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now I will tell you that the insurance

company that I have taken stock in is up

yonder, and the Lord of Hosts is Presi-

dent of that company. I do not want to in-

sure my life in any other; and if we want

to insure property, let us insure each oth-

ers' and our own. I say, my brethren

and sisters, that if we had the privilege,

we would show to the world whether we

would deed everything to the kingdom of

God or not. But can we do it here? The

Government has passed a law to the ef-

fect:

"That it shall not be lawful for any

corporation or association for religious

or charitable purposes to acquire or hold

real estate in any Territory of the United

States during the existence of the territo-

rial government of a greater value than

fifty thousand dollars; and all real estate

acquired or held by any such corporation

or association contrary to the provisions

of this act shall be forfeited and escheat

to the United States: Provided, that ex-

isting vested rights in real estate shall

not be impaired by the provisions of this

section."

That is how the Government binds

us up. Never mind, we can build tem-

ples, pay our tithing and our freewill of-

ferings; we can raise our bread, hire our

school teachers and teach our children

without help. We came here stripped of

everything, and men in high places sat

and laughed at us, and said we should

perish; but we have not perished. Many

of them have gone down to their graves

and their spirits have gone into the spirit

world, where they will not have the com-

forting influences of the angels of God as

the Saints will. Hades, the grave and

the world of spirits are called hell in the

original language. Now I don't expect

them to go down, down, down to the bot-

tom of the bottomless pit, where they

will be pitched over with pitchforks. I do

not have reference to anything of this

kind when I speak of hell, or the world

of spirits. I do not wish to frighten peo-

ple to the anxious seat, and then say, "O,

my beloved sister, how did you feel when

your dear little infant died?" and, "O, my

beloved brother, did not your heart bleed

for your dear companion when you laid

her in the silent bourne from whence no

traveler returns." This is not our reli-

gion; our religion does not consist of sen-

sation or animal magnetism, as that of

the sectarian world does. I have seen it

from my youth up, working on the pas-

sions of the people, making them crazy.

About what? Nothing at all. I have

seen them lie, when under their religious

excitement, from ten minutes to prob-

ably an hour without the least sign of

life in their systems; not a pulse about

them, and lay the slightest feather in the

world to their nose and not the least sign

of breathing could be discerned there,

any more than anywhere else. After ly-

ing awhile they would get up all right.

"What have you seen, sister or brother?

What have you learned more than before

you had this fit?" I do not know what

kind of a fit it would be, whether a falling

sickness or fainting fit, or a fit of an-

imal magnetism. "What do you know,

sister?" "Nothing." "What have you seen,

brother?" "Nothing nor nobody." "What

have you to tell us that you have learned

while in this vision?" "Nothing at all." It

always wound up like the old song, "All

about nothing at all."

That is not the faith of the Latter-

day Saints. Their religion consists of

the knowledge that comes from God;

a knowledge of the law of heaven,

the power of the eternal Priesthood

of the Son of God; and by obey-

ing this law and these ordinances

we, in a business manner, philo-


