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No man can disprove a truth. This is
why people are angry, and why they con-
tend against facts. They are fearful, and
say at once, "If this system is true, all
others must fail." Why not rather every
man rise up and say, "Let God be true, let
the truth remain, and let me know the
truth; that is what I want—I will submit
to it; and let every false theory and prin-
ciple fall, to rise no more?" Will they do
this? No, they will not.

With regard to people's being
confined—cramped—contracted, in their
liberties in the midst of these people, all
that is required of anyone is to cease to
do evil and learn to do well. Brother By-
water observed that he had never been in
the least contracted, controlled, or in any
way infringed upon, with regard to doing
good; neither has any man or woman in
this community. But there is a certain
class here that say, "We want so-and-so,
such a piece of ground, or such other
kind of property;" and because they are
not always gratified, right or wrong, they
say that they are curtailed in their lib-
erty, and allege that they are abused.
Permit them to have their way, and what
do they do, or want to? Some of them
wish to open grog shops, and have the
people patronize them, and get drunk.
They wish to put the cup to your lips and
pour the strong drink down your throats,
caring only for what is in your pockets.
They remind me of a Methodist priest in
Iowa, after a good collection. The money
was on the table, and he wished the peo-
ple to sing; so he struck up, "This is the
God we adore."

Others, of the class alluded to,
wish to establish brothels in our set-
tlements; and because we will not
permit it, they assert that they are
curtailed in their liberties and privi-
leges. That class wish to scandalize the
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name of every Saint on the earth, and
ridicule the name and character of the
God we adore and serve; but we will not
permit them to do it here. They wish
to ride through our streets blaspheming,
and damning everything and everybody
that does not bow to their corrupt prac-
tices; and because we will not permit it,
they say that they are oppressed and cur-
tailed in their privileges. Oh, how they
are oppressed! They have not the priv-
ilege of serving the Devil quite as much
as they want to. They do not enjoy quite
as much privilege to steal our property,
our horses, &c., as they wish to.

Do our enemies love the truth? No;
they love lies, and make them. It is ac-
knowledged all the time that there are
evildoers here; but are they Saints? No.
I am not going to give up the ship, or for-
sake my religion, because there are those
who do evil. I will stick to the old ship
Zion until every passenger, the crew, and
every officer on board are holy and live
to God; and, God and good men being my
helpers, we will conquer, and we will run
the ship into harbor—the haven of rest.
Be encouraged, all good men and women,
and all you grumblers and complainers,
who think that you are curtailed and op-
pressed, and do not enjoy liberty here, go
elsewhere and get all the liberty you can.
We do not want you here; but if you stay,
do not take the name of God in vain, nor
endeavor to corrupt and abuse everybody
within your reach.

We have some drunkards who halloo
in the streets, and we bear with them,
and intend to as long as we can; and
when we can bear no longer, we will dis-
fellowship them. We have men who are
dishonest, and are as yet obliged to have
them; for the net gathers in the good and
the bad. We have the meanest and the
best mixed together.



