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they had ever had the opportunity of
meeting, We gave them some tracts
and a book to read. When thev had
perused them they asked a number of
fuestions about various principles of the
Gospel, thus giving us a good chance to
explgin the Gospel lo them. After con-
versing for some time on the first

rinciples of the Gospel, they said they
gad always had a wrong impression in
their minds regarding the doctrines
which we teach, and that they were
pleased to learn the truth about us.
Our conversation was the means of al-
laying much prejudnce in their minds,
which had arisen from false reports that
they had read and heard respecting us
as a people. Before we left Suva they
said that they had a much higher opinion
of the Mormons than betore, and asked
us to send them some more tracts when
we arrived at Tonga. When the time
drew near tor the stealier to arrive, we
called on the agent of the Unlon_ Steam-
ship company, and then asked him what
the fare was from Suva fto Tonga. He
informed us that it would be twenty five
dollars each. We apprised hini of our
financial condiﬂon. ﬂf)d why we were
there, then asked Inm il he would be so
kind ’as to let us bave two tickets to
Tonga and we would pav ler them on
drriving at that pomt. He said, “You
gentlemen say you are Mormon Elder
but you are strangers in the city, - an
bow am I to knoW?' . we_t()ld him there
was no one in the city with whom we
were acquainted except the captain and
the crew of the boat which we canie on
He said *[ believe your people to be all
right, you may call in when’lhe steainer
comes and get your tickets.”  When we
called to get them he gave us a discount
of tep per cent. . LA

ay, the 24th, we bade our

lriz:g;sfn {he Fieetwing good bye; and
also Mr. Nicholson who bad been so
kind to us during our stay in Suva. At
I a. m. we boardedthe Tavinni, which
in a few minutes began to sever herself
from the wharf, and was soon steaming
offin the mighty deep towards Samoa
which lies 665 miles northwest ot Suva,
Fiji.

JMonday, the a8th, (which was Su ng‘lay
in Samoa, as there is a change of time
between Fiji and that place) upon aris-
ing from vur cots we could see the |s-
land Upolu in the distance, and at 8
p-m., cast anchor 1o Apia harbor. Elder
Smith and ! were soon on a small boat
going ashore. We then made our Way
along the beach to Fagalii, a distance of
three miles, where we were kindly re-
ceived by thirteen Elders who were very
much surprised to meet us at that time,
as they were notthinking of apy thing
of shat kind. We had tbe pleasure of
meeting Brother Wood and two other
Eiders who had just arrived from Zion a
few days previously. In the evening we
held a meeting, where all the Elders
bore their testimonies. I never before
met a more noble baud of Elders; all
had the spirit of their mission resting
upon them, and bore faithiul testimonies
of the truth of the Gospel. During our
short stay there we received many good
instructions trom Brother Wood respect-
ing the Tonga hranch of the Samoan
mission,

Tuesday the 29th, at 12 o’clock, we
took teave of the brethren and went to
Apia and boarded the steamer which
began to sail at 5 p. m.,lor Vavau. After
a run of thirty-eight hours over a very
tough sea, we arrived st Neiafu, Vavau.

The steamer only stayed at this point
one hout and a half, thus givipgus a
very short visit with Elders Charles E
Jensen and Alfred A. Koloed who are
laboring there. However, we held a
short conversation with tbem, and in-
lormed them why we had been so much
longer than we expected on our trip.
We here received our mail from Zion,
and if there is any one thing that causes
an Elder’s heart to rejoice more than
another it is to receive good news from
his dear ones at home; especially when
it bas been two or three months since
be bas heard from them. Atg a.m,,
the steamter again started on her way
for Haapai, and arrived at that point at
5p- m. Elder Smith and I got the per-
mission from the purser to go ashore in
the ship’s boat. As the little boat drew
near the shore we saw Elders George
W. Sh Il and Archie B. Bernum coming
up to the beach where we were going to
land. We bad a good hearty hand
shake, and conversed with them about
twenly minules when the whistle began
to blow, and we had to bid them good
bye and return to the steamer, which
was soon plowing the waves tor Ton-
gatabu. January the 1st, at 8 a. m,, the
steamer made connection with the
whar{ at Nukualofa Tongatabu. Soon
after we got ashore we were met by
Elders George M. Leondsrd and George
W. Home who came in to get their
mail and take us bagk across the lagoon
to the mission house., There are many
things connected with ous trip that
would be worthy of note, but for want
of space [ have tried to be brief.
AMES R. WELKER.
OBERT A. SMITH,

BAPTISMS IN BAVARIA,

MunicH, Bavaria, Germany,
February 7th, 1897.

President Lorenzo Snow:

My Dear Father—As time rolls on, so
does the'‘little stone cut out Of the moun-
tain without hands,”’which is destined to
fill the entire earth. Last week we did a
great deal of work, though the Lord
alone can say how much good was ac-
complished. I made ten visits and
Elder Qlson about the same. We are
delig ted with our new method of pro-
cedure; the people are becoming much
more strenglherned; old roots are being
watered and fed until they are beginning
to sprout and will soon appear in the
healthy portion of the tree.

Last night, between the hours of nine
and ten, a little band of God-learing,
humble children of our Heavenly Fath-
er, could be seen tramping through mud
and water toward the suburbs of the
city,. The evening was beautiful.
Heaven (the firmament being completely
beset with briliiant, twinkling stars)
smiled sweetly upon this little band of
about ten souls. After a {ull hour’s
walk they halted upon the banks of a
little stream,whose crystal waters spark-
ling in the moonlight, and on whose
smooth, clear surface could be seen a
perfect reflection of nature’s loveliness
in the sky above. Far away {rom the
tumult and twinkling lights of the dis-
tant cily a deep, solemn silence pre-
vailed. A bumble prayer now ascended,
of gratitude and praise 10 God; and pre-
parations began for the performance of
a sacred ordinance, neccessary for the
fulfilment of f-all righteousness.” A
spirit of love and peace reigned; all were

filled with the Spirit from on High, to
such a degree that one called out: "This
is a happy time.”” One of the members,
a4 man called of God, and holding the
Holy Priesthood, entered the water,
reached out his hand and led one ot the
children of God to the door of
heaven. The Elder then raised
his right hand and uttered a holy
prayer to heaven. What a happy
moment! Then by immersion lor the
remission of sins, the portals of heaven
were opened, the ceremony was per-
formed,—one of the most sacred ordi-
nances revealed to man. This was re-
peated three times and the little band
were seen on their homeward journey as
happy and thankful as the heart of
man can experience. In the evening we
held an interesting little meeting and the
three were confirmed members of the-
Church of Jesus .Christ of Latler-day’
Saints.

Today is Fast day. We have a fine
place for meeting; we expect to hear
abont twenty-five strong testimonies and
see the taces of at least ten strangers.
The work is rolling on. I never enjoyed
a few hours more in my life than last
Wednesday, [ began conversing with a
family, upon the principles ot the Gospel,
at 5:30, and continued until 11 o’clock.
A young man not in the Church was so
interested that notwithstanding the in-
clemency of the weather, he walked all
the way home with me. I bore 1o him
my lestimony and told him of the bless-
ings of ihe righteous; he was so over-
come that tears filled his eyes, He
kissed me good night and said he was
ready for baptism. We expect 1o bap-
tize him with two others, next week.

Father, my entire heart and soul is in
the work, and it you were but younger
I should desi e to remain on my mission
several years beyond my time. But
iour age fills me with impatience. I

now that every day that passes cuts the
delighbttul time shorter that [ shall spend
with you on returning. This is the only
thing that troubles me, Dear mother is
young and well, which fills me with joy.
lake good care of yourself Love to.
all. God bless you, dear tather. Your
humble and obedient son,

LE Ro1 C. Snow.

The peopie of fort Hlakeley, lhe
big mill town ol the state of Wash-
lnuzton, were ryused to a yreal pitoh of
excitement Bonday by a cruel murder.
The murderer s Charles F. Mlller, a
snlior, and the victim was his wife,
Caroline Miller. Aftter killlng the
wyuman, Miller shot himsell twice, but
ne will not dije, When Lhe news of
the killinpg spread the mlllmen of
Blakely wers wild. Milier was o the
tunds of a consetable,. When the
mansyerse of the mill eaw that
there would be a hanglng
bee unless . romething wuere
quickiy done,they started the machio=
ory and put the men to work. When
the 5 o’clock whistle bluw, bowever,
and the workmen were releascd, they
gaihered nga!n Jetermined to ha: ¢ the
murcerer, The coustuble eaw the dan-
ver und made his way dowo o the
whart with the prisoner, closely
followed by the mob, scms of them
with u rope ready. The ¢(ffiger got
hjs mao on board B steamer and came
worees the Day to Besttle, Miller bad
frequently beaten his wite. Five
months ago Mlller weut away on the
Liaura Meadeen and returped only tive
days ago.



