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a fine property behind. I never looked af-
ter it, for I knew that the earth was the
Lord's and the fullness thereof, and that
he could give me what he pleased, hence
I never looked behind, but marched for-
ward, right ahead five times. What
did we bring here? Nothing; we came
here comparatively, as the old saying is,
naked and barefoot. We have lived here
twenty-four years, and now we are told
that if we can convince the people of the
United States that we can actually gov-
ern, control and sustain ourselves, why,
we can have a State Government, so as
to get us a little land to school our chil-
dren and help ourselves a little. I sup-
pose from this that they wish to im-
ply that up to this time we have not
proved that we can sustain and govern
ourselves. What is necessary, judging
by the standard of civilization, to prove
this? What does it take to constitute a
people capable of governing and control-
ling themselves? Now, mark, in the esti-
mation of civilization it requires a settle-
ment, territory and subjects for this ter-
ritory; and then it requires certain ingre-
dients within this community, to consti-
tute civilization. Where shall we begin?
We will build a grogshop, that will be the
first thing, and have a few groceries; and
we will bring on the liquor. The descrip-
tion of an outfit to the mines in early
days will answer to illustrate and fill up
the picture. The first thing was a bar-
rel of whiskey, then ten pounds of dried
beef, and a box of crackers; what next?
A ten gallon keg of whiskey and four
pounds of cheese, ten of butter, then an-
other barrel of whiskey, next ten pounds
of dried beef, two sacks of flour, and
so on. Now, after we get a parcel of
grogshops and can see, every Saturday,
men drinking in the streets, hurrahing,
running their horses, having children
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run over, and perhaps get to fighting
and somebody's head broken, or some
one shot down, and have some gam-
bling saloons, then we are ready for a
meetinghouse, and here comes the priest
through the streets mourning over the
sins of the people, crying, "Oh what a
wretched place this is." That is civiliza-
tion. You will excuse me, this is no over-
drawn picture, but is a representation of
what is misnamed civilization. But is it
so in the eyes of Heaven? No, it is civ-
ilization in the eyes of filth and corrup-
tion, that is what it is.

To call this civilization is like saying
to a kind, judicious and loving mother,
"You are not capable of taking care of
your children, we will put them out."
What is the matter, mother? And the
mother says, "Why, my children obey me.
I make no request of them but what
they comply with; and they are will-
ing and obedient. I teach them morn-
ing and evening to pray; I teach them
to read the Bible, to be good, not to tell
falsehoods, but to be truthful and hon-
est, and not to take a pin's worth from
their neighbors; not to contend with each
other about their toys." And this mother
is kind, loving and agreeable, and her
children love her, and in the morning
run with open arms and salute her with,
"Mamma, how glad I am to see you, are
you well?" And at night when going to
bed the mother says, "Good night, my
darlings, come and let me give you a
kiss." But this mother is not worthy of
her children, and they must be taken
from her and put out; she is too kind to
them, and has perfect control over them.
That is what they are afraid of. And the
father, when he comes from his work,
his store or, mechanics' shop, is met
with smiling faces, and "good evening,
father, or papa,” and he has a kiss
for each of them, and has a kind good



