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heaven and cried, ' 0 Lord, my God.' Then,
not knowing.what he did, ' he staggered to the

window, dying from his, wounds, anà he fell'
outside the window, and I heard that the mob,
out there proppedup his body and üsed it
for a target."

Susannah rose up' with clenched hands
and pitiful-face., but shéwent out of the room,
leaving the two men together. Were you

injured? 'l askéd Ephraim of the stranger.
Well, sir, I was bruised by being tram-

pled n, but the gaoler got hold of me and
dragi red me into an iron celland loéked me0in- n"d 1-lip inpirt Mrrni"0Mý lip r%mp n"A 1pi- rnàu
Aile allu tliç; liqu.&L ILIV111111g lic ICL IJLIC: 4;

out."

80 That was a year ago," said Ephraim.
Have, you been ip Nauvoo smce then?

Yes, I went bâck. I wanted to know,
sir,, What W"Ould come, and take my share of
the suffe*ng after seeing the ýpýqphei die so

courageous; but, sir, the Church is sorely di-
vided. I didn't like to say it before your làdy, Îý
for I see that she's got some' one she caïes,
for amongst us, but theres a strong party
among the apostles and elders that are wor-

shippers of Baal, and are most evil in their
conduct and practice, and are apostate, though
they ce themselves followers of the prôphet.
And Mr. Brigham Young is at the head of -4them. It's a bad thing that the, Illinois militia
is set out te figlit against us and tum us out
of * the city without mercy, but it's a sorýeÉr
thing-that th IiIii ii
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