
ciliate their feelings and make them your
friends. It is better to do this than to make
them your enemies. By pursuing this pol-
icy you may escape all trouble from that
quarter, while you are journeying on the
Pacific slope.

I am satisfied that among the red men of
the mountains and the forest you can find
as many good, honest persons as among
the Anglo-Saxon race. The Indian faithfully
follows the traditions and customs of his
race. He has been taught to steal and to
shed the blood of his enemies, and the
most expert in these inhuman practices is
considered a great chief or a great brave.
The Anglo-Saxon race has been taught not
to steal, not to lie, not to shed the blood of
mankind. If the Indian steals or sheds the
blood of those he considers his enemies, he
is doing what he considers to be right, and
is not so much to blame as the white man
who commits such crimes, for the white
man knows them to be wrong and contrary
to the laws of God and man. We have men
among us, whose fathers and mothers 
belong to the Church of Latter-day 
Saints, that will steal our horses and run
them off to sell in California, and then

steal horses there and sell them to us in
Utah.

Travel in kindness and peace with one an-
other, and cultivate a friendship on this jour-
ney that will be lasting after you have reached
your destination. You are now essential to
each other for mutual safety; let not this be
lost sight of, and approach each other as be-
comes intelligent beings who are brothers.
Judge not each other rashly, for you will find
that ninety-nine wrongs out of a hundred
committed by men are done more in igno-
rance than from a design to do wrong.

My friends, you have seen me—
Brigham Young—the leader of the people
called “Mormons.” You see a mere mortal
like yourselves, but the Lord Almighty is
with me and his people. He has led us by
the right hand of his power, and he gives
me wisdom to lay before his people good,
wholesome doctrines, and to set good
examples before them. By pursuing this
policy we expect to restore the confidence
which has been lost among men and the
integrity that belongs to the heart of man.

Try to do right and God will bless you. I
heartily bid you God speed on your jour-
ney. Farewell.
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