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If I had charge of such a society as

this to which I refer, I would not al-

low novel reading; yet it is in my house,

in the houses of my counselors, in the

houses of these Apostles, these Seventies

and High Priests, in the houses of the

High Council in this city, and in other

cities, and in the houses of the Bishops,

and we permit it; yet it is ten thousand

times worse than it is for men to come

here and teach our children the a b c's,

good morals, and how to behave them-

selves, ten thousand times worse! You

let your children read novels until they

run away, until they get so that they do

not care—they are reckless, and their

mothers are reckless, and some of their

fathers are reckless, and if you do not

break their backs and tie them up they

will go to hell. That is rough, is it not?

Well, it is a comparison. You have got to

check them some way or other, or they

will go to destruction. They are perfectly

crazy. Their actions say, "I want Baby-

lon stuck on to me; I want to revel in

Babylon; I want everything I can think

of or desire." If I had the power to do so,

I would not take such people to heaven.

God will not take them there, that I am

sure of. He will try the faith and patience

of this people. I would not like to get into

a society where there were no trials; but

I would like to see a society organized to

show the Latter-day Saints how to build

up the kingdom of God.

Do you think we shall want any

lawyers in our society? No, I think

not. Do you not think they will howl

around? Yes, you will hear their howls

going up morning and evening, bewail-

ing one another. They will howl, "We

can get no lawsuits here; we cannot

find anybody that will quarrel with his

neighbor. What shall we do?" I feel

about them as Peter of Russia is said to

have felt when he was in England. He

saw and heard the lawyers pleading at

a great trial there, and he was asked

his opinion concerning them. He replied

that he had two lawyers in his empire,

and when he got home he intended to

hang one of them. That is about the love

I have for some lawyers who are always

stirring up strife. Not but that lawyers

are good in their place; but where is their

place? I cannot find it. It makes me

think of what Bissell said to Paine in

Kirtland. In a lawsuit that had been

got up, Bissell was pleading for Joseph,

and Paine was pleading for an apostate.

Paine had blackguarded Bissell a good

deal. In his plea Bissell stopped all at

once, and, turning to Mr. Paine, said he:

"Mr. Paine, do you believe in a devil?"

"Yes," said Mr. Paine, who was a keen,

smart lawyer. Said Bissell, "Where do

you think he is?" "I do not know." "Do

you not think he is in hell?" said Bissell.

"I suppose he is." "Well," said Bissell, "do

you not think he is in pain [Paine]?" They

almost act to me as if they were in pain.

They must excuse me if there are any of

them here today. I cannot see the least

use on the face of the earth for these

wicked lawyers who stir up strife. If

they would turn merchants, cattle breed-

ers, farmers or mechanics, or would build

factories, they would be useful; but to

stir up strife and quarrels, to alienate

the feelings of neighbors, and to destroy

the peace of communities, seems to be

their only business. For a man to under-

stand the law is very excellent, but who

is there that understands it? They that

do and are peacemakers, they are legiti-

mate lawyers. There are many lawyers

who are very excellent men. What is

the advice of an honorable gentlemen in

the profession of the law? "Do not go to


