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414  THE MORMON PROPHET.

- ness filled the place of the parehts whom she

had unfeignedly longed to see again. Through
a door ajar she saw light in the large kitchens.
A candle was upon a table, and an old woman,

. unknown to her, sat sewing beside it. Ephra-

im, holding a burning match in clumsy fin-
gers, lit a student lamp—the fire of a new
hearth. _ o .




