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was the counsel and advice of Mr. Cass

when the army of King James came here

in 1857? Said he, "Send an army of

young men to Utah to decoy and destroy

the young women there, and that will

break up 'Mormonism.'" There are men

here now who seem to think that it is

their imperative duty to sustain, at all

hazards, everybody in all acts which are

opposed to the Gospel.

General Riley has been preaching

temperance to the Latter-day Saints. I

do wish they would observe it. And I will

go a little further and say, I would like to

see them leave off, not only all intoxicat-

ing drinks, but those narcotic drinks—

tea and coffee, and themen their tobacco.

Our lecturer, I believe, observes all these

things. Look at him; if it was not for his

grey head you would not suppose him to

be over thirty-five years old; and I ex-

pect he could run a pretty good foot race.

What has done this? Temperance. What

has preserved me? Temperance. I was

a young man in the same county with

him, and young men would say to me,

"Take a glass." "No, thank you, it is not

good for me!" "Why, yes, it is good for

you." Thank you, I think I know myself

better than you know me." Even then I

said, "I do not need to sign the temper-

ance pledge." I recollect my father urged

me. "No, sir," said I, "if I sign the tem-

perance pledge I feel that I am bound,

and I wish to do just right, without be-

ing bound to do it; I want my liberty;"

and I have conceived from my youth up

that I could have my liberty and inde-

pendence just as much in doing right as

I could in doing wrong. What do you say?

Is this correct? Am I not a free man, have

not I the power to choose, is not my vo-

lition as free as the air I breathe? Cer-

tainly it is, just as much in doing right

as in doing wrong; consequently I wish

to act upon my own volition, and do what

I ought to do. I have lived a temperate

life; I feel as though I could run through

a troop and leap over a wall.

Shall we preach to the Latter-day

Saints? Yes. I thank the gentleman

for his good counsel to you, Latter-

day Saints. Observe it; and I say to

strangers, I do wish you would observe

it. I wish you would say to us, "Down

with the grogshops!" If the strangers

who come here to hunt minerals; those

who are working them; those who are

poor and those who are rich, and all

classes, if they would say, "Down with

the grogshops," the thing would be soon

done. Talking, I understand from the

General, has an influence among the

people, in helping to form public opin-

ion. This is true; and if by talking we

can turn the tide of the feelings of those

who visit us, so that they will be in fa-

vor of the City Council passing an or-

dinance for closing drinking holes, they

would soon be closed. We can say that

we are not bowing down to the wishes of

any person in the world any further than

it is true policy to let every person have

his rights. We can stop this drinking

and shut up these grog shops here. I do

not go down the streets to see them, and

never have from the time the filth came

into the streets. I did when the Latter-

day Saints traded one with another in

their stores, and there was no liquor, no

swearing or low conduct, but every per-

son meeting with and hailing his neigh-

bor like a friend and brother; but for

twelve years not a man or woman in this

room has seen me walk down through

what I call "Whiskey Street." My eyes

do not wish to see it. I never wish to

hear another oath, or to see another evil

action performed, for it is just as much

as the people can do to revolutionize


