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means, and start a business here that we
can put goods into the hands of the peo-
ple that we will not take their last six-
pence? Have a calico dress at forty cents
a yard when it should be only eighteen,
twenty or twenty-two, and so on and so
forth?" After a long conference one of the
gentlemen present got up, walked the
room back and forward, and finally said,
"President Young, if you will furnish the
money we will do as you say," as much as
to say, "it is none of your business what
we do with the means that we have." I
dropped the conversation and said to my-
self. "Well then, gull the people, take
what they have got."

You recollect a man here in the time
of the Buchanan war by the name of A.
B. Miller. He was a merchant here for
Russell and Majors. Our people were
not merchandising much then. Well, the
merchants met together and wanted to
put up their goods to a certain notch, a
dollar a pound for sugar, for instance.
This A. B. Miller—a gambler, though
there were a great many good things
about him, he just turned in and damned
them. Says he, "Gentlemen, to turn in
and cut the throats of these 'Mormons,'
and take what they have got, we might
do, but for being so damned mean as to
ask a dollar a pound for sugar, I will not
do it."

Now then, is this cooperative institu-
tion one step towards bringing the peo-
ple to a union? Yes, but it is a very
small one, and there is danger of it grow-
ing into a condition that will cease to
be one step in the right direction. Let
men say, "Here is what God has given
me, do what you please with it," and
we shall be in the path of progress.
But how is it now? "Brother, have
you paid any tithing? You have made
fifty thousand, ten thousand, a hundred

thousand, one thousand or five hundred
dollars as the case may be, have you paid
any tithing?" "Well, no I have not yet, but
I think perhaps, I will by and by;" and
this is said with stammering tongue, fal-
tering voice, and covetous heart. Who
gave you your money and possessions?
Who owns this earth? Does the Devil?
No, he does not, he pretended to own it
when the Savior was here, and promised
it all to him if he would fall down and
worship him; but he did not own a foot
of land, he only had possession of it. He
was an intruder, and is still: this earth
belongs to him that framed and orga-
nized it, and it is expressly for his glory
and the possession of those who love and
serve him and keep his commandments;
but the enemy has possession of it.

Now then, a few other items,
brethren and sisters. Can you do any-
thing for the poor? "Well I do not know,
but I can give you fifty cents to gather
the poor." "Brother, can you pay that
debt? You recollect you borrowed some
money of a widow woman in England.
Do you recollect you borrowed a lit-
tle money of such a brother? Can you
pay that?" "Well yes, I am going to."
You heard what Brother Carrington said
about it, what fellowship does the Lord
Almighty have for such men? I think
not the least. What fellowship do an-
gels have for such men? I should think
not much. What fellowship do I have
for them? Not one particle. What ought
to be done with them? I will answer
the question—they ought to be disfel-
lowshipped by the Saints: they are not
fellowshipped in the heavens, and they
ought not to be here.

"Well, now then, Brother Brigham,
what are you at, what do you want?"
I want you to do just that which will
displease the enemies of the kingdom
of God, and that which will please



