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A brief examination will soon con-
vince a person, of only ordinary obser-
vation, that the laws of Utah are not
administered in our courts, and that
the judges must know that fact, and
that they have been seeking from the
first, with but few exceptions, to overrule
them.

Whether that course is prompted
from the City of Washington, I know not.
Our laws have been set at naught and
walked under foot, and in lieu thereof a
constant effort has been made to rule in
common law, English law, and law after
law totally inapplicable.

Do you suppose I respect persons who
so conduct themselves? No, I do not. We
have some Gentiles here whom I respect.
We had a Shaver whom I respected; he
was a man, and a true Virginian, well
represented the chivalric spirit of the
South, and sought the good of his coun-
try.

But when we have a set of politicians
here, who can blow hot or cold to suit
their own convenience, they can officiate
as constables, jurors, marshals, judges,
and legislators; they can turn the law,
create the law, and execute the law to
suite themselves. Do I respect them?
No, and I am in hopes that some of their
friends present will tell them so. (Voice,
I do not know that they have any.)

They act as though they took it for
granted that we were a set of ignora-
muses, unacquainted with the usages of
courts, and unaware that they were set-
ting aside our laws. They have sought
to overthrow our laws, when there is not
a law in force in Utah that will sanc-
tion their rulings, and you cannot bring
an upright lawyer, one who actually un-
derstands his profession, but what will
say that I am right. Every man who is
conversant with the laws of the United
States and of Utah, will say so.

We do not find fault with the laws
of our country, they are good, but we

deprecate the acts of men who strive to
trample upon them; men who are filled
with the Gentile leaven, and we dislike
that leaven and the fog which accompa-
nies it.

We have a few whoremasters here.
Do you wish to know who they are? I
can tell the first letters of their name,
and I can tell where they have been prac-
ticing their abominations in this City.
And even some who profess to be "Mor-
mons"are guilty of enticing and leading
girls to prostitution, saying, "If you want
a new dress you can get it very easily."

I have a gun and dirks in good order,
and powder and lead, and am ready and
able to make holes through such miser-
able, corrupting rascals. These charac-
ters take "Mormon" girls and debauch
them, telling them that the United
States will send their troops here, and
that this people will be broken up and
driven.

We are a part of the United States
ourselves; most of us were raised in
America, and we are all cradled in lib-
erty, and if the United States desires to
drench the earth with our blood, we are
on hand.

Who is afraid to die? None but the
wicked. If they want to send troops here
let them come to those who have im-
ported filth and whores, though we can
attend to that class without so much ex-
pense to the General Government; we
can wipe them out cheaply and quickly,
for they are only a few in number.

They will threaten us with the U.S.
troops! Why your impudence and igno-
rance would bring a blush to the cheeks
of the veriest camp follower among them.
We ask no odds of you, you rotten car-
casses, and I am not going to bow one
hair's breadth to your influence. I would
rather be cut into inch pieces than suc-
cumb one particle to such filthiness.

I want the Gentiles to understand
that we know all about their whore-


