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the test, our religion is of very little use.
Our enemies judge us by themselves, for
they know that the best of them will re-
nounce their religion for the sake of self
interest. They treat it as a mere work of
time.

A gentleman once asked another why
he turned from the reformed Methodists
to the Episcopalians; and he said, in re-
ply, "A good fat living will change any of
us." If we can be changed in our religious
views by a few soldiers or a few threats,
we certainly made a great blunder in
coming out here, that we may have the
privilege of turning a little, and of giv-
ing a little change into the bargain. Our
dear old Uncle has had a desire to give
us a little of the change from the time
we came here. Soon after we arrived, we
began to turn this desert into a garden.
There came a captain with troops into
this city: they were a specimen of the
virtue and morality of the United States.
They came here and began to insult the
people, and then tried to cover up their
wickedness by the dignity of Uncle Sam-
dom. Passing along, they came to a lone
house, and there undertook to ravish a
woman in open daylight; and the brother
who interfered to prevent this villainous
outrage was most shamefully maltreated
by them, and got some of his bones bro-
ken. After this outrage, the officers of the
company were soon told that if they did
not take their troops out of the city, the
"Mormons" would cut all their damned
throats; and that was the last we had of
them here.

I may be a little mistaken as to the
precise language made use of; but this
subject follows up so close to what I had
in my mind, that I wanted to ask myself
what I was now going to do in case the
soldiers come here.

From year to year we have had com-
panies of these gentry visiting us, and
remaining for a season, and then go-
ing away. The Government have tried,
year after year, to establish garrisons,

and get troops into these valleys. They
have had troops at Laramie, at Fort
Hall, and several other points; but cir-
cumstances so turned that they soon
marched into Oregon.

The talk now is that they are going to
bring 2,500 soldiers into this Territory.
That is not a peace establishment; for
twenty-five hundred men are not enough
to obtain peace in an Indian country.
These troops, we are informed, are to
be furnished with fifteen months' pro-
visions, to be delivered in this city this
fall, and twelve months' provisions to be
lodged on the other side of the moun-
tain. They are to have four hundred
mule teams for hauling their extra bag-
gage, and they are to be provided with
judges, and a full corps of territorial of-
ficers; and these soldiers are sent along
to enforce their rule. This is what we
understand from those channels which
have been opened to us.

Whether it is done with the intention
of making a disturbance here and taking
the lives of our leaders, the facts in the
case being known to the Government of
the United States is not for me at present
to say. The mail is stopped, and no more
permitted to run, because, they say, of
the unsettled state of affairs in Utah.

Now, I am a "Mormon," and a de-
scendant of the old Puritanical stock that
descended from the old Anglo-Saxon re-
formers, and hence I feel all the sen-
timents of resentment that any man
could feel during the rise against the
mother country, when our forefathers
were determined to break off the yoke of
bondage and be free. When I see men,
the descendants of those worthy sires
who were the first to stand forth and cre-
ate the resolution of the colonies, and
to break loose from the King of Great
Britain—I say, when I realize that my
own country and nation are disposed
to hold the sword over my head and
to threaten me with extermination, I


