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UTAH TO GERMANY.

VDRESDEN, (Germapy, Oct, 20th, 1896.
— We are alwaye Interested in the Jet-
ters from the Xldere in the various
parte of tbe world, so I thought a few
words from (his part might be of 1nter-
est to your readers.

I left my home in Prove eity ob the
28th of May, 1596, and D company
with Elder Menasseh Bmith of Gran-

‘ger and Bolomed E. Bmiih of Draper,

ptarled ‘for (be Old World to preach
tbe Rospel. The other two hretbreo
weare bound for Eogland snd the writer

‘for Germapny.

Qur journey acroes the continept
wap very ioterecting, indeed, erpeciai-
I¥ to' two of ue who had nuever before
been ifom beneath the shadows of
tbose towerl)r g pesks In our own
desr mowbnlain home. But I
will D6t hurden the reader with a
Inli description, others have Jone thal
We spent a few houre in
Chicag(, iwo deys in New Yoik apg
one day to Phlladelphia, visiting the
principnl places of interest.

Op the 5ib of Jube we boarded the
the next
motping left the Peonpaylvania docke
and stesimed Uown . the Dslsware,
That evenlog at 9 o’clock we saw the
last of our nalive shore. Aller a pleae
ant paeeage of eleven days we Janded
in iverpool, aud were kinudly re-
geived by the brethten, Brothere
Lund, Booth, Parry and Burrews.

I spent ope week with reiatives io
the ecity of Mabehester, visiting,
among other places, the place nf my
motber ’s birth, aud alsc o my grand.
pareonts. By this time, ancther
compsny of° Elders bhad arrived,
and io company with one
ef them, Brolher Bebultbess of
Balt Lake Ciiy, I journey on to the
coutioent, hy way ot Huli, arrtving jo
Antwerp on the 28th of June. I finu
the lpllowlng iD my jourpal: "A¢ 7
o’clock we junded sl Antwerp docks
fn » orizz ing rein.  We hired a porter
to cafry onr Jugysge; he profeisad to
cheap
lodging houwe and » knowledge of the

English language at the same time.

Tpe latter was very doubtful, Wiha
a time we bad cnanging mone)!—

fraoc-, cenlimes, cenle, Crowng, dimer,
ehtliuge, Aorios, pennies, ete, till one
.was Iafriy bewilluered.

They could
epeak B lew wWorde in Enpglieh, but we
cpuld nDii muster a word of Dutch,
Fioslly, bowever, it was ail wo.
raveled,

¢(), fot the language of a Dickens
(vot & Dickens of s language, how.
ever), to filly describe lhe many curi-
ous sights we heheld during that even-
in,! ‘As we enieres we Wwere gou-
fronted Ly the Inevitable drinking bar,
withont whiech =no Duteb, Bwies
of Germen lodglvg house could
possihly exiet. They are a neceseary
part ot dslly life, patronized alike by
oly apd y.ung, tich ana poor, male
and femule.
po sounet think of psrting with ber
jug of beer, lban with her rye.hread
apd Flewlsh cheese, * ® #* [ giL
near the window and take obselvations
{rom Lhe streel. Boluiera’in tbeir blue
unlforms with red satriper, pass by,
gowne shouting in drabken glee, Ba
such a commonplace evenl is scatowy
noliced Ly the peopie, Chiidren, too,
mareh aloog the street, sloging Dutch

‘afe.?

A Dutch msiron wouly,

songe 1o concert, Then comes a gfoup
of young boys, singing lustily, wearlog
in their hat bapds emasl]l Belgian flags,
Across the street is a group of children
playing games unlike anything I have
ever psen belfore, consisting of singing
sbDd strapge though graceful march-
isg.

“#Ip the evenipg, aller supper, We

went for a walk throogh the tuwbn,
'Tis the Babbath evening. Al home,
1o ouf own @arden Cily, there is at
least & com parative peace steals ibnto
tbe soul, d:recting one’s thoughts be-
yood the gares and foibles of morfality,
or al least o quiet eojoyment wilhin
the sacred preciuets oy the hotoi; but
here vne wWould think it were a buliday
instead 0t » holy day. Op every hand
are beer tables sulrounded by every
cloee,. age and sex. Fitful blaste of
musle (rom all directione, mlingled
with sbouts and laughter, strike aie-
eordantly upon the ear, There is one
place which seems to have epepial
attroctions, ag mapy people are passing
ip and cutunder the bright lights. We
pause for s moment and, as the door is
opened at the otber end of the loog
hall, we see Lo our pstonishment that 2
pail is in session. Further on we
found a group of yoUDg men and wo-
men dencing upon the pavement Lo
the time of music withio,
* “Indeed, they seem to be a people
who believe in ‘enjoying life—eat,
drink and be merry, for tomorrow we
Bo it wae in Lhe days of Noab,
aod 80 will it be when tobe Bon of MaD
ecomes in His glory.’?

The next Uay at noon we lesumed
our journey, apd reached Bero on the
evening of the 30th of June. We weie
welcomed most royally by Presiden!
Naegle and wife, together with the
bretbren in the pffice, Brothers Rogers
and Clos, The two urys wWe spent ip
Bern were very busy ocoes,and evep
then we were unable to vlsit alltbhe

places of Interest. It §s 8 very
interesting eity, nDot alone on aoc-
count of I8 pecullarly hap-
py locatioD on the river Aur,

but, belog the capital of one of the
oldeet republics §n the world, It pos.
sesged muny bistorieal reminiecences
dating hack eeveral centuties, & verf.
table paradise for the stndent of hie-
tory. °

We received our appointments July
2nd, and started tor cur felus of tabur,
Brotoer Bebulthees fur Winterthur in
potthern Bwitzeriand, and I for Dres-
deu, the capital of Baxony. It was s
4ay lopg to be remembered. YWe weni
by way o! l.akes ‘lhun =i d Brieng to
got n view of the celebrated Alpine
scenery.

The moroing was Jovely. Our route
was through eome of Lhe most besutl-
ul scenery my vyes ever heheld. A
ride ol an hour hrought ms to Thou,
where we went oo LOArd the stoall
steamboat in walting, and with tbe
txceplion of & briel ¢change at Inter-
laken, we bad a most ueltghtiul ride of
Hve houre. The smooth waler cl’' Lthe
lake sparkled -in tbe esuniight,
aud spread out to the very
base of Lhe lotly, snow-cspped
mountains that towered on elther
side. With the exception of the
giaclal peake, the wbole was one msus
ol xreen. Dense foresis covered the
moUutain side, Jutted here apd Lthere
with grassy picte, whele Lbe Bwiss
peasant has Luilt 18 Alpine eoltuge;

waterfalle, and cascades from far ap
the heights, rushipng and rosring, came
tumbiing into the lake below,

The mighty peaks of SBwilzerland}
they are truly all that poets have ever
paiu of them. Heated in a stgquestered
apot, I fessied my soul on the passing
grandeur, ae the boat glided on to the
harbor,

At Meiringen 1 parted company
with Bro. Bechultbess, and fof the rest
of my journey iraveied' alone. For
two houre I rode oo & cogwheel rail-
road, taf Up the mountain elde, over
great Jedges and ravioes, throogh tun-

uels sand dense folests (T11] it
seemed we were almost Lto the
clouds. The atlerncon had been
socmewhat slorm ¥, bat though

great bapks of cloude were rolling
over the summile, from our lofty posi-
tion, one sawW & vast enchanting pie-
tute epread out in the valiey below.
Words cannat reproduce it, tbhou.h ik
remnsin 10 memolty a ilfetime.

A drrived at Lugern about 10
o’clock, Dark and stormy though it
was, 1 started out to Hnd o family of
Balute, Tensgher,to whom the bruth ren-
at Bero bad uirected me. It was b-
long walk thiough a very orooked.
roau, Alter trudging shout ffteen:
mjinutes through the darkpess abDd
rain, I concludey I must be somewhere
within i1he neigbborbood of my des-
tination. I ascenued a hi)l before me
and found moyeelf in the suburhs, It
was Dearly midbhlght, there were no
lights, and no cne was absui. I knew
vot whioch way to go, and alter
wandering sbout aimost almiessly
tor some time, 1 ssked the Lord
to gulde me to the place I was
peeking, OF to s place where I might.
rest for the nighl, A few rods further
on I met s man who could understand
my broken German. He took me
uirectly Lo the house, and in ffteen
minutes I was enjoying & watm sups
pel.

Tobe next moroiog I parted with thls
kind femlly and went va lo Zurich
wherse I met four of the hrethren,
Brothers Nuegle, Buhler, Probst and.
Bupdly, by whom I was kindiy enters
tained and showo the sighle of tbe.
eity. Brother Casper Naegle sud I
visited the Pestsiczzisb mussum,
whish ‘would be m varitable parauies
for our primery school teachere. It.
containe msterinl for object Jessons on
nearly every known subjeot, all are
ranged lo a very alttactive form. We
also vieiled the house where that great
teacher 18 sald tv bave been born. We
wuere enteriained by a relatlve of
Brother Naegle's Iiviog in Grishech on
the shore ot Zurich lake. Toough not
members of our Church they treated
us very kinadly,

The next morolng 1 resumhed my
jouruney. At Romsausborn I .ok hoat
apd enjoyed a most delightfal ride
over Lake Cooetance to Lindam,
where we entered Bavarla, I reached
Munieh, ite oxpital, a1 10 p. m., oo Lbe
4tu of July, whele I wae welcomed
by Elders Albert 8, Erickson spd
Frauk Queen. I spept lwo most de-
tig htful duye there, The firet wee Lhe
sabbsth. Op aceount o Catholio in-
fluence wuich predominaies 1o ‘thia
gingdom, vur pu ple are wot ullowed
¢{0 bely public meetings, and the ace
1ip. 8 of the Eliers are clovely watcned.
The priests have almost ahsolute;power.

They atluck especlally, tie priociple-



