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A little gold dust was found near Pike's

Peak; the golden god—the god of this

world—was hoisted, and what is the re-

sult? Priests and people, the old and

young, rich and poor, wise and foolish,

noble and ignoble, are all running after

this god.

Are all who profess to be Latter-day

Saints entirely free from this Mammon

worship? No. You have heard "Op-

pression!" sounded from Maine to Texas,

from Texas to California, then to Wash-

ington Territory, in the British Provinces

in America, in England, and all over the

world—"Great oppression in Utah!" be-

cause we exhort the people not to be such

fools as to run after the golden image;

and sometimes we tell them that we will

cut them off from the Church, if they

do. This has caused this great outcry.

Some who have come here this season

expressly to enjoy the privilege of their

religion are not satisfied, but want to go

where there is more money. Money is

their god. Go—go after it and worship

it as much as you please, and trouble us

not. Go your way rejoicing as much as

you can; but you will have sorrow in that

course. Instead of bettering your condi-

tion, you will make it a great deal worse.

Your spirits will sink into darkness and

wretchedness, and you will go your way

mourning instead of rejoicing.

It is reported that thousands of per-

sons will soon be on Strawberry Creek, a

little east of the South Pass. What are

they after? Someone, they say, has found

sand with a little gold dust in it. There

is their god again, and hosts are com-

ing running after it. The world is after

riches; riches is the god they worship. It

is a marvel that they do not discover the

emptiness of earthly riches, when hun-

dreds are going out like a candle burnt

down in the socket. We know that we are

here, and how soon we shall go hence we

know not. Perhaps some of us may

be called from this life before tomorrow

morning, and some, perhaps, before sun-

set will pass into the spirit world. But

that does not lessen the appetite for gold.

I do not know that a miser's appetite for

gold would be lessened in the least de-

gree, if he knew that he would be re-

quired to leave it tomorrow.

Such riches can give no real enjoy-

ment. There is no happiness in gold, not

the least. It is very convenient as an ar-

ticle of exchange, in purchasing what we

need; and instead of finding comfort and

happiness in gold, you exchange it to ob-

tain happiness, or that which may con-

duce to it. There is no real wealth in

gold. People talk about being wealthy—

about being rich; but place the richest

banking company in the world upon a

barren rock, with their gold piled around

them, with no possible chance of ex-

changing it, and destitute of the creature

comforts; and they would be poor indeed.

Where then is their joy, their comfort,

their great wealth? They have none.

What constitutes health, wealth, joy,

and peace? In the first place, good pure

air is the greatest sustainer of animal

life. Other elements of life we can dis-

pense with for a time, but this seems

to be essential every moment; hence

the necessity of well ventilated dwelling

houses, especially the rooms occupied

for sleeping. You can live without wa-

ter and food longer than you can with-

out air, and water is of more impor-

tance than meat and bread. In what,

then, consists your riches? In being

comfortably clad, comfortably sheltered,

and suitably provided with food. Gold,

where those comforts could not be ob-

tained, would avail nothing. But the

greatest of all comforts are the words

of eternal life: they also comprise the

greatest of all riches. The greatest riches


