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in saying that the thoughts of home
wakened in the breasts of the rude-
oking men and thesight of those bon-
nets started tears from the eyes which
the worsl forme of privation and hard-
ship bad failed to moisten.

The Christian missionary was al-
ready on the ground and good parson
Dyer managed to find a place where
he could preach on Sunday. Ouneof
the first men who arrived with his
family came to one of these meetings
attended by his wife and baby. Dur-
ing the germon it chauced that .the
baby cried and the mother was abou
to withdraw, wheun the preacher ad-
dressed her thus: My good woman,
I beg you to remain; the ipnocent
sound of that infant’s voiCe 18 more
eloguent than any worus I can com-
mand. It s; eaks to the hearts of men
whoge wivesand children are far away,
looking and praying for a1 safe return
of the loved ones at home.” The in-
fant’s cry seemed to them like the
musi¢ of ungels.

Wikl those who made Denver their
temporal y ahode gambling appeared to
be the chief occupation and Bpanish
monte the favorite game. One house,
a two-stery frame building, rented for
120,000 per annun, the rental being-
paid mostly by gamblers. A single
store of small dimensions and made of
rough boards rented for $3000 a month.
A canvas tent used as a gambling
salvon rented for $40,000 per annum.
Money was Joaned on good security at
fifteen per cent. a month, and out of
the loan the. berrowers made fortunes
in real estate and mining operations.

The legend of Singing Bprings: Far
up ol the western side of the Mazatzal
mountains,arangepromincnt inCentral
Arizons, notonly forits ph ysical-propor-
tious but as well {or its conuection with
the cruel wartare which followed the
earliest atbtempts to secure that terri-

.tory fur civilization, are singing
springs. They are situated not more
than 1500 feet below the summit of the
rugged ¢hrin, the clevation of which
is officially piven as 8500 feet,on a most
picturerque and romantic mountain
bench or shelf forming a glassy shade
in the forest of towering pines. This
delightful flel) ia but an acre or so in
extent, aud near its centre burst forth
from the mighty rocks the clear and
cold waters of Binging eprings, which
rippling aud falling over s ledge of
crystaliized quartz produced the mest
beantiful, yet peculiar and inimitable
spunds of the softest and sweetest
musie, far surpassing anything within
the range of human power.

It is oot at all strange that the
Apache Iudians, whose only God is
nature and who aitach reverential sig-
nifieance t¢ every peculiar or unusual
work uf creation, should regard singing
springs with superstitious awe and
avoid that delightful spot, for such is
in perfeet accord withh the histury of
that rapidly declining race. Neither
is it surprising, when the character of
the surroundings are conosidered, that
it should be associated, in their un-
written mythology, with a story of
love. )

Aypes ago, 80 their legend runs, the
only daughter—one of the most beauti-
ful of her race—of a powerful Tonto
A pachecbieflain, forced by her father?s
desire to wed one of the most valorous
warriors, ran off’ on her wedding eve
with & younger aud gentler Tudian, to
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whom she had previously plighted her
troth. When the discovery was nmuade
pursuit was given, and at the place
where Binging,springs now break forth
the unfortupnate lovers were overtaken
anu captured.

With the young warrior who had
been promised the maiden for wife
rested the matter, according to custom,
of punishment or furgiveness. The
wounded honor of u brave warrior
couid onily be appeaged in the death of
the violators, and he decreed that tbe
girl and her lover he tied to separate
trees and allowed to perigh from thirst
or starvation or to bedevoured by wild
beasts. The father of the maiden so
directed, and the man and woman
were securely boumd with thongs to
two trees but a few feet distant, and
fucing each otber were Jeft to their
fate, the warriora returoing home.

For weeks 4ntl weeks birds brought ;

food and dampened leaves to the pair,
andthe girl continually sang songs
of encouragement and jove tu her
faithful swain. Then came a day
when all the birds left the moun-
tain, followed by a terrific soow-
storm, and the lovers perished from
sturvation and exposire. When the
snow disappeared from the ground a
sgpring had burst from the mountain
directly between where the girl and
her lover stood when they met their
death. Preceding every suow storm,
87 the story goes. the loyal maiden re-
turns in person to the pcene of her
earthly misery and chants and danpces
in thedell, as if reioiciug over the cir-
cumstance that released her and her
lover from the troubles of life and per-
mitted a union beyond.

Mountajin Jim: The opening of
spring, the return of the leaves, twit-
tering birds and geniat sunshine, open
up to the world the beauties of Eates
Park, and people are already turning
thither to spend the summer months.
That isloated park u’plnLarlmer county
furnisbes a subject for a reminiscence
at this time. Well do we remem-
ber old Jim Nugent »r ‘‘Mountain
Jim,?” as he was called, He came to
Colaorado early in the fiftieaand located
in Estes park, and for years was the
boss bear hunter of that romantic sec-
tion.” He was a man of powerful phy-
sique, with shoulders and limbe that
Bullivan might envy; besides that, he
was an educated man and a reading
man. He had the poelie faculty very
well developed, and did some very
good writing,

There was some mystery connected
with his coming west that his best
friends were never able to fathom. He
wasg evidently driven awny from home
by a deep grief which he would never
explain. Hils most memorable hear
fight took place in Middle park in 1872,

e started out one morning with his
gun and revolver, and a big knife
which he always carrieJ. When he
got about a mile from cnmyp hie passed
around the roots of a large tree which
had fallen to the earth, As he passed
around the tree, Jim stepped right into
a nest of cinnamon bears. He wns 8o
close to them he .couldn’t shoot, and
only Jdischarged one shot from his re-
volver, but with his big knife he killed
all three,

Two hours lster some of the boys
from the camp found hita lying uncon-
Beious Among the three dead bears, one
of which lay ncross his Jegs. Jim had

come off conguercr, but one of his
arms was broken, one eye was out, and
his scalp was torn loose and hanging
over his face. He was torn and bitten
over his body in a way that it was
dreadful to see. He recovered frow
these injuries, but his mind was af-
feeted. Poor Jim was never the same
again. He went bagk to Estes Parlk,
and imagining that be owned all the
land in that section, be attacked a man
named Griffitl: Evans, one of the envly
settlera,who shot him through the head
in self-defense.—Field and Farm.
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WASATCH STAKE CONFERENCE.

_. The quarterly conference of the Wa-
satech Btake of Zion convened in the
Stake House, Heber City. May 2ud and
8rd, 1891, President A. Hatob presid-

ng.

gatun.lay, 10 a. m.—Present on the
stand: A. Halch, president of the
Htake, and counselors; A postles F. M.
Liyman and A. H. Cannon, and g good
representation of the local priesthood.

A fter tire usual exercires A postle Can-
non spoke in praise of our beautiful city
aud tabernacle, and considered God had
greatly blessed the people here, and if
they would be faithful we should con-
tinte to be blesred and make this val-
ley a beautiful place for Lhe Baints to
dwell in. In our prosperity we shouid
be very careful not to be led away by
vice and covetousness. Referred to
the great work that would be accom-
plished in the future and the power of
Glod tbat would rest on this people.
Advised the older people to set a
worthy example before the youny.
Referred to what had besn sccom-
plished by such great men #8 Wash-
ington, Disraeli, Eiisun and others,
and how it took energy, peraeverance
and constant labor to make theln what
they were. The SBavior Himselfl and
the Prophet Joreph were nolt eXcep-
tions to this rule. When s man is
prepared for any work the opportunity
will be given him, and every man who
fails, on reflection will see that it has
been his own fauit,

Apostle Lyman regretted that the
house was not filled with youbg men
to listen to the discourse of Brother
Cannon. Wecould plainly see how
those who made good use of thelr time
(in whatever calling} as a rule would
be bound to sacceed. Our children
should he tanght to not zpend their
time in idleness; the powers of bogh
mind and body shoull be trained to be
strong in virtugeto resist the evils even
of our own nilike, and be filled with
integrity and power to resist «in.

Benediction by Bishop Van Wag-
enen.

2. p. m, President Giles made a few
remarks on the conditicn of the Biake,
He had visited nearly all the wards,
and was pleased to find the prosperity
and peace that prevailed. He consid-
ered salvation oo small thing; it was
worth everything or nothing.

Bishops N. C. Murdock, D. Vaun
Wagenen and H. Clegg reported their
wards as prospering.

A postie Cannon delivered a very in-
tevesting “discourse on the (nliowing
subject, *The necessity of the Baints
to atil] further improving; the sucvess
of the various institutions; the educa-
tion of the sexes; the sin of imorality;
the suthority and power of the scaling



