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TO THE SAINTS,

Come ye residents of Zion,
Listen to the Lord’s great Lion,—
This is what you can rely on;
Grasp the iron rod.
Hark! his voice is full of merit,
Uato all that do inherit
A due portion of the Spirit
OFf the living God.
Lo! He proclaims sulvation
To every tongue and nation—
The homest h=art in every part
OF all this wide ereation
Will believe the proclamation
OF the gospel dispensation,
That came down by revelation
From the courts above.
L.et’s praise the Lord, the giver

The Arhnm Tmrqlar.

In the early settlement of Arkaonsas, a travel-
er, after riding some eight or ten miles withont
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Now, strarger, what on yearth am I to do? He

beats me and the ole woman entirely.,”
Trav.—'It would be difficult for me to advise

in regard to your son, 2s I have no family of my

meeting 8 human being, or seeing a human habi-

o4, il DJU LOP N 1. tation, came at lengthk, by a sudden turn of the)
wood road, to a miserable ‘shanty,’ the center of |
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Of all good gifis for ever,
And be awake, and not mistake,
That we Forsake him néver.—
Lisfen to the Lord's vice-gerent,
And the beneficinl parent
OFf each one that is 1. herent
Of celestial Jove.

If we live in love and anion,
Shun all diseords and disumon,—
Chirist the Holy Qae’s commuuion
Is our happy lot;
Let us upright walk and even,
And obey the laws of heaven,
Throngh the will of God are given,
Aud l‘r‘jt-cl them no'.
Refrain from sin and treazon;
A'tain to truth and reason,
Aud serve the Lord with one accord,
Wateh always—pray in season;
If we magnify our calling,
(x d’s word always 1s consoling,
And will gnide onr feet from falling
To a sad disgrace
What blessed consolation
To man in Lis low station
Of earthiy grade, that he is made
An heir of God’s salvation.—
Saints from d fferent climes and nations
That came out of tribulations,
Piai<e tne Lord for revelalions
In these latter days.
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We present to the people the Deserét Alphabet, but
have not adopted any rules to bind the taste, judgment er
preference of any« 8uch as It js you have ir, and we are
sanguine that the more it is practised and the more inti-
mately the people secome acquainted with it, the more
useful and beneficial it will appear.

The characters are designed to represent the sounds for
whieh they stand, and are so used. Where one stands
alone, the name of the character or letier is the word, it
being thie only sound heard, We make no elassification

W.L.

into vowels, CONBONANIS, &Coy congldering that to be of Jit-

tle or no congequence; the studest 18 therefore at Hberty
to deem all the charae ers vowels, or consonants, or start-
Fre, OF SLOpPETSE, OF Whatever eise he pleases,

In the orthography of the published examples, Wel-
ster’s pronunciatien will be generally followed, though 1t
will be varied from wheéda general usage demands, Al
words having the same pronunciation will bes spelled
alike, and the reader will have to depend upon the con-
text for the meaning of such words.

Qince the grrival of the matrices, &eé.. for casting the
eseret Alplinbet. it has been determined to adopt anoth |
ot character W represent the sound of Ew, but unti] we |

are prepared to cast that character, the chnrmteru*q will
te used to represent the sound of Ew in NEw. The char-

AcCters --1\-" are sounded as AT in HAIR, for which one
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character wili also be used, so soon as it can be procured. | pas for five million dollars. The Washington |,

_______________________ } ¢Thus one by one the transit routes are passing away |
Long Sbort » h . eth irretrievably from the United States; while Europe is
drawing closely the cord that may shut us from our
8 I '1 P '6 the acitic possessions.”
| ‘ The report is rather ridiculous.
3.8 [ Dk B ot g sy
oahy |9 t 6 7 Oology.
| ! Mg. Epitor:—The Smithsonian Institution
Qauy d d D esh wishes 1o collect the **nests and eggs”™ of all
the various feathered tribes, or fowls and
- birds common to Utal, except furmigurd, and
0 0°F |¢ che S zhe golicit my exertions tl:; accomplish the de’uired
object. Now, that Utah may have ber portion
() 00§ | § g ¢ ur of history well filled in oology, ornithology, and
K | ' several other ologies, [ wish collected, in a
' | proper manuer for trausporstation, birds’ nests
h " © L with eggs, and parent birds ifhpi::;mblr; with
fowls, from the swan down to the dipper, with |
the e’ 8; a head or wing of large ruwi,l will
H» OW | O ga Y, m o8 g g
answer.
uwool|le f |% n The history, habits, and time of nesting of
both birds and fowls must accompany the eggs,
’ Birds heads or wings can be preserved in alco-
2 2 Lo € ¥ W, #ONg hol. The eggs, by a small hole made at each
- - end with a needle, may have their matter easi-
ly blown out. v
§09 .Pd‘. Pr‘“‘ 8‘1(’)“1,16 yHuntern, bherdamen and others, who will en-
deavor to collect birds, eggs, and nests, history
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 mer having stepped out of hisg house but a mo-
'whole town being destroyed.

timation.” !

ous tune known as ‘The Arkansas, or Racken-
WUt OIS, sack Traveler.” Our traveler rides up within a
8. €41 4 V9 LAO 3 0494 WLte- few feet of the door, which was once the bed
frame of 2 cart bodv now covered with bear
140 th T YOS W8 Owa; & 14780 skins and hung npon two big wooden hioges.—
5 ¥ 2148+ W Owd $O4 J€1d 4@ After much shouting, the inmate appears, fiddle
in hand, and evidently ‘wrathy’ at being inter-
AEAd, rupted in the exercise of his art. The following
: colloguy ensues, the indefatigable fiddler still
i 9‘ dh UL 1436 X2 PO A€, playing the first strain of ‘The Arkansas Trav-
2I006 0 YO8 aArh +1;5 Ju@ A elery which, in fact, he continues, st sudden in-
s tervals, until the dialogne, as will be seen, is
UL W37 wh Th U393 PO4 11 16 ihruughi to an unexpeeted énnclusiwn‘ If lh;a 8
094 dAO04 T h §3418. 'not ‘*seeking lodgings under difficulties,” we
shculd lika to know what might be legitimately
JEs . : | 80 eonsidered.
GLE ‘\l\ﬂs FBOH E\C“AM}ES | Traveler.—*Friend, can I obtain accommoda-
i e y ' tions for the night with you?’
= O Arkansas Artist.—‘No gir, nary ’commoda-
—A Laxp Svuipe at Monte Christo, April 18 | (jon.’ 4 iy y
killed four persons and carried away three | Traveler.—¢My dear sir, I have already frav-
like tnat of an earthquake. The maass of earth, oA o e e 7 100 B
NS ' you accommodate me lor lo-night??

almest twenty five feet in width and of great |” Ark. Artist.—'Just’cause it can’t bedid. We
depth, was precipitated down the mountain| are plum out of everythirg toeat in the house;
side a distance of about 400 feet—the houses hﬁm i,'“' Just If]““ to mill “i:giﬂ;;‘h‘:“’-‘i‘ h““b'
: . & : ' bin of corn on these premises, and it’ nizh on-
going with the mass. le_ze killed were: Mrs. 1 to the shank of to-morrow e':*puin' alore he cums

Howe and two of her children and the little home, unless sumething uncommon bappens.’
gon of Mrs. B. Wright. Mr. Howe and sever-| Trav.--‘You surely have something that I can
al miners were miraculously saved—the for- feed to my horse, even a few potatoes would be

‘better than no food.

, ; Ark. Art.—'Stranger, our eafin’ roofs gin ount
ment before the crash;the miners had just fin- !ahnnt a week ago; so your chance is slim Ehar.
ished supper and left their cabin when it was Trav.—*But, Friend, | must remein with yon,
crushed to atoms. There is danger of the A"y way. Ican’t goany further whether I ob-

“The loss 2N anything to eat or not. You certainly will
; = > |allow me the shelter of your roof.

~8ay the Sierra Democrat Extra, ““is beyond es- | Ak, Art.—¢It can’t be did. old hose. You see
we've go. only one dried hide on the premices,
| . ‘and me and the old woman allus occupies that;
| —ANOTHER Iand-alele uccurred‘ a fewdays . ;0 ¢ your ehance? ’
‘after the above, at Minnesota, Sierra county, | Yyav.—“Allow me to hitch my horse to that
‘California, which threatens the destruction of persimmon-tree, and with my saddle and blanket

'that town. “The whole of the main street,? I'll make a bed in the fence corner.”
: : o . . Ark. Art —*Hitch your horse to that 'simmon-
'says the Sierra Citizen, “is in danger Df_ going | tree?—‘in a horn.” Why, you must be a nat’ral
down a place that reaches a level atadistance fool, stranger! Don’t you see that’s me and old
of seven hundred feet.” The town stands woman’s only chance for ’simmen beer, in the
'near the verge of a kanyon side and, it is stat- | fa!l of the rﬂr?h It - lmr-'ﬂ!r*:i lis 2 ';r_ngl hun-
. . . 'gry as you say he is, he’d girdle it as high up as
ed, the miners,in' washing the bank, started a | £.° ¢ reach, afore morning. Hiteh your hoss

own. You say it is ten miles to the next house;
the big creek is up; the bridge carried away; no
possibility of fording i, and seven miles through
a swamp to the only bridge in the vieinity! This
is rather a gloomy prospect, particularly as the
sun is justabout down; still my curiosity is exeit-
ed and as you have been playing only one part of
the ‘Arkansas Traveler’ ever since my arrival, 1
would like to know why you don’t play it thro’?
Ark. Art.—‘For one of the best reasons on
yearth, old hoss—I ean’t do it. T haint larnt the
turn of that tchune, and drat me if I believe I
ever shall,’

Trav.---‘Give me your instrument, and D’ll see
if 1 ean play the turn for you.’

Ark. Art.-+-*Look o’ here, my friend, do you

 play the turn to that tehune?

rav.---‘I believe I can.’

Ark. Art.---Lite, lile, old hoss!---we'll find a
place for you in the cabin sure. Ole woman! (a
holloa within the shanty was the first indication
the traveler had of any other being on the prem-
1ses) the stranger plays the turn of the ‘Racken-
sack Traveler. Fﬁy fiiend, hilch your hoss to
the ‘simmon-tree, or anywhere else vou please.
BilPllbe here soon, and he’ll take care of him.
Ole woman, you call Sai and Nance up from the
spring house, and cat off a good large piece of
bear-steak, to brile for the stranger’s supper; tell
Sal 1o knock over a chicken or two, and get out
some flour-doins and chicken-fixins for the
stranger. [Bill just heaves in sight,twenty-four
hours earlier than he was expected half an hour
before.] Bill, O Bill! there’s a stranger here,and
he plays the turnof the ‘Rackensack Traveler,
go to the corn erib and get a big punkin, and
bring it to the house, so the stranger ecan have
suthin to sit on and skin a ’tater long with me
and the ole woman, while the gals is gettin sup-
per; and Bill, take the hoss and give him plenty
of corn; no nubbins, Bill; then rub him down
wellyand then, when you come to the honse,
bring up a dried hide and a bearskin for the etran-
ger to sleep ong and then, B ll, he’ll play the turn
of the ‘Rackensack Traveller,’ for us,

The punkin was brought, the taters were skin-
ned and eaten, the furn of the ‘Rackensack
Traveler’ was repealedly played, to the abun-
dant edification, and the gals finally announced
that supper was reaay, and, although instead of
‘store-tea,” they had only ‘saxifrax tea doine,’
without milk, yet the repast was one to be long
and gratefully remembered. The traveler re-
mained all night, and was piloted safely over the
‘big creek’ early the next morping. Of a truth,
‘music Aas charms to soothe the savage breast.’
..

UnsioN or France axp Eneraxp.—The Eng-
lish papers publish the details of the project of
Mr. Charles Boyd for uniting England and
France by a gigantic tubular bridge across the
channel between Dover and Cape Grinez, the

‘above gave way and carried off several build- can’t come nary <ich doage as that!

\ings and two houses. The precipice is ﬂevenl .Qur traveler, seeing that he had an original

. I?n deal with, and being bhimeeli ar amateur per-
'Ih““d“d feet dE_FP at this pl?‘“' _ No p“““:fnrlner upnurthe instrument to which the settler
|hﬂ.d yEt been killed and the inhabitants wWere was 8o urdenllr ,ﬂtllfhpd, thn'ﬂ:ht he wonld

'busy removiog their effects. change his tacties, and draw his determined not- |
i0-be *host’ out a little, before informing him of

—A TREATY is said to have been made be- | ;,, fact, that he eould play the ‘Arkansas Trav-

nearest points to the opposite coasts, In order
to afford a passage to vessels of the largest size,
|the bridge wonld rest on one side on ths cliffs of
Doverand on the other on the cliffe of Cape Grinez,
the French abutments being raised one hundred
and fif'y three feet higher than the English, to

compensate for the difference of elevation of the
cliffis. The bridge would be supported by one

tween Miramon and the government of Sar-
‘dinia—Miramon ceding to Sardinia the Mexi-

 can States of Tobasco, Telinantepec and Chia-

{ correspondent of the New York Times says:

of the birds, time of pesting, and also fowls of
the same, and bring or send thewn to wme, shall
be remembered when literary favors are dis-

tributed.
Our next call will be in zoology and ichthy-

from the smallest diamond to the stateliest
donyXx. W. W. PHELPS,
Superintendent Met. Ob.
May 24, 1859.

Iostructious for preserving and packing
can be had at my office in Great Salt Lake
City.

Worms in Horses.—A correspondent of the
Boston Cultivator says a single handful of salt
given to a horse in cut feed, three times a day,
proved effectual in ridding a horse of worms.—
Another writes that a table spoonful of copperas

given, to the horse will use them up.

ology; and perhaps the ‘magnificent dust,’|

eler;” which once being known, he rightly con-
' jectured, would be a passport to his better gra-
ces.
Trav.—*Well, Irierd, if I can’t stay, how far is
to the next house?’

Ark. Art.—*Ten miles; and you'll think they
~are mighty long ones, too, afore you get thar.
1 enm nigh unto forgettin® to tell you the big
creek is up; the bridge is carried off; there’s
nary yearthly chance to ford it; and if ye'r
bound to cross it, ye'll have to go shout seven

bridze, through one of the darndest bamboo-
SWuIDPS eVer you see.
'standin’ vet, "twas yesterduy mornin’, though
| one eend had started down stream about filteen
feet, or sich a matter.’

Trav.—Friend, vou seem communicative; and
if it’s no offence, I'd like to know what you do
for a livirg?

Ark. Art.—No offence on yearth, stranger; we
just keep a grocery !

Trav.— Whare, in the name of all that is mer-
‘ecantile, do your customers come from? Your
' nearest neighbor is fen miles distant.?

Ark. Art.—*The fact is, me and the ole woman
'i8 the best customer yef; but we spect that these
‘ciggins will improve too, low-g’ever, we do
'suthin now even: Me and the ole woman took
 the cart "tother day, and went to town: we bert
'a bar’l of whisky; and arter we cum home, and
in to count the balance on hand, we found thar
warn’t but one solitary picayune left, and as the
ole woman allus carries the puss, in course she
had it. Well, I sot the bar’l agin one side of the
room, ard shortly arter the ole woman sez: Sup-
' posin you tap your eend of the bar’l and I did;
‘and she bort a drink, and paid me the picayune.
Pretty soon, I begun to get dry, and sez I; Ole
woman, spozen you tap your end of the bar’l?
and she did; and then she sells me a diink, and
'the way that picayune tiavels back’ards and for-
| *ards, is a caution to them as loves red-eye.” Bat,
stranger, losses is apt to come with every bugi-
ness; and me and the ole woman has lest some in
the grocery line;. and I'll tell you how ’twas.
The boy Bill, our oldest son,be see how the lick-
er was goin, and he didn't have nary red to jine
in the retail business; so one night he crawled un-
der the house, and taps the bar’l atwixt the cracks
in the puncheon floor; and I r’ally believe he’s
got more than me or the ole woman ither; the
good for nothin vagabond, to come the ‘gaifl’ ov-
er his natural born parents; it’s enuff to make a
mwan sour agin all creation; that boy'll be the

]
|

miles up the stream to old Dave Lody’s puncheon |

I reckon the bridge is:

'to arsenic in a fortnight.

hundred and ninety towers, at a distance of five
hundred feet apart, each having a light to guide
vessels at pight, and an alarm bell fur a warning
in foge. The greatest depth of the channel on
the line proposed is ene hundred and eighty six
feet. The gridge would have two or more rail-
ways, which, it is estimated, could be traversed
in twenty minutes; and it would be so built as
to admit the lI'ght of day, being lighted at night
by gas.

g n order to preveut all fear of invasion the pro-
jector propo<es that each end of the bridge shall
be commanded by a strong battery.

The towers, which would be a hundred feet in
diameter, and two hundred and sixty feet high,
would rest on colossal bases, three hundred feet
square at the bottom, one hundred and fifty feet
gquare at the top, rising to a hal%ht of forty feet
above the water, formed of blocks of granite
united by iron bars. The elevation of the tops
of the towers would be thus three hundred feet
above the surface of the water.

Mr. Boyd estimates the utmost possible cost of
the bridge at £80,000,000, but thinks that it
could be built for half that sum, and that the
whole cost would be reimbursea to the company
in eight years. This project seema to promise
much belter suceess than that of Mr. ond,
who proposes to build a tunnel under the chan-
nel at a cost of only £4,000,000.—[ Times
Mareh 17, 1830,
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Heroic Poverty.—Talking about the heroism
displayed npon the baftle field, what is that, asks
a cotemporary, compared fo the heroism of pov-
erty? Think a minute over the ides. The hod
carner who supports a family of eight children

|

I

'and two dogs on a doller a day, displays more

trua heroism than is required to effect a conguest
on a battle field. Gen. Sabre will face a batter

of a hundred guns without flinching, but if called
upon to face an unpaid creditor four times a
weelk, as Trowe!, the bricklayer does, when out
of work, he would grow low-spirited, and take
The heroism of the
battle-field is. kept up by bass drums, clarione’s
and pruise from the newspapers. Such hercism

'may or may not be a matter of principle; but

there is no, quntiuninf the courage required in
the prosaic duties of life—the bringing up a
family by shedding perspiration at the rate of
ten cents an hour, is heroism.

g7 “Will you give me that ring?” said a
village dandy i:l Ingy: “for it resembles my love

ruination of us yet. He takes to frickery jist as
natural ss a huogry *possum takes to.a hen roost.

for you; it bas no end.” ‘““Excuse me, gir,” was
the reply, “I choose to keep it, as !qﬁr!g hn:-
blematical of mine for you; it has no beginuing.™



