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testimony of the Prophets, and in this
he was like some of our—what shall I
say, great men, whose faith is weak and
sickly, and they think they know it all,
and can chalk out right and left that
which would be best for building up the
kingdom of God.

Well, after the flight of Sennacherib
and his hosts, the starving multitudes
of Samaria had an abundant supply of
food. By what financial calculation was
this brought about? Was it by worldly
financiering, or was it by the bounteous
dispensation of kind Heaven, who, dis-
regarding worldly technicalities, sent a
full supply to administer to and supply
the wants of those who put their trust
in Him, for at that time the people of
Samaria stood fairly before him, and he
plead their cause.

Said the Savior—"Take no thought
what ye shall eat, or what ye shall drink,
or wherewithal ye shall be clothed, for af-
ter all these things do the Gentiles seek."
Have the Gentiles come here to make
money and to become wealthy? They say
they have; I am told that that is their
sole errand. I have not the least ob-
jection to it, but I have an objection to
my brethren and sisters adopting their
spirit by which their faith withers and
becomes like a dried reed. The Lord said
to Joseph Smith once—"As I live, saith
the Lord, I give not unto you that ye
shall live after the manner of the world."
Are we seeking to live after the manner
of the world by our trading and traffick-
ing? I do not know, however, that there is
anything objectionable about legitimate,
honorable trading, and I am not going
to speak against it; but in these days
it is a pretty rare thing to find an hon-
orable dealer. There may be, and un-
doubtedly there are, men who do nothing

but honorable business transactions, but
most business men are eager to lay up a
fortune, and to get rich in a short time.
Some of our merchants think they ought
to get rich in from five to ten years, and
then retire; but in honorable business
transactions it takes almost a lifetime
to amass a fortune. I will not, how-
ever, speak of things that occurred in old
times, but will come down to our own ex-
perience.

I recollect when we were forced away
from Nauvoo, at the point of the bayo-
net, and when we crossed the river to
the Iowa side there were hundreds of our
people camped along the shore, and what
had they to eat, or to make themselves
comfortable with, in the scorching sun
and burning with fevers? Nothing. We
wanted meat and other comforts, but we
had not the means to procure them, and
the Lord in mercy sent clouds of quails
right into camp. They came into the
tents, flew into the wagons, rested on
the wagon wheels, ox yokes and wagon
tongues, and our little children could
catch them, and there was an abundant
supply of meat for the time being. Who
financiered that, and by what calcula-
tion of two and two make four did it hap-
pen? It was the mercy and generosity
of kind Providence. After the people ar-
rived here in Salt Lake, they had pretty
hard times. I was not one of the honored
ones first here, but I arrived soon after,
and I can recollect very well hearing of
the hard times, when the brethren and
sisters were forced to dig roots, and boil
up thistletops, and anything that could
be converted in the seething pot into food
for the stomach. In those days the ra-
tions of our people were very short in-
deed. The Lord was aware of the posi-
tion of the Saints in these times, he knew
that they craved and had need of the



