VOTING TO SUSTAIN THE AUTHORITIES, ETC.

world to send such men among them.
But which is best—to keep them here
to pollute others, or to send them where
pollution is more prevalent? Ten filthy
sheep in a flock of a thousand will so be-
smear the whole, that, to the eye of a
stranger, they all appear to be worthless,
when nine hundred and ninety of them
are as good as can be, but for the out-
side smearing by the ten filthy ones. We
have tried to turn the filthy ones out of
the flock, but they will not always stay
out. A few such defile, to outward ap-
pearance, the whole flock; and we have
it to bear.

I wish the Elders to go and preach
the Gospel, instead of begging from the
poor their last picayune. I could say a
good many things with regard to this
subject, but I dislike doing so. My feel-
ings are keen upon this matter. I wish
the Elders to go and preach the Gospel,
to bind up the brokenhearted, to hunt
up the lame, the halt, the blind, and the
poor among men, and bring them home
to Zion. Do they do this? Not always.
My feelings have been sufficiently hurt
by a different course; and if the Elders
do not stop it, I do not intend to bear
it much longer. Perhaps some of them
may say—'"Brother Brigham, I think our
lives and preaching and general deport-
ment will compare very well with yours."
Yes, about as well as white will compare
with black, blue, or red. I ask the people
of this Church, Who of you have helped
me in the days of my poverty? Some-
times a brother or a sister has given me
a shilling or a few coppers. The second
time I went to Canada, which was after
I was baptized, myself and my brother
Joseph traveled two hundred and fifty
miles in snow a foot and a half deep,
with a foot of mud under it. We traveled,
preached, and baptized forty-five in the
dead of winter. When we left there, the
Saints gave us five York shillings with
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which to bear our expenses two hundred
and fifty miles on foot, and one sister
gave me a pair of woolen mittens, two-
thirds worn out. I worked with my own
hands and supported myself.

I have borrowed money, but where is
the man I have refused to pay what I
borrowed of him? If such a man can
be found, let him come forward. I have
supported myself and my family, by the
help of the Lord and my good brethren.
Some of the brethren have helped me
very liberally, for which I thank them.
After I was ordained into the Quorum of
the Twelve, no summer passed in which
I did not travel during the summer. I
also traveled during much of each win-
ter. Who supported my family? God and
I. Who found me clothing? The Lord and
myself. I had a large family, and in the
States have paid as high as eleven dol-
lars a barrel for flour.

My business is to save the people, not
to oppress, plunder, and destroy them. It
is also the duty of all the Elders to la-
bor to save the people. Who supported
me when I was in England? I was sick
and destitute when I started for Eng-
land, with not a member of my family
able to bring me a drink of water. When
I was able to walk ten or fifteen yards to
a boat, I started. For an overcoat I had
a little bed quilt my wife used to put on
a trundle bed. When I landed in Eng-
land, I had six shillings. Who admin-
istered to me? The Lord, through good
men. The brethren were good and kind
to me; but they did not gather me five
pounds in this, and a hundred pounds in
that Conference, and twenty pounds in
another Branch. Have our Elders gath-
ered money in this way? Yes, too often, if
not all the time; and I am sick and tired
of it; and if they do not stop it, I will ex-
pose them.

My practice in England, when I



