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usglans themselves, or at
le:lrsl:ethfworklng classes, are uncouth
and repulsive in appearance, and cer-
tainly cannot lay c¢laim to much ejv-
illzation. ©Qur readers will keep In
mind that we don’t glve these tdeas as
authority but merely as first impres-
stons, which, by the way, are gener-
ally lasting, at least so far as the ob-
server is concerned,

Time and space will not permit of
going into detafls 80 will Just describe
their manner of worship, which was
something new to us. Not alone In
their churches but in numerous places
on the most public thoroughfares, are
jmages of the Virgln Mary and the
child Jesus, of Jesus after he had at-
tained to manhood, of the father of
Jesus, or rather, the husband of Mary,
and of many other saints, even to

111
Alé:%?ge;ood Russian, whether he Is
on the street or in the church, drunk
or sober, does honor to these images,
using the tollowing formula: After
Goffing his hat he touches the forehead
with the first three fingers of the
right hand, then the breast, then the
right shoulder, then the left, thereby
desertbing a cross. The three nngers
represent the Father. Son and Holy
Ghost, and as they go through the
service they mumble what fs meant
for a prayer. We learned later that
they really do offer their prayers to
theze images, having been taught
that they themselves were unworthy
of approaching God,but must use thelr
images as a medium notwithstanding

God says, ““Thou hsalt have no other

efore me.
G?Igheblr atreet worship ts of course

I3 tain and slmple’in comparison
:ﬁﬁ {]helr church services.

The walls of thetr church, which by
the way ave something grand and
imposing, are hung all over with these
fmages wmade of different Kinds of
costly metals and in different sizes,
from a full life stze to over six inches
square puilt In the shape of a pic-
ture with a frame around it, the fm-
age itself being ralsed a littie In has-
rellef so as to give it shape.

sPheir chuich services as near #s can
bhe described it is as follows: The
worshlper comes in any time during
the day and as he enters he buys A
small wax taper, or two or three as
clreumtsances  demand.  He  then
places himself In front of his favorite
ifmage and drops down on his knees
and makes the sign of the cross at
the same time keeping his eyes fasten-
ed on the Image; then he bows himself
antii bis head touched the floor. This
form is repeated three times. Then
he gets up from his kneeling position
and ktsses the hands and feet of
th.: image at the same ttme placing the
taper, which he bought when he came
tn, Iin a candlestick which stands
right in front_ of the image. They
light ihis vandle which ends the ser-
~lees except in  serlous cases when
they wgo through the same formula in
front of three gods. '

We saw mAany other thtngs ol in-
terest whlenr time and space will not
permit us to mention here now

We held our meeting in St. Peters-
burg, the first public “Mcrmon’ meet-
ing over held In Russia and baptized
Oone womar.

After visting in Petersburg six days
we bade the Saints good bye, and left
June 5th on the boat TFinland, with
which we went as far as Helsingfors,
Fintand, where we hunted up a few
Baints. We also took a trip about
five miles out in the country to a
place called “Patpis” where we found
an old couple who hadn’t seen a mis-
stonary for 8ix Or seven years. They
were overjoyed at seeing us, and cried
1tke children when we left.
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Stockholm's conference is the largest
conference in Scandinavia and has

over thirteen hundred members. There
are twenty-one Elders from Utah, and
one local Elder, who work in the con-
ference under the presidency of
Brother C. A, Ahlquist.

Reports from the outlying branches
are just coming in now and show that
the work is making good headway.

In Stockholm's hranch they have four
Elders, Including the president of the
conference, and hold public meetings
regularly besides a regular Sunday
school. There I8 also a Relief SBocte-
ty and Y. M .M, I. A, which have reg-
ular meetings. The prospect in this
branch are very promising.

The “Weekly News' comes to the
office regularly, for which we are all
thankful.

CARL A. AHLQUIST. Prest.
NORMAN LEE.

ON A4 SOUTH SEA FaRM.

Siupapa, Upolu, Samoa,
July 28, 1897.

After meeting was dismissed last
Sunday afternoon Brother Olsen and
I were invited by Moses,one of our na-
tive Saints, to vtsit his farm some day
this week, and as we had a desire to
see how the farming industry was
conducted by Samoan natlves we ac-
cepted his kind invitation, and today,
Wednesday, was decided upon as the
day that we should make the visit.

This morning, almost before the gray
dawn of day was beginning to break
upon this land of perpetual summer,
we were startled from a sweet dream
of home by a rapping on the (wooden)
window near where we were sleeping
and a voice crying out tn broken Eng-
lish through' the ecracks of ‘the bam-
boo wall, “Miss Qlasane ma Filo, do
you want to visit my farm today.”

It was Moses, who had come LO as-
certain if we were still desirous of
fulfilltng our promised visit. We re-
assured htm that we would be pleased
to be honored as hts guests for a little
sightseeing and dinner as soon as our
morning school was over, and as he
left he promised to have his boy on
the ground to guide our footsteps in
the right tralls in order to arrive in
safety at his "farm.”

School over and armed with a cocoa-
nut wood cane with Telona, Moses's
boy. as our guide, we commenced the
Journey. Telona iz a ‘boy of about 8
years of age. has a shaved head one
black eye, the other having been re-
moved some years ag0 on account of
being diseased, and a Dbig s0re on one
foot which makes him walk in & very
much crippled manner, and with hls
“lavalava" around hls neck where you
will usually find it instead of around
hig loing where it belongs, he i8 in-
deed a picture.

Starting froni the meeting house
here, Telona hobbled along, leading
the way through a part of the almost
continuous ecocoanut grove that fol-
lows the beach of the great Preific the
entire distance around the lsland, and
after walktng for probably 100 feet
over a very sandy trail we emerged as
it were from a jungle and beheld the
village of Siupapa laying before us,
This village consists of just nine oh-
long and round thatched roofed native
houses, having the usual cobble rock
floors, and Dboasts of Inhabitants
not to exceed fifty persons. The
houses are scattered along the beach
with seemingly no idea as to order of
position and none of them are to ex-
ceed 160 feet from the water’s edge.

Following our guide to the back of
these houses, belng attracted on our
way by innumerable Samoan dogs,
where I use my cane to very good ad-
vantage by shaktng it at one, and
making a lunge at another, but miss-
ing it by a good ten feet, we arrived
at an old rock wall about three feet
in hetght, which probably for ages has

3erved the double purpose to this race
of people of keeping the pigs which
run loose tn the village out of thelr
“umu’’ or cooking houses, which stand
Immediately behind it, and away from
their talo and banana patches, whtch
are all found inland. Climbing over
this wall we were led towards anal-
most perpendicular precipice of prob-
ably some 300 feet in height, and were
told by our gulide that his father's
farm wag on top.

Qver this preciplce and down a cliff
of voleanic stone for a distance of
some 70 feet trickles a small stream of
water, having for its source a small
gpring on top. It falls Inte a rudely
formed bathing pool of about 20x40
feet in size, in which the water Stands
waist deep. It is in this pool that we
have our dally bath and from which
we obtaipn our dally supply of water,
a8 do also all the natives of the vil-
lage. Nothing could be seen of this
preciptee from our position near the
wall but a solld embankment of green
trees and underbrush, which iIndeed
looks impassable, but as we approach
nearer we ascend for a short distance
a very steep slope and then there
opens before us a kind of natural
stairway winding back and forth and
up the ¢liff. which we began to climb,

From rock to root and root to rock
we struggle up, seeking assistance by
grasping a friendly branch or root
which served us the double purpose of
helping us up and securing our bal-
ance from a fall that Is anythtng but
pleasant to contemplate, we at last
reached the top, out of breath and
several “pounds™ lighter from the loss
of persplration. It §is down this dan-
gerous and dtfficult trail that the na-
tives carry and have carried their
daily food for ages, but still the pres-
ent generation seems In no way tn-
clined to spend a little energy in plac-
ing it in a condttion of safety and
easier of access.

‘Whtle we wiped the persptration off
our dripping faces and sought a cool-
ing breeze [rom our hats which we
kept in rapid motlon, we looked down
{nto the village we had just left as one
from a housetop looking down into his
garden. The roofs of village houses
can be seen here and there through
the thick growth of cocoanut trees
that surround them; next |8 seen the

white sandy beach, then the coral reef
appears less than 200 feet from the
shore, against and over which the

great waves of the Paclfic constantly
roll, forming one long and beautiful
Itne of white foam and causing a con-
tinuous roar which sounds not unlike
that of an engine In the act of dis-
charging steam. Next we saw the
grand Pacific whose color is of the
deepest Indigo, stretching to the south
until it jotns hands with Some gray
floating cloud and sight is lost in
ocean, clouds and sky,

Passing along over what appears to
be a sort of table lapnd, walking on a
green carpet of ferns and other small
shrubbery, climbing over fallen trees
and piles of decaying cocoanuts which
in themselves would make a Samoan
wealthy if taken care of, in the course
of a few moments’ walk we reached
our destination, and right in the midst
of thiy chaos we [ound the "[arm”™ of
Mosges. No barns, no cattle, no horses,
no farming implements, tn fact, noth-
ing i visible that bears any resem-
blance to a farm excepting a few
chickens and two small, scrawny, flee-
eaten dogs. We found our host en-
gaged in his talo patch of something
less than half an acre, dlgging around
the roots of some of the tale plants
with a dangerous looking two-foot
butcher knife which serves our friend
the double purpose of farming lmple-
ment and cooking utensil,

Our host Moses is a man of probab-
ly 60 years of age, stands about five
foot six, of medium build, has a few



