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come here, then there will not be any
trouble; but they never will force a Gov-
ernor on us again—no, never—nor their
poor, rotten-hearted judges and mar-
shals, &c., if you will do right.

If these words fail, it is on your backs.
I am pretty careful there, and not careful
either. I am going to let it out, and let
God speak and tell you words of consola-
tion, if you will receive them.

Let me tell you, gentlemen and
ladies, Brigham's words, and Heber's
words, and dJedediah's words, and
Daniel's words have been to many of you
like the sound of a bell: it is a pretty
sound in your ears, but as soon as the
sound is gone, it has lost its charms.

You have come here and heard the
sound, and you know no more about the
sound when you have gone away, than
though you had never heard it, as good
as the people are.

If you would have listened, there
would have been this day millions and
millions of bushels of wheat in store. In-
stead of that, we have not any, with a
very few exceptions, except that which
has come in this year.

We are more choice of it than we
would be of gold or of silver. I would part
with money quickly for it. I mean to part
with every rag of clothes that I have to
spare for wheat; and if you have got it, I
will sell everything I have got, except a
change, and you shall have it forthwith.
I will set you an example.

Will the United States send troops
here? Yes. And when they have done,
the other inhabitants of the earth will
send them. But, remember, the Prophets
have said that the riches of the Gentile
world shall be consecrated to God and to
his people. I think we will have a little of
it along occasionally.

Do not be sad; our God rules in
the heavens and in the earth be-
neath, and he has almighty power.

JOURNAL OF DISCOURSES.

Will you go to work now, and lay up
your grain? There are a great many
boxes making at the Public Works that
will hold from fifteen to twenty bushels
each; but the boxes cost more than the
wheat. That I do not like; still we are
willing to make them for you. Some
of our Bishops have been to me, and
wanted to know if the design is to cache
the wheat now. No, sir, not till we get it;
I am not going to cache anything I have
not got.

Go and build your storehouses, and
get your wheat together, and when the
time to cache the wheat comes, we will
cache it.

Bless your souls, Uncle Sam is not
coming here yet awhile; we shall not let
them. And when they do come, we shall
take their cabbage, stock, and all.

I have told you the truth, every word
I have spoken. You think our Father
and our God is not a lively, sociable, and
cheerful man. He is one of the most
lively men that ever lived; and when we
have that sociability and cheerfulness, it
is the Spirit of the Lord.

God delights in a glad heart and
cheerful countenance. Some people carry
faces as long as my leg, and that is about
three feet long; and they are just the
biggest hypocrites we have got in this
city.

Confidence in them? Yes, I have con-
fidence to believe they are the meanest
hypocrites that ever walked. You may
go to their houses, or wherever they are,
and speak about Brigham, Heber, and
Daniel, and they are ready to give them
a dab and hoe them down. How do you
suppose I feel about them? Such per-
sons feel about me as they do about my
brethren, all the time. I will not speak a
blessing for them, for they are damned.

What! Speak against the man who
holds the keys of life and salvation for



