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be received into everlasting habitations."

While it is the suggestion of one spirit,

which is the spirit of falsehood, although

the truth may be spoken by that spirit,

yet God will not own it, and yet the same

principle spoken of by another spirit,

which is of God, Heaven will own. What

are all the riches of this world given unto

us for, but to secure some mansion in

yonder world that will be glorious, and

grand and worthy the noble and sacrific-

ing spirit that sought it?

Well, we pay our tithing. What does it

consist of? One-tenth of all we possess at

the start, and then ever after one-tenth

of our annual income. If that be one

thousand dollars per annum you pay one

hundred of that in taxes to the kingdom

of God. Say some, "If it be God's kingdom

we should think it could stand and roll

on without this kind of backing or aid."

I will tell you that the Lord Almighty

wishes to prove our fidelity to him. It is

not for his sake that we pay tithing, it is

for ours. Hence he says, "If I were hun-

gry or thirsty, I would not call upon them

for meat or drink, but I want to prove you

and see whether you are loyal to me or

whether you are rebellious. Hence bring

your tithes and your offerings into my

storehouse and prove me now, herewith,

and see if I will not open to you the win-

dows of heaven and pour you out a bless-

ing that there shall not be room to re-

ceive." We are told by some of the unbe-

lievers that we pay tithing and we are

dupes to fanaticism, that we are priest-

ridden, and bound down with galling

chains of oppression. That same class

of persons will boast that they pay no

tithing. They are not priest-ridden, they

are freeborn American citizens and are

not subject to this priestly rule. Ahem!

By and by perhaps these individuals go

hence to the other side of the veil, and

they inquire the way to their home or

mansion, and yonder, perhaps, one rep-

resented by the deserts of Sahara is

pointed out to them, and they are told—

"There is your home. You have been ea-

ger to grasp every blessing that flowed

from the beneficent hand of the Creator,

but what have you given in return? No

more than that sandy desert has given,

and there is the place of your home. An

American citizen, eh! Not priest-ridden,

not oppressed so that you have to pay

tithes or taxes to the kingdom of God?"

"No, we do not know any such king-

dom." Well, brethren and sisters, I al-

most shrink at the task of following this

subject up. It is a little sensational, but

perhaps it might as well be told, if not in

whole, at least in part.

We find that there are many worlds

surrounding us, revolving in their sphere

and orbit. Some learned men have pre-

tended to say that some of the plan-

ets in our own solar system are noth-

ing but a mass of liquid fire. I do not

know how true this is, I cannot vouch for

it. It is a long time since I was there,

and I have forgotten much that may, at

some future day, be brought to my rec-

ollection, when the veil shall be parted

from all eyes, and we see as we are seen

and know as we are known. Here is

my friend and brother Pratt, he is more

skilled in astronomy than I am, and if

I am guilty of an error, he can correct

me if he sees fit. But some learned men

say that there are worlds which roll in

eternal night, not one ray of light from

the grand central luminary penetrating

or dawning upon their orbit, but they

move in an eternal eclipse—always dark.

I do not know how this is, but I know

that some will come up and want an in-

heritance, and it will be said to them,


