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in that early day; and we did it for

months and months, to keep the hellions

from him in Kirtland, twenty-four years

ago; and so it continued from that day

to the day of his death; and it is just so

now. They are trying to take the lives of

brother Brigham and your leaders. It is

their design, and the design of the Presi-

dent of the United States, with his cabi-

net, and of Congress; and all the priests

there are in the world back them up.

That is the truth.

Get the Spirit of the Lord, and stop

your whining, every one of you. "Oh,"

says one, "I will leave you, if you don't

wait on me as you have hitherto, and

get me all the things I ask for." I wish

you would: you could not please me bet-

ter. Does that show such whiners have

got integrity in them? A man or woman

that has got integrity should have it, if

there is nothing but a potato to eat. And

if you have not a stocking to your feet,

nor a gown, nor a petticoat, nor a short

gown, you should be as true as the sun

to the servants of the living God; and if

you are not so under such circumstances,

youwould not be if youwere loaded down

with treasures.

It is true, I will tell you, the day of

your being petted is past; and you have

got to come to the crisis when the gate

will be shut down between us and the

United States, and that very soon, ladies

and gentlemen; and if you don't get your

test, you may say I am false. [President

Young, in a crying tone, said, "There are

no more ribbons coming here: what shall

I do?"]

O dear, I want to know if we ain't go-

ing to have any more ribbons? A great

many of your hearts are on nothing else

but ribbons, and fine dresses, and bus-

tles, and fineries: you don't think of any-

thing else. What is your religion good for,

or your integrity? Did brother Brigham

and Heber turn away from Joseph,

because the Kirtland Bank broke, and

the stores all run out, until there was

nothing but an old dried-up johnnycake?

Did we forsake him? No, never; and

we never had anything except we worked

for it and go it by the hardest licks; and

our wives would think that they were

very extravagant to get a piece of calico

of six yards for a dress pattern; and they

thought that there were too many puck-

ers then: and now you have got to have

six or eight breadths puckered up. Why

don't you take some of those breadths

out and make aprons, and not call on

your husbands for new calico, &c., every

week.

No man on the earth loves women

better than I do. I love a good woman,

one that has a good spirit; I love that

woman that will strive to make me

happy, and I love that son that seeks to

please his father and mother; for he will

make a good husband. I love that daugh-

ter that seeks to please her father and

mother, because she will make a good

wife.

You cannot help yourselves; the gate

will be shut down directly, ladies. I am

talking to you because it is customary in

the States to address the ladies first; so,

if you get it first, you must not be jeal-

ous of me. I respect our ladies; and there

should not be a lady in the house of Is-

rael but what should be like an angel to

administer to her husband, and to pray

for him, and to nourish him by night and

by day, and watch his house and his pil-

low, and see that he is preserved in the

last days.

We have got to go to work and manu-

facture our own clothing, our shoes, our

stockings, our bonnets, our dresses, and

everything we need.

I will refer you to brother Brigham's

words. How many times has he said

to you, Ladies, make your own bon-

nets at home, out of the elements

that grow in the valley of Great Salt


