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ungodly? When you run after difficul-
ties, contentions, broils, and strifes? Do
you think He has fellowship with your
conduct in such things? No, you do not.
Do you suppose that Jesus Christ has?
No. Do you believe that angels and good
men can fellowship your conduct? You do
not, for one moment. There is not a man
or woman in this house, whether Saint
or sinner, Jew or Gentile, bond or free,
black or white, that can so believe for a
moment.

Do you believe that your consciences
can be clear in the day of retribution, if
you spend your time for naught, and run
after the filthiness of the wicked? Do you
believe that, in so doing, you can stand
in the great day of account with a clear
conscience? You cannot. Then why, in
the name of common sense, do you tag
after the devil and his imps?

Old greyheaded men, who ought to
be fathers in Israel, were empanelled as
a jury on the case I have alluded to,
and what were they after? The fog, the
froth, and spawn of hell, and they feast
upon it, men who do not know their right
hands from their left, with regard to the
influences of the Spirit of God. Might
they not have known better? Yes, if
they had taken the course which Joseph
Hovey has taken. If they would walk
humbly before God and know His will,
they would go to work and get stone
and timber, and work at repairing their
fences preparatory to raising grain, pota-
toes, and other articles of food, instead
of following after courts and the non-
sense, wickedness, and lying associated
with them.

Do I say that lying is practiced in
those places? Yes, often from begin-
ning to end. Men will take a solemn
oath that they will tell the truth, in
the name of Israel's God, and nothing
but the truth, and then, if they have
a prejudice against Mr. A or B, they
will tell their story to suit themselves,

and if possible crush an innocent per-
son. The juries are liable to be deceived,
where there is so much darkness, and
the whole posse will go to hell, and I will
say it in the name of Jesus Christ.

You men who follow after such a
course of things as I refer to, I would
not give the ashes of a rye straw for the
whole of you, jurymen, witnesses, and
every other person who countenances
such a place. It is a cage of unclean birds,
a den and kitchen of the devil, prepared
for hell, and I am going to warn you of
it. Some of you wondered why I sent
Thomas Bullock to take your names; I
wanted to know the men who were coax-
ing hell into our midst, for I wish to send
them to China, to the East Indies, or to
where they cannot get back, at least for
five years. Who do we wish to stay at
home? Such men as Joseph Hovey, men
who will pay attention to making fences,
tilling the soil, and providing for their
families, those who will live their reli-
gion at home. But we will send off the
poor curses on a mission, and then the
devil may have them, and we do not care
how soon they apostatize, after they get
as far as California.

You may think my remarks are se-
vere upon the lawyers here, but the most
of them take a course which is highly
censurable, and you may see greyheaded
men running after them, and asking,
"Can you call me up as a witness, or put
me on the jury?"—in order that they may
get a dollar or two. Would I go there for
money? No. There is not an honest man
in this community would go there merely
for money, or would plead law unless
it was demanded at his hands, by the
principles of justice, to prevent the in-
nocent from being wronged and abused.
No principle would ever lead an honest
man into a courtroom, only to preserve
the innocent from being rode down and
destroyed.


