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To see professed brethren, old and
young, idling away their time in and
around courtrooms, proves them to have
little or no love for their religion, and
that they care but little about their God.
I would like to see a strictly honest com-
munity, if we can have one, and then
there would be no differences of opinion
brought before a Gentile court—never,
never! Every difficulty would be settled
amicably, without ever calling upon a
court. I am ashamed of many of you; it is
a disgrace for men who profess to be men
of dignity and character—men who have
been judges in the supreme court of their
country, to condescend to the mean, low-
lived calling of a pettifogger, and miser-
able tools at that. I am ashamed for such
persons, their conduct is a disgrace to
them, and to the name of "Mormon."

I wish we had in our midst thousands
and millions of such men as Joseph
Hovey, I would then bid defiance to all
the powers of darkness. But while we
have hundreds and thousands of men,
whom we hold in fellowship, who would
rather take off their hats and scrape
their shoes to a servant of the devil, and
black his boots, I tell you we are in dan-
ger.

Men who love corruption, contention,
and broils, and who seek to make them,
I curse you in the name of the Lord Je-
sus Christ; I curse you, and the fruits
of your lands shall be smitten with
mildew, your children shall sicken and
die, your cattle shall waste away, and I
pray God to root you out from the soci-
ety of the Saints. To observe such con-
duct as many lawyers are guilty of, stir-
ring up strife among peaceable men, is
an outrage upon the feelings of every
honest, law-abiding man. To sit among
them is like sitting in the depths of hell,
for they are as corrupt as the bowels
of hell, and their hearts are as black
as the ace of spades. I have known
them for years; I know where they were

begotten and by whom, and how they
were brought forth, and the history of
their lives. They love sin, and roll it un-
der their tongues as a sweet morsel, and
will creep around like wolves in sheep's
clothing, and fill their pocket's with the
fair earnings of their neighbors, and de-
vise every artifice in their power to reach
the property of the honest, and that is
what has caused these courts. I say, may
God Almighty curse them from this time
henceforth, and let all the Saints in this
house say, Amen [a unanimous Amen
from 3,000 persons resounded through
the house], for they are a stink in the
nostrils of God and angels, and in the
nostrils of every Latter-day Saint in this
Territory.

We have been driven from the face of
man into the wilderness, and now the
poor devils follow us to stir up strife, and
to produce the spawn of hell, in which
they delight to live and upon which they
feed. And simple ones in this commu-
nity will beg of them, "Cannot I be on the
grand jury? Cannot I get a little to do in
the court?" You are fools; God will never
pay you; all the pay you will receive will
be from the devil, and it will be miser-
able pay.

This I say to lawyers and to all who
will run after strife, and I say it in hon-
esty and soberness before high heaven,
before my Father in heaven, before Je-
sus Christ His Son, and before the holy
angels.

To see lawyers, as I saw them yester-
day; strive to make the jury believe them
honest, and then throw dust in their
eyes, who will reward you for this? The
devil, when he gets you in deep suffering
and trouble, for there he will leave you;
and say that he has no more use for you.
You would do better to labor for the Lord,
and you would get better pay. And the
people of this Territory will make money
by paying their honest debts, and gain
property and be blessed in their basket


