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him, oppressive laws, more oppressively
administered, are brought to bear with
all the ingenuity that malice can devise
and hatred adopt. And there, in this ig-
nominious position, he stands, with ev-
ery person who might possibly be his
friend, excluded from the jury, with-
out the possibility of a fair trial by his
peers, not one of the panel being in the
least sympathy with himself: and by
such people this unfortunate young gen-
tleman has to be tried, judged, prose-
cuted, proscribed, and condemned, be-
cause of his firm and unswerving faith
in the God of Abraham, Isaac and Ja-
cob, of David, Solomon, and numerous
other Godfearing and honorable men,
who, like him, have despised the cant
and hypocrisy of an ungodly world, and
dared to obey the behests of Jehovah.
Of these things he had learned from the
Bible, in the Sunday school; no won-
der then that our would-be reformers
are so anxious to exclude the Bible from
our district schools, as its teachings and
examples so emphatically condemn the
theories on which the acts and legisla-
tion of Congress are based, as well as the
course pursued by those who seek to aid
in the regeneration of Utah by adding to
or taking from the law as is best suited to
shield their own corrupt practices, or, on
the other hand, by extra judicial proceed-
ings, under cover of the law, they pervert,
to prosecute and persecute the Mormons.

And where was this scene enacted?
In the gorgeous palaces of Belshaz-
zar, surrounded by his wives, concu-
bines, and nobles, and where was seen
written on the walls, "MENE, MENE,
TEKEL, UPHARSIN?" No. Was it at
the destruction of the cities of Sodom
and Gomorrah, when ten righteous
persons could not be found to avert

the wrath of an offended God, or in
Pompeii or Herculaneum, who, in their
turn, for their libidinous and unrigh-
teous practices, as Sodom and Gomor-
rah, suffered the vengeance of eternal
fire? No. Was it in the Saturnalia of the
Bacchanals of ancient Greece and Rome?
No. Those nations have been long over-
thrown, and are now only known to a few
readers of ancient history. Was it dur-
ing the reign of the first French republic,
when they elevated a prostitute as the
goddess of reason? No. Was it in the
days of the inquisition, when the rack,
the gibbet, the faggot and the flames
were brought into requisition to force un-
willing victims to testify of things which
their consciences forbade, and who per-
ished by thousands for daring to think
and act, and believe in and worship God
according to the dictates of their con-
sciences? No. Was it under the influ-
ence of Bacchus, or in the midnight rev-
ellings as exhibited in Rome under Nero?
No. This scene was enacted in midday,
in the 19th century, in the year of our
Lord, 1884, in the Federal Court House,
in Salt Lake City, at a court presided
over by Judge Zane, Chief Justice for the
United States in the Territory of Utah,
assisted by Prosecuting Attorney Dick-
son, and the other adjuncts of the law,
and in the presence of several hundred
American citizens. Towards these gen-
tlemen personally I have no feelings, no
complaints to make. I understand them
to bear the reputation of being learned
and honorable men in all other matters.
But they stand in an unfortunate posi-
tion; they represent a cause so low, that
it is impossible to look upon it without
loathing and commiseration; they repre-
sent a political exigency, a party neces-
sity, capital has to be made by the perse-


