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RELIGIOUS.

Sunday Services.

Religious services were held in
the Tabernacle, Balt Lake City, Sun-
day, Nov. 23rd, 1890, commencing
at 2 p. m., President Joseph k.
Taylor presiding.

The c¢hoir sang the hymnp com-
meucing:

"Zlon atunds with hills surrounded—

Zlon kept by power divine;

All her foes shull be contounded,

Thouﬂl the world in arms eointine;
appy Zion,

What 4 fnvored lol is thne.

Prayer was offerpd
Fred Kesler.

I'be choir and congregation sung
the hymn:

Now let us rejolee Inthe duy of salvation,
No longer a% sirangers_on earth need we
rowms

The Priesthood of the Bixth
Wardofficiated in the administration
of the SBacramunt.

ELDER HENRY w. NAISBITT

was the spenker,. He snid thatpome
time had elapsed since’ he last had
the privilege of Etandiog befgre so
large s congregation of sSaints, apnd
be trusted that the Divine Spirit
would be present with them ou that
occuslup, that their assembling
might be aceeptable unto the Lord.

However much it might be
denied or disputed by the unin-
fortned, tie certninly thought that
The mujority pressnt sensed this one
great fact—that they came togetbher
a8 followers, or disciples of the Lord
Jesus Christ. To be a Chbristian
nation or commmunity, however, itn-
plied vastly more thun the :imple
taking upon ourselves of His name.
The skepticlstu which years ago
wus confined to u few prevailed nt
the presvnt day tu a far greater ex-
tent, aud by reason of divisions and
the clashing of religious organiza
tivus christianity had been shorn
i great part of its inherent power.
Whle lauding the name of Christ
aud testifylug to His position as
the Bavior of mankind, men
had allowed the influenee’ of other
nutes to supersede that of the
Great Lieader whom they professed
to follow. In conseqguence of the
divisions which opow  existed,
myrials of the humnau family who
might otherwise huve accepted the
Guspel 1u ite  purity bhad found
themesives compelled to withdraw
altogether from the nconsistencies
which surrounded the ‘schoul of
tbought™ with which they bad
been identified, and became sliens,
at ull events, so far us any church
orgnuizatlon  was concernmed. [t
was very vvident that the ambition
had pot been to see how elosely

by Bishop

they could fullow in the fuot-
st&lpa of their Lord and Master,
f the Latter - day Saints

showed that primitive Christianity
bad been again restored to the earth
with all its gifts, hlessings, ordin-
nnces, aulhority and power, surely
tbe christian world might lend a
willing ear to the testimony which
they bore. Ifthey tuld the worki
that, o accordauce with the ol
metheds employed by the Deity
toward man, angels visited the

earth, that the power of revelation—
which was the foundstion of all
fuith—had been apaln repewed,
that the prophecies had been ful-
fliled, surely the people should heed
8 message fraught with such inter-
est and so full of promise. But
how had that mespage bee.
recelved hy the world in general?
With ribaldry, abuse, persecution,
aml even death. All the weapons
thnt society could enmploy had been
brought to bear upon the .atter-day
8aints. They hrd been ostracised
both socially and politically; in fact,
every possible means had been used
npainst them. But, deepite all this,
“Mormonism,>* as in the past,
would continue to be a standing pro-
test in the face of Christendom
against the inconeistencies of the
age, which had tended so muzh to-
ward the spread of infidelity.

By God's help the Latter-day
=aints hoped to continue faithful, to
epnjoy that which they now possessed
and to devote their lives to the elu-
cidabion of thore pringiples which
they bad received through the
teachings of the Priesthond aud the
Church of Christ. He prayed they
might su live that their testimony
wauld brighten within them -‘unto
the perfect day,” to the salvation
and exaltation of mankind; that
those who now stood aloaf would be
led to change their opiniens coneern-
ing the Latter-day Baints and fe«]
that it was well to be identitied with
them.

The choir sang the anthern,
+Prajse yethe Father.>

Benediction by Bishop Orson F.
Whitney.

—

LANDING IN SAMOA.

“Hundred and seventy-four miles
from Tutmila® was the response to
information asked at noon in one of

the early days of September of the g0 on

currant year, on board a trans-Pacifie
mail steamer, by the party interested.
Sueh foformation was tha cause of
some littia unpleasan: forabodings of
being dumped at midnight in a small
boat on & t8sing, restlesy sea some
two or three miles from a rock-bound
isjand in the Southern Pacific. While
considering what was in store for me,
and making up my mind for the
worst, having been somewhat simi-
larly plaged before, an old and fam.
jliar gound, which ocean travelers in
time gel 80 accnstotned to that they
can hardly do without it (viz: the ai-
most ceapaless grinding of the pro-
Eeller by which the old vessel ploughs

ar way across the deep), suddenly
eceased. In some cases such an event
would bave causrd some consterna-
vion in the hearts of the passengers
while in mid-ocean; but not so here;
only wome small ftem in the boiler
bad gone wrong, and then there waus
n movement to the siero to watch
“ehips’’  as  that fuoetionary is
termed, tix a dainty morsel to asrast
the appetite of our friends, the sharks,
which had been seen arvund for the
lagt fow days; but, sorry to say, after
many biteanoshark eould we get. Five
hours thus glided by. Old “Sol” had
sunkte reat before tired and blackened
emerged Wie engineers from below,
telling us that their work was done.

Onece more we moved off at thirteen
Knots an hour to the soothing nusic of
the propeller. It i& an old and true
saying that *It i3 an ill wind that

786

blows no one any good.” So thought
1 in my case; tor the five hours thus
lost gave me what I go much had de-
sired, viz., to land by duylight under
such eircumstances and in sueh a
benighted spot. Agcordingly, by
about 5§ o’clock on the ‘\'.Jllowing morn-
ing loomed up before the outlooker
the dark form of the mountainous is-
Innd known among the Samoan or
Navigator Istainds ns Tutuila, Rocketa
ware sent up to signal our a&'n roach.
We were IIF tength rawarded by see-
ing, emerging from the shore, first
one, then two, and also a third dark
object which we were told were native
boants, rowing their bardest to make
for the steamor. But there was no
aign of the mnil schooner, a thirty-ton
vessol which plys between this island
and Apin every month for 1nail
purposes. This did nol look very g
inviting. Howaeavar, the boats ultim-
ately reached us, nnd what a Blght lo
the unaccus~tomed gaze thuy present-
ed! Dark red-skinned natives now
sprang on board elimbing the decka
from all quarters—hatless, shoeleas,
eoatless, shirtless; in faet, if it were
not for their national enstiune, known
ag the **lava lava,” they would have
been in the eondition ot our firat
parants as regards their bodily habila-
ments. AR they know their time was
but limited 1hey made the moat of it,
running rouml among the passengoers
endeavoring to scil shelr nstive pro-
ductions in the way of plaited bavkets,
fane, fighting olubs, shells,corals, ete.;
and as they bad learned 1he sound of
the “almighty dollar,” that scemed to
be the usual price asked. While such
an exhibition was progressing, the
nhiofl of the natives who could spoak*
a little ¥nglish explained to the cap-
tain that tbe mail-boat bad pot yet
come from  Apia, when, as it after-
wards proved, it had been walting
round an joining headland. But
this was nothing to Mr. Native so
long an he could get the mail asbore
as waoll a8 squeeze a few dollars out
of the luekless parsenger, who was in
the state of the E‘mtormal Hobson, and
had no other ¢hoice but to go and pay
anythimng the native might ask, or eise
to  Auckland and wail B
chance for a tradiog steamer to
1ake him back to Apia, which would
amount to 4 grea dezl more, As one
might suppose. After some ialking
with the captain, mail agent and oth-
ars, it was finally aureed by all parties
interested that1bhe mail and oth se small
itema to be landed, including one pas-
senger, your humble servant, should
be entrusted to the care of the afore.
said Mr. Native Chief and his retinue,
and pget to their destination n9 well ns
they could. Then began an uncere-
monious bundling over the ship's side
of mail baga, packages, ate., and final-
ly the veriter faund himself changed
from being a passenger ob a 3U0U-ton
ocean hiner to a little cockleshell boat
whieh it sestned the next wava would
stove ln. Fortunately at this time the
sen could not have been imuch calmer,
which together with the sunlight wag -
munch in the writer™s javor. It was
quite a sight to look around. Tower-
ing up above was the side of the great
vauser upon whose deck, and gazing at
us, ware the optica of some one hun-
ilred aud ity passongers arouscd from
their slumbers o see (he spectaclo.
The excited natives ware rushing
arcund in 1heir eagerness o make a
dollar ar two befors i1he steamer left,
talking away in their noknown tongue
ns fast as their tongnes could raitle;
and then the whistle gave one or two
witd utterances preparatory 10 start-
ing, Lhe propeller abe or.two turns,
and then the ardent trader still lin-
garad, hoping to catch seme interested



