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you, if you have your guns, swords, and

spears in good condition, according to the

law of the United States? Some of the

States give a man his clearance at forty

years of age; others, at forty-five: they

call men to train when they are eigh-

teen years of age; but we call upon all

from six to six hundred years old: we do

not except any; and I want the world to

know that we are ready for anything that

comes along. If it is good, we are ready

for that; and if it is evil, we are ready to

stand against it.

We are calculating to sow our wheat

early this fall, in case of emergency. I

throw out these things for you to think

upon; and if they are not right, they will

not hurt anybody.

But wake up, ye Saints of the Most

High, and prepare for any emergency

that the Lord our God may have plea-

sure in bringing forth. We never shall

leave these valleys—till we get ready; no,

never; no, never. We will live here till

we go back to Jackson County, Missouri.

I prophesy that, in the name of Israel's

God.

[The congregation shouted "Amen,"

and President B. Young said, "It is true."]

If our enemies force us to destroy

our orchards and our property, to de-

stroy and lay waste our houses, fields,

and everything else, we shall never build

and plant again, till we do it in Jackson

County. But our enemies are not here

yet, and we have not yet thrown down

our houses. Let me tell you, if God de-

signs that Israel should now become free,

they will come and strike the blow; and

if he does not, they will not come. That

is as true as that book (pointing to the

Bible).

Go to work, and lay up your grain,

and do not lay it out for fine clothes,

nor any other kind of fine thing, but

make homespun trousers and petti-

coats. What would please me more

than for my family, instead of wanting

me to go to the store for petticoats and

short gowns, to see them go to work

and make some good homespun? What

would be prettier than some of the En-

glish striped linsey, and a bonnet made

of our own straw? Those are the women

I would choose for wives. If you want

virtue, go into the farming country, for

there it is homespun. Farming districts

contain the essence and the virtue of old

England.

I do not know that you know what

homespun is; but it is that which is spun

at home; and it is for your welfare, both

men, women, and children, to make your

own clothing. It is also for your salvation

to equip yourselves according to law.

Now, I will tell you, I have about a

hundred shots on hand all the time—

three or four fifteen-shooters, and three

or four revolvers, right in the room

where I sleep; and the Devil does not like

to sleep there, for he is afraid they will go

off half-cocked.

If you will lay a bowie knife or a

loaded revolver under your pillow every

night, you will not have many unpleas-

ant dreams, nor be troubled with the

nightmare; for there is nothing that the

Devil is so much afraid of as a weapon of

death.

You may take this as some of Heber's

wild visions, if you please. I have ac-

knowledged myself as one of the people;

and now I say, we will take our own

name, and we will not be false-named

any more. We are the Kingdom of God;

we are the STATE OF DESERET; and

we will have you, brother Brigham, as

our Governor just so long as you live. We

will not have any other Governor.

I mean just what I say, and this peo-

ple say they will not have any other

Governor, and especially anyone that

has to come here under arms; for

we consider that any man is a poor,

damned curse that has to come here

under arms to rule over us. These


