric on fire. Do you know
this, Democrats? They have kindled the fire
that is raging now from the north to the
south, and from the south to the north. I
am no abolitionist, neither am I a proslav-
ery man; I hate some of their principles
and especially some of their conduct, as I
do the gates of hell. The Southerners make
the negroes, and the Northerners worship
them; this is all the difference between
slaveholders and abolitionists. I would like
the President of the United States and all
the world to hear this.

Shall I tell you the law of God in regard
to the African race? If the white man who
belongs to the chosen seed mixes his blood
with the seed of Cain, the penalty, under
the law of God, is death on the spot. This
will always be so. The nations of the earth
have transgressed every law that God has
given, they have changed the ordinances
and broken every covenant made with the
fathers, and they are like a hungry man
that dreameth that he eateth, and he
awaketh and behold he is empty.

The following saying of the prophet 
is fulfilled: “Now also many nations
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