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is now, so they say; but I have seen

them totter along the streets when they

could hardly stand up, for want. But

I never failed to give such persons six-

pence, a shilling, or a penny, when I real-

ized that such was their position before

they passed me. The Lord gave it to me

and I dealt it out freely, and am doing so

still, and I calculate to do so.

Now, let us help the poor, bring them

here, place them in good, comfortable cir-

cumstances, so that they can strut up

and say, "I guess I am somebody, and I

ask no odds of the Lord." O, fools! When

I hear such expressions, or see such a

disposition manifested, I think, "O, fool-

ish Galatians, who hath bewitched you?

Who has turned your brain and made

you believe that you are independent of

that Being who brought you and all the

human family on the earth? Who has

instructed you to believe that God has

nothing to do with us, that everything

that is is by the providence of chance,

or no providence at all, and that man is

all there is?" Who has taught the people

this? Not the wise, not the true philoso-

pher. Find a true philosopher and you

find one who has the true principles of

Christianity. He delights in them; and

sees and understands the hand of Provi-

dence guiding and directing in all the af-

fairs of this life. Though men are sev-

ered far from God, and though they have

hewn out to themselves cisterns, broken

cisterns that will hold no water, the true

philosopher recognizes the hand of the

Supreme, guiding and controlling the af-

fairs of the children of men.

I have a short discourse to preach

now to my friends who may be here

today, who are engaged in, or who

may contemplate commencing opera-

tions in, the mining business. It

is the general belief now, that there

is a great deal of mineral wealth in

these mountains. The reports that have

gone abroad concerning this are caus-

ing great excitement; and I will preach

a short discourse now to miners, mer-

chants, lawyers, doctors, priests, people,

everybody. I want to talk to you a little

and give you some counsel; and I want

the Saints to take this counsel. But they

take it all the time, and I expect they

will continue to do so. This counsel is

with regard to lawing with one another.

I want to say to you miners: Do not go to

law at all; it does you no good, and only

wastes your substance. It causes idle-

ness, waste, wickedness, vice, and im-

morality. Do not go to law. You cannot

find a courtroom without a great num-

ber of spectators in it; what are they do-

ing? Idling away their time to no profit

whatever. As for lawyers, if they will put

their brains to work and learn how to

raise potatoes, wheat, cattle, build facto-

ries, be merchants or tradesmen, it will

be a great deal better for them than try-

ing to take the property of others from

them through litigation.

We have got to a state in our na-

tion when there is quite a portion of the

young and middle-aged men who calcu-

late to live, as the saying is, by their

wits. I would like to have a man look

philosophically into his own heart, by the

spirit of truth, and examine himself, and

see what he is, what he was made for,

and what use he is on the earth if he

never did a thing to produce a morsel

of bread. Such a man eats the bread of

the laborer, he wears the clothing of the

laborer; every time he lies down on his

bed he lies on that which the labor of an-

other produced; he never took the pains

to raise a goose, duck, lamb, or sheep. He

never sheared a sheep or tried to make

cloth of the wool; he never took the pains

to plough the ground and sow a little

wheat, to plant a few potatoes, to raise


