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Grand Organ 8olo, J. J. Daynes.
Bentiments--1. Bnowflnke Stake,
“Religiou vs. Fanaticlsm.”? 2.
Summit Btake, ¢“Criticism ve. Fault-
finding. 3. Bear Lake Stake, “Lat-
ter-dny SBnint vs. Loyalty.”
“Nenrer, My God, to

2 p. m.—Music by Tanbernacle
Chwoir. Conductor, E. Beesley.

Hymn, *Hark! ye Mortals. >

Prayer.

Hymn, Congregational.

Secretary’s Heport and Sustalning
of General Officers,

Discourse, “Personal characteris-
tics of the Bavior.”” K. G. Maeser.

Solo and Chorus, “0,Holy Jusus,”
Bessle Deanand Choir.

Address. Junius F. Wells.

Bentiments—1. Bt. George Blake,
“Freedom of Obedience.”” 2. Davis
Btake, *‘Priesthood vs. Priesterft.”?
8. Box Elder Stake, “Liberty vs.
License.’?

Chorus, ‘0, Father, whose Al-
mighty Power.’>

Benediction.

7:80 p. m.—Music by Btepheos
Combined Opera and Oratorio
Choruses, (Solos in the Anthem by
Misses Lizzie Thomas and Bessie
Dean, and Messrs. R. C. Enstou
and H. 8. Goddard.

Chorus, “Thanks be to God,*”

Prayer.

Song and chorus, *Utah’s Vales.??
(Solo, Miss Lizzle Thumas.)

#Y. L. M.I. Associations,”” Bupt.
Elmina 8. Taylor, i

sHawaii M. 1. A,’? Susle Young
Gates.

Male Quariette, Messrs. Easton,
Whitney, Goddard and Bpencer.

Remarks, Genernl BSuperinten-
dency.
Anthem, “*God of Isrnel,?’ (Com-

vsed by E. Stephens for the Balt
ake Tabernacle Choir.)
Benediction.

COMMITTEES,

Programme--Milton: H. Hardy,
Chairman; George H. Brimhall,
William 8. Buarton, Lyman R. Mar-
tineau, Charles Keily.

Arrangements—Junius F. Wells,
Chairman; Rodney C. Badger, Ed-
ward H. Anderson,

Entertninment—Buperiutendency
and Ward Officers of Balt Lake
Btalke; Jos. H. Felt, Chairman.

The milway companies will issue
round trip tickets from all points at
regular conference rates, good goinﬁ
May 81 and June 1 and 2, and goo
returning until and inelbding
June b.

LETTERS FROM. “JUNIUS." |

John Ruskin is generally re-
garded the high priest of fine art in
modern urope, It wns he who
denounced the factory chlmney
and the locomotive ns the destroy-
ers of the sublime and poetic in
nnture; asthe annihilators of the
bmutif’ul and exqulsite in art; and
as the perverters of taste in all
matters esthetic. It certainly seems
unpoetic when one is brought face
to fance with the velume of “soot,
smoke gml cinders iBsuing from the

tears along one of our grent high-
ways. It is not soothing to be
awnkened at midnight by onc of
its ear-piereing whistles; and it is
not by any menns n romantic death
to be run over by its tremendous
wheels.

Yet it is difficult to see in what
respect the Jocomotive Is less poetie
than the stage conch, The latter
may be productive of sentiment, but
it was also a fruitful source of vil-
lainous backoeche. When ‘theld
up?? by road agents of vourse it was
then melo-dramatically heroie; but
is not the ¢*holding up’” of a whole
train of bowle-knived Americans a
much more enlivening spectacle?
Is it not the very quintessence of
the sublime in rascality? BSurely
Mr."Ruskin has put himself at the
wrong end of the locomotive, as the
Kentucky darkey did with the
mule.

Mr. Ruskin has not examined the
factory or the locomotive from the
artistic standard. He has not pene-
trated the interlor of an immense
frelght f'nrd at the witching hour of
midnight. He has not seen the
monstrous steel armored ginnts at
rest. He has not seen one of these
great mogul engines taking “a
snooze?’ as il were after bauling a
thouszand tons of merchandise over
150 miles of rond. He has not seen

dozen differunt engines resting
quietly, thelr powerful headlights
shining brilliantly and illuminating
the upper air, little jets of steam is-
suing lazily (rom the sides, and n
little suppressed sizzle aimost re-
minding one of a Homeric herd in

repose.

?iast Sunday afterncon I strolled
into the Weldon yard of the [ C.
R. R. iu this city. 1 could not help
standing in front of the roundhouse.
o others as well as to me the at-
traction was irresistible. There
were & score of more of locomotives
resting around the prim, smoky
looking  building. me  were
‘Jend,”” some sleeping and some
awnke ready for action.

Engine 186 was standing n lttle
way from her companions. Bhe
wns not sleeping, though nt rest.
Occnsionallﬂ a rumbling would be
heard as If her whole interior were
working in some terrific convulsion,
Then ngain would issue n stream of
hissing, roaring steam, almost deaf-
ening to the bystander. 1 got talk-
ing with the engineer, abluff, cheer-
ful, full-faced, ‘{Jronzcd Bostonian.
named Tansey. He proved a nost
{communicative as well ns an’ inter-
jesting personnge. He could tell
| about railroading away back before
“de war,”? He was now waiting to
switch a fruit train expected from
New Orleans; just fancy, bananas
from Guatemaln were what wnas ex-

cted. Was not this alone enough

invest the steam englne with a
netic grandeur? Bananas from
uatemnln, cocon nuts from the
VWest Indies and pine apples from
Centinl America.

Yes, a wiole train of these sucen-
lent fruits were on the way to Chi-
eago, rushing with lll;htnlng rapid-
ity to be distributed away up in
Dakota and awny west in iyoming.
Where is Mr, Ruskin now?” Isnot
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womb of & Chicago locomotive as it | this the very poetry of science the

very sublime of mechanics, the "e’u
rellizion of art? And yet peoplei®’
us that science 18 not heaven bort::
people tell us that God did not ereat®
the intellcet which built the W%
motive; that it was n mere matter &
chance, n mere development fro%
nihilism.

The Weldon Yards are situste)
at the foot of Hixtesnth Btreet, 30
asthe train hands were all looki’e
anxiously southward for the inwmi
ing train, they noticed a crow t
persone on the Inke hank at the l;;fd ;
of Eighteenth Btreet. The practi
eye of Engineer Tansey at 0'-“’:
pronounced the gathering a “ilibe
wer baptism.” Tansey invited M
aboard. He manipulated some Bt
aflairs on his engine, then pub¥y
his big lever, and we were on to V€.
baptism. There were a crowt .
unregenerate nnd unwashed CO
casians, laughing, ohatting 80
Joking. A little group of Africaly
situated on the water’s edge cnlls"e‘]d
all the excitement. We soon learn®
that Bishop Lennox of the Africa!
Baptist Church wae about to Dapti®:
three sisters, and in Baptist parlant
was to give them ‘“‘complete immeH
sion.” The bishop preached frof
John, fiftl verse, third chap“‘i‘
““Be born of the water.”” Hep!
sented a pe(-ul!u.r]{ picturesque f‘_];;_
pearance. His black visage M ‘1-
surmounted by an unusually talh
glossy, silk hat. He wore a k’“ﬁ
gown of some black material whict
glistened in the sun, and hel
ed at the waist. He was nusldit
by Elder Anderson, also gimilary
arrayed. ju

The three sisters were attired 7
light gnuzy dresses, the coal-bIats
fuces making a fine contrast. Tht
Bislm&) congratulated himself 2%
lie had n bjger multitude than D
Christ by the sea. Mr. 'I‘unseéw
engine, covered by this time “"m_
men, was standing on the track
front of the Bishop, and only n %
yards distant. Certainly thls “.ﬂ_fg
an adjunet to his baptism that Cll”m
had not; yet he (the Bishop) miif:
have had added that the engine ¥
but the result of Christ’s work.

The colored congregation 88V%
Qn Jordan®s stormy banks I stﬂl“‘&
and cast a wistful eyc.?? During
singing an old colored gentlem'’
wentaround totake upa collecti
for the benefit of the churcl. lﬂ
earricd n thick felt sombrero 8°
contribution box. Pebbles, butt®s
and an oceasional nickel -
dropped 1nto the hat Ly the Lo
washed whites, and Mr, Tanag¥ |
clared that Banty Thompson, ||g"
yard foreman, dropped a cnUPl_.:Jg
{Jin into the hat, almost shatteDo
e poor alms-monger of t.heAf“Ced
Baptist Church. 1 hardly belle¥(s
this, because Banty Is a nat.l""»"m
Boston and of pure Puritan 8000
but then strange things happen 10
a-days. jol

Fimlly the three sisters weré¢ it
in suocession out fnto the waten &4
cach completely dipped. This .cﬂz
of the ceremony gnve the audlfi‘w;
a sglendid r({‘pp{)l'tunity for ]aué :jef
and tnlk, The Bishop and lch
took out n sister. One stood at & 12
side of her, held her hands f”u}l,l‘-
and dipped her backwards



