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when at last 1 came to myself and became con-
valescent, I was so weak and emaciated that a
medical board determined that not a day should
be lost in sending me back to England. I was
dispatched, accordingly, in the troopship “Oron-
tes,” and landed a month later on Portsmouth
jetty, with my health irretrievably ruined, but
with permission from a paternal government to
spend the next nine months in attempting to
improve it.

I had neither kith nor kin in England, and was
therefore as free as air - or as free as an income
of eleven shillings and sixpence a day will per-
mit a man to be. Under such circumstances, I
naturally gravitated to London, that great cess-
pool into which all the loungers and idlers of the
Empire are irresistibly drained. There I stayed
for some time at a private hotel in the Strand,
leading a comfortless, meaningless existence,
and spending such money as I had, considerably
more freely than I ought. So alarming did the
state of my finances become, that I soon realised
that I must either leave the metropolis and rusti-
cate somewhere in the country, or that I must
make a complete alteration in my style of living.
Choosing the latter alternative, I began by making
up my mind to leave the hotel;, and to take up
my quarters in some less pretentious and less
expensive domicile.

On the very day that I had come to this con-
clusion, I was standing at the Criterion Bar,
when some one tapped me on the shoulder, and
turning round I recognized young Stamford,
who had been a dresser under me at Barts. The
sight of a friendly face in the great wilderness of
London is a pleasant thing indeed to a lonely
man. In old days Stamford had never been a
particular crony of mine, but now I hailed him
with enthusiasm, and he, in his turn, appeared to
be delighted to see me. In the exuberance of my
joy, I asked him to lunch with me at the Hol-
born, and we started off together in a hansom.

“Whatever have you been doing with your-
self, Watson?” he asked in undisguised wonder,
as we rattled through the crowded London
streets. “You are as thin as a lath and as brown
as anut.”

I gave him a short sketch of my adventures,
and had hardly concluded it by the time that we
reached our destination.

“Poor devil!” he said, commiseratingly, after
he had listened to my misfortunes. “What are
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the further end a low arched passage branched
away from it and led to the chemical laboratory.

This was a lofty chamber, lined and littered
with countless bottles. Broad, low tables were
scattered about, which bristled with retorts, test-
tubes, and little Bunsen lamps, with their blue
flickering flames. There was only one student in
the room, who was bending over a distant table
absorbed in his work. At the sound of our steps
he glanced round and sprang to his feet with a
cry of pleasure. “I’ve found it! I've found it,” he
shouted to my companion, running towards us
with a test-tube in'his hand. “I have found a re-
agent which is precipitated by hemoglobin, and
by nothing else.” Had he discovered a gold
mine, greater delight could not have shone upon
his features.

“Dr. Watson, Mr. Sherlock Holmes,”
Stamford, introducing us.

said

“How are you?” he said cordially, gripping
my hand with a strength for which I should
hardly have given him credit. “You have been in
Afghanistan, I perceive.”

“How on earth did you know that?” I asked in
astonishment.

“Never mind,” said he, chuckling to himself.
“The question now is about hzmoglobin. No
doubt you see the significance of this discovery
of mine?”

“It is interesting, chemically,
answered, “but practically —”

no doubt,” I

“Why, man, it is the most practical medico-
legal discovery for years. Don’t you see that it
gives us an infallible test for blood stains. Come
over here now!” He seized me by the coat-
sleeve in his eagerness, and drew me over to the
table at which he had been working. “Let us
have some fresh blood,” he said, digging a long
bodkin into his finger, and drawing off the re-
sulting drop of blood in a chemical pipette.
“Now, I add this small quantity of blood to a
litre of water. You perceive that the resulting
mixture has the appearance of pure water. The
proportion of blood cannot be more than one in
a million. I have no doubt, however, that we
shall be able to obtain the characteristic reac-
tion.” As he spoke, he threw into the vessel a
few white crystals, and then added some drops
of a transparent fluid. In an instant the contents
assumed a dull mahogany colour, and a
brownish dust was precipitated to the bottom of
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reaction would seize him, and for days on end
he would lie upon the sofa in the sitting-room,
hardly uttering a word or moving a muscle from
morning to night. On these occasions I have
noticed such a dreamy, vacant expression in his
eyes, that I might have suspected him of being
addicted to the use of some narcotic, had not the
temperance and cleanliness of his whole life
forbidden such a notion.

As the weeks went by, my interest in him and
my curiosity as to his aims in life, gradually
decpened and increased. His very person and
appearance were such as to strike the attention
of the most casual observer. In height he was
rather over six feet, and so excessively lean that
he seemed to be considerably taller. His eyes
were sharp and piercing, save during those in-
tervals of torpor to which I have alluded; and his
thin, hawk-like nose gave his whole expression
an air of alertness$ and decision. His chin, too,
had the prominence and squareness which mark
the man of determination. His hands were in-
variably blotted with ink and stained with
chemicals, yet he was possessed of extraordi-
nary delicacy of touch, as I frequently had occa-
sion to observe when I watched him manipulating
his fragile philosophical instruments.

The reader may set me down as a hopeless
busybody, when I confess how much this man
stimulated my curiosity, and how often I en-
deavoured to break through the reticence which
he showed on all that concerned himself. Before
pronouncing judgment, however, be it remem-
bered, how objectless was my life, and how little
there was to engage my attention. My health
forbade me from venturing out unless the
weather was exceptionally genial, and I had no
friends who would call upon me and break the
monotony of my daily existence. Under these
circumstances, I eagerly hailed the little mystery
which hung around my companion, and spent
much of my time in endeavouring to unravel it.

He was not studying medicine. He had him-
self, in reply to a question, confirmed Stam-
ford’s opinion upon that point. Neither did he
appear to have pursued any course of reading
which might fit him for a degree in science or
any other recognized portal which would give
him an entrance into the learned world. Yet his
zeal for certain studies was remarkable, and
within eccentric limits his knowledge was so
extraordinarily ample and minute that his obser-
vations have fairly astounded me. Surely no man
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“What ineffable twaddle!” 1 cried, slapping
the magazine down on the table, “I never read
such rubbish in my life.”

“What is it?” asked Sherlock Holmes.

“Why, this article,” I said, pointing at it with
my egg spoon as I sat down to my breakfast. “I
see that you have read it since you have marked
it. I don’t deny that it is smartly written. It irri-
tates me though. It is evidently the theory of
some arm-chair lounger who evolves all these
neat little paradoxes in the seclusion of his own
study. It is not practical. I should like to see him
clapped down in a third class carriage on the
Underground, and asked to give the trades of all
his fellow-travellers. I would lay a thousand to
one against him.”

“You would lose your money,” Sherlock
Holmes remarked calmly. “As for the article 1
. wrote it myself.” '

HYou !”

“Yes, I have a tumn both for observation and
for deduction. The theories which I have ex-
pressed there, and which appear to you to be so
chimerical are really extremely practical — so
practical that I depend upon them for my bread
and cheese.”

“And how?” I asked involuntarily.

“Well, I have a trade of my own. I suppose I
am the only one in the world. I'm a consulting
detective, if you can understand what that is.
Here in London we have lots of Government
detectives and lots of private ones. When these
fellows are at fault they come to me, and I man-
age to put them on the right scent. They lay all
the evidence before me, and I am generally able,
by the help of my knowledge of the history of
crime, to set them straight. There is a strong
family resemblance about misdeeds, and if you
have all the details of a thousand at your finger
ends, it is odd if you can’t unravel the thousand
and first. Lestrade is a well-known detective. He
got himself into a fog recently over a forgery
case, and that was what brought him here.”

“And these other people?”

“They are mostly sent on by private inquiry
agencies. They are all people who are in trouble
about something, and want a little enlightening.
1 listen to their story, they listen to my com-
ments, and then I pocket my fee.”

“But do you mean to say,” I said, “that with-
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have the marine. He was a man with some
amournt of self-importance and a certain air of
command. You must have observed the way in
which he held his head and swung his cane. A
steady, respectable, middle-aged man, too, on
the face of him - all facts which led me to be-
lieve that he had been a sergeant.”
“Wonderful!” I ejaculated.

“Commonplace,” said Holmes, though I
thought from his expression that he was pleased
at my evident surprise and admiration. “I said
just now that there were no criminals. It appears
that I am wrong — look at this!” He threw me
over the note which the commissionaire had
brought.”

“Why,” I cried, as I cast my eye over it, “this
is terrible!”

“ft does seem to be a little out of the com-
mon,” he remarked, calmly. “Would you mind
reading it to me aloud?”

This is the letter which I read to him —

My dear Mr. Sherlock Holmes, — There has
been a bad business during the night at 3,
Lauriston Gardens, off the Brixton Road. Our
man on the beat saw a light there about two in
the morning, and as the house was an empty
one, suspected that something was amiss. He
found the door open, and in the front room,
which is bare of furniture, discovered the body
of a gentleman, well dressed, and having cards
in his pocket bearing the name of ‘Enoch J.
Drebber, Cleveland, Ohio, U. S. A.’ There had
been no robbery, nor is there any evidence as to
how the man met his death. There are marks of
blood in the room, but there is no wound upon
his person. We are at a loss as to how he came
into the empty house; indeed, the whole affair is
a puzzler. If you can come round to the house
any time before twelve, you will find me there.
I have left everything in statu quo until I hear
from you. If you are unable to come I shall
give you fuller details, and would esteem it a
great kindness if you would favour me with your
opinion.

Yours faithfully,
TOBIAS GREGSON.

“Gregson is the smartest of the Scotland
Yarders,” my friend remarked; “he and Lestrade
are the pick of a bad lot. They are both quick
and energetic, but conventional — shockingly so.
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cab, and they walked down the pathway together
as friendly as possible ~ arm-in-arm, in all prob-
ability. When they got inside they walked up and
down the room — or rather, Patent-leathers stood
still while Square-toes walked up and down. I
could read all that in the dust; and I could read
that as he walked he grew more and more ex-
cited. That is shown by the increased length of
his strides. He was talking all the while, and
working himself up, no doubt, into a fury. Then
the tragedy occurred. I've told you all I know
myself now, for the rest is mere surmise and
conjecture. We have a good working basis, how-
ever, on which to start. We must hurry up, for I
want to go to Halle’s concert to hear Norman
Neruda this afternoon.”

This conversation had occurred while our cab
had been threading its way through a long suc-
cession of dingy streets and dreary by-ways. In
the dingiest and dreariest of them our driver
suddenly came to a stand. “That’s Audley Court
in there,” he said, pointing to a narrow slit in the
line of dead-coloured brick. “You’ll find me
here when you come back.”

Audley Court was not an attractive locality.
The narrow passage led us into a quadrangle
paved with flags and lined by sordid dwellings.
We picked our way among groups of dirty chil-
dren, and through lines of discoloured linen,
until we came to Number 46, the door of which
was decorated with a small slip of brass on
which the name Rance was engraved. On en-
quiry we found that the constable was in bed,
and we were shown into a little front parlour to
await his coming.

He appeared presently, looking a little irrita-
ble at being disturbed in his slumbers. “I made
my report at the office,” he said.

Holmes took a half-sovereign from his pocket
and played with it pensively. “We thought that
we should like to hear it all from your own lips,”
he said.

“I shall be most happy to tell you anything 1
can,” the constable answered with his eyes upon
the little golden disk.

“Just let us hear it all in your own way as it
occurred.”

Rance sat down on the horsehair sofa, and
knitted his brows as though determined not to
omit anything in his narrative.
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Gregson looked quite crest-fallen.

“I had no idea that you noticed that,” he said.
“Have you been there?”

“No.”

“Ha!” cried Gregson, in a relieved voice;
“you should never neglect a chance, however
small it may seem.”

“To a great mind, nothing is little,” remarked
Holmes, sententiously.

“Well, I went to Underwood, and asked him if
he had sold a hat of that size and description. He
looked over his books, and came on it at once.
He had sent the hat to a Mr. Drebber, residing at
Charpentier’s Boarding Establishment, Torquay
Terrace. Thus I got at his address.”

“Smart - very smart!” murmured Sherlock
Holmes.

“I next called upon Madame Charpentier,”
continued the detective. “I found her very pale
and distressed. Her daughter was in the room,
too — an uncommonly fine girl she is, too; she
was looking red about the eyes and her lips
trembled as I spoke to her. That didn’t escape
my notice. I began to smell a rat. You know the
feeling, Mr. Sherlock Holmes, when you come
upon the right.scent — a kind of thrill in. your
nerves. ‘Have you heard of the mysterious death
of your late boarder Mr. Enoch J. Drebber, of
Cleveland?’ I asked.

“The mother nodded. She didn’t seem able to
get out a word. The daughter burst into tears. 1
felt more than ever that these people knew
something of the matter.

“*At what o’clock did Mr. Drebber leave your
house for the train?’ I asked.

“‘At eight o’clock,” she said, gulping in her
throat to keep down her agitation. ‘His secretary,
Mr. Stangerson, said that there were two trains —
one at 9.15 and one at 1{. He was to catch the
first.’

“*And was that the last which you saw of
him?

“A terrible change came over the woman’s
face as I asked the question. Her features turned
perfectly livid. It was some seconds before she
could get out the single word ‘Yes’ — and when
it did come it was in a husky unnatural tone.

“There was silence for a moment, and then
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above all, there is absolute silence. Listen as one
may, there is no shadow of a sound in all that
mighty wildemess; nothing but silence — com-
plete and heart-subduing silence.

It has been said there is nothing appertaining
to life upon the broad plain. That is hardly true.
Looking down from the Sierra Blanco, one sees
a pathway traced out across the desert, which
winds away and is lost in the extreme distance.
It is rutted with wheels and trodden down by the
feet of many adventurers. Here and there there
are scattered white objects which glisten in the
sun, and stand out against the dull deposit of
alkali. Approach, and examine them! They are
bones: some large and coarse, others smaller and
more delicate. The former have belonged to
oxen, and the latter to men. For fifteen hundred
miles one may trace this ghastly caravan route
by these scattered remains of those who had
fallen by the wayside.

Looking down on this very scene, there stood
upon the fourth of May, eighteen hundred and
forty-seven, a solitary traveller. His appearance
was such that he might have been the very gen-
ius or demon of the region. An observer would
have found it difficult to say whether he was
nearer to forty or to sixty. His face was lean and
haggard, and the brown parchment-like skin was
drawn tightly over the projecting bones; his
long, brown hair and beard were all flecked and
dashed with white; his eyes were sunken in his
head, and burned with an unnatural lustre; while
the hand which grasped his rifle was hardly
more fleshy than that of a skeleton. As he stood,
he leaned upon his weapon for support, and yet
his tall figure and the massive framework of his
bones suggested a wiry and vigorous constitu-
tion. His gaunt face, however, and his clothes,
which hung so baggily over his shrivelled limbs,
proclaimed what it was that gave him that senile
and decrepit appearance. The man was dying —
dying from hunger and from thirst.

He had toiled painfully down the ravine, and
on to this little elevation, in the vain hope of
seeing some signs of water. Now the great salt
plain stretched before his eyes, and the distant
belt of savage mountains, without a sign any-
where of plant or tree, which might indicate the
presence of moisture. In all that broad landscape
there was no gleam of hope. North, and east, and
west he looked with wild questioning eyes, and
then he realised that his wanderings had come to
an end, and that there, on that barren crag, he
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was about to die. “Why not here, as well as in a
feather bed, twenty years hence,” he muttered,
as he seated himself in the shelter of a boulder.

Before sitting down, he had deposited upon
the ground his useless rifle, and also a large
bundle tied up in a grey shawl, which he had
carried slung over his right shoulder. It appeared
to be somewhat too heavy for his strength, for in
lowering it, it came down on the ground with
some little violence. Instantly there broke from
the grey parcel a little moaning cry, and from it
there protruded a small, scared face, with very
bright brown eyes, and two little speckled, dim-
pled fists,

“You’ve hurt me!” said a childish voice re-
proachfully.

“Have I though,” the man answered peni-
tently, “I didn’t go for to do it.” As he spoke he
unwrapped the grey shawl and extricated a
pretty little girl of about five years of age, whose
dainty shoes and smart pink frock with its little
linen apron all bespoke a mother’s care. The
child was pale and wan, but her heaithy arms
and legs showed that she had suffered less than
her companion.

“How is it now?” he answered anxiously, for
she was still rubbing the tousy golden curls
which covered the back of her head.

“Kiss it and make it well,” she said, with per-
fect gravity, shoving the injured part up to him.
“That’s what mother used to do. Where’s mother?”

“Mother’s gone. I guess you’ll see her before
long.”

“Gone, eh!” said the little girl. “Funny, she
didn’t say good-bye; she ‘most always did if she
was just goin’ over to Auntie’s for tea, and now
she’s been away three days. Say, it’s awful dry,
ain’t it? Ain’t there no water, nor nothing to
eat?” )

“No, there ain’t nothing, dearie. You’ll just
need to be patient awhile, and then you’ll be all
right. Put your head up ag’in me like that, and
then you’ll feel bullier. It ain’t easy to talk when
your lips is like leather, but I guess I’d best let
you know how the cards lie. What’s that you’ve
got?”

“Pretty things! Fine things!” cried the little
girl enthusiastically, holding up two glittering
fragments of mica. “When we goes back to
home I'll give them to brother Bob.”
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“You’ll see prettier things than them soon,”
said the man confidently. “You just wait a bit. I
was going to tell you though — you remember
when we left the river?”

“Oh, yes.”

“Well, we reckoned we’d strike another river
soon, d’ye see. But there was somethin’ wrong;
compasses, or map, or somethin’, and it didn’t
turn up. Water ran out. Just except a little drop
for the likes of you and — and - ”

“And you couldn’t wash yourself,” inter-

rupted his companion gravely, staring up at his
grimy visage.
- “No, nor drink. And Mr. Bender, he was the
fust to go, and then Indian Pete, and then Mrs.
McGregor, and then Johnny Hones, and then,
dearie, your mother.” '

“Then mother’s a deader t0o,” cried the little
girl dropping her face in her pinafore and sob-
bing bitterly. ,

“Yes, they all went except you and me. Then I
thought there was some chance of water in this
direction, so I heaved you over my shoulder and
we tramped it together. It don’t seem as theugh
we’ve improved matters. There’s an almighty
small chance for us now!” .

“Do you mean that we are going to die too?”
asked the child, checking her sobs, and raising
her tear-stained face.

“I guess that’s about the size of it.”

" “Why didn’t you say so before?” she said,
laughing gleefully. “You gave me such a fright.
Why, of course, now as long as we die we’ll be
with mother again.”

“Yes, you will, dearie.”

“And you too. I'll tell her how awful good
you've been. I'll bet she meets us at the door of
Heaven with a big pitcher of water, and a lot of
buckwheat cakes, hot, and toasted on both sides,
like Bob and me was fond of. How long will it
be first?”

“I don’t know — not very long.” The man’s
eyes were fixed upon the northern horizon. In
the blue vault of the heaven there had appeared
three little specks which increased in size every
moment, so rapidly did they approach. They
speedily resolved themselves into three large
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his determination. There were some who ac-
cused him of lukewarmness in his adopted relig-
ion, and others who put it down to greed of
wealth and reluctance to incur expense. 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 conformed to the religion of the
young settlemnent, and gained the name of being
an orthodox and straight-walking man.

Lucy Ferrier grew up within the log-house,
and assisted her adopted father in all his under-
takings. The keen air of the mountains and the
balsamic odour of the pine trees took the place
of nurse and mother to the young girl. As year
succeeded to year she grew taller and stronger,
her cheek more ruddy and her step more elastic.
Many a wayfarer upon the high road which ran
by Ferrier’s farm felt long-forgotten thoughts
revive in their mind as they watched her lithe
girlish figure tripping through the wheatfields,
or met her mounted upon her father’s mustang,
and managing it with all the ease and grace of a
true child of the West. So the bud blossomed
into a flower, and the year which saw her father
the richest of the farmers left her as fair a
specimen of American girlhood as could be
found in the whole Pacific slope.

It was not the father, however, who first dis-
covered that the child had developed into the
woman. It seldom is in such cases. That myste-
rious change is too subtle and too gradual to be
measured by dates. Least of all does the maiden
herself know it until the tone of a voice or the
touch of a hand sets her heart thrilling within
her, and she learns, with a mixture of pride and
of fear, that a new and a larger nature has
awoken within her. There are few who cannot
recall that day and remember the one little inci-
dent which heralded the dawn of a new life. In
the case of Lucy Ferrier the occasion was seri-
ous enough in itself, apart from its future influ-
ence on her destiny and that of many besides.

It was a warm June moming, and the Latter
Day Saints were as busy as the bees whose hive
they have chosen for their emblem. In the fields
and in the streets rose the same hum of human
industry. Down the dusty high roads defiled long
streams of heavily-laden mules, all heading to
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the west, for the gold fever had broken out in
California, and the Overland Route lay through
the City of the Elect. There, too, were droves of
sheep and bullocks coming in from the outlying
pasture lands, and trains of tired immigrants,
men and horses equally weary of their intermi-
nable journey. Through all this motley assem-
blage, threading her way with the skill of an
accomplished rider, there galloped Lucy Ferrier,
her fair face flushed with the exercise and her
long chestnut hair floating out behind her. She
had a commission from her father in the City, and
was dashing in as she had done many a time
before, with all the fearlessness of youth, thinking
only of her task and how it was to be performed.
The travel-stained adventurers gazed after her in
astonishment, and even the unemotional Indians,
journeying in with their peltries, relaxed their
accustomed stoicism as they marvelled at the
beauty of the pale-faced maiden.

She had reached the outskirts of the city' when
she found the road blocked by a great drove of
~ cattle, driven by a half-dozen wild-looking
herdsmen from the plains. In her impatience she
endeavoured to pass this obstacle by pushing her
horse into what appeared to be a gap. Scarcely
had she got fairly into it, however, before the
beasts closed in behind her, and she found her-
self completely imbedded in the moving stream
of fierce-eyed, long-homed bullocks. Accus-
tomed as she was to deal with cattle, she was not
alarmed at her situation, but took advantage of
every opportunity to urge her horse on in the
hopes of pushing her way through the cavalcade.
Unfortunately the horns of one of the creatures,
either by accident or design, came in violent
contact with the flank of the mustang, and ex-
cited it to madness. In an instant it reared up
upon its hind legs with a snort of rage, and
pranced and tossed in a way that would have
unseated any but a most skilful rider. The situa-
tion was full of peril. Every plunge of the ex-
cited horse brought it against the horns again,
and goaded it to fresh madness. It was all that
the girl could do to keep herself in the saddle,
yet a slip would mean a terrible death under the
hoofs of the unwieldy and terrified animals.
Unaccustomed to sudden emergencies, her head
began to swim, and her grip upon the bridle to
relax. Choked by the rising cloud of dust and by
the steam from the struggling creatures, she
might have abandoned her efforts in despair, but
for a kindly voice at her elbow which assured
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“As He will all the nations in His own good
time,” said the other in a nasal voice; “He grin-
deth slowly but exceeding small.”

John Ferrier bowed coldly. He had guessed
who his visitors were.

“We have come,” continued Stangerson, “at
the advice of our fathers to solicit the hand of
your daughter for whichever of us may seem
good to you and to her. As I have but four wives
and Brother Drebber here has seven, it appears
to me that my claim is the stronger one.”

“Nay, nay, Brother Stangerson,” cried the
other; “the question is not how many wives we
have, but how many we can keep. My father has
now given over his mills to me, and I am the
richer man.”

“But my prospects are better,” said the other,
warmly. “When the Lord removes my father, I
shall have his tanning yard and his leather fac-
tory. Then I am your elder, and am higher in the
Church.”

“It will be for the maiden to decide,” rejoined
young Drebber, smirking at his own reflection in
the glass. “We will leave it all to her decision.”

During this dialogue, John Ferrier had stood
fuming in the doorway, hardly able to keep his
riding-whip from the backs of his two visitors.

“Look here,” he said at last, striding up to
them, “when my daughter summons you, you
can come, but until then I don’t want to see your
faces again.”

The two young Mormons stared at him in
amazement. In their eyes this competition be-
tween them for the maiden’s hand was the high-
est of honours both to her and her father.

“There are two ways out of the room,” cried
Ferrier; “there is the door, and there is the win-
dow. Which do you care to use?”

His brown face looked so savage, and his
gaunt hands so threatening, that his visitors
sprang to their feet and beat a hurried retreat.
The old farmer followed them to the door.

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

“You shall smart for this!” Stangerson cried,
white with rage. “You have defied the Prophet
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precipitous and dangerous path.

It was a bewildering route for anyone who
was not accustomed to face Nature in her wild-
est moods. On the one side a great crag towered
up a thousand feet or more, black, stern, and
menacing, with long basaltic columns upon its
rugged surface like the ribs of some petrified
monster. On the other hand a wild chaos of
boulders and debris made all advance impossi-
ble. Between the two ran the irregular track, so
narrow in places that they had to travel in Indian
file, and so rough that only practised riders
could have traversed it at all. Yet in spite of all
dangers and difficulties, the hearts of the fugi-
tives were light within them, for every step in-
creased the distance between them and the terri-
ble despotism from which they were flying.

They soon had a proof, however, that they
were still within the jurisdiction of the Saints.
They had reached the very wildest and most
desolate portion of the pass when the girl gave a
startled cry, and pointed upwards. On a rock
which overlooked the track, showing out dark
and plain against the sky, there stood a solitary
sentinel. He saw them as soon as they perceived
him, and his military challenge of “Who goes
there?” rang through the silent ravine.

“Travellers for Nevada,” said Jefferson Hope,
with his hand upon the rifle which hung by his
saddle.

They could see the lonely watcher fingering
his gun, and peering down at them as if dissatis-
fied at their reply.

“By whose permission?” he asked.

“The Holy Four,” answered Ferrier. His
Mormon experiences had taught him that that
was the highest authority to which he could
refer.

“Nine from seven,” cried the sentinel.

“Seven from five,” returned Jefferson Hope
promptly, remembering the countersign which
he had heard in the garden.

“Pass, and the Lord go with you,” said the
voice from above. Beyond his post the path
broadened out, and the horses were able to break
into a trot. Looking back, they could see the
solitary watcher leaning upon his gun, and knew
that they had passed ‘the outlying post of the
chosen people, and that freedom lay before
them.
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he retraced his steps to where he had dropped
the food, and having stirred up the smouldering
fire, he cooked enough to last him for a few
days. This he made up into a bundle, and, tired
as he was, he set himself to walk back through
the mountains upon the track of the avenging
angels.

For five days he toiled footsore and weary
through the defiles which he had already trav-
ersed on horseback. At night he flung himself
down among the rocks, and snatched a few
hours of sleep; but before daybreak he was al-
ways well on his way. On the sixth day, he
reached the Eagle Canon, from which they had
commenced their ill-fated flight. Thence he
could look down upon the home of the saints.
Worn and exhausted, he leaned upon his rifle
and shook his gaunt hand fiercely at the silent
widespread city beneath him. As he looked at it,
he observed that there were flags in some of the
principal streets, and other signs of festivity. He
was still speculating as to what this might mean
when he heard the clatter of horse’s hoofs, and
saw a mounted man riding towards him. As he
approached, he recognized him as a Mormon
named Cowper, to whom he had rendered ser-
vices at different times. He therefore accosted
him when he got up to him, with the object of
finding out what Lucy Ferrier’s fate had been.

“I am Jefferson Hope,” he said. “You remem-
ber me.”

The Mormon looked at him with undisguised
astonishment — indeed, it was difficult to recog-
nize in this tattered, unkempt wanderer, with
ghastly white face and fierce, wild eyes, the
spruce young hunter of former days. Having,
however, at last, satisfied himself as to his iden-
tity, the man’s surprise changed to consternation.

.“You are mad to come here,” he cried. “It is as
much as my own life is worth to be seen talking
with you. There is a warrant against you from
the Holy Four for assisting the Ferriers away.”

“I don’t fear them, or their warrant,” Hope
said, earnestly. “You must know something of
this matter, Cowper. I conjure you by everything
you hold dear to answer a few questions. We
have always been friends. For God’s sake, don’t
tefuse to answer me.”

“What is it?” the Mormon asked uneasily. “Be
quick. The very rocks have ears and the trees
eyes.”

“What has become of Lucy Ferrier?”
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