ADDRESS TO DEPARTING MISSIONARIES

to do the thing I was sent to do. We had
a little to do with mobs, it is true. They
undertook to mob me a little; and broth-
er Grant said, when he heard of it in
Washington, he was glad of it. [A voice in
the stand: “And so was 1.”] I was, too, be-
cause I felt, when they were trying to mob,
and were seeking my life, I was better than
they were. If I had not been, they would
not have tried to destroy me from the earth.
They ran me into brother Farnsworth’s
potato hole. To be sure, I ran in there, and
thought it a first-rate place to hide. I stayed
there a couple of hours and reflected upon
mobs—upon the things of the kingdom,
and called upon my Father in heaven, by
the authority of the holy Priesthood; and I
felt as though I could whip all the mobs in
Missouri. If it had been wisdom to do so,
and the best course for me to take, I would
have gone out and whipped the whole pos-
se of them. [A voice from the stand: “Yes,
after they had all gone away.”]

Many in Kanesville wanted me to wres-
tle with them. I said, I don’t wrestle with
any except from Salt Lake; but I can tap
you on the head, as I would a little boy, if
that will do you any good. But when I see
a man from Salt Lake, full of good works, I
consider it an honor to wrestle with a man
of that class; but I don’t have anything
to do with the low, degenerated charac-
ters who do nothing else but wrestle and
gamble. But, I said, if you don’t believe I
can wrestle, try me, and I will end you up a
few times. They thought I was a very stout
man, and it passed off just as well as though
I had tried my dexterity upon them.

To close up the whole matter, I feel
thankful to God that I am here. I am
blessed; and the people here and that are
on the road are also blessed.

Now is the time for the Elders to
go forth and preach the Gospel. The
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Lord will soften the hearts of the people;
and if the mobs are stirred up, it is all for
the good of the Saints.

When Satan begins to grin and show
his teeth, you may know there are sheep
not far off. Only put your trust in God,
and he will keep you and preserve you, as
in the hollow of his hand. Be comforted,
brethren, whether you go to the nations
of the earth or stay at home. It is just as
necessary for men to live humble here as
it is for them to live humble when they
go there; for Satan is not dead yet, and
brother Brigham says he is glad of it. It is
necessary he should live on the earth a little
while longer to stir up the Saints by way
of remembrance of the covenant they have
made; and I have become perfectly recon-
ciled concerning the things of the king-
dom, and am so from day to day.

Let God do as he pleases, and call whom
he pleases, and send whom he pleases
abroad, and tell whom he pleases to remain
at home. It is all the keeping of his com-
mandments, and one station is as honorable
as the other. If a man is told to tarry at home,
he is as honorable as that messenger who is
going to the nations of the earth. But if he
sit down and consult the natural man—con-
sult his own private feeling, and say, “Here
is my poor wife, here are my children, and
here is my farm, that I have earned with my
own hands. I know how I came by my hard-
earned property. How can I go and preach
under these circumstances? All my property
and all my fair calculations will be knocked
into pie.” Supposing they are, let them all go.
There are plenty more farms and everything
else. We are in the world, and it is filled with
the elements, and we have the keys and the
power to work and organize them, make
them honorable, and contribute to our hap-
piness and earthly comfort.

What is there more honorable
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