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victory until we become one—of one
heart and one mind. While you are try-
ing to gain the victory, the Devil will
try to get your blessings from you. The
blessings are yours, but look out that the
Devil don't get them away from you.

I expect that many of you who have
come in from Denmark, Sweden, Nor-
way, England, and the United States,
will turn away. I expect to see this, and
why? Because some of you will see some
faults in the Presidency of the Church,
the Twelve, and the brethren. Perhaps
you will go to work and get a pile of fire-
wood, go to bed at night, and when you
get up in the morning half of it will be
stolen. Probably you will get a hundred
of flour, and three-fourths of that will be
stolen; you will then get a pig, and that
will be stolen. In the next place you get
a cow, and when you get up in the morn-
ing you will find her milked. Then you
will say we have had enough of this milk-
ing business, and you will find fault with
the authorities because of these things;
and very likely there are some of you who
have come here for the loaves and fishes,
and to steal from others. If you have,
repent; and if you have not, you used
to practice those things where you came
from, therefore you have need to repent
and do right.

The Gospel is the power of God unto
salvation to every one that forsakes evil
and does right—who walks in the ways
of righteousness and truth.

I have been irritated frequently with
the conduct of the brethren, and I have
often thought that if I could get hold
of them I would cuff their ears. We
have some of those loose, careless char-
acters here, I have no doubt. The
difficulties with many are that when
they came here they brought them-
selves, and the worst characters they
will have to deal with will be themselves.

I have frequently taken in brethren
that have come in with the handcarts,
given them wood, flour, and meat and
vegetables; and they are welcome till
they get settled, and then they must go
to work and earn their own living. I have
had such men around me, and they said
they never saw the like in their lives.
They were not worthy of my hospitality.
I have eaten some of their oatmeal por-
ridge when I was over there. I did not get
much meat in those days; but now and
then we got some meat pie, as they called
it, but there was precious little meat in
them. They were like the bean porridge
that President Young and I got in Ver-
mont, and I would have defied anybody
to find a bean in it!

It is no disgrace to be poor. I have
been so poor that I could not get up in
the morning! That may seem funny, but
it is true. I have lived in Vermont when
I did not have half of what they have
in Europe, and I have seen as poor peo-
ple in the United States as I ever saw
in the cities in England; and they are
the ones that receive this Gospel. Now,
here there is not one man in twenty but
has got a good farm and raised from one
hundred to a thousand bushels of grain.
What have they to complain of? They
complain because our Father in heaven
is too kind to them. Are there still vacant
lands here? Yes, enough to locate every
man upon that will come into the Church
for five years to come. There never has
been so much grain raised in these val-
leys, since we have been here, as we have
raised this year; and still, if you don't
look out, there will be suffering here be-
fore another harvest.

I have not sold my wheat or flour
to the world, and I am inclined to
think that I shall not do it yet. I
will try to be a savior to my brethren
and to all the house of Israel. We
should all do this, and take an indus-
trious and saving course. I will say,


