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PERVERSITY OF MAN.

This little world which we inhab-

will ever be known as having had
to sustain a mev of beings whose
chier effort has been to oppose truth,
to resigt morality, to disperse unity,
to contend for division, and to Aght
umainst all that might be done for
4he establishment of a universal
brotherhood. The rellgions and
dogmas of men are opposud to Christ
and the government of God. Not-
Withstanding that God has revealed |
the foundation of eternal life
and the power by which the
beavens are controlled and sus-
tained, stil] men refuse to recognize
that love is the only incentive to
action which will find faver with
God and holy beings. This never-
ending love will survive the
wreek of time; its glory and power
will run ]naraliel with eternity; and
23 the white-winged dove Charlty
finds & home in the hearts of men,
hope and salvation will be its only
H?n‘f. Men may destroy cach other;
God will save.” Men mny oppress;
God wil make men free and equal.
And now abideth faith, hope and
charity: but the greatest of these
three is charity. ARITAN,

IN SWITZERLAND.

It was my privilege before leaving
3\\'itzerlang¥o be ‘:)gl':ﬁ.sent ata Bun-
Uny school gathering in Bern. The
children of the Baints, with their
teachers and parents, gathered at
the office of the mlssion, where all

€ mectings are held, to celebrate

Liristmas. " There was a_very well
anenged feast. Songs were sung
l-?' the choir, speeches delivered, re-
Cltations given by the ehildren,gifts
Abundantly distributed. There were

Wo grand features of the event—a
large Christmas tree, neatly adorned
With ornaments in Swiss style, and
the feast, which ended with'a grand
display of comical views, thrownon
tlargd white screen by the mystical
ysfrom a magie lantern, bought
Or the occasion hy Brother Btucki.

he recitations given by the chil-

*en in their ‘somewhat odd din-
loct, “Schwitzerdytch,” were very
lgOOd- Particularly noticenble was a
ittle 1lght-hatred girl, about four
Years of age. as she atood on a chair
and smilingly recited a dozen lines
without the slightest hesitation,
s teachers and parents may well

* broud of their work among the

dren. The feast was Tndeed, to
e, p taste of home, where the
goh:ldrun have flocked in thousands
tcelebmta the now t holidays.
I wag Ttah in min ature, doubly
Mpreciated by one who knows not
en another similar opportunity
Ay prosent, itself.
rom Bwitzerland my way went
Genva, in Italy. [ Jeff Bern
Sarly in the morning the last day of
a0 At the railway station I said
1 l{god bye? to that kind and faithful
f:?t rer in the vineyard, Brother J.
louckl. 1t was like Pm'tin from o

“L{l-known friend, n thougﬁ our sg-
?Uﬂ ntance wasoniya few days old.
wy bravellng through Switzerland,
hib?m nature had everywhere ex-

ted her most magnificent won-
©T8, and where art has done her|

best to mnke wonders still more won-
derful, it is no easy matter to decide
what to take particular notice of.
From the entrance to Switzerland
on the French side at Pontarlier to
the exit on the Ttalian side at Lu-
vino, one’s admirntion is constantly
held at its highest by the scenery
which meets the eye everywhere,
picturesque villnges, verdant vine-
yards, majestic woods, bizarre-
shaped mountain forms, broken
through by nnrrow valleys or can-
yons, rushing rivers and rivulets,
splashing cataracts, and. above the
whole, thesnowy Alp tops, the kings
of the mountains, fo the luxury
of which the Rocky Moun-
tains are by comparison poor as beg-
gars. All this must be blended to-
gother in an ever varying pano-
roma in order fo give an idea
of a railway trip through Bwitzen
laud, But In going from Lucerne
to Genon you pass through the
St. Gothard tunnel-—the longest
tunnel on earth, and this will, no
doubt, be noted by every traveler as
an event of his life. We entered
the tunnel at half-past 1 o’elock,and
it took the train at its highest speed
fully twenty 'minutes to rush
through, Faney a hole of that
length bored by human hands
through hard, solld granite rock!
Imagine yourself travellng with
milliens of tons of rock above your
bead! This tunnel is, indeed, the
triumph of engineering gkill. The
work thereon was commenced at
both gides of the mountain simul-
taneously, nand ®so aeccurate waos
gvery calculation made that on the
day predicted the two forces of
workingmen could henr ench other
at work in the middle of the moun-
tain.

While rushing through the St.
Gothard tunnel, I had the pleasure
of meeting on the train an aged
gontleman  who I subsequently
lenrned wns Professor Gustaf Well,
of Hiedejberg, professor in Oriental
langun¥us. v 18 now 8] years old,
but still gives lectures to numerous
students at the University. The

rofessor has spent 20 years of his
ife in the Orient, and, notwith-
standing his advanced age, I8 still
kept at the University for the sim-

je reason that it 18 not easy
find anyone to succeed him.
When the' Persinn Shah visited
Europe some years ago, Professor
Weil was thie only man in Germany
who was able to converse with the
Shah in the Persian tongue, and for
this Herr Well received #the Sun-
orden” of the Bhah, in addition to
numerous European Orders, wlhich
he already wears as a sign of the es-
timation of princes and potentates;
for in Enrope learning 18 yet hon-
ored by all. And although an O-
der’s sign, beilastar or a ribbon, is
in itself nothing or next 1o nothing,
yet inasiuch as it is an expression
of honor to those to whom honor is
due, the giver at lenst acquires cred-
it to himselt by showing his willing-
ners to appreciate merit wherever
found. 1 was told that Professor
Weil had more Order’s signs than
he could conveniently carry en his
breast ot one time. The aged gen-
tleman was on the way to Itaiy.
One of the inconveniences of
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traveling is, as everybody knows
the great variety of Innguages tha
exists on this sinful earth. With
the rapidity of transmission now
existing, a poor meortal ean bLe in
London one day (where, of course,
English 18 spocken) and the next in
Paris, and be supposed to know
French. The following day mny
find him in the heart of
Switzerland, and he must know
German, nnd the fourth day he
may be in Italy, where, it bas heen
Baidi‘eVerybody, even the children,
speaks Italan, Now. all this—a
consequence of the unhappy Baby-
lonian tower building—mny tax the
ability of any perscn a trifle too
much. should he not happen to be
somewhat of a mezzophanti, ac-
quainted with more Innguages than
common mortals know the names of,
I learned, however, on my way
what the best language in the world
is. A fellow traveler told me confi-
dentially that he never cared to
lecarn any foreign tongue; “for,”?
said he, ‘the only true Ianguage
which is understood everywhere,
and which will recommend you any-
where, a real Volapuk, is—money.
That is the only universal Inngunge
ever invented.” “You may ge
right,?” sald I; *but that is an ex-
pensive language. Not everybod

can be a Chryszostonius, a gold-
mouth.?*

It was about twelve o’clock at
night when I arrived in Qenon. T
rose enrly next morning to view the
city, and it was with peculiar feel-
ings I reflected on the fact that 1
hod actually reached Italy. Land
of the classics, of the beautiful arts!
Land of papacy and of bigotry, but
also of Garibaldi nnd Hberty! Land
with the azure blue sky, and with
women In whose eyes the benuty
of lleaven I8 refiected. Land whose
wonderfully varying history is lost
in the depths of antiquity! Genoa
is the birthplace of Columbus. It is
a city of 160,000 inhabitants—Rom-
an Cntholics. There are no less
than 85 churches, and these are all
pretty well attended. The city itself

presents a truly beautiful panorama .

when viewed from the seaslde. It
is built on the terraces of the Appen-
nincs, so thnt one bulldin% rises
above anothier like anamphitheatre,
The streets are very narrow, but
clean, They nre crowded n.li day
with busy throngs of various nn-
Promiscuous are the
riests nnd also monks of vari-
ous brotherhcods. To a traveler
who I8 not accustomed f{o see
priests In Jong gannents, it is a
subject of wonder that both priests
and monks hereshould dress them-
selves In that cumbersome dress.
One must also admire the taste of
those puople who must sce their
preachers dressed s women in or-
der to be edified by their sermons.
But, “‘everybody to his own lik-
ing;”? and the Catholics are not
alone in this respect. The Protes-
tants ore ns ridiculous as their Cath-
olic friends. Among the thin

well worth seeing in Genon are the
monuments raised to Christopher
Columbus, Chiesa Dell Annunctala,
Cliesa S. M. di Carignano, the two
most Important churches, and also
Galleria * Mazzini and  Monumento
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