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be the ““Arkansaw Traveler,”” and
her brother’s easy steps are sadly
oul of time with vlvid, restless si1x-
year-old’s?

The interval between the two co-
tilliona is filled to the brim with hap-

iness, for does not Johnny ftreat
Ber ag if & duchess in years and dig-

nity, and does he not fit his talk,
graceful as that talk is. to six-year’s
‘understauding? Anpd,arare treat in
ioneer days, does lie not A1 her
gands with raisins plump and rich?

Ah, me, all things must end. And
six-year’s step is more demure, her
face is quiet now as slie walks by his
side to her seat,for unto her the gates
are cloging; and all left to her will
be to once more stand without and
gaze between the bars upon the in-
ner glories,

No, not all; for her little heart is
eharged and surcharged with mem-
ory and gratitude.

The midnight hour drives sleepy
six year’s up tobed. Upstairs there
are beds in every corner, beds on
cots, and beds on floors. DBabies on
benches, chalrs, and windows. 8ix
year-old falls wearily down on the
bed her mamma spreads for her, and
sounds and dreams are all mixed up
nntil utter weariness shuts out
everything but deep repose.

Oh, I could paintsuch scenes for
hours, for they are drawn upon the
fadeless, faithful memory with all
the tints of childish woe and child-
ish glee. Yet, are they not much
like your own, my reader?

8o 1 say, we were reared much as
other fortunate, happy ehildren are.

I have geen polygamous and mo-
nogamous families. Have traveled,
and in my three years’ sojourn
across the sens I have known some
monogamous families of the world.

Ang are polygamous wives ever
happy? Let moe first ask you a
question before replylng. Are mo-
nogamous wives ever happy? Gen-
erally, you answer, and then as
memolry jogs your arm, you change
it to sometimes. Justso, I answer
your question, generally ,gometimes.
If o wife is & good wife, kind, affec-
tionate, and a woman who under-
stands and respects her womanhood,
making her husband do likewise,
she will be the same in monogamy
or in polygamy.

It is no use saying that thiz order
makes bad women worse and good
women bad, for [ know that it does
not. Good women become nobler
and weak women, who still have
the strength to struggle up, become
better and stronger every way.

Polygamy doesn’t make a silken
purse out of a pig’s ear, nor does
monogomy so far as 1 have seen.
There are woes in polygamous
marriages, so tliere are in monoga-
mous. We have no letters patent
ot misery out here in Utah., [
don’t know of any one who gets up
and inveighs against matrimony
beeause many people are unhappy
in it. Life at its best is full of care
and anxiety. And yet it is just
what we make it.

I think I am justified in saying
that T aun and have been intimately
acquainted with the families of most
of our leadipg men, our First Presi-
dency and Apostles. Likewise my
experience has led me up and down
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among the massea of the people of
Utah; the people, Lsay, for wehave
no higher and lower classes among
us, for we are or try to be *‘as the
heart of one;”* and I have seen and
known more genuine ¢ld-fashioned
comfort and content among the wives
of ome man than where there is one
man and his one wife.

A gelfish, meanly selfish man
caunot live in this peculiar relation.
He may sometimes act selfishly-—
men are men, you know, all the
world over —but if he be u thorongh-
ly selfishh man he cannot }Yive in it.
Kither he will drive away his good
wife or wives, keeping the poorest
one, or they will all leave him one
by one until he is left alone. This
I have seen.

1n all my childish days [ mever
heard a family quarrel; that is, a
quarrel between my father and one
of hizs wives, or between the wives
themselves. There might have been
differences and misunderstandings
—doubtlers were; but they were
wise enough to keep them from
childish ears. 8eldom, indeed, was
there a word between the children.
To be sure, the boys would jump
from dark corners, try to seare us
with pumpkin faces, ask for a bite
of our precious piece of ple, causing,
with that bite, ail of the pie but the
outer shell of crust to disappear; and
one was even mean enough to spoil
his bread and butter lest some one
would coax him for it; all this and
much more like it, but nothing
really low nor degraded. Our hon-
ored father and mothers were too
anxious to rear us aright to allow a
gpirit of discord to be engendered.

When we grew older we had
beaus and parties. Only, that at 10
o’clock every gate was locked, and
whioever came in after that hour was
severely scrutinized, and afterwards
reported by the watchman who kept
the gate.

And whom did we marry? Most
ofus girls are wedded to single men.
A few tomarriedmen. Allof those
who married into polygamy have
clung to their husbands through all
this recent persecution. But I can-
not say the same of the others.
Drunkenness and debauchery make
more aching hearts, fill more cups to
the brim with genuine woe and
misery than ever can this bugbear
polygamy. T, who know, say this.

We were trained in the strictest
school of sobriety and honesty. Our
boys were taught that as men who
were to become husbands and
fathers, it would be far worse for
them to commit crimes or vile sins
than it could be for women, so that
girls here know wlen they marry
their eompanions are as pure asg
they.

Wearean affectionate,rather clan-
nish community. Our peculiar dif-
ferences from the world help to
make us so. We gpeak of these
things with quiet, patient words, for
we are 80 used to calumny and nis-
reprcgentation. B0 when some one
who has ventured out returns say-
ing the world ealls all gur cherries
sour and bitter, we emileand go on
picking the pweet fruit, knowing
that Time will some day tell the tale
in all its truth, history will deal
more juslly with us.

EKLY.

—
R—

SBuch examples of herpism and
loyalty as these last years of judieial
persecution have shown among out
women! I could tell you tales of
love and joy, or love and woe. The
romance of life is ever bright in
Utali. For the sorrows of our peo-
ple are the sorrows of innocence of
ignorance %rhaps, but never of vice
or crime. Like cleavey to like, light
to light. And when one of ug allows
himself fo sink into that which 3
wicked or filthy, lie soon drops from
the tree as unripe or rotten fruit,and
this it is which foxes gather up and
hold out to you a3 samples of all the
tree contains.

Talk about polygamy makiog #
god of man! A man can never hear
so much about his weakneses and
faults ag when he has two or three
plain-spoken wives holding up the
mirror of nature continually before
his eyes.

Ag ope lady friend laughingly re-
marked to me the other day:

“Why, you know 1 always insist
that the man has the hardest time in
polygamy, for the woman has only
one, her husband, to pleage, while
he, poor soul, has two, three, oOr
even four to please and satisfy, all
of them critleal, exacting, and cen-
sorious. A man must he a good
man indeed to make all these wor
men happy.”

I know thereason the world calla us
bard names.1t js because they do not,
cannot understand the force which
holds together men and women in
such peculiar relations. The world
hag become wige, witty, seltish, and
sordid. Tt is every man for himself
—you may add the rest of the old
gaw; it-is about true. Every one
seemls in a hurry to get money or
spend it. To find a set of people
who care only for money in that it
assists them in their efforisto reacha
higher planethan that of seif-ag-
grandisement—why, the world can-
not understand such an anomaly—?
in this enlightened century!

One or more individuals might be
forgiven for having such quixotic
notiong—but a whole community—
“my friends, the foxes are right.
We will at once goup, and with a
gsharp pruning hook cut down all
their trees.”’

Do you know Lhe only keyword
wecan have te turn tlhe ponderous
door of selfishness and greed that
shuts the way to every untrained
human heart? It is the keyword
gelf-sacrifice. ‘This principle does
not make women vile, ignorant, or
dupes. It does not make men sel-
fish, tyrannical, or lordly. It makes
met liumble, obliges them to go te
God for wisdom to lead his family
into the haven of peace and right-
eousness, and it makes women for-
wet themselves and their selfish
want in the desire to help others to
be happy and contented, [tisa grand
sehool, developing all that is good
and true in both men and women.
If you don’t believe i} just try it for
yourself.

1 is the very secret of the eman-
cipation of women. The curse still
hangs over women—Lhy desireshall
be tothy husband, and he shall rule
over thee. It is being lifted. Wo-
men are heginning to love men as
men love women. Now don’t let




