failed to add that the Mormon leader also
turned the brothers “over to the buffetings
of Satan.”

From 1861 on, the Walkers were on
the side of the non-Mormons, supporting,
among others, the Godbeites, the Liberal
political party, and the Masons. Bliss notes
that the Walker Brothers’ bank and the
Mormon-backed Deseret National building
stood at opposite ends of the block “like
book-ends bracketing all the banking and
business community of Salt Lake. Nothing
could have better symbolized their opposite
roles in the history of the society they
served. One represented the Mormon
Church, the other the non-Mormon move-
ment” (p. 212).

Such a position in the Mormon-
dominated community could have led to
financial disaster, but the Walkers were in
the right place at the right time. They not
only survived but prospered as a result of
the sale of Camp Floyd, the Civil War, and
their involvement in the mining boom in-
cluding developments in Utah’s Park City,
Alta, and Ophir, Nevada’s Virginia City,
and Butte.

Bliss is able to make even such things
as banking financial reports seem interest-
ing. He brings the four brothers — Sharp,
Rob, Fred, and Matt Walker — to life. And
although the biography was sponsored by
the Walker descendants, he doesn’t cover
up their weaknesses. Sharp’s drinking and
Fred’s involvement in the occult and un-
fortunate second marriage are described in
detail. Although his reiterations of the
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brothers’ ability to anticipate the future are
probably exaggerated, the text contains its
own corrective by recanting their failure to
take advantage of Silver Reef and the in-
vitation to become partners in Marcus
Daly’s Anaconda Copper empire.

Unfortunately, Bliss is not qutie as good
a historian as he is a writer and is guilty
of several historical errors. Millard Fill-
more is listed as president in 1854 (p. 97)
and he has Colonel Steptoe leaving the ter-
ritory in 1865 (p. 98) instead of 1855. He
uses the term “Mormon Corridor” incor-
rectly (p. 99) and suggests that the Mor-
mons had a colony in Montana. He was
careless about the spelling of Albert Sidney
Johnston (p. 112, 130) and implied that
Brigham Young sent the Utah militia to
protect the overland telegraph without Lin-
coln’s request that he do so (p. 142). His
description of Patrick Conner as a “shame-
less bigot and an unabashed murderer” is a
questionable assessment, probably the result
of projecting Conner’s post-Utah career
backwards. Most of the errors seem to be
in the early period of Utah’s history and
there is no reason to believe that the other
parts of the book are similarly plagued.

My interest in the story was sustained
as the author moved into the twentieth cen-
tury and dealt with the banking problems
caused by the Great Depression and the
solutions of the New Deal; as well as the
newer generations of the Walker Family.

I believe that every student of Utah’s
history would profit from reading this ex-
cellent volume.

Another Attempt at Understanding

The Principle by Kathryn Smoot Cald-
well (Salt Lake City: Randall Books)
1983, 193 pp., $7.95.

Reviewed by Pamela Gillie Carson,

English teacher at Murray Community
School, Murray, Utah.

The Principle, Kathryn Smoot Caldwell’s
first novel, received the significant encour-

agement of first prize in Randall Book’s
1983 LDS Novel Writing Contest — $500
plus a $1,000 advance on royalties. (Sec-
ond and third place winners Carol Lynn
Pearson and Marilyn M. Brown received
advances on royalties for The Lasting Peace
and Goodbye, Hello, respectively.) It is de-
voutly to be hoped that this contest will
become an annual feature, as Randall Book
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has, in the last few years, pursued an exten-
sive and aggressive program of publishing
short, popular fiction. As someone who
likes both popular and serious fiction, I'm
glad to see this evidence that the writer-
publisher-reader circle is a flourishing one.
Without a broad public base, any art form
lacks the vitality to sustain itself long, and
the virtual torrent of LDS publishing un-
leashed by Shirley Seeley less than ten years
ago is refreshing compared to the grudging
trickle of the previous forty years.

By coincidence, Kathryn Caldwell and
I share a common ancestor — Samuel Rose
Parkinson. As nearly as I can tell, it was in
his generation that a strong matriarchal
family structure began. It was also this gen-
eration that practiced “the Principle.” My
great-grandmother ran things. So did my
grandmother. And my mother’s three sis-
ters. In the novel, men make the precipitat-
ing actions but women, through carrying
them out day after day, really have final
control of the success or failure of any given
venture.

Whether this pattern was an artistic
choice or simply reflected the author’s fam-
ily history is not important. This book does,
however, treat plural marriage once again
as a women’s problem. Caldwell’s stated
goal, “to understand the character and
strengths of those who managed to live The
Principle successfully, with dignity” (p. 1),
is unfortunately limited by her decision to
examine only coping skills rather than
reaching for an understanding of men-
women dynamics, generational tensions, or
even religious issues except in purely per-
sonal terms.

The story is set in a modern frame.
Shelly has learned that the baby she carries
is deformed, and she is under intense pres-
sure from her nonmember husband to
abort. Feeling depressed and uncertain, she
goes through long-unopened trunks in her
dead aunt’s attic containing the personal
effects of Pauline and Sarah, the two wives
of Horace Carter, Sarah’s daughter Caro-
line, and other women. “The evidences of
each woman’s life were tucked carefully
into the cocoon of her trunk” (p. 6).

DIALOGUE: A JOURNAL oF MORMON THOUGHT

Shelly is particularly taken with a diary
that Caroline (Carlie) began in 1889 when
she was seven, living on the underground
with her mother in Franklin, Idaho. The
diary tells of her devastation at age five
when “Aunt Jenny,” hiding from federal
marshalls, gave birth in the church steeple
and died with the infant three days later.
“Uncle Horace” is her father — another
shock. At fourteen, Carlie and her mother
move to Provo to share the palatial home of
Aunt Polly, the first wife. Seventeen-year-
old Sam, locked in conflict with his father,
is immediately hostile. He turns out to be
Carlie’s full brother, left behind at two
when the pregnant Sarah had to go on the
underground. They become allies as Carlie
smarts over the obvious inequities between
her mother’s difficult life in Franklin and
her Aunt Polly’s life of ease in Provo. Her
pain is aggravated by towngirls who mock
and ostracize her for being polygamous-
born. Only Horace’s sudden death from a
heart attack resolves her resentment.

Carlie’s questions about plural marriage
continue to grow and, although she finds in
Aunt Polly a sympathetic listener, her ques-
tions are never answered. She and Sam do,
however, make peace with her life as she
learns to forgive their mother by retracing
the pilgrimage the pregnant young woman
had made to the farmhouse where she had
been a servant.

Despite these events, much of the ac-
tion takes place in talking. I was somewhat
taken aback to have the seven-year-old
Carlie following her father’s trial in the
newspapers by herself and had to keep re-
minding myself that she was fourteen as she
engaged in adult-level conversations for the
rest of the book. Her communications with
Sam seemed particularly unlikely for two
teenagers. In each new relationship, she
learns that she must choose between loving
and hating, between resenting and accept-
ing — certainly a valuable lesson for a teen-
ager but somewhat unlikely to be so com-
pletely assimilated and so fully imple-
mented at such an age.

Given polygamy as a set of conditions
and skipping over the initial decisions of



what, why, and why me (all questions that
also deserve to be treated in fiction), Cald-
well’s exploration of the question “how” is
a valid one. Her answer is summed up by
Shelly who discovers that the secret of her
ancestors’ strength is “their will. They chose
to love when they could have hated. How
very simple. How very hard” (p. 162).
This answer is also a valid one. It has the
kind of luminous simplicity that can strike
one as either transcendent or as simple-
minded.

Almost the novel pursuades me that it
is transcendent, but I draw back because of
what seems an irredeemable flaw in the
structure of the novel itself. The frame
story simply does not work. Not only is it
trite beyond belief — even though true —
to have a descendant read through an an-
cestor’s diary and come away fortified, in-
spired, and strengthened, but the rest of
Shelly’s life becomes simplicity itself after
her experience with the journals.
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She rejects the idea of an abortion. Her
husband divorces her and gets custody of
their three sons. Her handicapped daughter
is born, she turns the family home into a
private institution for handicapped chil-
dren, her daughter dies, a professor she has
met three ‘paragraphs earlier marries her,
and they have a normal but rebellious
daughter named Caroline who is, as the
novel closes, reading through her great-
grandmother’s diary.

All of this slick tidiness in five pages
rather offensively reminds me of the closing
verses of the book of Job where somehow
getting double of everything, including chil-
dren, is supposed to make us feel that we
have experienced a happy ending; or even
that happy endings are what it’s all about.
Despite my misgivings about Carlie, her
discoveries were not of happy endings but
of a way of coping with the ragged, jagged
pieces of living. Caldwell should have quit
while she was ahead.

“Strange Fever:” Women West

Covered Wagon Women: Diaries and
Letters from the Western Trails, 1840-
1890 edited and compiled by Kenneth L.
Holmes, Vol. 1 (Glendale, Calif.: The
Arthur H: €lark Company, 1983), 272 pp.,
$25; Vol. 2, 1983, 294 pp., $25.

Reviewed by Ann Hinckley Costello,
who has a B.A. in history and an M.L.S.
from Brigham Young University. She is a
former manuscripts librarian, who is pres-
ently a homemaker living in Sandy, Utah.

“THIS PAST WINTER there has been a
strange fever raging here . . . . It seems to
be contagious and it is raging terribly,
nothing seems to stop it but to tear up and
take a six months trip across the plains
with ox teams to the Pacific Ocean”
(p- 209). Keturah Belknap, the twenty-
eight-year-old devout Methodist who made
this entry in her “memorandum” early in
the spring of 1847, caught the ‘“‘strange
fever” herself and shortly thereafter headed

west. She and her family eventually settled
in eastern Oregon. Her chronicle of that
journey, a classic in its attention to the
details of preparation, is one of several
engrossing commentaries in this first book
of a ten-volume compilation of diaries and
letters of pioneer women.

The first volume, covering 184049, in-
cludes the contributions of thirteen women.
Kenneth Holmes, the editor, has framed
each section with a prologue and epilogue
to establish each woman in her personal
context. As Holmes suggests, these con-
texts are as important as the journals
themselves.

The original criterion for inclusion in
the series was that the journal not be
readily available being either unpublished
or published in very limited editions. How-
ever, the letters of Tamsen Donner and
Virginia Reed of the Donner party have
been included here apparently because they
have never been published precisely as



