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On the other hand, inferring from | to prejudice the people of that Ter-|accepted all his devotion to me as|words; aand so he lelt you to seek | declared she would write and sum-
the tenor of the decision, t::lﬂ ritory against them: a matter of course, but I made no|love and sympathy from his mo-|mon my husband home, and tell
judges were not, by any :’T:d!i’cigi «“We have with sincere regret eflort to return it; and I am sure he | ther.’’ him I was pining away for him, I

norant of—what

quarters, might pass for a related read in an Arizona newspaper an

article which has been . copied in

had found out that he had made a
mistake in marrying a woman who

This thought almost maddened
me. In fancy I saw her sitting by J

forbade her doing this so sternly
that she dared not disobey me, for

circumstance — that, infesting a

mewhere ' between
ppiand the Pacific,thereisa
band of miscreants; wicked beyond
all who dwell elsewhere within the.
boundsries af Christendom. - Also
that these iaterlo , Ssquatters
upon the publle ‘d>main—which
they have the insolence to turniato
fields and gardens, and to satisfy

did not love him,

One morning, about six months
after our marriage, he told me at
breakfast that he intended leaving
me alone for a few weeks. to stay
with his mother who was not very
well. He watched the effect of this
announcement on me, but though
I was really displeased, I concealed
my annoyance, and asked, care-
lessly, when he would start.

He replied, the next day, if I bad

his side, loving and caressing him
as I had the best right to love and
caress him; I pictured her receiving
tenderly the little acts 1 had re-
ceived so coldly, and now 1 was|
seized with a jealous anger against
her. I mentally accused her of
estranging my husband from me,
and of trying to win his love from
me, a8 though his heart was not
| large enough for both of us.

When Maud arrived in the after- !

I was determined he should pever
hear from any lips but mine that
at last his heart’s desire was attain-
ed, for I loved him.

At last, when he had been away
ten days, I could bear it no"longer,
for I felt [ should have brain, fever
if I went on in this way, so I de-
termined to go to Melton, where
Mrs. Cartwright lived, and see my
husband. I came to this decision
one night, and went into Maud’s

several exchanges, reflecting in the
most bitter and jlliberal spirit on
the Mormon settlers of Arizons. In
the artiele in. question the Mor-
mons are styled ‘superstitious,’
‘bigots,’ fanatics,” and the hope 1s
expressed that ‘they will, ere long,
be driven from - our Territory, and
‘their places aﬂpfuod by an indus-
trious, reasonable and law-abiding

appetites with{ ™" P
‘i.?ﬂrpmdum of the 1:‘9:1&_!,‘3. « | people,’ and concludes, ‘the Mor-

religion, which is neither Method- ‘mons should be compelled to go; |

b ) 3| ne objection, and g0 it was settled. | noon, I treated her to a long tirade roetlt early in the morning to tell
ism not Presbyterianism, nor ;| we don’t want them 1n Arizona. He was more affectionate than |of abuse against mothers-in-law | her my intention. I EIPE(‘.tI’:d she

isaism "|'In the name of freedom we ask,can |
copal g e there be found half a dozen men in
'Arizona, pretending to be civilized,
who will re-echo thi: fanatic, dan-
gerous and most abhorrent senti-
ment? and if so, how will they

usual that day, and I was colder
than ever; I only once alluded to |
his journey, and that was to ask if
[ might have my sister Maud to
stay while he was gone.

1The next moraning,I was anxious
to avoid a formal parting, so L drove
to the station with him; as the
train moved off, I remembered this
was our first parting since our mar-

in general, and my own ia particu-
lar, and I vented all the anger I
really felt against myself, on the
nnocent Mrs. Cartwright.

“Why, Nelly,” said Maud, *I
thought you liked Mrs. Cartwright ).
so much, and thought her go nice,
[that you even wanted her to live
with you, only your husband very
properly, a8 mamma Bays, object-

would laugh at me, but I think she
guessed sometbhing was wropg, for
she seemed glad to hear it, and
helped me pack a few things and
get off in time to catch the morn-
ing train.

1t was three hours’ journey, they
gseemed three years to me, for the
nearer I got to my hunsband the

gregationslism, nor Lutheranismy
nor Quakerisam, nor any other of
the isms er sub-isms which prevail |
in nit:;u Eﬁlm_nnd'-:ﬂtriwtqnﬂm;d ;nd
wh -+ es-| . .
cription. Cotiuphy ahd 1o, [justify themselves?

famous, and musthave been adopt: | _Isicnot a fact beyond question,
ed through the dwct instigation of ‘that the Mormons generally have
the arch-eneémy ot mankind, Far been a most industrious, self-sus-

1y ol ms peg e Vo more impatient I was to see him.
thermore that ‘these in _aﬂzﬂgal‘!‘;‘imii:f ﬁ:‘:ﬂ:’ tﬂg riage, and I wished I had net been |ed.” At last wz got to Melton, a largish
order that they : might practic ,‘; ﬂha:l e e ‘nil Fiir by ® so cold. “So I did,” I answered; “but I |town. Of course, as I was not ex-
their unholy rites, ‘without imver- | 30Y PROPI: When I got home the house|did not know then she would ever|pected, there was no one to meet

Will they justify themselves by
reference to the abuses practised
‘aoder Mormon sway in Utah at a
time and in a place where Mormon-
ism was all-powerful? If so, then
‘we reply, neither do we waut in
xample ‘Arizona Presbyterians, Catholics,
and a pregnant souree of infidetity, | Kpizcopalians, Methodists, Bapists
misbelief and corruption to. the| 20T in fact, men who profess and
people at large and to Christians in | Riactice any other religious creed,
particalar;by these means implant- for the same objections apply with
ing and institutiog & nationa} sin | €39l force to each and all of these
to the intense disgast of the .Ail-| religious denominations, and, in
mighty, who may, any day; be fact, to each and every religious
expected, in punishment thereof

raption by ‘ the good' and pious—
who constitute the remainderof the
citizens of the republic~retired
into the wilderness, a thousand
miles {rom the abodes of civilization
and ohristianity,and thereby be-
came obnoxious, of evil e

looked so dreary and empty, and
there was no one to meet me; pre-
sently one of the servants came for
the shawls, and with her Nero, Mr.
Cartwright’s retriever, which,when
he saw I was alone, et up a howl
for his master. I patted him and
tried to comfort him, feeling re-
buked by his grief, as he followed
me, whining into the houss. Every
room seemed emply, and each
spoke of the absent master; at Jast

wandered into his study, where
he spent his mornings, and liked
me to sit and werk; and now 1 re-

entice my husband away from me
in this way, or of course I should |
never have liked her.”

‘““Really, Nell, youare very hard
on the poor woman; for,as I
anderstand, Mr, Cartwright went
to her of his own free will, because
she was not well, and he thought'
his company would do her good,”
gaid Maud.

“Nonsense; [ am sure he would
never have leflt. me alone, unless
she had put him up to it,” I replied
rather crossly.

“¢The truth is, Nelly, you are so

me, 50 I took a fly to Mrs., Cart-
wright’s house where I arrived at
about three o’clock.

® | learned afterwardsthat Andrew
was with his mother in the little
drawing room when I drove“up,
but thinking I was only a visitor
he escaped into another room; so I
found my mother-in-law alone.

By her side were some of my
husband’s socks which she was
darning, socks which I bad hand-
ed over to the servants to mend,
and which I now longed to snatch

wect of which history gives us suffi-

_ | ' from his mother. His desk
to descend ''fm person, without |cientdata. O atared Bow ofted"¥ had ox-|m away |

d DR | uch in love with your husband |stoed open, aletter to me, which he
notice, to wipe out and ersdicate, | e do not admire nor will we |, ,q¢q myself,, saying L preferred [ that you are jealous even of his | was wrl:i]t,in,g, lying upunit.

advocate the practice of polygamy,
in fact, we are strongly opposed to
it; but we have no authority for
believing that a majority of the
Mormons of Arizona either preach
or practice polygamy ®
‘“‘We should not condemn and
mﬂam; people on account of
their ous opinions, for the rea-
son thatbad men have made these
=qnpznpiniom the pretext for bad
deeds, for if we did, we know_not
one religious creed that would es-
cape exeeration. We want indus-
trious, intelligent. and honest citi-
zens in Arizonaj nor do.we care a
straw what may be  their religious
epinions, And we don’t want men

without discrimination, old and
young, righteous and wicked, not
sparing even Congress, the Presi-
dent nor the Judiciary.
To fill to overflowing the cup of
their abominations, these repro-
bates, it is understood, have malig-
nantly taken to imitating the
example of holy Jacob and David
and Solomon, and multiplying
their mar This proves them
—as it did the said holy Jacob and
Davia and Solomon and the saints
and patriarchs of the elder dispen-
sation—beyond hope vile and in-
corrigible.” The notion—which 1is
one of theirs—that every woman
is entitled to the privilege of bearing

the drawing-room, and this reflec-
tion did not add to my happiness.
There was a photograph of me,
standing on his writing-table, and
another on the chimney-piece; on
‘the walls husg two or three of mp
drawings, which he had begged of
me when we were engaged; indeed,
the room was full of little remem

mofther; and you are making your-
gelf miserable about nothing.
Why, Mr. Cartwright will be back
in a fortnight, and I dare say you
will get a Jetter from him every
day; so cheer up, and let us go for a
drive,’”’ said Maud.

I agreed to this plan, and giving |
Masud the reins, I lay back and
brancesof me. I opened a book I |thought of her words. Was she
had given him, and in it was his | right, after all? Was I jealous?
pame in my handwriting, and un- | Was I really, as Maud said, in love
derneath in his own, “KFrom my | with my busband? Had I only
darling wife.”” I laid it down with | found it out now I was; deprived of
a sigh, as [ thought bow carefully | his company? Was this the reason
he had treasured everything [ had | that I could do nething but in-
ever given him, and how little ca.e | wardly reproach myself formy con-
I took of all his gifts to me. duet to him? And the longer I

The servant apnounced me as
Mrs. Andrews, my voice failing as
[ gave my name, so that Mrs.
Cartwright held up her hands in
astonishment when she saw who it
was.

““My dear! Nelly! Has anything
happened? How i1l you look?
What is it,”? she exclaimed.

I want my husband,””I gasped,
sinking on to a chair, for [ thought
I should bhave fallen. Withouat
anotber word Mrs, Cartwright left
the room; I felt sure now she guess-
ed all avout it, and I can never
thank her enough for forbearing to
worry me with questions as to what

logitimate children,s proof of their who will use the public press 0|™ poo.o thing I attempted, eve Sodaht: th Wheee! Oy [ had come for.
excite the demon of fanaticism, | ' y every | thought, the more CONvInoes ®-| BShecame back in & few minutes
inherent licentiousness. e PrAC-| o 4 ¢o cause men to hate and per- thing I looked at reminded me of | came that Maud was right, that 1| gith 5 glass of wine, which she

tice which they pursue of absorbing

|
all the females of the community, was jealous, and that I was in love,

as she ca led it.

his goodness to me and of my cold-

made me drink off, saying she

s0 that none shall be le't over for religion. We sincerely hope the Jast I went to bed, where, after| This knowledgedid not make me would send him to me at once if I
prostitution, ~demonstrates ~how day for that has passed, never 10|, king myeelf into & fever of anx- happier, for I %n sooner knew I took i6. I complied, and she went

return.” to fetch him; in another minute I
heard his step outside the door, and
then he came in,

““Nelly, my love — my darling!

what is it?”” he cried, as I rushed

they ‘are depraved. The
idlea which they -entertai

that the fraction  of: a
husband with a home, is more
wholesome + for & woman than

utterly

jety lest he should not reach the |joved him than I longed to tell him

end of his journey in safety, I at|so, and make up, as far as I could,
length cried myself to sleep. for all my former cruelty; for 1
The next morning I went down | could call my conduct by no mild-

MY MOTHER-IN-LAW.

neither husband vor home, shows
how destitute they are of all the
finer feelings of humanity.

A WIFE'S CONFESSION.

: ; I did not ma Very
It is not to be wondered af,con- | few people do, %o 1t this respect [

sidering the circumstances, thaljlam yeither betfer nor worse than
every sentimental virgin of msature | \y neighbors. No, I certaialy did
age in the Jand, no matter how dis- | 5ot marry for love; [ believe [ mar-

tant from the scene of operations, | fjed Mr. | :
foslv s $ira s wirine SMDRAMON 0] 5o Gk il pre. o BEL GLRT
long as such depravity is allowed to | Thijs was how it happened. He
go unexterminated. It is notsur-‘was the Rector of Doveton, and we
P:‘%ﬁ! that etralt-laced’ members | [jyed at the Manor House, which
= m;w:fwﬁ 8t once, console | was about ten minutes’ walk from
la; o m::a :mﬂf wives | the church and the rectory. We
vty iy - set a landable ex- | h4d daily service a¢ Doveton, and
de bﬂ ‘economy to iath‘“ chil- | { nearly always attended it, and it
£ o, hi havi ng a mistress, ‘Who |'came to pass that' Mr, Cartwright
eeps herself, In each of the depart- I'invariably walked home with me.
rr;egt:,_npmlﬂ I‘e_dl ‘the urgant__noud; Tt wasa matter of costom now, and
of doing something signal, as well | [ thought nothing of 'it; it pleased

for love.

to drag the nation “from “the ‘verge | him,and on the whole it
of the abyes  into ‘which 1t is pre- | pleawant Eugmaﬂnlm. le it was rather

paring to plunge, a3 to demonstrate |
their own domestic loyalty, and
their indelible hatred of every
form of luxurious indulgence, The
people of the United BStates do not
appreciate how highly rectified
their legislators are—how unsullied
in mind and irreproachable in eon-
duct; and it Is well, perhaps, that
they do nof; for, if by any means;s
:;:jwlgf u:mh --'qu:n&tim of purity

u me upon them unawares
a hasty demand for the urvicﬂm

a legion of coroners :
oo b g might be the

“ ‘I must confess, however,
rather surprised when,
ing a8 we got to the avenue which
led up to the Mianor House, Mr,
Cartwright asked me to be hiis wife.
“1 have never been able to find
out why I said yes, but I did; per-
haps ['thought it & pity to throw
away so much love; perbaps it was
becsuse he was go terribly in ear-
nest that T dared not refuss him;per-
‘haps I feared his pale tace, and his
‘low,. pleading
haunt me if I rejected his love;
perhaps it was because he only
asked me to marry him-—he did
not ask me ifIJoved him,for I think
hr guessed I did not; perbaps it was
BIGOTS? all these reasons put together, but

sl

WHO ARE THEFANATIOS AND

one morn- | story,

|all had been hel

to breakfast with a heavy heart, for
[ knew that I could not hear from
him till the next day; it seemed 80

| rious letters of confession, which I

strange to [breakfast alone, and
Nero, appeared to think se, too, for
he was most unhappy, suoiffling
round his master’s cbair in the

most melancholy manner.

My plate, for the first time siace |

y marriage, was empty, as I sat
down to breakfast, for my husband,

who was an early riser, always had

a little bouquet to greet me with
every morning, frequently I forgot
all about it, and left it to be put in-

to water by the servant; .this morn- |

ing | would have treasured it most
carefully, if be had gathered it.
After breakfast I determined to
rouse myself, and go and visitsome
of the poor people of the village, so
[ filled my basket with some little
delicacies for the gick and set out,

I was| Wherever I went it was the same

a.l held ferthon my hus-
band’s geodness and kindnpess, for
ped - by him in
some way or other, and all loved
and respected him. As I listened
with burning cheeks, I felt as if I
was the only person on earth who
had treated him with cruel ingrati-

|the first I ever received from him

| an aceount of his

tude, and I was the very person he
most loved and cherished. =
Atlast I went home, tired and

voice, would ever |sick at heart; but there Was no one
or | to notice I was pale and worn-out,

no ene to get me wine and soup to
revive me, no one to wmake me lie
downr and restas he would have
done had he been there. O, how 1
missed him! What afool I had
been! Was there ever Womnan
loved and ecared for as I bad been?

ling out volumes of love and com-

er word, I passed a sleepless night,
and as [ lay awake I eemposed va-

resolved to send the following day;
but when morning came my pride
stepped in, and 1 began to feel it
would be impossible to write, and I
settled I must wait till my husband
came home, and then tell him how
his absence had altered me.

I got up early and walked out to
meet the post-man, 80 anxious was
[ to get a letter from him; it was

gince our marriage, and no girl was
ever so anxious for, or so pleased
with, her first love-letteras I was
over this.

It was a long letter, full of loving
messages and terms of endearment,
all of which cut me to the heart,
for they sounded like 80 many re-
proaches; in reality I think there
was a tone of gentle reproach
throughout the letter. He gave me
journey and of
his mother’s health, begged me to
write to him a few lines every day;
but he said not a word about re-
turning.

I spent the morning in answer-
ing it, much to Maud’s amusement,
who, of course, thought I was pour-

plaints of my temporary widow-
hood; after tearing up a dozen
sheets of paper, I at last sent
short note, cool and with no allu-
sions to my misery. The more I
tried, the more imposeible I found
it to write any expression of love or
penitence, though I was hungering
to do so.

For a whole week I went on in

{have said more, but his

into his outstretched arms, and hid
my face on his breast, sobbing bit-
terly, Forsome mements I could
not speak; at last I recovered my-
gelf enough to sob oul:

“0O, Andrew, my love! my dear
love! can you ever forgive me? 1
came to ask you, and to tell you
I can’t live without you,” I would
kisges
stopped my mouth; and when at
length he let me go, there were
other tears upon my cheeks besides
my own.

That was the happiest hour of
my life, in spite of my tears; and
befo.e my mother-in-law =zgain
joined -us, which she discreet!
avoided doing till dinner-time, I
had poured out all I had to tell into
my husband’s ears,andjl had learnt
from him that he had left me to
try what effect his absence would
have on me; for he bhad felt for
gome time that my pride was the
great barrier he had to overcome (o
win my love.

He had judged right. He was
too generous to tell me how much
he had suffered fromm my indiffer-
ence, but I know it must have
grieved him terribly. He is a dif-
ferent man now, he looks so happy,
and I know he would net change
 places with any one on earth. We
went back to the rectory the next
day, but we could not persuade
Mrs. Cartwright to come with us;
she eaid we were best alone, and i
think she was right,

_.—-—-—l-*—.“-‘.—h—-—'—"—

| anybow I said yes, and in due
UNDER the above heading theltime we were married. "
Tervitorial Ezpositor, published fu{' ought to have been very happy,
weekly st Pheaix, Arizons, and Hnth; %an?? :g?tﬁ::uh?ti“g%
Wwhich by the is a large,hand-| nc : .

¥ the way is a large,hand-|not notice it then, I know now
some and. able sheet, has the fol- that for the first six months after

lowing in relation to the *“Mormon’? | °UT Matiiage he was not happy

col Arizo either. drove him; he gave you all he had
onists in na, and the at-| Tt was all my fault, I either|te give, and in return you gave him

tempt made by a Prescott journall would not or could not love him; I|nothing but cold looks and unkind
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Negotiations are proceeding for a
commercial treaty between Ger-
many and Japan on the model of
the Japanese treaty with the Unit-
ed States, ;

Another fishing vessel of Glou-
cester, Mass., the schooner Willvam
 Thompson, is lost, with a crew of
14 men. They leave seven widow &

and twelve orphans,

Wasa there ever friend so ungrate-
ful? O! why had I ever let him
leave me? I was sure he would
never come back. Why had he
gone away? -
And conseience answered, ““You

this way, suffering more acutely
every day, and every day receiving
long, loving letters from Mr. Cart-
wright, and writing short, cold
answers.

I lost my appetite, I could not
sleep at might, and the torture |
| was enduring made me look so ill
that Maud became frightened, andl




