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ment of the women upon it. His designs becoming known, ho
was subjected to the strictest scrutiny, and not a woman per-
mitted to speak with him. Some of his men, however, were
more fortunate, and two of them discovered distant relatives,
who gave their opinions of Mormonism and polygamy unre-
servedly, with the stipulation that they should be immediately
taken away, as their condition was unendurable, and they would
rather bear all the hardships, and fatigue, and exposure incident
to their long journey back to the world and civilization, than
remain any longer with the Mormons. Perhaps these women
were ignorant, or in their ardent desire to escape, did not suffi-
ciently and prudently consider the danger to which they were
exposing their friends. Perhaps they trusted to chance, or pro-
vidence, or fate, but by the employment of stratagem they
escaped successfully from the Salt Lake City. Their absence
being discovered at the same time when Grunison went away, of
- course, their abduction was laid to him. The rage of the elders,
when aware of this, knew no bounds. They honored the gallant
‘and his companions with the most opprobrious epithets, and &
meeting was summoned immediately. This much I knew at the
time ; but the resunlt of that meeting, and the assassinations to
which it led I learned from the conversation alluded to above.
It appeared also that Gunison had otherwise rendered himself
obnoxious to the Mormon saints, by the discovery of some of
their secret designs. At any rate, it became their murderous
policy to attempt his destraction.

Coolly, and with all the complacency imaginable, did the Mor-
mon elder proceed to relate the story of their sanguinary deed.
"How the party sent to cut off Gunison, prospered on the way,
how the Lord directed them to his trail, and how they followed
it many days, and finally discovered him, with his companions,
encamped on a hill. How the Mormon leader, seized with sud-
den inspiration, ordered his men to choose every one his man,
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and when their rifles were discharged, to rush in with - their
knives and tomahawks, and kill the wounded, declaring that
the curse Of- God would rest on them if they left one alive,
. except the women, who were to be reserved for a more cruel
fate. .

“And what did they do with the women ?” queried Mr.
Ward.

“Took them to the nearest river, tied their garments over
their heads, and drowned them,” said the elder. “The Lord
prospered us in that, and he will prosper us in this, too, never
fear.”

Thus I found that their success in the horrible massacre of
Gtunison’s party, was being employed as an argument that suc-
cess would attend them in some other equally horrible.

‘ Doubtless the Lord will prosper us,” said Mr. Ward.

I%knew his voice, and actually shuddered at the profanation of
that holy name. And it is one of the greatest horrors of Mor-

. monism, that its votaries pretend a divine sanction for all their
sins ; that they have a ‘ thus saith the Lord,”. for their most
palpable wickedness. According to their accounts, He prospers
them in murder, assassination, licentious intercourse, and the
torture of helpless women. Blessed are the eyes that have
aever gazed oa their villainous faces, and let all at a distance
take up the language of the patriarch, * Oh, my soul, come
not in to their assembly ; to their secrets, my honor, be thou not
united ; forin their anger they slew a man, and in their self-will
they digged down a well.” -

No wonder that I lost a part of this delectable conversation,
[t is a wonder that I listened again, when a new subject was
introduced.

Pursuant to the policy of the Mormons, to snppress all infor-
mation of their plans and doings,and prevent any accounts, net
favorable to their moral and religious character, from reachin
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public view, they had taken for their rule of conduct the old
adage, that “dead men tell no tales,” and the knowledge of a
great state secret, in the most despotic government on earth,
could not bave been more fatal than it was among them.

It must not be supposed, however, that all the Mormons were
cognizant of this state of things, or guilty of participation in
such crimes. Some were mere passive spectators, who took no
pams to inquire into the actual causes of many events transpir-
ing around them. Others, whatever they mlght think, took
good care never to express their thoughts. And some, I would -
fain believe, were really ignorant. ‘ .

It may seem strange, that a society of men could carry on a
scheme of premeditated villany so many years, and the public
remain in ignorance of it, especially when emigrant trains were
passing through the country at intervals, and conjecture might
reasonably infer that where so much obnoxious existed they
would be likely to discover something.

And one party of emigrants did discover something, -but
which they never revealed. It was late in antumn, when a com- .
pany, numbering eight wagons, ten men, twelve women, and a
little multitude of children, halted at Salt Lake City to rest
and refresh themselves and their animals, preparatory to cross-
ing the Sierra Nevada. The men were shrewd .and observant,
the females inquisitive, which gave considerable umbrage to the
Mormon elders, though the hypocrites forbore to express an
open dissatisfaction.

We have all heard and sympathized with the runaway slave,
who is tracked by bloodhounds ; in Utah, guests and visitors
are tracked by spies quite as cruel and remorseless. Words are
noted down, actions are watched, the very thoughts conjee-
tured ; even an expression of the countenance, a tone of the
voice or whisper are reported with malicious exaggeration, and
made the bases of murderous accusations. These emigrante
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were no exceptions to the general rule. The spies ascertained
that they had discovered some secret, which it was not desirable
for them to know ; ascertained, too, that they intended finding
out more, and, to complete the whole, presented clear and unde-
niable proof that two or three of the emigrants had obtained
private access to a chamber, where a secret Mormon meeting
was being held, and learned, then and there, of the plans and
~ purposes of* the self-styled saints.

On this discovery, another private meetmg was convened, of
which the emigrants, though the subjects of it, were kept in
utter ignorance. It was decided that, as their offence had been
clandestine, so should be its punishment, and the atrocity of that
punishment was well worthy of the Inquisition of old Spain.

Shakspeare declared that, in his time, & man might smile
and smile, and be a villain,” and buman nature has improved
very little since his days. They smiled, these Mormon saiuts,
with marderous designs in their hearts; jested and laughed
with the women, caressed the children, and managed to delay
the travellers till the snows commenced falling on the moun-
tains, and there was every appearance that the winter would
soon set in. This was succeeded by the proposal that two or
three of the Mormons should accompany them as guides
through the most difficult part of the journey, leading them
along a newly discovered route, by which the distance would be
shortened nearly one half. Pleased with themselves, pleased
with the Mormons, and pleased with the whole World, the unsus-
pecting emigrants departed. True, théy had seen much in Mor-
monism that they did not like ; they had been both shocked and
astounded by the secret revelations ; yet men so kind and pious
and hospitable as the Mormon leaders subsequently appeared,
must be good-hearted after all. Thus argued the unsuspicious
emigrants, and they gladly accepted the cohaort appointed them.
And while deceiving them in this way, the Mormon leaders were
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deceiving their own people in another. The uninitiated were
informed that these men were only going a day’s jdurney into
the monntains to hunt. Was ever such depravity manifested in
a civilized community before ?

Tbey left the Salt Lake City, left the Mormon country,
dreaming only of the bright land of gold on the borders of the
Pacific, and rejoiced that they had obtained guides whose
knowledge would shorten the journey to that delectable country.

Do you suppose that one of them ever reached there? Can
you imagine the dreadful character of their fate ? That is
questionable, for the utmost horrors of imagination never
equal the hideounsuess of reality.

The name of Sierra Nevada has been given to that huge
mountain chain which forms the western rim of the Great Basin,
as well as the eastern boundary of California. It is not a single
mountain range, like some of those on the eastern side of the
contiuent, with an open eountry lying on each side of it, but a
succession of ranges and ridges, and ridges altermating with
parrow glens, generally filled with torrent-like rivers and
unfathomable lakes.

Bewildered among these monnts.ms, escape is quite impossible.
As well might one attempt to find his way to the open air,
throngh the intricate chambers of the Cretan labyrinth. One
mourtain crossed amid all the horrors of snow and cold and
fatigae, only brings you to the foot of another. Unfathomable
gulfs, frozen lakes, unmeasured precipices are before and around
you, and death, the most horrid of deaths, is the only relief.

Yet, with a cool circumstantiality, this Mormon elder and
visitor of Mr. Ward, related all the particulars of his own
villainy and the frightful sufferings of that emigrant party he
had assisted to decoy. One of the wretched survivors had been
discovered by a party of hunters the next spring. He lived just
long enough to relate the horrible fate of his companions, and
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tell where their remains might be found ; but the food which,

"administered sobner, would have preserved his life, in this last

_ stage of famine occasioned his death. Some of these hunters -

were Mormons who returned to Utah, and this monster of
brutality, though af elder, had gathered the information from
their lips, without their knowing how deeply he was implicated
in the affair. '

“And they all died?” queried Mr. Ward with a slight
tremulousness of voice. “ Heaven knows that I had rather the
weight of their death lay on your conscience than on mine.”

“ It was the will of the Lord,” said the Mormon. * Had they
not sought to betray the saints ?”

Mr. Ward made no reply, and the Mormon continued :

“The guides we sent out with them assured me on their
return, that we need have no further fears from them, as they
were 80 inextricably bewildered that Satan himself would not
be able to set them right ; that instead of crossing they wowd
only plunge deeper and deeper among the mountains, where cold
and famine, just punishments for their persistence and curiosity,
would certainly overtake them with death.”

“Then they were going north instead of west?” said Mr.
Ward.

“That was it ; as the children of Israel wandered in the wil-
derness till the whole of them perished on account of their sms,
80 did these people. It has been revealed to me that it was
according to the will of the Lord.”

“It has ?” said Mr. Ward, with a strange solemnity in his
tone. .

“It seems that after the guides left them,” continmed the
Mormon, they entered right into the heart of the granite
mountains, destitute of vegetation, and attaining a height of
many thousand feet. The Rocky Mountain goat. and- a small
animal resembling a squirrel were the only living creatures to be

18*
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seen, and these were 8o shy that all attempts to approach within
shooting distance proved in vain. The snows clodtd around them,
and their stock of provisions daily diminished. It was impos-
sible to make any progress amidst the ice and snow-drifts, and
it was finally proposed to encamp, and remain through the win-
ter. Fortunately as it seemed to them, they discovered a cave
opening on the sheltered side of a mountain, whose icy pinnacles
glittered above thefi at the height of 15,000 feet. Drawing
their wagons up to the entrance, theii goods were unloaded and
most of them removed into the cavern, while the cattle were
tarned loose to browse on the tender twigs of the stunted
bushes, and pick the scaaty tufts of grass where the wind had
blown the snow from the mountain sides. A party of five men
went forward 4o explore the route, but after wandering hither
and thither for nearly a week, and subsisting on the bark of trees
they returned to the encampment no better off than when they
left it. Again and again the same project was undertaken, but
never with success. Failure Tollowed failure. All became
weary, disconsolate and despairing, while all the horrors of
famine stared them in the.face. One by one the cattle were
killed and eaten, and occasionally the hunters would bring in
some game. These resources failing, roots, the bark of trees, and
even grass, afforded the means of a scanty subsistence. But the
cold became insupportable ; the groind was covered with tre-
mendous snow-drifts, snow and sleet filled the air, and obscured
the heavens.

The whole party were now reduced to the most distressing
privation. The men looked like living skeletons. Their faces
collapsed uud corpse-like, with shrunken features, and eyes
gleaming with the fierce, unnatural glare of famine. Some took
to their beds and refused to leave them; others, whose eufeebled
and emaciated limbs refused to support their weight, crawled on
their hands and knees through the cold and snow to such vlaces
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as the wind had left bare, and dug with their stiffened and
benumbed fingers, for the roots of grass or anything else that
could preserve life.”

Mr."Ward had been silently walking the room. I could hear
his steps backward and forward; at length he paused, probably
facing his visitor.

“Why do you relate these things ?” he inquired sadly.

“ Because it rejoices me to think that the Lord has vanquished
our enemies.”

“I never was one to exult over the misfortunes of an enemy,
replied my husband. -

“Well, I do,” said the elder. “I rejoice, I exult, I Zlory in
them. I never experienced a sweeter sensation than in hearing
him relate how husbands were reduced to the dreadful necessity
of feeding on the flesh of their.dead wives, and how mothers,
with ravenous appetites feasted on the mangled bodies of their
children. My daily prayer is that all our enemies may be
reduced to the same necessities, and perish in a manner

“equally terrible.”

Silent as death, I had listened to this dreadful narration, half
doubting the possibility of such horrible wickedness, till this last
horrid wish confirmed the reality. Forgetting myself, and all
around me, I uttered a slight scream. In an instant the two
men were besidé me. I fully understood the danger of my
situation, and flung myself at my husband’s feet. He regarded
me with a countenance of emotion and pity.

~“ She is doomed 1” said the elder. “The sin that destroyed
Eve, will be her destraction. Fatal curiosity 1”

“You will leave us now,” said Mr. Ward, ‘“I wish to con-
verse with my wife, alone, and shall be ready to discuss this -
very unhappy sabject with you, at some other time.”

The elder went away—those dreadful words still ringing in
my ears : “8he is doomed 1"
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“Do you know, Maria,” said Mr. Ward, *‘ that this foolish
curiosity has endangered your life 7

“I know ; yet, curiosity is not my guiltiness, but knowledge.
I retired to this room without a thought of listening to your
conversation. I felt no curiosity-about it, and if I heard, the
fanlt was quite as much in the speaker as in me.”

It is useless t0 repeat the scene that followed, though it was
not one of anger, reproof, or recrimination, Tears fell from
other eyes than mine ; anguish and agony Tent another, and a
manly heart. I implqred him to permit me to escape from the
country. :

“ The thing is impossible, Maria. How would you go ?”

“ With Harmer’s party.”

He shook his head. ‘ And were you out of this country,
Maria, you would not be safe. Mormonism has its emissaries in
every State of the Union, who, at the’ bidding of the church,
would discover your hiding-place, with unerring certainty ; and
then "—— ,

“1 should be left to their tender mercies, which are crael,” I
said, interrupting him.

“ Even 8o, and here, you have a friend.”

I felt—I knew it ; but, alas! that friend was a Mormon.

- Yet, I had all confidence in his love and truth., One question
remained : would his influence avail, to preserve me from death
or punishment, in the councils of the church ?
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CHAPTER XLVIII.
UNCERTAINTY.

AYS passed away, during which I suffered all the agony
D of suspense and uncertainty. A secret meeting had been
held to déliberate on my offence, but the result was neither
known to me nor my husband. He had Been refused admit"
tance to the council, and the decisions of these meetings were
only manifested by subsequent events. Of coarse, I was in a
continual tremor of horror and anxiety. I trembled at the
slightest noise, and fled at the approach of my nearest friends. -
Had I been aware of the nature, time, or place of punishment,
it wonld have been more tolerable ; I might have prepared for
it, and fortified my mind against it. I was even denied the con-
solation of the sympathy and advice of my friends, as Mr. Ward
insisted that the only means of mitigating my punishment, would
be to keep the whole affair a profound secret ; and the truth of
this seemed apparent.

Meanwhile, notwithstanding my own danger, I was deeply
concerned for the future fate of the California adventurers.
Their preparations to remove were progressing with great rapid-
ity, B m and the elders giving all the assistance and advice
in their power ; prescribing the route to be taken, and expatiat-
ing oun the prospect of wealth and happiness that -attended set
tlers in the Land of Gold. : '

- Yet, their would-be victims were not wholly deceived. Mrs
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Bradish well uhderstood their unscrupulous character. Emily
had learned more of their private affairs than she felt at liberty
to reveal. Harmer conceived that the danger of escaping
could not be greater than to remain, and trusted, perhaps, too
much in his skill to outwit his enemies ; for, notwithstanding
their seeming kindness, he well knew that the bitterest, blackest
hate lived within their hearts. And they departed, one beau-

- tiful morning in early spring-time. The whole company num-

bering nearly a dozen of those who dared to dissent from the
Mormon policy. I bade them farewell with a choking heart and-
eyes swimming in tears.

“ Look out for the Indians,” I said to Mrs. Bradish.

“ Never fear ; Anna Bradish will have both eyes open.”

‘ Then you are aware of the dangers 7"

She nodded significantly, and said, “ but no greater there
than here.”

I said no more, for the eyes of Mr. Ward were upon me, with
an expression that I well understood.

“Did they ever reach California ?” you inquire.

Not one of them. They were attacked on the fourth night
of their journey, and every soul of them slain. Mr. Ward told
me this, and when I wept and reproached him for consenting te

* such crimes, he coolly answered that he could do nothing to pre-
-vent it ; that so long as the majority were in favor of such

doings, the minority must either keep silent, or share the zame
fate.

" A day or two after this, Mr. Ward informed me that business
connected with the church required his absence for a few days.
The words in themselves were simple enough, but the anxiety of
his manner, and an indefinable expression of his countenance,
excited in my mind the most horrible suspicion. I would have
fallen at his feet and implored him to tell me whether or not
his absence was consistent with my safety, but, immediately on
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informing me of his design, he left the house, without a solitary
embrace, or word of farewell. Apprehensive of something
dreadful, and laboring under the most intolerable suspense, the
thought of escaping flashed into my mind.” It was not a new
idea, but, hitherto, I had dismissed it as something impossible
to be accomplished. This moment, however, the burning desi
for liberty, coupled with the greatest repugnance to remain any
longer among the Mermons, and a certain presentiment that
fearful punishment awaited me, completely absorbed all the feel-
ings and emotions of my being, and, for the time, I failed to
realize that other dangers existed, or to deliberate on the best
course to. be pursned. Impatiently waiting the hour of nigh
fall, I made a few slight preparations, such as habiting myself
in a suit of male attire, which had formerly belonged to Mrs.

“Bradish, and staining my face 80 a3 to resemble an Indian ; and

~then, the moment that it became sufficiently dark to prevent
observation, I cautiously let myself out by the back door of our
house, scaled the garden fence, and descended into the valley,
through which lay the Indian trail. )

At first, I felt buoyant and exulting, as I walked briskly
onward, through the dark shadows of the forest ; but, when the
sense of weariness began to overtake me, and ‘the loud, long
howl of the wolf mingled ominously with the panther’s scream,
and the solemn wail of the night-bird, I began to realize the full
dangers of my situation, and to reflect on the temerity of leaving
the habitations of men, to wander alone, and perhaps perish, in
the almost interminable wilderness. In this extremity, I com-
mended myself to God, as an ever-present Refuge in time of
trouble, and took courage from the knowledge of His overruling
Providence. Full of these comforting thoughts, I sat down to
rest at the foot of a tree. I no longer felt afraid. The words of
the patriarch were i my mouth, and their influence animated
my inmost soul : * The Lord God of Istael is thy Refuge, and
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underneath thee iz the Everlasting Arm.” During these gra-
cious meditations, I was overpowered by a deep but pleasant
slumber, and awoke the next-.morning to find the sun shining,
and the birds singing, while my spirits were refreshed, and my
strength invigorated. Making a slight breakfast on some biscuit
which I had brought with me, I journeyed on, and soon perceived
a horse feeding on the borders of a small stream. He was bri-
dled and.saddled and a dark stain on the accoutrements was
evidently blood. He beheld, and approached me, with all the
familiarity of an old friend, though, judging from his appearance
of neglect, several days had elapsed since he had known the care
and protection of a master. The bridle-rein was broken, and
the saddlegirth displaced, probably occasioned by his lying
down. I spoke to him gently, réplaced the saddle, 4nd leading
him to a fallen tree, mounted without opposition. He was a
fine, noble animal, with high spirits, and bore me rapidly along.
It would be impossible for me to recount the emotions of grati-
tude and devout thankfulness that I experienced while reflecting
on this timely interposition of Providence in my behalf. The
steed had probably belonged to some soldier ot emigrant, who
had been slain by the Indians or the Mormons. I could now
accomplish my journey with great facility, alternately riding and
walking during the day, and resting beneath some temporary
shelter at night.
At length, on the fourth day of my journey, while resting at
- noon beneath the shade of a tree, at the foot of a hill, T heard
a rustling in the thicket, near me, and the, next moment a deer,
wounded to death by an arrow then sticking in his breast, flew
past, but stumbled and fell, apparently dead, a few rods ahead.
Immediately after, came an Indian, in all the glory of paint
and feathers. Perceiving me, he gave a characteristic grunt, -
and paused, as if uncertain whether to advance or retire. I rose,
and, approaching him, held out my hand, which he took, after
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some hesitation. .He could speak English, and a conversation
ensued, which resulted”in his inviting me to his cabin. I gladl
accepted his hospitality, and the deer being dressed, we ‘started
for his home. But imagine my surprise and pleasure, to find on k
my arrival there, an old acquaintance in its occupant. \

* Ethleen |” I exclaimed in astonishment. -

She started at the voice, and surveyed me with a strange
mixtare of curfosity and surprise. Thinking it best to throw
myself on her generosity, I revealed to her, at once, all the cir .
cumstances of my escape from the Mormons, and had the satis-
faction to ascertain that I had awakened in her bosom a
sympathy and interest that would result to my advantage. I
abode with them several days, and then the Indian volunteered
to guide me to the civilized settlements. Under his protection,
I accompiished the journey with comparative safety, though
nearly three months elapsed from the time of my departure
from Mormondom, before I reached $he bosom of my friends.

Safe with them, I was too happy, for a long time, to think of
writing a book ; but, hearing much said about Mormonism, and
the designs of its leaders, I felt a desire to present a picture of
my experience to the world, that all might know the enormities
of the Mormon system, and/the crimes and impostures of -its
leading members, whose baleful influence is paramount in bean-
tiful Utah, If any are thereby warned, my labor will not have
been in vain,
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