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Ephriim, at which place there is an
academy on the plan of the one at
Provo, under the tuition of Brother
Greenwood, who is doing a good
work,

The great thing needed in this
country is a rallroad from Chester to
Manti in order to complete the con-
nection with Balt Lake. ‘This would
develop the matcrial interests of the
country and prove n finnncial bene-
flt to builders nnd others. Conl has
been found in Inrge quantities in
this scetion, and the future for San-
pete in this reapeet s most promis-
ing. President Peterson is identi-
fled with the Deseret Coal Company,
Who have patented their grounds,
flnd have fine specimens of coal in
inexhaustible quantity;and although
tompelied to haul it some thirty
Miles, the brethren find this far
more profitable than to purchase from
"ilwny companies. This coal con-
tains, practically, no waste, and
burns clearly. The company sell
it at the mine for §1.50 per ton. 1t
8 “devoutly to be wished? that the
time i near when fuel will be placed
Within the reach of the poor, as it is
Impossible for them to purchase it at
the present high prices. Exper-
lenced hurners say that one ton of
Pennsylvanln coal will lnst s long
h& two tons of that from Pleasant
Valley, and the cost of n ton of
8uch coal is only %2, whereas the
Pleaspnt Valley coal costs $8 in
Utah County.

Permit me now to pass from tem-
Potalities. Touching the work of
the dead, a remark of the Recorder of
Mantj Temple hasstrongly impressed
Ine. Baid he: ‘‘Few of the rich ever
devote themselves to this solemn, this
Mspongible labor, than which there
18 none grenter,perhays none equal. 2
Joseph said in substance that the
Erentest responsibility resting upon
Man js this viearious work for the
dend; npd when we reflect that
bhelr state of existence is such as to
fender jt jmpdssible for them, in
their gwn proper person, to set for
themselves, how eager should we be
While the aands of life remain In
the hour-glass of time to do this
glorious work. We remember how
Oxultamt we were on recelving bap-
tism and the lnying on of hands for

new creation, although we hal
read them a thousand times with
some remote glimmer of intelligence,
with some idea that beneath the
dead lettter there Iny hidden man-
na; and how our joy increased and
our feelings intensified on receiving
the ordinances of a holy house of
the Lord. How well since then have
we understood the meaning of that
sentence (revealed to Joweph before
the first temple was built in this
generation) which reads: **There i
not a house in all the earth into
which I can cnter and reveal Mine
ordinances.”’? No, not one house
constructed after the pattern of a
heavenly order; not a house among
the costly churches and ecathedrals
of Christendom wherein the ordi-
nances for the living nnd the dend
could be administercd. Doleful pic-
ture! Most awful thought! And yet
true. Not a living man during
these centurics of apoatasy could re-
ceive ordinances to wave himself—
the key of knowledge lost— the
heavens closed. Not a llne, not a
syllable of revclation to man from
his Mnker. Suddenly the mission
of Elijnh unseals the heavens. The
lamented dead no longer mourn, the
Joyful news of ordinances performed
opens prison doors. Mllions more,
cager and expectant, nwait their
deliverance. Ye men of business
eares, shall this work linger? 8hall
the dead mourn for the privilege of
fisedom? ILiet us turn our hearts to
the fathers. Let this lnber of love
incrense. Let uslay up treasures in

corrupt.

If we wait till “a more conven-
ient senson’? the work will be neg-
leeted, perhaps indefinitely. To
connect the unnumbered millions of
the dead with the world of flesh by
ordinance and covenant is the work
of modern lsrael. Let not the
Divine helrship pass from any of us
to others. Becure thy birthright
and heritage. '®Saviors shall come
up upon Mount Zion.”> Shall we be
of the number?

The people of Manti arcgeninlant
pleasantto visitors. President Wells
presence and influence, and his
gentle and fatherly bearing, endear
him to all who come to lnbor here.

Ourselves; how onr minds opaned to | Easy of approach and wire in coun-

tl;e sublime and glorious truths
o

revelation; how every line
of holy writ reflected new
light, opening the sealed treas-

Ures of Knowledge to view, trensurcs
that for eightecn centuries had lain
concenled nlike from the learned
&nd the untaught; how every word
of Bible truth sprang Into life as a

sel, all seem to conflde in him as in
a luving father. His assistant,

Brother Lund, is aman of broad and
generous Eympathy, ever ready to
lend both hand and ear to the Baints
—n safe nnd wise counselor, nffable,
and beloved by all. These two are
indeed one in this great lnbor.

C. D E.

-137

IN SWITZERLAND.

The most important event in the
amusement line in this lttle Capital
of Bwitzerland was the rendering,
yesterday, of Sebastian  Bach’s
“Christmas Oratorio, >’ in theFrench
Church. Belastian Bach was one
of those great spirits, born once in a
great while, in whom the abilitics
of a generation seem to be concen-
trated. HBis musical compositions
stand, thercfore, foremnost among
the religious productions of Ger-
many, and (if the expression be al-
lowed in humnn works at all} may
be called immortal. The concert
was given by ‘““The Ceecilien-
Verein,’’ assisted hy the city or-
chestra and solo singers from other
cities. 1n all there must have been
about 200 ladies and gentlemen en-
gaged for the performance. The
effects were truly grand, particular-
1y in the chorus parts. When the
chorus ‘““Ehre Bie Gott in der Hohe??
was rendered, accompanied by the
varions instruments — violins, vio-
lincellos, cornets, trombones, drums,
organ and piano—it was hard to
reallze that the singing and the mu-
sic were those of weak. frail mortals;
and yet there was not in the whole
company one single voice that was
cxceptionally clarming. The solo
singers were all very well trained,
but that ig aboutall thnt can be said
in their favor. The ihole choir
was not, a8 to abjlity. better off than
many of our choirs in the settle-
ments of Utah. I could not help

heaven, where moth and rust do not | making this comparison when lis-

tenlng to the singing, aud 1 won-
dered how mueh more beautiful old
Bach’s  ““Oratorio’? would have
sounded if rendered in the Salt
Linke Tabernaele by that cheir, and
accompanied by the overwhelming
musie from the organ there, proba-
bly the greatest organ in the world,

It mny be worth knowing—at
least to our 8wisa brethren who con-
template visiting their native coun~
try—that the anthorities here have
suddenly minde the discovery that
they need not extend any hospitality
to United States citizens, if they
have nothing but their certificates
of citizenship to prove their identity:
Be youa citizen of the greatest and
‘‘wonderfullest’’ republic on the
earth (and on the moon, too), the
Bwiss authorities think they can, at
their option, arrest you and send you
nnd your certificate of e¢itizenship
out of the country. Now, you would
imagine that n passport. issued inthe
name of the great government of the
United Btates would secure you the
hoapitality generally nctorded pence-



