
man can be; it is not in my heart. How
glad would I be to be excused from this.
Would I not rejoice to be left to mind my
own concerns, and to attend to my own
business, providing for the wants of my
family and enjoying myself just as much as
you? Yes. But the Spirit prompts me to per-
form the labors which devolve upon me, to
plead with and urge the people to act for
their own benefit. If this people would
hearken to the counsel given them, and be
of one heart and one mind in their tempo-
ral affairs, can you not see the result? These
men who have been urging trouble upon
us, writing lies, and whose whole study is
to destroy the kingdom of God from the
earth would not be in our midst. Why?
There would be nothing for them to do.
“No;” says the sister, “if I give you ten dol-
lars profit on your goods, you use that for
the destruction of this kingdom that I
think so much of.” “No;” says a brother, “if
I give you one dollar or one thousand dol-
lars profit on your goods, you use that for
the destruction of the kingdom of God
that I am willing to sacrifice everything for.
I cannot give it to you, it is not reasonable
to think that I must give this to you.”

“But,” says the merchant, “I demand it
of you.” “Yes, but I have just as good a
right to go where I please to trade as you
have to trade, and I shall give my ten,
hundred, or thousand dollars to the man
who would devote that means to the
building up of the kingdom of God.” I
do not say that all our merchants, me-
chanics or tradesmen are precisely as they
should be before the Lord with regard to
devoting their means. Touch their means,
and in many instances you touch their
souls. Still what does that prove? It proves
that they are wrong and not right.

And they should be right and their whole
souls should be centered on the building
up of the kingdom of God. There are
many persons here who when they get five
hundred or five thousand dollars, want to
bring a few wagon loads of goods here to
speculate upon. Why not bring machinery
here? Why not raise silk? Through my own
exertions I have the mulberry tree growing
here in great abundance. The foundation is
at length laid for making as much silk as
we wish. But we have to tease the women
to get them to weave silk here as they did
in the old country. Have we no ladies here
who can weave silk ribbons? If not we can
soon send for some. But no, the manufac-
ture of silk is not thought of; it is, “How
shall I get money to spend with my ene-
mies?” “How rich can I get this year?”
“How much can I make out of this
people?” I am sorry to see it; it is not very
creditable; for in so doing, we foster our
enemies in our midst—they who seek
with all the power they have to uproot us.
You who have been in the Church thirty
or thirty-five years know that there has al-
ways been a set of scavengers following
the people to pick up what they could;
and they are with us here to collect the
filth. Are they willing to go and build up a
city for themselves? No; they are not. I am
speaking of those who deserve this; but
there are many that are not of those spec-
ulators. Are they willing to go and take up
a farm? No, they would not give a far-
thing for a farm unless they obtain a
“Mormon’s” claim and bring about a fight
in getting it. The latter they can do very
easily; they can find all the fight they
want. Their designs are to interrupt this
community; they want some gambling
houses, and they will have them. The City
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