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. _could not have been morc than thirty vears of age, bur whost!)

__him our holy creed. We have delayed long cnough! Forwardfa

~ 'On, on to Zion" cried the crowd of Mormons, and the:

WMLT you arc of our religion. Brigham
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wagon, which was conspicuous for its grear size and for the]
gaudiness and smartness of its appearance. Six horses wend}
yoked o it, whereas the others were furnished with two, or 8
at most, four apicce. Beside she driver there sat a man whoy

“massive head and resolute expression marked him as leader,
He was reading a brown-backed volume, bur as the crowd!
approached he laid it aside, and listened atrentively to an?
account of the episode. Then he rurned to the two castaways,”,

IF we take you with us,” he said, in solemn words, ‘it
only be as belicvers in our own creed. We shall have no wolve

“in our fold. Better far that your bones should bleach in thisg

" wilderness than that you should prove to be that little speck off
decay which in time corrupts the whole fruit. Will you com:
with us on thesc terms?’ :
" *Guess I'll come with you on any terms,’ said Ferner, withy
such emphasis that the grave Elders could not restrain a smile« 884
The leader alonc retained his stern, impressive cxpression.  §

‘Take him, Brother Stangerson,” he said, ‘give him food and;

.MFEIBTI&T&J Let it be your task also o t
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words rippled down the Jong caravan, passing from mouth to:
mouth until they died away in a dull murmur in the far
distance. With a cracking of whips and a creaking of wheels 8=
the great wagans got into motion and soon the whole caravan |
was winding along once more. The Elder to whose care the
two waifs had been commirted led them to his wagon, where a ¢
meal was already awaiting them. 1
“You shall rermain here,” he said. 'In a few days you will
have recovered from your fatigues. In the meanume, remem-
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oung has said it, and he has spoken wath the voice of Joseplis

\ Smxtﬁ,'@ch 1s the voice of God.’ -

2

The Flower of Utah

THis is not the place to com memorate the trials and privadons
endured by the immigrant Mormons before they came to their
final haven. From the shores of the Mississippi to the western
slopes of the Rocky Mountains they had struggled on with a
constancy almost unparalleled in history. The savage man, and
the savage beast, hunger, thirst, fangue, and discasc - every
impediment which Natwre could place in the way - had all
been overcome with Anglo-Saxon tenacity. Yet the long
journey and the accumulated terrors had shaken the hearts of
the stoutest among them. There was not one who did notsink
upon his knees in heartfelt prayer when they saw the broad
valley of Utah bathed in the sunlight beneath them, and
learned from the lips of their leader that this was the promised
land, and that these virgin acres were to be theirs for evermore.

Young speedily proved himself to be a skilful administrator
as ‘well as a resolute chief. Maps were drawn and chars
prepared, in which the future city was skerched out All
around farms were apportioned and allotted in proportion to
the standing of cach individual. The tradesman was put to his
trade and the artisan to his calling. In the rown streets and
squares sprang up 2s if by magic. In the country there was
draining and hedging, planting and clearing, until the next
summer saw the whole country golden with the wheat crop.
Everything prospered in the stcrange scetlement. Above all, the
great temple which they had erccted in the centre of the city
erew cver taller and larger, From the first blush of dawn unuil
the closing of the rwilight, the clarter of the hammer and the
rasp of the saw were never absent from the monument which
the immigrants crected to Him who had led them safe through
many dangers.

The two castaways, John Ferrier and the little girl, who had
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John Ferrier Talks with the Prophet

TureEe weeks had passed since Jefferson Hope and his com-
rades had departed from Salr Lake City. John Ferrier’s heart
was sore within him when he thought of the young man’s
return, and of the impending loss of his adopted child. Yet her
bright and happy face reconciled him to the arrangement more
than any argument could have done. He had always derer-
mined, decp down in his resolute heart, thar nothing would ever
induce him to allow his daughter 10 wed 2 Mormon. Such a
marriage he regarded as no marriage at all, bur as a shame and”
a disgrace. Whatever he might think of the Mormon docrrines,
upon that anc point he was inflexible. He had to seal his
mouth on the subject, however, for ta express an unorthodox
opinion was a dangerous matter in those days in the Land of
the Saints.

Yes, a dangerous matrcr — so dangerous that even the most
saintly dared only whisper their religious opinions with bared
breath, lest something which fell from their lips might be
misconstrued, and bring down a swift rerribution upon them.
The victims of persecution had now wmned persecutors on
their own account and persecutors of the most terrible descrip-
ton. Not the Inquisition of Seville, nor the German
Vehmgericht, nor the Secrer Socicties of Italy, were ever able
o put a more formidable machinery in motion than that
which cast 2 cloud over the State of Utah.

Its invisibility, and the mystery which was artached 1o ir,
made this organization doubly terrible. It appearcd tw be
omniscient and omnipotent, and yer was neither seen nor
heard. The man who held out against the Church vanished
away, and none knew whither he had gone or what had
befallen him. His wife and his children awaited him ac home,
but no father ever returned to tell them how he had fared ac
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the hands of his secret judges. A rash word or 2 hasty act was
followed by annihilation, and yet none knew what the natre
might be of this terrible power which was suspended aver
them. No wonder that men went about in fear and trembling,
and that even in the heart of the wilderness they dared not
whisper the doubts which oppressed them. ‘

At first this vague and terrible power was exercised only
upon the recalcitrants who, having cmbraced the Mormon
faith, wished afterwards to pervert or 10 abandogn it. Soon,
however, it took a wider range. The supply of adult women
was running shorr, and polygamy without a female population
on which to draw was a barren doctrine indeed. Strange
rumours began 1o be bandjed about - rumours of rr_mrdl;red
immigrants and rifled camps in regions where Indians had
never been seen. Fresh women appeared in the harems of the
Elders — women who pined and wepr, and bore upon their
faces the traces of an unextinguishable horror. Belated wander-
ers upon the mountains spoke of gangs of armed men, masked,
stealthy, and noiseless, who flivted by them in the darkness.
These tales and rumours took substance and shape, and were
corroborated and recorroborated, undl they resolved them-
selves into a definite name. To this day, in the lonely ranches
of the West, the name of the Danire Band, or the Avenging
Angels, is a sinister and an ill-bmened one.

Fuller knowledge of the organization which produced such
terrible results served to increase rather than to lessen the
horror which iv inspired in the minds of men. None knew who
belonged to this ruthless sociery. The names of the participat-
ors in the decds of blood and violence done under the name of
religion were kept profoundly secret. The very friend w0
whom you communicated your misgivings as to the Prophet
and his mission might be one of those who would come forch
at night with Are and sword to exact a terrible reparation.
Hence cvery man feared his neighbour, and none spoke of the
things which were nearest his heart. .

One fine morning John Ferrier was about to set out to his
wheatficlds, when he heard the click of the latch, and, looking
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94 A STUDY IN SCARLET

through the window, saw a stout, sandy-haired middle-aged
man commg up the pathway. His heart leapt to his mouth, for

this was none other than the great Brigham Young himself, _‘#4
_Full of trepidation ~ for he knew that such a visit boded him

little good — Ferrier ran to the door to greet the Mormon =

chief. The latter, however, received his salutations coldly, 2nd
followed him with a stern face into the sitting-room.

‘Brother Ferrier,' he said, taking a scar, and cyeing the
farmer keenly from under his light-coloured eyelashes, ‘the
truc believers have been good fricnds to you. We picked you
up when you werc starving in the desert, we shared our food
with you, led you safc to the Chosen Valley, gave you 2
goodly share of land, and allowed you 1o wax rich under our
protection. Is not this s02°

‘Tt is so," answered John Ferrier.

“In rerurn for all this we asked bur one condition: that was,
that you should embrace the true faith, and conform in every
way to its usages. This you promised to do, and this, if
common report says truly, you have neglected.’

‘And how have I neglected it?” asked Ferrier, throwing out
his hands in expostulation. ‘Have I not given to the common
fund? Have I not attended at the Temple? Have 1 not-?"

“Wherc are your wives?” asked Young, looking round him,
‘Call them in, that I may grect them.’

‘It is true thar I have not married,” Ferrier answered. ‘But
women were few, and there were many who had better claims
than L. I was not a loncly man: I had my daughrer to artend wo
my wants.’

‘It is of thar danghrer that I would speak to you,’ said the
leader of the Mormons. 'She has grown 1o be the flower of
Utah, and has found favour in the cyes of many who are high
in the land.’

John Ferrier groaned inwardly.

‘There arc stories of her which I would fain disbelieve ~
stories that she is scaled to some Gentile. This must be the
gossip of idle tongues.

“What is the thirteenth rule in the code of the sainted Joseph
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JOHN FERRIER TALKS WITH THE PROPHET  §§

Smith? “Ler every maiden of the true faith marry one of the

 clect; for if she wed a Gentile, she commits 2 grievous sin.””

This being so, it is impossible that you, who profess the holy
creed, should suffer your daughrer to violate it.’

John Ferrier made no answer, but he played nervously with
his riding-whip.

‘Upon this one point your whole faith shall be tested — 5o 2t
has been decided in the Sacred Council of Four. The girl is
young, and we would not have her wed grey hairs, neither
would we deprive her of all choice. We Elders have many
heifers,” but our children must also be provided. Stangerson
has a son, and Drebber has a son, and either of them would
gladly welcome your daughter to their house. Let her choose
between them. They are young and rich, and of the true faith.
What say you to that?'

Ferrier remained silent for some little time wath his brows
knirced.

“You will give us time,’ he said ar last. ‘My daughter is very
young — she is scarce of an age 10 marry.’

‘She shall have a month to choost,’ said Young, rising from
his seat. “At the end of that ume she shall give her answer.”

He was passing through the door, when he turned, with
flushed face and flashing eyes. ‘Tt were beuter for you, John
Ferrier,’ he thundered, ‘that you and she were now lying
blanched skelctons upon the Sierra Blanco, than that you
should put your weak wills against the orders of the Holy
Four!”

With a threatening gesture of his hand, he turned from the
door, and Ferrier heard his heavy steps scrunching along the
shingly path.

He was still sitting with his elbow upon his knee consider-
ing how he should broach the matter to his daughter, when 2
soft hand was laid upon his, and looking up, he saw her
standing beside him. One glance at her pale, frightencd face
showed him that she had heard what had passed.

Herber €. Kemball, in oac of his sermons, alludes to his hundred wives
under this endearing cpithee.
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