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you! Well, I assure you if you had been a
sickly child they wouldn't have let you live

three days. And they say that that monster
they call the prophet has at least a dozen

wives."
ëz Oh, no."

Ten or eleven, at any rate."
He has only one, and he has always been

very ki-nd to, her."
How tey have 1*m'posed upon you!

ý,Where have you been living that you zhave not
heard more of their iniquitpus .doings than
that?

Susannah was faint arf4,ýÀl1 with -the' con-
flict within her- own breasf'when the dapper

Kentucky Governor, on business inten-t, came
to them - from a group of the smoking

men..
"James," cried his wife, with'anedge of

sharpness in her low voice, " this lady doesnt
even know a tithe of- the enornZities that are

practised in Nauvoo.
He shiok his- head, and 'aid that it was a

éompliment to Susannahs heart '.and mind
that the tenth part haà beén sufficient to,
alarm.

His manner ýras -stiff and fornýà1 -b-ut. his
disposition seemed verki,ýd_

,'He--asked Susann if the. Mormons had
retained all 1ýer property, and what d'estina-

tion she now proposed for herself; and then
wit*h great delicacy informèd her that thère
was a proposition among the- passengers to


