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thelers was the caee and his demise
occurrsd at his homeinthe Eighternth
ward, at ao easrly hour Hatnrday.
For a coneiderable perlod past he suf-
fered from throat and liver troublee
and the complications resulting from
these ailments caused hls death.

Mr. Boell wre born in Potosi,
Wi, forty-nine years ago and came to
Utatr with bis parents while but a
mere ¢child. He wes knewo o all
paris of the Sisete, In which be had un-
bounded faith, Lte recources and possi-
bilities was A theme upon which
he loved to talk and upon which
ne was well posted. He gave his
peartiest support to every home Indus-
try movement, wag the promoter anu
ownur of the Utab Soap factnry which
he propelled through troublous times
untli be maede a succees of It. He
was the origioator ot the establishment
of a great pleasure resortat Saitalr,and
in 1888 declared that that was the
¢hoicest epat on toe Lieke for such pur-
poses. His idea omn thie subject crystal-
fzed ioto the bulldiog of the rallroad tu
that place sod the construction of the

famous pavilion, All of the
semi-criental features o  lhe latter
were the resull of his.sugeeslions, He

was so strengly imbued with Lhe ulti-
mate succeas of boin the railruad ang
resort that he would pever sell a dol-
lar’a wurth of stock in either, though
a Jarge holder 1o hoth.

Mr. Boell has been apoken of as the
moet cosmopollten character of Utab,
and without question he was entitled
to that distinction, He traveled exten-
agively in every oivilized laod oo the
globe, and found bis way Intoe many
that were nol. He was aleo s very lo-
teresting and capable newapaper cor-
responuent asbd muny persons have
heen pleased and enlertained by the
produeticns of bls pen. He wae mar-
rled in September last fio Mre. May
Allen-Clawaon, to Whoni he Jeaves 8
aubutantial fortune. Boon alter their
marrage he went Hast, bul was com-
pelled to refurn Lomse on sccouol of 11}
health, He recelved the kindest ot
pureing and best meylenl treatment to
he procured, but without avail

Biucere symputhy will he manifest
for the sorrow-stricken wife aud rela-
tives in thelir bour of bereavemeot,

The mortal rewwnina of Gecrge Henry
Boell were coosigpned to their lass
earthly resting place yesterday (Bun-
dey) siternoon. The services, wnich
were held Ino the Eighteenoth ward
chapel, were presided over by Coupaet-
or Robert Palrick of the wara Bishop-
ric, and were very largely atltended vy
friends of the deceased.

Appropriate and touching wmusie
was renuered by a quarietie coneisliny
of Mr. anu Mre. QGeorge D. Pyper, Mr.
John I'. Bpeocer and Mre. Edith
Kpowiton. Addreasee were delivereu
by Eiders Wlillinmn W hite, Robert
Wateon, A. H, Cauwpon and George
Romuey. Allof the apeakers relerred
to the sterling cheraocterist es of the
deceased and paid glowing trioutes lo
&fiis memory. The fl iral offurjog- were
pumerous aod beautiful, “The psll
bearers were Colonel N. W. (iayton,
Btanley Clawson, George Bime, George
Knox, Frunk Taylor and Freu
Cilaweon.

Aller the chape! services the re-
majne were [vllowed to the ouy
cemelery by a lung cortege ol mourp-
ers and tenderly latd to rest awaitiog
the resurrection call.
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GIVE YOU TO
day interviews
which I have just
had with two ol
the greatest lead-
ers of religious
thought in the
. United States. |

sy 2 .
Y (/7/ ; refer to his emi-
A pence, James Car-

dinal Gibbons of Baltimore, and the
Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage of Washing-
top. Cardinal Gibbons is the broadest
and the biggest man in the Catholic
Church. Dr. Talmage is the broadest
and one of the greatest of the Protes-
tants. My interview with Cardinal Gib-
bons took place in the cardinal’s house
at Baltimore. This is a big gray-stone
building of many rooms, siluated in the
heart of the city, just hack of the cathe-
dral, Passing up wide stone steps to
the f{romt door, you press an electric
button. The door opeus and you are
confronted by a megro boy of a ginger-
bread hue, who takes your card, puts
it on a silver platier and carries it into
the cardinal. In the meantime he directs
you to one of the audience patlors and
you wait your tnrn. Cardinal Gibbons
is the head of tne Catholic church in the
United States. He has many callers,
and his reception days brings crowds
almost equel to those ot the President
at the White House. My meeting was
by appointment, and after a few niom-
ents § ' heard the swish of the skiris
which announced the approach of the
cardinal. He was dressed ina gown
of dark cloth embroidered with red,
which fell from his neck to his feet, A
skull cap of bright red covered the
crown of his head,and upon his wedding
finger, the third finger of the lett hand,
he-wore tbe greal sapphire ring, which
is one of the emblems of his clerical
rank, He offered me his band and led
me to a seat near the window. As he
talked 1 had a good chance to observe
his features Cardinal Gibbons bas a
very strong face. His forehead is high
and narrow, reminding you somewhat of
some of the pictures of Napoleon Bona-
parte taken during his boyhood. His
eyes are blue and kindly, his nose large
and straight, and his mouth sirong, but
gentle. He s slender, rather than
portly, and his form is the personifica-
tion of nervous activity. He is now
sixty-one years old, but he does not
look to be more than ffty. He is a man
of ideas and is full of plain, practical
comm~n Sense. He is a patriotic
American, and no one can talk with him
without being impressed by the hunianity
and brotherly love which shows out in
his features. Qur talk was more of a
chat than a set interview, and I give it
much as it occurred.

My first question was as to whether
his eminence thoueht there would ever
be a universal religion.

He replied: ‘I hope so, but when it

will comec I cannot say. The world is
becoming miore Christianlike every day,
and we are, | hope, gradually nearing
the time when there will be a universal
Christianity.*?

I here asked whether be thought that
this universal religion would be the
Catholic religion. He replied with the
same answer, ‘‘I hope so,” and his res-
ponse to my cuestions gave Me some
reasons of the wonderful growth of the
Catholic religion. Said he: “Of course,
I belieye the Catholic religion to be the
best of all religions. Itis adapted to all
the needs of mankind and man. Itis
fitted for the elevation of his soul, for
the guidance of his conduct, and for the
satisfaction of all his spiritual wants. It
is fited tor the poor as well as the rich-
We welcome the poor, I think, more
than do other cburches, and there is no
gifference in the treatment of them in
the church. They knpeel atthe same
confessional, and, as far as possible,they
are on the same footing in the church.
1 do pot mean to say that there is not
much good inthe Protestant religion,
but I think that nearly every other
church is lacking in some particular.
The Catholic Church is complete, It
has the good elements of- all others, and
it is lacking in nothing. These are some
of the reasons of its permapnency and
constant growth.”

Upon my saying that there were some
differences even among Catholics as to
their belief, the cardinal went on.

*“] do mot know that there should not
be diflerences of belief as to religious
matters. Of course, the main principles
of Christianity are the same, but as long
as men have difterent minds there will
be different theories as to the details, as
to the lines of policy in the management
of churches, and as to interpretation of
certain parts ot the Scripture

The conversation here turned to the
great strides lately made by the Catholic
Church in Anierica,and as to the earnest
work done by the priests, whereupop I
asked. :

**Your eminence,there is one question
I would like to put to you—not jor in-
formation, for 1 think oo that ground the
question would be both a toolish and in-
sulting one, but on the ground that
many illiberal Protestatits believe
otherwise. The question is: Are well-
educated Catholics honest? Are your
priests honest in their acceptance of ail
the truths of your church? Do you peo-
ple believe what you preach?"

“In other words,” replied Cardinal
Gibbonos, ‘‘you want mie to answer Lhe
question as to whether Catholic priests
are not as a rule hypocrites. The ques-
tion is, as you say, a silly one. Look at
it] What is there in the life of a priest
to make it the choice ot a hypocrite.
The man who would devote himself 1o
it has to give up the most of the things
which the world holds dear. [ will not
mention all ot them, but I will take only
one. For insiance, that of personal
chastity. The priest can never marry.
When he decides to enter the ministry
he must give up the hope of wife, child-
ren and home, and 1ust devote himself,
soul and body, to the church. This, in
many cases, would prevent men from
becoming priests, The life of thie priest-
hood is not an e¢asy ome. Itis one of
hardship and subordination. The priest



