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Mormon Murderer : The True Story of Arthur Gary Bishop

Arthur Gary Bishop—also known as Roger Downs and Lynn Jones—was a child molester/serial killer who sexually abused and murdered five young boys near Salt Lake City, Utah, between 1979 and 1983; at the height of serial killing in the United States. His preferred method of murder was either drowning or beating his helpless victims with a hammer. He was ultimately executed on 9 June 1988 by lethal injection after voluntary waiving any appeal claims. 

Early Life

Arthur Gary Bishop was born on 29 September 1952 in Hinckley, Utah, a very small desert town with fewer than 700 residents that lies 100 miles southwest of Salt Lake City in Millard County. The eldest of six brothers, Bishop was raised by his parents as a devout Mormon and excelled in school, earning honor roll status, as well as becoming an Eagle Scout.   Despite defense attorneys describing Bishop as a “lonely, frightened child” during his trial, there was no evidence to support said claim. In actuality, he appeared to be a model son and devout Mormon and the specter of abuse never came into public discourse.

School classmates remembered Bishop as “a geek, rarely if ever finding someone who would accept the rare offer of a date.” His election as business manager for the high school student council failed to improve his popularity and classmates, again, said that voting a nerd to student council was “a tradition” and “a joke to humble the social elite during the coming year.”

Nevertheless, Bishop’s younger brother Douglas, four years his junior, idolized his big brother. So much, in fact, that Douglas was arrested and convicted of molesting and sexually assaulting 26 boys between five and 17 years of age from 1976 to 1983 outside of Provo, Utah. He is currently serving four terms of five-years-to-life and, interestingly, the brothers were arrested within three days of each other; however, at the time Douglas did not know where his brother was or what he had done. Despite being diagnosed as a homosexual pedophile himself, Douglas maintained that neither Arthur nor Douglas suffered any sexual abuse as children.

Upon graduating from high school in 1969, Bishop served as a missionary for the Church of Jesus Christ of the Latter Day Saints in the Philippines when he was 19 years of age. Bishop then graduated from Steven-Henager College—a business school that guarantees its students with “fast-track, career specific education”—with honors with a major in accounting and appeared to be following a stable and devout path to success.

However, despite Bishop’s seeming normalcy, he possessed a darker side that nobody could have ever guessed by his overt success. He was addicted to and enthralled by child pornography and cultivated and nurtured fantasies which elaborated upon the images with which he was so enamored. It is impossible to ascertain when Bishop crossed that line from his morbid daydreams into becoming an active pedophile; however, experts surmise that a year after his excommunication he finally succumbed to the evil within him.

In February 1978, Bishop was convicted of embezzling nearly $9,000 from a used car dealership where he had been employed as a bookkeeper and, based upon his alleged repentance whether genuine or not, received a five-year suspended sentence on his promise of restitution; however, instead of returning the money he, instead, disappeared. A warrant for his arrest was subsequently issued. His failure to surrender caused the Mormon Church to excommunicate him in October 1978. When Bishop disappeared, he ended all communication with his family and friends, moved to another city, and reemerged as Lynn E. Jones and, later, Roger W. Downs.

By October of that same year he took on the alias of Roger Downs in Salt Lake City proper. He joined the Big Brother program to spend time with disadvantaged youth and his charisma and pseudo-father persona attracted numerous children who he lured into spending time with him at his home or joining him on camping trips; thus potentially providing him victims. At one point, spokespeople for the Big Brother/Big Sister organization admitted receiving tips that a Mr. Downs had molested at least two children while working with them; however, neither of the victims was Bishop’s “little brother.” Allegedly, police were notified but did nothing with the information. 

The Crimes

Alonzo Daniels, 4 

The first young boy to disappear was four-year-old Alonzo Daniels, reported missing on 14 October 1979 from his Salt Lake City apartment complex. His worried mother enlisted the help of relatives and friends to search their complex and neighborhood but the young boy was never found. When police started conducting door-to-door searches they first talked to neighbor Roger Downs as his apartment was across the hall from where Daniels and his mother lived. Bishop answered the police’s routine questions and denied having any knowledge of the location of the boy. At this point, unbeknownst to the police and his mother the child was already dead.

Bishop had lured Daniels to his home with the promise of candy. He attempted to undress and fondle the young boy in his living room but when the child began to cry and threatened to tell his mother Bishop struck him with a hammer. This did not stop the boy’s sobbing so Bishop carried him into the bathroom and drowned him in the tub. When the child was dead Bishop stuffed him into a large cardboard box and took it out to his car; walking right past Daniels’ mother who was in the courtyard calling out her son’s name.

Over the next few days hundreds of civilians and Salt Lake County’s search and rescue team joined the hunt for young Daniels. Among the civilians were faculty and students from the University of Utah and members of a local Teamsters union. Descriptions of the child and descriptions of his clothing were printed and broadcast throughout the entire state. Police had questioned hundreds of people to no avail.

That night Bishop drove the corpse in the box to Cedar Fort, 20 miles southwest of Salt Lake City, and buried the child in the desert with only the trees that gave the nearby town its name as his gravestone.

While driving home, Bishop struggled with myriad emotions: revulsion at what he had done, fear of arrest, perverse excitement, and an overriding belief that he would, in fact, kill again unless he sought some type of help.

Kim Peterson, 11

During the year between Daniels’ murder and his next one, Bishop pursued what he believed to be a less dangerous outlet for his uncontrollable and deadly urges. He began to kill puppies he adopted from Salt Lake City animal shelters. Such behavior is one aspect of the well-known triad of characteristics common to serial killers with the other two being bedwetting and setting fires. Over a span of 12 months Bishop adopted as many as 20 homeless puppies, essentially using them as surrogates for children. He later told investigators that “it was so stimulating” and that a puppy’s whines were just like Daniels’ own cries were. He would get frustrated at the puppies and then bludgeon them with hammers, drown them, or strangle them. It is unknown as to whether Bishop’s neighbors knew of his activities; however, at the time, animal cruelty was a simple misdemeanor. Once he grew bored and discovered that the puppies failed to satisfy his urges Bishop went back to molesting children; using lures or threats to prevent them from reporting him. 

The next young boy to vanish was 11-year-old Kim Peterson. On 8 November 1980, Peterson had spoken to a man about roller skates at the local skating rink with Kim mentioning that he wanted to sell his pair to purchase another. Bishop told the child he would pay him $35 for his skates. The next day, Peterson left home to go to the rink to sell them. Whereas both of Peterson’s parents knew that he had found a buyer, neither of them knew who the mystery man was as no names were mentioned. 

As Peterson had promised his parents he would come right home after the sale, when he failed to return they called the police and another fruitless search began. Witnesses at the rink reported that a child matching Peterson’s description was talking to a white male, approximately 25 to 35 years of age who weighed around 200 pounds and had a full face, dark hair, and glasses, and clad in blue jeans and am army-style jacket was seen talking to Peterson earlier that day. One witness claimed that the man and the boy had driven away in a silver Chevy Camaro with out-of-state license plates; perhaps from Nevada. However, every lead was useless.  

At this time, the police saw no similarity between their suspect and the Roger Downs who lived in an apartment a few blocks from the Petersons’ home. Whereas they, again, questioned him routinely, they failed to make a connection between Peterson’s disappearance and the disappearance of young Daniels the previous year.

Bishop had bludgeoned Peterson to death with a hammer and buried his body in the desert near where he had buried Daniels’ body.

At this point, Bishop realized that murder was far easier the second time and surmised that there was plenty of room in the desert to bury children. While he still feared arrest, he spared his victims if they promised not to talk; however, he was discovering the incomparable rush that murder provided him that was better than any drug. 
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Danny Davis, 4

On 20 October 1981, four-year-old Danny Davis vanished at a busy supermarket in southern Salt Lake County while shopping with his grandmother. Prior to his kidnapping, Bishop (who later told detectives that while browsing through a local grocery store) “saw the most beautiful little boy kneeling in the aisle” as Davis was trying to get a gumball out of one of the store’s machines. Bishop offered Davis some candy but the boy refused. As he was leaving the store Bishop happened to glance behind him to see Davis walking in his direction. He waited for the boy and then led him into the parking lot. Davis’ grandmother couldn’t find him when she had finished shopping and, as would be expected, panicked. Employees and customers searched the store and parking lot but couldn’t find the young boy.

Witnesses said that they remembered a small boy near the gumball machine but could not identify photos of Davis. Others recalled a smiling man talking to Davis but could not give a clear description. They also reported that Davis was seen leaving the store with a man and a woman; however, the woman remains unknown. Witnesses also underwent hypnosis; however, while descriptions of the smiling man were clarified no identification could be made.

Police subsequently launched one of the biggest searches in Utah history trying to find the young boy. Fliers were printed with Davis’ photo and copies were sent to law enforcement agencies across the country. A $20,000 reward was offered but nobody had any useful leads. Calls to the Federal Bureau of Investigation (FBI), the National Crime Information Center (NCIC), and Child Find were all to no avail.

Despite hundreds of searchers and the FBI scouring nearby neighborhoods, mountains, lakes, and woods, the young boy was never found. Concern increased as Davis was clad only in blue jeans, a t-shit, and thong sandals when last seen and the temperatures were dropping into the 30’s at night. After no luck for two days, divers then searched Big Cottonwood Creek, ponds, roadside ditches, and even went through garbage dumpsters in hundreds of alleys.

At the time, Bishop—still under his alias of Downs—lived a mere half a block from the store and, again, was routinely questioned; however, the police still made no connection that the “same clueless neighbor” had lived in close proximity to all of the missing children. In fact, by the time police visited Bishop in his rented house, Davis was already dead. 

Bishop molested the young boy and then silenced his crying by manually pinching his nose and covering his mouth until the
























































d2d_images/cover.jpg
MORMON MURDERER
: THE TRUE STORY OF
ARTHUR GARY BISHOP

ScoTT FRAZIER
UTAH STATE PRISON

DRAPER, UTAH






d2d_images/scene_break.png





