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up your hands. (Hands up.) There is

a pretty good showing, enough to carry

an influence—the day is ours. If you will

only carry this out we will make our own

schoolbooks, and keep the money in the

Territory that we now send out for them.

Elders of Israel, I want to tell you

how to save a little. You want to get

rich. Go to the mines and you will be so

poor that you never can pay any tithing.

This is proved. I want to tell you now,

how you can pay your tithing. You trade

off your horses and mules and harness,

just as quick as circumstances will let

you. Raise the calves that will make

oxen, break them and work with them;

and let this community take this course,

using oxen instead of horses, and mules

for all their farming and teaming, and in

one year they will save one million dol-

lars, and this will increase year by year,

and that will enable you to give a little

to emigrate the poor Saints from the old

country. I want you to swell this Per-

petual Emigrating Fund so that we can

send for a good many of the poor this

year. What have you to give? Some

will say, "I have not anything, brother

Brigham." "What have you been doing?"

"Oh, I have been mining, and it takes all

my time and labor to support my fam-

ily. I have a splendid claim—I am just

going to have a hundred thousand dol-

lars for it." We have plenty of this class

around, and whenever I see a man going

along with an old mule that can hardly

stand up, and a frying pan and an old

quilt, I say, There goes a millionaire in

prospect! He is after a million, he cal-

culates to find a mine that he can get

a million for next summer. These mil-

lionaires are all over our country; they

are in the mountains, on our highways

and in our streets. But ask them, "Can

you give me a sixpence to buy me a

morsel of meat?" "No, I have not got it,

I am just going to have plenty of money,

but I have not got it now. Cannot you

lend me a little to keep me from need,

I have no bread for my family, but I am

going to have a fortune in a little while."

There are numbers of the Elders of Is-

rael in this position. Ask them if they

can pay a little tithing? "No, not a dol-

lar." "Give anything to help the poor?"

"No, I have not any, will you lend me

a little to buy some flour for my fam-

ily?" And so they go on year after year.

Why? Because they will not take the

counsel of the wise. When you hear a

man, outside or inside of the kingdom of

God, finding fault, complaining or cast-

ing reflections, that President Young has

got so much influence over the people

called Latter-day Saints that they (the

grumblers) are afraid of him, you just

tell them that he has not a hundredth

part of the influence he ought to have.

He ought to have all the influence imag-

inable with them, he is deserving of it,

he earns it, and he knows what to do

with it, and he directs and guides for

the advancement of the kingdom of God

on the earth. Just think of these men,

trailing through these canyons, running

after shadows—jack-o'lanterns—all over

creation for something in prospect! They

are just like some business men I have

seen in my life—they have got their eye

on a picayune, away off yonder in the

distance, and they start after that and

stub their toe against a twenty dollar

gold piece; but they kick that out of the

way, they do not see it. By and by

they start again, and they pass fifty dol-

lars in their path, and so they keep on,

passing right by ten, twenty or fifty dol-

lars. "Oh, that picayune does so daz-

zle my eye, for God's sake let me get


