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The Stranger !
The Stranger!
The Stranger!

A DRAMA IN TWO CUTS

DRAMATIS PERSONAE.
PERCIVAL KEENE —the YVillage
Blacksmith.
CLARIBEL—IIis Wife.
TIIE STRANGER.

Tickets for sale at John Syverson&{o’s.
Admission, Free.

Pereival Keene— Woman, you may

wvell turn pale. Did T not, even now
while the Whip-poor-will cried, see thee
in the gloaming with yon stranger. By
my troth, you mistake my metal,
g-i-r-r-el! !

Claribel—(kneeling) ITear me,Percival
Tlear me for the love I once bore you !
1 swear by the grey beard of my sires.
and my own innocent youth, that I did
Dbut ask the stranger one simple, harm-
Jess, question.

Percival—(sternly) Reveal.gil, reveal!

Clarivel—T asked him (sobs bitterly)
where he purchased that elegant suit of

spring elothing that envelopes his lordly
form.

Peicival—ITIa! 1Iis answer, girl?

Claribel—IIe said at John Syyerson &
Co’s., where you can obtain its dupli-
eate, Percival, and thus, in your rejuvi-
neted hebiliments, once again remind
m eo fyon 1jcyous youth, when we wan-
dered in ITymen’s bower, all fresh and
dew besprinkled.

Percival—Ti1s well, Did’st ask the
Pprice?

Claribel—Y ea, and well did I note it.
The suit, beautiful as the kalsomine on
the wall, did tax him hardly more than
does the naked cloth of him, ycleped the
merchant tailor.

Percival—"T1s well. I will interview
this man, Syverson, of whom you prate.

(Exeunt omnes.)

ACT 1I.
[Claribel getting supper. Enters Per-
cival Keene, in a new suit of clothes.]
Percival—(joyously) Well, here we are
again!

Claribel—Thank IIleaven! Come to
arms, Percival. If there is anything I
do despise it is a man running around
with his clothes all torn out, when, for
avery moderate sum, Syverson & Co,
will make him as good as new. (They
clinch).

Irinis.

“ John Syverson & Co. sold fifty-five
sewing machines, last season, without
going out of their store; which shows i
what kind of a business they are doing
They have the exclusive agency for the
Davis, the White, and the American,
the best machines with wheels.

STLE.

0. Reuben, Reuben, can you see

*John Syverson & Companee?’

My legs are tired. and I perspire;

To reach his store’s what I desire.

The flowers that blossom on our way
Are nothing to his diess display.

And ribbons! lawd! and silks and [laces,
At half the price of other places.

I've brought a band box fora bennet,
With old poiut lace and flowers on it.

TE.

{ Don’t set your mind too much on dress;

He trades 1or cash, yow'll {ind, I guess.
A woman, in her husband’s eyes,

Is lovher not to advertise

ITer vanity, and tattle,

Of mortgaging her husband’s cattle.
I'ye brought my trunk and saddle bags
To fill with staples, not with rags.

My sole idea, you see. my Honey,

Is brand new staples, cheap for moncy.

CROCKERY,

Have the pleasure to announce tothe public that they have received their
Spring Invoice of '

DRY Gl S

BOOT'S&SEORSS

STRAW GOODS.

SCHOOL BOOKS

Staple Groceries,

SEWING MACHINES.

They have, at all times, afull line of

FIL.OURavxoEINEI)

from No. 1 Hard whealt.

approved security.

MORMON WOMEN WHO DECLARE
THEY BELIEVE IN POLYGAMY.

They Y.ool: as Though They Might,
Really=Three of the Leading Female
Lights of Mormondome=The Saints
Storm Congress.

Having exhausted every other resource,
the diormons are now endeavoring to put
their women forward to bolster up the tot-
tering pillars of polygamy. They wish to
Yl!omonstmtulh it their great truth is true
| because the wornen believe in it, waich does
‘lot follow at all. Indeed, the tough old
Brighamites themselves uenot wont to at-
u\ch 56 much importance to the opinions of
women.

A delegation of doubled and twisted wives
recently pleaded their polygamous cause
(caws) belore the judiciary committee of the
house of representatives at Washington. Of
| these, the alleged mtellectual one was Sister

| E. B. Wells.

This lady’s mouth turns down at the cor-
ners. She is said to be very sallow and to
wear a yeliow streainer about her neck,
which makes her
look mora sallow
still. But she is an
editor. She edits
The Woman's Ex-
ponent of Salt
Lake, though what
it expones is not
clear, Sister E, B, g/ N
Wells ought to be Z7Z7
ashamed of herself
to go before cox
aress and advocat
such a one-sid d4°
cause asthe plural-
ity of wives. If
the saints allowed
plurality of husbands, too, there would ba
some squareness in their iniquity. But
they don't. They punish with death the
wife who presumes to look with favorable
eye upon anybody but the bald-headed old
duffer in whom she has a sixteenth interest.
A woman who would stand up for the saints
under such circumstances has earned the
contumely of her sex.  Sisier Wells is also
a leeturer, and president of a grain asso-
clation,

Sister Ferguson and Sister Richards aro
the other ladies who are in Washingion
advoecasing the 1 wived cause.  Sister
Forruson is the wile v doetor, and l\lul\\
like a tortune toller or some other weird and
sloppy  creature. ‘he thind lady on the
committens to eoncvess is Mps. ll'iuh:unl,:_ a
: s like what his
y King Georao IV said his wife Quoeen

\‘\IER E. B. WELLS,

wonan, who loo

|

!
|
|
!

Our stock of dry goods is carefully selected; owur stoclk of :boots and shoesis|
swch that we can suit and fit «ll parties; owr line of clotl: ing isthe best the trade
warrants; owr straw goods show for themselves; our Sroceries ar efresh, and our
crockery sound; our sewing machines.are first-cuass severy one of theny,; owr selhool
(books are for the ygar 1886; and owr flowr from the best nills of Dalota, ground |

1

We want in exchange for these goods areasonable profit, in cash, oron .

aroline did,
SLSTOr Snow i

;e the delegation to
congross, & i vably the best known
by name fornon women,  The lady
saints e tromendous on sock —8¢ \\in;_E,

missionary benevo-
lent aud otherwise.
Bach society has a
name as long as a
Mormon’s  list of
wives. One of their
own writers says
that *‘nearly every
woman, young

1S80Cis mnm for the
Srelief of the poor,
the dilfusion of
7/ knowicdge and
instruction in prac-
tical and useful
SISTER ELIZA I sxow. avocations, lec-

tures, ete., cither
as teachers or pupils.” Those are the. writer's
exact words.

Thers is the Saciety of the Young Ladies’
Mutual Improvement Association of the
Church of Jesus Christ of the Lattor Day

Saints Throuchout the World. There again
is the Primary Association for the Spiritual
Education of the Children of tho Church of
Jesus Christ of the Latter Day Saints; and
again we bhave the Primary Association of
the Salt Lake S:ate of Zion. These are only
a few simple ones,

Of all these, collectively, in the lump, as it
were, Sister Iliza R, Snow is the head. Her
title is *President of Women'’s Organizations
of the C. of J. C. of L. D. 8.” For the mean-
ing of this string of initinls, seo a few steps
back. Sister Eliza used to write poetry, but
now she has settled down into a mild old
lady of the type that wears a rusty black
velvet and Jace headdress tohide a bald spot.
She looks the ideal benevolent grandmother,
whose mission is to administer catnip tea to
babies and lap them in bot red flannel.

Come we now to Sister S. M. Kimball
She has a square
jaw, a lop car and
a turn-up nose.
She is the kind who
looks as if, as a
first wife, she
could make it hot
for tho wives who
came after her.
The others have a
sort of put-upon,
subdued look, but
not Sister Kim-
hall. Sho appears
1.0 the Gentile cye
as one who knows”
her rights, and,
knowing, dares SISTER S. M. KIMBALL
maintain.  As Sister Show is president of
the W, O. of C. of J, C. of L. D. S., so Mrs,
Kimball is secretary of the same, Shc looks
as tlmm.,h she could do itit the thing had
twice as many initials,

The Learing of the Mormon question in
Washington attractad ::uch attention from
the inhabitants of the ray capital Young
women and old sat hour by hour in the com-
mittee rooms, listonins to the lestimuuy.
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When Dr. 3z ry Walker will Marry.

Now, I would not think it auy particular
favor if half the men in the United States
should ask me to be their wife. I have had
men, intellizent and wealthy men, come to
me and say: “Dr. Waiker, I respeet you; 1
respect your intellecs and your good sense,
| and I believe if you nn‘\ dressed like other
women 1 would Jove you and ask you to be
| my wife.”  Well, do you know what I told
them? Isaid: “There are plenty of women
in the %vorld who dress just as you want them
to; go and marey ti ? 1 don't want any
one to marry me for "v clothes, or Lecause,

. when I am dressed up, I look \u 1. It Iam

|

married it must be from the highess motives,
—Frowm a recent interviow,

SOME UTAH TADIES.
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