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live without it, or get along with my busi-

ness at all?" This is the kind of confi-

dence some men have in me. I wanted to

name this. Why? Because I am hunted; I

am like one that is their prey, ready to be

devoured. I wish to give you one text to

preach upon, "From this time henceforth

do not fret thy gizzard." I will pay you

when I can, and not before. Now I hope

you will apostatize, if you would rather

do it.

It is the poor who have got your

money, and if you have any complaints to

make, make them against the Almighty

for having so many poor. I do not owe you

anything. You have my name attached to

the paper to help the poor; whether they

are the Lord's poor, the devil's poor, or

poor devils, is not for me now to judge.

I tell the brethren that they may un-

derstand here today what kind of sa-

cred confidence some of them have in the

leader of this people, though I am happy

to say that such cases are few. I would

be ashamed to join a people, organized

as we are, and be afraid to trust their

leader.

It has just come into my mind how

the brethren can be relieved of their

present dilemma, viz., every soul of you

come forward and make a donation of

those drafts to the P. E. Fund. That will

relieve you of the debt at once, and you

can then sit down and enjoy yourselves,

and lie down and sleep contentedly. This

is pleading for the poor again, and I am

bound to do that.

I will tell you what I have done,

for I know that many of the brethren

think that I am building myself up. I

am, but let me tell you that if I do

not build up the kingdom of God on

earth I never expect to be built up;

and I would not give the ashes of a

rye straw for any man in this king-

dom, or for all his substance, who does

not build it up, and gather means for

that purpose. It is true I gather a

great deal of substance around me; I am

obliged to do it, I cannot shun it. I must

feed the poor, I must clothe them and

take care of them; I must see that they

have houses; and when they get so as to

deserve them they must have a team, a

watch, a farm, &c., and must increase;

but they must work and pay for it all.

You know I preached you a short

charity sermon last Sunday. I am not

now preaching for the poor in England,

but for Utah poor; and in Utah no man

is deserving, or woman either, of fifty or

even twenty-five cents' worth of flour, of

a piece of meat, a garment, or the posses-

sion of any property without they pay for

it with their labor, if they are able. That

is for Utah, not for England, France, Ire-

land, &c. It is plain to you that circum-

stances actually compel me to do as I do.

Do I feed my hundreds? Yes, I have fed

them ever since I have been in these val-

leys, ever since I could raise the grain to

do it, which I have always done until this

year, and have had a great deal to spare

besides.

I collect means around me, the poor

must have it, and I make them work and

pay for it; that makes me wealthy, and I

cannot help it. I have property for sale,

and say, if any man in England, or any-

where else, will expand his heart and

loosen his purse strings to buy sixty-two

thousand dollars' worth of my individual

property, I have it for sale to help the

poor. I do not want it destroyed, or to

go into the hands of a mob, but I want it

to go to the building up of the kingdom of

God. I would prefer to let it go, into the

hands of the Saints, and use it to pay off

those who have drafts against me. Here

is brother Duel, he has a good house,

and there are many others, go and buy

their property, and they will take your

drafts and hand them to me. [Here many

voices were heard in a low tone, saying,


