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American citles, gives annual dlvidends
of 10 per cent. The capital of the tele-
phone company is $100,000. One of the
insurance companies here pays 15 per
cent. A flourlng milling company pays
8 per cent and a wheat warehouse com-
pany a like amount. Some of the stock
companies which do the best are those
that deal with or through the govern-
ment. There is the Society for the Col-
lection of Taxes, which buy¥s the right
of the government to collect the taxes
on alcohol and tobaceco. It pays, 1 be-
lleve, a lump sum, and has in place of
it the revenue recelpts. This company
has a capital of a million sllver dol-
lars, and its stoek is 100 per cent above
par. It pays a dividend of almost 100 per
cent last quarter, and is one of the best
things in Peru. *Then there Is the San
Lorenzo company, whicl has vaults out
in the island of San Lorenzo, in which
all importers of dynamite and other ex-
plosives are compelled by law to store
thelr goods. ‘The shares In this com-
pany have a face value of $50 (silver).
an the dlvidends of the past two
months were $20 g share. Another com-
pany which owna the sole concesslon
for manufacturing tobaceo, has a capit-
al of $200,000 and pays a 12 per cent
dividend, while the lima Benovelent
Soclety, which manages the lottery,
and with the proceeds of the weekiy
drawings keeps up certain schools and
hospitals, pays & per cent a yeAar,
FRANK G. CARPENTER.

ABE AND HE SHALL RECEIVE.

Tunbridge Wells, Kent, England,
April 29, 1898

1t is very gratifylng to the mission-
arles, when the Lord manifests His
approval of their work in teachlng the
people that the trie Gospel of our
Master is on tbe earth in its ancient
purity, with signs following believers.
Many, thousands of the Latter-day
Saints ean bear testlmony how the
Lord revealed unto them that the mes-
gage was true; God bearing witness
unto them in such unmistakable ways
as left no doubts In thelr minds. God’s
servants, in their own strength, would
utterly fail, but when sincere Investi-
gators ask In faith, nothing wavering,
God will answer their earnest appeals
for the wisdom they lack.

Being convinced by the whispering
of the still small voice that Brighton
had turned a deaf ear long enough to
our pleadings, I determined to leave
and go where the promptings of the
Spirit would lead me, After a serles of
adventures too long and almost too
romantie to mention here, 1 arrlved in
Tunbridge Wells, Kent. The first Sun-
day on their common found me lifting
up my voice, calling on the people to
repent for the kingdom of heaven was
at hand. There I found the first fruits
ot my labors of twelve months; In via-
iting some of the Saints In that viein-
ity, 1 felt by the kindly spirit that wa9
rmanltested that there must be some of
the blood of Israel there, and that if
only the truth were expounded to
them, they would recelve the glad mes-
sage.

Acting on these convictions, I got
Sisters Rosena and Lilly Brunsdon to
dlstribute tracts for me In the village
and surroundings of Crowborough,
about elght miles from Tunbridge
Wells, I laborlng in the Wells and vis-
1ting the Saints in the district as oc-
casign would permit.

Circumetances kept me from visiting
Browborough for about a month, when
J received a letter from Sister Bruns-
don, Inform!ng me that a family by
the name of Tucker wished to see me
about being baptized.

Not being able to go directly, I sent

them ‘Church works, etc., tdll 1 could
come, whiech 1 dld near the
end of Mareh, they recelving

me véry kindly. This family, I could

see, the Lord had been preparing for
years, so that when the true Gospel
was presented to them, they were in a
measure prepared to receive It. An
they had been waiting =0 long, the first
love of the truth had in a measure
grown cold; but He who knows all
things, we acknowledge His hand in
directing matters as they presented
themselves, which we could see after-
wards was to give additionai testimony
to our sincere Investigators, As the
family belleved in inspiration, Brother
Tucker sald they would have to wait
till they were Inspired agaln before
they could be baptized. The Lord, he
satd, had always answered his prayers
as to what he was to do by his turning
to the Blble. The first passage on
opening the book would be his gulde.
The Lord had educated him that way,
and always answered his prayers from
His own book, the Bible.

1 taucht hlm that ft was his privilege
to know if T was A true messenger in
the service of God or not. So he sald:
“Let us have prayer,” asking me to
pray.

If ever my tongue was tled, it was
on that occaplon. There was an lnfin.
ence that prevented me from scartely
asking the Lord to bless them. 8o Y
eoncluded and was about to arise from
my knees, when Brother Tucker com
menced to pour out his soul to the Lora
for His blesslng, to know the truth for
I imself, and give him an evidence
“"whether this our dear brother that
has come to us is Thy servant.” We
concluded by all saying the Lord's
Prayer; we arose to our feet, he open-
ing his Bible to get the answer to his
prayér.

I was about to hand him some tracts,
telling him #f he would read them
carcefully in faith, the Lord would make
known to him If he and famlily were
to be baptized, when before I had got
tke words out of my mouth, he grasped
me hy the hand with tears im his eyes
and sald: “Dear brother, I am ready
to be baptized when you are ready té
attend to our haptism. God has an-
gwered our rrayers:” and he read from
tne last of Ephesians 21-24:

»But that ye alro may know my af-
talrs, and how I do, Tychicus, a bhe-
1oved brother and faithful minister in
the Lord, shall make Xnown to you all
things; whom I have sent unto you
fer the same purpose, that ye might
know outr affairs. and that he mizht

comfort your hearts,” ete. Joy filled
every heart and soul present; if it
had been wisdom and the pond

aeep enough which they tried with a
stick, asking if we baptized at night
they mno doubt would have been bap-
tized that night, for it was a beau-
titul moonlight night, and the stars
lent their twinkling lights,” softening
the landscape hefore us.

Thus goes on the work of God, our
Father sustalming Fls servants. I
taught them till past midnight. leav-
ing them In the care of Him who pro-
vides for all, till after conference, when
thelr baptism was attended to.

As our little narrative would not be
complete if one more circumstance was
left out and as the enemy of all
rightecusness is ever ready to cast
gloom or douht in the minds of those
that are accepting additional light to
what they have.

1 wih relate the matter.

Brother Tucker had another
evidence; in thinking over
what had occurred the spirit

of doubt came next da* In a marked
degree. He must try the Lord once
more; so on opening his Bible he got
a rebuke found in M&tt. 12: 30-34, that
was enfficient:
give him for his unbelief.

, Whén Brother David W. Horsley and
myself arrived there after conference,
Rrother Cornwell, our Tunbridge
Welle convert, following b¥ the next
train, they were overjoyed at our com-

asking Father to for-'

ing; Slater Tucker was scarcel able
to restraln herself, wanting to 't):e b;’p-
tized that nlght. As the next day was
Easter Sunday, April 10th, Brother
Cornwell satisfied her thus: "It would
be an honor to be baptized on the day
of Christ's’ resurrection to rlse with
Him on that day to a newness of life."”
S0 she contented herself. we assuring
her she would live to see the light of
another day. Next day, at the public
baptism, the Spirit of the Lord waa
truly manifest. Under the shadow of
some large trees stood our little party,
near the dam that Brother Tucker hat‘i
made to stop the water. After prayer
by Brother Horsley we entered the
water. On lifting Sister Tucker from
the watery grave as soon as she re-
covered her breath ghe exclaimad:
"'I')l\m?k ng, that is done!” '
ew days ago we visited ¢t
We found the villagers had been h;g:-l
notified of their baptism. Brother
Tucker had been ecited to appear be-
fore his former pastor and give a rea-
son for leaving his ¢hurch., There must
have been quite a stormy interview.
The clergyman advised Brother Tucker
to return and continue his Sunday
school cless, whem Brother Tucker told
! tm the circumstances and said he held
God responsible for what he had done.
The minlster threw up his hands in
holyhorror at what he called blasphemy,
not showing hilm once. where he was
wrong, but continued to abuse our
ctnce soclial system, which the Lord
has placed for some people to stum-
tle agalinst.

A letter was sent to the lady who !s
RBrother Tucker's employer: the Chrls-
tlan-like 8pirit speaks for itself:
Madam:

We, a number of working men in
your neighborhood, feeling that It is
right, Inform you how disgusted we
are at your allowing your place to be
a hot bed for Mormons, and if you do
not out with the lot, something serioua
will happen, as we don't intend to al-
low our wives and daughters to be
I'cMuted by such filth. Yau and your
house are the talk of alt around. Bvery
honest man will kick them out.”

Under such distressing circumstances
t-uld they help but feel despondent?
They were young in the faith, and had
ihe same splrit with them that charac-
terized the Saints of God in every age,
wanting to tell the good news to friend
and stranger at every opportunity.
‘T’hey felt almost crushed; our Father
knows how to develop Hls chosen
children. It §s the herltage of the
Sgints; the cervant Is not greater than
His Master. ‘Beloved. think It not
strange concerning the fiery trial which
Is to try you, as though some strange
thing happened unto you, persecuted,
but not forsaken, cast down, but mnot
desiroyed.”

Your brother in the truth,

B. W. SAINSBURY.

IN EKENTULCKY.

Eadston, Ky., May 20, 1898,

I left Salt Lake In company with six
other Eiders on the 26th of July, 1897
immedtately, after the Jubllee. Our trig
to Chattanooga was a very pleasant
one, and after 2 two days stay we were
asslgned our various ﬂe¥ds of labor, My
field was a portion of the East Ken-
tucky conference, in which I,bave been
Jaboring ever since, ) \

I came with the delerminatlon to
content myself with the surroundings,
no matter what they were. and as a
result succgeded better prohably than
those who thi k that they can chapge
the people to their,notion,‘ The first

two months of my misisgonary life 'were.

spe .t with FElder Splers in W,

tounty. While there 1 was lns‘tf-uggg
in the art of eating corn bread, which
was the first that T had ever tasted,
but was assuered that corn bread and

e



