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and not a drop of milk in the house, nor a

pound of butter, and everything else was

in keeping. An abundance of good things

was around them, and yet they had noth-

ing comfortable and wholesome.

It is just so with some people here.

Every facility is in the possession of this

people for living in the very best manner,

if they would only learn how, and prac-

tice upon that knowledge. How much do

you have to pay for your cow's running on

the range, or for the use of a lot? Noth-

ing. How much rent do you pay for your

land? Not any. What hinders you from

raising something to feed a cow? Noth-

ing. Who hinders you from planting your

garden with corn, and saving the suck-

ers and the fodder? Who hinders you

from raising carrots, parsnips, squashes,

&c., to feed a cow with through the win-

ter? This you can do on a little more

than a quarter of an acre, but will you

do it? No; many of you will not. Does

anyone hinder you? No; and yet some

of you complain that you live poorly, and

lay the blame upon me and brother Kim-

ball, and brother Wells, and those men

who dictate the Public Works.

We pay the public hands higher

wages than they earn, and if they are

obliged to live on bread alone from day to

day, it is for want of economy and proper

management. Am I to blame? No. Will

I milk your cows for you? No. Will I buy

butter for you? No; we will give you all

that is brought in on tithing, and when

we have done that, you may calculate to

do without, or make your own butter. I

know families that milk one cow for eight

or ten in the family, and yet have butter

on the table all the time, and occasion-

ally sell a little. Others have six or eight

cows, and seldom have any butter in the

house; they do not take care of what they

have.

Instead of people being poor, we al-

ready have too much, unless we take

better care of it. I heard a man who is

living in this city—one who has always

been well off—state that he used to keep

twelve cows when he first came here, and

was often nearly destitute of milk and

butter. After a few years, the number of

his cows was reduced to six, and he said

that the six did him more good than the

twelve had done. In two years more, they

were reduced to two, and the two cows

have done him much more good than the

twelve or the six did, for they could be

and were more properly attended to.

Let me have the privilege of dictating

every chore about my house, and I would

soon put everything right. I do not have

that privilege, for I have so many and

so much around me, that I have to de-

pend upon others. During the past six

years, I have seldom kept in my yard less

than thirteen cows for the use of my fam-

ily, and there has not been one year of

that time that we have had much more

than milk enough the year round to put

in the tea and coffee. I have directed the

men who feed my cows to take a course

to prevent such a variation in the sup-

ply of milk. I have told them to feed the

cows thus and so; to give them so much

in the morning, and so much at night,

and to allow them as much water as they

would drink. And after all, though per-

haps I would not go to the barn as often

as once in the week, I have frequently

seen from a peck to a bushel of good

wheat meal shoveled into the yard out

of one cow's trough. And when I have

asked what does this mean, "Why, such

a brother wanted to go a visiting, and

would not be back for three days, so he

put the three days' feed before the cow

at once." Again, I might remark. "This

cow looks poor; I have thousands of feed

to give her; what is the matter?" "She eat

until she nearly killed herself, and we

have just made out to save her," and that

is all the satisfaction I would get. It is


