
The Other House n
sions. I believed that it was a matter of
conviction with Georgxi. I thought the
opportunity so remote that it might never
come at all. And at last I said that, if

it did come, and he thought it a duty to
enter polygamy, I would not oppose him.
"From that moment I've never been

happy. I was like a prisoner condemned
to death, but hoping always for a reprieve.
I had been trustful; fear made me sus-
picious. We both grew reserved.

" George made a trip to Mexico to visit
some church conferences in our colonies
there. When he came back, I knew by
his manner that— I asked him. He ad-
mitted it. He had done it by the advice
of his superiors in the priesthood. He
said he thought it would be easier for me
if I didn't kno till afterwards.

"While h as away I had gone to
sleep every m^at with a prayer for him
on my iips— and with my arm reaching
to the pillow where his dear iicdd always
rested. . . . And while I had longed for
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