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that has been raised against us, unless it
was by an ungodly mob that was inspired
by the Devil to get up sticks and stones
and every kind of weapon they could pro-
cure, excepting firearms, which the law
of the land forbids them to carry.

When they come with the Bible in
hand, which they profess to believe, they
are easily whipped out; and truth rises
triumphant among the people, and the
high and low and all that were intelli-
gent could see and understand that we
have the Gospel of Jesus Christ, and that
we have the authority which no other
people possessed. There was not a minis-
ter or any other individual that held the
authority which we had in our posses-
sion; and some were ready to acknowl-
edge it, when the Spirit of the Lord was
upon them. But how long would that
last? Only long enough for them to get
out of doors.

It is indeed a great thing to purify the
Saints; and it is a great thing for a man
to purify his heart. When a man's heart
is pure and the scales are knocked off
from his eyes, he can then see and com-
prehend the things of God—he can know
the mind of the Lord in this land or any
other; but if the scales are over his eyes
as thick as canvas, he cannot see afar off.
We all know that we have to live our re-
ligion here as well as in England; and I
sometimes think it takes more faith to
live in Zion than in another place; for
there is more required of a congregation
in Zion than there is in England.

The Saints in Denmark and in Swe-
den are inspired by the same Spirit that
we are, and they are as good a people
as I ever traveled amongst in my life.
They do not generally understand the
English language; but they can under-
stand by what spirit a man is moved
when he gets up to speak. They re-
joice when an Elder from the Valley pre-

sents himself in their midst; and, to see
a Valley Elder, they would get up of a
morning and go 40 miles, and not stop for
rain, thunder, or lightning till they got to
their journey's end.

There is a certain class of men that
are honest in heart, but fear comes upon
them when trials are presented, and
they do not understand; they have not
faith or confidence to stand up and say,
"I am a Latter-day Saint, and if you want
to mob, mob and be damned." There are
but few who can stand the trying day. A
great many of the Saints have no faith
to brook the insults cast upon them, and
hence they hide up and keep out of sight
of their enemies.

I told the Saints in Bath and Bristol
that we were going home, before I had
got any news; and, said I, "You have been
mobbed, laughed at, and jeered by your
enemies, and I want you to understand
that you do not owe them anything. I am
willing to be responsible for all the sin
there will be if you immediately shut up
your chapels and henceforth hold your
meetings in some private house or little
room, or some place where you will not
be subject to the insults of mobs." The
next morning I got a letter from brother
Pratt, informing me that I was called
home.

I was not sent out to convert the
world, but to warn the people, to vin-
dicate the cause of truth, to set forth
the true character of this people politi-
cally, religiously, temporally, and spiritu-
ally, and to declare unto the nations of
the earth the true situation of this com-
munity.

I want to live a long time yet, and I
hope that I shall not die until the king-
dom of God rises triumphant over all the
powers that are organized in opposition
to it.

A good spirit prevailed among the
Saints in Europe when we left them,
which was about the 14th of last Oc-
tober. Brother Samuel W. Richards


