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Abel; the best and the holiest men

killed by their fellows, not because they

thought them virtuous, not because they

thought them holy, not because they

looked upon them as pure; but because

they were considered too dangerous to be

suffered to live.

I wonder when I know that this has

been the case that the world cannot see

today, that the same spirit is abroad in

the earth. It is not usual for wicked

people to kill wicked people, that is, in

the way the prophets and apostles were

killed.

Here is a feeble people in these

mountains who have come here fleeing

from persecution, carrying with them

when they left their native States and

launched forth into an untrodden and

unknown wilderness, a love for the prin-

ciples of liberty for which their fathers,

many of them, had fought. Notwith-

standing their persecutions and the vile

treatment they had received at the

hands of their fellow citizens, they did

not allow that feeling to dominate in

their hearts; but loving the flag, the

stars and stripes; loving the republic;

loving the institutions of freedom, loving

the Constitution, loving the laws, and

carrying with them that love into the

heart of the wilderness, and there lay-

ing the foundation of a great common-

wealth they sought for admission as a

State, and to have in that State every

human right fully guarded and civil and

religious liberty secured for people of ev-

ery creed, and of no creeds, not seek-

ing for alliance with Mexico, whose land

they occupied, not seeking alliance with

Great Britain, who was their neighbor

on the north; not seeking alliance with

the wild races, or endeavoring, or seek-

ing to set up an independent republic,

but their hearts going back fondly to the

home of their fathers, to the land which

their fathers had helped to redeem and

make free, to the Constitution upon

which the government of the land was

founded, to the flag for which their fa-

thers had fought and bled, they showed

to the world that persecuted as they

might be, hated as they might be, de-

spised as they might be, and driven as

they might be, they could not extinguish

within them the love of liberty, the love

of true republicanism. This was the tes-

timony which this people bore to the in-

habitants of the earth; and it might be

thought, as I have said, that the peo-

ple who had done this, working with un-

ceasing toil to reclaim the waste places

and make them habitable and beauti-

ful and a fit abode for themselves and

their children; sending out missionaries

at untold sacrifice to the nations of the

earth to proclaim the Gospel and gather

in the honest from their own land and

from the remotest nations of the earth;

doing this for years, until gradually, as

we see, the stately structure of a great

commonwealth rises up around us; law

executed; liberty preserved; the utmost

freedom extended to every human be-

ing throughout the length and breadth

of these mountain valleys; life and prop-

erty as secure here as they ever were in

any of the States of the Union; strangers

coming in here before the railroad was

built, weary and footsore, received with

hospitable kindness. This tabernacle, af-

ter it was erected, and before this was

erected, the old tabernacle, and before

that was erected, the bowery, opened to

preachers of every denomination, men

of every creed united to proclaim their

tenets, to give us their views; women

protected throughout this land with such

sacredness that they, old or young,

beautiful or homely, could traverse


