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In twenty years from now this spacious

hall will not hold them, and in twenty

years more they will more than fill this

Territory. I cannot put up with this small

possession.

I have always said to the thieves,

Wait until I tell you to steal. The first

thing I mean to take is the State of Mis-

souri, and then I shall not be satisfied.

Next, I shall want the State of Illinois.

All this Territory, Missouri, and Illinois

are not going to be sufficient territory for

Heber and me, to say nothing of broth-

ers Wells, Taylor, Woodruff, and all the

faithful brethren. "For thy waste and

thy desolate places, and the land of thy

destruction, shall even now be too nar-

row by reason of the inhabitants, and

they that swallowed thee up shall be far

away. And the children which thou shalt

have, after thou hast lost the other, shall

say again in thine ears, The place is too

strait for me: give place to me that I

may dwell. Enlarge the place of thy tent,

and let them stretch forth the curtains

of thine habitations: spare not, lengthen

thy cords, and strengthen thy stakes; For

thou shalt break forth on the right hand

and on the left; and thy seed shall in-

herit the Gentiles, and make the deso-

late cities to be inhabited." In fine, I am

not going to be satisfied until the Saints

possess the whole earth to the glory of

God. There is no way to glorify our God

and Father but to glorify ourselves; and

there is no way to happify and glorify

ourselves, only by keeping his command-

ments. Let us be one with the Father,

with the Son, and with one another, be-

ing of one heart and of one mind.

Do not steal a horse, for it costs

more to hide it than it is worth.

Do not steal Governor Dawson's blan-

kets and beaver robe. I understand

that the officers have found the stolen

blankets and robe. Those thieves

also stole some eight hundred dollars

in money from a hardworking man. I

hope the officers will also find that.

The officers have been diligent in ar-

resting the marauders and in recover-

ing the stolen property; but I wish it

distinctly understood that this has been

done solely to magnify the law in the

preservation of rights.

One of our friends tells us that he

is afraid we shall have trouble. I told

him that we were not afraid of it in the

least, so long as we serve God and keep

his commandments. The Lord has al-

ready once overruled the great power

and supreme excellency of the military

skill of those who were enemies, and

caused them to waste their strength in

walking up and down Ham's Fork, and

to eat mule meat to sustain their lives,

and placed them in a constant state of

fear and dread. They saw a few men

in the mountains cutting fence poles, or

firewood, and they dared not send out a

company to guard in the money that was

sent to pay them. "Come in," cried the

officer, "for God's sake; for the Mormons

are around."

It is said that one of the members of

Congress, confident of the great military

ability of the officers and the bravery of

the army they commanded at Bull's Run,

rode out in his buggy, expecting to shout

with the rest in the exultations of vic-

tory. According to report, this member

of Congress was a brave man, tied his

horse at a respectable distance, and re-

paired to an eminence to see the fight.

When the "Booby Run" commenced, he

made for his buggy, but, to his conster-

nation, found it appropriated. Now this

member of Congress was not only brave,

but fleet on foot; for it is said that he ar-

rived in the city of Washington an hour

and thirty minutes before his horse and

buggy. He won laurels at what I call the

"Booby Run."

I cannot be intimidated by saying


