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There are scores in this congrega-

tion who can prove this declaration. On

one occasion they traveled day and night

for ninety miles, through the scorching

sands, without one drop of water. And

now, as payment for this arduous service,

they try to taunt us by saying—"We don't

want to give you Mormons anything." I

care not if you should never give us one

dime.

Now let me tell you the great

killing story—"Governor Young has six-

teen wives, and fourteen babies." Now

they did not see that sight; but the cir-

cumstance was as follows. I took some

of my neighbors into the large carriage,

and rode down to father Chase's, to

eat watermelons. When driving out of

the gate in the evening, brother Babbit

walks up, and I invited him into the car-

riage, and he rode up into the city with

me, and I suppose he told the United

States' officers. That I believe is the way

the story of sixteen wives and fourteen

children first came into circulation. But

this does not begin to be the extent of

my possessions, for I am enlarging on

the right hand and on the left, and shall

soon be able, Abraham like, to muster

the strength of my house, and take my

rights, asking no favors of Judges or Sec-

retaries.

Do you think we shall all die in

Utah? If so, why have we not died

ere this, when we dwelt in the midst

of a people that cherished hostile feel-

ings against the Latter-day Saints? Who

delivered Joseph Smith from the hands

of his enemies to the day of his death?

It was God; though he was brought to

the brink of death time and time again,

and, to all human appearance, could not

be delivered, and there was no proba-

bility of his being saved. When he was

in jail in Missouri, and no person ex-

pected that he would ever escape from

their hands, I had the faith of Abraham,

and told the brethren, "As the Lord God

liveth, he shall come out of their hands."

Though he had prophesied that he would

not live to be forty years of age, yet we

all cherished hopes that that would be

a false prophecy, and we should keep

him forever with us; we thought our

faith would outreach it, but we were

mistaken—he at last fell a martyr to his

religion. I said, "It is all right; now the

testimony is in full force; he has sealed it

with his blood, and that makes it valid."

I would be happy, exceedingly happy,

to let our past experience and afflictions

sleep forever; but the Lord will not suffer

me to let them sleep. I would be willing

to forget them, but I cannot. The Lord

will never suffer this people to dwindle

down, and be hid up in a corner; it can-

not be; neither does He want any per-

son to help them but Himself. Satan and

the Lord never can shake hands, and He

will let the nation know it; for He has

got servants who will do His righteous

will, and that faithfully. I would rather

be chopped to pieces at night, and resur-

rected in the morning; each day through-

out a period of threescore years and ten,

than be deprived of speaking freely, or be

afraid of doing so. I will speak for my

rights. I would just as soon tell a govern-

ment officer of his meanness and filthy

conduct, as I would any other person;

they are all alike to God, and to those

who know His will.

I have studied the law, and say again,

I defy the united authorities of the earth

to show where this people have not been

loyal, wherein they have not proved

loyal, in Germany, in France, in Eng-

land, or in the United States; for they

are the best people upon the face of the

earth to observe the law and keep or-

der. I want to live perfectly above the

law, and make it my servant, instead of

its being my master. That is the way to

live; to be humble before God, and ob-

serve the laws; for there is no necessity

of breaking the laws in America, in keep-


