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not believe this, but a great many do,
and they are laying up their grain. Much
wheat has already been sold here, by
those who were begging last year, for a
dollar a bushel, and from that to a dol-
lar and a quarter, and a dollar and a
half. I had grain enough, last spring,
to have sustained my family and lasted
me another year, though it takes over a
thousand bushels to feed my family one
year; but I have fed it all out, and now I
have not over two hundred bushels, and
I shall have to buy eight hundred more
to feed my family till another harvest.

I am going to live my religion; and if
need be I will sell my furniture, my beds
and bedding, and everything I have, for
grain. I look for hard times, and this year
is not going to end them.

There are from eight to ten thou-
sand people coming here this year, and
scarcely a man in all the valleys of the
mountains has any old wheat; nearly all
had to commence consuming the present
crops; just look at it, and reflect.

I have not stopped rationing my fam-
ily to half a pound a day, and do not mean
to this year: though I would have added
a little more to it if they had needed it,
but they do not. Many are wasting their
grain, and feeding it to their horses and
cattle; and others are lavish with it. Do
not lay out your means, your wheat, and
your substance, for that which profiteth
nothing, for ribbons, gewgaws, jewelry,
artificials.

For God's sake cease this course; for
your own sake, for my sake, and for
Christ's sake, let us go to work and make
our own shoes from our own leather, and
make and produce all we need, and use
it wisely.

If I would suffer it, I should have
to lay out $500 yearly for morocco
shoes and bootees at from three to
five dollars a pair, for the women

could not wash without putting on a pair
of fine shoes. How many times have
I told you these things? And brother
Brigham has told you. They are on my
mind all the time, and I cannot get them
off, but I must keep telling you until my
mission is complete; I cannot help it. I
foresee the consequences of an unwise
course, as plainly as I see your faces to-
day.
Let the men who are on the Public

Works, if they get a pound of breadstuff
a day, lay up one-third of it; I tell the
men who are laboring for me to lay up
their flour for a rainy day. Why? Be-
cause when I get my grainery full, I do
not want to deal it out to you; for harder
times are coming by and by, and there
is going to be an awful famine. And if
we do right, we shall take a course to lay
up our surplus grain, and labor to culti-
vate the earth six years, and let it rest
during the seventh. Brother Brigham
taught us that when we first came into
these valleys, and brother Woodruff has
his prediction written, and by and by it
will come out in the History.
I want you to repent and lay up

wheat, corn, and everything else you
save. I have handed out bread to some
of the most industrious and saving peo-
ple, until I have handed out every ounce,
and had to borrow for six weeks. Why
did I do it? That I might answer a good
conscience before God and man, and not
come under condemnation. Will I do it
another year? If I do, you shall pay for
it. Why? Because it will not answer for
us to be dilatory and neglect our duties,
when the servants of God are teaching us
from Sabbath to Sabbath, and from day
to day.
I hope that the Bishops will step

forth and get places for those who have
just come in; and I hope that the
people will employ them, and not let
them lay in their tents, for if they
stay there idle they will become sick;


