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CHAPTER XXX.
THE PROPHET’S FAMILY CIRCLE.—HIS

WIVES AND CHILDREN.

The Prophet Marries his First and Legal Wife.—How she
lives, and how Brigham has treated Her.—The Prophet’s
Eldest Son.—The Story of his Life.—His Wives and Fami-
lies.—Mary and Maggie.—The Favorite Wife, Clara.—
Young “Briggy” and his Expectations.—What the Saints
think of Him.—His Domestic Joys.—How he visited me
when Sick, and Scolded the old Gentlemen.—Brigham and
“Briggy” make love to Lizzie. Briggy wins.—“John
W.”—He neglects his “Kingdom.”—“Won by the Third
Wife.”—The Story of Lucy C.—The Prophet’s Daugh-
ters.—Alice and Luna.—Miss Alice’s Flirtations.—Sweet
language between Father and Daughter.—Tragic death of
Alice Clawson.

BRIGHAM’S very first wife is not living; she
died some time before he became a Mormon,
and before his marriage to Mary-Ann Angell, his

present legal wife.
He was quite young when he married first, and was

a sort of
p r e a c h e r
among the
Method is ts ,
and by preach-
ing, begging,
and occasion-
ally working at
his trade as a
glazier, or as a
day-laborer at
farming, he
managed to
pick up a very
scanty living
for himself and
his wife,
whose name
was Miriam

Works.  My great grandfather, Gilbert Weed, married them
in Auburn, Cayuga County, New York, near

469     A RATHER OLD “BOY!”

which place they lived for some years.  My grandfather
used to assert that Brigham was the laziest man that ever
lived, and that he would not do any work so long as he
could live without it.  As may be imagined, his family were
not in the most comfortable circumstances in the world,
and poor Mrs. Young had by no means the easiest time.

She died quite early, and the gossip’s verdict was, “Died of
discouragement.”  She left two daughters, both of whom
are still living, and both are in polygamy.  Elizabeth, the
elder, is the first wife of Edmund Ellsworth; there are three
wives besides her.  The second daughter, Vilate, is the first
wife of Charley Decker, who has two plural wives since he
married Vilate.  These girls, with their husbands, were
among the very first of the Saints to arrive in the Valley.

Brigham was married to his first living and only
legal wife, Mary-Ann Angell, in Kirtland, Ohio, in the year
1834.  She is a native of New York State, and is still a pleas-
ant, rather good-looking woman, though much saddened
by the neglect of her husband, who rarely, if ever, visits
her, and lately by the tragic death of her eldest son, Joseph
A. Young, which has broken her very much.  She is about
the age of her husband, nearly seventy-three, and conse-
quently is counted as an old lady, while he is, according to
Mormon theory, “a boy.”  Her mind is somewhat clouded,
and this, like her sadness, is caused by the decline of her
husband’s affections, of whom she is very fond.  She has
been entirely devoted to him, and gave his as honest love
when she married him, long before there was the slightest
prospect of his every occupying the position he holds now,
as she has ever felt for him since his elevation to be the
leader of the Mormon people; and she is repaid as it might
be expected she would be, after listening to one of her
husband’s sermons to the women of his church.

Said he, on one occasion, when he felt called upon
to

470         BRIGHAM’S OPINION
OF THE OLD WOMEN!

reprimand the complaining sisters, “The old women come
sniveling around me, saying, ‘I have lived with my hus-
band thirty years, and it is hard to give him up now.’  If you
have had your husbands that length of time, it is long
enough, and you ought to be willing to give them to other
women, or give other women to them; you have no busi-
ness with your husbands, and you are disobeying God’s
commands to live with them when you are old.”  He cer-
tainly sees to it that his wife does not “disobey God’s com-
mands,” which, from his blasphemous lips, means simply
his own inclinations.  She has moved about to suit her
husband’s caprice, just as he has chosen to move.  They
lived first of all in the old white house on the hill, not very
far from where the Prophet’s buildings now stand.  When
the Bee-Hive was finished she lived there, but as the num-
ber of plural wives increased, she was moved back again to
the old house, to make room in the other building for the
newcomers.  She lived there until quite recently, when her
husband had her removed to the old school-house behind
the Bee-Hive, a dilapidated, cheerless place, not nearly so
good as the house she has left.  It is, indeed, little better
than a barn, and is furnished very scantily.  There she lives,
and there she will probably remain until her death, unless
some of her children see that she is better cared for.

She took no more kindly to polygamy than did any
other of the Mormon women; but she was among the very



earliest sufferers.  I have known her all my life; she lived in
the next house, with Alice Clawson, when I was engaged at
the Prophet’s theater.  She was always very kind to me, and
I have had for her a real regard and sympathy, which in-
creased after I became a member of her husband’s family.
She is a very reticent woman, neither invites nor gives con-
fidence, and few intimate friends, and visits but little.  Her
hair is iron-gray; her eyes intensely sad; her face wears an

471     THE PROPHT’S FIRST-BORN.

habitually melancholy expression, with a touch of bitter-
ness about the mouth; and she is rather tall in figure.  Her
husband’s wives regard her very differently, but most of
them treat her with respect.  She has had five children—
Joseph A., Brigham Jr., Alice, Luna, and John W.

Joseph A., commonly called “Joe,” who died dur-
ing the past summer, was well known throughout the Terri-
tory, and was by no means particularly respected.  He was
very dissipated, and indulged in nearly every kind of vice.
He has been what is called a “fast young man,” and was
sent to Europe on a mission to cure him, if possible, of his
bad habits; but it scarcely had the desired effect, for he came
home as wild as ever.  He was in my father’s “Conference”
in England, and behaved himself quite well there, although
there was an unpleasant scandal about him while there,
which has been before alluded to.  In business matters he

was as shrewd and
as unprincipled as
his father, and man-
aged, with the assis-
tance of the latter, to
accumulate a large
amount of property.
Ambitious as his fa-
ther is for his sons,
he never dared to do
anything which
should advance
“Joe” in the church,
for he knew very
well that the people
would not tolerate

it for an instant, for his eldest son was by no means a favor-
ite among the Saints.  He, of course, held church offices,
but he would never have been any higher in authority, and
certainly would never have succeeded his father as Head of
the Church, even though he was the eldest son.

He was a professed polygamist, although, strictly
speaking, he was a monogamist; for although he had three
wives, he only lived with one.  His first wife, Mary, called,

472     “MARY JOE” AND “ENGLISH MAGGIE.”

to distinguish her, “Mary Joe,” has several children, but
neither she nor they were troubled much with Joseph’s at-
tention.  She is an independent, high-spirited woman, and
would not show in the least that she was troubled by his

neglect.  She goes about her business in a matter-of-fact
way, and shows that she is able to take care of herself, as
she succeeded in making her husband furnish the means to
support herself and her children, whether he was willing to
or not.  She used to say that she could herself earn a com-
fortable living for them all, but so long as she had a hus-
band who was able to do it, she would not do it, and she did
not.

She is a decided contrast to poor little English
Maggie, his second wife, who is in delicate health, unable
to take care of herself and her child, and who is fretting
herself into her grave for the husband whom she loved so
dearly, but who was so utterly unworthy of such devotion.

She and her child live
in a poor little room,
shabbily furnished,
and her husband never
visited her.  She is al-
lowed the merest pit-
tance on which to live,
but the sum is so piti-
fully small that it does
not supply even the
needs of life, and the
little woman suffers
for them sometimes.
She is a patient crea-
ture, never complain-
ing of her lot; used
never to reproach her

husband; just living on and bearing her burdens as best she
might; hoping for noting in this world, but trusting that
somehow the things that are so wrong here may be put
straight hereafter.

Dear, patient, gentle, loving “Maggie Joe!”  My
heart goes out to her with a pitying tenderness, and I only
wish

473     CLARA STENHOUSE YOUNG.

it was in my power to put some happiness into her desolate
life. I suppose she thinks of me as pityingly as I do of her,
thinking that my feet have strayed into dangerous places,
and that my soul is lost forever by my action.  She is one of
the many martyrs to polygamy and a false religion.  The
merry-eyed, round-faced, gay-hearted girl, that came among
the Saints so few years ago, and was won by the attractive
young elder, is little like the sad-eyed, haggard woman, the
broken hearted, deserted wife.  I wonder if Joe Young’s
heart ever smote him as he looked at her, and saw the wreck
that he had made.  His third wife, Thalia Grant, he neglected
so entirely, that she left him in disgust.

His fourth wife, Clara Stenhouse, was so fortunate
as to be the favorite.  He was devoted to her exclusively,
and she was delighted because she had succeeded in induc-
ing “Joe” to renounce polygamy to this extent: he lived
with her, to the exclusion of all his other wives, and prom-
ised that he would never take another.  He said that she was
the only one he ever really loved, although he had been



much attracted by the other two.  Still, her life with him
was not always smooth sailing; for when he was intoxi-
cated,—which sometimes happened even to this son of a
Prophet—he was rather abusive, thought by no means so
much to her as he was to the two others.  Once, however,
he forgot himself so far as to chase her about the house,
and point a pistol at her.  She immediately left him, and
returned to her father’s house.  When he recovered, and
found she had gone, he was deeply penitent, and he went
for her at once.  At first she refused to return with him, but
he was so full of remorse, and begged so hard, and prom-
ised so fairly, that she relented and went.  I think he never
repeated the occurrence.

Clara had everything that she could desire; a nice
house finely furnished, carriage, jewels, elegant clothes,
and not a wish that she expressed but was instantly grati-
fied.  A
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contrast, indeed, to poor little Maggie, living in want, dy-
ing for lack of care, and starving, body and soul alike, for
sufficient food and for the love which another woman won
from her, just as she won that same husband’s love from
Mary.

Just now Brigham, Jr., or “Briggy,” as he is famil-
iarly termed among the Saints, is the most conspicuous
member of the Prophet’s family, as it is well known that
Brigham Young intends that he shall be his successor.  He
is taken everywhere by his father, who seems determined
that the Saints shall not lose sight of him; and he already
“assists” in different meetings, and his weak voice is often
heard piping for polygamy, and the “new Reformation,”
and the “Order of Enoch,” and other of the elder Brigham’s
pet institutions.  He apes his father in manner, and, as nearly
as he can, in matter, and his parent is quite proud of him.
There was some murmuring among the Saints when
Brigham’s intentions towards him were first known to them,
but they say very little now, but he and his father both know
they are opposed to him.  I think there would have been
open rebellion if either of the other sons, especially Joe,
had been thought of as the future ruler.

“Briggy” is not so quick and bright as either of the
others, nor so well qualified for taking care of himself with-

out the assistance of the
tithing-office and other
church perquisites; but he
is infinitely better-
hearted, kindlier in im-
pulse, and is the most
popular of them, al-
though that is not accord-
ing him a very high place
in public estimation.  He
has been “on a mission,”
and had his “little fling”
before he settled down to
the dignity of his present
position.

475     SCOLDING THE OLD GENTLEMAN.

As he is such a preacher of polygamy, he also prac-
tices it, and is the husband of three wives, of whom the
third is the favorite.  Their names are Kate Spencer, Jane
Carrington, and Lizzie Fenton.  He does not abuse his wives
as Joseph A. does, and although the first two have occasion
to complain of neglect, since he is completely tied to Lizzie’s
side just now, yet he does not allow them to want, but sees
that they have what they need to make life comfortable.  I
think he has more feeling for the physical suffering, al lease,
of women, than his father, or either of his brothers has.  I
know once, while I was Brigham’s wife, when I was very
ill, he came to see me, and was shocked at the condition in
which he found me.  I had sent several times to my hus-
band, telling how ill I was, and asking for things which I
really needed; and no attention had been paid to my re-
quests, and he had not seen fit to come near me.  He re-
sented my illness as a personal wrong done to himself; and
when told by a friend of mine, a little before this visit from
Briggy, he had remarked, “That’s the way with women; the
minute I marry ‘em they get sick to shirk work.”  That is
the sympathy he always shows to a woman who is ill.  When
“Briggy” learned how I was neglected, he went at once for
his father on my behalf, although I had not he slightest idea
of his intention.  He found his father breakfasting at the
Bee-Hive House; and, before several of the wives he burst
out—

“Father, I think it is shameful, the way you are treat-
ing Ann-Eliza.  She is fearfully sick, and if you don’t have
something done for her, she’ll die on your hands.  I’ve been
down to see her, and I know.”

The old gentleman didn’t say anything, and
“Briggy” turned on his heel and left the room.  That day I
received a portion of the things for which I had sent so
many days before.  I was quite at a loss to know why they
had come so suddenly, and it remained a mystery to me
until, some time after, Lucy Decker told me about
“Briggy’s” attack

476     RIVAL LOVERS—
BRIGAHM AND “BRIGGY!”

on his father.  She said that, although they were frightened
at he fellow’s temerity, they delighted in his spunk, and
had liked him better ever since.  I have been grateful to him
ever since I knew of that occurrence, and found that he had
constituted himself my champion.

Lizzie, Briggy’s third wife, is a native of Philadel-
phia, and she came to Utah with John W. and Libbie,
Johnny’s third wife.  She was a fine-looking girl, tall and
rather large, with a bright, intelligent face, and vivacious,
fascinating manners.  Both old Brigham and young Brigham
were smitten with her at once, and commenced paying her
the most marked attentions, and for a long time a fierce
rivalry existed between the father and son.  Lizzie lived
with Mrs. Wilkinson before her marriage, and her court-



ship by Brigham and Briggy was very funny, and quite ex-
citing to the lookers-on, who were anxious to see whether
youth or experience would win.

First the old gentleman would come, driving down
in fine style with his spanking team; then Briggy would
come, rather on the sly, and spend the remainder of the day,
after his parent was well out of the way.  He always seemed
bent on having the last word, and, finally, he won the young
lady.  This double courtship went on several months, much
to the delight of the spectators, whose sympathies were, for
the most part, with Briggy, and who were delighted when
the young fellow won.

Lizzie has two children, and is the favorite wife;
but she is very unhappy, as I have often heard her say.  She
has seen other “favorite” wives neglected for another, and
although her husband certainly has as yet given her no rea-
son to doubt his affection for and his fidelity to her, yet
even he may be tempted from her side.  I have not so much
sympathy for her, however, as I have for those poor girls
who are educated in Mormonism, and know nothing else,
for she was Eastern born and educated girl, and entered
polygamy with her eyes open.

477     THE PROPHET’S APOSTATE SON.

John W. is the third son and the youngest child of
Mary Ann Angell.  He is the best looking of the three, has
the best address, and has seen the most of the world; for
although he has never been sent on a mission, he has been
East a great deal, and has been more in contact with the
outside, Gentile world, than any of the others.  If any East-
ern business is to be done, requiring the presence of some
person from Utah, Johnny is always the one to go.  He is a
shrewd business fellow, with more finesse than Joe., and a
great deal of tact, which makes him very successful.  He
passes for quite a good fellow among those who meet him
casually, and I found him quite well known among the news-
paper fraternity when I came East.  One reporter, whom I
met, told me that John W. had offered him money to keep
his name public while he was here; and told the same man
that I was a poor, weak creature that would never amount
to anything.  It was, probably, a desire that the “royal blood
of a Young” should be honored; and as that blood coursed
through his veins, the honor to the sire would be honor to
the son.

Johnny is not an enthusiastic Mormon, by any
means, and I am quite sure if he were anybody’s son but
Brigham’s he would be regarded with suspicion as an “apos-
tate;” but he is “President of the Salt Lake Stake of Zion,”
and his belief is never questioned by his father.  I think he
holds to the church because he finds it a good thing; but if
Brigham were to die, and Briggy to fail in succession, I
don’t think he would stick by it long.  Its emoluments are
convenient; with its doctrines and beliefs he has no sympa-
thy; indeed, I fancy he is totally indifferent to them.

478     STEALING A COUSIN’S HUSBAND.

Like all the rest, he has embraced polygamy, but
has been for some time
a monogamist.  Like
the other two brothers,
also, he has been won
by the third wife, who
holds him entirely now.
He says openly that she
is the only woman that
he ever loved; that he
married the others to
please his father, who
was quite anxious for
him to “build up a king-
dom.”  He does not
hesitate to declare the
“kingdom business a
humbug,” and prefers the society of his third, whom he
now considers his only lawful wife, to that of either or both
of the others.  The first wife, Lucy Canfield, has several
children, and she is the cousin of his third wife.  She is a
spirited woman, like Joseph A’s first wife, and when she
found that her husband did not love her, and had said that
he did not, she made no fuss about it, but quietly took her
children, went away, and as speedily as possible was di-
vorced from Johnny, saying she would not be any man’s
wife by simple toleration.

The second wife, Clara Jones, cried her eyes out
over her husband’s defection, but will not be induced to
leave him.  He supports her, I believe, but never sees her,
and says he shall never live with her again.  She really loved
the graceless, handsome fellow, and will be called by his
name, and by his wife, even if she cannot have his atten-
tion.

Johnny met his third wife in Philadelphia, while
on a visit there to his first wife’s relatives.  She was a very
pleasing woman, and he an attractive fellow, and they fell
in love with each other.  She knew very well his matrimo-
nial situation, but that did not deter her from accepting his
attentions, nor from accompanying him to Utah under prom-
ise of becoming his wife upon their arrival.  He was to dis-
card his other wives, and be true to her.  She did not seem
to think that she was betraying her cousin, and bringing
misery to her; she only thought of herself, and the gratifi-
cation of her own ambition; for, apart from her love for
Johnny, which I have no doubt was genuine, she knew very

479     SHE WOULDN’T KISS!

well that she should gain wealth, at least, as the wife of one
of Brigham Young’s sons.  She and Lizzie Fenton came,
and as soon as possible she was united to Johnny.

It took the latter some time to arrange his matrimo-
nial affairs successfully, and occasionally a “scene” would
occur in this somewhat divided family.  She had been mar-
ried but one week when Johnny first met her; but as Gen-
tile marriages are “null and void” under the Saintly rule,



her conversion to Mormonism divorced her at once—at least
from the Mormon point of view, and rendered her perfectly
at liberty to go to Utah with Johnny, who was also, by the

Mormon law,
justified in taking
her.

A f t e r
they were mar-
ried, Johnny
placed her, for
the time, in the
house with his
other wives, and
they submitted
to her presence
with all the pa-
tience of good
M o r m o n
women.  It re-
quired but a very
short time, how-
ever, for them to
discover that the

last was the only wife he cared to recognize; in fact, he
nearly ignored the existence of all, except his “dear Libbie,”
and he felt it an imperative duty to see that she was treated
with the utmost deference by the other wives.  One night,
as he and Libbie were about withdrawing from their family
circle to their own room, he insisted that his first and sec-
ond wives should, on bidding Libbie “good night,” kiss her.
And when Lucy declined to comply with his request, he
became very much exas-
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perated, and threatened to shut her up in some dark closet,
as is sometimes done with disobedient children, unless she
would obey him.  Johnny felt that he must not compromise

his dignity by yielding
the point, and such rebel-
lion must not go unpun-
ished.  And, as she still
remained obstinate, he
put his threats into ex-
ecution.  She remained
in her prison until she
feared to be longer away
from her children, and
was forced to yield to his
wishes, and kiss Libbie
good night.

It was not long
after that when Lucy left
him, and sought a di-
vorce, which Johnny’s

father readily granted.
The only acknowledged Mrs. John W. Young lives

in elegant style, accompanies her husband on all his East-
ern trips, and makes herself, by dress and otherwise, as at-

tractive as possible to her husband; for she knows, as well
as the others, that she only holds him so long as she shall
prove more fascinating than any other woman.

Alice Clawson was the best known of any of
Brigham’s daughters.  She was the elder of Mary-Ann
Angell’s girls, and was for many years a leading actress at
the Salt Lake theater.  She had no special dramatic talent,
but she was a good worker, and so succeeded quite well in
her profession.  Being Brigham’s daughter also gave her a
decided prestige, and she never made her appearance but
what she was warmly applauded.  She was quite pretty,
being rather small and slight, with blue eyes and fair hair,
and had all her father’s ambition.

She was quite a favorite with gentlemen, and had
several little “affairs” before she was safely married the
Hiram B.

481     ALICE AND HER LOVERS.

Clawson, who was, at the time of her marriage with him,
her father’s confidential clerk, and the stage manager and
“leading man” at the theater where she was engaged.

In 1851 a Mr. Tobin visited Salt Lake, and fell a
victim to Miss Alice’s charms, and was engaged to her.  Soon
after their engagement, he went away, and did not return
until 1856.  While he was away she flirted quite desper-
ately with another young gentleman, and was reported en-
gaged to him; but her father sent him off to convert the
Sandwich Islanders, and took him out of the reach of Miss
Alice’s charms.

Soon after Mr. Tobin’s return, the engagement be-
tween them was broken, and her father’s ire so great against
him that he was obliged to leave Salt Lake City.  He and his
party were followed, and while they were in camp on the
Santa Clara River, three hundred and seventy miles south
of Salt Lake, they were attacked, and narrowly escaped with
their lives, leaving all their baggage behind them, and hav-
ing six horses shot.  Some of the party were wounded, but
fortunately all escaped.  I met Mr. Tobin in Omaha, and he
gave me an account of the whole affair.

He broke his engagement because he as displeased
with her for flirting.  It was not long after this before she
married Clawson, who was the husband of two wives, but
still aspired to the hand of Alice, which the Prophet was
much opposed to; but Alice would have him in spite of her
father.  Some years after he married one of her half-sisters.

Theoretically she was a polygamist; practically she
hated it, and I know that her married life was very unhappy.
She had several children, but was not called a very good
mother.

The circumstances of her death, which occurred a
few months since, are sad in the extreme.

482     FOUND DEAD!

She was in the street, one day, and met her father,
who happened to be in one of his ill-humors, and was only
waiting for someone to vent it on.  Alice, unluckily, was



the victim.  She was always very fond of dress, and was
inclined to be somewhat “loud” in her style.  She was
dressed, this day, to pay some visits, and was finer than
usual.  Her father looked at her from head to foot, then
said, in the most contemptuous manner which he could as-
sume—

“Good heavens, Alice!  What are you rigged out in
that style for?  You look like a prostitute.”

She faced him with an expression so like his own
that it was absolutely startling, and, with terrible intensity,

replied—
“Well, what else

am I?  And whose
teachings have
made me so?”

She passed on,
leaving him stand-
ing gazing after her
in surprise.  Not
long after, she was
found dead in her
bed, with a bottle,
labeled “poison,” by
her bedside.  Tired
of life, she had
thrown it carelessly

aside, for it was of little worth to her.  Neither husband nor
father was much comfort to her, and, with her mother be-
fore her, it is no wonder that she did not wish to live to
grow old.

It has been said that at one time she was greatly in
her father’s confidence, and that she has assisted many a
scheme which served to enrich her father, who used her to
advance his won interests, without regard to her youth or
sex.  Of the truth of this I have no means of knowing, but as
far as

483     SELF-WILLED LUNA.

I had any experience with her, she was an amiable, kind-
hearted woman, ambitious and proud, and a strong hater of
the polygamic life which she was forced to lead.

Luna Young was a bright, gay girl, the pet and the
ruling power of her mother’s house.  She is very pretty, and
extremely imperious.  She is blonde, like Alice, but by far
the more beautiful and self-willed.  She has all her father’s
strength of purpose, and the two strong wills used often to
clash, and it was rarely that hers was subdued.  Her father
found her the most difficult of all the girls to manage, and
yet he seemed more fond of her than of her more yielding
and obedient sister.

She is the plural wife of George Thatcher, and en-
dures, although she by no means loves, polygamy.

The children of Mrs. Angell Young are better known
to the world than any of the others, and of these five, the
ones that the public are most familiar with are John W. and
Alice, both of whom seem very widely known by reputa-
tion; John W. from his constant contact with the Gentiles,
and Alice from the position which she so long held in the

theater, and which brought her so constantly before the
public for so many years.


