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rate their sanctimoniousness, a great
deal of which consists in the long ass-
like tone. Before the Baptist priest, I
have referred to, came to Nauvoo, he
had heard brother William O. Clark, who
could preach a bible and a half at a ser-
mon, and could use the fashionable old
tone, the blessed old tone. This Bap-
tist imbibed a notion that we were as
much ahead of his ideas of piety, and that
our tone was as much longer than his,
as the strength of the arguments pro-
duced by Clark were stronger than his;
and supposed that our sanctimonious-
ness was co-equal with what he consid-
ered the merits of our doctrine.

Under these impressions he came
to Nauvoo, and was introduced to the
Prophet. In the meantime some per-
son came up that brother Joseph would
have a talk with, but while doing this
he kept his eye upon the stranger, on
this priest. After he got through chat-
ting, the Baptist stood before him, and
folding his arms said, "Is it possible that
I now flash my optics upon a Prophet,
upon a man who has conversed with
my Savior?" "Yes," says the Prophet, "I
don't know but you do; would not you
like to wrestle with me?" That, you see,
brought the priest right on to the thrash-
ing floor, and he turned a sommerset
right straight. After he had whirled
round a few times, like a duck shot in
the head, he concluded that his piety had
been awfully shocked, even to the center,
and went to the Prophet to learn why he
had so shocked his piety. The Prophet
commenced and showed him the follies of
the world, and the absurdity of the long
tone, and that he had a super-abundant
stock of sanctimoniousness.

You Saints who have come here,
if you have around you the garb of
sectarianism, must calculate that the
"Mormon" plow will turn that under;
you must calculate that here we are a
practical people; a people who believe

in their religion, and are good Saints;
who do their work, and attend to their
prayers in the season thereof; and are
not so much in a hurry in the morning,
but that they can kneel down and conse-
crate their families, their effects, them-
selves, and all they have, to the Most
High God.

But in the midst of this people you
will find various stripes of character. The
net has been cast into the sea, and, if
the parable is true, it has drawn to the
shore all kinds of fish, and you must not
be alarmed if you find in Zion some cu-
riosities. If I wished to find the best
men in the world, I should go to Zion
to find them; if I wished to find the
biggest devil, I would look in Zion for
him, among the people of God; there I
can find the greatest scamps. I believe
the words of Christ are true, that the net
has gathered of every kind of fish; that
it has gathered men of every class. Do
not marvel if you find here goats as well
as sheep, and the speckled goats and the
longhaired goats, and the smooth goats
and the rough goats, and goats of every
grade, size and color, mixed among the
sheep. Do not think you will be with-
out your trials here, that you are to be
a stereotyped edition to sit upon stools,
singing glory to God, and that that is all
you have to do.

I have often said to the English
brethren and sisters that were I in
England, for there is where the Elders
preach piety, I would tell them the first
things they might expect to meet in
Zion, viz: to leap into the mire and
help to fill up a mud hole, to make ado-
bies with their sleeves rolled up, and be
spattered with clay from head to foot;
and that some would be set to ditch-
ing in Zion, to making ditch fence ankle
deep in mire; and that they might ex-
pect to eat their bread by the sweat of
their brow, as in their native country. I


