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CHAPTER V.

,HE ATSMtSO ANGELA

All Dtght their course lay through in-

tricate defiles and over Irregular and
.rock-stre- u paths. More than unco
tlit'V lost their way, but Hope's iut- -
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TUEIR OOCBU LAY THBOUOU IXTKIOaTE
DEFILES.

mate knowledge of the mountain en
ableU them to regain the truck once
more. When morning broke, a scene
of marvelous though savage beauty
lay before them. In erery direction
the great snow-cappe- d peaks hemmed
them in, peeping over each other's
shoulders to the far horizon. to steep
were the rocky banks on either side of
them that the larch and the pine
seemed to be suspended over their
heads, and to need only a gust of w ind
to come hurtling dow n upon them.
Nor was the fear entirely an iilusiou,
for the barren valley was thickly
strewn with trees and bowlders which
had fallen in a similar manner. Even
as they passed, a great rock came thun-

dering down with a hoarse rattle w hich
woke the echoes In the silent gorges,
ana Startled the w eary horses into a
gallop.

As the sun rose slowly above the
eastern horizon, the cups of the great
mountains lit upoue after the other,
like lumps at a festival, until they
were all ruddy and gli wing, The mag-

nificent spectacle cheered the hearts
of the three fugitives and gave them
fresh energy. At a w ild torrent w hlch
swept out of a ravins they called a
halt and watered their horses, while
they partook of a hasty breakfast.
Lucy and her father would fain have
rented longer, bat Jefferson Hope was
inexorable. "They will be upon our
truck by this time," he said. 'Every-

thing depends upon our speed. Once
sufe in Carson, we may rest for the re-

mainder of our lives.''
During the whole of that day they

Struggled on through the deliles, and
by evening they calculated that they
Were more than thirty miles from their
enemies. At night time they chose
the base of a beetling crag, where the
rocks offered some protection from the
chill wind, aud there, huddled to-

gether for warmth, they enjoyed a few
hours' sleep. Before daybreak, how-
ever, they were up and on their way
once mora. They hail seen no signs of
any pursuers, and Jefferson Hope n

to think that they were fairly out
of the reach of the terrible organiza-
tion whose enmity they had incurred.
He little knew how far that iron grasp
could reach, or how soon it was td
close upon them and cru.-- them.

About the middle of the second day
of the flight their SCUlty store of pro-

visions began to run out. This gave
the hunter little uneasiness, however,
for there w as game to be had among
the mountains, and he had frequently
before had to depend upon his riile for
the nteds of life. Choosing a shel-

tered nook, he piled together a few
dry branches and mode a blazing tire,
at which his companions might warm
themselves, tor they were now nearly
fire thousand feet above the sea level,
and the air was bitter and keen. Hav-

ing tethered the horses and bade Lucy
adieu, he threw his gun over his
shoulder and set out in search of
whatever chance might throw in his
way. Looking bac k, he saw the old
man and the young gWcrouching over
the blazing lire, w hile the three ani-

mals stood motionless in the back-
ground. Then the intervening rocks
hid them from his view.

He walked for u couple of miles
through one ravine after another with- -
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out success, though from the marks
upon the trees, and other Indications,
he judged that there were numerous
hears in the vicinity. At last, after
twoor three hours' fruitless search, he
was thinking of turning back in

when, easting his eyes up-

ward, he saw a bight which sent a
thrill of plsSSUrS through his heurt.
On the edge of a jutting pinnacle,
three or four hundred feet above him,
there stood u creature somewhat re-

sembling a sheep in uppcurunee, but
armed with a pair of gigantic horns.
The big-hor- for so it Is calle- d- was
acting, probably, us a guardiun over a

v flock which were invisible to the hun-

ter; but fortunately it was heading in
the opposite direction, and had not per-

ceived him. Lying on his back, ha
rested his rifle upon a rock, and took a
long and steady aim before drawing
the trigger. The animal sprung into

I

tne air, tottered for n moment upon
the edge of the precipice, aud then
came crashing down into the valley
beneath.

The creature was too unwieldy to
lift, so the hunter Contented himself
with cutting away one haunch ami a
part of the tlauk. With this trophy
over his shcfulder, he hastened to n
trace his steps, for the evening was al-

ready drawing in: He hud hardly
started, however, before he realised
the difficulty which face d him. In his
eagemeSS he had wandered far pust
the ravines which Were kUOWH to him,

and it wus no easy matter to pick out
the luth which he had taken. The val-

ley in w hich he found himself divided
and subdivided into many gorges,
which were so like each other that it
was impossible to distinguish one from
the other. He followed one for a mile
or mure until he cume to a mountain
torrent w hich he was sure thut he had
never seen before. Convinced thut lie

hud taken the wrong turn, he tried
another, but with the same result.
Night was coming on rapidly, und it
Was almost durk before he again found
himself in a defile whith was familiar
to him. Even then it WUS uo eusv mat-

ter to keep on the right track, for the
moon had not ycV'isen, aud the high
cliffs on eithel side made the obscurity
more profound. Weighed down w ith
his burden and weary from his exer-

tions, he stumbled uloug, keeping up
his heart by the reflection thut every
step brought him nearer to Lucy, and
that he carried with him enough to In-

sure them food for the remainder of
their journey.

Ue hod now come to the mouth of
the very deuie in which ho had left
them. Even in the darkness he could
recognize the outlines of the cliffs
which bounded it. They must, he re-ti-

ctiJ, be awaiting him anxiously, foi
he had been absent nearly the hours,
lu the gladness of his heart he put hit
hands to his mouth and made the glen
reecho to a loud hallo as u signal that
he was coming. He paused and listened
for an answer. None cume save his
own cry, which clattered up the dreary,
ilent ravines, and was borue back to

Ins ears in countless repetitions. Again
he shouted, even louder than before,
and again no whisper came back from
the friends whom he had left such a
short time ago. A vague, nameless
dread came over him, und he hurried
onward frantically, dropping the pre-

cious food in his agitation.
When he turned the corner, he came

full In sight of the spot where the tire
had been lit. There was still a glow-
ing pile u( wood-ashe- s there, but it had
evidently not been tended since his de-

parture. 'Die same dead silence still
reigned all round. With his fears
changed to convictions, he hurried on.
There was no living creature near the
remains, of the tire; animals, man,
maiden, all were gone. It was only
too clear that some sudden aud terrible
disaster had occurred during his ab
sence a disaster which had embraced
them all and yet had left no traces be-

hind it.
Bewildered and stunned by this

blow, Jefferson Hope felt his head spin
round, und had to lean upon his ritle to
save himself from falling. He was.es-ssnfiall- y

a man of action, however, and
speedily recovered from his temporary
Impotence. Seizing a d

piece of wood from the Smouldering
fire, he blew It Into a flame, und pro-

ceeded with its help to examine the
little camp. The ground was all
stamped down by the feet of horses
showing that a large party of mounted
men had overtaken the fugitives, and
the direction of their tracks proved
that they had afterward turned back
to Salt Lake City. Had they carried
back both of his companions with
them'.' Jefferson Hope hud almost

himself that they must have
done s. i, w hen his eye fell upon an ob-

ject which made every nerve of his
body tingle within him. A little way
on one side of the camp was a low-lyin- g

head of reddish soil, which hud
assuredly not been there before. There
wus no mistaking it for anything buta
newly dug grave. As the young hunter
approached it. he perceived that a stick
had been planted oil it. with a sheet of
paper stuck in the cleft fork of it. The
Inscription upon the puper was brief,
but to the point:

.....a
JOHN PERtUBK, :'

; i'OHMLNLV of SAM i.AKK CUT, :

: tiled August 4, lift). :

The sturdy old man. whom he had
left so short a time before, was gone,
then, and this was uil his epitaph.
Jefferson Bops looked wildly round to
see if there was a second grave, but
there w as no sign of one. Lucy had
been carried back by their terri-
ble pursuers to fulfill her original
destiny, by becoming one of the harem
of the elder's son. As the young fel-

low realized the certainty of her fate
und liis own powerlessness to prevent
it, he wished that he, too, was lying
with the old former in his last silent
resting place.

Again, however, his active spirit
shook olt the lethargy which springs
from despair, lf there was nothing
else left to him, he could at least de-

vote his life to revenge. With indom-

itable patience and perseverance, Jef-

ferson Hope possessed also a power of
sustained vlndictlveness. whiuh he may
have learned from the Indians among
whom he hud lived. As hu stood by
the desolate lire he felt that the only
thing which could assuuge his grief
would be thorough aud complete retri-
bution brought by his own hand upon
his enemies. His strong will aud un-

tiring energy should, he determined,
be devoted to that one end. With u

grim, white face he retraced his steps
to where he had dropped the food, and
having stirred up the smouldering tire,
he cooked enough to last him for a .

This he made up into a bundle,
und, tired as he was, he set himself to
w alk book through the mountains upon
the track of the avenging augels.

Fur live days he toiled, footsore and
weary, through the defiles which ho
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bad already traversed on liurse nacK.
At night he Hung himself down ieong
the rocks and snatched a few hours of
sleep, but before daybreak he was al-

ways well on his way. On the sixth
dajj he reached the Eagle canyon, from
which they had Commenced their

flight. Thence he could look
down upon the home of the Saints.
Worn and exhausted, he leaned upon
his r!le nud 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, lie was still specu-
lating as to what this might mean
when he heard the clatter of horse's
hoofs and saw a mounted man riding
toward him. As he approached he
recognized him as a Mormon named
Cowper, to whom he had rendered
services at different times. He there-

fore accosted him when he got up to
him, with the object of tlnding out
what Lucy Ferrier's fate hud been.

"I urn Jefferson Hope," he said.
'You remember me."

The Mormon looked ut him with un-

disguised astonishment -- indeed, it wa.
difficult to recognise In this t uttered,

wanderer, with ghostly face und
lierce, wild eyes, the spruce young
hunter of former du s. Having, how-
ever, at last sutlstied himself us to his
identity, the man's surprise changed to
consternation.

"You are mud to come here," ho
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 ussisting the Fer- -

rlersowoy."
"1 don't fear them or their wurrant,"

Hope said, earnestly. "You must know
something of this matter, Cowper. I

conjure you by all you hold dear to an-

swer a few questions. We have al-

ways been frieuds. For Gods sake
don't refuse to answer me."

"What is It?" the .Mormon asked un-

easily. "le quick. The very rocks
have ears aud the trees eyes."

"What has become of Lucy Ferrier'.'"
"She was married yesterday to young

Urebbcr. Hold up, man, hold up, you
have uo life left lu you."

"Don't mind mc," said Hope, faintly.
He was white to the very lips, und hud
sunk down on the stone against which
he had been leaning. "Married, you
say'.'"

"Married yesterday that's what
those tlugs are for on the Endowment
house. There was some words be-

tween young Drebber and young
Stongerson us to which was to have
her. They'd both been in the party
that followed them, and Stongerson
had shot her father, which seemed to
give him the best claim; but when
they argued it out in council lirebber's
party was the stronger, so the
prophet gave her over to him. No one
won't have her very long, though, lor
1 saw death in her face yesterday. She-i-s

more like u ghost than a woman.
Are you off. then'.'"

"Y'es. I'm off," said Jefferson Hope,
Who hod risen from his seat. His face
might have been chiseled out of mar- -
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ble, so hard aud so set was its expres-
sion, while his eyes glowed with a
baleful light,

"Where ure you going?"
"Never mind," ho answered; and,

slinging his weapon over his shoulder,
he strode off down the gorge and so
uway into the heart of the mountains to
the haunts of the wild beasts. Among
them (41 there wus none so fierce und
so dangerous as himself.

The prediction of the Mormon was
only too well fulfilled. Whether it was
the terrible death of her father or the
effects of the hateful marriage into
w hich she hud been forced, poor Lucy
never held up her head oguln, but
pined uway und died within a month.
Her sottish husband, who had married
her principally for the sake of John
Ferrier's property, did not affect any
great grief at his bereavemeut; but
his other wives mourned over her, and
sat up w ith her the night before the
burial, us is the Mormon custom. They
were grouped round the bier in the
early hours of the morning, when, to
their Inexpressible fear and aston-

ishment, the door was flung open,
and a savage-looking-

, weather-beate-

man in tattered gar-

ments strode into the room. With-

out a glum e or a word to the cowering
women he walked up to the white, si-

lent figure which had once contained
the pure soul of Lucy Ferrier. Stooping
over her he pressed his lips reverently
to her cold forehead, and then match-
ing up her bund he took the wedding
ring from her finger. "She shall not
be buried in that," he cried, with a
fierce snurl, and before an alurm could
be rui-e- sprung down the stairs und
WOI gone. So strange mid sn brief was
the episode thut the watchers might
have found it hard to believe it them-

selves or persuade other people of it,
hud it not been for the undeniable fOCt

that the circlet of gold which marked
heruB having been a bride had disap-

peared.
For some months JeftsflOU Hope

lingered among the mountains, leiul-in- g

a strange, wild life, and nursing
In his heart the tierce desire for ven-

geance that possessed him. Tales
weru told in the city of the weird

which was seen prowling about
the suburbs, and which haunted the
lonely mountain gorges. Onsen but
let whistled through Stsngerson's
window and flattened itself upon the
wall within u foot of him. On another
occasion, as Urebbcr passed under a
cliff, a great bowlder crashed down on
him, and he only escaped u terrible
death by throwing himself upon his
face. The two young Mormons were
not long In discovering the reason of
these attempts upon their lives, and
led repeated expeditions into the
mountains in the hope of capturing or
killing their eucmy, but always w ith-

out success. Then they adopted the

precaution of never going out alone or
after nlghtfolli und of having their
houses guarded. After u time they
were able to relax these measures, for
nothing was either heard or seen of
their opponent, and they hoped that
time had cooled his vindictive.ness.

Far from doing so, it had, if any-
thing, augmented it. The hunter's mind
was of a hard, unyielding nature, and
the predominant idea of revenge had
taken such complete possession of It
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that then was no room for any other
emotion. He was, however, above all
things practical. He soon realised that
even his iron constitution could not
stand the incessant strain which he was
puffing upon it. Exposure unit want of
wholesome food were wearing him out.
lf he died like a dog among the moun-
tains, what w as to become of his re-

venge then? And yet such a death
Was sure to overtake him if he per-

sisted, lie felt that that was to play
his enemy's game, so he reluctantly
returned to the old Nevada mines,
there to recruit his health and to amass
money enough to ullow him to pursue
his object without privation.

His intention bod been to be absent
a year at the most, but a combination
of unforeseen circumstances prevented
his leaving the mines for nearly five.
At the end of that time, however, his
memory of his wrongsund his cravings
for revenge were quite us keen as on
that memorable night when he had
stood by John Ferrier's grave. Dis-

guised, and under an assumed name,
he returned to Suit Luke City, cureless
w hat became of his own life, us long
us hu obtained what he knew to be
justice. There he found evil tidings
awaiting him. There had been a
schism among the Chosen People it few
months before, some of the younger
members of the church having rebelled
against the authority of the elders,
und the result hud been the becession
of u certain number of the malcon-
tents, who had left Utah and become
Gentiles, Among these had been
Drebber and Stangersou; and no one
knew whither they had gone. Kuuior
reported that Drebber had managed to
convert a large part of his property
into money, and that he hud departed
a wealthy man, while his companion,
Stangersou, was comparatively poor.
There was no clow at all, however, as
to their whereabouts.

Many a man,' however vindictive,
would have abandoned all thought of
revenge in the face of such a difficulty,
but Jefferson Hope never faltered fora
moment. With the small competence
he possessed, eked out by such employ-
ment as he could pick up, he traveled
from town to town through the Untied
States in quest of his enemies. Year
pussed into year, his black hair tinned
grizzled, but still he wuudered on, a
human bloodhound, with his mind
wholly set upon the one object upon
which he hud devoted his life. At lust
his perseverance was rewarded. It was
but one glance of a face ill a w indow,
but that one glance told him that Cleve-

land, ill Ohio, possessed the men whom
he was in pursuit of. He returned to
his miserable lodgings w ith bio plan of
vengeance all arranged. It chanced,
however, that Drebber, looking' from
his window, had recognized the va-

grant in the street, and hud read mur-
der lu his eyes. He hurried before u
justice of the peace, accompanied by
Stongerson, who had become bis pri
vate secretary, and represented to him
that they Were in danger of their lives
from the jealousy und hatred of an old
rival. That evening Jefferson Hope
was taken in',- - custody, und not being
able to find sureties was detained for
some weeks. When at lust he was lib-

erated, it was only to find that Dreb-bcr'- s

house was deserted and that he
and his secretary had departed for Eu-

rope.
Again the avenger bad been foiled,

aud again his coucentruted hatred
urged him to continue the pursuit.
Funds were wanting, however, und
for some time he hud to return to
Work, saving every dollur for his up
preaching journey. At last, having
collected enough to keep life in him.
he departed for Europe und tracked
his enemies from city to city, working
his way In any menial capacity, but
never overtaking the fugitives. When
lie reached St. Petersburg they had de-

parted for Porlsj and when he d

them there he learned that they
had just set off for Copenhagen. At
the Danish capital he was again u few-day-

late, for the had journeyed on to
London, where he at last succeeded in
running them to earth. As to what
occurred there, we cannot do better
than quote the old hunter's own no
count, usiluly recorded in Dr. Watson's
journal, to which we are already under
such obligations.
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Bob' by r08M it. piikli's Pbsrmseltl
cone W ,iiiiug uvoliuu aud 8pi uco atrett
Hern 00, a.

of Dartmouth college, two womm in
the best society in Dexter, Mich ,

(whose portraits are glvsn above;, ts'l
their fiieudi of the virtue of the

Mrs li die Rod man writes "1 can
certainly spsak in favor of I'aiae's cel
ery compound. I have doctorsd more
or less for the last three years with our
best doctor, and tried several remedies,
with no benefit. List summer 1 was
sdvised to take Paino's celery com-
pound. I have taken about three or
four bottles, and my sister Allle Ben-
nett, baa taken it, too. about the same
number of bottles, during tbs name
length of time

"1 felt all run down, my liver trou-
bled me, I had swfni headaches and
very bad periods of sickness that Would
leave me weak and pale and discourag-
ed. Now I have improvsd in loaki and
flosh , and 1 hove gained In many ways
through tho m-i- iu of Paine'e celery
compound, and shall use it. as I am too
young to tie sick. I am 21 years old."

Mrs. Rodman, her sinter, and the lit
tl ni rl uro certainly tidilthy now, as I

the Hbovs photograph shows.
From all over the country come, j

every week, hundreds of similar testi-
monials unsolicited If one is weak
or ''run down," she should use Paiue's
celery compound. It makes people
well
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above at
will accept hundred
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lersnten- - r. P, wsthitistea svenas.
Miilui llnind.

Hyde Park- - A Uavie. Wasbburn
Hold Hi Joseph

Superlative
Qreen RtdgfirA L.BptBeer.Qold Medal Brami
Donmore F. P, Kedsi Bru
plyphanl Justs Jordan, Snperistlva Brand.
liiinnuire-- F 1) Mauley. Snperlativo Brand
Provtdeaci Vesner A rJaabbett K Main are

Superlative brandn.. J Uillepie, V

street. Hold Kran-1-

BWSx-fM- H Mta.Ba

s

part read

RICK
DRAIN TILE,
FRONT,
WIRE CUT.
HOLLOW,
VITRIFIED,
FIRE AND
COMMON

BRICK
Best the market.

Brandt Clay Product Co.

OFFICE: bingbamton, N.Y.

FACTORY: Brandt, Pa.

f

MOOSIC POWDER CO

Rooms and Commonwealth Bli'g

SCRANTON, PA.

MINING and BLASTING

POWDER
Sladcsttbe 3100810 and HUSH-DAL-

WUKKb.

L.ifHin Kami Powdsf Co.'s

ORANGE GUN POWDER
Electric Batteries, Fiieei exploi-iu-

blasts, Safety aud

RepaunsChernical Co.'s High Explosives

MT. PLEASANT

AT RETAIL.

Col txist quality domestic use.abd
sizes, delivered part city

lowest price.
Order office

NO. 118, WYOJIIJJC1 AVENUE,
Rear loom, firu floor. Tblr National Bank

mail mine,
receive prompt attention

contracts made SSll
delivery Buckwheat

WM. T. SMITH.

Tribune, A0th

The Flour
Awards

"CH1CA0O, Oct 81. Flie official
announcement World's Fair di-

plomas flour lias been msde.
medal lias been swarded by the
World's Fair judces the flour menu
factored by the Washburn, Crosby Co.,

the great Vi'sshburn Flour Mills,
Minneapolis. The commitWe reports

flour strong an.l pur?, and entitle
rank first-cla- ss patent tionr for

liiiuily aud bakers' use."

MEGARGEL

& CONNELL
WHOl.KSALK.W.

SUPERLATIVE AND GOLD MEDAL

The brand Hour bad any tho following merchants,
who TiikTkiuunk n.ob'R colpo.n each pound

flour each barrel flour.

Price,
Gold

Carton
Medal and;

ItianJ.

Priot OfoM

.Market .Medal

now

foal.

first

the

PeckvUlt IbatTtr Kelstr, superlative
Brand

Jermyn-- C. Winters SuperalativJ
hrand

Cjkrboadsle Clark. Hold Medal Brand.
Hoiiesdale- - Koster liold Medal

Brand.
Bosssdsle. BcatBok,Buptrlatlrt Brsnd
Pal nns Sou, Hold Medal llran
Qooldtboro Adams, (..old Medal Brand
Tobyhanmi Tobyht&sa Lehtgn l.unib'

Co., Hold Medal Brand,

RESTORED MANHOOD
DR. MOTT'S

AmJEK! r,'mpi,y nervous prostration allnervonadlwases
MatlllOod. lUlOOlcn, Nmlolv Ki,.Ul,, ,tiithfiil

fttntaj Worry, axoesslfouso Tobaei npiuui. whichInsanity. With order tMven written tunr- -
miM). aimeejii etoioi .on perh, dbiixes

in II n

E is v.
&

forSu.OO.

in

1 I

Ac

for
i ue

Of ths
tf in any uf ttie
at

lett at my

1

or aent by or to the will

will be the
and ol

) . 1, ii

of
on A

to

it to as

1 .ST-- .

of can be of
of 'J3 on one

of or SO of

St.
A.

line,

all

i
U. Jc Co

B. S.
J .

w P
S E. i 1

B A.
A

J0 aril of
Ilia IT Lost Krrr.

k; 01 o or lead toand ei cry we
i'KL ami At It i iiri; i'.r u,,. inom v. t .

i. III

fcr

for

in

Co.

COO

Ill-.-

'Ji. nu liai in nil II. CO., tliuluuJ. Wblo.

iiiiiiiiiifiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiniuiiiiiHiiiii.iiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiit

CUT THIS OUT.

The Tribune Order N

World's Fair Art Portfolio
IN FOUR PARTS.

(COUPON, January 30, 1894.

PILLS

Send or bring 3 Coupons of tlillerent dates, to- - a
I creiher with 10 Cants, and receive each part of Mag- -

& nificent l'liotographs. No delay; no waiting, as each I

THE TRIBUNE, Cor, Peon Ave, and Spruce St,

CUT THIS OUT.
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