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IN SOLEMN ASSEMBLY.

Hooporing the Pioncers—Thirty-
Ninth Anniversary of their Xn-
tranee into Great Salt Lake
Villey.

Commemoration Services in the

‘Faberunele, Salt Lake Clty.

soturday, July 24th, 1886, was ob-
served as Pioneer Day—the thirty-
pinth appiversary of the entrance of
the Pioneers into Great Halt Lake
Valiey. The Sunday schools of Salt
Lake City had united in a programme
of exercises to be given in the Taber-
pacle, commemorative of that impor-
tant event, and from $:50 a. m. until
a few mioutes after 10 o'clock the
cifidren from the .various, wards
of this city flled In procession

into the lzrge bollding and were scated
in the piaces assigued them; while
parents, friends and visitors thronged
the gallery and vucant seats below,
until all the evailable space was occu-
pied. There must have heeu a congre-
valioo of fully 12,000 perscons.

The interior of the Tabernacle pre-
sented a scene in strong contrast to the
way holiday decorations of former oc-
casions. All of the stands were draped
in mourning, and conveyed the impres-
siol to the covgregution that it was a
solemn assembly that had convened.
Motiocs were placed over and oun the
.grand organ and on the stands, and
the extensive decorations io the cen-
ire of the building were bedecked with
the stars and stripes. The motto over
the organ was: *In God we putoar
Trast.””. Onthe frontof the magnil-
cent jnstrument wus 4 large banner, on
wliich was puainted a ligure, with up-
lifted hand, apparently o the act of
making {3 sicred vow; around 1t was
jnscribed the words: *“Under the
Xverlasting Covepant, God must aud
will be Giorified."”

The stands were unoccupled, the rea-
sons therefor being expliived by the
following iuscriptions, whict were
placed in appropriate posiiions:

wiha First Presidency: In Exile for
necig¢nce’ Sake.”
=0r the 'Fwelvre Aposties and Counselors:
Those not here are 1 jeopardy, In prison,
apd in foreign landa, bocause they prefer
16 obey God rather than man.™ . i
wpyue Presidency of the Stake: Having
tanted of the vcn;i,ve:mce of thesr encmies,
and felttheir eruel disregard ot !uw', their
1abors and wvasits are like the Angels’, seen
only by ihose who huve raith."
“f the Presiding Bishopric: Tbose who
ire absent chopse 10 be wantlerers in thelr
. own land in preferente to bein‘g \'ict_m:.s; to
1hose who Liave selected them iorrain.

On the platforw, erccted for the ce-
gaslon, in front of the stand, were
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seated three of the Ploneers, Patri-
arch Lorenzo D). Youue, Bishop Milleu
Atweod und Elder Sumuel Turobow—
all who could be present of the 143
e and three wolnen who composed
that noble band. There were also mem-
bers of the High Council, Hizh Priests,
ofticers of the Young Men's and Youny
Ladies* Asgociations, Deseret Sunday
Scheol Union and other organizations,
2L hoys and 21 girls chosen from the
city wurds, and a nuwber of others.
While the congregation were being
seated, Captain Beesley's Martiz] Band
played “The Rage,”” an arraugement of
‘Home, sweet bome,” “Auld Lanz
Syne” and other melodies, and the
Sunday Schoul Union Band rendered
the dirge ‘*Rest iu Peace.” ‘T'he pro-
erammes distributed to the peopie con-
! talned#he following introductory :
| Y TIHE PIONEERS.
‘*The entrance of the 1’toneers into
| Great Sult Lake Valley, on the 24th of
July, 1847, was au event of great sig-
nificance, and will be forever mem-
orable in our history. We ted to this
western region to escape the violence
of mobs and §nd a4 baven of rest,
where we might worship God, unmo-
| lested, accoreing to the dictutes of
| conscience. The opening up of & vast
tract of country wus not bnly a matter
of great imporiance to the peuple who
accompliszed it, bnt was necessarlly
beneticent in its efiects updo the na-
tion, whose wezlth and maguiticence
were thus increased.

**To-day we commemorate the ocea-
| sion noder distressing wusplces. ‘Thoe
cause which drove the Pioneers to seek
| arrefuze ig the then undeveloped west,
is revived {n great intensity of bitter—
|ness. The community aie plunged in
gorrow  because their libertles “are

ruthlessly assalled by those by whom
they should be protected and sus-
taiped. lu consequence of cruel aud
unwarranted attacks upon our iights,
our leaders are 1w euforced, exile,
norwithstanding their loyalty to the
prineiples upon which the povernwnent
lot-this pition was founded. nad their
! life labors jn the cause ol suffering au-
manity. Numbers of our brethren
lnnguish in prison, fumilies bave beeu
temporurlly broken up, abd sorrow
‘restz upon the souls of the people.
Hence the emblems of mourniog by
which the eyes of this great throuy are
sreeted. FKor these rcasops what
would otherwise be a day of unalloyed
rejoiciug‘ Is tinged with the spirit of
sadpess."

‘*Yet we cannot cousistent]y pass the
anwiversary of so grand an occasion
without a public recoganition of the
goodness of God in lewding the Plo-
ucers of Llug region to a resting place
in these beautiful valleys. And while
engaged in these exercises, we can bhut
look up to lim with fall expectation
and faith that, in His own due time,
He will work out 1 pew and signal
deiiverance for His people.”

At 10:30 a.m.,Supenintendent John C.
Cutler called the congregation to order,
and the Sunday School children, under
the conductorsbip of Brother Thomas
Mclntyre, sang:

MARCHING HOMEWALD.
‘We're marching on to glory,
We're working for onr crows ;
We'll muke our armor brigbter,
And neéyer lay it down,

CHOLTUE:

Werrenarcking, marching homeward
To thut bright land ufur;

We work for life eternal,
1t is our guiding star.”

Then, day by day we're marching.
70 heaven we urv boand ;

Each good act bmngs us nesrer

© Thathome where we'll be crowned.

Then, with rausom'd children
Thaut threng the starry throne,
We'll prise our Lord and Savior,

s pow'r and mercy own-

The opening prayer was offered by
Bishop Millen Atwood, one of the
Pioneers. .

The Suuday School children sang:

BEAUTIFUL ZIOK.

Deauntiful Zion, built above,

Beautiiul city that i love;

Beaatiful gales of pearly white.

Beautitnl temple—God is light.

He who wus siamm on Gulvary,

Upens those pearly Zates to me.
Zion, Lion, lovely Zion,

Beautitul Zion, Zion, city of our God.

DBeautitnl heaven, where all iz light ;
Beautitul nngeis, elothed {n white;
Beantifu] strains that never ure;
Beagtiful hurps thro all the ehoir.
There shall 1 join the chorus sweer,
Worshipieg ut the Savior's feet.
Zion, Zion, lovely Zien,
Beamiful Zion, city of vur God,

Ieautful crowns on eyery brow,
Beantiful palis the cony’Tors shotw ;
Jleantifal robes the ranssm'd wear,
DBeagtiial all who enter there:
Thither I press with eager feel—
There shall my resiboe long and sweet
Zign, Zion, iovely Zion,
Deantiful Zion city of cur God.

“*Passing Urnder the Rod’’ wasplayeil
%\' E!he sonday School Union Brass

aud,

Bishop Orson ¥. Whitney made the
| following

PIONEER ADDRESS.

My Brethren and Sistera:—In address-
ing a few words to this vast congreva-
tion, I shall not attemp? to dazzle your
minds by o display of oratory. Lven
were it in my power I should not deem
it proper on this occasion. I prefer
rather, to bave my words remembered
and made pse of, to have them under-
stood by all, avd sink, like good seed
upon fertile soll, into the bearts of my

o=

hearers, to bring torth the {fruits of life
and galvation under the blessing of
God's Holy Spirit, to His name's honor
and glory.

Amoug the noblest heroes and hero-
ines whom history has made lmmorial,
are those bruive men and wnmen who
‘Fnave. indifferent uges of the worid,
refused to surrender thelr sacred con-
victions and be uutrue to the dictates
of their conseiences—the voice of God
in the homan heart—und Lave left
home and country, often despoiled of
thelr possessigus, and have takeu their
lives 1o their hands, bid adieu to thelr
native land, with all the associatious
taud ties of kindred apd affection, and
! bave gone forth to seek out a pew land
where they mighit cojoy ihe rights of
consclence nnioolested, sod worship
the God of their fathers in His owu
appoionted way. Such were the chil-
drew of Isruel in apcient tiwes, who,
led by the Prophet Moses, stook off
the shackles of Egyptian bondage and
went forth into the wilderoess to
worship God according to lis com-
mand. Such, jalso, were Ythe pilgrims
of New Epgland who, in the seven-
tcenth century of the Chrisiian ery,
tled from the Lyranoy of the Old World
and planted chemselves on the western
shores of the Atlantic; where, with
their descendunts, they were instra-
mental in the hands of Providence in
establishing the great goveroment un-
der which we are now living; in fonnd-
iog a nution whose broad wings ot
protection overshudoew ihe oppressed,
the trampled on und distressed of all
nations, and which, furnsishes an
adylum, a place of refuge for tae weary
exiles ol every land, duch, ilso were
tie pioneers” of Utah wao, nine and
thirty years ago, emerged from yonder
mouniain gorge, into this then sileot
aud desert valley, und lifted the gnsizn
of liberty, the flax of our country, aud
unfurfed its glorious folds irown the
summit of you lofty peak.

Living, a8 we do, amid tie resnlts of
their luvosrg, pluckiog the fruit from
the tree of tneir planting, crossing
with sufety and in e¢ase the cbasms
they bridged, ang rejoicidz even iu the
midst of sorrow, in the blessings be-
yueathed by heaven as the reward of
tieir courage und industry, we can
only concelve to 4 very limited extent
the greutoess of thelr tulls und sacri-
tlees—sacriiices made willingly, wnd
labors lhat were paliently performed
from yeur to vear, that we, their chil-
dren, end posierity in zeuers! might
enjoy the rich olessings which their
valor, their seif-denizl and indasury
have nanded down to us. Utah to-day
is the garden of the interlor west.
Thirtv-niue yeurs ago it was a wilder-
ness, a desolation, scorcbed by the sun
and trodden by the roving red mnan,
whose food consisted {o part of wilda
roots dug from the pround, reptiles
that crawled and hissed and rattled
among the hot rocks of the pluio, und
the c¢rickcts and grasshoppers iLat
nolsily chirped upon toe mouniuin
gides. Their music was the scream
of eagles, the meluocholy howl of the
wolf and the coyoie, the voice of
the distaut torrent minglinz with the
twitter of the mountain bird. -Then jt
was the beart of the Great American
desert; pow it blooms with orchards,
furms and vineyards, is8 dotted with
cities aud hamlets, the homes of &
peaceful, prosperous, aud {were it not
that the cruel hand of persecution has
fastened upon their throats) a happy
peonle. We cun Dot realize, I say, the
urestoess pf the Jubors and sacrilices
thal were pecessury Lo cause this wil-
derness te bloom, as it now does like
the girden of the Lord; we cannot
concelve of thetolls and trizls through
which our fathers ana motliers passed
tu order to establish intnis chosun
land their children’s feet, and per-
petoate  those glorious principles
which are destined to redeem and
happify the world. When the ploneers
approacned this desolate valley they
were met by an old motulyinecr,
Colonel Bridger, who, on learntug of
their jntention to settle in the valley of
the Great Salt lake, exciaimed in
tones of mingled pity and derision, **I
will give a thousaud dollars for the
first bushel of wheat you rafge in that
vulley.*' This will serve to show, in
spite of the eonvious deiractions of
smull-souled bigots who fain would
lessen the glory ofjthefpioncers, and the
honor due to that God who so signal-
Jy-preserved and miraculously deliv-

!

arveand perseverinCe becessary to re-
deetn this desert lapd and tneke it
blossom in {15 present fragrance and
beuu&y. o

And who were those pioneers, those
founders of Utah, whose children aud
ussociules I have the homor of ad-
dressmt;? They were exiles for con-
science’ suke, banished from the con-
1ines of civilization,driven forthfrom o
land of Christian churches by mobs
led on aond 'inspired by Christian
priests, for daring Lo have opimions of
their own ind worship in their own
way the God of their fathers in a land
of religious liberty; thrust forth from
the hemes their industry bad won,
compelled to cross the frozenMississip-
pl on the ice in the month ot February,
leaving their bloody footprints on the
1ce of the river and upon iis frozen
shores. Starving zud naked, stripped
of al] their possessions, they refused
cither to die, 1o become discouraged,
relinguish their =acied rights, or to
lose for one momeut, their faith in
thetr gublime aud zlorious destiny,
Leaving their burniny city and ravages!
fields in the hands ol their merciless

cred them, the amount of iabor, cour- |,

prairie. A journey of 1,500 miles, over
frozen rivers and barren platns,a jour-
ney marked mile after mile by the
graves of their azed purents, their deli-
ciite wives and tender little oopes,
brought them to the Rocky Mountalns,
and oo the Twenty-fourth of July,
1847, thirty-pine years ago this day,
their “~wagons rolled down yonder
811?1 e and encamped upon this silent
plalin.

1 would have thege children remem-
her the works of their noble fathers
and heroic mothers. I would bave them
remember the ligpeage through which
they buve come, and strive before God
aud thbe would to be worthy of that line-
uge. Descended from Israel ot old,who
shook off the bondage ot Egypt, prefer-
ing the wilderness, with its freedom,
to ecivilization with its chalps; tbe
children, too, many of them, of the
pilgrims who came across the mighty
deep from the tyranny of the old
world and laid the foundatiou upon
thuis chosen Jand of the great gov-
ernment under which we live;
would bave them remember, also
that they are the soms and daugh-
ters of patriots, whose hearts burn
and whose blood tiogles with the
spirit and genius of liberty:; that their
fathers aod mothers, even when driven
ouicast and exiled for the sake of their
religlon, the free exercise of which 1s
guaranteed nnder the Constitution of
our conuury, fleeing from the civiljza-
tion,which had refused to protect them
that they still remaiped true and loyal
to the prinelples of liberty. Thirty-
nine years ago day after to-moerrow,
they ascendedg'oudcr -peak and lifted
tike ensign Of freedom upon Mexlcan
s0i1l, thereby signifying not only their
loyalty to tbe country which had thrust
them irgm tts porders, but their de-
lermination to stend by the principles
of truth and liberty, to maintain the
pulladium of equal rights, tke zegls
of protectiou to the out-cast of ail
nations. 0

This, my young brethren and sisters,
{oreshadowed your destiny, 1he des-
liny of the children of the Pioneers;
idr tlie same preat Prophet who pre-
dicted that the Latter-day Saints would
be deiveu westward, and become a
mizhty people jo the midst of the Rocky
Mountuins, also declared that the time
would come when "their sons and-
daughters would rescue the Constita-
tion and the fiag—the glovious stars
and stripes; 1he tayg of treedom,which
symbolizes by its stars the glory and
spccess, and by its stripes tbe suffer-
ings apa trisls of our brave ancesturs
—that the children of this people would
rescue them from the hands of traitors
and tyrants who would trample them
in the mire, Remember, tberefore,
your destiny and the greut tblpgs ex-
pected of you. You are not the ene-
mies of this land of liberly; you are
not the foes of frecdom; you uare not
traitors to your country; You are the
sous and daughters of treec men and

Jjustice and Congress halls were recep-
tacles of trnst, honor, and confidence.
Civil aud religious lLiberty were gnar-
anteed to all, and bequeaihed to eom-
ing generations by the sacred and glo-
rious Constitption inspired by the
Almighty.

“Such was my conntry, and them
my beart swelled with pride that I was
an American citizen. But now, alas!
I am forced to exclaim, ‘“How are
the mighty fallen!” Where are the
Washingtons, the Adamses, and the
Jeffersons of the other day? Beneath
our sheltering flag, Joseph Smith, my
beloved husband, the choico of my
heart, and the crown of my. life—a
Prophet of the living God, and by
Him appointed to open the last dispen-
sation—an innocemt man, guilty of no
crime, was cruelly assassipated in
Carthuge, INinois, wlile under the
plighted proteciion of the governor of*
that State. And now his blood andy
that of his brother Hyrnm, who was.
murdered at the same time, cries for:
vengeance from the ground. The
maunile of protection was thrown.
around the a ins, the foul! perpe-
trators of that horrid deed, and not one-
move has been made to bring thepu
Lo justice, and that erinie now rests ou:
our nationul escutcheon.

“But God did not look with indiffer-
ence on that atrocious deed, and He
does not forgel its perpetrators—as far
as known, uot one bf them has died »
natural death. The horri@ wail has
been wafted on the breeze of maggots
holding carnivals in their flesh, until,
altbough In horrible fear of what
awaited them beyond, they earnestty
prayed for death. God, the avenger
of wnrecompensed guilt, will surely
mete out justice in*His own time. Jos-
tice witl claim fts own.

“In these once peaceful,bappy vales,
whbere from every sainily dweliing 1he
songsof praise and thapksgiving as-
cended on Lhe morning and evening
breeze, when the right to worship God
aceording to the dictates of conscience
wa3s unrestrained, when domestic peace
and buppiness were unmolested, this
ever memaorable day was erowned
with gaiety, inocent mirth, rejojeing
and thanksgiving. Fathers and
mothers, parents and children were
happy in each others’ society. Now,
where are the fathers? Some of them,.
to evade the mereiless hand of perse-.
cution, are voluntary exiles in foreigm.
countrier. Many of them are wasting-
their time and energies in the dreary-
confines of loathsome prisons in nar
vwn land—a land of boasted freedom
and equal rigbts,

“Our leaders, whose genial pres-
ence was wont to cheer us, and whose
wiso counsels, emanalions from God,
were as the Polar Siar, are no longer
in our midst~wives and _children are

free women, o1 patriols and prophets,
piigrims and gloneers. and it devolves
upon yoil to be worthy of your noble
Hizeage, and lift Lthe standard of liberty
and wrath to ull the world.

od bless you and help you torealize
this destiny ig my earnest prayer, in
the name of Jesus Christ. Amen,

The Tabernacie Choir, rendered the
part song,

THE MIGHT WITH THE RIGHT.

May every year but drnw more uear
he time when strife sball cease,
Aud wrath snd tove all hearts shall move
To live in joy and pesce.

Now sorrow ruigna und earth complains,
For foily alill her power maintains,
! But the diy will sorely come,

YWhen l.hle :ﬂn bt with the rigbt and the truth
[ shali be,
And come wint there may to stand in the

wuy, .
That day the world shall sce.

Y.t good men ne'er of truth despair,
Though humble efforts fx1l;
Oh! mive not o'cr untal once wore
The righteous ciuse prevail,
In vain, und long enduring wrong,
The weak 1ol sirlve agpainst the strong,
But the diy will yet op

sball be;
and come what there may to stand in the

was,
That day the world shall gee.

Thke “Cemnmemoration March” was
exvcuted in tine style by Brother
Joseph J. Daynes on the grand orgau.

Mrs. Julis Siiverwood and Miss A.
Vincent sang a duett, **Sunset.”

Superintendent Robert R. Irvine
gave a reading, {wrilten by Sister

| years of age,} entitled

PAST AND PRESENT.

“ ‘When the wicked rule, the people
mourn." Verily, verily, is the truth
of this saying verified in these moun-
tain vides. How strikingly appropri-
ate to our present condition, the em-
blems of sorrow and mourniug, in the
celebration of this auspicious day—the
opening day when this American Des-
ert, which had slept for many ages and
generutinns, was awakened from its
deadly slumber to be robed in all the
beauty and loveliness of cultivated
nature, produced by the hand of ardu-
ous toil, of a people peeled and driven.
Bui God was with us, and His Dhless-
ing gave ofticacy to the labor of our
hands.

“*The country whigh banished us is
the Jand of my birth, and the time
has Leen when I was proud o call it
my own. Then it wasa beacon of
ligbt10 nations afar—sn asylum for

Jpuressurs, with their wives and little
oues clustered aronnd them, dying by
scores 48 the resuit of the inhuman
treatment to which they had been sub-
jected, they drew their shattered rem-
upants out Upon the bleak and trackless

|

the homeless and Ltheoppressed of ail
peoples. Then its stdlesmen ware men
with soula—not greedy for gain, but
devoted to the interests of humanity,
and holding national honor dearer

car,
When 1Le might with the rigﬁt and the troth |

left witbout their natural protectors;
and all this for consclence’ suke. The
blessings of bome, “sweel howe,” Lhe
foundation of all national greatness,
and the grand incentive to all that is
desirable, elevating, and ennobling in
buman life, are now being wrested
from wus by unscrupslous govern-
ment offieials. The very people who
opened up a palth in the desert —who,
by pnparalleled toil and privation,
have, through the blessing of God,
made this, the once dreary and deso-
late region, to blossnm as the rose, un-
til it has exeited the envy and greed of
the spollers of our peace and prosper-
ity, are now heing robbed of those
conslilutional rights and liberties
guaranteed to American citizens by
our forefathera.

“In my tene widowhood I have had
one dear brother—oue of my father's
family, with whom I bave often tuken
sweet counsel. Where is be mnow?
Iucarcerated in prison—like a fclon
confined within grating bars, and clad
in a felon’s suit. What has he done?
He bas beld saered and inviolate all
vonstitutional laws of onr country,
and the unconstitotional one he has
fully obeyed. Then why in prison ?
Persecution has driven him there.
The higbest judieial court in these s0-
called United States—the court of last.
resort, to which he appealed, acknow!-
edged its imbectity—it is powerless in
meting ont justice to Latter-day Saints, .
jand my brother has no alternalive..
“Under tbe circumsiances which

| Eliza B. Snow Smith, now over 80| Dow surround us, the sable drapery-

;| —the Insignia of mourning, becomes.
the occasion.™

/This was follewed by the childrem
singing, .

BEAUTIFUL DAY,

The day-dawn is breaking,
The world is nwaking,
The clouds of mughi's darkncss are flecing
LWIY.-
Tue “{)rld-widc commotlon
. ¥ronl ocefin 1o ocean
Now heralds the iime of the beautifol day.

CHORUS:

Beautiful day of peace nnd rest,
Bright be thy dawn from enst to wesi;
Hail to 1hing earliest welcame ray,
Beautifal, bright millennial day.

In many atemwple
The Smnts will assemble,
And Jahor &s saviors of dear ones away;
Then heppy reunfon,
Aud sweclest communon
We'll bave with our friends in the beguti-
Tul day.

St let us be doing,
Our lessons reviewing, !
Which God s reveated for onr walk in Hf
way,
And then, wond'rous story,,
‘Ibe Lord in His glory

than Ufe. 'I'hen its courts—its seats of
f

Vill come in Lis power n the beautiful daye



