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How long? Until they are able to be-
gin and do something to help themselves.
And supposing, when they have stayed
one night and had their suppers, and
their breakfast next morning, then din-
ner, and supper again, and then stay an-
other night, and finally, finding that they
fare very well, they want to stop alto-
gether, then we should say, "Here is a
spade, go and dig that ditch," or, "take
this axe and cut that wood," "take this
team and haul a load of wood," or put
them to something by which they may
use their powers and minister to their
own wants; and if they demur at this
then say—"Well, you can go without eat-
ing until you are willing to hoe the pota-
toes; you can go out and cut your own
wood, make your own fires and camp
where you please, you cannot have shel-
ter longer under my roof, the good things
which God has given me are to bless and
happify my fellow man, not to encourage
vagrancy and idleness."

These are no new principles before
the Latter-day Saints. Our motto is,
"The Hive of Deseret," and here is the
place for the working bees, the place
where they sting the drones to death.
There has been a tendency with some
of us for a few years past to try and
live by our wits, or with as little phys-
ical labor as possible, and to watch
the corners of the streets and vari-
ous places for some advantage, or some
way or other by which we may ob-
tain something for nothing; and some
succeed—they find some unsuspecting
person ignorant of the value of things,
and they obtain something for noth-
ing, something that is valuable for that
which possesses very little value. I
speak not in reference to legitimate trad-
ing. There is a legitimate trade and
traffic recognized by all right thinking
men of the world everywhere. A legiti-

mate interchange of commodities is prof-
itable to all and makes all better off,
and it is as necessary to the prosperity
of any people as any other class of la-
bor. In my present remarks I refer to
that class the members of which, in com-
mon California parlance, are called bum-
mers and hoodlums. Some among us
have been in the habit of giving way to
this spirit too much, and when the re-
acting comes we are repaid for our folly.
We are in the habit too, of allowing ambi-
tion to prompt us to make improvements
and to build for ourselves convenient and
tasteful habitations; to adorn our per-
sons, and those of our families. This is
all noble and good, but in our efforts in
this direction some of us overreach our-
selves, that is, we go beyond the means
which are legitimately at our command.
We run a little too fast and we stumble,
and by and by we find that there is an
accumulation of debts upon us.

The credit system has always seemed
to me to be an evil to mankind in gen-
eral. To the capitalists, who accumulate
so much means that they cannot take
care of it, the credit system is a bene-
fit, for they trust it to others to specu-
late upon, and so distribute it more or
less through the community. In this re-
spect the credit system may not be al-
together without benefit to the world at
large. But as for our community, com-
posed mainly of laboring people, of com-
paratively small means, depending upon
our industry, economy and frugality for
all that we have and for all that we ex-
pect to have, I am persuaded that the
credit system is and always has been a
positive evil, though there may be even
among us exceptional cases. But I am
satisfied in my own mind that it is bet-
ter for us to pay as we go, instead of
obtaining credit from either brethren or


