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“No, nor drink. And Mr, Bender, he
was khe first to go, and then Indian
Petes, und then Mrs. McGregor, and
Wen Johnuy Hones, and then, dearls,
Yeour mother."

“Then mother's a deader, too," cried
e little gir), dropplog her face in her
and sobbing bitterly.

“¥es, they all went except you and
-»e. Mf thought there was some

of water in this direction, so 1
over my shoulder and we
lfel‘t together. It don't ‘m
weo've improved ma
j 2 almighty small chance for
%0 aowl®

BY A, CONAN DOYLME.
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mw ML s Us sUUBE gatde eseud
of bisons which graze upon the prairie
land was approaching him. This was
obviously impossible in these arid
wilds. As the whirl of dust drew
nearer to the solitary bluff upon which
the two castaways were reposing, the
canvas-covered tilta of wagons apd the
figures of armed horsemen began to
show up through the haze, and the
apparition revealed itself as being a
great caravan upon ita journey for the
west. Dut what acaravon! When the
head of it had reached the base of
the mountalns, the rear was not yet
visible on the horizon. Right
across the enormous plain stretched

(

“Do yon mean that we are going to
O, 00" usked the ehild, checking
Ber nobs, and rolsing her tear-stained |
favo.

"I gmess that's about the size of it.,"”

“Why didn’t you say so before?" ahe
mdd, laughing gleefully. “You gave
me such a fright.  Why, of course, now
an long as we die ave'll be with mother
oyuin.”

“Yen, you will, dearle.”

“And you, too. I'll tell her how aw-
#u1 good you've been. I'll bet she
meots ua at the door of Heaven with &
% pitcher of water, and a lot of buck-
wheat cakes, hot, and tosated on both
gides, like Bob and me waa fond of.
How long will It be firat.”

“1 don't know—nurt very long.” The
man's eyos were flxed upon the north-
om horizon. In the blue vault of the
keaven there appeared three llttle
wpecks which increased in size every

nt, so rapidly did they approach.

speedily resvlved themselves into
three Jarge brown birds, which ctreled
over the heads of the two wanderers,
and then settled upon some rocks
which overlooked them. They were
buszards, the vultures of the west,
whose eoming is the forerunner of

*“Cooks and hens!” eried the little
girl, gleefully, pointing at their ili-
emened forms, and clapping her hands
® make them rise. “Say, did God
make thiscountry?”

*In courso He did,” sald her com-
panion, rather startled by this unex-
Ppected quostion,

“He made the country down in Illi-
owis, and He made the Missourl,” the

e girl contited. *'1 guess some-
e made the country in these
It's not nearly so well done,

y forgot the water and the trees.”

“What would ye think of offering up

er? the man asked, difidently.

'3t ain't night yet,” she answered.

“I% don't matter, It ain't quite reg-
tlar, but He won't mind that, you bet.
You say over them ones that you used
% say overy night in the wagon when
we waa on the plains.”

“woll:ﬂ don't you say some youraself?
fha d maked, with wondering eyes.

*1 dlsremember them,” he answered,
*I hain't sald none since I was half
@he height o' that gun. I guess it'a
mever too late. You say them out, and
¥l sand by and come in on the
ehoruses.”

*Then you"l meed to kneel down,
end me, too,” she said, laying the
shawl out for that purpose. 'You've

t %0 put your hands up like this. It

8 you feel kind of good."
It was a strange sight, had there
Been anything but the buzzards to aee
8lde by side on the narrow shawl
oIt the two wanderers, the little,
P child and the reckless, hard-
emed adventurer. Her chubby face
mhh haggard, angular visage were
turned wp to the cloudless
heaven In heartfelt entreaty to that
dvead betng with whom they were face
%o faoe, while the two voices—the one
@hin and clear, the other deep and
‘harsh—united in the entreaty for merc
waod forgiveness. The prayer nnluhad):
they resumed their scat in the shadow
of the bowlder until the child fell
asslesp, nestling upon the broad breast
of her ector. Ile watched over
her shumber for some time, but nature
proved to be too stromg for him, For
thres days and three nights he had
allowed himself neither rest nor re-
E. Blowly the eyelids drooped over
ttred eyes, and the head sunk
Jower npon the breast, until the man's
beard was mixed with the
treases of his compunion, and
th slept the same deep and dream-
Jem alamber.,

Had the wanderer remsined awake
foranether half-hour o strange a:ghw
would have met his eyes,  Fur uway

THE CHILD FELI, ASLEEF NESTLING ON
THN BBOAD BPHEAST OF HER PROTECTOR

| foot. Innumerable women who stag-

the straggling array, wagons
darts, men on horsebaek and men om

gered along under burdens, and chil-
dren who toddled beside the wagons
or peeped out from under the white
coverings. This was evidently no or~
dinary party of immigrants, but rather
some nomad people who had i‘een com-
pelled from stress of clroumstancea to
seck themselves a new country. There
rose through the clear air s confused
clattering and rumbling from this
great mass of humanity, with the
creaking of wheels and the neighing
horses. Loud as it was, it was not suf-
fieient to rouse the two tired wayfarers
above them.

At the head of thecolumn there rode
a score or more of grave, iron-faced
men, clad in somber, homespun gar-
ments and armed with rifles. On reach-
the base of the bluff they halted and
held a short council among themselves.

“The wells are to the right, my
brothers,” said » one, a hard-llpped,
clean-shaven man with grizzly hair,

““‘T'o the right of the Slerra Iilanco—
s0 we shall reach the Rio Grande,"” sald
snother.

“Fear not for water,"” eried a third.
“Heo who could draw it from the rocks
will not now abandon His own chosen
“oplo.ll

“Amen! Amen!"” responded the whole
party.

They were about to resumo their
journey when one of the youngest and
keenest-eyed uttered an exclamation
and pointed up at the rugged crag
abeve them. From it summit there
fluttered a little wisp of pink, showing
up hard and brighs against the gray
rocks behind. At the sight there was
& general reining up of horsea sud un-
slinging of guns, while fresh horsemen
came galloping up to reinforea tho
vanguard. 1he word “redskins” was
on every lip.

“There can't be any number of In-
juns here," said the elderly man who
appeared to be In eommand. “We
have passed the Pawnees, and there
ore no other tribesuntfl we cross the
great mountains.”

“Shall I go forward and see, Brother
Stangerson?" asked one of the band.

“And L" "And 1," crled a dozen
volees.

“Leave your horses below and we
will wait you here," the elderanswered.
In & moment the youcg fellows had
dismounted, fastened their horses, and
were ascending the prenipitous slope
whieh led up to the objeot which had
excited their curlosity. Theyadvanced
rapidly and nolselessly, with the con-
fidlence and desterity of practised
scouts, The watchera from the plain
below could see them it from rock to
rock until their figurss stood out
against the sky-line. The young man
who had first given the alarm was lead-
Ing them. Buddenly his followers saw
him throw up his hands, as though
overcome with astonishmant, and on
Joining him they were affected in the
same way by the sight which met their
eyes.

On the little plataau which erowned
the barren hill thero atood & single
glant bowlder.and against this bowlder
there lay a tall man, long-bearded and
hard-featured, but of an excessive thin-
ness.  His placid face and regular
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“My name is John Ferrier,” the wan-
derer exclaimod; "'me and the little un
are all that's left o' twenty-one peaple.
The rest is all dend o thirst and han-
ger awany down in the south."

“Ia sha your child?" asked some
one.

“T guess she is now,"” the othereried,
deflantly; “she's mine ‘causa [ saved
her. No ona will take her away from
me. Bhe's Lucy Ferrier from this day
on. Who are you, though?" he con-
tinued, glancing with curiosity at his
stalwart, sunburned rescuers. “There
seems to be a powerful lot of ye.”

“Nigh upon ten thousand,” said one
of the young men. “We are the per-
secuted children of God—the chosen of
the angel Merona.”

“I never heard tell on him," said the
wanderer. “He appears to have chosen
o falr erowd of ye."

“Do not jest at that which s sacred,"
said the other, sternly. “We are of
those who believe in those sacred writ-
ings, drawn in Egyptian letters on
plates of beaten gold, which were
handed unto the holy Joseph Smith at
Palmyra. We have come from Nau-
voo, in the state of Illinols, where we
had founded our temple. We have
come to seck a refuge from tha violent
man and from the podless, even thongh
it be the heart of the desert.”

The name of Nauvoo evidently re-

ealled recollections to John Ferrier.
“I see,” he said; “'you are the Mor-
mons,"

“'We are the Mormons,” answered his
companions with one voice.

“*And where are you going?"

“We do not know. The hand of
God is leading us under the person of
our prophet. You must come before
him. He shall say what is to be done
with you."

They had reached the base of the
hill by this time, and were surrounded
by crowds of the pilgrims—pale-faced,
meek-looking women, strong, laughing
children, and anxious, earnest-eyed
men. Muny were the cries of aston-
ishment and of commiseration which
arose from them when they perceived
the youth of one of the strangers and
the destitution of the other. Their
escort did not halt, however, but
pushed on, followed by a grest crowd
of Mormons, until they reached a wag-
on which was conspicuous for ‘itsgreat
size, and for the gaudiness and smart-
ness of its appearance. Six horses were
yoked to it, whereas the others were
furnished with two, or, at most, four
apiece. leside the driver there sat a
man who could not have been more
than thirty years of age, but whose
massive head and resolute expression
marked hiin as a leader. He was lead-
ing a brown-backed volume, but ns the
crowd approached he laid it aside and
listened attentively to an account of
the episode. Then he turned to the
two castaways.

“If we take you with us,"” he said, in
solemn words, ‘it can only be as be-
lievers In our own creed. We shall
bave no wulves in our fold. Better fay

HE TURNED TO THE TWO CABTAWATYS.

that your bones should bleach in this
wilderaess than that you should prove
to ba that little speck of decay which
in time corrupts the whole fruit. Will
Yyou come with us on these Lormas?

“Guess I'll come with you on any
terms,” said Ferrier, with such em-
phasis that the grave elders could not
restrain a smile. The leader alone re-
tained his stern, impressive expression.

“Take him, Brother Siangerson,” he
said, “‘give him food and drink, and the
child likewlse. Let it be your task al-
%0 to tesch him our holy creed. We
have delayed long enough. Forward!
On, on to Zion!"

*On, on to Zion!" oried the crowd of
Mormons, and the words rippled down
the long caravan, passing from motth

breathing showed that he was fast
asleep. Beside him lay a little child,
with her round white arms encireling
his brown, sinewy neeck, and her
golden-haired head resting upon the
breast of his velveteen tunle. Iler rosy
lips were parted, showing the regular
lins of snow-white teath within, and a
playful smile playad over her infantile
fentures. Iler plump little  white

legs, terminating In white socks, and |
neat shoes with shining  buckles, |
offered a strange contrast to the long,
shriveled members of her companion.
On the ledge of rock above this strange
couple there stood three solemn buze
zards, whn, at the sight of the new-
comers, uttered rmucons screains of dis-
«ppointment and  flapped sullenly
away.

The erics of the foul birds awoke the
two sleepers, who stared abont them in
bewilderment. The man stagzered to
his feet and looked down upon the
plain which had been so desolate when
sleep had overtaken him, and which
was now traversed by this enormous
body of men and of beasts. His faco
assumed an expression of inerodulity
a8 he gazed, and he passed his bony
hand over his evas. *“This is what they
call delirlum, I guess,” he muttered.

on the extreme verge of the alkall
n there rose up a little sprey of |

t, very slight at first, and hardly to |

be distinguished from the mists of the |
distance, but gradually growing |
m-r snd broader until it formed a!
» well-defined eloud. This clond
santioued to inercase In size until it
mw evident that it could only be
mkied by & greut multitude of moving
ematorvs.  Ip more fertile spots the
abtorfer wolld bave Yome W the oups

The child stood beside hilm, holding on
to the skirt of his coat, sud said noth-
ing, hat looked all round her with the

wondering, questioning gaze of ehild-
hoad,

The reseuing party wore spoedily
alle te convines the two onstaweys |
that their uppearanco was no delusion.
One of them seized the little girl and
holsted her upon his shoulder, while

panion anil Lkl e S s |

e

to mouth until they died awsy in »

| dull murmur in the far distance. With

a cracking of whips and a creaking of
wheels the great wagon got into mo-
tion, and soon the whole caravan was

' winding along once more. The elder

to whose care the two waifs had been
committed led them to his wagon,
where & meal was already awalting
them.

“You shall remain here,” he said.
“In & few daya you will have recoy-

ered from your fatigues. In the mean- '

time, remember that now and forever
yvouare of ourreligion, Brigham Young
has said it, and he has spoken with the
volce of Joseph Smith, which s the
voice of God.”

CHAPTER 11
TAR FLOWER OF UTAR

This is not the place to commemorate
the trials and privations endured by
the immigrant Mormons before they
came to their final haven. From the
shores of the Misslssippi to the western
slopes of the Rooky mountains they
had struggled on with & constancy
aliaost unparalleled in history. The
savage man, and the savage beast,
hunger, thirst, fatigne and discase—
every impediment whichi nature eould
place in the way, had all been over
eoine 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 not siak upon his knees in
heartfelt prayer when they saw the
broad yalley of Utah bathed in the
suglight beneath them, and learned
from the lips of thelr leader that this
was tho promised land, and that these

_ Chlidren Ory for *&

Pltoher's Castorla,

[ viegin
more.
| Young speedily proved himself to bo
a skillful administrator as well ss
| resolute chief. Maps were drawn aad
charts prepared, in which the futups
city waa sketched out. Al arouad
farms were apportioned and allotted [n
proportion to the standing of each in-
dividual. The tradesman was put to
his trade and the artisan to his ealling,
In the town streots and squares sprang
up as if by magic. In the country therv
was draining and hedging, planting
| and clearing, until the next summer

saw the whole country golden with |

the wheat crop.
pered

Everything pros
in the strange settlement.

Above all, the great temple which they

had erected in the center of the city
grew ever taller and taller. From the
first blush of dawn until the closing
of the twilight, the clatter of the
hammer and the rasp of the saw were
never absent from the monument
which the immigrants erected to Him
who had led them safe through many
dangers, '

The two castaways, John Ferrier and
the little girl who had shared his for-
tunes and had been adopted as his
daughter, accompanied the Mormons
to the end of their pilgrimage. Little
Lucy Ferrler waas borne along pleas-
antly enough in Elder Stangerson's

atres were to bé thelrs Torever j

wagon, & retreat which she shared
with the Mormon's three wives and

with his son, & headstrong, forward
boy of twelve.
I tho elasticity of echildhood, from the
i shock caused by her mother's death,
she soon became a pet with the women,
and reconciled herself to this new life
in her moving canvas-covered home.
In the meantime, Ferrier, having re-
| covered from his privations, distin-
guished himself as & useful guide and
an indefatigable hunter. So rapidly

| did he gain the esteem of his new

! companions that when they reachad
the end of their wanderings it was
unanimously agreed that he should be
provided with as large and as fertilen
tract of land as auny of the settlers,

, With the exception of Young himsclf,
and of Stangerson, Kimball, Johnston
and Drebber, who were the four princi-
pal elders.

On the farm thus acquired John Fer-
rier built himsel?f & substantial log
house, which received so many addi-
tions in succeeding years that it grew

| into & roomy villa, He wasamanof s
practical turn of mind, keen in his
| tealings and skillful with his hands.
His iron constitution enabled him to
work morning and evening at Improve
ing and tilling his lands. Ience it
ciume about that his farm and all that
belonged to him prospered exceeding-
ly. In three years he was botter off
than his neighbors, in six he was well
to do, in nine he was rich, and in
twelve there were not half adozen men
in the whole of Salt Lake City who
could compare with him. From the
great inland sea to the distant Wah-
satch mountains thers was no name
better known than that of John Fer-
rler.

There was one way, and ouly ons, in
which he offended 3. susceptibilities
of his coreligionists. No argument or
persuasion could ever induce him to
set up a feMmale establishment after
the manner is companions. Hs
never gave re s for this persistent
refusal, but contented himself by reso-
lutely adhering to his determination.
There were some who accused him of
lukewarmness in his adopted religion,
and others who put it down to greed of
wealth and reluctance to ineur ex-
pense. Others, again, spoke of some
early love affair, and of a fair-haired
girl who had pined away on the shores
of the Atlantic,. Whatever the reason,
Ferrier remained strictly celibate. In
every other respect he eonformed to
the religion of the young settlement,
shd gained the name of being an or-
thodox and straight-walking man.

(1o be contimued.)
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Amboy, Red Cloud and Riverton,
make as flour as is wade in the
state, hy buy foreign made flour
when you cun get just as good a make at
home, and thereby make a better market
for the farmers wheat. You will find all
brands made at the above mills at M-
Nitt's Produce exchange.
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It is applied right to the
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13 AS SAFE AND HARMLESS AS
A F'lax Seed Poultice.
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Red Cloud, Neb.

[ will haul anything from Trunk to
ing Machine to any part of the ¢
cheap as any man on
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Dealer in Second-Hant Conds

Moen Block, Red 1 1-nd
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PLA'T'T & FREES 0.
Chicago Lumber Yard
' RED CLOUD. NEB.
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Avy order left at Conover & Ablvight' fo d store will re-
ceive prompt atteution. Yours for business,

Joun Bawrkiiy.
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POND,

PROPRIETOR

City Livery, I'eed and Sale Stable

Rep Croup, NrBraska

Farmers patronage cordially solicited. Good r
sonable rates night or day. Horses hoarded by day or week.
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