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THE DESERET WEEEKLY:

CORRESPONDENCE.

COLORADO MISSION.

Coloredo Mission, 1139 South Evans
Street, Denver, Colo.,, Oct. 21, 1897.

Conference of the Denver hranch of

the misslon was held Saturday and

Sunday, October 16 and 17; a general
good time was the result. Saturday
was spent hearlng reports of presl-

dents of conferences and {n giving In-
structions to new Elders. Sunday was
regular conference day; It was not so
cold and stormy as the day previous,
and consequently more Saints and vis-
Itors were iIn attendance. The fore-
noon was occupled in ordinations and
the settlng apart of the Elders who
had been called to npositlons. The
speakers of the afternoon were various
Elders and Elder John W. Taylor of
the Counci! of Apostles, who ls presi-
dent of the mission. In the evVening an
ideal meeting was held, at which Elder
Lewia H. Ovlatt spoke upon the neces-
sity of baptism, and Elder J. H. Grant
8poke upon the laying on of hands for
the reception of the Holy Ghost and
the gifts of the Holy Spirit. This was
pPleasantly Interspersed with "0 My
Father” and other songs by the quar-
tet and vocal solos by Elders Ensign
and Graham and a violln salo by Elder
Willlam C. Clive. The listeners one
and all pronounced the meeting a
grand sucecess; especially was this the
case with the visitors.

It has been ten months slnece the
mission was oOpened by Elder Taylor
with ten missionaries and headquar-
ters at Denver. Other Elders came,
conferences  were arganized, and
branches formed until at the present
time there are thirty Elders in the
field, five conferences, two branches
and one hundred and seventeen bap.
tlsms. with more applications for the
same. The Saints here are exception-
ally hospitable and kind, having great
love and respect for the Elders. They
are Al40 very energetic and  sincere,
The climate i3 very favgrable, making
this one of the best of missions.

At our conference Bunday, Octaber
17th, some changes were made in the
mission organization. Elder H. S. En-
slgn, wha had been secretary of the
mission and president of the Denver
conference, was called and set apart
in connection with Elder Fred . Gra-
ham as assistants to the president of
the mission. Elder John C. Houston
wag set apart as secretary of the mis-
sion.

The appolint-
ments:

Denver Conference—Wm. C. Clive,
president and traveling Elder; Ar-
thur Crihfleld, president Denver
branch; John Underwood, first coun-
selor, Arthur M. Swigart, second
counselor, Chas. B. Strong, traveling
Elder George A. Campbell, traveling
Elder.

Greely Conference—Jos, H. @Grant,
president and traveling Elder: Chas.
R. Jones, traveling Elder, Chas. E.
McClellan, traveling Elder, Eli B.
Crihfield, travellng Elder, Elias Peter-
san, traveling Elder, Wiilllam 0. Rob-
Inson, traveling Eilder.

Colorado Springs Conference--{arl A,
Badger, president and traveling EI-

fellowing are the

der; Fred J. Pack, traveling Elder,
Charles B. Mann, traveling Elder,
Lewis H. Ovlatt. traveling Elder,
John C. Dalton, traveling Elder,
Abraham Y. Taylor, traveling Elder.

Southern Conference—John E

Woolley,president and traveling Elder,
John I. Hart, president Pueblo branch:
Lochlin J. Smith, traveling Elder. John
L. Egan, traveling Elder, Walter
Cluff, traveling Elder, Zebedee L. Col-
trin, traveling Elder, Edward H.

Davis, travellng Elder, Hyrum 5.
Hyde, traveling Eider, John Jones,
travellng Elder, Roy Fairbanks, trav-
eling Elder.

Western Conference—Herbert A,
‘White, president and traveling Elder;
David Mann, traveling Elder.

President Taylor and assistants are
now visiting conferences throughout
the mlssion, while the Elders have
again gone to their respective fields,
being filled with the spirt of God and
the Spirit of the caunse, and enloying
the best of health. The Eiders travel
solely wlthout purse or scrip, thus are
they fulfillers of the Secriptures, and
with one or two exceptlons they
have had plenty to eat and good night’s
lodeings. We feel that the work Is
progressing nicely and good openings
are being made for the future, and
with the help of the Lord a grand har-
vest can be reaped In the state of Colo-
rado.

The “News” Is always a welcome
visitor at the mission house and is per-
used with great pleasure.

JOHN C. HOUSTON,
Secretary Colorado Mlssion.

TOLD IN THE “BUSH™

Coorparoc, Queensiand, Sept. 24,
1897.~—Compared with Utah, Australla
is full of striking contrasts. The sea-
sons, for instance, are quite opposite
between the two places, sothat while
December hegins the winter in itah,
June {s the first month of that season
here, True "‘winter’s snowy pinion”
does not “shake its white down ip the
air,” at least not in Brisbane, but last
year lce was found upwards of an inch
thick on ponds near this city. This de-
gree of eceld with the usual cutting
westerly wind from the jnterior, is
very searching. It seems te go through
muscle and bone, and at times almost
makes a person feel as if he had no
warmth in him. This much by way of
introduction. The reason why I speak
of Australian winters in general and
of the month of June in particular is
that what I am ahbout to tell happened
in that month of the present Year.

Soldiers, after the battle is ovet and
the war Is ended, are allowed to fight
their battles o'er, and I prestime a
missjonary may be allowed the same
privilege, even though the war be far
from ended. Mine is no blood-curdling
tale of horror, though sad enough. It
being agreeable to the reader to fol-
low me, we chall in fancy get up about
an hour before daylight on one of these
June mornings and start for a little
spot in the “bush,” near the suburb of
Rosalie, about four miles from Bris-
bane,

The morring is not extremely coid,
though sufficiently so to incite a brisk
walk through the narrow streets of the
pecuilarly situated village town. About
ten minutes” walk brings us to a hil
on the outskirts, up which we piek our
way in the darkmess of early morn,
Pushing aside branches of small trees
and twigs of underbrush as we meet
them, we ascend to the height of per-
haps 150 feet above the town, when we
come to a large log, the remains of

some forest giant, which i3 Just
descernahble in the darkness. This 1og
marks the end of our Journey., It was

here that an event occurred last June
which will, I trow. remain always fresh
in the minds of at least two persons.
The most searching glance around
fails at first to reveal anvthing extra-
ordinary. Darkness everywhere shrouds
nature in its sable mantie. The white
ashes near the log would have told
that a fire had been recently kindled
there if the warmth around that part

of the log and the slight smell of smoke
bhad not already done so. No souna
breaks the stillness of that “bush® re-
treat save the occasional mournful cry,
repeated at intervals, of *more pork’
from one of Australla’s pecullar night
birds. Now and then the stlli more
mournful cry of a distant curlew is
heard from one of the many gulches
near by. The fact that not a leaf stirs,
makes it possible for us to hear a nolse
which though falnt and irregular is
well known, It is a subdued snore.
Directed by the sound we go cautious-
ly towards that portion of the log from
which the nolse proceeds, and peering
over the log sée the faint outlines an-
parentiy of two forms lying on some-
thing white. What are they? Let us
retire ashort distance and await day-
lHght, and their awakening.

Daylight comes rapidty when the first
streaks of dewn appear, and with it
also come sounds from other forms of
animated nature, but.“nary” a thing
stirs behind the log. The town in the
hellew and sidehlll below looks ple-
turesque with the river in the back-
ground., Frame houses built on piles
they call them stumps, three, six and
even fifteen feet high on the hilisldes,
give the town an odd appearance to
the stranger. Much the same design
s seen in all of them. Many of the
cottages are the same distance-away
from the sidewalk, have the same
style of veranda and the same stone-
colored paint on the rustic hoards.
They all have corrugated lron roofs,
and at the back of nearly every house
{s seen the same corrugated firon
water tank, capacity 1,000 gallons.
No pieasant spring water here. No-
thing but warm, fiat rain water
caught from the iron roofs and stored
in tanks for many a day.

Presently the smoke of the wood
fires begin to ascend from one or two
chimneys, then from many in a way
that according to the old story be-
speaks a fine day—but no life was
visible around the log. The birds
move about !n the trees overhead and
emit their unmusieal chirps. At times
our ears are saluted by the loud and
hearty laugh from the famous Aus-
trallan “laughing Jackass™ as he sits
on some hlgh perch, but the sleepers
siept on.

Just as curlgsity and the freshness
of the miorning make us impatient,
the sound of paper being crumpled is
heard and a man’s head appears
above the log. After brushing away
the proverbial cob-webs from his eyes
and looking at the tower below for a
minute or two, he jumps up quickly
and throws his arms arcund as If to
circulate his blood; then gathers a few
sticks and soon starts a fire. The fire
hardly starts to burn when another
form appears behind the log and in a
dee¢p bass volee exclaima, as he makes
his way over the log to the fire, "Well,
I'm not sorry.its come. That's the
longest night I ever spent.”

As the fire warms them laughter
was indulged in at the sight of thelr
beds, which are nothilng more than a
sheet of paper without any covering.
They inquire of each other's rest,
though it was unnecessary. Their eyes
tell very plainly of want of rest, They
are young men of medium height, but
somewhat fieshier than the average
Queenslander. Judging by the cclor
of their hands and faces a stranger
might pronounce them bhushmen. They
locked, in that respect, as men do
who clear timbered land and burn off
scrub. Burnt cork would not have
made a better black than some of the
marks on thelr faces as well as thelr
hands. Their dress, however, at once
proclaims them other than hushmen.
Each wore a stiff black hat and =a
black sult of clerical cut, and tweo
grips which we had not noticed before
guess a hundred times and not gues3



