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Saints into the wilderness. He gathered

some twenty followers.

The reason why he apostatized was,

the commandment required the Twelve

Apostles to take their leave of the Saints

on the foundation of the Temple on the

twenty-sixth day of April, and it could

not be fulfilled because those men were

all driven away; but it happened that the

Twelve went to that spot, and twenty or

thirty Saints recommenced the founda-

tion on the day appointed, held a Con-

ference, and cut off Russell and his fol-

lowers. He used his influence over a

few individuals until they scattered and

wasted away.

In Nauvoo we had another shower of

dust around the Prophet. There was a

man by the name of William Law, who

was a Counselor to Joseph Smith, and

a man of great gravity. He preached a

great deal on the stand in Nauvoo, and

told the people they must be punctual

and pay their debts; and he repeated it

over and over again. Sunday after Sun-

day he preached punctuality, PUNCTU-

ALITY, PUNCTUALITY.

I was then on a mission in England;

but when I got home, I would hear,

Sunday after Sunday, these addresses.

Thinks I, this is a very righteous fellow;

it will be perfectly safe to deal with him;

and everybody thought so.

The first time I suspected but what he

was as straight as a loon's leg—at least

in relation to his trading, was one day in

his mill. Brother Willard Richards and

myself met Bishop Smoot, and he offered

to bet a barrel of salt that the Doctor was

heavier than I was. We went into Law's

mill to be weighed. I was weighed on the

scales where he weighed wheat into the

mill.

To my surprise, I did not weigh as

much by twelve pounds as usual. I

thought this was a curiosity. I saw

there was another pair of scales on

the other side of the mill where they

weighed out flour. I weighed the Doctor

twice, and he weighed me twice on both

scales; and I found that if I had been

a bag of flour, I should have weighed

twelve pounds too much; and, if I had

been a bag of wheat, I should not have

weighed enough by twelve pounds.

The Doctor and myself soon discov-

ered that the gain by this villainous

fraud would supply the mill with wood

and hands to tend it.

Brother Joseph and I saw brother

Law come out of his house one day, and

brother Joseph said to me, referring to

Law, "George, do you know that there is

the meanest man in this town?"

"Yes," I said, "I know he is, but did not

know you thought so."

"How did you find it out?"

He has two sets of weights in his mill.

He also told me something about Law's

visit to certain disreputable houses in

St. Louis, and gave me to understand

that he knew something about Law's

hypocrisy and dishonesty in dealing, as

well as myself.

I only tell this circumstance because

he pulled the leading string in putting

Joseph Smith to death. When he comes

forth, he may expect to find his white

robe dyed in the blood of innocence, and

he may expect in all time to come to have

that stigma upon him.

The spirit of hypocrisy, covetousness,

adultery, and corruption also laid the

foundation for Law's destruction.

When a man professes a great deal

of sanctity—a great deal of holiness and

piety—when he can scarcely speak with-

out a pious groan, he is to be suspected;

for such hypocrisy is in itself the most

cursed corruption that can exist.

Law gathered around him a few fol-

lowers, organized a church, and set

himself up for a prophet, went out


