T 422 THE MORMON PROPHET.

and the thousands and thousands of happy
homes in it belonged to his own people.

“ But when I moved a bit he saw me, and
he started at first as if I'd been going to shoot
him, thinking no doubt that I was an enemy
spying on him. At that, because my disease
had weakened me, and because I seemed to
feel nothing all through me but the grief that
he was bearing, I began to cry like a child.

“‘ Then he stretched out his hands towards
the city and I heard him say, ‘ My Lord, thou
hast given me this people,-and if I leave them (
‘without a shepherd they wxll be stricken and
scattered and robbed by the destroyer.’ -

“So then in'a few minutes he held out his-
hand to me, so gentlemanlike, as if I was as
good as him, and he said, ‘ Come, my friend,
let us go back, and let God determine what
we shall do or suffer” So we went and got
on the ferry-boat and went back, and I never.
spoke to him; but I went with him all the way
to his house.

“ The next morning I heard that he and
Mr. Hyrum.were going to set off for Carthage
to be tried. So I got a horse and went to
Carthage before them, for I felt then that I

~cared for nothing but to see the prophét again.’
But I heard tell how, as they went along, their .
wives and their friends went with them part )
way, and they turned back two or three times
- as they were parting from them, for the
prophet -said -that they would never see his
face again. - . .




