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through the Holy Ghost, and he who
after having received, denies it, sins
against light just as much as Satan did
when his ambition and pride led him
to rebel against God; and no power in
heaven, on earth or in hell can keep such
a man out of the realms of the damned,
where he has, in the exercise of his own
agency, elected to go. People without this
knowledge cannot be damned; those with
it should be if they turn away and deny
it. Those who persecute and hate this
people, have it not, and while they may
have to dwell without the gates of the
holy city, among dogs, liars, thieves and
whoremongers, they cannot be damned
in the literal sense, as we understand
eternal condemnation, forever hid from
the face of a merciful but just Father.
Think of these things, ye Latter-day
Saints, who expect to come up through
much tribulation while your garments
are being washed white in the blood of
the Lamb. Chains and fetters may bind
your limbs, and the rack and wheel of
the Spanish inquisition may be revived
to torture your bodies, but prison walls
have never yet been made thick enough,
nor iron bars strong enough to keep a
good man's prayers from ascending to his
God. And if He wills to let trials and dif-
ficulties gather around us, they are but
for our good. Offenses must needs come,
but woe to those by whom they come. I
love my family and the Latter-day Saints
with my whole heart, and enjoy their so-
ciety beyond measure, and yet as a test,
God may require the sacrifice of their
society temporarily, and that my heart
remain unhardened. Let the wicked
do what they may, remember we can-
not hate man and love God at the same
time. Love of God banishes or consumes

hatred as electricity consumes iron.
While in the city of San Francisco

recently, I witnessed an exhibition of
the incandescent electric light, produced
from stored electricity previously gen-
erated and forced into vats, composed
of substances unknown to me. These,
though filled with the subtle power, are
cold and unresponsive to the touch of
the hand; but wishing to give a sample
of the destructive agency of the power
sleeping in those vats, the professor in
charge requested us to note the result
when touched with the piece of wire
held in his hand. While explaining, the
piece of wire turned in his hands acci-
dentally, and fell about midway of its
length across one of the vats, and in-
stantly, as quick as lightning, for it was
lightning, it became ten thousand flying
sparks, and that part in the professor's
hand like molten lead, was burning into
the flesh before he could shake off the
liquid mass. It is said that electricity
once generated, remains electricity un-
til it comes in contact with substances
which, consuming, it returns to its origi-
nal ungenerated condition. Thus it may
be seen how man plays, as a child with
sharp tools, with agencies that may con-
sume him instantaneously. Subservient
to his call he flashes thought around the
world by means of electric wires, conveys
his voice thousands of miles, and rivals
the light of the sun, but when the uni-
verse shall roll up like a scroll, the earth
melt with fervent heat, and mountains
run down like wax, unregenerate man,
full of pride, will learn what God hath
in reserve for those who hate Him and
despise His works. As this earth was
cleansed by a literal baptism of water,
so will it be purified by a literal bap-
tism of fire, and all the proud and those


