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Jieoy AMERICAN PREFACE.

It’s an inveterate fact—¢ Uncle Sam ”is afflicted. Thornsin the flesh—
n;essengers of Satan buffet him. I portray the malady, and prescribe its
remedy. A Morbid Ulcerous Cancer afflicts the body-politic of America.
I name it “U.S.A.”—Uncle Sam’s Abscess, or Hell upon Earth for U.S—
Uncle Sam.” The Abscess first appeared at the Top of the Head (of
New York State.) Shifting its position it infected the vital parts (of Ohio,
Missouri, and Illinois), and finally settled in the Heart (of the American Con-
tinent). There it swells so alarmingly as to shock the whole system (All true
Citizens), The administration of Anti-Polygamy Act Physic of 1862, the
Poland and other Pills (Bills) prove abortive; each dose fails to act—(the
Acts are inoperative.) Quacks and timid Doctors lack skill or fear fo lance.
(I saw no regiments of Lancers there.) It needs Surgeons skilled in the use
of scientific instruments, (Armstrong, Gatling, and Eighty-one ton Guns.
“The aid of Foreign Skill was sought.” (Secretary Evart’s Letter to the
Foreign Powers).

Foreign Surgeons not understanding the case are ineffective. Unfor-
tunately, (or fortunately, as the case may prove) circumstances forced me
to a dire énside study of the inatter, which made me familiar with both
Disorder and Patient. It’s a stubborn case, requiring prompt decisive action,
and solid practical treatment. First, United States Bayonets must pierce and
open it; then purge with Powders and Pills (both Ball and Shell from Can
non and Mortars of American Artillery), together with an injection o
Grape, Canister, and Shrapnell. This will eradicate every taint of the foul
blot, and restore the body-politic to robust health, and pristine vigor.  Then
will the Great Republic enjoy Life, Liberty, and Happiness ; while mighty mil-
lions will rejoice that the power which Abolished: Slavery also Emancipated
Religion from the curse of Polygamy, Incest, Murder, and Crime. But, permit
its continuance, then America’s Noble Institutions—its true pride—will totter
and fall; and Tyranny, Anarchy, and Oppression triumphantly reign. For the
Utah Evil contains the szed of a most corrupt, cruel, and wicked Despotism.
Though none can deny the existing Abscess, some may question my Remedy,
Hence I suggest the milder, but less potent treatment, Disfranchisment,
thereby cutting from the body-politic, every particle of this Foul Ulcer. For
out it must come, or farewell to free Republican Institutions.

LS
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But Americans seem hard to arouse : they are ¢ wide awake Yankees” in
some respécts, but not in all. Meandering near 20 years through America’s
Great Republic, and viewing with good eyesight the vast dominion of my
dear Uncle Sam, I saw a thing or two, “youbet.” I saw Uncle’s Liberty
Pole, but it had a night cap on. It’s been fast asleep since the Blacks were
freed. Utah’s WHITE SLAVES pitifully cry, ¢ Wake up and free us !”’
America talks in her sleep, and answers: “N-o ! W-h-i-t-e T-r-a-s-h a-i-n-t
s-0 i-m-p-o-r-t-a-n-t a-s N-i-g-g-e-r-s.” Actions speak louder than words.

Oh! Americans, chop your Liberty Poles into kindling wood! or wake
up and free your WHITE SLAVES IN THE WEST, held 7ow in a slavery of body
and soul, worse than ever existed in the South, and far more filthv. Burn
that dear old Cap, declare to the World you no longer love liberty, decency,
law, and order: that America is the filthiest, most lawless, and slavish country
in the World, unless you az once clean out THE NASTY FILTH existing and
growing in your midst, and which ruins the bodies and souls of hundreds of
thousands, I saw the Proud American Eagle with its wings clipped, chained
in the Great Basin of the Rocky Mountains. I saw what was once a grand
and noble thing ¢ THE STAR SPANGLED BANNER,” trailed and trampled in
the dust at Salt Lake City. 1 saw ‘“my Uncle’s Executive’’— my eves being in
loco, 1 saw some “ hang out their shingle, TO BE SOLD OR LET.” This
put me in mind of the Poet :—¢ When infamous venality grown bold ; writes
on its bosom To Be Let or Sold.” I saw my Uncle’s Free Love Oneida
Community, his Shaker Dancing Dervishes, his Celebate Harmonist crowd of
Old Maids and Batchelors, and his Great Filthy Harem at Utah. This is a
perfect HELL ON EARTH, inhabited by greater, meaner, and more dispicable
Devils than the fiends of the Bottomless Pit. 7 clallenge Earth or Hell to
produce as mean Devils as Utah can ; 1 have heard Brigham Young throw out
the same challenge from the pulpit. The Devil himself wont accept the chal-
lenge : he knows the Devils in the Great Bottomless Brimstone Basin are
not half as bad as the fiends in the (reat Basin of the Rocky Mountains.
The challenge remains unaccepted.

In my Uncle’s Harem and Purgatory these ¢ Meanest Devils ”’ introduced
me to Lucifer, the Boss of the other Hell. He seemed perfectly intimate and
on the best of terms with the Boss of the UNITED STATES HELL, Utah. This
is no opposition hell—it’s CO-OPERATIVE in every sense. Both Boss Devils
tried their blufi game on me ; said “ I’d make a Boss DEVIL ;”’ and anointed me
with their unholy fat. Ihad a good basting so as to roast well and be zender,
but I kardened, resisted the Devils and said, ¢ You git,”* but it was no go:
““nary a peg” would they budge. I was ‘delivered over to the Buffetings
of Satan*® ¥OR 1,000 YEARS. Iasked Brigham to curtail the sentence, and
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«<all it 20 years, or for life; but no, he said, “not a day less, not even 999
years and 364 days, but 1,000 years.” Think of it! The time will soon
expire, or death relieve all ¢ Lifers and Long Sentence ”’ Criminals in Convict
Prisons; whereas 7, having served 15 years, have 985 years more to put in—
Death wont relieve me: it transfers me to the other co-operative concern yonder.

Out of pure love they wished to open my wind pipe, lest I should tell
‘what ] knew about Devils. The Anti-Lancet, Zoist, and modern Physicians,
oppose bleeding, but Devils * go in for it.” Thinking my British blood had
too much ¢ Johnny Bull Grit”’ in it, and fearing it would boil over and scald
the Devils, they sought to lance my jugular vein, and let out this vile Anglo-
Saxon blood v atone fur my sins. 1 objected and said, ¢ Not for Joe, oh, dear
Ngq!” or words to that effect. However they made it so kot for me, my blood
boiled, and what little corpulance I possessed, diminished without the
aid of Anti-Fat Remedies. The Devils then took a notion that if I longer
remained above ground, the worms would be swindled out of their rations; so
out of kindness to the worms they dug my grave and prepared to feed them.
When [/ looked into my grave and saw the worms ‘“out of grub,”
crawling in the bottom, poking their heads out at its sides and ends, and
whetting their appetites, as it were, fora feast oft my ribs, tenderloin, and prime
<uts, somehow my boy-trick got the best of me—I placed the tip of my thumb
on the end of my nose, and with fingers extended, exclaimed, * Don’t you
wish you may get it >

This bleeding and killing was to spirituaiize me, *For a Spirit hath not
flesh and bones as ye see me have.” Besides, I was so wicked in resisting
Devils, they said (Devils always quote, Scripture), “Thou shalt not live out
half thy days.” I was yet under 35, or half the allotted days of man. Do not
think, dear people, I lecture and write to make money ; I haveallI care for now,
and can live the balance of my days without making another cent. But over
a new made grave, dug for my body, 1 swore, if spared to escape from that
Sodom, I would do all in my power to expose its evils, as I know them to exist.
This is why I lecture, and why I write this book, and if my humble efforts
help root out and destroy the abominable evil, I HAVE NOT LIVED IN VAIN.

I take this opportunity to publicly thank the Rev. Dr. Talmage, Dr.
Fulton, Dr. Newman, Rev. H. L. Morehouse, D.D., Rev. Walter M.
Barrows, and the many other rev. gentlemen who gave me so much valuable aid
in New York. InNew England, and other parts of the United States, I am in-
debted, amongst many others, to the Rev. J. WW. Hamilton, Rev. J. J. Lewis.
Rev. J. M. Webster, Rev. W. A. Lamb, Rev. J. Noyes, Rev. G. W, Martin,
Rev. A. Noon, Rev. G. S. Shaw, Rev. J. A. Corey, and Rev. E.- H.
Tuniclift, whose hearty co-operation made it easy for me to expose the great
Utah evil in America. THE AUTHOR.
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This history of American Polygamy and Crime reviews Mormon Doc-
trine and Practice from the time Joseph Smith died and Brigham Young be-
came its Notorious Leader, up to date. I deal with ¢ Uncle: Sam’s Abscess’”
as it exists in the present age: for its inception, rise and progress years ago,.
has been amply dealt with by others, and did it but trouble Uncle Sam, this.
child of care would never impose this book upon long-suffering Britishers. But
knowing it takes British blood, bone, and sinew to nourish it, and increase its.
growth: and having myself been drawn into the vortex of this filthy corrup-
tion—this Hell upon Earth, and narrowly escaped, it becomes my duty to-
warn my fellow citizans, and try to prevent them being allured into the
Great Basin of crime, misery and woe. For after all that has
been said and written about this AMERICAN HELL, tke kalf hae
never been  told. To-day the world knows but little of the
goings on in THE YANKEE SopoM. I know it all, and so far as
these pages allow, tell what T know of the Utah Latter-day Devils ; who preacly
and practice as 1eligion all the crime of the Decalogue. Their Missionaries.
come here with an open Bible, and seduce Good Christian People by tens of’
thousands, and drag them to a far worse Sodom than existed anciently.
These Devilish Wolves come in the very best Sheep’s Clothing, and appear as.
the Devil himself often does, ‘“ As an Angel of Light.”

‘When the Devil’s abroad the Devil a Saint will be,
‘When the Devil’s at home, the Devil a Saint is he.
(Hudidras slightly altered.)

They come prepared “to deceive the very Elect,” and are
quite successful. The Sacred Garb, they assume cover their nefa-
rious schemes, and Thellish aims, and not until we arrive in
America’s ‘Sodom,” are we aware of their filthy and awfully wicked
practices. There the Bible is cast aside to give place to other books, and
even newspapers. Christ is Blasphemed; they say ¢ He was a jolly good
fellow, had lots of wives, and squalling brats.” It shocks one trained a
Christian to hear them Blaspheme Jehovah, Christ, and all sacred subjects.
In Great Britain, Mormon Missionaries, to seduce Christians, preach Christ-
ianity far better than its own Ministers can. For Mormons bzlong to the
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Devil, serve him, and get his aid : Mormons and Devils know Scripture well,
can quote it to suit exactly, and beat any Christian D.D. who is in opposi-
tion to the Devil. Marvel not then, that I a Church member was entrapped.
I wonder they do not catch every Christian by their glib talk. They nab
scarce any but Christians, quite nine-tenths of their converts are from the
Churches of Christendom. My object in giving this to the world, is to arouse
Pastor and People, and warn them against those shrewd Yankee tricksters,
who know how to use ‘“ soft soap.”” I am ashamed to think the Government
allows her people to be ¢ religiously "’ swindled under false pretences, and not
pass laws to prevent it. I am also pained to find so much spent on the Clergy
and Ministers of all denominations, while they allow their flocks to be taken
by these Mormon Wolves, without even a word of caution. I would give
anything to have been cautioned by my Minister and spared this curse of
my life. It’s no use crying over spilt milk ; having been drawn into the evil,
good may result by my telling what I know of it. In this work I give the
true character of Utah’s Abominations, whose Missionaries compass Sea and
Land to make one proselyte. I aim to guard the innocent, and show the
licentious and wicked their Paradise—where a life of Sin and Shame is Sancti-
fied and Relished. All determined to lead a vicious life should leave their
country for their country’s good, and Emigrate at once to Utah. There they
honor you, and you get the best positions for what you'd get put in jail for
here! Sodon’t stay here, pack up your duds, take the first steamer and be
off to this Hell upon Earth. We can well spare you, and much rather have
your room than your company. In Utah you willbe a * Hail fellow well met,”
and have a jolly time. If you have a craving for Drink, Lust, or Murder,
go to Utah! your keenest appetite will there be fully satisfied, and your valu-
able services command a premium. A word to the wise is sufficient—to
. Christians I say, Beware! Beware! Beware!

The Ministers, and the Ladies and Gentlemen who have helped in my
work since my return from America, will be gratified to learn, that through
their own and my efforts, all Mormon Missionaries have been driven from
Devon and Cornwall, the only Counties I have as yet visited. I am prepar-
ing for a tour through a2l the English, Scotch, and Welsh Counties; and
if similar aid and success follow me, truly the days of Mormon Missionaries in
Great Britian are numbered. These Mormon vermin will meet the fate of the
venomous reptiles of Ireland in the days of Saint Patrick, and every one of
them will be driven from the shores of our dear old Native Land. To this
end I labour, and may I not ask and expect the earnest aid and co-operaticn
of every Christian Minister, every faithful Christian, and Philanthropist of
this, our beloved Country.
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As I say things hard to believe, and unless supported by indisputable
evidence, would seem overdrawn, I copiously extract from Authentic Mormon
Publications—¢ Journal of Discourses,” ¢“Millennial Star,” *“The Seer,”
“Deseret News,” &c. Sold at the Mormon Book Depdts, 42, Islington,
Liverpool ; 19, Southerland Street, Pimlico, London, in England; and
¢ Deseret News ”” Office, Salt Lake City, America. Also “The Salt Lake Tri-
bune” and ¢ Anti-Polygamy Standard,” both published in Salt Lake City,
Form Clubs, address Editor ¢ Salt Lake Tribune,” Salt Lake City, America,
for terms of both; their perusal will well repay. All who can afford it should
get “ The Rocky Mountain Saints,” by a Mormon High Priest Journalist.
Price £1. Address—Appleton & Co., New York; or for 12s.get of Bryan,
Brand & Co., St. Louis, U.S., ¢“The Life and Confession of John D. Lee,””
A Mormon Bishop, who sat in Utah’s “House of Lord’s Spiritual;” and
helped Murder 120 men, Women and children by Mormon Authority; and was
Executed by United States Authority. I give all I can from these, and other
publications, and though I cram this 200 pages with small print, equal to
500 of larger type, yet I have to curtail the quotations very much, I wish alk
my readers who can to read up the whole of it. Booksellers gan get them for
you. Those out of print I so name. I give a brief account of my chequered
life in the first chapter, which may interest some readers. Then I portray
«Uncle Sam’s Abscess,” and I have no doubt by the time the reader gets
through, he will say with me, “It is a perfect ¢ Hell upon Earth.” I have:
only to add just this:— .

There is on Earth a Hell, I know, for I’ve been there,

But I got out, the tale to tell, and warn you of the snare.

‘Wolves in sheeps’ clothes, cry * Heaven Below!”’

List not to these your foes, or else, too late, you’ll sure to know
Sorrow, and crime, and woes.

It’s in A-mer-i-ca, this Hell on Earth is found,

The situation’s quite O. K., but Liberty is bound,

Its Bosses prate, ‘‘ Break every law ! [of jaw,

¢« Take more than one dear mate ! This brings a vast amount
More than I can relate.

Suffice to say, just here, 'tis Hell on Earth to all,

‘Who for more wives than one doth care, or list to Mormon call—

Lo Christ is there!” What downright lying !

Its but a fearful snare. For Lust and Murder there they’re plying,
Beware ! Beware! Beware!

Done at Ye Ancient and Ye Honourable Citie of Exeter on this Ye First
Day of April, Anno Domini, 1884, and between Ye 47th and Ye 48th Year of

Ye Reign on this sad vale of tears of Ye trulie unfortunate,

WILLIAM JARMAN..
58, Parr Street, Exeter, Devon, England.




CHAPTER 1.

THE AUTHOR’S NOBLE BIRTH—HIS CHECKERED LIFE—THE
MiIDDLE AND BOoTH ENDs OF 1IT—SOME HARD FACTS.

Fate and misfortune conspiring against me, I was born in the Haymarket,
London, instead of St. James’ Palace. “ So near and yet so far.” To add
insult toinjury, and make me appear a natural born idiot, the truly sad event
occurred on “All Fools Day,” Anno Domini 1837. This cruel out-
rage upon an innocent babe and unsuspecting victim is not all; I often get
< particular fits.”” Why is this thus? I had no fall out with Fate, and
though I never loved Miss Fortune, I tried to bear with her, never shirked her,
but ¢let her rip.” * Yet behold this man-child with blood as Royal as any,
and made fit to dwell in any “Court,” dumped in The Old Haymarket. I feel
worse now than at the time, for though stranded near the Royal Court a per-
fect wreck, I was reckless; but when in pensive thought I reflect, I feel
put out.”” T shall not put in, or attempt to establish a claim to the Throne
lest I miss the Royal seat, and get a seat in jail with Sir Roger Tichborne :
Between these two stools I come to the ground, and take the ground that
“¢ God made of ONE BrLooD all Nations of Men.” That liberty is sweet, cry
“¢sour grapes,” and say ¢ uneasy lays the head that wears a crown.”

After all, my bil’t{l was not so bad as it may have been. I might have
been born at the Agapemone, or in the Oneida Community : in either case I
. should have been a natural-born Orphan. I was supplied with a couple of
parents—one more than most unfortunates get. My parents were of opposite
sexes: I am a Middlesex man.t Like myself, my parents were of Noble
Birth, having been born like anybody else. They were both Britons, that’s a
consolation ; suppose they had been Hottentots, and I born to ¢ bow down to
gods of wood and stone ?”’  Then again :

“I was not born a little slave to labor in the sun,
And wish I were but in my grave and all my labor done.”

Oh, no! I was born in a Christian land, in the parish of a ¢ Saint,”
where peoi)le get tired of life, and neither wish nor wait, but simply shuffle off
this mortal coil by aid of a rope, a jump in the Thames, or by poison, razors,
revolvers, and such like. Do not ask what time I was born—the rushlight
burnt dim, and my eyes were so suffused with tears, I failed to see the clock.
My mother (now eighty-five, and may be expected to tell the truth) says:
“The first thing he did was to kick up a jolly row.”” She ought to know for
she was there, and I cannot prove an alibz, but to speak thus of the first
noble act of my life is just like her. Suppose I did kick up a row, effect
follows cause, and show me a baby who would not kick up under such circum-
stances ; then I will show you one that will fail to make a mar% in the world.
I made mine, and a very pretty mark it is when you come to look atit. If I
remember correctly I expressed myself on that interesting occasion, woke my
neighbours and informed them of my arrival on this ¢ Terrestrial Bawl.” They
came at once to see the stranger and ‘‘ wet’’ him. The benighted people of

*A Yankee phrase, which means let her do her best, or worst. R.I P., has another
‘meaning, but wait 'til we get to Brigham Young's funeral.

+ The Haymarket is in the County of Middlesex. My Mother belongs to the Female ,
sex, my Father belonged to the Male sex, and I belong to Middlesex.
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those dark ages used to wet babies at birth, christening, confirmation, and
even at burial. In those days, Births, Deaths, and Marriages to be
strictly legal must be ‘“ wetted.” Profane History fails to record these ancient
customs, and that posterity may learn of the cruel barbarites of their ancestors”
¢ Sacred Rites,” 1 here insert ilO\\' it was done. The few friends present put
themselves outside a bottle of Gin: a larger company managed to get outside
of two or three bottles. This Gin being made of oil of vitriol, acqua fortis
and alcohol, would burn like blazes, raise fury, and make the best friends
fight. It often caused men to kill their wives and babies. Some got raving
mad, and were straight jacketed in lunatic asylums, others cut their throats and’
otherwise mutilated themselves. Many disfigured themselves for life b;
shooting in at the ear a ball of lead, which would penetrate the brain, an
rush out at the top of the head, and in various ways shoot, stab, and kill. Men,
women, and children, lost what little sense they had, and became totally in-
sensible. I have actually known people under its influence do penance b

" making their bed in a mud gutter, in the pouring rain, and as they made their
bed so they lay in it. But then this was away back in the dark nineteenth
century when the miserly people expected Archbishops to eke out a miserable
existence on £15,000 a year, and other of the then ‘lights of the world
had to live on a similar ridiculous!y low scale of wages. €an we then wonder
at the worse than Egyptian darkiess of that day ? Certainly not! I was not
born a total abstainer, *London Gin” had helped me on the road. A -
Cockney once said to me, It aint true that I was born in Sin, and in Sin did
my mother conceive me.” I replied ¢ that all are bornin Sin.”” He answered
¢ No, in my case put G in the place of S, and say I was bonr in Gin, and in
Gin did my mother conceive me, then you will speak the truth.” How
many can truthfully say the same ? :

The wetting was duly attended to, I yelling all the time. My mother,
nurse, and neighbours considered my trouble ¢ wind on the stomach;” they
further considered gin a good thing for the wind. Does gin raise the wind ?
Many raise the wind to get gin. I have known gin ¢ raise the Devil—the
Prince and Power of the Air.” In this sense it may raise the wind. It was
decided I must have some gin and wet myself. I sucked it in and became
insensible, or to use a Police Court phrase, ¢ Drunk and Incapable.”

. - * *
» » » »

I told the printer to put in these stars to note the blank that now inter-
vened. I may ﬁave slept and snored like people do when drunk, but I am
not going to tell what transpired while I slept. If the Roman Guards were
bribed to say ‘¢ His disciples came by night and stole him away while we slept”
it is no reason why I should follow suit. Between my Birth and Christening
the wind in my stomach increased, so did the yelling, and the all powerful gin
remedy was applied in larger and more frequent doses, to settle the wind,
knock me over, and keep me quiet.

This continued till four days after the Queen’s eighteenth birthday, when
my friends and neighbours all thought I was about to kick the bucket. Mind

ou, I never told them what I intended to do. I kept my own counsel ; some

abies would just kick the thing and get out of it ; in fact, more than half the
babies do, am; a good job too, for a baby who wont put up with a few little in-
conveniences at the start, is not fit to ¢ Battle with life.”” This chap was of
different metal : when the doctors all said I was going, I said nothing, so they
did not know that my mind was made up and that I was bound to stay and
fight it out, but so far as all these short sighted creatures knew, I was dying,
and awful, to relate, had not yet been christened. This was terrible : to die
without it I could not enter Heaven, and as only two places appear on recor@®
as our future home, I must weep and wail and gnash my t——(by Gum, I forgot,
I had no teeth), IN HELL FOR EVER, whereas a drop of water on the tip
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of the finger dropped on my forehead, would save me from that awful
place, and land me safe in glory. My parents being Christians, were anxious
their baby should be saved. So the Ehristening was duly attended to and
likewise another wetting. (Christians were not all teetotalers in them days : this
was before the Blue Ribbon, or Salvation Army invention). To compensate
for the unfortunate circumstance of birth, I was given the ROYAL name of
‘WILLIAM, and if Gin drinking could do it, the tremendous * success to our
Royal William,” so heartily drank only 23 days before Victoria began to reign,
I should have been enthroned as WILLIAM THE FIFTH, and Britons saved
from being under petticoat Government. Do not think I hate Petticoat
Government, I rather like it, and it suits me; I began with it, have so
far been subject to it, and am willing it should continue, ¢“Long may
she wave,”’*

* My mother, sisters, and all my wives wore petticoats, the latter often tried to wear
the breeches alse. :

Astrologers say I was born heir to more ills of life than most babies, ; be that
as it may, T have had them. To cut a lon%:tory short, I devoted the first three
years of my life to feeding doctors : poor things; they must live youknow. Do
not think that during this time I neglected my dear parents, I stuck close to
mother : she was the best friend I had in this world up to a certain time, to be
mentioned hereafter. Father was busy day-times. I could only bestow my
affection on him at nights ; I loved him so I could not afford to have him miss
the golden opportunity it was in my power to make him enjoy, and also’
‘wishing to endear myself to him, I made him walk the room at nights in his
shirt and sing “by baby by’’ while I sang in my own peculiar fashion. I kept
gp this game three long years and gained my point (Father learnt to say My

ear boy.”) .

After my third birthday wetting I began to ‘“run away,” and ran into all
kinds of mischief and accident. Shoulder bone and nose broke, teeth knocked
out ; besides the vaccination was not proper : it never is. I have cause to curse
vaccination and all who uphold it, am:lJ wnﬁ say right here I have eight children,
. and no filthy virus has been inoculated into them, I would smash the right arm
of any man who would dare poison the blood of my child. Let every man take
that stand and vaccination will be considered unhealthy. Remember doctors
say it prevents disease, and they ask us to believe they are anxious to prevent it
and thus spoil their trade. You can believe it if you wish: I donot. M
.children passed through the small pox O. K t; it did them good, and they wi
compare more than favourably with your scrawny vaccinated victims, [Query—
Are we created imperfect ? If so, can Doctors perfect the imperfect work of
the Creator? Has it taken the Creator near six thousand years to discover
ﬂil::‘lt man—His noblest work—requires to be inoculated with disease to perfect

?

‘91 parents removed to Devonshire, their native place. The land of cream
and cider was now my home, for my parents’ board and lodgings suiting me
I continued with them, though they left the Haymarket. The fact is, I could
not pay my board bill, and did not like to leave, though I afterwards left them
I found it impossible to settle up, and its not paid yet; I fear they made a
bad debt, and were I pressed for payment I must become bankrupt. I am
not the only one in debt, big men and big nations are sometimes in debt; I
have heard that even wealthy England owes a trifle. I must not gossip
about outside affairs. I am now in lovely Devon; to get out of the City of
Gin did me no harm. Here I was put to a school kept by a maiden lady of 60.
My schoolmates and I led the old lady a nice time of it; we learnt more
mischief than Algebra. I was removed and placed with a good Irish
schoolmaster. He fancied I had been wrongly trained, and began to untrain

o +g.' K. In Yankee common parlance means All Correct, First Rate, Real Good, Tip
. Top, &c.
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me. I felt cool toward him, but he warmed me so with his. heating apparatus,
the cane, that I soon regarded him. My regard for the Irish is peculiar : my
little education was beat into me by Irish hands. Circumstances forced me
to board and lodge in Ireland at one time for 14 months, and in America I was
thrown into Irish society very frequently, hence I know as much about the
Irish as many who say more about them than I do. I speak of a man as I find
him. I found many good men and true among them. In reading the history
of England’s wars I find the Irish were full of loyalty and valor, and but for
the Irish, Scotch and Welsh, where would England’s greatness be? Have
the Irish been wronged > So have the Scotch, Welsh and even English, and
while I deprecate the dynamite fillibustering of Irish Americans, I admit Ireland
is justified in asking for her rights ; so we all are, but let us prefer the ballot to-
the bullet ; and when Ireland, Scotland, Wales or England rightly use the
pox;'elrful ballot, they will not only ask, but have, that their joy may
be full.

‘When 11 years old I left school to try earning a living by travelling with.
Tea. This canvassing from house to house gave me an insight of life. I found
others far worse situated than I was.

“Whene’er I take my walks abroad, how many poor I see.”

I determined to make the best of life, and travelling in the rural districts
of Devon dealing out Tea, brought me in contact with many old women from
whom I could glean the hard facts in regard to life and what it really is. I
loved to gossip with them, but though gaining information, I lost in a financial
Koint of view ; I stored my mind and emptied my pocket. At the age of 18 being

ard up, I entered the Queen’s Red Coat Service. Here I got into the
wrong trade again. I was not cut out for a Human Butcher, and the happiest
and best of it was when Sergeant Jarman, after serving § years and 4o days
received his discharge with the part often cut off, containing * Very Good.” *

*Military men understand it, but ‘‘ civilians” wont, hence I'am compelled to say F

earned a very good character.
I was glad to be free, but was soon bound again. Somehow there got into-
my head an old fashioned idea, very much in vogue when Noah entered the-
Ark, and not quite extinct yet—I got Married. I should not have done it,.
only that a Devonshire Farmer had a daughter he regarded less than I did.
He offered to give her away so I took her better for worse. Mighty risky
business : he had known her 24 years, I but little over 24 days. And he so will-
ing to give, mark you, give her to me, and not so much as ask me to work om
the farm seven years for her. Yet a better bargain was never struck. We had
no big fuss on our wedding day: I do not believe in it, and a man that gets
married pretty often cannot afford it. After we had jogged along together ten
months WILLIAM THE SIXTH wasborn. Thiswasthe best babyin the world (many-
first-borns are so considered.) It was the very picture of Pa. Joy reigned in
our home at that hour. But, Alas! Alas! how short my joy. taste, as it
were to an hungry soul; and then gone! For the event that gave me the title
of Father, made me a Widower. I prefer to passover the sad event. The babe
when two years old seemed to require a Mamma ; failing to find one for him I
procured the next best, a stepmother. At best this is a poor substitute for any
child, but what could I do? My wounded heart was healed, and yearned for.
some one to love besides a baby. My widower friends, you know how it is.
yourself. I trust the Married may never know it. As this second partner of
my sorrows (never mind the joys ; they are insignificent) figures in her proper-
place (She is now in Utah a fast Mormon) you will hear of her soon.

Once I got on the Spree; from what I have said it may be easily inferred
that I rather like Gin, though its my enemy: I have to continually guard
against it. Once when not on Guard I got on a tare, and Gin made me
crazy. Itwasat a wedding ¢ wet.” I managed to get outside of a lot of Gin.
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Possession is nine points of the law ; the one inside géts the best of it. So
in this case, Gin was inside, and Gin was Boss, ‘“when the liquor’s in the
wit’s out.” Gin made me go home and smash up things. The wife and
neighbours thought it a case of insanity, for when they interfered, Gin made
me take a poker and assert my rights. The doctor certified to what wife and
neighbours said, and I was placed in a lunatic asylum. But it was only a
case of Zempurary Insanity. The next moming I awoke not knowing
where I was. My keeper kindly informed me. The Doctor consoled me,
saying, / was as sane as he was ; he thought it was only a case of intoxication
but was compelled to admit me on the Certificate sent with me. He was
glad to see me all right, said I must make myself at home for a month, as
they are bound to keep all their patients one month at least; it was a law
framed like that of the Medes and Persians, and could not be altered, even in
my case. This Patient’s patience would not suffer him to patiently wait one
month. I scaled the waﬁ in my Lunatic Garb, ran off and defied them to
catch me. They tried hard to do so.

‘When they came to the house that secreted me, with ropes to secure me,
I got out at the garret window and made my escape over the house tops. I
kept on the quiet, and kept gin on the outside ; thus I soon convinced people
that there is no insanity in our family. This was over twenty years ago, and
to-day everybody and myself are pertectly satistied that my Upper Story is all
right so long as I do not allow Gin to take up lodgings there. Gin alwa
gets possession of the Upper Story when entering this house of clay. Its
many a year since intoxicating drink got into this Temple of mine, I find z0 d¢
safe I must not rent my Upper Stury to King Alcokol. 1 am determined to
have a better tenant, or keep the apartments empty. Who blames me?> Do
you? If so, ta-ta, no more at present on this point. o

A word about my trade at that time. It was-my business to feed vanity,
and tempt the ladies by selling drapery on tick. Wives often took up things
unknown to the hubby—that is to say, behind the husband’s back or when
his back was turned, and then turn their backs on me, and tell the child
to say ‘Mother aint home,” or lock the door, and often when I peeped
through the key hole I saw them. A very trying business to a Christian—I
was a Packman. The rude called me ¢ Johnny Fortnight ” because I allowed
them to pay for their finery in 1/- a fortnight. For this base ingratitude, I
made them pay one “bob” a week (when [ could catch it.) This has grown
into a usual custom now. Some think it impossible to be a Christian Pack-
man ; this is not so. I admit to peep through key holes and keep from swear-
ing is no joke, and when I say my sins of commission and omission were many,
try to believe it, for the ¢ Tally Trade” is apt to make one worldly-minded.,
I can truly say ¢ we have left undone those things we ought to have done, and
have done those things we ought not to have done,”” and would readily confess
my faults, if they were not so many and would cram the book too much. In
this work I must give my history a *lick and a promise.” I promise to give my
veri'l remarkable history in full, if I ever scrape up money enough to publishit,
without mortgaging my property. The Packman part of it would fill this
book, hence I drop it to yam a{;out Emigration.

I was not led to emigrate by flaming advertisements of interested Ship-
owners and Railway Companies. I did not believe that in other countries,
Pigs ran around with knives forks and platesin their mouths, crying * who’ll eat
me ? ” or that nicely prepared farms awaited those willing to cross the ocean
and take them without labor, money or price. Such worldly inducements,
even if true, would never induce me to cross any ocean. But when the
Mormon Missionary came with * Thus saith the Lord,” and from the Bible
convinced me that the world was wrong side up, and they were turning it up-
side down as the ancient Apostles started in to do, I concluded to lend a hand.
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Besides ¢“the Christian Churches were all wrong. The Catholic Church was
the Great Mother of Harlots. The Established Church, and all dissentinﬁ
Churches having sprung from her, were her daughters, and all living in filt
and Sin. Their Ministers were blind and leading the blind. | All were going
headlong to lLiell. God was about to overthrow these religions, and was now
crying through his servants, the Mormons, Come out of her my people that
ye be not partakers of her sins, and that ye receive not of her plagues,” and
God was calling one of a family and two of a city and bringing them to Zion.
These Mormons come with an open Bible and lead Christian people into their
net. They catch but few others. NINE-TENTHS OF THEIR CONVERTS ARE
FROM THE VARIOUS CHURCHES OF CHRISTENDOM. What are’the Christ-
tian Mimisters about > Why do they not warn their flocks ? These Mormons come
as WOLVES IN SHEEPS’ CLOTHING, take the sheep from the fold, and drag
them to the Mountains and high hills of Utah. How true is the word of the
Lord to Ezekiel “ My SHEEP WANDERED THROUGH ALL THE MOUNTAINS,
AND UPON EVERY HIGH HILL: YEA, MY FLOCK WAS SCATTERED AND
NONE DID SEARCH OR SEEK AFTER THEM.” Oh! why did not my pastor
warn me? I knew nothing of Mormonism; and would to God I had been
wamed, then I should not have wandered to the Mountains of Utah or had
su-h bitter experience. Oh ! what would I not give to have been saved from it ?
To day thousands in Utah cry the same, and these were once members of
England’s Christian Churches. I trust every Christian will help expose thé
awful wickedness revealed in this book, and that Ministers will warn the people.
For these wolves are among the sheep now, worse than ever, and are leading
unwar% dupes to the Sodom of the 19th century, which they brazenly call
the « Zion of God.”
Fate detained me two years in New York which is half way to Zion. Here
T became somewhat Yankeeized, and unfitted for the Kingdom. America well
suited me, but Utah did not. In Americal was a Royal Man and a Boss:*
*Boss. means *‘ Guv'ner, Master, or Highcockaloram '’ in English.

there, everybody is, or will be, when Women’s Rights are patented. What
if they are all bosses? I was a boss among bosses, I could jog along first
rate. The first real, downright Yankee I met on landing was a brick. I
asked. ‘“ Are you governed here by a Queen or King?” ‘How ?”’ he replied.
Yankees answer that way first ; we repeat the question, when they answer by
asking another. 1 repeated my question. He then answered, ¢ May I ax if

ou arn’t a blarsted Britisher ?”’° T said ¢ I am a British subject.”” ¢ Do tell;

want to know,”” he replied, though I had told him and he knew. Extending
his hand, palm up, he added ¢ Put it there.” Prompted by instinct, having
nought else to guide me in this foreign land, and not understanding the lan-
guage, I placed my hand inhis. Itwas like taking the handle of an electric

attery, when the full force is on. He gave me such a hearty welcome, said
how glad he always was to see his relations ; Iwas his cousin ; John Bull and Uncle
Sam were brothers. Then answering my question he said, ““ I guess the King
and Queen biz, is kinder played out in these diggings; we don’t need such
trash around here—No s-i-r-e-e horse and buggy—you hear me—Not much we
don’t—not if I knows myself. I’'m on it you bet, and that’s what’s the
matter ! Take, don’t you 7’ Of course I took ; took to him, to his ideas, to
his country, and was glad I had come. He requested me to make myself  ta
hum ” (at home), for there was plenty of room, grub, work, pay, and above all,
plenty of liberty. All men were “Ekal, and do as they darned please,
subject only to the constitution of the United States.” All this was said in
language hard for the uninitiated to understand. When, in answer to his
question, ‘you savvey ' I replied ‘‘you bet,” he exclaimed ¢ Bully for you !
your’e old pie, jist my stile, you hear this Rooster !t

+ Yankees call males under 18 Youug Roosters, from 18 to 60, * Roosters”: up to 100
and over “01d Roosters.”” A Rooster is the male fow], which the English Call “A Cock.”’
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Much could be said of this trait of character in real Americans. They
very heartily welcome all good emigrants, especially their * Mother Country
Cousins.” Like most good things this is abused, for the scamps of the world
find shelter there ; those who leave their country for their country’s good go to
America; while Mormon scamps who rule Utah, do all they can to increase
their rascally power by decieving the very Elect. The unsuspecting Christians
of England, Scotland and Wales, are decieved by this YANKEE TRICK.
Mormonism is but a cunning Yankee Trick ; Yankees schemed, planned, devised
and still carry on the whole business, and they find it easier to swindle and dupe
the English, Scotch and Welsh than any other nationality. The Irish are not
entrapped by it; I found but three Irishmen in Utah, two of them came from
Australia, and first rate chaps they are, both regretted coming and would
gladly get away but cannot ; the other is a complete Jesuit ; but tries to be a good
Mormon, because of his farticular fomdness for manv wrves. Mormon
Missionaries fail to draw the Irish into. their net, and why ? Is it because they
have more sense ? I admit Irish wit, but that’snot it. We find it otherwise :
here’s the rub, ¢ Mormon Priests come as angels of light ”’ and present their
RELIGION OoF HELL as the A. 1. Simon pure Religion. Members of the
Church of England, Methodists, Baptists, Presbyterians, and such, sometimes
change faith and jump from one sect to another. Catholics do not. The
Irish, who are Catholics, are satisfied with Catholic Priests, hence Mormon
Priests fail to convert them.

I meandered through Sodom and Gomorrah, Utah’s He/l upon Earth, twelve
years, married muchly, had plenty of Mother-in-laws, but somehow they were
different to my Mother. Iwas a Priest after the order of Melchizedek, and A
VIRGIN WITHOUT GUILE (’ticklers bye and by.) Becoming disgusted I with-
drew from the CHURCH OF HELL, when bitter persecution followed. I was
thrustintodungeons. My grave wasdug threetimes. They tried to kill me, and
I narrowly escaped. My Wives, Children and Property were all stolen
and I reduced to beggery and want. As I describe all this further on, I will
merely say I finally escaped, got back to New York, and started my little
tongue wagging against the Mormons. It will continue so to wag until
silenced in death or Mormonism pegs out.

I found another difficulty now. My tongue, so long accustomed to wag
in the Mother tongue, refused to alter. They have no King’s English in
Anmerica, you know ; they use Republican English. King’s English is O.K in
the King({om of Utah, but in the United States they actually snicker at good
plain English. When I introduced myself to various Ministers for the pur-

ose of obtaining their Churches to lecture in I said; < Hi ’ave the ’onor hof
geing ha free born Hinglishman, but ’ere hi ham without ’ouse hor ’ome,
’avin lost hall, heven my Childring hin the Salt Lake ‘EIll." Believe me these
sedate men laughed, and said ¢ Excuse me smiling, the land of thy nativity is
patent the moment you open your mouth.” Says I ¢ Good for the Nativity !
Good for the Patent!” To keep my mouth shut after I got out of Hell was
not 'my little game. In Sodom, A#fums the word. In Utah Sabbath Schools
they l?am to keep their mouth shut by opening it, and singing to the
tune o -

Rorey-0-More, or Cap.ain Finks, as foliows:~—

¢ Keep your mouth shut, and breathe through your n-se,
Is the counsel which wisdom on mortals bestows;

And, one thing is certain, ’twill be for your gain,

And save you quite often from trouble and pain.

‘When cold winds are blowing, and Jack: Frost doth nip,
Don’t open your mouth—keep a stiff upper lin;

Wtken others provoke you, :nd fearfuliy scold,
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Place a guard on your mouth, and your lips tightly fold.
‘When asleep, if the nightmare you’d always avoid,
Your slumbers will seldorh by cireams be annoyed ;

If this rule you’ll observe, and the habit maintain,
You’ll in health and in happiness constantly gain. *

* Mountain Warbler,p. 100. ‘Dedicated to the service of our Heavenly Fathers
cause on earth : and to Slg»erlnwgdants, Teachers and Pupils of the Sabbath Schools.”
Printed at the Mormon ““Desert News’’ office 8alt Lake City 1872.

This I failed to learn. I was not born tongue-tied, but to let loose oft in
the stilly night to arouse slumbering Haymarketers, and in School, Street,
Court, Alley or Lane, it was my prerogative to holler as loud as any boy. To
swop such a noble birthright for a mess of pottage was impossible! I must be
heard even in Hell ! and when old Brigham or his Apostolic scoundrels would
¢fearfully scold and provoke me my upper lip failed to keep stiff ; these lips
refused to tightly fold,” consequently I got ‘Trouble and Pain quite often,”
nightmare, daymare and various mares and scares: besides the ‘“old hoss,
old boots, Danites and sich” were after me. Instead of a gain in health and
happiness both went to profit and loss account, especially the loss. But to
resume.

I was glad m storiy{was so far'credited ; if they so readily believed the
balance it would be O.K. Beecher refused to let me Air Polygamy in his
Church ; it was not to let for Anti-polygamy purposes. Come to think of
the impropriety of it after the Beecher-Tilton rumpus, I don’t blame him.
Just think! ¢ Ungodly Newspapers ”” would re-hash all the Beecher-Tilton
Business; dish up nice morsels again, and spread it like wild-fire that ¢ Crock
called Kettle smutty.”” Plymouth Church may well say “I pray thee have
me excused.” I’scuse ’em. I found a good whole-soul man even in Brook-
lyn not mixed up in the Brooklyn Scandal. He had just let loose on the.

tah Harem. ‘Puck,” (the Yankee Punch,) caricatured Dr. Talmage, Brook-
lyn Tabernacle, John Taylor and Salt Lake Tabernacle in a wrangle. Think-
ing Brookling Tabernacle a good fort to commence my attack from, I secured
it. Dr. Talmage held the fort, but capitulated to me. I began to hold the
Fort, and hold forth at 8 p.m., November 1gth, 1880. The Tabernacle was
full “inside and out” as Paddy said. I opened fire with a volley, to use a
Salvation Army term.

General Garfield was just elected President of the United States, and I
felt safe. I had met him 1n Salt Lake and knew he was down on Polygamy.
I have something to say about that good and great self-made man presently,
for I loved him, so did Queen Victoria and every true Briton. I doubt if
Americans regard him more than Britons do, I know my Yankee cousins feel-
ings well, but so far as I have proved my brethren at home, it’s ¢“nip and
tuck.” The British seem to vie with Americans in their esteem for Garfield.
The Yankees claim to beat the world, and the world says the Yankees beat
everything : this is incorrect. A long experience with Americans learnt me to
speak correctly of them, hence I say A YANKEE BEATS EVERYTHING BUT HIS
WIFE. An Englishman lZicks kis wife. Donot sayI digress; it all fits in, and
whatever cap may fit any particular reader he is welcome to it free of extra
charge. But what I was actually driving at was the King’s English.

At Brooklyn Tabernacle, ‘“The New York Times,” “ World,” ¢ Sun,”
and such luminaries had reporters. The next morning they all came out
with big head lines, and devoted long columns to your humble servant’s lecture
and views, said I had murdered the King’s English, and they knew I was an
Englishman by my talk, and so forth, etcetera. Some of the papers said I
murdered the Queen’s English. I am not a murderer; I have not the heart to
kill a chicken, and cannot bear to see it done. .I sometimes contemplate be-
coming a vegetarian. This charge of murdering the property of our heloved
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Queen gave me the bile, riled my blood, which bhoiled. British blood comes
to a boil on Yankee soil, especially on July the Fourth. For forthwith they
bring forth the Fourth forcibly, and forerun the forepart of the forenoon in
Guy Fawke’s Day style. The forerunners forenamed forthissuing, foreshow
am{ foresignify the forthcoming. At or before four a.m. on the Fourth, you
are foredoomed to forego snoozing. Ifyou have foreknowledge or forethought
ou forejudge what’s up, and get up forespent, stick in your four false foreteeth,
rush back the forelock of the foretop with the forefingers and sally forth forth-
right to forsee, and forstall, those without foresight to foreknow the Fore-
father’s Fourth. I thus particularize the Fourth because it’s America’s Great
Day of the Feast. Fourthly, British memory not being at long range point
on those points, they make it a point to point pointedly to the pointingstock
poignant date 1776. It appears from their yarn, the Yankees at or about that
date, tried to make the Attmtic, Ocean one nice old cup o’ tea by steeping
whole ship loads of big chests of tea in it. But the water was unfit for
making good tea and spoiled the lot. The fish nibbled at the tea leaves,
which made them nervous, as I found when fishing around Boston they won’t
bite at any bait. On the Fourth the Yankees are proud to tell of Washington,
La Fayette, and others, but forget their most valuable man —Thomas Paine.
I make bold to assert, what history proves, that, but for Paine, America
would not have gained her Independence. How they glory in making the
Redcoat tails fly. This was before Boers were invented. Up to 1776 the
enemy seldom saw a British Soldier’s coat tail. The Soudanese did, and but
for Gen. Buller, it strikes me those Brigades would need Armor Plates in the
seat of their trowsers, where Paddy put his. Intimating that all those things
happened at a period long forgotten, a big fisted Yankee slapped his paw
on my shoulder exclaiming, “ And don’t you forget it!”>  Buttoresume. The
“New York World,” from which I quote, says :—¢ After a brief introduction
by Dr. Talmage, the lecturer (that's me) a slight young man (that’s true, I
never was corpulent or old and never wish to be), with a pronounced Cockney
accent (what cheek these Yankees have, and how inconsiderate ; circumstances
over which I had no control made me a Cockney ; could I have had my way,
knowing what I do now, I should have had myself born a Yankee, and made
my way to theWhite House, being constitutionally fit for the Presidential Chair,
but my constitution being wrecked in the Haymarket as aforesaid, I am con-
* stitutionally unfit even to claim squatter’s rights and squat in the said P. C.
But Americans have no time to consider: they go ahead). This one says I said
¢ Hamerica, slumber on, hand you will ’ave a question on your ’ands far more
difficult to settle than slavery—mark my words to night.” They did ¢ Mark
my words " as you will see. I said *‘slumber on” because I found * live wide-
awake Yankees” fast asleep, with the Mormon question for a pillow, the
heads of the nation (they are all heads and no tails in America) had on libert
night caps, big enough to cover said pillow. There’s where the shoe pinched).'
X disturbed their nap, they were all knocked up (N.B.—If this bookaccidently
falls into American haunds, I don’t mean the Yankee ¢“knock up,” but the
English, which means tired out),* tussling with t’other twin relic of barbarism
—Slavery—and did not hanker after a tussell with Polygamy ’till their nap was
over. This Britisher coming forth to torment them before their time, riled
them, even this “ N. Y. World,” generally harmless and quiet, could not * let
u{) » without trying to injure my show, and wound up with ¢ The lecture
closed with a series of views in Hutah.” I had the whole thing pictured; I
was, as it were, holding up the ¢ Brazen Serpent’’ that the bitten Yankees
might see ““ whats up,” but history again repeated itself; I stood there and
held up the thing two hours, and tried to Wwake ’em up and take a look, but
they only ridiculed it. See what the ‘“New York times,” the Yankee

“In America " knocked up*’ means enceinte.
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thunderer, said next morning, Nov. 20, 1880. Twig the big head lines:—
«ODD SIGHTS IN TALMAGE'S.
CROWDS IN THE THBERNACLE HEAR A
FUNNY LECTURE.
TALKING ABOUT MORMONISM AND MURDERING THE QUEKN’S ENGLISH—

PICTURES TO MAKE A HORSE 'LAUGH—THE SHOW TO GO ON—CASH
NEEDED TO GET IN.”

This shows these animals’ animus : now see their cutting remarks :—

“ A huge canvass screen, 25 feet square, stretched in front of the great
organ in the Brooklyn Tabernacle, last evening, like the sail of a ship,
made Dr. Talmage’s house of worship look just about ready to put to seas
Every seat in the house was filled, and people were standing. When Dr.
Talmage and the lecturer of the evening stepped upon the platform, the latter
was carrying an armful of books, newspapers, bows, arrows and manuscripts.
Dr. Talmage said that the lecturer’s aame was William Jarman.

““The lecturer stepped to the front and the Tabernacle was still. He mur-
dered the Queen’s Eng{i)sh in the most shocking style for nearly two hours,
and then gave an exhibition of pictures. Of all the surprises the Tabernacle
has ever turned out, this was the greatest.

““The speaker gave a harrowing account of the Mountain Meadow
massacre. Holding up one of his arrows, he asked, ‘“ What shall I say of the

oung girl, 16 years of age, from whose body this harrow was taken *” «Ark !"

e continued, ¢ is that the voice of a Hindian ?”> Then began the stereoscopic
exhibition, the lights were turned down, and pictures, representing the creation
were shown. The first scene showed the elements, looking like a snowstorm
on a prairie. Then came the earth and the waters; then the making of the
beasts, with a whole canvass full of impossible cats, dogs, crooked-legged
tigers, broken-backed camels, and consumptive elephants. Then came man—
a curly-haired Adam, sitting on a rock. Then Evein a costume that made the
audience say “Oh!” Then there came the tree of life, with Eve plucking the
apple, and the Devil sitting under the tree smiling. Adam was meanwhile
lying stretched on the ground, sickened by the loss of a rib. It was a rare
gallery of art gonc mad, and the lecturer catalogued the pictures somewhat in
this order :—

“The Deseret Alphabet;” A little Rogues’ Gallery of Prominent
Mormons ; *’ ¢ Salt Lake City; " ¢ The Projected New Mormon Temple;”
«The City 'All; ”” « A Salt Lake Whiskey Shop ;" ¢ Polygamy in Wealth ;"
¢ Polygamy in Poverty;*’ *“ A Mormon Woman ;" “The Lord’s Theatre;”
¢ Emigrants Dragging them ’And-carts over the Plains;” ¢ A Mormon
Massacre ;”’ “A Mormon Angel (with a pipe in his mouth);”” «“The Hindians;"’
“ Two Little Girls going to the Spring, with Little Flags in their ’Ands;’”
« Mountain Meadow Massacre Scenes;’’ ¢ More Massacre—Sculls, Wolves ;”*
¢ Joe Smith;” ¢ Brigham Young;” ¢Smith in the Woods (great deal of
woods, by little Smith ;) ¢« A Bedstead two Blocks (half a mile) Long, con-
taining Brigham Young's Wives and Children.” The last scene was the
standard stereopticon view, entitled ¢ The Rock of Ages.”

It was an exhibition that would have made most churches weep ; but the
Tabernacle stood it without a groan. The Tabernacle's Pastor even announced
before the crowd went out, that Mr. Jarman had not yet told a quarter of what
he knew about Mormonism, and that he would repeat the dose a week from
next Tuesday evening, when a small admission fee would be charged.”

This is how they saw things before they were properly awake. But I hung
on with British bull-dog tenacity, and finally got their eyes open; then they
saw very differently and the great American papers came out with splendid
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notices of my lecture and exhibition ; I could fill 2 volume with them, all
stating about the same, viz :—* The best Pictures ever shown—the best lecture
ever given.” The Britishbull-dog’s barking woke them up and brought ’em too.

And with his everlasting clack, set all men’s ears upon the rack,

Not by the force of carnal reason, but indefatigable teazing;

‘With vollies of eternal babble, and clamour more unanswerable,

As bones of Hectors, when the y differ, the more they’re cudgel’d
grow the stiffer.—Hudbras.

At first they yawned and said “ Guess we can wipe out Polygamy an
-day we’re a mind to.” This gave me a point. They had previously * guessed
to put down slavery before breakfast ; finding their mistake out they hollered
for help, just for three months in that time they could make a clean sweep, finish
the job, bury the dead, wipe off their chin, pull down their vest and return to
the bosom of their families. But they had to take breakfast on the gory field
five years instead of one little pic-nic. If Yankee guessing is worth ought, and
the before breakfast job lasted five years, what will the other guess of any day or
one day spin out to ? It strikes me, according to that reckoning, if they start
at once they wont finish in this A.D. 1gth century. At first the Press flattened
me ; now they flatter. Knowing they believed as I do in the power of the
Press, I got them to put old Polygamy in the Press, now let them keep her
there until flattened and annihilated. I kept busy pegging away in America
until called home at my father’s death to see after my aged mother; she wished
me to stay with her while she lives. I swore to do so, and will not repent.

When I left the Mormon Church my British wife left me, and I am told
married Brigham Young. (This is hearsay butin making this, my affidavit,
I say that, from my experience in Mormondom, what I state from infermation,
I verily believe to be true.) He having died, My DEAR WIFE 1s A WIDOW.
That is more than most men can say of their wives, though they often say
funny things about them. I deeply sympathize with all widows, except my
own. How could a man sympathize with his widow? I ask the dear men—
Could you? Men can tenderly regard other men’s widows, and often act very
uncautiously ; I myself disregarded Sam Weller’s advice to his Son,* Samivel
bevare of the Vidders.” For after all my trouble with the tender (and tough)
fair sex, I married the widow of an American Senator (out of regard for the
Senator of course.) My left off wives had all got married again, (they nibble
at second-hand wivesin America,) soIthought * Faint heart never won Fair Lady,
and if at first (or third) you don’t succeed, Try, Try, again,” so I tried again,
as you see and won the widow. And the last state of this man was—Never
mind  the State—I am in the Kingdom of Great Britian now. Here
the law says my British wife, or Widow, or whatever we may call her, is still
mine until divorced by English Law; that I cannot marry again until divorced
from her here. But I’ve been and gone and done it. My English Lawyers
and Friends say the Senator’s Widow is not my wife, I cannot marry again,
but the trouble is I have done it. I am like the man in the Stocks whose
friends said to him, ‘“They can’t put you in the Stocks for that,” but, replies the
man, “They have done it : here I am in the Stocks, now tell me how to get
out.” So sayI. HereIam in a terrible fix : tell me how to get out. In America
you can be divorced for going to bed with cold feet, (an% not a bad idea either)
or if Man and Wife look cross at each other and should happen accidently to
have a few words, either party can go into Court and swear they cannot live
together in the Marital relation in Peace and Union, and the Bond of Matri-
mony is dissolved. It’s cheap too; only costs a few bobs; they can then marry
any one thel\: please. My Yankee wife (z. e.) could not bear to live in a coun-
try where she was not considered my wife. So she packed up her duds,
cleared out, put the Atlantic Ocean between me and her, and says if—I
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want her I know where to find her. She’s not dead yet. What a consolation?
Just think of it for a moment. According to American Law I HAVE A
DEAR WIFE ONLY 3,500 MILES OFF. Our English Law gives my Bosom,
yet another Wife 7000 miles away, in Utah. Rather a Distant Relation,
and its mighty galling to yearn 7000 miles at a stretch. Sometimes
¢ Distance lends enchantment to the view;’ but there is much in the Utah
atmosphere I do not like, it ill suits my constitution, and would be more un-
healthy for me now than ever, ‘twould killme. Besides where I to go there to
claim her—
I should find her Adored,
By a Mor Man named Ford,
‘Whose Bed and whose Board,
She shares with Accord,
And this Wife of My Bosom could never Affor,
To receive this, her dear Legal Lord.

She is there safely Moored,
I am point blank Ignored.
As I just wont be Floored,
And have my blood Poured,
Or in Salt Lake’s big Grave Yard have this body Stored,
I’ll stay home, not go there to be Bored.
(Peculiar etre.)

I started to make this SIXEs AND SEVENS, but that’s the metre of my
‘Marital Relations, and I’d hate to see Poetry so badly mixed as that ; besides
tautology’s bad, so is apology; though the latter seems needed here, it ain’t :
spose the poetry don’t amount to much, that’s not my fault. I was born too
late to become a Poet ; every time I hatch out (excuse me I mean incubate)
a bit of poetry, and get in high glce over it, if I happen to take up a volume of
Milton, Byron, Eurns, or any of them chaps, I find they’ve used up all the big
words in their effusions ; and if I published mine the world would say it was
“smouched.” (Shakespeare.) 1 shall let that Long Range Wife R. I. P.

At the 3,500 mile end Cross Roads, the way is clear, but 3,500 miles
requires a stretch of imagination to fancy myself consoled by her tender sympa-
thy. Think: every time I wish to speak to my dear wife I must spend ten
days of relaxing sea sickness and lots of cash to get at her. True, I could use
the Telegraph, but it is expensive and moreover would be public. To expose
secrets to the vulger gaze, which only a wife should know would never do.
Besides, domestic secrets and conjugal amenities, although often governed by
magnetic influences, are not improved by mechanical electricity.

And besides I cannot leave my Mother, and break my word ; I promised
to stay with her while she lives, and if either of my wives want me, they know
where to find me. I cannot say fairer than that. In the case of my Yankee
wife who could not bear the English (except one) or England, I will say with
John Wesley, when his dear wife got her back up and lett him :—“I did not
tell her to go, and I am sure I shall not ask her to come back.” (I treat of
Marriage with DECEASED AND LiviNG Wife's Sisters further on.)

Father left sufficient to keep me and Mother out of the Workhouse, and
quite independent of Parochial Relief, z.e. if I can boss the gin. Having done
so for 20 years, I think I can manage to boss it another 20. If so, being now
47 years old, I shall be pretty well up toward the sear and yellow leaf by that
time, and expect to be well able to still rub along without it. I am afraid of
strong drink now. It would make me sell my property, and thrust me and
Mother into the Union, I know it; I feel it; it has done the like over and over
again. As a close observer of Men and Things I find Lunatic Asylums, Jails,

and Workhouses are mainly filled through intoxicatinz drinks. Hence I have
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decided according, to my best judgment, to leave the drink alone. You who
are stuck after the aforenamed places are at liberty to go it, and go in if you
like : I wont. If this cap fits anybody, please wear it.

Arriving in England after near 20 years absence, I found Mormon Mission-
aries still here, and taking away Christianus by Thousands. The Ministers
all the while sweetly sleeping and allowing MORMON WOLVES to take away
the Sheep and Lambs. This fires me anew. To think that my fellow coun-
trymen are yet being swindled by these infernal scamps, and that our English
Girls are dragged away to live a life of Sin and Shame in Utah’s Harems. I
ch, GREAT GOD! GIVE ME A ZEAL ACCORDING TO MY KNOWLEDGE!
That I may be able td wake up both Pastor and People, and am determined
to wrestle hard, Yea, even work myself into an early grave to drive away
Mormon Missionaries from the Shores of Dear Old England. I am thankful to
say I am not compelled from mercenary motives: I could stay home and lounge
upon an easy sofa, the balance of my life, if I wished, but I cannot be easy
while I know my fellow country-people are being deceived by the Monsters,
and dragged away into misery and crime. Oh, what a disgrace that Christian
England allows it! Why wont the Government stop it ? The Idea of allow-
ing her citizans to be lured into Slavery and robbed of Virtue, Liberty,
Money, and all under false pretences. The Government knows all this or
should. The late Government did if the present could be excused, but they
cannot, there is no excuse for either. Secretary Evarts, the American
Secretary of State wrote to the British Government pointing out these things,
and asked them to stop it. But No! What does our Christian Government
care, though all England’s daughters be seduced into lives of Ill Fame, and
every true born Briton robbed of Life, Liberty and Happiness? What care
they ? Everlasting Shame to England’s Cabinet! SHAME To ENGLAND’S
House oF LORDS, SPIRITUAL ESPECIALLY, and to the Commons House of
Parliament. For the letter of Secretary Evarts is Pigeon-holed. I have
asked my servants, the Officers of State, for a copy, but it cannot be found.
Fie upon you Great Britian! Go humble thyself in the dust and dont send any
letters to the American Government asking them to stop Fenianism in
America, since they have asked you to stop Mormonism in England, and you
wont. Find that letter, act upon it at once, drive every vile fellow calling him-
self a Mormon from our Shores and bid them never set foot upon it again ; then
you can expect America to attend to your request and every Dynamite Fenian
will be expelled from America, and not till then. Mark my word! Look at
Noble Germany ; the Mormons played the same tricks with her people, but
when Secretary Evarts wrote to that Power as he did-to England, God bless
Germany ! her Government at once passed Laws to protect her citizans, and
drove Mormon Missionaries from their land. That gives a few hundred more
to England, who to day are busy in this cquntry wrecking the peace, happiness,
and liberty of thousands of her citizans. England, let me speak! I must
Speak! Task: Art thou become a Second Rate Christian Nation? Are you
diminishing in the Scale of Christian Morality ? If so, call home thy Mission-
aries from every Land; shut up thy Bible and Tract Societies; turn every
Church and Chapel into Theatres and Dance Houses ; and make every habita-
tion in Great Britain a place of Ill Fame. Let us all do as the Mormons do
in these respects. For if Mormonism is so good that so many of England’s
worthy citizans are to be crammed with it, let us have it at home and not go
7,000 miles away for it. With these few remarks in regard to my life and
career, together with a few of my ideas on matters and things, I leave this,
(shall T say Biography) at present, in order to more fully pitch into the great
curse of my Life, and that of tens of thousands of others—Mormonism.



CHAPTER 1II.
"THE ABSCESS FORMED—DEVILS ON THE WING—SODOM LOCATED—THE
UTAH HELL AND UNCLE SAM AT LOGGERHEADS—INFERNAL SERMONS.

‘When the Mormon Prophet, Joseph Smith, died, there was a perfect
*higgledy-piggledy scramble for the vacancy. Sidney Rigdon, who with Joseph
:and Hyrum Smith, had constituted the ¢ First Presidency’’ or ruling power of
the ¢ Kingdom,” now that Joseph and Hyrum were dead, sought to estab-
lish himself as the only surviving President and ¢ Boss ’’ of the whole concern.
One Strang also came boldly forward with ¢ Divine Revelations Hieroglyphic
Plates,” and such like trash, from which he translated the ¢ Will of the Lord »’
in the matter; while Gladden Bishop, Hendrick, Brewster, and other
¢ Apostles and Elders” revelled in Revelations which completely muddled
the “ Divine Will.” Among these aspiring tricksters was that inhuman Arch

. Fiend, the crafty, shrewd, and cynical misanthrope, Brigham Young. Most
Authors first introduce their noted characters’ birth ; I start further back. In
«embryo Brigham existed in Massachusetts ; but his ¢ Ma,” said to be now ¢ full
-of the Devil,” emigrated to Vermont, six months ere Brigham migrated to this
aundane sphere ; 7d est before the “ little devil” wasborn. Fortunate Massa-
chussetts! Favoured Boston—‘ Hub of the Universe!” thy lucky fate saves
thee from bellowing—¢¢ Woe is me that has borne me a man of strife and a
man of contention to the whole world !”’ (Jer.15—10.) Vermont, proverbial for
its native keen ‘“Down East Yankees,” gave birth to i]oseph Smith and many
leading Mormons : and as if to prove Brigham’s belswagger, belluine, bam-
‘boozle, balderdash ¢ Kingdom,” a real ¢ Yankee Trick *’ hatched that infer-
nal monster also. *

* Good Dictionaries define ‘ Belswagger, Belluine, Bamboozle, Balderdash,’’ thus:—
Lecherous, Beactly, Brutal, Deceptive, Nonsense.

Brigham soon taught his co-aspiraits that Rome lacks elbow-room for
two Cesars. Rigdon was ¢ cut off and delivered over to the buffetings of
Satan,” for seeking to ‘rule or ruin the Church.” All Prophetic aspirants
'were served about ditto, which caused ““a high old time,” and a jolly hier-
archial high-flying skimble-skamble. Rigdon, Strang, and others, started

¢ Kingdoms on their own hook.” These high-flown Monarchies are said to
Ahave ¢ gone up higher than a kite, busted, and vanished ;”’ while the exultant
Brigham ejaculated—* How’s that for high!” Anent this hurley-burley, many,
disowning Brigham and all pretenders, and preferring the predicted son of the
Prophet, formed ¢ The True Latter-day Saints Church,” and are commonly
«alled * Josephites,”” in contrast to the False ¢ Latter-day Devil Brighamites
of Utah fame. t

+Joseph Smith ‘‘ The Seer” saw, and said—'‘ Brigham will play the devil with the
‘Church and lead it to Hell.” “‘Fallen 8aints,”” who trust in man, now board and lodge
“¢in a salt land.” (Jer.17. 5—8 v.) The whole land thereof is Brimstone and Salt, and
burning like Sodom and Gomorrak, (Deut. 20—23.)

These ¢ Josephites” repudiate the Polygamy, Incest, Murder, and
crime of the Brighamite gang of infernal curs ; and though I unsparingly dissect
the Abscess, lay bare Utah devilism, and drub the lawless banditti severely, I
faithfully gortmy the Brighamites only—whose creed and practice defy law and
order, and spare the Josephites, who conform with law, are good citizans and
‘well worthy of respect.}

$Could Josephite Mistionnries disseminate their principles g the Utah fanati
it would do more than anything else possibly can do toward the overthrow of this Hell
apon Earth. (gee my chapter on “ The R dy ”).
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In a hurry-skurry, Brigham, a /e Moses, led his rabble of knaves and trol-

lops on a kingdom-hunting wild-goosechase into the * Wilderncss ;** and kept
them on a helter-skelter dog-trot jog, slap bang to the * Promised Land.””
This ¢ Modern Israel ”’ regarded “ Uncle Sam’’ (The American Government)
as ‘“their Pharoah ; ’ the United States—¢ the Land of Egypt ;”’ the Capi-
tal—¢¢ The House of Bondage.”” Across the Missouri lay the ¢ Wilderness ™
and Rocky Mountains, beyond was “The Land of Canaan.” The Rocky
Mountain, Salt Lake, and California Region then belonged to Mexico. Brigand/
Brigham and his banditti craved an asylum far beyond ¢ Uncle Sam’s >’ con-
trol. Brigham could play a tripartite rooly-pooly game of Moses, Aaron, and
Joshua : Moses to lead the sorry crowd; Aaron to work Golden Calf affairs ;
and as, the Modern Yankee, Joshua, plunder Mexico, whip the * Greasers,””
and *“ Possess the Land.” Asa blin(r to cover Brigham's Kingdom specula-
tion, ¢The Kingdom of God” was ‘“set up.” His dupes believing him:
¢ God’s Prophet and vicegerent on Earth,” God’s Kingdom and Brigham’s
could easily unite, and co-operate swimmingly as one and the same thing.
This \mitec{ Co-operative ‘Kingdom, they say, is the one Daniel saw in vision,
“ Set up in the last days and iiven to the Saints.”” (Of course these are the-
last days and the ungodly Brighamites are the Saints; understand that, or you
wont catch ‘“the hang of it.”’) Say what they may, it is Mahommedanismr
Yankieized—* Elohim of Kolob” is God, and Brigham His Prophet.
Fhrough this Prophet, the Kingdom was established ; and through the Prophet
the dupes maintain, and “roll forth the Kingdom ” at all hazards. The keys
to bind on Earth, and in Heaven, are held by the Prophet, and he is ‘“ Boss: "
Boss of the United States; Boss of the whole Earth; Boss of Heaven, and
Boss of Hell. The Prophet’s voice is God’s voice; he makes known God’s will
and commands; to disobey, or fail to comply is death. God reveals His will to
His Prophet, and so far as the Prophet ¢let the cat out of the bag” and re-
vealed tlll)e Revelations, we learn that Brigham’s God is far worse than ¢ Allah’>
(“ by a darmed site ”” as the Yankees say.) He is almighty huffy, and down on
“Uncle Sam;” hates him, intends to ¢ play smash > with him, give him fits,
measels, small pox, gripes, and subject him to all sorts of unpleasant sensations:
then starve him, make it hot, roast him without basting fat, and finally ‘ use
him up.” Some think and ask, “ Would it not be merciful to kill him at once:
and have done with it?”” Such thoughts and questions show how little the:
“ungodly ”” know and understand Brigham’s God. ¢ His ways are not as our’
ways or his thoughts as our thoughts.” He is determined that pestilence,
famine, fire, and sword shall bother and destroy our poor dear ¢ Uncle,” and
all who fail to take refuge in his big Seraglio. The Utah Harem is the only
place of safety, not only for America, but for all the World !

I hear they intend to roof in the ‘‘ Great Basin’’ from the Rocky Moun-
tains to the Sierra Nevada, and make it one Great Brothel : wont it be jolly?
The sublime idea must have been ¢ Revealed.”” I have not seen the Revela-
tion ; this is hearsay. I expect Lawyers will ¢ object,”” and ‘“move to strike
it out” as inadmissable testimony; Judges so rule, so take your rule, move to.
strike out, by wiping the rule, see its straight, then scratch the pen neatly.
across the sentence : do not blur and spoil the book, but strike it out. I have
10,000 pages more than I can possibly jam in here, of what I saw and heard,
all good evidence, admissable in any court, that none can reject. So what I
have seen and heard declare I unto you.

Brigham had many strings to his bow, but mostly harped upon one that
took immensely—¢ The Martyrdom of the Prophet.” I admit the killing of"
Joseph Smith by an infuriated mob was unlawful, and it certainly was most
unfortunate, for the Blood of the Prophets is the seed of the Church.
But to blame the Government and all the People for the acts of a few is.
decidedly wrong : yet every time I went to Mormon worship a perfect tirade
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of abuse was hurled at the American Government and People. They had
murdered the Prophet, and rejected the Gospel. The President, Government
Officers and People were all that is bad—were going headlong to hell without
any possible chance of salvation. We were all taught to hate and despise
everything American with an especial hatred. This is readily done by most,
who are principally Foreigners and Aliens to Republicanism, and being always
. accustomed to kingly rule and authority : the Kingdom is in their line, and
they can easily hate and despise a Republic that dared oppose a Kingdom.
‘We also leant that although America actually killed Smith, and must expect
¢ Hail Cqlumbia” the whole world are in for it, having consented to his death,
and “rejected the Gospel.” If, as the Brighamites claim, they hold a Heavenly
Patent, and exclusive monoply of the Gospel I will risk my eternal peace and
safety without it, and advise everybody to do the'same. We were * gathered
home to the valleys of the mountains while the indignation of the Lord and
. His Great Anger vexed the nations, and Il made to drink the wine of the
‘Wrath of His Fury poured out without mixture.” To clear the road, and
save all he did not wish to hurt, ¢ Divinely appointed Apostles,” as hunters
and fishers of men—and women—(those from 1§ to 25 years old being specially
angled for,) hunt and fish out ¢ The Elect,” gathering them ¢from the
uttermost parts of the earth’’ and pushing them into the great Utah Brothel.
‘When the Elect are all in this “Modemn Ark of Safety;” the door locked,
¢“sealed up,” and the key shoved under the door, it’s no use a knocking at the
door, for the ¢ Saints ” inside commence ¢ Divine Worship” by singing the
original old time Sacred Hymn:—
. “ Who’s dat knocking ? >’ You can’t come in for you are too late;
Yer eyes dont shine, and yer hair’s too straight;
Tis no usé knocking, stop dat knocking ; get away a knocking at the door.”’
Its rough on the poor creatures the wrong side of the door, for Brigham’s
Godnow turns himself looseand “wires in”’ on all outside the Bagnio. The Devil
also is let loose, and if this Lucifer is looser than now, I sincerely pity the poor
human beings then alive, for with Brigham’s God and the Devil ‘“hard at ’em,”
[*“The ungodly” aver that Brigham’s God and the Devil are one and the same, a sort of
Twinity in Unity. What *Spiritual blindness.” See * Dialogues of Devils,” p. 79.]
better they had never been born, or that a necklace with millstone drop
pendants adorned their ungodly necks, and they dangling at sea bottom, ready
to be chawed up, and transmogrified into chile by the gastric juice of Sea-
monsters’ stomachs, and thus become Monarchs of the Ocean. t
1This is not exactly the true rendering of King James® or the revised Edition, but this
is whatit means and as near the naked truth asI can fetch it.
In locating ¢ The Kingdom,” *The Lord and Brigham’’ made a big blunder :
they ignored suitable Timbuctoo, The Cannibal Islands, Egypt /7oper, and
even the Soudan where False Prophets are fashionable; and hooked on to
Squatters’ Rights, drove stakes, hung out their shingle and stuck right in the
midst of “Uncle Sam’s Almighty and Everlasting Free Republic;” the last
lace on earth fit to set up a Kingdom in. Real good free Republican Soil
1s poor stuff to fix kingdoms on, and its a mistake to try to set up a Kingdom
<laim, by jumping a Republic.; The Kingdom thus set up must ¢ get up
and git;”” Yankee Prophets to the contrary notwithstanding : ¢ ’twont stand
no-how any way you kin fix it; its worse nor humpty dumpty afterhe tumbled
off the wall.  All the doctors in the land cant make this humpty dumpty stand.”
It has a slippery footing, and a mighty shaky foundation. “Whereunto
shall T liken it ? It may be likened unto a house built upon the sand: let the
torrents from the President, Cabinet and Congress of the Republic descend ;
+In America, certain conditions must bo complied with to secure titlé to lands and
mining claims; failing to comply withina given time, another takes possession, which
is called ‘‘Jumping.”
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and let the floods come from Pulpit and Press, ‘and let the winds of Public
Sentiment blow and beat upon it ; and down she comes dead sure, *you bet.”
You may bet your bottom dollar on it; go the whole pile and go in and
win; you hear me! The Brigamite will snicker at this and say, * I teach as
one having authority and not as a scribe.” Though the Scribe may not be u,
to much, I give the naked truth, and the word with the bark on : and ere
write finis at the tail end, the Authority will be found « O.K.” It will
also be discovered that this Rooster has received ample Authority, having
graduated in ¢ the School of the Prophets;” ¢ The Devil’s Acadamy;” yea
and also * The Mormon Academy of Music ;”” where 2500 ¢ Ishmaelite’’ Brats
yell ¢« Sally Come up,” and invite seven Salls to ¢ take hold of one man,” and
then burlesque ¢ John Brown’s wife got a baby,” simply because such a fass
was raised over one baby : followed with ¢ ’Tis nice to be a father, ” revised to
date, showing that to a real ‘“dad” one must have a gross of “Home
Manufactures ”’ on hand, with a dozen or so on the stocks. (I am not joking :
I naturally burlesque, yet I deal with facts not fantasy.) One of their Sabbath
School Hymns on ‘ Home Manufactures * runs thus :—

“ TUNE—*‘Sprig of Shillaleh.’
The first on the list of our wants I will mention,
Are the boys and the girls that most claim our attention,
For building up Zion in these the last days;
And these must be raised on the old fashioned plan
‘Which Abraham and Isaac and Jacob pursued,
To give many women to every good man,
And raise up a host from our own mountain brood.” *

There are seven verses this size and style, but you and I must be content with
one, to catch a bit of another sacred Sabbath school ditty which goes to the

““TuNE—King of the Cannibal Islands.”

¢ These Mormons marry many wives, and everi'l man among them strives,
To raise the greatest crowd of boys, to thrash the wicked Gentiles.”t

Sorry I have not room for all this ¢ Sacred” Carol. Mormon Hymns
are double long metre, 12 lines 16, and very peculiar metres. I give a * wee’”
bit from another.

“ TUNE—Female Auctioneer.”

¢« The best of all the plans to swell the emigration here,
Are arrivals from behind the Vail,} when the babies do appear.”

As these urchins of * Modern Hagers” are mainly fed on Crab Apples
and Sourkrout ; then crammed with tartaric acid and bnmstone to purify their
polygamic blood, the music in this academy has a sour-grape, teeth-on-edge
twang, and is Sulphuric Acid concentrated. I am before my story, got into
Polygamy too soon ; let me ‘“back out,” for we are all going into it shortly,
then you andI will have spasms: I understand them, and expect to get through
all right : you may expect fits and spasms when I drag you into the Harem-
Scarem Polygamy business. ¢ The blooming thing”’ is a violent spasmodic
dynamite affair anyhow: the “blow ups’’ of Polygami shake things worse
than Modern Fenian Explodes, and old Vesuvius  on a bender ” is peace and

".security compared with it. I have been through the blooming mill you
know ; but you have not. To be exempt from damages I caution you, that

* Page 24, ‘‘Mountain Warbler” + Ibid Page 50.

$Ibid Page 38.— Behind the Vail” means, in embryo. For a more correct idea of
shese precious * Sabbath School Hymns, see Appendix B.
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the exciting episodes convulse : some laugh, others roar, few cry, while many
burst. Ladies must have someone to love and hold on by, rejecting tight fits
.and pull-backs to be safe. Gents can take care of themselves if their buttons
are O. K. The Masher will find Polygamy a Smasher. But ere we enter
Polygamy, revenons & nos moutons.

Brigham’s Kingdom and the American Republic could not co-exist and

jog along together amicably. ¢ The Gospel according to Saint Brigham ** tells
ow the wind blew ; and to feed hungry souls I cram in extracts of nicely
cooked up, and highly flavoured Sermons from the * Journal of Discourses.>’®
*It will be much more interesting if you read Appendix A before proceeding to read
#hese ‘‘sacred ” Discourses. The reporters tried to make these sermons read decent ;
they are not near o rough as really delivered. The ‘‘ Leading Shepherds’’ growi
‘because the printers ‘left out the spice’’ and took the wind out of theirsails.”

Says Brigham:—¢ Do you suppose that I'm going to crouch down and
suffer this people to bow down to the rod of corruption? No! I tell you we
are at the defiance of all hell. Are the officers of the (American) Govern-
ment, the judges of our religion? It’s none of their business whether it is
true or false.

For we'll have our own way, be’t wrong or right,
And say by strength of faith the crow 1s white.— 74 {ibras.

He adds—So help me God, I will use them up. (All the congregation
" said ‘Amen’). So help me God we will slay them. If they had any respect
for their own welfare, they wotild come forth and saY, whether Joseph Smith
was a Prophet or not, ¢ We shed his blood, and nowlet us atone for it.” And
they would be willing to have their heads chopped off, that their blood might
run upon the ground, and the smoke of it rise before the Lord as an incense
for their sins. I love them that much. At present they have the lead and
say, * Now you poor Mormons, are you not afraid that we can muster our
thousands and destroy you? ¢ Go to hell,” say I, ‘and be damned ; for yvou
will go there, and you are damned already.” Again they say, « We are afraid
you saints are becoming aliens to the United States ; we are afraid your hearts
are weaned.” Dont talk about weaning now, for we were weaned long ago.
* 'We are determined not to rest until we revolutionize the United States, and
the whole world ; and gather out the honest ’till there is hardly enough left to
-elect a President, even among the Know-Nothings. If you let us alone we
will do it more leisurely ; but if you persecute us we'll do it quicker, and sit up
mights to preach the Gospel. We will bear off the Kingdom, anlyou may
pile on State after State, Kingdom after Kingdom, and all hell on top and we
will roll on the Kingdom, build the Cities and Temples of Zion, and establish
the Kingdom to bear rule over all the earth. If ever a man should lay his
‘hands on me, I would send that man to hell across lots, I am alway; prepared
for such an emergency. If any miscrable scoundrels come here, cut their
throats ! (All the people said ¢ Amen’) May God bless vou, Amen.” Thus
«endeth the first reading of the Gospel according to ¢ St. Brigham.”}
$There is plenty more of Brigham's high-flown sentiments, worse and more of it. to
dollow further on.  The above is culled from Vol. 2, Page 186-7. B8ee also pages
182, 255, 811, 812, 817, 320, and 322.

«« Apostle” Kimble, the Prophet’s chief cook and bottlewasher, played
second fiddle to * God’s mouthpiece,” Brigham, and chimes in thus :—-* The
‘thread is cut between the United States and us, and we will never gybe again
—no never, worlds without end (voices, Amen!) The day of our separation
has come, we have declared our independence, we are a free and independen”
people.  This Kingdom, this people, Our Governor (Brigham) will stand, and
we never shall be ruled over by any of them again—Never, no never; I am
glad, and can shout Halleluiah! and let all Isracl say Amen! (the assembly
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responded Amenl). D'l not talk as I think; if Idid, I would knock this.

ulpit head over heels. Get out of my way you poor stinking curses. Your

eaders all say, Uncle Sam has got to ground arms from this time henceforth.
But we have shouldered arms, and it’s present arms ; and do you not see that
the next thing is to take aim? Brigham said his sword should never be-
sheathed again. I will back him in it, and so will every officer in the King-
dom of God.”—

¢« We're free of every spiritual order,

To preach, and fight, and pray and murder.”— Hudibras.

“What do you say my dear brethren, will we go it? If so raise your
right hands and say Aye. (One loud ‘Aye’ ran through the congregation)..
But let me tell you, gentlemen we will take it just as God dictates : and if he
says rough and tumble, let us take it rough and tumble, and pitch them head--
long where they belong. We shall prescribe a course. for the United States.
to take after this. The President of the United States and his coadjutors shall
never rest again, for they shall go to hell. The United States will be cut off:
from being a nation, and her star of empire set, and set in blood. Well this is just.
as brother Brigham has said here hundreds of times.” This ‘ Latter-day
Apostle ” proceeds to vilify Senator Douglas in language disgusting to Ladies.
and Gentlemen, hence I omit it. He winds up by saying I will burn my
property, and fly to the mountains with my family in rags, sheepskins and.
goatskins, rather than succumb to such an ungodly, pussillanimous President,
with his coadjutors, as those that govern this nation.””® *

"(; Journal of Discourses’’ Vol. 6. Page 37.8. See also pages 33, 34, 35, 48, 67,

3.

Other “ Leading Shepherds” deal out similar fodder to the wild flock.
¢ Apostle ” Hyde, says:—* The fearless Prophet and Seer commands yow
to stand up, and assert your rights, the sword of the Lord and of Brigham
will back you up, and fight.your battles. Trust in Brigham; be valiant,.
fear not, and the Kingdom is yours.” And add¢:—Do I believe the United
States will be divided ? Yes, I do; the prayers of all the saints throughout
the world should be to that effect. However strongly it may be urged that
the Government’s intentions are good towards us, this singular people will not-
believe a word of it. Brigham Young, or hisduly chosen successor can alone-

vern the Mormons ; the man chosen of God, armed with the power of reve-
E;ion and the visions of heaven, is the man to lead the Latter-day Saints.
No less will satisfy them. To the rule of no other will they submit. We-
never can, we never shall yield to the powers of this world, world without end.
Remember Joseph in Egypt! The anger of the Almighty will wax hot
against the United States, causing them to drink the cup of bitterness and
division, and the very dregs stirred up by Foreign Powers: and cause famine
and pestilence in all the world, who will come bending to Joseph in Utah to-
buy comn. Politician's oppose our gathering together, but have plenty of wheat,
pork and beef on hand, all hell cannot stop them from coming here. Look
out for the old man and all the boys to come bending unto you, and I'lL
venture they will not quarrel with you about Church and State, at least not
until they have had their breakfast. If the United States will not make:
Brigham Young Governor, wheat will.  Joseph's brethren never voted to.
make him Governor over them: but he was elected to that office by a joint.
ballot of wheat and corn. There is more Salvation and Security in wheat,
than in all the political schemes of the world, and more power in it than in all.
* ~he contending armies of the nations. Raise wheat and lay it up until it will.
'i)ring a good price : not dollars and cents, but Kingdoms, Countries, Peoples,
Tribes and Tongues. They have sold themselves for nought, and must be:
redeemed without money. It will take wheat to redeem them !”’t

+'¢ Journal of Discourses’’ Vol, 2, page 206.7. -Seealso Vol. 6, page 12 to 15 & 369.

-
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«Bishop” L. D. Young, brother of Brigham, says —“I could jump up
and cry ‘Hallelujah!” and ¢Glory!” like a Methodist, because the Kingdom
of God is set up and given to the Saints of the Most High. The yoke of
oppression is broken off, and independence is given to us, that the Kingdom of
God may advance on the earth. Well here we are a free people. We are at
Iiberty to go out in the defence of Zion. The stone that is cut out of the
mountain without hands (Mormonism), has begun to roll, and it will fall on
the feet, toes and legs of the image, and crush Great Babylon (all Christian

Churches) to pieces: by its power the nations will be broken. I have long

§rayed that the Lord AlmightK would destroy the nation that gave me birth.
es, I pray that it may be broken to pieces and become like an old vessel that
is broken and thrown out to rot.”* . .
¢ President ”” Joseph Young, another of Brigham’s brothers, says :—¢¢ Our
enemies (the Government and people of America) are not sane. They are no
more sane after they have set tl‘l
trators of the Government are just as insane as they can be. They do not
comprehend that those men ( whose sermons I quote from), who stand at our
head, hold the keys of Salvation ; but I do believe they desire to extirpate the
last vestige of hope that is on the earth. (The Mormon Church). This is
the folly and meanness of man, to destroy those who hold the power and keys
of salvation to the inhabitants of the whole earth.””+ He then prates about
their ¢ Independence,” and the imbecility of their enemies (the Americans,)
which I must omit.

One more *“ Gem of inspiration ”” from * The Prophet,” which runs thus : —
¢TI turn the key that opens the heavens to restrain you no longer from this
time forth. You are at liberty to let loose to blood and thunder. But be cool,
be deliberate, be wise, act with almighty power, and when you pull do it
effectually—make a sweepstakes. [ will spill the last drup of blood in iny
veins and will see all my enemies 1N HELL. To bear longer would be a
Sin. Shall we bear it any longer? (One universal *No’! ran through all the
vast assembly like a ‘peal' of thunder.) Some say they will mob us; let them
mob and be damned ! and let them go to hell and be damned! If mobs come
dung your gardens with them. We don’t want any excitement, but we will
rise up Washington-like, and break off the hellish yoke that oppresses us. I
swear in the name of Almighty God, and with uplifted hands to heaven, I
will spill my hearts’ blood in our defence. I will turn up the world—1 will
make war, and will fight with guns, sword, cannon, whirlwind and thunder,
until they are used up like Kilkenny Cats. Will you help me ? If so raise the
right hand. (There was a unanimous response, a perfect sea of hands being
elevated.) Here is truly a committee of the whole. If the authorities on the
earth will not sustain us in our rights, we will claim them from a higher
power,—from Heaven,—Yea, from God Almighty. May the blessings of
Heaven rest upon you, Amen.” Thus saith the Prophet.

The Probate Judge, and  High Priest,”” Elias Smith,.says :—-I have been
with the Saints in all the scenes they have passed through, and I have striven
to do all I could for the cause, have endeavoured to do what I was told by
those over me; and that will be the case with me to-day; and then after 1
have spoken to you, I shall go and do something else. If wc obey the coun-
sel an(l advice of those set over us, nothing will molest us. The United States
may send all the Armies they please—-1I have that faith and confidence in the
work of the Lord that I feel assured, if we carry out those principles and the
advice of those set to lead us (The Prophets, Apostles, and Bishops, just
-quoted), all will be well with us, and our enemies(The Government and peopl

. -of the United States) will have no power over us whatever. But as to their

*Journal of Discour:es, Vol 6, p 224.5. +p 207. $Vol 2, p. 164-5. al-0p. 166 78 & 9.

eir hands against this people. The adminis-
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conduct awing us into subjection, I feel as though it never would. be done. l
(Voices: Amen!) I am aware the prophecies are fulfilling, and we shall
soon have scenes of war and commotion, and may be brought into collision
with the United States; but as to their having lpower to destroy our leaders as
they wish, I do not believe they ever will.” [This old Rooster crows consider-
ably over poor old ““ Uncle Sam,” as he calls the American Government. He 1
is going to capture Jackson County, Missouri, and says, ¢ I expect to go there |
and see Israel (The Mormons) victorious over 4ll her enemies, and that the i
measure they have sought to measure out to us we shall have the privilege of
measuring to them.” To this Brigham shouted *God Grant it!"” and the
people said, Amen. ¥]
From what I have quoted from these ¢ Sermons” we see that Brigham’s
¢Kingdom,” and *Uncle Sam’s” Republic can never be friends. To exist
on the same soil means constant collision, and the further Mormons get from
“Uncle Sam” the better for both parties. Pioneers sent to *spie out the
land,” at the time of the * Mormon Exodus” from Egypt (United States)
to the ‘“ Promised Land” (Mexico) reported glowingly, and when Brigham &
Co., after a tedious 1100 mile journey got a glimpse of Salt Lake Valley,
they exclaimed—¢ The Land of Promise ! The Land of Promise !—held in re-
serve for the Saints!”’ The ¢ Saintly Devils >’ had designed to settle in California.
John Taylor, who left the Church of England and is now ¢ Boss Prophet,” or
¢ Chief Cock of the Dunghill ”” composed for the occasion the following :—

«In upper California, Oh that’s the land for me!

It lies between the Mountains and Great Pacific Sea:

The Saints can be supported there, and taste the sweets of liberty
In Upper California,—Oh that’s the land for me. Oh, that’s &c.

‘We’ll burst off all our fetters, and break the Gentile yoke,

For long it has beset us, but now it shall be broke :

No more shall Jacob bow his neck ; henceforth he shall be great and free
In Upper California—Oh—that’s the land for me! Oh, that’s &c.

Then join with me my brethren, and let us hasten there ;
- We'll lift our glorious standard and raise our house of prayer.
‘We'll call on all the nations round to join our standard and be free
In Upper California—Oh, that’s the land for me! Oh, that’s &c. t

There is more of this ¢ Sacred” doggrel but my space is too valuable.
¢ British Saints’’ caught the ‘Yankee Doodle Saints” California fever.
“¢ A Johnny Bull Elder”’ gives his ditty thus :—

¢“On Zion’s land there will be rest, for all the saints that’s kere oppressed ;

On Zion’s Mount we shall be free, and tAe¢re we’ll have our Jubilee.

Cuorus—To California’s land we’ll go, where from the mountains, wine
doth flow; .

A land of peace and liberty, to California! Go with me.

No Tyrant shall annoy us there, we’ll serve our KING without a fear;

In California’s beauty plains, we’ll meet to learn celestial strains.

To California’s &c.
The everlasting hills we’ll view, and to England bid adieu;
To sing and shout on Zion’s hill, where sighs nor sorrows never thrill
To California’s &c.”
There are twelve verses of this stuff, but “Enough’s as good as a feast,”

, I guess all hands can feast on what I give.
® 2 Journal of L iscourses, Vol. 6. p- 213-19. +Morxon Hymn Book. Hymn 209,

4 ¢ Millenial Star’’ Vol. 11 p. 47. Published b - ‘* Apostle ” I ratt, 42, Islington, .
Liverpool. Where Mormon works are £oid at * A Devil of a Price,”
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Brigham and his gang reached Salt Lake Valley, July 24, 1847, and tound
it naturally adapted for settlement, and for the furtherance of his nefarious
schemes. Here, isolated, a thousand miles from Christian and Civilized
influence : in the heart of the American Continent, this “Foul Blot’’ was
destined to grow and flourish, This is when the loathsome cancer should
have been cut out, and destroyed while their numbers were few. It is not as
the world supposes, that Brigham led all the Mormons to Salt Lake—not by
a long odds. It may be news though a fact; only the odious scym, olid
dregs and offal of the Church took chances in Brigham’s buccaneer guerrilla
enterprise, sworn to ‘‘git up and get” out of “Egvpt,” bounce Mexico, grab
“the good and large land flowing with milk and honer" and build up the
kingdom, Vi et armis, vide Exodus 3-8. Brigham could only nab his own
kin, the paucity of which can be seen by tracing the facts. ‘“Apostle’’ Snow
said, “Since its rise (1830, in ten years, to 1840) this (Mormon) Church has
gathered 100,000 Souls.”t Authentic Statistics show 150,000 at Smith’s
death when Brigham ‘“made havock of the church” and led to the Salt Lake
Sodom all he could hoodwink and ¢lead by the nose,” as their ragamuffin
brats when inside their Sunday duds yell : —

“Though many, we’re one and are easily led.”
“The Mountain Warbler.” Page 131— See Appendex B. for these Choice Rhymes

“Apostle Pratts Epistle to the Saints in Great Britain,” dated “Great
Salt Lalge City, Sept. 5, 1848,” 14 months after its settlement says:— “Our

ulation amounts to between 4000 and 5000 Whites, besides several tribes of

ngians who have come to live with us.¥* The FIRST GENERAL EPISTLE .
FROM GREAT SALT LAKE VALLEY, TO THE SAINTS SCATTERED THROUGH- |
ouT THE EARTH—GREETING,” says:—‘We number about 502> Souls.’’*
This ¢Epistle”’ we are told is ““Indicted by the Holy Spirit” and being signed
by Brigham Young and the ¢ First Presidency ”’ two years after filching their
Salt Lake ¢ inheritance ” must be correct, and clearly proves that, * The Lion '
of the Lord,” Brigham, snatched and gobbled less than 5000 Rams, Ewes, and |
Lambs from a ﬁock of 150,000. The United States should have then
destroyed the Vile Ulcer ere the nasty thing grew. ¢ The Lion of the Lord ””
was allowed to roar and grow in the Mountains of Israel.” !

“Brigham, Lion of the Lord, here brings forth 4.5 holy word.”}

Another of the “Songs of Zion” has a chorus.
“Brigham Young is the Lion of the Lord,
And the world soon shall tremble at his word.”

I had not intended introducing the Devil until I came to the ‘“Endowment
House” where I met him alive and well, and had a good chat with him. But |
as the Devil is a Poet, and one of his dittys fit in here, I give a line or two
from the very Devil himself. - .

¢ Lo the Lion’s left his thicket : up ye watchman, be in haste ; |
The destroyer of the Gentiles goes to lay their cities waste. |
I

Chorus.— We’re the true born sons of Zion, who with us that can compare ?

‘We're the royal branch of Joseph, the bright and glorious morning Star.””

“8acred Spiritual Songs’' 12th. Edition p. 332 Hymn 237. I give mcre of the I evils
Hymnas, the Devils S8ayings and the Devils Doings, us they £t in.

A Dbetter place than the Great Salt Lake Basin in the Rocky Mountains :
could not be found for Brigham’s purposes. Here, surrounded by snow capped
mountains, ¢ the everlasting hills,”” ¢ Zion*’ could be firmly estab’ished. As
the mountains were round about Jerusalem, so mountains far more impervious

+“The Gospel Reflector” P. 23, Publisthed nt Philadelplia U. 8. 1841, by “Elder’

‘Winchester. ( of Print.)
*o¢Millennial Star’, Vol. 11. p. 22. ‘Ibid. 1849, Vol 11. p. 2(8, i{Mountain Warblerp 7.
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guarded this ‘“New Jerusalem.” Corresponding with Palestine’s Dead Sea
was the great Salt Lake. The river running northward between two lakes
corresponded with ancient Jordan, and was at once named ¢ The River
Jordan.” Besides, Scripture says ‘“ O Zion, get thee up into the Aigh
mountains.” Utah Mountains are 10,000 feet above sea level; pl:nty high
enough to fill the bill. Again it says,  And it shall come to pass in that day
(Brigham’s day of course), that the Lord shall set up an ensign for the nations,
and assemble the outcasts of Israel and gather the dispersed of Judah: and
bring my sons from far, and my daughters from the ends of the earth; let
them shout from the tops of the Mountains,”” A poor standpoint to shout
from: I found it very difficult to fetch breathin Utah altitudes, we puff and
blow with plenty of wind all around on the outside; but the lungs refuse to .

.inhale sufficient for shouting purposes. I am satisfied, that Scripture cannot

refer to the Rocky Mountains, besides, what good is it to shout to the wind in
a volcanic region r  Geologistsfind it wasonceliterally what it nowis figuratively
—<Hell upon Earth ”—apt to burst forth again any time and set things in a
blaze ; and there is brimstone enough around there to start another ¢ bottom-
less pit.”” No one cares to shout in such a region. . To return to prophecy,
Brigham had read: “ In that dayseven women shall take hold of one man, saying
we will eat our own bread and wear our own apparel: only let us be called by
thy name.” Here was the very place to successfully carry out that part of it.
Itis in Utah that 7, and 7 times 7 : yea, 70 times 7 women Zake hold of one
man : and so literally is this proj )heci" fulfilled, that the Polygamic trollops of
that ¢ Hell on Earth”’ have to l{ml their own ¢ grub and duds >’ or go without.
Again, Brigamites claim that the following refers to Brigham Young, ¢ Behold
my servant whom I uphold. He shall bnng forth Judgment to the Gentiles.”
Hence Brigham was ¢ The Lord’s Anointed One.” Now John Taylor is the
only ¢ Lord’s Anointed”’ on the earth. This old Prophet Rooster found his
way to Utah truthfully singing : .
“I’'m all the way from Manchester, and want no work to do.”

This lying old Polvgamist claims that by ¢ Divine Right” he has to
¢«Boss the Yankees,”” ¢ Whip John Bull”’ and then ¢“Govern the whole Earth.”
I shall take you into the ¢ Endowment House presently and show how we
take the most binding oaths under the penalty of the throat being cut from ear
ear and the tongue torn from the mouth, that we will “never speak against
the Lord’s Anointed Prophet.” T have ¢ done gone and done it,”” as the
Darkies say, and any Mormon- would feel perfectly justified in openinzmy
windpipe just under the chin, and “shut off my wind ' as they term it, and
then make sure my little tongue stops wagging by jerking it out like a dentist
does a tooth, simply for speaking as I do against these ¢ anointed’
vagabonds.

To continue. Under this prophetic leadership the * Saints™ must “la
judgment to the line, and righteousness to the plummet.” To them, ¢ Afl
Nations are as a drop of the bucket, and all the inhabitants thereof as grass-
hoppers.” T have had some experience with grasshoppers, and from what I
know of their peculiar character