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But let me walk in my place, and the
sap that is in brother Brigham is in me;
and the sap that is in me is in him: but
can I measure any further than my ca-
pacity? No. Then what do you judge
me for? God will lead brother Brigham;
don't you be scared. He will give him
revelation upon revelation; and when he
says, Do this or that, God will sanction
it, and he will bless all men and women
that walk up to it, and curse every one
that backs out.

Suppose I am partaking of the same
spirit and nourishment that brother
Brigham partakes of, and he is rest-
ing himself while brother Heber speaks,
don't you see he speaks the mind of
brother Brigham? You may see it has
been so all the time, and it will be so for-
ever.

You have come to me, and I have
given you counsel, and then you have
gone to brother Brigham, and he has
given you the same counsel; and when
you have asked counsel of him, and then
come to me, you say, "That is just as
brother Brigham said to me." Do you
suppose I could give any counsel con-
trary to his mind?

Well, then, let that Spirit and power
be in our families, and I want to know
what difference there will be? Brother
Hyde, don't you never give counsel from
this time henceforth but what would be
the counsel of brother Brigham. Just so
with the Seventies.

There is brother Pratt, in England,
and the brethren that preside there: let
those men do as the Spirit of God dic-
tates them, without being carried off by
some other spirit, and they will never
go astray—no, never, although they are
nine thousand miles from here. By tak-
ing this course, would you ever see a
wife trying to pervert the way of her
husband? I am talking about good
men and good women. Would she do
it? No: she would be one with him,
even as I am one with brother Brigham.

Listen to the counsel of God and those
men that are placed here; and if you will
do that, I can promise you, in the name of
Israel's God, and by virtue of my calling,
that you never shall be swerved aside,
and our enemies shall be overcome every
time before they cross that Big Moun-
tain, if we have to do it ourselves.

If I did not say that, you would be cal-
culating that we were going to make a
perfect servant and drudge of our God,
just as a great many of you wish to make
of us. If you want a pound of coffee,
or tea, or a pair of shoes, it is, "Come,
brother Heber, go quick, and get me what
I want; if you don't, I will go and tell
brother Brigham." Go, and be damned.

I wish that all such characters were
in hell, where they belong. [Voice: "They
are there."] I know it; and it is that which
makes them wiggle so—the poor, miser-
able devils. They would make our Fa-
ther and God a drudge—make him do
the dirty work, kill those poor devils,
and every poor, rotten-hearted curse in
our midst. With them it is, "O Lord,
kill them, kill them, damn them, kill
them, Lord." It is just like that, and their
course has just as much nonsense in it.
We intend to kill the poor curses our-
selves, before they get to the Big Moun-
tain. And we are going to dig a cache,
or take some natural one, and put all
the whining men and women into it,
and let them whine. We want to be re-
leased from such poor hellions, and we
will be; we won't have a murmurer or
complainer in the House of Israel. If we
go out to war, let them stay here, and let
the Devil handle them.

How long is it, brother Brigham,
since we first went to Kirtland? [Brother
Brigham: Twenty-four years, this fall.]
In September, 1833, we went to Kirt-
land and gathered with Joseph and
the Saints. We had to go and
buy guns, and stand in his defense,


