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CHAPTER VIL '

Two years after that, Ephraim, returning
one day from the field, brought with him a
poor wayfarer whom he had met upon the
road. R

The stranger was of middle age, with hair
already gray and face deeply furrowed. In
ragged garments, resting his bandaged feet, L
he sat propped in the sitting-room.. "The warm o
air blowing from rich harvest fields came in
at open door and windows. Attentive before

_\Bim, Ephraim and Susannah sat. !

“ You are one of the Latter-Day Saints? ”
Susannah asked.

“1am, ma’am, and it’s real strange to hear
you say them words for it’s * Mormons’ the
Gentiles calls us.’

Then to her questioning he told the story
of the downfall of- Nauvoo.

“ There was two causes for .the persecu-
tion; we had got too powerful and too great
for the folks in Illinois, just as we had done in
Missouri; but there was another thing, and
that was that wickedness crept in amongst us.
*Twasn’t as bad as was reported though but

T ’twas there—I’m afraid ’twas there.” S
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