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PREFACE.

SoME 8TUDIES of past times, which have long occupied
my pen, led me last summer to the James River and
to Plymouth Rock. I went out in search of an old
world, and found a new one. East, west, north,
and south, I met with new ideas, new purposes, new
methods ; in short, with a New America.

The men who planted these Free States—doing
the noblest work that England has achieved in
history—were spurred into their course by two great
passions ; a large love of Liberty; a deep sense of
Religion ; and, in our Great Plantation, liberty and
religion exercise a power over the forms of social
and domestic life unknown at home. In the heart
of solid societies and conservative churches, we find
the most singular doctrines, the most audacious
experiments; and it is only after seeing what kind
of forces are at work within them, that we can
adequately admire the strength of these societies and
churches.

What I saw of the changes now being wrought
in the actual life of Man and Woman on the Ameri-
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can soil, under the power of these master passions,
is pictured in these pages. '

6 St. JAMES' TERRACE,
New Year's Day, 1867.

NOTE TO FOURTH EDITION.

ON AccounT of the keen interest expressed by many
readers in the female Shakers, I have added a
portrait, from my collection of photographs, of a
Shaker Lady ; the only womar of that sect who, so
far as I know, has ever been figured from the life.

NOTE TO FIFTH EDITION.

So many notes of enquiry have been addressed to
me about Eliza Snow, Mormon Poetess and Brigham
Young’s spinster-wife, that I have been induced to
engrave her portrait, from a photograph which she
kindly presented to me at parting.
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CHAFPTER L
THE WESTERN COUNTRY.

“ GuEss these Yanks must look alive on this side
the River, unless they should happen to enjoy
having their eye-teeth drawn—eh, Judge? ”

The man to whom this appeal is made as judge
lifts up his chin from a dish of hominy and corned
beef, glances first at myself, then at my fellow-
traveller, and after winking an eye to the right
and left, says slowly, “ Guess you are right there,
Sheriff.”

Spoken, as it is, across the table of a tiny hotel
in the city of Atchison—the only wonder about
which hotel is, how a place so diminutive can
hold so much dirt and feed so much vermin—this
passage of legal wit may need a few words of ex-
planation.
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CHAPTER II.

BLEEDING KANSAS.

“ WELL, Sam,” say I to a blithe young negro of
thirty-five years, a boy with quick eye and delicate
razor-hand, as he powders my face and dabs the
rosewater on my bhair, in the shaving-room of
Planter’s House, Leavenworth, “ where were you
raised ? ”

« Me riz in Missouri, sar.”

“ You were born a slave, then?”

“Yes, sar, me slave in Weston ; very bad boss:
always drunk and kicking poor nigger boy.”

“And how did you get your freedom, Sam—
did you go and fight?”

“No, sar; me no fight; tink fighting big
sin ; me swim.”

“Swim! Oh, yes; you mean you swam across
the Missouri into Kansas, from a slave state into
a free state?”

.
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of fifty-six Sons of the South, and threatened to
eat up old John Brown, of Osawatomie (afterwards,
unhappily, of Harper’s Ferry) and his band of twenty-
seven free-soilers. Pate had organised his force
like a little army, with its horse and.foot, its camp
equipage, and its luggage train; and having just
then been plundering Palmyra, a free-soil city, his
baggage mules were heavily laden with the spoils of
war. Brown made a fair fight, by going out into
the open plains. After a lusty tug, Clay Pate sur-
rendered to the tough old fellow—himself, with his
sword, his luggage train, all the spoils of Palmyra,
twenty-one hale men, the whole of his dead and
wounded, and his gorgeous tent.

In 1861, a few months after these citizens of
Leavenworth had fought the battle for my friend
Sam on this levée under my windows, the wounds
of Bleeding Kansas were staunched and healed by
her admission into the Union as a free state.




































38 NEW AMERICA.

umbrellas, and the like, about our feet. We begin
to fear, that unless the load shall happen to shake
down considerably, we may chance to have a bad
week of it.

But see, this fellow is about to start, though
the escort is not in sight !

Whew! We speak to the agent: “ Well,” says
he, in effect, “ the officer in charge will not lend us
any troops; his command is very low just now;
the country is disturbed by Indians in his front
and flank ; he has enough to do to hold his own
in the post. But,” the good-natured agent adds,
for our comfort, “you will find the road all right;
some troops went up the Plains yesterday; you will
pass them a-head ; good-bye!” And we are off.

The truth now flashes on our minds like a
revelation :

We are the escort!

Not a soul goes out with the mail, either now or
through the journey, except the boy who drives the
mules (changed every forty or fifty miles on the road) ;
no escort, no mail agent, nobody save ourselves.
I cannot say that in my travels, I have ever seen
the fellow of this prairie mail. In the most dan-
gerous district crossed by traveller and trader
west of Chinese Tartary, the New York and St.
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We have paid five hundred dollars for escorting
the United States mail to Selt Lake. It is a high
price, but the privilege might be worth the cost,
if we had a mind to use the facilities which fall
about our feet and court us to see them. This
mail is wholly at our mercy. Six nights and days
we are shut up with our pistols and the United
States correspondence; our sole companion being
the boy outside, who cannot see into the waggon
when the flaps are down. In one place a bag
falls out of the waggon, and would certainly '
be left behind on the plain, but that we call
the driver to stop and pick it up. In another
place one of the bags bursts open, when a stream of
letters comes flowing about our feet. We have
only to help ourselves; read what we like, pocket
what we like. Might not the secrets of a single
letter be worth, in some hands, more than the five
hundred dollars we have paid to guard them ?






























50 NEW AMERICA.

of thousands after tens of thousands; a countless
host of untamed animals; all of them fit for human
food ; enough, we should think, to stock Arappahoe,
Comanche, and Cheyenne wigwams to the end of
time. Once or twice the driver tries a shot; but
fear of the red-skins commonly checks his wish
to fire.

This buffalo, which is the white man’s sport,
is also the red man’s food; and a Cheyenne
warrior cannot be made to see why a Pale-face
should come into his country and destroy the
buffalo for the sake of a little amusement. A
white man who has to kill buffalo to live, the
Indian can comprehend, though he may have
to suffer in estate by that white man’s rifle;
but a man who shoots buffalo for sport, having
no wish to eat it,is a mystery to which any red-skin
would gladly put an end by tomahawk and scalping-
knife.

As we ascend the Plains, a series of rolling
steppes, in no part level for a dozen miles, the sun
grows fiercer overhead, the sands hotter beneath
our feet. Snakes, lizards, locusts, swarm on the
ground and in the air; the heat is terrible ; some-
times, in the breathless noon, reminding me of the
Jordan valley. Water is scarce and bad, and the
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internal force. If we could only now get food,
we feel strength enough to defy all other forms of

pain.
But food is a thing we cannot get.
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CHAPTER V.
PRAIRIE INDIANS.

THE red-men of these Prairies have been taking
counsel together in a field near Fort Ellsworth, as
to the policy of allowing the white men, headed
by their Big Father in Washington, to open a new
road through their country by way of this Smoky
Hill Fork; and the warlike tribes of this region,
the Cheyennes and Arappahoes, aided and sup-
ported by allies from the south and from the
north, the powerful Sioux, the savage Kiowas,
the clever Comanches, and the swift Apaches, are
said to have resolved on war.

These Indians say they have been deceived
by the white men; this they always say when
going out on the war-path; for a red man’s pride
will not suffer him to acknowledge, even to him-
self, that he has done any wrong—that he has
broken any pledge. In these fromtier quarrels, the
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was floating above White Antelope’s tent. Shev-
ington denies these facts; asserting that the Chey-
enne camp had been the refuge of Dog soldiers,
a band of red-skin outlaws and assassins, who
had been plundering settlements, and murdering
teamsters and emigrants for many months; a fact
which he and his Colorado friends assert was
proved: in the first place, by the Indians having
had a white girl, of sixteen, and three young white
cluldren in that very camp, whom they sold. after
much palaver, to the citizens: in the second place,
by their boast of having two other white women
in their lodges, whom they would neither give
away nor sell: in the third place, by the white
men finding, when the Indian camp was taken, a
heap of rings, ribbons, photographs, and human
scalps.

One act of atrocity, committed by these In-
dians, is said to have roused, in a peculiar manner,
the indignation of Denver. In a ranch, on Running
Creek, near that city, lived, with his wife and
two children, a man named Hungate; an honest
man, a good farmer, who stood well with his neigh-
bours. The red men had swept down upon his
lonely farm, had driven off his cattle, had burnt
his ranch, had violated his wife, had massacreed his
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CHAPTER VL
THE RED MAN.

A LoNG line of poems and novels leads an English
reader into habits of looking on the red man as
a picturesque figure of the prairie and the lake,
rather than as a living force in the midst of
American cities. We have lodged the Indians in
our minds, as we have the men who exist for us
only in tales and plays. When we recall either
an Iroquois, or a Mohican, he presents himself to
our vision in his war-paint, in his hunting gear;
he is sitting in council under the Treaty tree,
seeing God in clouds, and hearing Him in the
wind. We note him stealing forth with Hawk-eye
on the war-path, watching over Minnehaha in the
wigwam, tearing himself from his old hunting-
grounds on the Ohio, starting for his new home in
the unknown West. We connect him with aged
hemlocks, running waters, and silent valleys. But
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tine, the Ramnes in Rome. Among these mul-
titudinous tribes of the red race, no -such regal
character appears to obtain ; the Cheyenne admits
no moral superiority in the Sioux, the Mohican
in the Seneca; each nation is a separate body ;
and the chief policy of the red natives is that
of maintaining their tribal independence. From
them the white settlers have borrowed the senti-
ment of State rights. '
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CHAPTER VII.

INDIAN LIFE.

TrE story of Minnehaha, Laughing Water, has
made known the fact that there exists, among
these sons of the lake and prairie, a body of tra-
dition available for art. The life of a Red Indian—
as he starts on a trail, as he hunts the bison and
the elk, as he courts his mistress with the scalp of
an enemy slain in battle, or by stealth, as he leaps
in the war-dance, as he buries the hatchet and
lays by the knife, as he harangues his fellows in
council, as he defies the malice of his captors, as
he sits down under his hemlock and smokes the
pipe of peace—is nothing less than a romance.
His presence is a picture, his conduct a poem.
The forest in which he dwells, the plain on which
he hunts, the river along which he floats, are full
to him of a myriad spirits. His canoe is an ark,
his wigwam is a tent. On every side he is in







































90 ° NEW AMERICA.

Yet with all their faults, the Indians have
some virtues and many capacities. They are
brave. As a rule they are chaste. In patience
they have few equals; in endurance they have
none. They are affectionate towards their child-
ren; moderately faithful to their squaws. Their
reverence for age, for wisdom, and for valour, is
akin to religious feeling, and is only a little lower
in degree than that which they pay to their Great
Spirit. In war time, and against an enemy, they
consider everything fair; but the first and worst
of all vices in the savage, the habit of lying, is
comparatively rare in these red men.
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grows into our souls as the stars peep out; and
when the crescent moon lifts up her head from
the horizon, bathing the vast ocean of rolling
grass in her tender light, we feel in the beauty
and majesty of Nature such a sovereign balm, that
unless the scalping-knife were in his hand, we could
salute either a Cheyenne or a Sioux as & man and a
brother.



104 NEW AMERICA.

CHAPTER IX.
RED COMMUNITIES.

BETWEEN the great lakes and the Gulf of Mexico,
there may be two hundred tribes and tribelets of
these red men : Creeks, Dakotas, Mohicans, Chey-
ennes, Pawnees, Shoshones, Cherokees, Sioux,
Comanches, and their fellows, more or less dis-
tinct in genius and in shape: men who once
roamed over these hills and valleys, danced in
their war-paint, hunted the elk and the bison,
and left their long and liquid names to many
American rivers and American states.

‘What to do with these forest people has been the -
thought of colonist and ruler from those early
days when the first Saxon came into the land.
At times, perhaps, an adventurer here and there
has plied them too freely with the carbine and
the cruse; but his better nature and his higher
principle have brought him to regret this use
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CHAPTER X.
THE INDIAN QUESTION.

Now, the blame arising from these failures to found
any large red settlement in the old countries once
owned by Iroquois and Algonquin has been con-
stantly charged against the red man. Is this charge
a just one? Is it the Delaware’s fault that he
cannot pass in one generation from the state of a
hunter into that of a husbandman? If a man
should have his lodge built with a green shoot
instead of with a strong tree, whose fault would 1t
be when the lodge came down in a storm?
Everyone who has read the annals of our race
—a page of nature, with its counterfoil in the his-
tory of everything having life—is aware that in
our progress from the savage to the civilised
state, man has had to pass through three grand
stages, corresponding, as it were, to his childhood,
to his youth, and to his manhood. In the firs
YOL. L 1
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and taking instant rank as leaders in their tribes.
A simpler and swifter form of trial is needed on
these Plains—on penalty of such irregular acts of
pc'>pular vengeance as the battle of Sand Creek.

The truth is, the eastern cities have always
shirked the Indian question; fearing to face it
boldly, hoping it would drop out of light and
vex their spirits no more. “We push our way,”
said Secretary Seward to me, condolingly ; “ ninety
years ago, my grandfather had the same sort of
trouble with Indians, only sixty miles from New
York, that you have now been suffering six
hundred miles beyond St. Louis.” I am often
surprised by the splendid confidence which Ame-
ricans express in their power of living down every-
thing which they find unpleasant; but I am not
convinced that this policy of pushing the red man
off this continent is the only method of procedure.

If policy compels this people to make a new
road from St. Louis to San Francisco, policy sug-
gests that the road should be made safe. Thus
much will be admitted in Boston as well as in
Denver. But how is a path through the buffalo-
runs to be made safe? By the white men going
out every spring to beg a treaty of peace from
Roman Nose and Spotted Dog, paying for it with
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never yet felt the white man’s power; but a
policy, at once clear, clement and firm, would soon
become intelligible to these sons of the prairie. If
the policy of leaving things alone, and letting the
trader, emigrant, and traveller, push their way
through these deserts, is continued, the Americans
will never cease to have trouble on their Indian
frontiers.



CHAPTER XI.
CITY OF THE PLAINS.

Ar the head of these rolling prairies stands Denver,
City of the Plains.

A few months ago (time runs swiftly in these
western towns; two years take you back to the
middle ages, and a settler of five years’ standing is
a patriarch) Denver was a wifeless city.

“T tell you, sir,” exclaimed a fellow-lodger in
the wooden shanty known to emigrant and miner as
the Planter's House, “ five years ago, when I first
came down from the gulches into Denver, I would
have given a ten-dollar piece to have seen the skirt
of a servant-girl a mile off.”

This fellow was sitting at a lady’s feet; a lady
of middle age and fading charms; to whom, an
hour or so afterwards, I said, “ Pray, madam, is the
gentleman who would have given the ten-dollar
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piece to see the skirt of a girl's petticoat, your
husband ?”

“ Why do you ask, sir?”

Having had no particular reason for my query,
I replied, with a bow, “ Well, madam, I was rather
hoping that so good a lover had met with a bright
reward.”

“ No,” she answered with a smile, “ I am not his
wife; though I might be to-morrow if I would.
He has just buried one lady, and he wants to try
on with a second.”

On alighting at the Planter's House I had
noticed, swinging near the door, a little sign, on
which these words were painted—

«“ MADAME MORTIMER,
¢ CLAIRVOYANT PHYSICIAN.”

In the shop-windows of Main Street I had seen a
hand-bill, which appeared, from its ragged look to
have done service in some other house, of dirty
habits, announcing that the celebrated Madame
Mortimer had arrived in Denver, and might be
consulted daily (no address being given) on what I
may, perhaps, be allowed to call diseases of the
heart. Her room in the hotel stood next in the
corridor to mine, and ‘as a large panel over her
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“We do not make matches in Denver,” she
replied, in the saddest spirit.

“ Surely they cannot help making them wherever
you are,” I said with a bow.

She looked quite blank, though the lover be-
gan to chuckle. “How?” she asked, still simper-
ing. -

“How ! by gift and grace of heaven, where all
matches are made.”

At last she smiled. “Ha! thank you, sir; I
like that, and will keep it; on which she and the
lover slipt away into the parlour, and I lit my
cigar with a fusee. Yet this poor sorceress is a
feature in the City of the Plains; and I am told
that, while the bloom of her coming was fresh
among these mining men, the curiosity about her
was keen, the flow of dollars into her pocket
steady. But the charm appears to be nearly spent ;
the landlord, properly protected by a wife, and not
being of a romantic turn, is said to be dunning
her for bills; and she is consequently being driven
by adverse fates to trifle with the affections on her
own account. Her life in this city of rakes and
gamblers must have been a very hard one; the
nearest town is six hundred miles away; the
price of a seat in the stage is about two hundred
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rather ashamed of swearing in a lady’s presence,
and of drawing their knives before a lady’s
face.

Slowly, but safely, the improvement has been
brought about. At first, the ladies had a very
bad time, as their idiom runs. They feared to
associate with each other; every woman suspected
her neighbour of being little better than she should
be. Things are safer now; and I can testify,
from experience, that Denver has a very charm-
ing, though a very limited, society of the better
sex.









.
.

)

v































146 NEW AMERICA.

CHAPTER XIIL

SIERRA MADRE.

FroM Denver City up to Bridger's Pass, the
highest point of the Sierra Madre (Mother Crest,
or saw-line), over which trapper and trader have
worn a track, the ascent is easy as to gradients,
though it may be most uneasy in the matter of
ruts, creeks, sand and stones. So far a traveller
finds but little difference between the mountains
and the prairies, which are also rolling uplands,
rising between Leavenworth and Dgnver upwards
of four thousand feet, the height of Snowdon
above the sea. Yet Bridger's Pass is the water-
parting of a great continent; the eastern slopes
shedding their snow and rain towards the Atlantic
Ocean, the western slopes towards the Pacific

Ocean.
For ninety miles the road runs quietly north
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Slowly, the noise of feet and voices bore away ;
the Indians taking the path towards Sage Creek ;
and when the air was a little still, Jesse stole
from his covert, and ran for his life to the home-
station at Sulphur Springs, where he arrived at
daybreak, and obtained from his comrades of the
road the welcome relief of food and fire.

This brave boy has come back to Pine Grove;
a fact which I mention with regret, since the
Indians are again menacing the road; and if
they come down in strength, Jesse will be marked
in their score of vengeance as one of the first
to fall.
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CHAPTER XTV.
BITTER CREEK.

THE Camp of Peaks, composing the Sierra Madre,
having their crown and centre in Fremont’s Peak,
three hundred feet above the height of Monte
Rosa, shed from their snowy sides three water-
lines; on the eastern side, towards the Mississippi
od L and the Eacifie Ocean ; on the western side, towards
*725" " the Columbia river and the Pacific Ocean ; on the
southern side, towards the Colorado river and the
Gulf of California. South-westward of this Peak
rises the Wasatch chain, shutting out from these
systems of rain-flow the depression known as the
Valley of Utah and the Great Salt Lake. Be-
tween the two great mountain chains of the Sierra
Madre and the Wasatch lies the Bitter Creck
country, onc of the most sterile spots on the
surface of this earth.
This wild Sahara, mecasuring it from Sulphur
VOL. L M
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been a day in Denver, he had bought for himself
and his boon companions seven new suits of
clothes, had hired a brothel, and treated nearly
every ruffian in the town to drink.

One evening he was seized by Wilson, who
conducted him to a midnight sitting of the Vigi-
lance Committee. What took place in that sitting
is unknown ; the names of those who were present
can be only guessed; but it was evident to every
one next day that Frank Williams had been found
guilty of some atrocious crime. Men who got
up early that morning had seen his body dang-
ling from a buggy-pole in Main Street.
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Creck, and roll, in the carly darkness, past Quaking
Asp,—startled, as we come round the ledge of a
sharp hill, to see beforc us a mighty flame, as
though the valley in our front, the hill-side on
our flank, were all on fire. It is a Mormon camp.
About a hundred waggons, corralled, ini the usual
way, for defencc against Utes and Snakes, are
halted in a dark valley, where rocks and crests
pile high into the heavens, shutting out the stars.
In front of each waggon burns a huge fire; men
and women, boys and girls, are gathered round
these fires; some eating their supper, some singing
brisk songs, others again dancing; oxen, mules,
horses, stand about in happy confusion of group
and colour; dogs sleep round the fires or bark at
the mail; and through all this wild, unexpected
scene, clash the cymbals, horns, and trumpets of a
band. Though we are still high up in the moun-
tains, we feel, as it were, already on the borders of
the Salt Lake Eden, that home of the Latter-Day
Saints, to which the weaver is called from Man-
chester, the peasant from Llandudno, the cobbler
from Whitechapel.

An hour later we drop into Bear River station,
kept Dby acting-bishop Myers, an Inglish mem-
ber of the Mormon Church; a dignitary who has
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Lower down the valleys the scene expands, and
herds of cattle dot the wide sweeps of grass. We
pass Kimball's Hotel—a station of the Overland
mail—kept by one of Heber Kimball's sons; a
man of some wealth, living out here in the lonely
hills, with his sheep, his cattle, and ‘his three
wives; professing the Mormon creed, though he
is said to have been drummed out of ‘the society
of Salt Lake for tipsiness and rioting in the public
streets. Sharp justice, as we hear, is meted out
by the Saints upon offenders; no claims of blood,
however high and near, being suffered to protect
a criminal from the sentence of his church. .

At Mountain Dell, the house cf Bishop Hardy,
a man having eight wives, three of whom live with
him in this mountain shed, we see a little Ute
Indian, who has been reclaimed from his tribe,
made into a faithful Mormon and a good boy; a
shrewd lad, who seems to know the difference
between dining off wolf and off mutton, and who
hates the red-skins, his brethren in the war-paint,
with all his soul. From one of the bishop’s wives
we learn that he was bought, as a papoose, from
his father for a few dollars; that he is a sharp
fellow, and works very well when he is made to do
so ; that he is lazy by nature, and apt to lie much in
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evil and learn to do good ; they will settle down in
cities ; they will become white in colour; and they
will act as a nation of priests.;’

The change will, indeed, be great that trans-
forms a Pawnee and a Ute into the likeness of
Aaron and of Joshua.

Before the war broke out, and slavery was
banished as an institution from the American soil,
the Saints had passed a territorial law permitting
the purchase of boys and girls from the Indians,
with a view to their being baptized into the
Church and taught useful trades. Ute and Snake
are only too ready to sell their infants ; and many
young red-skins, bought under that law, are still
to be found in these valleys. Of course they are
now free as the whites, and far more lazy, treach-
erous, and wicked.

The bishop’s wife, having had her eyes opened
by many trials, has come to have little faith in the
government plan for reclaiming Utes and Ban-
nocks. She sees that a curse is on them and
on their seed ; she hopes that when the time
shall come for that curse to be removed, the red
man will be made capable of thrift, of labour, of
salvation; but that removal, she owns to herself,
must be the work of God, not that of man.
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which you count innumerable masses of dark green
trees, with a white kiosk, a chapel, a court-house,
sprinkled about it here and there. Above it,on a
bank of higher land, is the camp; a cluster of
white tents and shanties; from which a Gentile
government watches suspiciously the doings of
men in this city of the Saints. But the camp
itself adds picture to the scene; a bar of colour to
the landscape of yellow, white, and green.
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CHAPTER XVI.
THE NEW JERUSALEM.

A DpreaM of the night, helped by a rush of
water from the hill-side, (not larger than the
Xenil, which gave life to Granada, and changed
the barren vega into a garden,) fixed the site
of the New Jerusalem. Brigham Young tells
me, that when coming over the mountains, in
search of a new home for his people, he saw,
in a vision of the night, an angel standing on a
conical hill, pointing to a spot of ground on
which the new Temple must be built. Com-
ing down into this basin of Salt Lake, he first
sought for the cone which he had seen in his
dream; and when he had found it, he noticed a
stream of fresh hill-water flowing at its base, which
he called the City Creek. Elder George Smith,
and a few of the pioneers, led this creek through
and through a patch of likely soil, into which
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the Mormon women is a very sore point with the
Saints, some of their wives having, it is said, been
seduced and carried off Young spoke to me
with indignation of such proceedings, though he
did not name the offenders as connected with the
camp. “They cause us trouble,” he said; *they
intrude into our affairs, and even into our fami-
lies; we cannot stand such things; and when
they are guilty we make them bite the dust.”
I thought of all that I had ever heard about
Porter Rockwell and his Danish band; but I
only smiled and waited for the President to go
on. He quickly added, “I never had any trouble
of this sort in my own family.”

When Charles the Twelfth referred to the
amours of his officers, it was good fun to see the
Prophet rolling back in his chair, convulsed with
merriment, while the more staid Amelia eyed the
audience through her opera-glass.
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atonement, of the future life. In fact, they have
made for themselves a new heaven and a new
earth.

A Mohammedan mosque stands nearer to a
Christian church than this Mormon temple stands.
Islam broke down idols, Mormonism sets them
up. Smith and Young have peopled their strange
heaven with gods of their own making; and the
Almighty is in their eyes but a President of
Heaven, a Chief among spiritual peers, occupying
a throne like that of the Roman Jove. In short,
this temple is nothing less than the altar of a new
people;; a people having a new law, a new morality,
a new priesthood, a new industry, a new canon, and
a new God.
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broken by rapid rivers, barred by a series of
mountain chains; and the haven to be reached,
after all their toils and dangers, was the shore of a
Dead Sea, lying in a sterile valley; a land watered
with brine, and pastures sown with salt.
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joy, not only springs of fresh water, but woody
nooks and grassy mounds and slopes.

Not an hour was lost. “The first duty of a
Saint when he comes to this valley,” said Brigham
Young to me, “is to learn how to grow a vege-
~ table ; after which he must learn how to rear pigs
and fowls, to irrigate his land, and to build up
his house. The rest will come in time.” Ruled
from the first by this practical genius, every man
fell to his work. Deseret—country of the Bee—
was announced as the Promised Land and future
home of the Saints. It was to them as an uhknown,
unappropriated soil, and they hoped to found upon
it an independent State.
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meet Brigham’s eye.” In a caste of Hindoos, in
a family of Kirghis, in a tribe of Bedaween, such
an act of prostration would have seemed to me
strange ; in free America, among the countrymen
of Sydney and Washington, coming from the lips
of a writer who could make jokes and quote the
last poem, and who is enough American to carry
two revolvers in his pockets, it was more than
strange. It was a sign.
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planted his kingdom once again; they had left
him convinced, and gone away from his presence
carrying these glad tidings into thousands of
Christian homes. No force had been used, none
could have been used in that early stage of their
career; for the Saints had then no weapon save
the word ; they toiled in a pacific vineyard, and
made their conquests in the face of vigilant foes.
A fair hearing for their gospel, an open field for
their preachers, were all they had asked, and more
than what they had received. They sent no
Khaled to the nations, with his offer of either con-
version, slavery, or death; not because such a line
of policy would have been contrary to the genius of
their creed; but simply because, in a free state,
and under a secular law, they had found no means
for carrying out their plans. From the day of
their dawn an Arab spirit had been strong upon
them. Should a time ever come when they can cut
their withes and buckle on their swords, they may
be found fierce as Gideon, ruthless as Omar; but
in the past they have been obliged to occupy the
ground of a suffering rather than that of a militant

Church.  Everything done by them as yet has
been effected by word of mouth, by what they

describe as the power of truth.
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of work, each according to her gifts, every one
steadfastly believing that labour is noble and
holy ; a sacrifice meet for man to make, and for
God to accept. Ladies make gloves and fans, dry
peaches and figs, cut patterns, prepare seeds,
weave linen, and knit hose. Lucy and Emiline,
sometimes called the lights of Brigham’s harem,
are said to be prodigies of skill in the embroidery
of flowers. Some of Emiline’s needlework is cer-
tainly fine, and Susan’s potted peaches are beyond
compare. On men fall the heavier toils of the
ficld, the ditch, and the hill-side, where they break
the ground, dam up the river, fell the maple and
the dwarf-oak, pasture the cattle, and catch the
wild horse. But the sexes take each their share
of a common task: rearing houses, planting gar-
dens, starting workshops, digging mines: each with
a strain of energy and passion never found on the
castern slopes of this Wasatch chain.

The ministry is unprofessional and unpaid.
Every Saint being a priest, no man in the church
is suffered to accept a cent for his service, even
though his time, his faculties, his life itself, should
be spent in doing what his brethren regard as
the work of God. Duty to the church comes
first ; duty to the family, to the individual, comes
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bishops had to put six hundred persons in the way
of growing their cabbages and building their homes.
One bishop said he could take five bricklayers,
another two carpenters, a third a tinman, a fourth
seven or eight farm-servants, and so on through the
whole bench. In a few minutes I saw that two
hundred of these poor emigrants had been placed in
the way of earning their daily bread. ¢ This,” said
Young, with a sly little smile, * is one of the labours
of our bishops.” I confess, I could not see much
harm in it.
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CHAPTER XXIII.

MISSIONARY LABOUR.

THE spirit of the Mormon church may best be read
in the missionary labours of these Saints. It is
their boast, that when they go out to convert the
Gentiles, they carry with them no purse, no scrip ;
that they go forth, naked and alone, to do the
Lord’s work in the Lord’s way; trusting in no
arm of flesh, in no power of gold; taking no
thought of what they shall eat and where they shall
lie down; but putting their lives and fortunes
wholly into the hands of God.

The way in which an elder may be called to
such missionary work has, in this age of dollars,
an air of primitive romance. Young (say) is
walking down Main Street; he sees a young
fellow driving a team, galloping a horse, riding in
a cart; a thought comes into his prophetic mind ;
and, calling that young elder to his side, he tells
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be got in the corral. Hunter sent for a doctor
from the city, and gave orders for tea and butter
on the Tithing office. Never shall I forget the
yearning thankfulness of expression which beamed
from some of these sufferers’ eyes. The poor
creatures felt that in this aged bishop they had
found a wise and watchful friend.

Yet the Saints, as a rule, are not poor in the
sense in which the Irish are poor; not needy as a
race, a body, and a church; indeed, for a new
society, starting with nothing, and having its for-
tunes to make by labour, they are rich. Utah is
sprinkled with farms and gardens; the hill-sides are
pictured with flocks and herds; and the capital
city, the New Jerusalem, is finely laid out and
nobly built. Every man labours with his hand and
brain ; the people are frugal ; their fields cost them
nothing ; and the wealth created by their industry
is great. To multiply flocks and herds, to lay up
corn and wheat, is with them to obey the commands
of God.
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CHAPTER XXV.

SECULAR NOTES.

Tue first group of secular notes embraces two
leading ideas.

1. The new church, established in Utah, though
it is called the Church of America, is free, and (with
one passing exception) open to all the world; to
men  of every race, clime, creed, and colour;
taking into its bosom the Jew from New York,
the Buddhist from San Francisco, the Parsee from
Calcutta, the Wesleyan from Liverpool, the Moslem
from Cairo, the Cheyenne from Smoky Hill river.

The one passing exception is the Negro. « The
Negro,” Brigham said to me this morning, “1s a
descendant of Cain, the first murderer, and his
darkness is a curse put on his skin by God.” Only
onc Negro has ever yet been admitted into
brotherhood with the Saints: the act of Joseph,
done at Nauvoo. Until God shall have removed
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in the orthodox Arab moeque. Some writers see
a spiritual good in this wide separation of sect
from sect ; but the political results of it are not to
be concealed; and these results are, in England
strife, in Europe bloodshed, in Palestine the oc-
cupation of our Holy Places by the Turk. A
tolerant church would save society from enormous
waste of power.



























’ HIGH POLITICS. 287

as a blessing, and the free labourer of Bengal ranks
but one degree higher than a pariah and a slave.
Now and then the Hebrews had glimpses of a
better law :—¢ Seest thou a man skilful in his work,
he shall stand before kings;” the theory of God
and Nature; and from this Hebrew source, not
from any dreams of Owen, Fourier, and St. Simon,
the Saints have borrowed their idea, translating it,
not into language only, but into extensive pas-
tures and smiling farms. With them, to do any
piece of work is a righteous act; to be a toiling
and producing man is to be in a state of grace.

What need is there to dwell on the political
value of such a note?
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CHAPTER XXVII.

MARRIAGE IN UTAH.

Bur the most singular, the most powerful, of these
three groups of secular notes, even when we study
them from a political point of view only, is that
which defines the conditions of family life, parti-
cularly in what it has to say of marriagé. Mar-
riage lies at the root of society, and the method
of dealing with it marks the spirit of every reli-
gious system.

Now the new American church puts marriage
into the very front of man’s duties on earth.
Neither man nor woman, says Young, can work out
the will of God alone; that is to say, all human
beings have a function to discharge on earth—the
function of providing tabernacles of the flesh for
immortal spirits now waiting to be born—which
cannot be discharged except through that union of
the sexes implied in marriage. To evade that
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beyond the reach of love; nay, the idea of mar-
riage being a kind of corruption had so far sunk
into the pagan mind as to crop out everywhere
in the common speech. To be unloved was to be
unspotted ; to be single was to be pure. In all
pagan poetry the title of virgin is held to be
higher than that of mother, nobler than that of
wife. Among Christian communities marriage is
a theme of endless disputation ; one church calling
it a sacrament, another calling it a contract; all
churches considering it optional; few regarding it
as meritorious ; many denouncing it as a com-
promise with the devilL The Greek church en-
courages celibacy in a class ; the Latin prohibits
marriage to its priests. The Gothic church may
be said to stand neutral ; but no church in the
world has ever yet come to insist on the duty
of marriage as necessary to the living of a true
Christian life.

On the contrary, every religious body which
has dealt with the topic at all—Greek, Armenian,
Coptic, Latin, Abyssinian—declares by facts, no
less than by words, that any union of the sexes
in the bands of wedlock is hostile to the highest
conception of a Christian life. Hence the monastic
houses ; hence the celibacy of priests; institu-
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uating — an admirable representative of Utah in
Congress —has never been able to rise high in
the church, on account of his repugnance to taking
another wife. “ We look on Hooper,” the Apostle
Taylor said to me yesterday at dinner, “as only
half a Mormon;” at which every one laughed in a
sly, peculiar way. When the merriment, in which
the young ladies joined, had died down, I said
to Hooper, *“ Here’s a great chance for you next
season. Pick out six of the prettiest girls in Salt
Lake City : marry them in a batch; carry them to
‘Washington; and open your season in December
with a ball!” «“ Well,” said Hooper, “ I think that
would take for a time; but then I am growing to
be an old fellow.”

Young, who is fond of Hooper, proud of his
talents, and conscious of his services, is said to be
urging him strongly to marry one more wife at
- least, so as to cast in his lot finally, whether for
good or evil, with the polygamous church. If
Hooper yields it will be from a sentiment of duty
and fidelity towards his chief.

Every priest of the higher grades in Salt Lake
Valley has a plural household ; the number of his
mates varying with the wealth and character of the
clder. No apostle has less than three wives.

O
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Erastus Snow, tenth apostle, has three wives ;

Franklin Richards, eleventh apostle, has four
wives ;

George Q. Cannon, twelfth apostle, has three
wives.

With the exception of John Taylor, the apostles
are considered poor men; and in Salt Lake it is
held dishonest for a man to take a new wife unless
he can maintain his family in comfort, as regards
lodging, food, and clothes. Some of the rich mer-
chants are encouraged by Young to add wife on
wife. A bold and pushing elder said to me last
night, in answer to some banter, “I shall certainly
marry again soon; the fact is, I mean to rise in
this church; and you have scen enough to know
that no man has a chance in our society unless -
he has a big houschold. To have any weight
here, you must be known as the husband of three
women.”
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CHAPTER XXVIIL

POLYGAMOUS SOCIETY.

O~ the political strength which this fashion of
plurality lends to the Saints of Salt Lake City, a
few words may be said. Two questions present
themselves,—In the first place, has the promise of
a plurality of wives proved to be a good bribe,
inducing men of a certain class to join the Mormon
Church? And, in the second place, has the practice
of plurality shown itself to be a means by which,
when converts have been won, they can be made to
multiply in numbers far beyond the ordinary
rate ?

To the first query, only one answer can be
truly given. Name the motive as you please; call
it, with the Saints, desire of the spirit; call it,
with the Gentiles, desire of the flesh ; the fact will
remain,—that a license for making love to many
women, for sealing them as wives, for gathering
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them into secluded harems, has acted in the past,
and is acting in the present, as a powerful and
seductive bribe.

Young and Pratt declare that the carnal
appetites have no immediate share in their own
selection of brides; that this business of selection
is the work of Heaven; that the act of sealing
is a religious rite; and that a wife for eternity,
the queen and partner of a celestial throne,
can be given to a man by none but God. Young
told me, with a laughing eye, that they would
put their wives in evidence of what they say;
many of these ladies being old, plain, unedu-
cated, ill-mannered ; though others, as my eyes
inform me, are young, fresh, delicate, and charming.
But, who can doubt that Young, with his keen
sense of power, and his mastery of all the springs
of action, is well aware of the political uses
to be made of this great appeal of beauty to
the carnal man? If taking a fresh wife once
a-year be an act of obedience, it serves the Saints
very much like a call of pleasure. Yet, who shall
say they are insincere? Young told me that in
the carly days of their strange institution, he was
much opposed to plural households, and I am
confident that he speaks the truth. Among the
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enjoy the wives of his enemy Saul. That this gos-
pel of indulgence is found by the Saints to be most
alluring in Gentile lands, their missionaries would
certainly not deny. It may be that either the
flesh is weak or the spirit strong; but the Welsh
peasant, the London tailor, the Lancashire weaver,
is found to pore with a rapt eye and a burning
pulse over the pictures painted by missionaries of
that Paradisc near Salt Lake, in which a man is
free to do all things that his arm can compass, to
have as many houses as he can build, as many
wives as he can feed and govern. An unregenerate
man is told that a harem may be not only law-
fully kept, but casily gained—the female heart
being opened by a special providence to the truth
as it lies in Young—that there are plenty of beau-
tiful girls at Salt Lake; and that a Saint is invited
and enjoined to live up to the perfect law. Few
elders, it is said, come back to Utah from a
journcy without bringing a new favourite, won
from among the Gentiles to his fold. One of
Young’s wives was a married lady in New York,
who fell in love with the Prophet and fled with
him from her husband’s house. It is one of the
pleasantries of Utah, that Kimball never lets a
missionary go forth on a journey without giving
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females are born in about equal numbers; the
males being a little in excess of the females. We
sce, then, that Nature has put the human family
on the earth in pairs; rejecting by her own
large mandate all those monstrous and irregular
growths apart from the conjugal relations estab-
lished by herself between male and female; whether
those growths have taken the shape either of
polygamy or of polyandry, either many wives
to one husband, or many husbands to one wife.
The true law of nature, therefore, is, that one
male and one female shall make their home
together; and in an old country, where the sexes
“are equal, where the manners are uniform, and
where the religion is common, any departure from
this truc law will rather weaken than increase the
multiplying power of the country as a whole. So
far the answer seems to go one way. The
question, however, is, not as to the growth of
a whole nation: but as to that of a particular
family, of a particular community, of a mere sect
within the boundaries of that nation. Even in
Arabia, it is clear that if a particular sheikh
could invent some means of getting from other
tribes a great many of their women, until he
had cnough females in his power to give three
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now alive. Kimball has, perhaps, an equal number.
Every house seems full ; wherever we see a woman,
she is nursing ; and in every house we enter two or
three infants in arms are shown to us. This valley
is, indeed, the true baby land. For a man to have
twenty boys and girls in his house is a common fact.
A merchant, with whom we were dining yesterday,
could not tell us the number of his children until
he had consulted a book then lying on his desk.
One of his wives, a nice English lady, with the usual
baby at her breast, smiled sweet reproof on his
ignorance ; but the fact was so; and it was only
after counting and consulting that he could give us
the exact return of his descendants. This patriarch
is thirty-three years old.

It was by means of polygamy that Israel in-
creased in a few generations so as to confound all
sensc of numbers; and no one can mistake the
tendency among these American Saints. Young
has more children than Jair; Pratt than Hillel ;
Kimball than Ibzan. This rate of growth may
not be kept up for a hundred years; in time it
must slacken of itself for want of supplies; but
for the present moment it exists:—not the least
ominous of those facts which a statesman of the
New America has to face.



CHAPTER XXIX.
THE DOCTRINE OF PLURALITIES.

WHEN the Saints were engaged in seizing, as they
say, for their own use, all that was found to be fair
and fruitful in other creeds, they would appear to
have added to the relations of husband and wife,
as these have been fixed by the codes of all civi-
lised states, whether Christian, Moslem, Jewish, or
Hindoo, some highly dramatic details. Not only
have the Saints adopted polygamy into their church,
but they have borrowed it under its oldest and most
savage form.

Taken by itself, apart from surrounding schools
of thought, the mere fact of a new church having
brought itself to allow plurality of wives among its
members, would not need to startle us very much,
since many of us are familiar with such a system
in legend and in history, even though we may
be strangers to it by actual sight and sound.

VOL. I. X
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Abraham and David practised it. Neither Moses
nor Paul forbade it; and Mohammed, while purify-
ing it of the grosser Oriental features, sanctioned
it by his words and sanctified it by his deeds.
Polygamy enters into the poetry of Cordova, the
romance of Bagdad. The enterprising Parsee, the
learned Brahman, the fiery Rajpoot, all embrace it.
Even in the Christian Church, opinions are divided
as to whether it is wrong in itself, or only a trouble
in the social body. Many of the early converts, both
in Syria and in Egypt, were polygamists; and the
questions which have recently disturbed Colenso
and the Kaffir chief had arisen in primitive times,
when the policy of admitting men having several
wives into fellowship was affirmed by fathers of
the church.  Nor would the appearance of polygamy
in these plains of Salt Lake be a novel and surpris-
ing fact, since everything that we know of Ute
and Shoshone compels us to believe that plurality
has always been the domestic law of these valleys.
The sides of these sierras are wild and bare; a
poor country and a hard life induce polygamy ; and
all the tribes of red men which seek a scanty
subsistence in these glens and plains practise the
nomadic custom of stealing and selling squaws.
A big chief prides himself on having plenty of






308 NEW AMERICA.

sisters, without being able to plead for this
practice either the Arab custom or the Arab
need. They find no objection, either in nature
or in revelation, to the custom of breeding in
and in; a subject on which we one day had a
curious talk with Young and the Twelve. Young
denied that degeneracy springs from marriage
between men and women who may be near in
blood.

The Saints go much beyond Abram; and I,
for one, am inclined to think that they have found
their type of domestic life in the Indian’s wigwam
rather than in the Patriarch’s tent. Like the Ute,
a Mormon may have as many wives as he can
feed; like the Mandan, he may marry three or
four sisters, an aunt and her niece, a mother and
her child. Perhaps it would not be too much to
say that in the Mormon code there is no such
crime as incest, and that a man is practically free
to woo and wed any woman who may take his
eye.

We have had a very strange conversation with
Young about the Mormon doctrine of incest. I
asked him whether it was a common thing among
the Saints to marry mother and daughter ; and, if
s0, on what authority they acted, since that kind
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truth; T can tell you my own opinion; but you
must not publish it—you must not tell it—lest I
should be misunderstood and blamed.” He then
made to us a communication on the nature of in-
cest, as he thinks of this offence and judges it;
but what he then said I am not at liberty to
print.

As to the facts which came under my own
cyes, I am free to speak. Incest, in the sense in
which we use the word—marriage within the pro-
hibited degrees—is not regarded as a crime in the
Mormon church. It is known that in some of
these saintly harems, the female occupants stand
to their lords in closer relationship of blood than
the American law permits. It is a daily event in
Salt Lake City for a man to wed two sisters, a
brother’s widow, and even a mother and daughter.
A saint named Wall has married his half-sister,
pleading the example of Sarai and Abraham, which
Young, after some consideration, allowed to be
a precedent for his flock. In one household in
Utah may be scen the spectacle of three women,
who stand towards each other in the relation of
child, mother, and grand-dam, living in one man’s
harem as his wives! 1 asked the President,
whether, with his new lights on the virtue of
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and we are always thinking of what people
may say in the Scottish hills and the Midland
shires.”

A revival of polygamy, which would have been
singular in either Persia or Afghanistan, sprang up
slowly, and by a sort of secret growth. It began
with Rigdon and his theory of the spiritual wife,
which he is said to have borrowed from the
Vermont Methodists. At first, this theory was no
more than a mystical speculation ; having reference,
less to the world and its duties, than to heaven
and its thrones. We know that it was preached
by Rigdon, that it was denounced by Joseph,
that it crept into favour with the elders, that it
gave rise to much scandal in the Church, and
that it was finally superseded by a more practical
and useful creed.

The spirit evoked by that fanatic in the infant
church could not be laid; sealing women went
on; at first in the new Prophet’s household, after-
wards in the harems of Kimball, Pratt, and Hyde;
whose marriages, only half sccret, put an end to
the mystical restraints involved in the theory of
spiritual husbands and spiritual wives. They were
polygamous, but polygamous without disguise.
Years afterwards, Young produced a paper, which
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round us, every one of whom bowed and ac-
quiesced in these words.

For years, the Saints admit that nothing had
come of this revelation; that it was kept a secret
from the world; two things having to be seen
before such a dogma could be openly proclaimed
in the Church: (first) how it would be received
by the great masses of the Saints at home and
abroad; and (second) how it would be regarded
by the American courts of law. To ascertain how
it would be welcomed by the Szints, sermons were
preached and poetry was composed. Female mis-
sionaries called on the people to repent of their
sing, and return to the principles of patriarchal
life. Every Sarai was encouraged to bring forth
her Hagar. A religious glow ran through the
Mormon socicty, and the whole body of Saints
declared for publishing the command from God
to Joseph in favour of taking to his bosom a
plurality of wives.

Two thousand clders came together in the New
Jerusalem, and after hearing a discourse from
Orson Pratt, and a speech from Brigham Young,
they received and adopted the revelation, (August
29, 1852); a remarkable date in the history of their
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moment to him, as a governing force, than even his
power of blessing the earth and unlocking the gates
of heaven. Such an authority has made him the
master of every house in Utah. No Pope, no
Caliph, no Gosain, ever exercised this power of
gratifying every heart that lusted after beauty ; but
when it came into Young’s hands, through the march
of ideas and events, he held it in his grip, as a faculty
inseparable from his person and his rank. A saint
may wed one woman without seeking leave from his
Prophet ; that privilege may be considered one of his
rights as a man; but beyond this limit he can never
go, except by permission of his spiritual chief. In
every case of taking a second wife, a special warrant
is required from Heaven, which Young alone has the
right to ask. If Young says yea, the marriage may
tuke place ; if he says nay, there is no appeal from
his spoken word. In the Mormon church polygamy
is not a right of man but a gift of God.
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CHAPTER XXX.
THE GREAT SCHISM.

Tais dogma of a plurality of wives has not comne
into the Church without fierce disputes and a
violent schism.

George A. Smith, cousin of Joseph, and His-

torian of the Mormon Church, tells me from the
papers in his office, that about five hundred

bishops and elders live in polygamy in the Salt
Lake valleys; these five hundred elders having, as
he believes, on the average, about four wives each,
and probably fifteen children; so that this very
peculiar institution has come, in fourteen years,
to affect the lives and fortunes, more or less, of
"ten thousand persons. This number, large though
it seems, is but a twentieth part of the following
claimed by Young. Assuming, then, that these
five hundred pluralists are all of the same opinion ;
—in the first place, as to the divine will having
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been truly manifested to Joseph; in the second
place, as to that manifestation having been faith-
fully recorded; and in the third place, as to that
record having been loyally preserved—there must
still be room for a very large difference of opinion.
The great body of male Saints must always be
content with a single wife; Young himself ad-
mits 8o much. Only the rich, the steadfast,
the complaisant, can be indulged in the luxury
of a harem even now, when the thing is fresh
and the number of female converts is large enough
to supply the want. As nature itself is fighting
against this dogma, the humble Saint cannot hope
to enjoy in the future any of the advantages
which he is now denied. Many, even among the
wealthy, hesitate, like Captain Hooper, to commit
themselves for evér to a doubtful rule of family
order, and to a certain collision with the United
States. Some protest in words, and some recede
from the Church, without, Bowever, renouncing
the authority of Joseph Smith.

The existence of a second Mormon Church,—
of a great schismatic body, is not denied by
Young,—who of course considers it the devil’s
work. Vast bodies of the Saints have left the
Church on account of polygamy; twenty thou-
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will become a bachelor angel, a mere messenger
and servant to the patriarchal gods. So without
producing much evidence of the fact, the elders
have stoutly asserted that Joseph had secretly
taken to himself a multitude of women, three or
four of whom they point out to you, as still
living at Salt Lake in the family of Brigham
Young.

Still, no proof has ever yet been adduced to
show that Joseph either lived as a polygamist or
dictated the revelation in favour of a plurality of
wives. That he did not openly live with more
than one woman is admitted by all,—or by nearly
all; and so far as his early and undoubted writ-
ings are concerned, nothing can be clearer than
that his feelings were opposed to the doctrines and
practices which have since his death become the
high notes of his church. In the Book of Mor-
mon he makes God Himself say that He delights
in the chastity of women, and that the harems
of David and Solomon are abominations in His
sight. Elder Godbe, to whom I pointed out this
passage, informed me that the bishops explain
away this view of polygamy, as being uttered by
God at a time when Ie was angry with His
people, on account of their sins, and as not ex-
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the flesh, but to the glories of another world. Young
may be technically right in the dispute; but the
Prophet’s sons are, in my opinion, legally and
morally in the right. It is my firm conviction,
that if the practice of plurality should become a
permanent conquest of this American church, the
Saints will not owe it to Joseph Smith, but to
Brigham Young.
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CHAPTER XXXI.
SEALING.

MucH confusion comes upon us from the use of
this word sealing in the English sense of marriage.
Sealing may mean marriage; it may also mean
something else. A woman can be sealed to a man
without becoming his wife, as we have found in
the case of Joseph’s supposed widows; also in the
instance of Eliza Snow, the poetess, who, in spite
of being sealed to Young, is called Miss Snow,
and regarded by her people as a spinster. Sealing
may mean a great deal more, and it may mean
a great deal less than marriage. Consummation,
necessary in wedlock, is not necessary in sealing. -
Marriage is secular; sealing is both secular and
celestial. .

A strange peculiarity which the Saints have
intruded into the finer relations of husband and
wife is that of continuity. Their rite of sealing
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that strange, indefinite relation for another world
with a husband of superior rank in the church?
The office of priest, of prophet, of seer, has in
every country a peculiar charm for women; what
curates are in London, abbés in Paris, mollahs in
Cairo, gosains in Benares, these elders and apostles
are in Utah; with the added grace of a personal
power to advance their female votaries to the
highest of celestial thronmes. Except the guru of
Bombay, no priest on earth has so large a power of
acting on every weakness of the female heart as a
Mormon bishop at Salt Lake. Who shall assure
the humbler Saint that priests possessing so much
power in heaven and on earth will never, in these
secret sealings for eternity, violate his right, outrage
his honour, as a married man?

Another familiarity, not less strange, which
the Mormons have introduced into these delicate
relations of husband and wife, is that of sealing a
living person to the dead.

The marriage for time is an affair of earth, and
must be contracted between a living man and a
living woman ; but the marriage for eternity, being
an affair of heaven, may be contracted, say these
Saints, with either the living or the dead; provided
always that it be a real engagement of the persons,
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who would take a second wife, the woman who
desires to marry a dead husband, can do it in no
other way than on Young’s intercession and by his
consent. Say, that a girl of erratic fancy takes into
her head the notion that she would like to become
one of the heavenly queens of a departed saint;
nothing easier, should her freak of imagination
jump with the Prophet’s humour. Young is her
only judge, his yea or nay her measure of right
and wrong. By a religious act, he can seal her to
the dead man, whom she has chosen to be her own
lord and king in heaven ; by the same act he can
give her a substitute on earth from among his
elders and apostles ; should her beauty tempt his
eye, he may accept for himself the office of proxy
for her departed saint.

In the Tabernacle I have been shown two ladies
who are scaled to Young by proxy as the wives
of Joseph ; the Prophet himself tells me there are
many more ; and of these two I can testify that
their relations to him are the same as those of
any other mortal wives. They are the mothers of
children who bear his name. Two of the young
ladies whom we saw on the stage, Sister Zina
and Sister Emily, are daughters of women who
profess to be Joseph’s widows. About the story
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Except the yearning of Hindoo women towards
their darling idol, there is perhaps no madness of
the earth so strange as this erotic passion of the
female Saints for the dead. A lady of New York
was smitten by an uncontrollable desire to be-
come a wife to the murdered Prophet. She made
her way to Salt Lake, threw herself at Brigham’s
feet, and prayed with a genuine fervour to be
sealed to him in Joseph’s name. Young did not
want her; his harem was full; his time was occu-
pied; he put her off with words; he sent her
away; but the ardour of her passion was too hot
to damp, too strong to stem. She took him by
assault, and he at length gave way; after sealing
her to Joseph for eternity, he accepted towards
her the office of substitute in time, and carried
her to his house.

On the other side, the Mormons affect to have
such power over spirits as to be able to seal the
dead to the living. Elder Stenhouse tells me that
he has one dead wife, who was sealed to him, by her
own entreaty, after her death. He had known this
young lady very well; he described her as beau-
tiful and charming; she had captivated his fancy;
and in due time, had she lived, he might have
proposed to make her his wife. ~While he was
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absent from Salt Lake City on a mission, she fell
sick and died; on her death-bed she expressed an
ardent wish to be sealed to him for eternity, that
she might share the glories of his celestial throne.
Young made no objection to her suit; and on
Stenhouse’s return from Europe to Salt Lake the
rite was performed, in the presence of Brigham
and others, his first wife standing proxy for the
dead girl, both at the altar and afterwards. He
counts the lost beauty as one of his wives; be-
lieving that she will reign with him in heaven.
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CHAPTER XXXITL
WOMAN AT SALT LAKE.

AND what, as regards the woman herself, is the
visible issue of this strange experiment in social
and family life?

During our fifteen days’ residence among the
Saints, we have had as many opportunities afforded
us for forming a judgment on this question as
have ever been given to Gentile travellers. We
have seen the President and some of the apostles
daily ; we have been received into many Mormon
houses, and introduced to nearly all the leading
Saints; we have dined at their tables; we have
chatted with their wives; we have romped and
played with their children. The feelings which we
have gained as to the effect of Mormon life on
the character and position of woman, are the
growth of care, of study, and experience; and
our friends at Salt Lake, we hope, while they
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embowered enttages, the empty windows, door-
ways, and verandahs, all sugzest to an Enghsh
eve something of the jealousy. the seclusion. the
subordination of 2 Moelem harem, rather than the
gaiety and freedom of a Christan home. Men
rarely see each other at home. still more rarely in
the compeny of their wives Seclusion seems to
be a fashion wherever polygamy is the aw. Now,
by iself, and apart from all doctrines and mo-
must tend to dim their sight and dull their hear-
ing; for if conversation quickens men, it still more
quicken: women; and we can roundly sav, after
experience in many households at Salt Lake,
that these Mormon ladies have lost the practice
and tke power of wking part. even in such Lizht
talk as animates a dinner-table and a drawing-
room. We have met with only one excepion
to this rule: tha: of a lady who had been upon
the staze. In some houses, the wives of our hosts.
with bables in their arms. ran about the rooms.
fewching in champagne, drawing corks, carrying
cake and fruit. Lzhting matckes. iceing water. while
the men were lolling in chairs, putting their feet
out of window. smoking cigars, and tossing off
beakers of wine. (N.B. Abstinence from wine and
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out of place. I have never seen this sort of shy-
ness among grown women, except in a Syrian tent
Anything like the ease and bearing of an English
lady is not to be found in Salt Lake, even among
the houscholds of the rich. Here, no woman
reigns. Here, no woman hints by her manner
that she is mistress of her own house. She does
not always sit at table; and when she occupies a
place beside her lord, it is not at the head, but on
one of the lower seats. In fact, her life does not
scem to lie in the parlour and the dining-room, so
much as in the nursery, the kitchen, the laundry,
and the fruit-shed.

The grace, the play, the freedom of a young
English lady, are quite unknown to her Mormon
sister.  Only when the subject of a plurality of
wives has been under consideration between host
and guest, have I ever seen a Mormon lady’s face
grow bright, and then it was to look a sentiment,
to hint an opinion the reverse of those maintained
by Belinda Pratt.

I win eonvineed that the practice of marrying a
plurality of wives is not popular with the female
Saints.  Besides what I have seen and heard
from Mormon wives, themselves living in poly-

gamous families, I have talked, alone and freely,
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Hagars on ber lord.  More than one Saint has wld
me that this is true, as a rule, though be admits
there may be exceptions in so far as the Mormon
farai falls short of ber high calling. My experience
lies amvmg the exceptions solely. Some wives may
be good enough to undertake this office. I have
never fiund one who would own it, even in the
presence of her husband, and when the occasion
might have been held to warrant a little feminine
fibbing. Every lady to whom I have put this
question flushed into denial, though with that
eaged and broken courage which seems to cha-
racterise every Mormon wife. ¢ Court a new wife
for him!” said one lady; “no woman could do
that ; and no woman would submit to be courted
by & woman.”

The process of taking either a second or a six-
teenth wife is the same in all cases. «1 will tell
you,” suid a Mormon elder, “ how we do these
things in our order. For example, I have two
wives living, and onc wife dead. I am thinking of
tuking another, ag I can well afford the expense,
and a man is not much respected in the church
who has less than three wives. Well, I fix my
mind on a young lady, and consider within myself
whether it is the will of God that I should seek
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I asked, “ would you not have tried to be sure
of your ground with the lady herself ? Would you
not have courted her and won her good will before
taking all these persons into your trust ?”

“ No,” answered the elder, “ I should think
that wrong. In our society we are strict. I
should have seen the girl, in the theatre, in the
tabernacle, in the social hall ; I should have talked
with her, danced with her, walked about with her,
and in these ways ascertained her merits and
guessed her inclinations; but I should not have
made love to her, in your sense of the word, got
up an understanding with her, and entered into a
private and personal engagement of the affections.
These aflairs are not of earth, but of heaven, and with
us they must follow the order of God’s kingdom and
church.”

This clder’s two wives live in separate houses,
and scldom see each other. While we have been
at Salt Lake, a child of the second wife has fallen
sick ; there has been much trouble in the house ;
and we have heard the first wife, at whose cottage
we were dining, say she would go and pay the
second wife a visit. The elder would not hear of
such a thing; and he was certainly right, as the
sickness was supposed to be diphtheria, and she
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“ By heaven, sir,” he answered, with a flush of
scorn, *“no man shall tell me what to do, except
——" giving the initials of his name.

“ You mean you will do as you like?”

“ That’s just £.”

And such, I believe, is the universal habit of
thought in this city and in this church. Man is
king, and woman has no rights. She has, in fact,
no recognised place in creation, other than that of
a servant and companion of her lord. Man is
master, woman is slave. I cannot wonder that
girls who remember their English homes should
shrink from marriage in this strange community,
even though they have accepted the doctrine of
Young, that plurality is the law of heaven and
of God. “T believe it’s right,” said to me a
rosy English damsel, who has been three years in
Utah, “and I think it is good for those who like it ;
but it is not good for me, and I will not have it.”

“ But if Young should command you?”

“ He won't!” said the girl with a toss of her
golden curls, “and if he were to do so, I would not.
A girl can please herself whether she marries or
not; and I, for one, will never go into a house
where there is another wife.”

“ Do the wives dislike it ? ”
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order, rank, and representation in society, they are

unquestionably lowered, according to our standards.
Male Saints declare that in this city women have

become more domestic, wifely, motherly, than they
are among the Gentiles; and that what they
have lost in show, in brilliancy, in accomplish-
ment, they have gained in virtue and in service.
To me, the very best women appear to be little
more than domestic drudges, never rising into the
rank of real friends and companions of their lords.
Taylor’s daughters waited on us at table; two
pretty, elegant, English-looking girls. We should
have preferred standing behind their chairs and
helping them to dainties of fowl and cake; but the
Mormon, like the Moslem, keeps a heavy hand on
his female folks. Women at Salt Lake are made
to kecp their place. A girl must address her
father as “8ir,” and she would hardly presume to
sit down in his presence until she had received his
orders.

“ Women,” said Young to me, “will be more
easily saved than men. They have not sense
enough to go far wrong. Men have more know-
ledge and more power; therefore they can go more
quickly and more certainly to hell.”
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The Mormon creed appears to be -that woman
is not worth damnation.

- In the Mormon heaven, men, on account of
their sins, may stop short in the stage of angels;
but women, whatever their offences, are all to
become the wives of gods.
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CHAPTER XXXTIT
THE REPUBLICAN PLATFORM.

“ WE mean to put that business of the Mormons
through,” says a New England politician; “we
have done a bigger job than that in the South;
and we shall now fix up things in Salt Lake
City.”

“Do you mean by force?” asks an English
traveller.

“ Well, that is one of our planks. The Repub-
lican Platform pledges us to crush those Saints.”

This conversation, passing across the hospitable
board of a renowned publicist in Philadelphia,
draws towards itself from all sides the criticism
of a distinguished company of lawyers and politi-
cians ; most of them members of Congress; all of
them soldiers of the Republican phalanx.

“Do you hold,” says the English guest; “you
as a writer and thinker,—your party, as the re-
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“ The government must crush them. That is our big
job ; and next year we must put it through.”

“ You hold it right, then, to combat such an evil
as polygamy with shot and shell ?”

“ We have freed four million negroes with shot
and shell,” replies a sober Pennsylvanian judge.

“ Pardon me, is that a full statement of the case?
That you have crushed a movement of secession by
means of military force is true; but is it not
also true that, five or six years ago, every one
acknowledged that slavery was a legal and moral
question, which, while peace and order reigned in
the slave-states, ought not to be treated otherwise
than on legal and moral grounds?”

“Yes, that is so. We had no right over the
negroes until their masters went into rebellion. T
admit that the declaration of war gave us our only
standing.”

“In fact, you confess that you had no right over
the blacks until you had gained, through the rebel-
lion, a complete authority over the whites who held
them in bondage ?”

« Certainly so.”

“If, then, the planters had been quiet ; keeping
to the law as it then stood ; never attempting to
spread themsclves by force, as they tried to do
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you will find that she contrives in this Republic to
have her way.”

“When her way is just and open—sanctioned
by moral principle and by human experience—it
is well that she should have her way. "But will
Harvard and Yale support an attack by military
power on religious bodies because they have
adopted the model of Abraham and David? You
have in those western plains and mountains a
hundred tribes of red-men who practise polygamy ;
would you think it right for your missionary
society to withdraw from among them the teacher
and his Bible, and for General Grant to send out
in their stead the soldier and his sword? You have
in those western territories a hundred thousand
yellow men who also practise polygamy ; would you
hold it just to sink their ships, to burn their
ranches, to drive them from your soil, with sword
and fire?”

“Their case is different to that of the Saints,”
rejoins the Able Editor; ‘“these red-skins and
yellow-skins are savages; one race may die out,
the other may go back to Asia; but Young and
Kimball are our own people, knowing the law and
the Gospel; and whatever they may do with the
Gospel, they must obey the law.”
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but to dwell on the idea of persecution, and to call
the poor into a persecuted church. Men fly into
a persecuted church, like moths into a flame. If
you want to make all the western country Mormon,
you must send an army of a hundred thousand
troops to the Rocky Mountains.”

“But we can hardly leave these pluralists
alone?”

“ Why not—so far at least as regards bayonets
and bowie-knives? Have you no faith in the
power of truth? Have you no confidence in being
right? Nay, are you sure that you have nothing
to learn from them? Have not the men who
thrive where nobody else can live, given ample
evidence that, even though their doctrines may
be strange and their morals false, the principles
on which they till the soil and raise their crops, are
singularly sound ?”

“I admit,” says the Able Editor, “they are
good farmers.” '

“(Qood is a poor term, by which to express
the marvel they have wrought. In Illinois, they
changed a swamp into a garden. In Utah, they
have made the desert green with pastures and
tawny with maize and corn. Of what is Brig-
ham Young most proud ? Of his harem, his temple,
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sical force, we are all in favour of moral force.
Massachusetts is our providence; but, after all,
we must have one law in this Republic. Union
is our motto, equality our creed. Boston and
Salt Lake city must be got to shake hands, as
Boston and Charleston have already donme. If
you can persuade Brigham to lie down with
Bowles, I am willing to see it. . . . . And now
pass the wine.”

END OF THE FIRST VOLUME.
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