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Life's Gifts,

I smw a woman sleeplog.  Io her sleep she dreampt Life
stond before her, and held in each hand a gift—iu the one
Livwe, Inthe other Freedom. And she sald to the women,
© Chogse ! ™

Apd the woman wiiled lowe; aond she zaid: ¥ Freedom ! *
And Life anid, = Thon hast well chosen. [ thow hadsg said,
‘Love,” T wonld have ziven thee Lthat thon didst ask forg and
I wonld have gone from thee, aml returned to thee no more.
Now, the day will come when I zhall return.  Io that day |
¢hall Bear both gifts o one hamd™ 1 heard the woman
lgueh ln her sleep.

Olive Selreiner's Dreama,



Dedicated

With the fove pnd adwmbration of the duthor,

To ber busband,

ka5 evor ab onee Rev Fest, smosd seveee, wd most aympeiletio eritie,
wehope erconrageneent aned Titeeest fa hee work weeer fugs; wlhase
eblding bolfer fn Besien wighia, wlthowt s Nulfetiors, and in
equeality of wpportwn ity Teaves soand v e kis groet soud

Lo Rerrbore pogience wlih see domdeation dn a Toed

whlch Bansta af frocdiom foe all, eind crbodies s
gyuilbad ef Liberty dn the form of the anly -

fegreelly dfequelifed  and warepresicted
chasa fo e ficiod wpon iy shores,



Preface.

In the following story the writer zhows us what pov-
erty and :]ﬂlmnﬂ-;:t:uu are in therr ]“m'ulﬁng ontward as-
peets, ag well as i their erippliog effects on all the ten-
der aentimenls of the howan soul, Whilst the niny anf-
far for want of ithe decencies of life, the few have no
konowledze of such comditions,

They require the poor to keep clean, where water by
landlonds is eonsidered o Jusnrey 3 to keep their garments
whole where ﬂ]i.‘"g." liave ll:‘l.n;_{hl Tt raees to stileh tﬂ-gf:t.!mfn
twice and thrice worn threndbare.  The hwprovidenes of
the poor as o valud exense for ignorance, poverty, and
viee, iz ns inadequate as ia the providence of the rich,
for their virtue, lexury, omd power.  The artificiul con-
ditionz of society are based on false theories of povern-
ment, relizion, and wornlz, and ot upon the decrees of
a Godl.

In this little volume we have a picture, too, of what
the world would call o happy family, in which a nat-
urally strong, honeat woman iz sheivelled into a mere echo
of her husluml, and the popular sentiment of the classto
which ghe belongz.  The daughter having been edoeated
in & college with youngz men, and tasted of the tree of
knowledge, and, like the Gods, knowing good and evil,
can uo longer square her life by opinions she has outs
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grown ; bence with her parents there is friction, struggle,
open revolt, though conseientious and respeetful withal.

Three girls belonging to different classes in society ;
each illustrates the fulse philosophy on which woman’s
character iz bazed, and each in a different way, in the
supreme momoent of her life, shows the necessity of seli-
relinnee and self=support.

As the wrongs of soeiety can be more Jdeeply impressed
on a large elass of readers io the form of fiction then
by essays, sermons, or the ficta of selence, T hail with
pleasure all such attempts by the young writers of our
day. The slave las lLad his novelist and poet, the
farmer his, the victims of ignorance and poverty theirs,
but up to this time the refinements of ecrueliy suffered by
intelligent, educated women, have never been painted in
glowiny colora, zo that the living piciure eould be scen
ond understood. Tt iz easy to rouse attention to the
rrosser forma of suffering and injustice, bat the homilin-
tionz of spirit are mot o casily deseribed and appre-
ciated.

A eclass of earnest reformers have, for the last fifty
years, in the press, the pulpit, and onthe plattorm, with
ossays, speaches, and constitntional arcmnents before log-
islativk assemblics, demanded the complete emancipation
of women from  the pelitical, religious, and social bond-
age she now codures ; but es vet few sce clearly the need
of larcer fresdom, apd the many maivtain 2 stolid indif-
ference to the demand.

I have long waited and watched for zome woman
to arise to do for her sex what Mrs. Stowe did for



