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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
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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,

A. 2, Browne, Jr.
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