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phet Joseph to deal with, you would

think that I am quite mild. There

are many here that are acquainted with

brother Joseph's manner. He would not

bear the usage I have borne, and would

appear as though he would tear down all

the houses in the city, and tear up trees

by the roots, if men conducted to him in

the way they have to me.

I am required by those who sit here

today and by the whole Church to bear

off this kingdom, to see that it is pre-

served inviolate, and that the Priest-

hood is honored; but it seems, on the

right hand and on the left, as though

there is a concerted plan among nearly

all the Elders and High Priests to keep

every dime of money out of my hands,

make me pay the debts of the Church,

do the work, and they keep the means

and use it for their own purposes. The

ancient Apostles and ministers of Christ

could not live without eating. They had

to eat, drink, and wear—to have suste-

nance while on earth. So do I, though

I do not require the rich luxuries of life.

I am not so fond as many are of high liv-

ing, but I have to eat and rest. And when

a Church debt comes from England, New

York, Missouri, St. Louis, or elsewhere,

the money has to be paid. I cannot chew

paper and spit out bank bills that will

pass in payment of those debts, neither

shall I undertake to do it. I want the gold

and silver that are paid on tithing, and

the identical horses, cows, and young

stock that are brought in on tithing; or,

if stock and other products are retained,

give us better than what you keep, and

not keep the good and give us the bad.

Neither do I wish a person owing tithing

to offer an old hipped horse at forty dol-

lars, and ask me to pay him twenty dol-

lars in cash and let the balance go to pay

tithing, when the old animal is not worth

ten dollars.

Pour means into the storehouse of the

Lord, and prove him, and see whether

he will not pour out greater blessings

than you can contain. You have not room

enough this year in which to store the

abundance of grain the Lord has given

you: you have to store it in wagon boxes,

&c., and much of it goes to waste, and

the people are not blessed for it. You

ought to carefully save every kernel. As

for prophesying that a famine will come

upon you, I shall not do so. Should it

come, we will do the best we can. We

have had a light famine here, and dealt

out provisions to the brethren as long as

we could, and got along very well.

May God bless you! Amen.


