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TR /F’ ND ANNUAL FESTIVAL OF DESERET

.~ TYPOGRAPHICAL ASSOCIATION.
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'jz'f_':ih COMMITTEE OF ARRANGEMENTS:

 J. McKnight, J. B, Kelly {Islo of Man)
- 4}, Hales, J. 8. I‘Ilﬂuﬁlﬂ

e Allen, II. McEwan.

,’;.,.* Jd. G. Chamoers, Clerk.

- The above festival was held on Friday the 8th
nst., in the Social Hall, on which occasion a
oodly number of the saints assembled to ecele-
rate the event. ‘I'he company began to gather
Jout 4 o'clock, and at hali-past four, dancing
commenced und continued uutil about 6 o’clock,
when the following song, composed expressly
t the occasion, was sung by Messrs. Mills,
ambers und Hales:—
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“; $OUR MOUNTAIN HOMIE.™

-

BY W. w. PHELPS.
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. .-,ﬁ!"ﬂ& all ye ‘royal’ sons,
*_ Who twork? with Just precision,
gt 1 time to sprove? the world,
" And take the zrand ‘revisiou®
2 realms, and men, and kiogs, and thrones,
‘“That all may learn the truth, and come
10 build the wastes of Zion:—
| ' Our mountain home.

- 'The ancient *sheets’ in gold,

j Like prophets full of spirity.
. Have opeu’d to our view,
e That Jacob may inherit

:u gentiles—deserts, hills and dales,

. The earth—the fame—that saints may come

~ And build the wastes of Zion:—
7 Qur mountaln home.

‘While nations ‘blur® with war,
And Europa girds on tackle,
We?ll sset our sticks® for peace,
And let the christians smackle?:—
Our kings and priests, with light and love,
‘Lock up our formsy and ¢preface® roun
Tv bulld the wastes of Zion;—
Our mountaln home.
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£y The ¢volume? of our fame,
4 18 *bound? in ‘goulden letters’;
Our wives and children €read?:—
“The Mormons sbreak? all fetters;”
From north to south, from east to west,
We're preaching—¢ Let the kingdom come,”
And bulld the wastes of Zion,
Our mountain home.

The Father cries—¢My son,
“The font’ of blowd is seething,
“The ¢star’ of empire shines—
“The wan-child is a teething:*
“The “errors,” points’ and ¢stops’ of all
**Must be ‘correeted® now—"tis doom—
#To build the wastes of Zion”—
Qur mountain home.

While wrangling nations jar,
- The mighty men are coning,
With fshooting sticks’ in hand,

(Like bees o swarm are humming,)
T0 €cast? the Ssinners® all in ¢hell,

And¢clear’ the way—and ‘sweep’ the room,
- To build the wastes of Zion,

Qur mountaln home.

The opening prayer was made by Elder P. H.
Young, president of the assoeiation.

Daucing was immediately resumed, beginning
with a grand march, and continued until about 8
o’clock, when supper was announced and the
principal portion of the guoes!s proceeded to the
dining room to partake of the sumptuous repast
that was spread upon the tables. Blessing was
pronounced by President H. C. Kimball, after
which all appearcd to do justice to the viinds so
tastefully arranged on thie occasion. :

The meeting was honored by the presence of
H. C. Kimball and Jededish M. Grant of the
First Presidency; Elders E. T. Benson and Eras-
tus Snow of the Twelve Apostles; Hons. D. H.
‘Wells, A. Carrington, and E. Smith, together with
a goodly number of eminent citizens.

After the first table had been served there was
an interval of a few minutes, during which the

following song, composed for the occusion, was
E;g by Messrs. Edes, Kelly, Maiben and Cham-

SONG FROM THE PRESS.
BY HENRY MAIBEN.

For the press,
For the Presa,
We willl give a short address,
Using rhyme,
Using rhyme,
As it suits the time,
Sincé'we have met here to n
1o put ev’ry care to flighs,
Aund enjoy,
And enjoy,
Mirth without alloy.

We wonld say,
We would say,
To the gentlemen who play,
Music sweet, .
Music sweet,
Always is a treat,
And it adds much to our bilss
On eccasions such as this,
Tane up them,
Tuue up thﬂﬂ'
Like true merry men.

ight

Those who dance,
Those who danoe,
Should now make use of the chance,
Tﬂ dh‘p}-ﬂr’
Tu display
Their taste in. that way,
To the musicas they go
*<On the light fantastic toe.”
““Ralance all,”
“Balance al»?
I3 thelr welcome cal.

We who sing,
We who sing,
Jlumbly forth our talents bring,
AT unite,
And unite
| With those friends who write
To make pleasure general
At thls PRINTERS' FEST IVAL;
While the Press,
While the Pross
Wish vs all snccess.

ﬂrta: which, the Annual Address was delivered
by Elder John 8. Davie, of Wales:—

ADDRESS.
Beroviep Frienps:—
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| their friends on those occusions; but 1 hope,

THE DESE

It hus been customary with the priaters of
Deseret, sinee the commencement of their festi-
vals, to select one of their own number to address

when we shzli have another meeting of this kind,
that the Association will make ‘a better selection
than they have done this time,

However, it appears that I bhave to honor my

RET NEWS.

MWWWMWW!#ﬂ

establishment; see the copy divided between the
numerons ecomnpositors, and hew quickly the|
steam press throws oul its eight sheets at a time,
ready for steam again to distribute them over
land and sea with & speed that is astonishing.

But the world are sheud of mns here zs yet.
We have truveled so far into the meunitains, that
we have left the steam engine behind us, and we

calling in the best way I can, ard coniribute my 'had to commenes unew. Notwithstanding this,
mite towards making this festival as interesting we are getting along pretty rapidly, eonsidering
as possible, and increase the joy and happiness of | our situation; und by acd bye we may be able to

all those that have ussembled here out of respect
lo our craft. -'

astonish the nations.
Let us ouly huve the daily express, of which

In behalf of the Assoriation, then, Imln?edgynu have heard so much, to run through here

friends. [ congratulate yeu upon our having your |

agreeable company on this occasion; and we

mies on all hands, except a few scattered Israel

with us,

The saints are
every nation, and making their homes for a season
in thesa “sides of the north.”” where they are
sheltered in by the eternal hills, where they enjoy
peace and bappiness, and where they can Jdiscern
the hand of the Almighty stretehed out to pre-
serve them.

While ware, famine, pestilerce, and destruction
of every kind have been increasing among the
nations abroad, this people huve been bless-d

when the Lord caused the grasshoppers to teach
them a lesson how to take better care of their
crops, and allow the earth, as well as themselves,
to rest in the proper season.

The Typographical Association, since the last
festivil, have been busily engaged in their literury
pursnits, in instructing one another, and learning
the Deseret Alphubet. They have also received
good instructions at their meetings from some of
the T'welve, and other honorary members of the
Association, for all which they feel grateful.

{ But notwithstanding all the efforts of the active
members of this society, there seemed to be some-
thing deficient in its organization, which hindered

was anticipated at the commencement,

It was thought proper st a recant meeting of
the Association to appoint a committee of three
to revise the Constilution and By-Laws of this
Association: and after a eareful investigation of
the same, the committee deemed it wisdom to
make some important alterations in beth the
Counstitution and By-Laws, and slso to call the
Association by a new name, which is, “The
Deseret Press Association.”

The above name will entitle the Association to
a greater share of public patronage, the want of
which it has already felt; it will also embrace »ll
those associated, whether intimately or remotely,
with the press; while the former name confined
its praetical operations to printers alone.

The said committee have made provisions in
the Constitution for all the members, whether
active cr honorary, to have equal privileges in ull
things: and it is designed thar all members shall
be active, and the most intelligent and eapable to
take the lead in all the proceedings of the Asso-
ciution. According to the old Constituticn, too
much burden devolved upon the typographers
We now want our superiors in the priesthood,
and in other capabilities, to teke us by the hand,
and carry oul the great object of this youug
Association.

The above alterations have met the unanimous
approbation of all our active members; and it is
the intention of the Association to lay the matter
before a general meeting of all the members, ss
goon as an opportunity will offer, that the Cousti-
tution and By-Laws may again be ré-examined,
and finally adopted for the [uture guidance of
this Association.

If all persons connected in any way with the
press, be united together as one man, in carrying
forth the objects of this society, the time will
speedily arrive when great good can be secom-
plished bv it, and the society itself v.ill be perhaps
the most important one among this people.

I anticipate that this Association., under the
new title of “The Deseret Press Association,”
 will be the chiel organ in briuging about the
| grand reformation in our English langnage, which
has been so long contemplated, but not as yet
brounght into a successful operation, though the
type of the new alphabet is about being cast.

The printing business of Deseret had been, till
some iime in December last, curried on in the
attic room above the Post Office, where we suf-
{ ferad much from summer hext; but now we are
happy to say that we occupy the large and splen-
did upper room in the Council House, for which
we are indebled to the fatherly kinduess of our
beloved President, Brigham Young. |'

The *“Deserct News,”” during the last year,
has never once failed to visit its numerons read- |
ers; and, under the editorial charge of Professor
A. Carrington, it has continued to increase in
circulation, and improve in ils centenis as well
as ils appearance,

All kinds of printing is on the incressge, and
the office continues still in charge of Flder Jas.
MecKnight, who is energetic in performing the
duties devolving upon him. There has been
quite a number of fonts of type added to the
office during this winter, and a better quality of
paper for the News; which will effect consider-

s 5

1

Printing bhas been, and must always continue
to be, on the increase, both here among the saints
as well as among the natious of the earth. There

heartily wish'you a merry time, not only at lhiﬂiMnquain Lxpress published in this city, whicno
festival, but for evermore. You are our friends,;
and truly we can address you as such; for oul-

lsida these snow-capped mountains we find ene-  purts; and, perhaps too, a telegraph to supply

' the
here and there, whose hearts already are harat

gathering here from almost,

exceedingly in all things, and were even hlessed |

' Zion, where they ma
|it from being so successful in its operations as ' y

able reformation in some branches of the trade. |

from one oceun to the other, and we will have s
grand change. We shall then soon see a Daily

of ¢ourse wili require steum to work it, and per-
haps before very long, steam to carry it to all

rinters with news copy!

This ought to induce all the saints to afford
every encouragement to the art of printing in
these mountaivs, and to realize the Llessings they
receive from it at the present time., Let them
look back at the situation of former-day saints,
aud compare the difference. Then nothirg could
be conveyed to the minds of the people, except
by word, or by the tedious proeess of wriling
ipon parchment and pupyrus. Bat, as the poet
observes,—

“Now, happler lot! enlighten*d realms possess
The learmed labors of the immortal Press:
Nurs*d on whose lap the births of sclence thrive,
And rising arts the wrecks or Time survive.”?

Now the servaunts of God are enabled, through
the mediam of the press, to communicate their
ideas to the sainis of these latter days with a
fucility that would not hardly be credited by the
saints of old.

Then success 1o the art of printing in these
mountains, and success to the Deseret Press As-
sociation. May we uphold the press lLiere as the
most elevated vpon the face of the earth, and of
course as the nearest to heaven. May the earth
be enlightened by its golden rays, so that some
from all nations may iuquire the way towards
be taught in the ways of
the Lord, and receive those ordinances in his
house which are for their salvation, and which
will prepare them for an everlasting inheritance
in the celestial world, where they may still be
blessed with the labors of a higher aud far nobler
Press! '

Cotillons, donuble and single, Scotch reels, and
other eontra dunces were sgain resumed, aund all
seerned to enter fnlly into the spirit of the dance.

Supper vas again announced, when those who
had not partaken, proeeeded to the dining room.
Blessiug was pronounced by Elder E, T. Benson.

After supper, Elder John 8. Davis sang the

Printers’ Spng, composed for the occasion, with
 chorus, as [ollows:—

THE PRINTER’S SONG.

ny JOON 8. DAYI1S.
PECULIAR METRE. TUNE—Duke of Maribre'.

—

T am ready
For some copr;
My Minlon case is rather low,
But Nonp’rell is quite full.

CHORUS.
I.ot ua ging aud merry be,
’Tis the Ari*s festivitys
Then sing of Printing,
Keep up the feastimg,
And be merry all the night,
. 2Tl moining Hght will show,

This for headlng—
*Tis all standing;
And leadedl matter is the kind
That I delight to set.

No Italics:
Type with three-nicks.
1! mnt six thonsand ems to-day,
Unless I’m out of sorts,

Awral spelling,
And bad poinling:
Lnever thought it was so bad,

Tl 1 began to set. ﬁ

On what galley

Shall T empty?
I cughtto have an extra price
‘For setting such a scrawl,

Curse that devil—
See his squabble:
I’ll have to set it o’er again,
And he must clear the pl.

I’11 charge double
For thie stickrul:

Let devlls mind their p's and Qs !

And journevmen thelr pay.

CAPS. are wanting
For this heading:
Iguess sMALL CAPS. will do as wall,
And look much neater loo. : !

I’Il have borders,
With neat corners;
And fine brass rules of different kindas,
To make my work lvok well.

Now *tis waiting
For imposing:
On the stone 1°]1) find a chase,
To lock it up with quolns.

What?s the matter
With this plainer?
We'll want new mallets pretty moon,
And shooting-sticks to match.

Also side-sticks,
And some foot-sticks;
And gutters, riglets, and sa forth,
Are furniture we want.

Next is pulling
Proof, and reading;
Mark the errors T have made,
And then correet them all. b

¢Eduncation™
For ¢excursion,™
And “Inmps*? for ¢lamps,”” and few sush Hke,
Are all the arrors made.

has pever been a period in which the art has!
resched such a perfection a= it has at the present
day. Observe the newspapers of the ave; they
travel as upon the wings of the wind. They are

Now ?tis better

To wet paper: ,

The form is ready for the press,
But wants to be revis’d.

Now, be carefuly
Sharp, and waichful,
Lest monks or friars spoil the sheets,
When [ leok ror the Lites.

Every token
I wlll reckon,
3o that the number may be right,
Before ] 1ift the form.

After washing
It and rinsing
In the trough, we lay it up
For distribution new.,

Such Is Printing,
And my rhyming;.
And some may think 1've been too long,
For they see nothing done!

Wiiile singing, Elder Davis appeared in costume
as a printer, aud having also with him various
articles nsed in a printing office, he exhibited the
movements of the compo-ilor in seuing np the
type, preparing it for the press, working off,—in
short, the roniine of lubor necessary in printing
newspapers, books, &c.

Dancing.

The following song, composed for the occasion,
was sung by Elder John B. Kelly, accompanied
with a chorus:—

THE DESERET PRESS.

——

BY W. G. MILLS,

TuxE—%To the West.”?

Hol a song to the Press—to the Deseret Presa,
With its broad sheeted banners of wisdom unfurl®d
To that herald of truth we will wish all success
Till s prineiples spread and control the whole world.
In lhi midst of the mountains, whose crowns picree the
EKY¥s
Like temples communing with heav’n, it Is sey
As a beacon of lght, that the world may descry
That life and salvation flow from Deseret.

CHORUS: .
Then a song for the Press—{or the Deseret Preas,
With its broad sheets as banners of wisdomn unfuried;

That great herald of truth we will wish all success,
Till its doctrines and sheets shall envelope the work.

Oh, the Press! oh, the Press! ?tis the mightiest gits
That Heaven to mortals has ever bestow?d;
'Tis the handmaid of truth, with whose pow?r it will 1
Our darken’d and poor human nature Lo (God,
An epoch was formed when its hist’ry began—
Tho® Satan, *twas =ald, to its being gave Lirth—
It does more to enlighten and civilize man
Than all the philoxophy known upon earth.
' Then a song for the Press, &c.

Ohy the Press! ohy the Press! in the hands of the wise
I2a terror to tyrants tho’ ever so greaf;
By Its ald the acquiring and virtuous wijll rise,
And liberty triumph in kingdom and state.
At the notes of the songeter would die on the breege,
So the thouyhts of the wise, If not by the Press canghi
As the sunbeams are stamped oen the flow?rets and trees,
S0 the Press to the world is the record of thought.
' "Then a song for the Press, &c.

What tho’ some from the Press lies and error impars,
And the tastes of mankind vitiate and degrade?
It but proves the great power that belongs to the arts
And we know there is sunlight where?er there in shade.
Oh, the Press! is the track of the great march of mind
That treads like a god o enHghten this balls
*Tis a monarch that faithfully governs mankind,
Yetstoops fom his throne as the servant of all
Then long life 1o the Press, &c,

Dancing. 0

A song, composed for the occasion by Elder
John Lyon, was then sung by Elder H. Maibwn,
with churus, as follows:—

SONG OF THE DESERET PRESE.

BY JOHNN LYUN.

TUNE=—$The Stram Arm.*

Let them sing ol invention, diseovery, and trada,

And mechanical arts, of every grade—

Yet, there’s none of them ally be it guietly said,

When compared—the Press throws them all o Ged
shade:

CuoRrus—Litu ral ur al ur al a!

Its sword is a §TICK, lald with zine and lead,
Arrauged In liness by compositors, bred

To wicld the power of an editor’s heady

Who writes all day, and cunposes in bedl

The click of the type, is its infant voice,

And the sdevil?’s-1ail.? presses hard its choiee,
Theén it bounds away with a mental nolse—
Till far-off lands are made to rejoice.

The DEAF can hear its intellizent sonund,

As {t speaks to the eye in gigns protound,

And cares not a fiz what vpposing grouud
1ts votarics may take, if In error tound.

There’s not a theught in the worldof art
That selfish men woulid Lidey or iapart,

But what you will find engraved on its chard
To please, or pierce you thr? like a dart.

Should drunken senators kKick np a squall,
And rogues fall outy and each other maul,
No matter on whomn its notice may rally
With an elephant?s voice, it tells it all.

1t bursts on the mind like a sunbeam, afar—

And lectures the prasant, and statesman, and Csar,
On morals, and vices, and famine, and war,

And laughs at the world, and peopie, ajar.

Tt turns up the grist of the mille *smind,

The farmer’s, ou pasture, and dairy combin*d,

And where he is like the best market to find;

And damns the forestallers who the poor would grine,

1t shines alike in the dark prison cell,

As in palaceg, where the neble dwell;

1t knows of Heaven, and Earth, and Hell,
And has the same truth for all to tell,

It epeaks of a child rafsed in travel, and pain,

Whom old wncle Sam cast out in disdain3:

And how thissame lad, grown to manhood, wounld
faln

Prove his right te be linked to his family again.

But, where you will ask, are those stirring views

To be found without flatt*’ry, fraud, or abuse? —
Where men find their level, and devils their dpes?
Then read, my vear friends, the FDESERET NEWS,*

Dancing.
Messrs. Chambers, Kelly, and Mills then sang

a catch, entitled, “Master Speaker,” in gcod
style.

Elder Chambers, by pertieular request, recited

e

two spesimens of modern English preaching:—
viz: text, “And Samson carried away the gales

of Gaza, bars and ail.”” Also, “If all the hills in
the world were one hill,” &ec.

attached to steam from the muking of the paper,
to its transmission from the press to distant parte.
Look upon the electric telegraph, with lightning
speed, condueting iutelligence to the printing

We have ussembled togetlier once more to cele-
brate ‘Iha Anunnul Festival of the Typographical
ﬁ:m;tipn of Deseret; and it has fallen to my
Iot te deliver the usual address on the occasion.

T}PTH! mlﬂ'l'-—
Ink the roller:
The tympan, friskel, points, snd aly
Are ready for to work,




