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forty-eight lawsuits (and I was with him
in the most of them), not one charge
could be substantiated against him. He
was pure, just, and holy, as to the keep-
ing of the law. Now this I state for the
satisfaction of those who do not know
our history; but the Lord and the angels
know all about it.

Let me ask another question; do the
people know what we were driven from
Missouri for? An old friend of mine,
called upon me the day before yester-
day. He said he had been watching my
course, had looked and inquired after
me, and had endeavored to find out my
history, for we were friends. I asked him
if he knew anything about the Latter-day
Saints, or not? I found he had been look-
ing after me, and had learned I had be-
come a follower of Joseph Smith. I said,
"Do you know anything about our his-
tory?" By his reply, I found he knew noth-
ing at all of it, in comparison.

A great many are in the like situa-
tion. Now let me relate one item of it,
not for those who are wise, and pretend
to be filled with knowledge, and at the
same time know nothing, but I relate it
for the information of those who know
nothing about it. To my certain knowl-
edge, men and women left the counties of
Davies and Caldwell, in the upper part of
the state of Missouri, set fire to their own
buildings, drove off their cattle killed
and slayed (I know, and could name the
people), and then swore the "Mormons"
had done it. Now this circumstance came
under my certain knowledge. Says I, can
it be possible that men can become so
corrupt, and so sunken in wickedness? I
say this for the information of those who
do not understand and know this people
from the beginning. From the first day
I knew brother Joseph to the day of his
death, a better man never lived upon the
face of this earth.

From the days of my youth, and I
will say from the day that I came upon

the stage of action to act for myself, there
never was a boy, a man, either old or
middle-aged, that ever tried to live a life
more pure and refined than your hum-
ble servant. As I told my friend, says
I, Brother Brown, I have tried to make
myself a better man from the day of our
first acquaintance to this. I have not
infringed upon any law, or trod upon
the rights of my neighbors; but I have
tried to walk in the paths of righteous-
ness, and live an humble life, that I
might gain eternal happiness. I make
bold to speak thus, though in the east-
ern world it is quite unpopular to speak
in one's own praise; but since I have be-
come a western man, I can make stump
speeches. Why am I driven from my
possessions? Why am I persecuted, and
forced to leave thousands and thousands
of dollars' worth of property in Ohio, Mis-
souri, and Illinois? Though I have never
looked back upon it, it is as ashes under
my feet. I am in the hands of God, He
gave it, and He took it away; and blessed
be the name of the Lord.

I am in His hands; all men are in His
hands; and He has turned the enemy in
his way, and held him by His power. It is
not I, it is not Joseph, it is not this peo-
ple, nor the wisdom they possess, that
has delivered them from their enemies;
but it is the Lord. He is our captain,
our pilot, and our master, and in Him do
we glory, and will glory. Let the world
say what they please, we will glory in
our holy religion, and God will we serve.
And furthermore let me remark, I am
not afraid nor ashamed to expose and
oppose the iniquity of men, though they
may stand in high places; neither was
Joseph Smith. Let death come, no mat-
ter for that; who cares for it?

I am aware, as well as brother Kim-
ball, if my body fall into the dust,
I am laying it down to abide the
penalty of the law broken in the fall of
man; for dust I am, and unto dust I


