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1877.] The Ward of the

Among the descendants of John and
Priscilla Alden was a granddaughter,
I1annah Bass, who in 1688 married one
Joseph Adams, of Braintree, whose de-
scendaats at the close of another cent-
ury became by marriage and inheritance
the owners of Mt. Wollaston. There one
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of them now resides close to where Mor-
ton's May-pole stood. It thus happens
that while Miles Standish, with igno-
minious violence, expelled from his bowe
the irst master of Merrymount, the last
master of Merrymount traces o descent
from Miles Standish's successful rival,
Charles Francis Adamas, Jr.

THE WARD OF THE

I

Ox the afternoon of New Year's Day
in 1858, the mudley of troops, teamsters,
and adventurers who composed what was
called the Utah Expedition Iay huddled
in a dreary camp. seven thousand fect
above the level of the sea, in the shrllow
valley of Black's Fork, a fuw miles south
of a little stone redoubt named Fort
Bridger, which is still visible from the
track of the Pacific railroad. They had
marched from the froatier of Missourd in
June, confident of entering tha Salt Lake
Valley vefore the first bleak storos of
the austumn. But the Mormons rose in
arms, fortifierd the canyons which were
the avenucs to their capital, hararsed
the army by burning wagon trains and
stampanling the quartermaster’s cattle,
and finally arvested its march in thie des-
olate spot, 2 hundred and Gty miles cast
of the Salt Lake, from which it was sep-
aratell by the massive and snow-bound
barrier of the Wasateh Mouutains. Re-
tween bluffa three or four hundred feet
bigh the river murmmred down to the
fort unier a sheet of ive, and ran zig-
zag along a strip of bottom-land half s
mile wide, which was clad in unbruken
snow save in the bends of the stream,
whees it was dotted with log-huta and
teaty, from whose chimneys a huudred
thin ribbons of smoke floated quietly up
into the sky. Among them rose a tall
flag-stafl, shaped [rom 8 mountain pine,
on which a starred-and-striped ensign
was flapping in the frosty air. A few
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shivering willow bushes and cottonwoods,
despoiled of follagy and charred by fires
set by the Mormons, lined the cdges of
the fork, but no cvergreens softened the
glare of the landscape, and, besides the
streamers of smoke, not u sign of life was
visible, except on the flat tops of the
bluffs where sentinels were pacing.
Inside of a wide-spreading hospital-
tent, which was pitched near the centre
of the cawp and lovimed conspicuously
above its neighbore, there was a rathers
ing, this dreary afternoon, whose gayety
was in merry contrast with the savage
and sombre scenery without, The offi-
eers had conspired with the only lady
who was sharing the discomforts of the
campaizn — the wife of the licutenant-
colonel of one of the infantry reginients
— to celebrate the day with the best ap-
proach Camp Scott could make to the
New Year's usages of the Fifth® Ave-
nue. The lieutenant-colonel’s wifo was
an oller campaigner than mast of the
conspirators. In fever-hospitals at Vera
Cruz, in tanzled ambushes amons the
Everglades, anil in all the perils of front-
ier service, she luml followed her hus-
band for twenty years, with a fortitude
that readered ber inzenious in the expe-
dients of military life. Su in 2 hospi-
table chimney built of timber and clay at
one end of the tent a huge fire was de-
vouring half a cord of logs; the floor of
the pavilion was laid with planks from
dismantled wagons; and on a long table
built of the same material, and covered
with strips of gaudy calico provided by
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the sutler for the Salt Lake market,
there were the remnants of a feast, the
masterpicee of which was 3 monstrous
pie, sevretly composed by the general's
aide {rom dried apples and dough, with
some hair oil that had been discovered
among the sutler's atores.  Butter for
many a month had been a thing only of
memory and of hope. So with lard.
8o also with all fresh fruits and vegets-
bles. The wagon trains which the Mor-
mons interceptid and burped two montha
before coutained almom all the hacon
that belonges! (o the army rations, snd
four thousand men were strurgling to
survive the winter of an Esquimau with-
out the sid of his vaual dict.  So fumil-
iur bad the situation become that the
disclosare of the composition of the pie
crust caused not & qualm in the most
delicate stripling who partook of it.

It was during the burst of laaghter
which grected the revelation of the e
cret of the pastry that the general, tap-
ping my shoulder, drew me aside into a
eorner of the tent, and starthd me with
the whisper, ** Would you like to go to
church on FEaster in New YorkY"™ 1
think it must bave been 3 minate before
I replied; for something in his manner
satizficd me that he was not juking, and
set my fancy wandering off across a
thourand miiles of anowy desert, and then
floating down the Missouri River, steam-
ing across the land a thousand miles fur-
ther, and arriving at Trinity Chureb on
a aparkling morning of the early spring,
when the yellow Luds of the willowa
wore swelling in the grave.yard, and a
battalion of pretty girls, with daint y new
bonnots, was pressing through the port-
al to the muric of organ and orchestra
snd chaating children's voicea,

Five days afterwards [ bad finished
my preparations for the long and per-
ilous winter journcy to **the States.”
Half a dozen men, selected for my com-
panions and cscort, were sworn Lo scere-
ey as to even the fact of the adventure;
and ita purpose was only commanicated
‘to me in confidence, lest some aecident
might befall the dispatehes which | was
tobear. The situation was indeed serious.
A private inspection of the commissary
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stores had convinced the general that
they were insnfficient to subsist the army
till military operationg could b resumed
against the Mormons; the slispatches
contsined an earncst appeal to General
Scott to force a convoy of provisions
through to the camp; and T was warned
that the furtunes of the campuign would
Jargely depend upon the safuty and epeed
of my journcy.

It was 4 dark and dismal evening when
I raked the ashes over the embers of my
vamp fire, tied up the door of my tent,
and croszed the ive at the bend of the
creek to take supper with the ceneral
and get my last instruetions. I was to
set vut before dawn the next morning,
and, for fear of outlying partivs of Moe-
mons, instead of striking die vast was to
travel south aluog Green River to the
mouth of Bitter Creek. follow that np as
far as the snow would permit, and then
jouraey northeast, by the compass, across
the table-land towanrds the Wind River
Mountains, 1il] I should reads the Sweet-
water and the Oreson trail that Jeads
through the Soulh Pass. At ke gener-
al's table I found the [amous olik trapper,
Jim Bridger, who had been summoned
there to give we inforwation about the
rouate.

Bridger was a marvelous und interest-
ing character. I physical apprearance
a counterpart of Cooper’s Luatherstock-
ing, he wus unbent by age, withut a
morsul of superflions flosh, and lithe and
sinewy as a willow wand, with a skin as
browu ami wrinkled as parchinent shriv-
eled by heat.  For almost fifty years he
had trapped and bunted in these bound-
less woestern wilds, from the Red River
of the Nurth to the Staked Plains of Tox-
as. He pazed upon the expanse of the
Great Salt Lake a generation before
Frémont trad the shore.  Even as early
as 1830, so he ofien asseriwd, be bad
seen the womlers-of the Fire River Val
ley, a tale which we were fond of incit-
ing him to tell, and to which we listened
with & steadfust incredulity that reached
its climax when the old wman, afier a de-
seription of the bead waters of the Yel-
lowstone a# abounding in oranzue groves
and vrocoiiles, insisted that the ground
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spit fire at every step and spouted forth
geysers three hundred feet high. Peace
to his prevaricating soul! We know to-
day that what we esteemed his most mon-
strous lie was seasoned with truth.

One of Bridger's agoressive traita was
s fanatical faith that everything loveli-
est in the world was to be fvund some-
where between Kansas City on the one
side and Bacramento un the other. The
fascinating feature of the general’s sup-
per consisted of a conrse of beef sausages,
which were manufactured by an ingen-
ious machine that had just been con-
structed by a corporal who was detailed
for dity as a carpenter.  This machine
was the envy anid the despair of every
inliabitant of the camp who had tasted
of its products, for the daily diet at all
the other mess-tables had now for many
weeks eonsisted of steaks and joints
from the tough cattle of the fuarter-
master’s trains, which tasked the strong-
est jaws and the most resolute digeation.
Bridzer hooestly regarded the device of
this wachine as worth in itself the whole
cost and peril of the Utali Expedition.
He wonld sit by the hour watching ita
operativns with the immobile interest. of
an Indian. Tsoubt whether he ever had
heard of the Jacquard loom, or of Kras-
tus Bigelow’a carpet-weaving machine;
but, even if he hiad, he would have rated
those inventions far inferior in genios
and benevolence 10 Corporal Jenking's
sausage-mill.  Accordingly this evening,
when the table was cleared and we were
gathered around the fire, Bridgzer, with a
tin muz of apple-jack compounded of
whisky and dried apples in one haad,
and a pipe stuffed with Lynchburg to.
hacco in the other, waxed eloquent over
the comforts of the camp.

v My last words to you, doctor,”” said
he, addressing me by name, with an ol
German title which some of my acquaint-
ances had discovered and imported (o
the canp, **are, remember these sasrin-
gers when you get to York city. Yon
won't finid their equal in the States, if
you r’arch for it from Council Bluffs to
Novy Scoshy. What more on airth can
a man hanker for this winter, lisuten-
ant? " he wided, diverting his conversa-

tion to the general’s aide, who also was
sipping apple-jack in a corner of the fire-
PMace.

Now the general’s aide was a hand-
some young officer who was chafing visi~
bly under the privations of the campaign,
antd more than once during the autumn
had expressed a wish to be plasiered with
postage stamps aad sent East in a mail-
bag, if he could escape in no other way.
»If yon mean me, Uncle Jim,"”” ke saild
quickly, ¢ I think it 's an infernal sltame
for the United States to keep a [eliow
here for six months knee-deep in the
snow, with no women in camp except the
lieutenant-colonel's wife. I don’t count
for anything the six sergeants’ wives who
do washing. The eansages are pretty
good, but for my part 1 want a little more
female society.”’ .

** Female society Is it you want? '’ re-
plied Bridger;** why, man, there 's some
twenty thonsand of it across the mount-
gins, just one hundred and thirteen
miler; apd you'll be in the thick of it be-
forc June. Can't you wait Gl then? "’

“ But, Uncle Jim,” returned the lieu-
tenant, ** | don't believe, from all ] 've
heard about the folks in the valley, thas
it ’s the kind that [ care for."

** You 're a derned sight too proud for
your business, young msn,’’ hotly re.
eponiled Bridger. I know that you 're
an eddicated cusa, but my natteral eye
for a woman is as sharp as yours. For
ten year and more, down yonder on the
fork, I’ve seen every hand-cart train that
forded Green River bound fur the lake,
and you 're out in your reck’ning if you
think you can't find as eddicated women
in the valley a8 any vou "vé wot at home.
Now, there 's Sam Peckham’s wives,”
continued the old man, while he filled
his pipe; * there waa sixleen of ‘v when
I last heard of Peckham, and the Jast
time 1 saw ‘em myeelf was three vear
ago, when I was over in tho city a-bar-
paining of the old fort to Lew Rolinson,
We went up to Peckham's to sign the
papers, and there was Jane Moore, —
his fourth. T tell you, young man, shat
you'll s'arch far and long in York city
for such a woman as she is.*’

“Who's Sam Peckham?* struck in
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the quartermaster, joining our group by
the fireside and stirring his mug with an
iron spoon as he approached.

“ Who " Sam Peckham ? °* responded
Bridger, repeating the question. ** Why,
Captain John, I’d ’a’ suspected you’d
‘"’ known more 'n that about the peo-
ple over in the valley that vou 're going
to Jo your trading with next summer, if
yua can get within bargaining distance
of 'em. Saw ~- why, le 's clear *way up
nigh the top of the whole Mormon pack.
Not a picter card, but about a ten spot.
He 't ouc of the twelve apostlea.  You
wce Sam had & way of keeping in with
the right and left bowers and the other
picter carde, — I mean Brigham anid He-
ber and the rest of the saints high in glo-
ry, — and he made a good thing out of
it, and he ’s got about as many flocks of
all kinds, two-legmed or four-legged, as
any of the fellers in the Old Testament
that they like to preach about in the Mor-
mon Tabernacle. He was their Perpet-
ooal 'Migratin Agent five vear, more or
less, shipping all the saints from England;
aml he kind of sot his brand on the pur-
tiest theve was, and when they got as
far along as the top of the bench above
the city, the whale lot of picter cards
was there and picked "em ont from the
hand-carts accordin’ to the marks that
the postle to the Gentiles had writ over
aforchund. But Sam, — be was an old
head! FHle’d got a kind of privit brand
of his own, anid he sent along only five
marked with it, which all war saved up
for him. But when be cote back his-
self he brousht eleven wore in a lump.”

“Now, Jane Moore, as T was a-say-
inz,”” eoutinued the vld man, addressing
himself again to the younyg licutenant,
who sat drumming with hiz fingers on the
hottom of thie tin mug which he had emp-
til anl turned upside down, ‘¢ June
was Sam's fourth, and was one of them
that come abead. 1 was there the day
they cruss-d the fork.  First there come
some cows and twenty or thirty women
a-wading arross, and then there come a
strimy of Land-carts, with pervisions and
furnitare and babiesin 'em, and the men
a-hauling and a-pushing of 'em, and then
there come a wagon with two steers and
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a piano and a looking-gisss with a goll
frame — as handsome a looking-slass ns
you 'll find in any bar-room in St. Louis
—and a sick woman in the bottom of
the wagon along with the piano, and then
there come Jarne and Henerietta,”

** I suppose that Henerictta,’” jnter-
rupted the lieutenant, adopting Bridg-
er’s superfluous syllable, < was Sammy's
ifth.”

** You're wrong there, licuicnant,”
said Uncle Jim, *as you’l found out
soon if you had a’t becn so quick. Hen-
ericlia was the purtiest eight-yeac-oll girt
that ever 1 raw afoot with a hand-cart
train; and Jane, she was over-voung book-
ing to be her mother.  Well, they two
stood atop of the bank, up in the grease-
waodd, watching the wagon slant down
the cut inthe elay to the fork. But when
the steers touched water they just shied
off sideways, and the tongue it rnapped
short off, and the wagon slipped on the
off-wheels and just tipped the whole load
into the fork, — the piano and the »ick
woman and the looking-glass, The wom-
au, she floated; and the looking - glass,
it smashed; and we lhooked the piano
out chock full of water, and carried the
whole of "vmn up o the fort. It was bard
to pull that looking-glass all the way
from Joway city and smash it just here
almost in sight of the Promised Land.™

Here Bridger paused for & moment,
utterly absorbed in a silent calculation
of the cost of the lovking-glass and its
transportation, and the total loss by the
breakage, and I Jdoubt whether he ever
would have rezained the thread of the
story but fur Captain John, who broke
the paase by asking, ‘* Whercabouts on
the bank do you say that ynu left Jane
aml Henerietia standing four vears ago,
Uncle Jim?  If they *re still thero, I
send down to-morrow morning anid fetch
them up to camp. 1t s cold weather for
an * eddicated ' woman and girl 1o be out
s0 long.”"

* That ain’t fair, Captain John,” said
Bri 'ger.  ** As soon as we'd picked the
sick old woman out of e fork, we took
her up to the fort, and she died there
two days afler. lobsarved that she took
to the Christian seripters, instead of Jo
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Smith's Mormon Bible, for her dyin’ con-
solations. Sbe wus & poor old crecter
from Cornwall. Lots of 'em come from
thereabouts. It 's 2 mining country, as
I've beend, and [ #'pose that the poor
creeters who live in the hurrows there
think that everything that sunlizht lays
on must be as god as it is bright. Ifit
wa’' u't g0, there would o't be ro many of
‘em trapped by such smooth-tongued fel.
lers as Sam Peckham. We buried the
old woman just behind the northeast
vorner of the fort, inside of that place
that your artillery major hae put up with
a brass gan in it.  He calls it & demi-
lunctte, but it looks to we like any other
ornery stone-wall. I took Henerictta
on to my ohl shoulders, with her purty
littie ankles haaging one down ou each
side, and carricd her acrozs the water on
my back.”*

Just here the adjutant entered the tent
with my bundles of dispatehes, sealed,
and securcly bound with ret tape. The
Iast farewell was xoon said, and I was
wandering through the camp to warn my
companions to be ready betimes in the
mormng.

Our party was in the raddle by star.
lizht, before the first streak of dawn
glimmered above the eastern bluff, and
when Canp Scott awoke to another day
of ita monotonous life, we were ten miles
away on the trail to Henry's Fork, where
we were to seleet our horses and paek-
mules from the herds which were past-
uring there near the dragoons® camp.
That evening a courier from Cawmp Seotl
brou:ht down to me another package of
dispatches, and a letier front the pener-
al’s aide, the young lieutenant, which in-
closed one of the peat little three-cor-
neced uotes in which the pase.words for
the day were usunlly cotnmunicated to
those who were entitled to them. Open-
ing it, I read: =

HEeapqrarTRis Castp Scorr,
Jansary 8, 1858.
Parole: Jackson and New Oricans,
Countersign: Hencricttu's ankies.

The next morning we were far away on
ourbleak jouruey to the Staes, — a jour-
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ney of a thousand miles through snow-
drifts, in which we should find only twe
spots where there was & roof that shel-
tered a white man.

II.

It was near sanset on a bitter after-
noon early in February, when wy struck
the Oregon trail.  For two days we had
not been able to colleet fucl for a fire.
The snow lay 3o deep on this part of the
route across the dreary fable - land that
during tha whole of the preveding week
we were compelled tv break the crust
and trample & path ourselves, to make a
passage for our animals, and we were
fortunate to aceomplish in this way five
or six miles butween sunrisa and sunset.
This day the thermometer had marked
cighteen degrees below zero at noon.
Every one of us was weary and on the
verge of sickness, anid several were froste
bitten. Bul there was spirit enough left
to raise a bearty vheer when Jo Brooks,
who led the trampling column and had
just surmounted a swell io the table-land,
pointed to some dark knolls in the dis-
tance and eried out, *‘ The Sweetwa-
ter!”™

We toiled with renewed courage long
after the yellow atreaks of supsct had
faded into gray in the gloomy eveniog
sky. The snow became thinuer after
the crest of the bluff was turned which
boundel southward the bottom-lands of
the stream, and soon we were able to
mount and press forward with inereasing
speed. The oullines of the durk knolls
grew wore distinct in the dusk, and were
recoynizable as the ¢liffs on the other side
of the river. At last we crossed the fro-
zen ruts of the broad emigrant-road, but
did not rest until wa reached the viver-
ride at a bend where the current was so
swift that astrip a hundred feetlong was
free of ice, — a welrome sight 1o our eyes,
for ever gince we began to ascexl Bitter
Creek, more than a furtaight before, we
hud obraived water only by melting the
snow.

Afler unpacking the mules and turn-
ing them looze o pick a ditficult meal of
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bunch-grass, the first care was to search
for wild-sage bushes enough to mske a
fire for warmth and cooking. Iremained
by the pack-saddles while my compan-
jons dispersed vn this business. The
search was long, bot one man after an-
other brought bis scanty tribute to the
pile of bruzh, until the store was large
enough to justify kindling part of it, and
the first gleam of the blaze was greeted
with shouts from the distant scarchers.

Jo Brooks was the last to retarn to
camp, and came loaded with an armful
of buanls, each three or four feet long
and about a fout wide. My first thonght
was that he had happened upon & wazon
which ha been abandoned by the ride of
the trail: and I was just on the point of
proposing that we should bring in the rest
of the vehicle, when T recagnized, by the
light of the flame which eprang vp a3 he
cast one of the boards upon the xmoking
brush, the very different source [rom
which he had obtained them.  Somethiog
in my look compelled Jo to an apology,
which he was guick tv make, and which
took the tone of a defeuse,

*“ When I helped bury the poor creet-
ars, now three years ago, doctor,'’ said
he, [ never thought 1’d have come to
this. But somebody will suffer to-night,
sir, after all the men have gone through
these twodays, unless this fire can be kept
up till we get into marching order again,
and Ldon’t believe there *s a single ghost
amoug the whole of them as would grudge
his wooden tombstone to keep a fellow
from freezing. T never did the like of it
but once before,” Jo continued., ** That
was in the early spring of 52, ten milua
the other side of Fort Laramie. Two of
us hiad gone out etill-huating after buffalo,
and wera cauzht in a storm one afternoon,
with the sket driving right into our eyes
so that we couldn't make a hundred
yards an hour towards the fort; and we
were goon out of our reckoning and
quarreling about the points of the com-
pass. 1t was near midnight when the
storm held up, and it cleared off bitter
cold. We were huddled in a pully, where
we 'd sought shelter below the top of the
bluff, so that (he body of the storm swept
over our headn; but we were wet to the
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skin, and our clothes were frozen stiff to
our backs. Bob Hutchins was the first to
crawl out, and then came back almighty
quick, looking seaved. Just up above
ut, on the edge of the bluff, be had run
sjuare on to two of those kind of four-
post bedsteads, #ir, that the Sioux bury
theirdead on. Bob wasthivking of ghosts,
bat the only thing I could get to think-
ing of was fire-wood. It ook a while {or
me to pry Bob's courage up to the mark,
but I got him wp to it at Jast, and in less
than balf an hour we had both of those
four-posters down, snd everything there
was on top of them, amd we burned the
whole of it that night. If we’d been
seen or known by any of the Oyalallays
ahout the fort, the skin on our heads
would n't have been worth insuring for
ninvty-nine and nine tenths per cent.;
but two dead Injuns saved teo live white
men from freczing that nighe, and this
‘ere lot of head-boards, sir, is going to
help do the same by six more.”

T brought the rest of the boards to the
fire and examined them by the blaze,
Some traces of red chalk were visible on
one or two of them, bat rain and snow
in the three years had effaced all their
meaning. Not a tingle word or fizure
was intelligible. While ! made the ex-
amination, Jo discoursed to his compan-
fons about the burying-ground which he
had robbed of this lumber,

¢ [ thonght 1 knew the place, hays,”
said he, * the moment we turned the
swell of the ground and eauglht sight of
the river; but I was n’t dead certain of
it, and if there’s onc thing more than
another that 1've learned in ten years
knocking round in these parts it is not
to fize tid) 1'msure of my shot. Jt did n't
seem to me, though, that there could e
two bends in a hundred miles like this
one; and so, while the rest of you were
looking after the hurses, 1 croszed the
viver on the ice, and, sure enough, there
was the old ship-fever camp of 1833,
where | was purse. It was a Mormon
hand-cart train. Somebody *d got ship-
feveron the vayage, and it broke out bad
amoug them before they pot to Laramie.
The major would n't let them stop at the
fort, but eent the army doctor out to
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them with a lot of medicine; and some-
how, after a while they crawled along as
far as here, when they had co hanl over
across the river and set up a rewular hos-
pital for six weeks and more.  T'wo thirds
of the poor devils died and were buried
yonder, and there isn’t onc of those
boards that I did n°t eec as wet with
tears as if it had been rained on.”

At dawn, the aeat day, Jo and I stare~
¢d from the camp to gather up the mules,
leaving the rest of the men busy arrang-
ing the packs anid cooking the morniug
meal. When we were out of ear-shot [
ssid to him, ** You have n't kept good
faith with me, Jo Brovks. You know
as well as 1 do that T wounld n't have trast-
ed you on this journey if Thad suspected
that you ever were a Mormon.™'

* I never was a Mormon, sir," an-
swered Jo. ¢ What makes you think 1
'”? "

¢ [low did you happen to bu traveling
with a Mormon hand - cart train three
years ago? " I replied.

« Blesa your soul, sir,’”’ said Jo, '*3f
that 's what troubles vou, T can muke it
clear enouch in twenty words.  You see
I’ve been a good deal of a vapabond ja
my day, and in 1he spring of 1855 I was
lylug round loose in Saint Jo, ready for
a job of ary surt, and the job came along
then in this fashion.  There was a lady
at the hotel, who lisd been there zome
days, waiting for another lady to come
up the river.  She eame at last — this
other Laly —the whole way from New
Orleans, aloae except for u little i
there wag with her. There two women
were bouml for Salt Lake, and Bob
Hutcliins was there to take them out, —
the sume feliow 1 tulil you of last nigh,
sir. Bob was u sneaking kind of Mor-
mon; that is to say, he was a bot one in
the valley, and cooled off and made bu-
Beve Gentile ot the forts or down in the
States. Ile hired me o help, and we
started ont, - the two ladics, and Bob
and b, und the little wivl with we, The
women and the girl rode in a four-mule
wagon, with a piane and a big looking-
glasz, and tied themselves up of nights;
and Bob and I, we drove on the frong
seat by day and slept outside by mighe
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on buffalosking. We 'd passed Laramie,
say thirty miles, when we caught up
with the sick hand-cart train; and the
two women (il what the major and the
folks at the fort had a't the «tuff in them
todo. They just went in amung those
poor devils as if they 'd been their own
flesh and blood; and what was more,
they put Bob and me t¢ numing, too.
Bob was scared of the fever, — he always
was & coward, —and the second night
he cleared out and tovk the four mules
alang with him, and bide nor hair of that
fellow has been seen in these parts since.
While we were lying hiere, a party of
Mormons from the valley came along, go-
ing East, and the ladies paid me off, and
oue of them turned about and went back
with the missivnaries. But 1 stood by
the camp till what was left of the hand.
cart people gol a-going again, and then I
bargained with some Orezon emigrants,
that were passing, fur a yoke of sterrato
pull the wagon with the other lady and
the girl, I saw them all off on the way
to the valley, and then I doubled back
to Fort Kearney and Lired myself out to
the sutler there for that winter.*’

* Yes,” said I, ¢ Lknow ull about that,
The little girl's name war Henrietta, and
the name of the woman that went on
with her was Jane Moore, and the other
woman’s name was— what was her
name, Jo? "

s (¢ was an uncommon name, sir,”
#aid Jo, looking almost as frighteaed as
Bob Hatchins when they buraed the In-
dian mumuijes. ¢ How did you know
about all this, sir? '

' I sliant tell von, Jo,"" said I; ** but
do yon pledge me your wonl of honor
that you never wers 8 Mormont ™

441 do, sir,” replied Jo.

1L

8ix months later, a brilliant evening
in July, 1 was sitting with Peter Dotson,
the United States marshal, upen the ve-
ramda of my litile adobe cottage in Salt
Lake City. 1 went w chnrch in New
York on Easter, and raw the pretty girle
and new spring bonnets; returned to the
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camp in May, across green plains and
torrents luughing in the sunshine, where
so0 little while ago there stretched dreary
wastes lnced by ice - buund rivers; and
entered the Mormon capital in June, a
few days after the peace commissioners
who carried President Buchanan's par-
don to Brigham and Heber and the rest
of Uncle Jim Bridgers ** picter-cards *’
and * ten spots,’’ Sam Peckham in-
cluded.

As wo rode through F.cho Canynn we
inspected with curiosity the rude em-
bankments which the saints threw ap
agaiost the approach of the army.  Then
we crossed the Weber River, traversed
a chzin of romautic gorges, climbed a
steep pass of the Wasatch range, and at
last began the descent into the valley of
the Balt Take. Al along the dape of
the mountain the path was lined with
rore-bushes in full bloom, with clusters
of columbines, and with party-colored
tufts of wild flowers drooping under the
weight of rain -deope. A dense mist
sprinkled the hill-sides, so that we did
not obtain our first view of the beautiful
city until we emerged from Emigration
Canyon. Then the sky was clear over.
bead, and the san was hurning away the
clouds from all the sumnits of the west-
era moustains, But they still cluag w
the peaks which hound the valley on the
southeast, andd there they almost covered
the snow on the erests of the range. At
our feet lay the deserted Mormon capital,
emhowered in folinge. The line of the
Gruat Salt Lake glittered on the western
horizon.

The transition from the misty gloom
of the mountain gorge was so sndiden
that the whole party uttered a cry of de-
light.  We spurred our ponies aver the
slopee, thuse of the company who had
lived in the city pointing out the promi-
nent buildings as we galloped along, —
the tinned cupola of the City Iall, the
Mansion and Lien House of Brigham
Young, the structures in Temple Square,
and the arsenal.  Adown the valley, on
each side of the great southern road, lay
broad ficlls of grain to which the showers
had imparted a lively green. Through
the plain we could trace the windings of

the Jordan by the glitter ot the sunlight
on its bends. As at last we clattered
through the city, not a soul war visible
¢xcept a group of half-naked Ioulian boys
paddling in one of the rivalets which
flowed slong the gutters. ‘The night of
our arrival, Dotson, who wus an old =ct-
tler and had been *“run off ** hy the
Mormons in 1856, took quict possession
of his house, which consisted of one bed-
room, a kitchen, and a pantry, and gave
accommodation there and in the yard to
the civil officers of the territory, for three
or four wecks, until the Mormons re-
turned to the deserted city and Brigham
gave prrimiseion to the saints to let ve
lodgiags. Daring this time 1 inhabited

2 hngo covered wagun, onc of the well-

known *tarks of the plains,’” which 1
whevlwl into the yard., T used to climb
into it at night on a short laslder, which
T palled up alter me; and truly there were
such attractions in that medimval style
of life chat T quitted the old ark with a
good deal of regret, to take quarters just
across the broad street, in Elder Jo<iah
Baxter's one-story adobe, of which 1 se-
cured a lease at an exorbitant rent for
8ix months.,

The respect which the army showed
for all the possible rights of property of
the Mormons was one of the most re-
markable instances of good discipline 1
ever have witnessed. A fortnight elapsed
alter our arrival before it reached the
city. Meanwhile a few hundred Mor-
mons — ull men —bad come up from
their great camp on the western shore of
Lake Utah, where the population, with-
drawn from their settlemants, to the num-
ber of nearly thirty-five thousand souls,
had overflowed the little town of Provo,
and beeu squalidly ludged ever since the
carly spring in board shanties, wizwams,
log - hatg, howers of willow branches
covered with wagou-sheets, and ¢ven in
holes dug into the hill-sides. The day
the troops marched acrose the town these
few hundred men forsook all the public
places and watched sullenly, through
chinks in barricaded windows, the pas.
sage of the blue columns which poured
along the lonely streets from morn till sun.
set. Yot onder such circumstances of
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opportunity and provocation not a single
instance of trespass upon a house or a
garden-plot could be reconted against a
soldier, or even against any one of the
thousands of teamsters or camp followers,
The army pitched its tents that night on
the banks of the Jordan, below the city,
aud a few day: altierwands moved quietly
routhward to a permanent camp more
than thirty miles awny, leaving the twep-
ty-one Gientiles who were crowded into
Pete Dotsons little louse and yard alone
among the Mormou inhabitants, who im-
mediaicly bezan to return to the city by
thousands., Their trains usually came up
the valley from Prove by daylight, and
were driven into town after sunset; and
from the airy lodgings which I oceupied
in Dotson’s yard, I could hear, pight
after night, from dusk to dawn, the in-
cessant tapping of hammers as the boards
with which almost every door and win-
dow had been covered were torn away.
Elder Josiah Baxter, Dotson’s neighbor,
arrived among the earliest, and 1 at once
engaged the ** refusal 7 of his cottage,
which was conditioned upon his obtain-
ing the consent of Brigham to let it
to a sinner like wyrelf. We conducted
the negotiations in his cellar under cir-
cumstances of extreme dampoess and ge-
crecy, and Brigham ratified the bargain,
probably ufter devout consideration of
the fact that the rate of rent amounted
10 & bare-fuced spoliation of the Gentile
tenaot.

On this halmy summer evening, then,
Pete Dotzon amid I were sitting upon
the veranda, smokinz our pipes. Eller
Baxter and the two aged Mrs. Baxters
were hoving in the ganden (which he
had reserved to himsclf in tha lease),
and erooning the melodies of their faith
while they toiled In the moonlizht. The
elder waa of a morese turn of mind, ani
yet so practical withal that he was well
aware of te relation of rhythm to man.
ual labor, 1 had observed his method
with the Mrs. Baxters before this even-
ing. Ther woukl slart work to slow me-
tre. lis favorite hiymn, to hegin with,
I remember apened with a stanza allud.
ing rather pointedly to our invasion of
the Tecritory, which ran, —
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* The trials of the prosent day
Rogquire the mints to watch and pray,
That they way keep the narrow way
To the calmtisl glory.”

The elder ‘“ deaconed ’” off the first
three versea, and both of the Mrs. Bax-
tors united with him in the fourth. They
would hoe down, say, two rows to this
dismal tune, and then the elder would
strike up something a little more lively:
** A church withoust & prophet in not the chiurch for

mel

It haa oo head to lend it in it 1 would not be.

Dut 1've a chureh not made by man,

Cut in the hilla by Brigham's hand :

A chuareh with gifos snd blemtuge ;

O, that 's the ehurch for me ' !
and both Mrs, Baxters would thereupon
fervently repeat, —

“ Oh, that 'v the cburch far me '™

The elder’s climax was reached in a
sacred ditty entitled The Hridegroom's
Supper: —

“ There’s & fanst of fat thiog [or the righteous

preparing,
Thas the good of this warld all the saiots may be
shartag ;

For the hatvest is rips, and the reapers have

learned
T0 gather Lhe whest that the tares may bo burmned.
Chorus.  Come to the eupper, coms to the vappor,
Come {0 the suppes of the great bride-
Eroom.t
I think they always Liad themselves in
mind as the wheat, and their Gentile
tenant a9 the tares,  During this chorus
both Mrs. Baxters would hoe spasmodie-
ally, while the elder would drop his hoa
and accompany his voice with a violent
clapping of his hands.

On the present occasion we had sur-
mannted the trials of the present day,
but had not yet been invited to the bride-
groum's supper, when our attention was
diverted from the singicg by the arrival
of two riders who gzalloped up to the ve-
randa, hitched their horses carelessly,
and in & minule or two were seated like
us with their fect over the railing, t
the certain disgust of the elder and his
brides, for one of them wore a military
uniform which the saints detested as the
livery of their oppressors. It was the
general’s young aide, the compiler of
the New Year's pastry at Camp Scolt,
and the author of the countersizn of the
8th of January, llis companion was
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the United States attorney for the Ter-
ritory.

** Louk here, doctor,’’ exclzimed the
latter, after the fiust greetings were ex-
changed, *“the general has shirked a
preuy piece of work off on me, and I
want you to help me through with it.
These military fulks (Legging your par-
don, licutenant) beat civilians all hollow
in shirking. 1f ey can find someboly
to indorse a paper over to, aml to give
them a receipt for it, that ’s all they ever
care for;’” and sayine this be toased into
my lap a bundle of dispatches which the
aide had brought frim the camp.

* What is it all about? '* I asked.

“ Take them ingide, and strike a lght
and read them,”’ he replied; ¢ then give
me your answer to-night, for I must send
word back what we ean do about it, and
as the livutenant zous back to-morrow |
shoull like to send by him."”

8o T left the three on the veranda
cracking jokes upon old Baxter and his
wives, whose voices were uplifted just
then in the averment, ** Oh, that *a the
church for me!” and, lighting a can-
dle inside of the cottage, T read a series
of doruments which told the following
story: —

Mr. Julian Perezo was a gentleman of
Spanish descent, who resided at St Al-
bans, in Hertfordshive, England, anid pos-
sessed a comfortable fortune.  Both he
and bis wife were Romanists, and in
1852 they pat their child, a givl then six
years old, at a Roman Catholic school
in Norlolk. During the next year do-
mestic difficulties aro«e between the hus-
band and the wife, and in 1854 Mrs, Pe-
rezo kidnaped the girl from the school
and escaped with her to North America.
She was met in one of the Western States
by her sister, who had emigrated from
Enzland a year or two before.  The fa-
ther reccived information that the moth.
er and chill ecame first to New Orleans
and took passage up the Mississippi.
Then he obtained tidings of the meeting
with the sister; and then all traces of
than were lost.  Mr. Porego possessed
sufficient influence in 1855 to procure
epecial instructions from the home gov-
erniment 10 the British consuls st New
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Orleans and some other Awerican ports
to assist him to regain his child, but
when these instructions reached Louisi-
ana Mrs. Pervro and her daughter had
departed up the river, and all his at-
tempis Lo pursue them proved fruitless.

At last, early in March, 1858, he re-

ccived a letier, dated at New Orleans,

from John Hyde, a well-known Mormon
refugee, which informed him that Mrs.

Pervgo was again in that city, and that

the ¢hild was living in Uwali, under the

nssumed name of ** Lucy,”’ with her aunt,

Jane Moore, who was a wife of Elder

Samuel W. Peckbam, an important Mor-

mon dignitary. The follewing extracts

from the eorrerponidence complete the
narrative: —

Mz Jurtax Pereco to the Eanu or MaLszs
BURY, the British Miniser of Foveign Af-
Juirs, March 26, 1858.

. « . ** I have not seen either my wife
or child since the abduction of the latter
in 1354, and [ have never been able to
hold communication in any manner with
my child. Now I am, as your lunlship
may well believe, most desirous alike to
rescue my little girl, now twelve years
of age, from the mest improper hands to
which she has been cownitted, and from
the Mormons® society altogether, and to
prevent Mrs. Pervgo from vegaining pos-
session of her; and it is t request from
your lordship any aid which as minister
for forvign affairs yoo may be able to
affordd me that 1 venture to intrude my-
sell upon your notice.  The mode (if any)
in which you van best promote my ob-
jeet of saving my child from apparenily
almost inevitable ruin will doubtless sug-
gest itself to your lordship; but prewis-
ing that T yesterday addressed a letter to
his excellency, Mr. Dallas, the Amer-
fean minister in London, applying fur
any aid which he in his official capacity
can afford me, 1 would most respectiul-
ly ruggest that by vour lordship’s com-
manication with the government of the
United Ktates on my case, and recom-
menling it to their attention, they mighe
be induced o issue orders to thu com-
mander of their forues now proceeding to
the Mormon settlement, to the effect
that on the capture of the SBalt Lake
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City my danghter shall be committed to
safe hands 1ill T chall be apprised of the
fact and I can go or send for her, or
otherwise to aid me in recovering my
daughter.  The only apolozy I ean offer
to your lordship for thus intruling a
matter so wholly domestic upon your at-
teation is this: that, so far as I know,
there is no course that 1 individually can
pursue which ic is at all probable would
be attended with ruccess.” )

Bawox NAPIER, British Minister at Washing-
tes, to Lewas Cass, Seervrarg of State of
the United States, May 24, 1838,
++1 have the honor to transmit to you

hevewich a copy of a letter addressed by
Mr. Julian Peregu, of St. Albans, Herts,
England, to the Earl of Malmeshury,
conveying an account of the circum-
stances under which his only daughter,
Ilenrietta Perezo, was abducted when
eight vears of age from his control and
transferred to the Mormon settlement ac
Salt Lake City. Her majesty’s govern-
ment have instrocted me to request that
you will lend your gomd offices towards
the reeovery of the chilil by directing
the wilitary and civil aothorities of the
United States to afford such assistance
as way be in their power to Mr. Perego,
or his attorney, or to any of her majes-
ty’s consuls, with the view of securing
the personal safety of the daughter and
her restoration to her father.'

Lewis Cass, Sccretary of State, to Jorn B.
Frovn, Secretary of War. May 26, 2358,
I transmit herewith the copy of a

communication sddressed to this depart.

ment by Lord Napier, and have the hon-
or 1o reguest thut you will ba 50 good as
to cause the necessary inquirice (o be set
on foot by the military suthorities of the

United States, with a view to the resto-

ration of the daughter to her father, in

accordance with the wishes exprvssed by
the British rovernment on the subject.”

Cotaxre. Bamvry Coorer, Adjutant-General
of the United States dimy, Lo the Command-
ing Officer of the Army in U'tak, via Leaven-
wurth City, Kansas. June 15, 1838,
4+ The secretary of war dusires that you

cause inguiries to be instituted for the

purpose of gaining ivformation respect-
ing the young womsn alluded to in the
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inclosed letters, and chould it appear that
she is still awong the Mormons that you
adopt such measures as may seem to you
advisable to bring about her releasze from
their cominunity and her restoration to
her friends.”’

BervRY Bucasier-Grverat Acvegrr 8,
Jounstox, commanding the Departuent of
TUtah, to the United States Attorney for the
Tervicary. July 27, 1858.
¢ ] presume that the duties enjoined

upon me in my military capacity in the
inclosed correspondence were expected
to be performed in the contingency that
the relations of the people of this Verri-
tory to the federal zovernment shonkd be
still unchanged on the reception of the in-
structions.  Now, inasmuch as there has
been an amicable ailjustment of the Jdiffi-
culties hervtofure existing, and the su-
premaey of the law is redstablished, 1 do
not doubt that under the circumstances
the design of the department wil} be fully
accomplished by my handing over the pa-
pers to the civil anthority, that such pro-
cecdings may be institutedl as shall lead
to the recovery of the litle girl and her
restoration to her father, in accordanca
with the request of the Dritish minister,
who arke the interpositivn of our govern-
mant for that purpose.”

Tinstaatly recoguized, of course with
rome astonishment, that the subjects of
these dispatches were the hervines of
Bridger’s discourse the night nefors 1
loft the winter camp on Black's Fork,
and of Jo Brooks’s story on the bank of
the Sweetwater, both of which had {re-
quently come back to my mind during
the intervening montha.  Fulding up the
papers and leaning out of the window, |
heard the group on the veranda discusas-
ing the chances of discovering the liule
Heunrietta. Baxter and his wives hadl
consed crooning and hoeing, and had
gone to bed.

The attorney was relatinz how, soon
after the receipt of the dixpatches, n few
hours ago, he had sent & trusty person
to Sam Peckham's honwe to ask if the
fourth Mre. Peckham had come up ret
from Prove. Thw measenger wasreceived
by the first Mrs. Peckhan. a sage wom-
an, who suspected at once sowe secret
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puarpose in the inquiry, and asked fur a
clearer specification of the wife in ques-
tion, to which the mesrenger had replied
that her name was Jane Moore, where-
upon Sister Peckbam denied atoutly that
she had now, or ever had, any conjoint
wife of tha! name. Dotson, after cure-
ing the impradence of (he messenger, was
declaring hie parpose to find the gicl and
Ler sunt thoagh he shoubl search for
them a year; butone of the others availed
himeel of the well-worn illustration of
the needle and the hay-stack.

T caused not a little wonder, therefore,
when 1 raid hopefully to the attorney,
T take the ease with you, nnid if Peter
will give me the appointment of a deputy-
marshal 1’1l engage to find the girl with-
in a weck.”

¢ 1 won't appeint a Mormon,” said
Dotson.

It isn't a Mormon that I want,” 1
replied; it ’s a fellow named Ju Brooks,
who was one of the men that went to the
States with me last winter. 1 hear he
came back this summer with a wagon
train; and the chanees are ten to one that
the lieatenant can Jay hand npon him over
in the cawp within twenty-four hours.
It I can’t bave him, [ want Uncle Jim
Brisdger; and if Tean’t have Uncle Jim
— well, I'might be willing to put up with
the licutenant there, if he "H take off his
shonbler-strapa and enter the eivil serv-
fee.”

““ What in thunder do you mean?"
exclaimed the person last deseribed.

* Don’t you reinember,’’ said 1, ** the
bozus countersizn yoa sent me down on
Henry's Fork last Janvary? Joudt re-
member that, and think of pamus, and
you 'l berin to grt some light about this
girl and her aunt.”

* By Juve, they are the very pair that
old Bridger was talking about,” broke
out the licutenant, evidently recalling the
evening in the general’s tent.

Then in a fow words I told them about
Brooke and the burying-zround oo lhe
Swectwater.

The lientenant rode back to camp the
next day with 2 letter assuring the gen-
eral that the attorney, with my assist-
ance, would undertake the case, and re-
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questing a modest remittance of money
for the expenses of the search. In reply,
Jo Brooks was sent over to report to me;
Imt we were advised that according to
the ordinary course of affaics at Wash-
ington po provision had been made of any
fund for executing the basinesa enjoined
in the dispatches; that probably Mr. Casa,
Mr. Fioyd, and Lord Napier, and the
other diatinguighedt gentlemen enumer-
ated i the letters, * connted upon the
benevolenen of the lexal profession.’
Lawyers, like physicians, were expeeted
to practice free for ministers’ families,
and here were concerned no less than twa
winisters for forcirn affairs and vne at
war, besides one envay extraordinary and
minister pleniputentiary.

41 suppose,’” remarked the attorney
dryly, as we finished the reading of the
general's unsatisfaciory epistle, ‘¢ that
we might throw in Sam Peckham for the
fifth minister concvrned, consilleriny that
he 's ona of the twelve apostles.””

We were ton deep in the case, how-
ever, by this time, to retreat for any pe-
cuniary eause; aml so that very after-
nocn Brooks was sworn in as a deputy
marshal, intrusted with a writ of Aadear
corpus which we had sued out in the
father’s name, and put on the search for
the child. Not to make a long story of
hiz adventures, his previous acquaintance
enableid him to discover her and her aunt
within afew days, und the writ was served
and return was promptly made 10 it in
the aunt’s name by Brigham Young’s
former attorney-general, lnosea Stout, 8
hoet-headued ol polygamist, who iudis-
creetly admitted in the return almost al!
the facts which we desired to prove.

The hearing before the judges was hell
in Elder Baxterscottage, for it contained
the largest room of which any of the Gen-
tiles in tho cily at that thoe had posses-
gion, since Brigham, while granting his
followers leave. to let us lodyings, had
not yet conceded a place fur the busi-
ness of the courts. My board hedstead,
turnesl up on edgeand covererd with Luf-
falo robes, was the judicial bench; the
judzes and the coonzel were accommo-
dated with seats on Dbarrels and soap-
hoxer; and Jane and Henrietta oceupied
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my only two chairs. The chief-justice
tokl me long afterwards, in confidence,
that the top of the harrel, covered with
a striped Navajo blunket, on which he
#at gave way at a critical stage of the
proceedings, but that a keen sense of the
dignity of his office reacued him from the
ordipary conseguences of such a inishap,
and enabled him o sit out the rest of
them on the sharp edge of the staves,

The day before the hearing the gen-
eral sent ns private word that he would
order a squalren or two of cavalry over
1o the city, if we apprehended a violent
interruption of the trial; but after a con-
tultation hetween the marshal and the
judges the offer was declineil, although,
to tell the truth, every oue of us was
senvible thae there would be rerious risk
of an ontbreak, The lionr fixed for the
hearing was three o'clock in the after-
noon, and the warshal took the prixdent
precaation to pack the reom beforchand
with all the Gentiles there were in the
vity.  Admittance, however, was given
to as many Murmons, and a crowd of one
or two hundred saints oceupied the yard
below the veranda, rnd gazed euriously
in throuph the open windows. 1 doubt
whaothier there was 4 man in the room
(the julyes included) who did net carry
a ‘ six-shooter * iu his porket or under
his caat tail, aud a singls shot wonld have
been the rignal for a ¢ free fight.!"  Bat
the trial was conducted quictly, and even
solemnly.  The testimony of Jo Bruoks,
combine] with the inecautions mdmissions
of the rvturn to the writ, made a perfect
care; judgment wax awarded for the Jis
charge of Henrietta from the cu<tudy of
the aunt uml her delivery to us as the
representatives of the father, and at sun-
set on the 4th of Angust the wmarshal,
the attoracy, aml myself were left alone
with the child in our possession.

Sam Pecklmn did not appear in per-
son. The sunt wasa neatlr dressed wom-
an twentv-cizht or thirty vears old, re-
served in her manner, and bearing a man-
ifest impress of education and pulite as-
sociationz. Remembering Bridger's de-
seription of her, I credited the old guide
with accidentally telling the trath. Her
self-possession and that of the child were

VoL, XXXIX. — &0, 236, 49

Three Quardians. T09

perfect.  Evidently they had heen in-
structed beforehand as to the probable
result, anid had concertenl their demeanor.
80, when the judgment was ronounced,
she quictly delivered the ehild to the
marshal, took Hosea Stout’s arm, aud
swept out of the room with the air of a
granl lady. The child did not shed a
tear or make an exclamation, and sat
bolt upright in her chair while the av-
dicuce disparsed, por il she offer to stir
when the senior Mrs. Buxter entered the
room and began to remove the barrels
and soap-boxes, brush the floor, and put
the scanty furniture to rights,

The conversation while the old wom-
an was at work wus reserved, for she
clearly was bent an playing cavesdropper.
At lust, having garuished the house, and
no pretext offering for a longer rtay, the
elder’s wife could contain herself no lon-
ger.  Perching her left elbow on the
handle of her brovm for a rest, and shak-
iuy her right band defiantly at the mar-
rhal, who had not scrapled to intimate
thar we wisied to be lefu 10 vursclves,
she wldressed us as follows: —

v Aint you ashamed of yoursclves,
you deepoilers of the helpless and vio-
lutars of the inuocent, to be gittin® hera
in council over this "ere ewe lamb? Dog
on you, Peter Dotzon,”” she proceeded,
direrting hier indignation specially at the
marshul, = if 1°d ‘a2’ known what you were
a-plottin’ thiz last week, 770 '@’ aaved
that yonng thing's soul, and sealed her
to a saint in glory, il 1 liad had to make
my Josiah take her his own self.’”

With this the younz girl arvse from
her chair, and walking quickly to the
winillow where T was rtanding, and from
which I turned as she advanced, stenck
me a sudden aml vigorous blow with her
clinched fist in my fave.

* Glory hallelnjak!" exclaimed Sis-
ter Baxler, escaping rapidly throuwgh the
door-way, ““the chill's zot the Holy
Rpirit in her, aml all the powers of hell
can’t gnake it omt.”*

A few minuteys ufterward we heard the
old woman hoeing in her gunlen-plot and
singing dolefully in ber usna) strain: —

* The trials ¢f ibe predent day
Require 1he saluts to waleh and pray,
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That tbey may deep he uarrow way
To the celestinl glory.™
We had found and captored Henrictta.
What to do with the litile vixen now was
the scrious quertion.

1V,

Miss Henrictta Perego was a black-
haired, Lrown -eyed eypay, bouading
with unconscious health, and not over-
grown, for her age, in butk or stature.
Her passion was satisfied or exhausted
by the success of her assault.  She list-
ened with evident jutervst to our dis-
cussion of the disposition to be made of
her, but refused to reply 1o any ques-
tions, aad did not stir again from the
chair in which the marshal gently hnt
firmly replaced her uatil, hearing the
decision that we should ask the chicf-jus-
tice to take care of her, aver night, she
arose without swgestion, took Dotson’s
hand, and did net falter or attempt to
escape on the way., Tt secmed as if she
masde a aice and accurate discrimination
between the lawyers and the officer, re-
garding the attorney and mysell a¢ the
active agents, and Peter as the passive
instrument of her capture.  But on bet-
ter acqnaintance [ eamie to doubt wheth-
er her character was matare enough to
comprehend such a distinetion, In wost
of her phases she was only a recklesa
child.

At hix little cottage we discovered the
chicf-justice conking his awn sapper with
the aid of an Tndian buy, whom be had
beggud ur bought from a Vinta chief dur-
ing the previons winter while T was in the
States, and had chrisieacd Tom. Tom’s
most promincnt feature was a wonderful
shock of coarse and brilliant black hair,
as thick as the furof a beaver, which the
judge caused to be closely cropped at
short interrals.  How he and hig master
first devisedd their means of communica-
tion I pever knew.,  When [ returned to
the camp in May, they posresscd a system
of exchanging idcas through a combina-
tion of pantomime with a gibberish of the
Ute and English languages, and the kind
old man had made some progress towards
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instructing Tow, through this obscure
medium, in the Christian scheme of sal-
vation.

The object of our visit did not surprise
the judge; and he remurked to us, with
a dry smile, that be had intended 10 call
ut Ebler Baxter’s cottage after supper to
offer the same service which we came to
request.  During our conversation Tom
and Henrietta struck up a familinr ac-
quaintance. The artful veserve of the
girl dissipated like a clowd, and soun she
substituted herself for the judie in the
culinary procesees at the fire-pluce. She
also helped to spread the table, and sat-
isfied us hy her share in the weal that
mental distress had not impsired her ap-
petite.  ‘The novel companionship with
Tom diverted her thonghts from her past
life, if indeed they ever dwelt there se-
riously at all, Tnguiries which T after.
wardz made about her mode of living in
Elder Peekham's family lerl me 1o believe
that within certain simple limits of re-
straint she had been frev from all instrue-
tion, and was more truly st this hour a
chilid of nature than the Indian boy was
after his hall year’s discipline in the
judge’s service. Tom made up a bed for
her, of sking and blankets, in (he corner
of a paotey that led out of the kitchen.
Then in the kitchen bhe made a similar
hed for himself: and before we left the
cottage the two children were sound
asleep.

The marshal and the attorney walked
back with we to Elder Baxter's, and
there upon the western veranda, where
just a week ago the latter had tossed me
the general’s dispatches, we resumed
consideration of the serious problem what
to do with thisz extraordinary child. The
more we considered it the more ditienle
it appeared. Our hasty and efficient re-
sponse 1o the general's appeal 10 *“ the
benevolence of the legal profession ** had
got uz into a predicament of wlich 1 sus-
pect that Mrs. Peckham the fourth was
not unconscious when she swept out of
the court room on Hosea Stout’s arm.

On only one point were we agreed:
that was, in cordial imprecationa upon
Mr. Julian Perego, of St. Albans, Herts,
England, for doing his domestic business
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by proxy. (I must vhserve here, in jns-
tive to us, though I take part of the eved-
it from the record, that during the whola
debate no allusion was made- to the pe-
cuniary side of the question, althowgh
we justly might have reckoned it into the
account as an aggeavation of the embar
rassment.) Midnight overtook ns with
no intelligeat plan devised for disposing
ol oue ward.  The difficulty was tocom-
bine safety with any decent and adequate
provision for her custody and comfort
until we could contrive the means of
sending her to Washington. Wy scpa-
rated, agreeing to meet alter breakfast
and exchange any ideas which might sug-
gest themselves meanwhile.

T awoke carly with a notion about the
subject which T proceeded at once ta nct
upon.  The sun wax rising when, having
surccesded in opening Dotson’s barn and
saddling my Indian pony without distarh-
ing his household, | rode under Peter's
window and listened to the suoring of the
good man.  Everything he did was done
0 thoroughly! If I should wake him by
calling from the outsids at that hour, so
1 reasaned, T shonld risk receiving a shot
thrangh the window, In those days
every Guentile in the city slept with a
revolver by his bedieide.  Scrawling on
a slip of paper, hy the uncerinin light,
s+ I 've gane to Camp Floyd (o see the lieu-
tenant-colovel’s wife ; the C. J. and Tom
mus! take care of the girl 1l I get back,’?
1 pushed it ander the window-gash.

By following the great southern road
down the valley of the Jordan, the dis-
tance to Cedar Valley aml Camp Floyd
was aboat fifty mife<; but 1 had heand
ol a cut-off, leading up a canyen on the
cast and down another on the west of
the Oquirrh- Mounntains, which would
shorten the journey one thind,  So, in-
stead of following the Jordan southward,
I forded the river and rode towards the
Oquirrh range acrossthe arid, level bot.
tom of the valley. Three villages (or
¢ farts,’’ as the Mormons eall them) lay
at intervals of #ix or seven miles alang the
route, They were disconsolate abodes
indued for human creatares, A thick
mud wall, surroanded by a ditch so
clogged with filth that the thread of wa-

ter within it seemed to crawl instead of
flow, and inclusing a square about three
hundred yards in diameter; a row of
crombling adobes and erazy log - cabing
abutting on the wall along each sile of
the esplanade; half a dozen groups of
tow-headed children tumbling over one
another like puppies at play; a flock of
geese, & few sheep elowly shorn, and
now and then a cow or an ox straying
at will; a broaze-faced, hard-fisted wom-
an milking a roat; and here and there a
wagon or a tip+art rossting in the sun-

shine, with the wheel-tires idropping from

the shrunken felloes, — imagine these in
the case of one of the forta, and you
have the pictare of all three.  The land
around them was entirely incapable of
cultivation, fur want of water tv irrigate
it. The only fields inclozed and tilld in
this part of the valley lay near the fuot
of the mountains, along the brovks which
flowil slown the canyons.

Between the firet and second forts my
pony cust & shios, which delayed me at
least three hours before I could find a
blacksmith to replace it.  So it was pust
one o'clock when T rode under the wall
of the third fort and turned into Rose
Canyon. The heat was intense, and 1
was almost choked with the dust which
roze from the parched swoil at every step.
The pony waa very tired, and so, being
satisfied that I rshould reach the camp
Jong before sunset, I let him jog slowly,
nibhling the tops of the tufts of grass
which sometimes were sa tall that they
nodiled uhove the hora of my Mexican
saiddle.  Wherever a scythe eould ret a
fair swoep between the road and the al-
ders which skirted the babbling bronk,
the Mormons had heen mowing, and in
a little while 1 met a wagon laden with
the lay and surrannded by hall a dozen
saints on horsebuck, whe eyed me cari-
onsly. Desiting to confirm uy belief
that | was in Rose Canyon,'T asked them
whether T was on the rizht road te reach
Cedar Yalley and the sohlicrs” camp
aeross the monntain.  After a bricf con-
sultation behind the hay-cart, their fead-
er informed me civilly that I was not, and
tolit me to turn back and take the next
canyon to the north; and they were kind
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enough to detail oae of their number to
show me the way., 1 war cordial in my
thanks to the young man, who rode with
me acrost the elopes at least & wile to
insure my makivg no mistake. My sense
of ublization was so great that I even lent
him my pocket-flask and a plog of tobae-
o0, the first of which he returned to me
half cmpty. and the second he dil nat
return at all.  Bidding him a friendly
woad-hy, 1 tretted into the canyon which
he pointiad oue, passing only four a4 mo.
ment to cut a8 switch from a serub oak,
with which I urged the pony into a gal-
lop, while J recalled to mind the New
Year's pie anid speculated on what the
fteutenunt-colonel would give me to-day
for dinner.

At last it oecarred to me that I had
been ridiag quite Jong enough to have
turned the summit of the ridge, accord-
ing to every deseription of the ronte
which had been given me in the city.
The fowering shrubs sround were vory
fragrant, and the brook was noisy anld
coaling, and che seencey very picturs
caque; Lot I was not diverted so far from
the aim of the journey as to forget wolook
at my wateh, ‘That told ine it was al-
readdy fonr o'clock, and stili I was joguing
along upon the ascent.  The road dwin-
died into a wood-trail, with fuint signs of
wagon tracks; this narrewed into ahorge-
path; and that disappeared awmong the
grass under achimp of pine-trecs. Thad
been ascending abruptly for twoor three
wmiles. and now, a fow hundred yanls
above my heud, [ could see specks of
snow akuy the rocky edge of the ridge
which sharply cut the sky.  “Thic sun was
sesting when the pony stoid on the sum-
mit. knee-deep in a snow-drilt, and from
his back T conld louk down three or four
thousand feet —nat intg Cedar Valley.
I believe that I shuuld be pardoned here
and bereafter for any disrespectiol re-
marks about my obliging Mormon friends
which 1 wight have made luud anybody
bueen prusent  hear them.

There was no slternative but to de.
scend the mountain by the same path by
which [ had ¢limbed it. Between nive
and ten o'clock, by the light of a waning
moon, I reached a farm-house on the
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paio, where T warx hospitably received by
u raint whose family already had gunc
to bed. It consisted of two wives and
seven children, and the whele household
occupicd a single room.  Ilv gave me s
ragized but clean guilt for a covering, and
1 stretched myself upon the Buor with my
sddle fur a pillow. Pony fared bettor
than his master, for he was pickered
within reach of an ample mueal of fresh
hay. 1fell asleep while my hest (who,
notwithstandinez the warmth of the night,
was sweltering in a feather-bed) strug-
gled with an argument intended to cons
vince me that the Nortn American In-
dians ane the Jost tribes of Tarael.  The
discourse was interspersed with pithy
pirees of advice and warning to the twa
older boys, who got into a fight in bed,
and with lamentations over the had pros-
petts of the crops. In justice to the old
man 1 nwst add that he was perfectiy
sineere, anid that aceoarding 1o his means
he treated me very kindly,  His charge
the next morning fur entertaining me and
puny was twelve and one hoalf conts, 1
put a gold doflar inte his hand, and he
pat it into his pocket before cither of his
wives could catch a glimpse of it, and
blessed me fervenily and prayed tha |
yet might be gathered into the fold by
the Goud Shepherd.  Then 1 rode away
into the canyon from whicl 1 Lad been
turned back the previous afternoon, and
reachied the licutenant-colonel’s quarters
before breakfast.

The sceaery of Cedar Valley was en-
chanting.  On every sid bat the south-
east it wax encompasswl by sicep mount.
ains; but there, acress a broad interval,
the cye could follow for fifty wikes the
saowy ridge of the Wasateh range.  In
a ap between the bilia in the foregeouad
glimmered the blue Lasin of Luke .
Denze groves of the trees which mave
their name to the valley skireed irs en-
tive circumferpoce.  Near une of these
groves the camp was pilched, and al-
nost every tent wag prefacal with a
bower of erdar branches, aml carpeted
with the fragrant twig<. The geveral
might have fanvivd ldwself Judas Mae-
cabmus keeping the Feast of the Taber-
nacles with the Jewish army.  The dast,
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however, was almost intolerable when
it was raised by petty tempests, which
came nobody knew whenve, snd blew
nobudy knew where, at any and every
hour of the duy. As I rode up to the
lieutenant - colonel’s tent, one of these
provoking gusta awept away the cloth
with which the servants were laying the
table for breakfast in the bower, and
whirled it against pony's hiead and shout-
dets, so that, svizing it, [ was able to
present myself to ite mistress and beg
for hospitality and counsel under a flag
of truce.

Breakfast over, I stated the case which
was perplexing the yuardians of our En-
glirh waif, and found, to my delizhe,
that T bad not counteld in vain upon the
clear insight and sound sense of this ex-
ecllent lady.

** The girl,"” the said, ** is amused to-
day by her new playmate.  But to-mor-
row she will sorrow for her aunt, and
become unmanageable. My adviee is
that you make fricnds with the aunt and
give the child to her charge until you
can scnd her East. It she has any gena-
inc affection for the child she will nader-
take the charge — espetially if vou can
pay her for her truuble; and if the does
possess the influence you sy over Mr.
Peckham, ke, being a man of substance,
cau bu persunded by her to give you se-
curity that the child «hall vot be lost or
come to harm.  What kind of security
it shall be: is » matter for you lawyers to
determine. I think that under the cir-
cumstances the father will have no juse
cause 10 complain of such a risk. i this
plan is not practicable, bring the chill
here to the camp. 1 will not engape to
take care of ber myself, but 1 will pro-
ise to find some one here to lodge her
safely and comfortably. 1 know one of
the sergeant's wives whom I could trust
with her; but [ do not hesitate to ad-
vize adopting the first course, if it iz pus.
sible, fur the suke of the child’s own
happiness.”’

When pony turnel the corner [rowm
Main Street in Sult Lake City late that
night, I knew by two litthe specks of fire
which were gluwing apon the veranla of
Elder Baxter's coftage that the marshal
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and the attornev were smoking there as
usaal and awaiting my return,  lndeed,
they had buen waiting in that very place
ever since sunset.  The diagnosis of the
case by the licutenuat-colonel’s wife was
perfect.  During the day Miss llenrictta
had quarreled with Tom, and after that
had bebaved ax ill us possible, slapping,
kicking, and even biting every one with-
in her reach.  Abuut nine ¢ elovk Tom
had cowe over to Dotson's with a mes-
ruge from the Judze that she hait cried
herself Lo sleep.

When I made my report it way vited
by our eouneil that the Beutenaut-cole-
nel's wife possesred more commou sense
than the whole bench and bar of Utab
Territory, anl the murshal was deputed
to enter into immediate negotiations with
Jane Moore,

She proved o be a person of strong
commson svase, althoneh the fact of her
conversion to Mormanism wunid be con.
clusive to the conteary with unrettecting
persons.  How a woman of her intelli-
gence and good manners, nsed to all the
best asgociations of the Englich middie
elagses, ever came into her relation to
Elder Peckham was and «fill iz to me
apuzzle. In the days that followed, 1
upenel the door more than ance for an
explanation of the mystery, but she al-
ways avoirded & disclosire,  She received
the warshal nmiably, avowed a sincere
acguiescence in the decree of the court
for the return of the chilid to the father,
pledged her word to enler into no con-
#piracy or ¢ombination with the mother
{who, she tokl us, had also become 2 Mor-
mon), and expressed not merely a will-
ingness but an carnest desire to relieve
us from our diffienlt asition by takinge
care of e chill in vur behalf and in-
ducing Eider Peckbam to give security
for itx safery, althouuh, she said, it oubt-
less would be necessary to make a liberal
provision for the maintenance of the
child, in unler to gain his consent.

When Dotzon repeatsd this conver.
sation to us, sorh a vomplete and ju-
stantanvous compiance with our wirhes
seemedd suspicious.  To was explained,
however, by something which vccarred
thie next day, althvough we did not know
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of that until long afterwards. Under
pretext of coming to console Mias Hevri-
etta, whose sctive demonstrations of an-
ger hal naw subsided into sullenness,
Jane Muure procured a private interview
with the chief-justice, in which she old
bim that elic loathed her condition and
besought his secret aid to enable her to
vecape frora Utab. The plas for her
relict il not suggest itself at once, but
was developed in connection with the
means we adopted later for sending Hen-
rictta tv Washington. Meanwhile she
serveld us as a useful ally, although,
Bot posressing the real elew tw her con-
duct, 1 confess that for a long while |
uever trusted her completely.  Her very
astuteness in vur interest ingpired me
with a fear that she was enticiog vur
faror with a sinister purpose.  No piece
of diplomacy could be more adroit, rap-
id, or cuccessful than her persuasiva of
Puockham withia forty-eight bours to give
ua a bonil bearing the names of Brigham
Younyg and Heber Kimball snd geveral
other wealthy Mortuuus ax suretics, in a
very large sum (T think it was as much
ut 830,0u0), for the safe keeping of the
chikl, whu was thereupon returncd to
ber eare, to the great sorrow of Tom,
with whom she had become very friend-
ly azain.

One of the stipulations of the arrange-
ment was that the marshal, the attorney,
and myself should have frev access to
Heurietta ay all times, and accardingly
one of us vizited Peckham’s house overy
day to wake sure that no harm should
befall our ward. By slow degrevs her
anbmority against the atiorney and wy-
wlf (zhe acver, frum the first, showed
uuy #guinat Dotxon) changed to muse shy-
ness, and then that disappeared and we
became goord friemds. lu the couree of
these visits it bevame known to all of ns
at last, in some insensible way, that Jany
Moore desired to exeape Irom bier Moe-
mon assokciativns, 1 do not remember
any onc conversation in which she told
us ¢0, ntul our knowledge did not come
from the chief-justice.  Ile never men-
tivned her saret interview with him
uatil the mowent when it became possi-
ble for us ta aid her flight.
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V.

Thus the summer wore away. We
had written o Mr. Perego immediately
upon the recovery of the child, bat in
those days fonr months was the ordinary
interval between the dispateh of a let-
ter to Enzland und the receipt of a re-
ply- We had written also to the British
minister st Washington, Lut September
drew towards its close without our hear-
ing from him. We learned afterwards
that he forwarded the letter to his home
government, and awaited its communi-
ertion to Mr. Perero and formal instruc-
tions therenpon before ausweriog us. No
opportunity for sending the child East
with a suitable escort had presented it-
self.

The Three Guardians of Miss Hen-
rictta (for tlus the marshal, the attor-
ney, and mysell had come to be styled by
our Jittle Geatile connnunity) were again
in consultation one star-lit Sunday even-
ing on the veranda where so many of the
geenes in this history were acted.  Elder
Baxter and the two Mra. Baxters were
silent. Their sacred melodies veased with
the hurvesting of the erops. A cool breeze
was blowing a rugrestion of the coming
winter down from the snow-clad mount-
ain tops, Henrictta was the topiv of our
conversation, and we were arreed that
unlex? some Jueky chance shonlid suon oc-
cur, it woull by necessary to keep the
child until spring, for it would not be
reasouable te expose her to the hardship
of a journey avross the plains after the
wintry weather had set in.  Just then
the flickering light of a lantern alvaneed
down the yand, shining on the plosey
head of Indian Toum, who was its hear-
er. He never could be made to wear a
eap, although ke readily adupted himeelf
to trousers and a shirt anid jacker. Be-
hind him trudged the chicf-justice. The
hour of an unexpecial deliverance had
come.

v My good fricinly,™ «aid the old man,
“1 find myself of little uee in Utah Ler-
ritory, and ] have made up my mind te
go back to where I came from, -~ prob-
alily never to return, Al of us here are
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hard-shell democrats, except the doctor
vonder, who is the blackest kind of a
black republican; yet, black as be is, he
cannot think worse than you or I of the
doingzs of our demovratic president in this
Mormon buriness. The Utal expedi-
tion has been a political aud pecuniary
#windle from the beginning to the end.
1 am poing to Washington to free my
mind on the subject, and it tearcely will
be likely that Mr. Buchanan will desire
to retzin me in his service after he has
heard what I have to say. I want o
start within a weck, and [ have a pro-
posal to make about the liule English
girl. T you will send her East, with
her aunt to take care of her, 1 will for-
nish the mules aml wagon and driver. 1
shall travel, myself, in ancther wagon,
with Tom to take care of me. You must
provide for the expenses of the girl and
her aunt after they reach the frontier,
and 1 will see them safe to Washington.
Me. Peckbam, 83 yon kaow, is absent on
a journey to the Bouthern settlements,
and cannot return for a fortnight.”’

The next Sanday morning two ambu-
lance wagons, each deawn by an excel-
lent span of mules, rolled out of Sale
Lake City, aseended the bench at the
foot of the mountain, and soon disap-
peared within the month of Emigration
Canyon. Tom was the driver of the
first cuc, and on the seat lwhind him sat
the chief - justice and Mise Hentietta,
amonyg rolls of blankets and packages of
couking utensils and provisions. T was
the driver of the second wagon, and the
marshal and altorney were my compan-
ions. At noon we made a halt for lunch,
and then resumed the journey.  About
four o'clerk in the alieruoon we tarned
the crest of the mountain, and scon after
wards hunled off frora the road into a
theltered ravine, where we prepared to
encamp for the nizhr.

It was a wild and gloomy spot, seenre
from the sight of any passers on the
road, and while the rest of us unhitehed
the mules, Tom and the atturney, first
entting some alder twigs from bushes
that humg over the hrook which rattled
down the glen towards the Weber Riv-
er, walked back and effaced the tracks
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of the wagon wheels for some distance
from the place where we turned from
the traveled path.  After dusk we suf-
fered the fire to burn low, and sat long
arcnad the glowing crabers. About two
o'cluck we heard the crunching of gravel
on the road, as a wagon was driven cau-
tiously down the descent from the west.
Every noise waa audible with startling
distinetness, in the Jdead stillness of the
night, above the mouotonous rattle of the
torrent. The sound ceased fur a moment
when the wagon reached the point where
we ourselves had Jeft the way. Then it
was resumed again; and then it changed
into a diffcrent kind of crunching, as if
the team was moving upou turf.  Soon
the wagon turned the bend in the ra-
vioe and approached our camp-fire.  Jo
Brooks was the driver, and Jane Moore
was his passenger.

The Three Guardians of Miss Henri-
etra reéntered Salt Lake City the next
afternoovn,

Late in October I bade farewell to my
two associatesy and to Utah altogether,
and returned to my bome in an Eastern
city, which Treachad a few weeks before
Christmas. ] found awaiting me tweo
letters from the chief-justice, which told
in a few words the rest of Henrintta's
stury. In the first letter, dated at Wash.
inmtan, he wrote: —

1 arrived hume in Indiana & week
ago. Whatever you choose to think of
the Eunglish girl and her aunt in other
respeety, I can vonvinee you, when we
meet, that they are good campaigoers.
We were not delayul an hour by vither
of them, from sickness or any other vause,
on the long journey. Ju Brooks parted
from ws at Leavenworth City,  After
stuying two days with my faniily (whom,
you know, I had aot seen for more than
a year) | left Tom with them, and came
here without any other delay, and with-
in an hour after my arrival T prewanted
Jane Moore amd her nieve at the British
legation. It will amuse you to know that
Lord Napier was quite as much embar-
rassed about the disposition of them as
vou were. He did not dare to run the
risk of putting them at a hotel, and so
they had to be kept at the ebassy, and
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really Lady Napier has heen excessively
kind 10 them, and has become much in-
tereated in the little girl.  Mr. Perego
has not been heanl from. It has been
determined not to wait longer for instruc-
tioas {rown him, but to send Jane and tho
girl to Eugland by next Satuplay’s steam-
er, under the churre of 8 queen’s mes-
senger.  Shortly after our arrival hera |
recelved a lotter from wy wife, with the
news that the next day after 1 left hone
Mrs. Perero, [lenrietta’s waother, came
there and dewandel her child,  She rp-
peared here yesterday, and was permit-
ted by Lady Napier to see the child in
the prescuce of Jane and a trusty attend-
ant. I was myrelf present during s part
of the interview. Without going now
into details, 1 bulieve that Jane is stead-
fast in the resolve to lead henceforth a
worthy life; and Mrs. Perego declares
her intention to return to England on
the same sceamer and seek a reconcilia-
tion with her busband; but I mistrust
Ler evin more than you did Jane.”’
I add the next better entice; —

Astor Houvss, New Yorxk, |
November 13, 1858,

My pear DoctoRr, —I have justeome
from the dock, where I waited unti] the
Cunarder put to sea. By this time ghe
iz outside of Sawdy Hook. 1t is a bean-
tiful Tndinn-smnwer day, and Jane anl
Henrietta and her mother, with the gen.
tleman who has the child in bis care,
stool on deck waving bande and hand-
kerchicfs to we a» long as we could sen
one another.  Almost the last words of
the child before bidding good-by were a
messaze to you, which she madv nre prom-
ise over and over again to be sure o de-
liver. ¢ Tell che doctor,'* said she, 4 that
1 said I wus cery sorry that 1 strack him,
aml that T would n’t say that I was sorry
i I wasn’t.””

VI

Twelve years passed before T again
raw Sall Lake City, this time as a pas-
seager, with my wifu. ou the Pacific rail-
road, the next summer after the silver
spike was driven at Owden. Lwelve

Three (Fuardians. [June,

years full of wonderful changes! Over
the wastes which I plodded in my dreary
journey with the dispatches, villages
had sprunie up at every railroad station.
The day fur such adveutures as those of
1854 was past forever.

Many of my oll acquaintances bad
been swept away in the whirlwind of the
vivil war. The general fell at the head
of the rebel army in ita hour of vietory
at Shilch. The marshal, & West Vir-
ginian, fighting I do not know on which
side, wis killed in the Wilderness. The
judze divd in bed at home, the sevond
vear of the war; and I waa sorry to hear
that he died 8 ¢ copperhem!.’”  Even if
it was 30, T am rure that the old man was
honest aceording 1o hix light.  The at-
torney was living in Montana, grown
rich by mining speculations, and was a
candidate for Congress.

Dotson’s house had disappeared with
the growth of Salt Lake City., 8o had
the garden where the Baxters hoed and
sang. But Elder Josial’s cottage still
was standing, with the veranila, though
its western view was cut off by a row of
prosperuns shops.  After visiting this,
we wounted the hill to sce if wny trace
was left of Elder Peckham’s house. He
hal long been gathered to the patriarchs
whase example he copied ro literally.
There it stood, but with another polyga-
mous enant: a long one-story building
with a dozen dvors and twice as many
windowe, — eaclt door opening into the
furmer guarters of one of Peckham's
wives. As we loiterned in the yanl, &
youni couple turned the corner of the
buildivg, sight-seers like ourselves; they
were a squarv-shoubdered, rwlidy-faced
Englishwan, and his young wife, who
were stopping at the same tavern with us.
He was an officer of the British civil scev-
ice in New Zealand, who had come up
from Panama on a recent steamer aud
was on his way v Eugland. We had
wet them first a weck before, nt the Kt-
tle inn on the shore of Lake Tahoe, that
enchanted sea iu the bosom of the Sier.
ras. [t would be beginning anotber
stary to tell how at last in this demure
little 1ady T recoguized the cifish Warpy
oF THE TrREE (GUARDIANS,
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