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w hils knees, mnnhle-rhm how he

nmld broach the matter to his daugh= |
ter, when u soft hand was lald npon
his, nud lookipg up he saw her stand-
ing Leside him. One glance at her pale,
frightencd face showed him that she
had heard what had passed,

“1 eould not help it," she sakl, in an-
swer to his look. "Ilis voice rang
through the house, O father, father,
what shall we do?" r

“Don't you senre yvourself,” he an-
awered, drawing her to him, and pass-
ing his broad, rongh hand caressingly
over her chestnut hoir. “We'll fix it
up somehow or another, Youdon't find |
your faney kind o' lessening for this
chap, do yon?"

A nob and a squeeze of his hand were

“No; of course not, [ shouldn't care
to hear you suy you did.  He's a likely
1ad, and he's a Christian, which ismore
than theso folk here, in spite o' all
thelr praying and prenching, There's |
u party starting for Nevada to-morrow,
and 4’11 manapge to send hilm o message |
letting him know the liole we are in. 1

If | know ln]thlnx o' that young man,
he'll be back here with a h]m‘d that
would whip electro-telegraphs.”

Lucy lTaughed through her tearsat
her father's description.

“When he comes, he will advise us
for the best.  Hot it s for you that I
am frightened, dear. One hears—one
hears such drendful stories abant those
who oppose the prophet; something
terrible always happens to them."

“But we haven't opposed him yet,”
her father answered. *It will be time
to look out for squalls when we do.
We have a clear month before us; at
the end of that,' I guess we had best
shin out of Utah.”

“Leave Utah?

' “That's about the size of it."

“Buat the farm?"

“We will raise ns much as we can in
money and let the rest go. Totell the
truth, Lucy, it isn't the first time I
have thought of doing it. I don't care
sbout knucklingrunder to any man, ns
these folk do to their darncd prophet.
Tm a free-born American, and it's all
new to me. Guess I'm too old to learn,
‘If he comes browsing nbout this farm,
the might chance to run up against a
charge of buckshot traveling in theop-
posite direction.”

*But they won't let us leave,” his
fAaugher objected,

. “Walit till Jefferson comes, and we'll
soon manage that. In the meantime,
don't you fret yourself, my dearie, and
'mr ' et vour eyes swelled up, elso

e . * o into me when he sees
o sthing to be afenrd
o +'s no danger at all.”
“‘tered these consoling
4 v confident tone, but

Lt
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dp observing that he
re to the fastening of
ight, and that he care-

fa) nid loaded the rasty old
shovt, hung upon the wall of
pir

CHAPTER 1V.
A FLIGHT FOR LIFR
On the morning which followed his
interview with the Mormon prophet,
John Ferrler went into Salt Lake € It\'
snd haviog found his nequaintance,
who was bound for the Nevada moun-
talns, he Intrusted him with his mes-
sage to Jefferson Hope. 1In it he told
the yonng man of the immminent dan-
ger which threatened them, and how
nece: it was that he should return.
Having done thus, he ‘elt coasicr in his
mind, and returned home with a lght-
er heart,
As he approached his farm, he was
surprised to see a horse hitched to
of tho posts of the gate. Still
more surprised was he on entering to
find two young men in possession of
his sitting-room. Gne, with a long,
pale face, was loaning back in the
mklng-chqlr. with his feet cocked
upon the stove. Tle other, n bull-
necked youth with eonrse, bloated fon-
tures, was standing in front of the

room,” eried Ferrior: “there is the door,

. | you eare to use?
hier only answor, |

window with his handas in his pockets,
whistling a popular hymn. Doth of!
them mnodded to Ferrier as he ontered, |
and the one in the rocking-chair coms-
menced the conversation,

“Maybe you don't know us," he said.

“This here is the son of Elder Drebber, |
snd I'm Joseph Stangerson, who trav- |
eled with you in the desert when the
Lord stretched out His hand and gath- .
ered you into the true fold,"

“An lle will all the nations in 1lis
own good time,"” sall the other, in &
nasal volee; “He grrindeth alowly but
exceeding small.”

John Ferrier bowed coldly.
guessed who his visitors were,

“We have como."” continued Stanger- '
son, “at the advice of onr fathers, to
pollcit the hand of your daughter for
whichever of us may secia good to you
and to her. As I have but four wives
sud Brother Drebber here has seven, it
appears to me that my claim is the
stronger one.”

“Nay, nay, Drother Stangerson,”
erled the other; “the question is not
bhow many wives we have, but how .
many wo can keep. My father has
now glven over his mills to me, und 1
am the richer man.”

“But my prospects ary better," uid
the other, warmly. *‘When the Lord

removes my father, I shall have his
tanning-yard and his leather fuctory,
Then I am your elder, and am higher
in the chureh.”

*It will be for the maiden to decide,”
Aglolued younz Drebber, spirking a4

He had |
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will Teave 1t all to her deeision.”

During this dislogue, John Ferrler

had stood fuming in the doorway,

hardly able to keep his riding-whip
from the backs of his two visitors,

“Look here,” he sald at last, strid-
ing up to them, “when my danghter
MIMIMONS you, You cin eome; but until
then, l:lunl. want to sce your faces
ngain.”

The two young Mormons stared at
him in amazement. In their eyes this
competition  between them for the
muiden’s hond was the highest of
Lonors hoth to her and her father.

“There are two ways out of the

e

and there is the window, Which do

et

1% brawn face looked so savage, and
s gaunt hands so threatening, that
his visitors sprang  to their feet and
boeat a bhurricd retreat. The old farmer
followed them to the door,

“Let  me know when you have
gettled which it is to be,” he sald
sardonically.

VYIHAERE ALE TWO WAYH OUT OF THER
ROOM," CRIED FERRIER.

“You shall smart for this!” Stanger-

pon cried, white with rage, “You
have defied the prophet and the coun-
cil of four. You shall rue it to theend
of yourdays."”

“I'he land of the Lord shall be
heavy upon you," eried young Dreb-
ber: “He will arise and smite you!l"

“Then ' start the smiting," ex-
claimed Fervier furiously, and would
have rushoed upstairs for his gun had
not Lucy selzed him by the arm and
restrodned  him. Before he eculd
escape from her, the elatter of horse's
hoofs told him that they were beyond
his reach.

“The younyr canting raseals!” he ex-
claimed, wiping the perspiration from
his forchead, 1 would sooner see you
in your grave, my gicl, than the wife of
either of them.”

“And so should I, futher,” she an-
savercd, with wpirit; « "but Jeflerson
will soon be here,™

“Yoes 1t will not be long before he
comes, The sooner the betrer, for we
do not know what their next move
muy be

It was, indeed, high time that some
one capable of giving advice and help
should come to the aid of the sturdy
old fartner and his adopted danghter,
In the whole history of the settlement
there had never been sueh o case of
rank disobedience to the authority of
the elders. If minor errors were pun
ished so sternly, what would be the
fate of this arch rebel? Forrier knew
that his wealth amd position wounld be
of no avall té him. Others as well
known and as rleh as himself hind been
spivited away before now, and their
wooda griven over to the church, e
was o brave man, but he trembled at
the wvagne, shadowy  terrors which
hang ovee him, Any known danger he
conld face with a tivm ip, but this sws-
pense was unnerving,  He concealed
his foars from his doughter, howaever,
andd affveted to make Hght of the whole
matter, thongh she, with the keea eye
of love, saw plaioly thut he was ill at
Cunr.

e expected that be would recelve
LRI B T or remonstranee from
Young us to his conduoet, and ho was
not  mistalien, though it came in
an unlooked-for manner, Upon rising
next morning Lo fdund, to his sme
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| prise, n smell sqouarve of paper piuned

on to the eoverlet of his bed, just over
his eliest. On it was printed in bold,
stragling lettors:

LWENTY-NING DAYS ARE GIVEN YOU
FOR AMPENDMEST, ASD THEN—-"

The dash was more foar<inspiving
than any threat conld have  been,
How this warning eame into his room
puzzled Jdohn Perdier sorely, for his
eervants slept in an onthouse, and the
doors nndd windows had all Leen se-
curedl. HMe eramplod the papor up and
cabd nothings to his daughter, but the
incident strack o eliltl into his heart,
The twenty-nine days were evident'y
the balance of the month which Young
had promised.  What strength or cour-
e ecould avell against an enemy
nrmed with such mysterioun powers:
The  hand which fastened that pin
miht have strack him to the heart,
and he could never have known who
hind slain him,

Still more shaken was he next morn-
ing. They had sat down to their
breskfast when Luey, with o ery of
surprise, pointed npward, In the eon-
ter of the coiling was serawled, with n
Lorped stick, apparently, the number
28 Mo bis danghter it was unin
telligible, and he did not enlighten
her.  That night ho sat up with his
gun and kept wateh and ward. le
saw and heard nothing, and yet in the
morning s great 27 had been painted
upon the outside of Lis door,

Thus duy followed day; and as sure
as morning came he found that his un-

soen enemies had I«-pt thelr register,
and had marked up in some consplen-
ons position how many days were still |
left to him out of the month of grace. |
Sometimesthe fatal numbers appeared |
upon the walls, sometimes upon the
floors; oceasionally they wers on small |
placards stuck upon the garden-gato
or the rallings, With all his vigilance

| John Ferrier could not discover whence

these daily warnings proccedod. A
horror, which was almost supersti-
tious, eame upon him at the sight of
them. lle became haggard and rest-
less, und his eyes had the troubled
look of some haunted creature, llo
had but one hope In life now, and that
waus for the arrival of the young hunter
from Nevada.

Twenty had changed to fifteen, and
fifteen to ten; but there was no news
of the absentee. One by one the num-
bers dwindled down, and still there
came no sign of him, Whenever n
horseman clattered down the road or o
driver shouted at his team, *the old
farmer hurried to the gate, thinking
that help had arrived nt last. At last,
when he saw five glve way to four and
that again to three, he lost heart, and
abandoned all hope of escape. Single-
handed, and with his limited klowledgé
of the mountains which surrounded the
pettloment, he knew that he was pow-
less, ‘T'he more frequented ronds were
strietly watched and guarded, and
none could pass along ®hem withont
an order from the conneil. Turn which
wiy he would, there appeared to be no
avolding the blow which hung over
him. Yet the old man never wavered
in his resolution to part with life itself
before he consented to what he re-
jearded as his daughter's dishonor.

'y was sitting alone one evening
pondering deeply over his;troubles,
and rearching vainly for some way out
of them. That morning had shown
the figure 2 upon the wall of his
house, and the next day would be the
lnst of the allotted time. What was
to happen then? All manner of vague
und terribla fancies filled his imagina-
tion. And his danghter—-what was to
become of her after he was gone?
\Was there no escape from the invisi-
ble network which was drawn all
round them? e sank his head upon
the table and sobbed at the thought of
his own impotence,

What was that? In the silence he
heard a gentle seratching sound—low,
but very distinet, in the quiet of the
night. It came from the door of the
house, Ferrier crept into the hall and
listened intently. There was a pause

for a few moments, and then the low,
insidious sound was repeated. Some
one was evidently tapping very gently
upon one of the panels of the door.
Was it some midnight assassin who
had come to carry out the murderons
order of the seeret tribunal?  Or was
it some agent who was marking up
thut the last day of grace had arrived?
John Ferrier felt that instant death
wonld be better than the suspense
which shoole his nerves and chilled his
heart. Springing forward, he drew the
bolt and threw the door open.

Outside nll was calm and quiet. The
night was fine, and the stars were
twinkling brightly overhead. The
little front garden lay before the
furmer’s eyes, bounded by the fence
aud gate; but neither there nor on the
road was any human being to be scen
With o sigh of relief Ferrier looked to
vight and to left, until happening to
glance straight down at his own feet
he saw to his astonishment o manlying
flat upon his face upon the ground,
with arms and legs all asprawl.

So unnerved was hé at the sight
that he leaned upagainst the wall with
his hand to his throat to stiflo his in-
¢lination to callont. His first thonght
wus that the prostrate figure was that
of some wounded or dying man, but as
he watehed it he saw it writhe along
the ground and into the hall with the
rapidity and nbisclessness of a serpent.
Onee within the honse the mun sprang
to his fect, closed the door and re-
venled to the astonished farmer the
fierce and resolute expression of Jeffer-
son llope,

“Giood God!" gasped John Ferrier.
“How you seared me! Whatever made
you come in hike that?

“tilve me fool,” the other sald,
hoarsely. *I have had ne time for bite
or sup for eight-und-forty hours.” He
flung himself upon the cold meat and
bread which were still lying upon the
table from his host's supper, and de-
voured It vornciously. “Does Lucy
bear up well?” he asked, when he had
satisfied his hunger.

“Yes, She does not know the dan-
goer,” her father answered,

“That is well, The house is watched
on every side, That is why I erawled
my way up to it. They may be darned
sharp, but they're not quite sharp
enough to eateh a Washoe hunter,"

John Ferrier felt o different man
now that he realized that he had a de-
voted ally, He seized the young man's
leathery hand and wrung it cordially,
“You're a man to be proud of,” hesaid.
*Thero are not many who would come
to share our danger and cur troubles,”

“You've hit it there, pard,” the young
hunter answered. *1 have a respect
for you, but if you were alone in this
business 1'd thiak twice beforo I put
my head into such s hornets' nest.
It's Lucy that brings me here, and be-
foro harm comes on her I guess there
:‘ ill be one less o' the Hope fnmlly in

tah."

“What are we todo?"

“Po-morrow {a your last day, and un-
less you nct to-night you are lost. 1
huve o mule and two horses waiting in
the Eagle ravine. How much money
hate you?"

“Two thousand dollars in gold, and
five in notes.”

“That willdo. Ihaveas much more to
add to it. Wemust push for Carson City
through the mountaing. You had best
walie Luey. It is as well that the serv-
wuts do not sleep in the house,"

While Perrier wus absent preparing
his danghter for the approaching jour-
ney, Jeflerson Hope packed all the eat-
ables that he counld find intd a small |1
parcel, and fllled a stoneware jar with
water, for ho knew by experience that
the mountain wells were few and far
between, He had hardly completed

his wrzangements belorg the Janper Jgy

turned with his dmmhter all ﬂﬂ'“ﬂd
and rendy for a start, The greeting
between the lovers was warm but brief,
for minutes weore precious, and there
was much to be done.

“We muet make onr start at once."
said Jefferson Hope, spraking in a low
but resolute vaoice, like one who
realizes the greatness of the peril, but
has stecled his heart to meet it “The
front and back entrances aro watehdd,
but with ecauntion we may get away
through the side window and across
the fields. Once on the romd, we are |
only two miles from the ravine whero
the horses are waiting. By daybreak
we should be half way through the
mountains"

“What if we are stopped?”
Ferrier.

Hope slapped the revolver butt which
protruded from the front of his tunie.
“If they are too many for us we shall
take two or three of them with us,” he
said with o sinister smile.

The lights Inside the house had all
been extinguished, and from the dark-.
ened window Ferrier peered over the
flelds whichh had been his own, and
which he.was now about to aban-
don forever. lle had long nerved him-
self to the sacrifles, however; and the
thought of the honor and happiness
of his daughter outweighed any regret
at hais rulned fortunes, All looked so
penceful and happy, the rustling trees
and the Lroad, silent streteh of grain-
land, that it was difficuit to realize
that the spirit of murder lurked
throngh it all. Yet the white face and
set oxpression of the young hunter
showed that in his approach to the
house he had seen enough to satisfy
him upon that head.

Ferrier carried the bag of gold and
notes, Jefferson Hope had the scanty
provisions and water, while Lucy had
the small bundle containing a few of
her more valued possessions. Opening
the window very slowly and earefully,
they waited until a dark cloud had
somewhat obseured the mnight, and
then one by one passed through into
the litule garden.  With bated breath
and cronching figures they stumbled
across it and gained the shelter of the
hedge, which they skirted until they
came to the gap which opened into the
cory (leld,  They had just reached this
point when the young man seized his
two companions and dragged them
down into the shadow, where they lay
silent and trembling.

It was ns well that his pralrvie train-
ing bad given Jefferson Hope the cars

of a lynx. TIle and his friends had
hardly erouched down before the mel-
ancholy hooting of a mountain owl
was heard within a few yards of them,
which wns immediately answered by
another hoot at a small distance. At
the same moment & vague, shadowy
figure emerged from the gap for which
they had been making, and attered the
plaintive signal ery again, on which a
second man appearcd out of the ob-
sceurity,

*To-morrow at midnight,” said the
first, who appeared to be in suthority,
“When the whippoorwill ealls’ threo
times,"

“It is well,” returned the other,
“Shall I tell Brother Drebber?"

“Pass it on to him, and from him to
the others. Nine to seven!"

“Seven to fivel” repeated the other,
and the two figures flitted away in
(%'rcnt directions. Their concluding

s hind evidently been some form of
sign and countersign.  The instant
that their footsteps had died away in
the distance, Jefferson Hope sprang to
his feet, and, helping his companions
through the gap, led the way across
the fields at full speed, supporting nnd
half-carrying  the girl when her
strength appeared to fail her.,

“Hurry on! hurry on!" he gasped
from time to time.  “We are through
the line of sentinels.  Everything de-
pends on speed. 1lurry on!”
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