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reveal the secrets of the hearts of the
children of men.

When men intimate to me, whether
in public or in private, that their faults
must not be spoken of, I do not know
how worldly-minded men feel in similar
cases, but like Elijah, when he mocked
the priests of Baal, I feel to laugh and
make derision of such men.

Do you suppose that I will thus far
bow down to any man in this Territory,
or on the earth? Do you suppose that I
will suffer myself to be so muzzled that
I cannot reveal the faults of the people
when wisdom dictates me to do it?

I fear not the wicked half so much
as I would a mosquito in my bedroom at
night, for he would keep me from sleep-
ing, but for the unrighteous, those who
will act the villain and conduct them-
selves worse than the devil, to insinuate
that I have not the privilege of speak-
ing of their faults makes me feel like
laughing at their folly. I will speak of
men's faults when and where I please,
and what are you going to do about it?

Do you know that that very princi-
ple caused the death of all the Prophets,
from the days of Adam until now? Let a
Prophet arise upon the earth, and never
reveal the evils of men, and do you sup-
pose that the wicked would desire to kill
him? No, for he would cease to be a
Prophet of the Lord, and they would in-
vite him to their feasts, and hail him as
a friend and brother. Why? Because it
would be impossible for him to be any-
thing but one of them. It is impossible for
a Prophet of Christ to live in an adulter-
ous generation without speaking of the
wickedness of the people, without reveal-
ing their faults and their failings, and
there is nothing short of death that will
stay him from it, for a Prophet of God
will do as he pleases.

I have been preached to, pleaded
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with, and written to, to be careful how I
speak about men's faults, more so than
ever Joseph Smith was in his lifetime;
every week or two I receive a letter of
instruction, warning me to be careful of
this or that man's character. Did you
ever have the Spirit of the Lord, so that
you have felt full of joy, and like jump-
ing up and shouting hallelujah? I feel in
that way when such epistles come to me;
I feel like saying, "I ask no odds of you,
nor of all your clan this side of hell."

I have wise brethren around me who
will sometimes say, "Don't speak so and
so, be very careful, now do be cautious;"
and I have been written to from the east;
I have package after package of letters,
yes, a wheelbarrow load of them, say-
ing, "O, brother Brigham, I would be-
seech and pray and plead with you, if I
only dare, to be careful how you speak.
Would not this or that course be better
than for you to get up in the stand, and
tell the Gentiles what they are? Would it
not be better to keep this to yourself?"

Do you know how I feel when I get
such communications? I will tell you,
I feel just like rubbing their noses with
them. If I am not to have the privilege
of speaking of Saint and sinner when I
please, tie up my mouth and let me go to
the grave, for my work would be done.

It was for this that they killed Joseph
and Hyrum, it is for this that they wish
to kill me and my brethren; we know
their iniquity, and we will tell of it when
the Spirit dictates, or talk about this,
that, or the other person and conduct at
the proper time.

There are people in our midst who
grunt at this course, and at the same
time have evils that I think are hardly
worth notice, for I do not think that
such persons will be good for any-
thing even should they happen to



