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gambling hell. He had not believed in

such things before; but he sat there all

night watching, for he wanted to find out

something pertaining to fashionable life

in the metropolis. About 3 or 4 o'clock

in the morning there was a gentleman

sat back from one of the tables. He

had played, played, played at one of the

tables until he had played himself per-

fectly out, his money and estate all gone.

He entered the place the night before a

wealthy man, and by 3 or 4 o'clock in the

morning he was not worth a penny in

the world. He threw himself back from

the table, and saying, "Gentlemen, I am

played out," he took a derringer pistol

from his pocket, put it to his ear, and put

a ball through his brains. He was one

of the wisest of that class of men I ever

heard of. If each and every one of them

would do like this one, before commenc-

ing to game, and leave their substance to

men and women who would labor, they

would prove themselves wise, for their

wealth would benefit the earth. "O," say

they, "we have plenty." If you have, go

and build up another city or town; go into

the wilderness, take the poor with you,

teach them how to farm, how to raise cat-

tle, how to gather around them the com-

forts of life, and prove yourselves wor-

thy of an existence. If you have money

to gamble with, you have money to buy

a farm and set the poor to work. In do-

ing this, you are helping to elevate the

human family; but in gambling and oth-

erwise abusing the blessings, power and

influence you possess, you do no good

to anybody, and work out your own de-

struction. When you have bought a farm

and set the poor to work, get a school

on your farm, and begin and teach those

who never had the privilege of going to

school. There are hundreds and thou-

sands in the City of New York who never

went to school a day in their lives;

they are wallowing in the gutter, ragged,

dirty, and filthy. They learn sharpness,

it is true; but where do they sleep?

By the wayside, or crawl into some old

building—girls and boys, and live there

by the thousand. They have not a

shelter to place their heads under, but

when night comes their only refuge is old

buildings, hovels, and corners of streets

forsaken by the police, and there they

must spend the night. Why not take such

characters and bring them out to this

country, or take them to California, Ore-

gon, or to the plains of Illinois, Wiscon-

sin, &c., and make a town, settle up the

country, and make these poor, miserable

creatures better off? You would prove

yourselves worthy of existence on the

earth if you would. But no, "We will gam-

ble." Now gamblers, stop your gambling

here and go to work; that is my advice.

"Well, but," say some, "we are not go-

ing to be instructed by Brigham Young."

Who cares for that? If you will not

receive my instructions, instruct your-

selves. I want you to see, in and of your-

selves, that your life is a poor miserable

life of waste, a disgrace to the human

family. Go to work, improve the coun-

try, build towns and cities, set out shade

trees, build schoolhouses and meeting-

houses and worship what you please, we

do not care what. Be civil, honest in your

deal, be upright, do not take that which

belongs to your neighbor; and miners do

not go to law, and lawyers go to work. If

you have difficulties that you cannot set-

tle among yourselves, have recourse to

arbitration. Select your men, three, five,

seven, nine, eleven, thirteen, or what

number you please, men without prej-

udice for this or that side, place them

in possession of the facts of the case;

and when they say, "Mr. James Munroe,


