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“ZPADRE FELIPD.

Monsieut le Cure wag puzzled, but he
did not like to doubt the word of one
who was a priest as he was himself. A

riest?» The tall, supple youth standing

efore him was*more fitting to be one of
those mad Spanish soldiers, who had so
recently gone to New Orsleans with the
- new Governor, thana healer of world-sick
mouls. For he had nothingfof sanctity in
Jis luminous eyes and full mouth, usual-
y as richly red as a pomegranate—not a
trace of asceticism in his perfect face,
darker even than most faces of Spain:
“Though his sowlane was tory and all
stained with rain and heavy dews, and
clogged about the hem with sand, it was
avorn with careless grace. Barefooted,
wifh every pulse throbbing from fatigue
and faint for food he stood before the old
man a suppliant for alms—in calling
they were equal-—yet there was in his
lqok the dominance of an irresistible
magnetism. _

“Thou wast on thy way from Texas
and those who travelled with thee were
slain by Indians, Padre Felipo?’ Mon-
sieur le Cure asked after a long silence,
wondering wLy he had not gone to New
g_rlleans, instead ot coming here to Mo-

ile.

“1 have told thee the truth, good
father.” :

Padre Felipo lifted his head with its
crown of close-curling bluck hair and

azed straight down into the perplexed

lue eyes of the other. For a moment
theold man hesitated, but ashamed of
himself quickly said :

“Since the Holy Mother has guided
thy steps to me, remain here as long as
thou =cest fit to do so.”

“To aid thee in thy work?’ Padre
Felipo questioned and added, ‘‘the
dear saints know I will do all I cun for
thee.”

“Dost thou not fear to stay? The
yellow fever is in-the Settlement and we
have much distress among us. Yet I
should be glad if thou wouldst dwell
with us for a time, for 1 can scarcely do
that which I ought among my pecople.
‘What with the oflices for the dying and
dead I cannot find a moment o go to
those who need thesickness of their souls
cured.”

His doubt and incertitude fled when
Padre Felipo- replied:-

“T do not fear the womito,; nor have I
had it.” e

“4That is well then,” the Curctold him,
pleased that the brilllant oyes lovked in-
to his so fenrlessly, -

He was o lonely man, and doubly so
since the English had come to crush out
the bright lifc of the French, and he re-
joiced that Padre Felipo would abide
witl him, For the latter—he was but a
~hild to the Cure—had, 1t was evident,
{hat which endears one to hearts worn
out by conflict with the world—strong,
rich blood bounding in his veins, and a
bold courage ready to mect all danger.
Besides he was beautiful as thosc boy-
hermits of the East, who had gone forth
from crowded cities to the wilderness to
pray and fight the devil.

“8it here, my son,” the Cure urged,
pointing to a chair near him, suddenly
mindful that Padre Felipo had remained
standing since he eame an hour ago and
noting the lines of weariness in his
face.

Glad to case his limbs Padre Felipo
sank in the huge chair. A great languor
was on him, and he leaned his head baclk,
closing his broad, long-lashed cyces like
one to whom the peace of the place was
exquisite. He had journeyed far that
day and many preceding ones, and the
big square room of the little wooden
house where the priest studied and work-
ed was as blissful verdure in the desert to
him. Several moments passed, but he
did not open his eyesor speak ; and Mon-
sieur le Cure, secing that heslep t, turned
to a cumbrous table and began to write
letters home to France, alsotothe Vicar-
General. His packet would go in the
ship which sailed the next. morning at
daybreak, but a coureur de bois, whom he
knew well, had promised to take a letter
to Monseigneur when he journeyed
thence. Inall of them the Cure told of
the Spanish priest Heaven'had sent him

w6 so.ace him in this time of plague and
8OITOW. L, .

Two hoiirs passed during which Padre
“Felipo slept on and the old man wrote;
and as he wrote the tears came in his
eyes for longing to see those of his own
blood who dwelt apart from him. Pure
as he was and above theloves of earth he
knew that never, until the dear Christ
should receive him in Paradisejwould he
behold any who had been with him in
childhood. Therefore his sight grew dim
and his heart ached,though his soul was
in the life he led in this wild land, given
over now to an alien people to whom the
Blessed Mother was no more than an
image—a picture on the wall. Yet God
was good to send this stranger who had
a leonine daring in his features So he
wrote in praise asif inatonement for the
doubt that seized u{)on him when Padre
Felipo had entered his door, saying that
he had been directed there by a soldier
at the Fort who gave him a surety of
welcome. v :

The heat lessened as the glare of the
spent day surged into grayish shadows.

e air wae cool with the breeze that
blew up from the Gulf and caught on its
way the scent of the pinierres over which
it swept. . ..

Monsieur le Cure finished writing and
went to Vespers in the church near the
parochial residence. Hedid not awaken
Padre Felipo; it seemed to his tender:
thought that the inert figure and bare,
bruised feet were too weary even to trav-
erse the short distance to the clga{;e].
But, despite his consideration, he sighed
and murmured a prayer for his weakness
in letting the young priest sleep on.

He was absent_longer than his wont,
as many people drew about him after the
service was doné—they had so much to
tell him of their joys, and oes, and.
fears. And the coureur. de hois, meeting:
him, had to have a word of sound counsel,
since he was prone to. fall to wrangling
and thought no?hmg more of & fight than
he did of & day’s hunt. = . S

Finally it was ovar, "and monsieur le
Cure wep&horilrle, where hie:found Padre
Felipo still asleep, ... . -+ -! & -

,Bg:n, the old. ‘masn ‘who -bad lon

" served him, met -him at the tll':geqhol 3
With-more than usual anger in hissour;

firiyeled visage. A lighted candle'was
+ixidhis hand, which he.'held .80 that its
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“ Quais, ‘mon: pere, ~how. domes this
stranger bere who sleeps like he was
dead? Though- he be consecrated by
Mother Church, I.put no faith in him.”

“ Remi, thou hadst evera tongue bitter
as those oranges 1 thought so long were:
sweet,” Monsieur le Cure answered with
a smile, curling his fine calm lips. ‘‘ And-
like the-fruit,” he coutinued, “thou art
g}cl)od,?nly when fire has been applied to
thee. - . ‘

“ What dost thou mean?”’ Remi agk-
ed, puckering’ his leathery face go that it
looked ag if carved from a walnut. -

“This—put the fruit in boiling sugar
and it is a sweetmeat fit for a king; and
put thee in the heat of trouble and thou
comest out—sharp and bitter still, but
80 true, 8o steadfast, a king might seek
thy friendship.”

“ Chut,”” Remi exclaimed in pretended
anger. ‘ Arouse him. Thy supper is
cooling, and thou hast hungered since
morning; forthy breakfast was given to,
an old Indian.” : ‘

‘ Awake, my son, our evening meal
awaits us,” Monsieur le Cure called as
he laid his hand on Padre Felipo's
shoulder. o
A slight movement and a long righ, an
upward gesture of the lithe sinewy arms
and the heavily fringed lids lifted from
the broad eyes, and Padre F¥elipo was
awake. _

Springing up he glanced about him be-
yond the light of Remi’s candle into the
shudows like one who had good cause to
dread the night. . But as the drowsiness
cleared from™ his brain he said, with a
smile of infinite sweetness @

“ 'he Indians have made me fearful.”

“They would make the evil one him-
self quake,” Remi declared.

‘“ Remi, set a flask of wine out, for
Padre Felipo is overcome and needs his
strength restored.” _

“Yes, Monsieur le Cure,” Remi as-
sented. Yet he went off, muttering:
“ Wine, my master serves this wayfarer
better than he does himself, since not a
drop does hie ever taste, though he needs
it much at times. Such fine, rich wine,
too, and cordials as. we have—and all
given to any ailing Indian or rascal of a
soldier who tells a tale of fatigue.
Bah!” o

While Remi was gone the priest bade
_Padre Felipo go in the next room where
“he could wash the dust from his face
and hands, and poor bruised feet.  When

he had finished they were bidden to sup-
per, which Remi placed upon the heavy
table: where the master had written his
letters.

There were crabs made in a savory
soup with onions and garlic and powder-
ad “sassafras leaves, the last a trick of
flavoring cnught from the Indians, and
Jittle twisted loaves of white bread from
the Royal Bakery; then there was the
flasic of wine, rubescent and strong en-
ough to send the Inggard blood hurrying
from heart to brain; and far dessert,
pink-fleshed figs as sweet as honey.

They talked but little while they ate,
for Padre Felipo was nearly famished
and the Cure was busy thinking of the
work he had to do thataight among the
sick. For him, he only ate n few ligs
and a bit of bread and drank a cup of
water cooled in hage jars that were left
to stnad in the shade. Remi sat at
table with them. and being fond of the
soup he had prepared heate a quantity
of it and drank wine enough to dull his
wits.

After they had eatenand the color was
warm in Padre Felipo's lips the Cure
went to the chureh with him, where he
left him and went on his way among his
parishioners to pray and watch with
them. .

Dipping his hand in the holy water
Padre Felipo crossed himself, then walk-
ed slowly to the altar on which the gold
and silver shone in the moonlight How-
ing through an open window. The great
brazen crucitix glittered as though it
were. day, and the marble Mother and
Child gleamed with the softness of pearl
in the transmuting radiance. Over it all
rose the swectest incense earth can give
to Heaven—the odor of snowy oleanders
and jasminc some maiden had heaped at
the Virgin’s feet.

He knelt, and looking on the awful
agony of the cross a shudder passed
tl.rough him and his eyes grew moist ;
over his face swept a look of such
worshipping love as made it ‘sweet with
ineffable tenderness. Bending his head
he told his beads and wept until the hot
salt tears fellupon his dark slender hands.
He was very young; and the griefs of his
soul brought forth the tears, ever quick
to spring at his age. As he prayed tran-
quility came to his heart and his weep-
ing ceased, though he knelt on and on
while about bim t%le white light stream-
ed; then grew dim and dimmer as the
night waned. At last it ebbed away, and
a thick darkness filled the chapel.

Each day he went through the burning
sun that fed the greedy pestilence like
fuel feeds a fire, and tended those who
were ill. He held to their cracked lips
the hot drink made from orange leaves,
which brought case and blessed moisture
to the racked limbs; he sat in the
stifling rooms listening to the babble of
delirium until his lungs were choked ;
he bent over the yellow corpses that
reeked with black vomit and made them
clean for burial—all with humble gentle-
ness that made the Cure’s heart rejoice.
Even Remi overcame his prejudice-and
acknowledged the patience that touched
sublimity. But never once did Padre
Felipo hear confession or administer the
last rites, saying he was not fit,

Monsieur -le Cure thought it strange,
though he let him have his way ;' for he
knéw how in many asoul there often
"abode reason for secret expiation’ for
some sin, however slight. He was sure
that in good time the boy—as he fondly
called, him—would seek the ameliora-
tion of the:confessional. So being wise
“the old priest said nothing and wgited,

the churchy - -

One midday when the sky was gray as
if 4ts ‘blue -had. ‘been eaten ‘out. by the
‘awfil heéat, and not even the faintest
‘pulf of breeze stole from the Bay the

ure had'ab urgent summons toa dying
fisherman, who lived far below the Set-

| tlement. Before -he "went he sought

Padre Felipo, who sat on his bed of pine
‘straw and skins.more worn than.on the
day e ¢ame.  For he-had breathed in
~ESECULIAR in combination, pro-
TP St o rpasitton ot agred
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the poison of the"plague until it Blled
his. veins, and- ¢ven mow a: fever “was
scorching him, . -

. Brother,” the old man said with. his
wise. calm eyes fixed on the haggard
features before him, “I am called to a
dying creature who lives far from here.
Imay not returh until to-morrow, so thou
must go to the church in my place this
evening. -Should any soul be passing in
Mobile give it —" - o

He never finished, for Padre Felipo
rose up, crying with horror in_his voice:
. * No, no, Father, I am not fit. I have
told thee that ever since I came.”

. The serenity of the Cure was broken
by such surprise that he could only
stammer:

“Not fit, not fit?’ Thou who hast been
& very saint among my eogle." '

A long pause, in whic adre Felipo
looked ‘through the open window at a
distant stretch of ground covered with
rank coffee-weeds, then beyond to the
dense pine-trees brushing against the low
sultry clouds. His restless gaze swept
back and strayed to a myrtle, whosc
crinkled pink blossoms seemed curling
more closely in the heavy air. An over-
ripe fig dropped to the earth from the !
tree hefore him, The rustling ‘of the
folinge as it fell roused him and he
slowly said :

. *“ Was there ever a saint who lied ?”

“ What dost thou mean?  Spewxk my
son,” the Cure urged with qguivering
mouth. “Buicome,” he entreated, holl-
ing out his hand to Padre Felipo.

* To the confessional? No; itsvould
be sin to tell thee there what Iihave
donie.”

Outside Remi ealled that the maewho
had come tfor Monsicur le Cure wes in
great haste—he feared a storm, -and
storms on the Bay were dangerous,

Padre Felipo flung himselt on  his
knees before the Cure and hent #iown
until his face was hidden.  Stooping over
him the old man aid his wrinkled hand
on the black curls, thick and soft as
astrakhan.

Again Remi called.

_ " Father,” Padre Felipo’s breath came
in gasps as he leaned more heavily
against the priest, “I have lied. I was
never in Texas—I am from New Orleans.
I—I—am no priest.”

“No priest? What is the meaning of
thy nct 2”7 the Cure asked, thinking how
he had doubted Padre Felipo the day he
came. But he kept his hand on the clust-
ering hair. No matter what the sin be—
God's servant—had no right to judge.

“ My son—"’

Remi entered the room followed by the
fisherman’s brother, a sullen, black-brow-
ed creature, who said it was high time
they were ofl’ as he had no mind to be on
the Bay in a storm. The Cure was ¢oni-
pelled to go. Bidding Padre Felipo adieu
heset out with many misgivings, since
he thought the living had greater need
of him than the one to whom he went.

He did not return until late the next
night. When he entered his home Remi
met him with all the sour lock gone onut
of his shriveled face on which there was
a deep solemnity. The place was op-
pressively still,and on thetablelay Padre
Felipo’s rosary. The clumsy door, he-

tween the big front room and the small

once hack of it was closed, i
“How many have died since yerter-
day ?” the Cure asked, sitting down in
his huge chair.

For a moment Remi hesitated, then
answered in a hushed tone:

*“There has been but one.” '
“0ld Baptiste V'alcour; was it not?”

“ Buptiste is doing well, and yesterday
asked for an onion, which was given him.
He began to grow strong the moment he
ate it.”’

“Who then is dead ?”

“Padre Felipo.”’
“Padre Felipo?
yesterday.”

“Not so. Even then the fever was on
him, and he said he had ailed for days,
This morning early the black blood came
up from his stomach, and he died at
noon,” -

- Rémi spoke like a man wholeld some-
thing back, which he dreaded to teil,
Seeing this the Cure neked:

“Did he leave no wotd for me?”

“He knew nothing. The fever grip-
ped his brain go that he had no scnse,
but—"’

For the first time in his life the priest
looked sternly at his servant.

“Thy own sense has left thee, Remi.
Tell me quick whatever thou knowest.”
“My good master,” Remi laid his hand
on the Cure’s, “I made Padre Felipo
sweet and clean for his grave, as I knew
thou wouldst have me do; and on his
bared shoulder I saw the fleur de lis—the
mark of aslave.”

Without a word the Cure went in where
the dead lay with candles burning at his
head and feet, and knelt beside him.

" Remi crossed himsclf saying a prayer
for the departed soul; thenhe passed out
in the breathless night, where the loath-
some batsflewand a littlegray bird sang
its divine melody.—ANNE BozZEMAN LYoy,
in The Poor Souls’ Advocate.
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IRISH NEWJS ITElS.

Willinm Martin, uf Killeen, has heen
appuinted a sorting clerk in the Dublin
Post oftice.

Kate Buckley, aged twenty-four, and
residing at 9 Dominick street. Cork, died
rather suddenly on the 4th ult.

Thomas McGillicuddy, of Lisanska,
dropped dead whilst moving on August
4. He leaves a wite and large family.

Thomas O’Halloran, of Rineville,
Quin, has heen appointed to the Com-
mission of the Peace for County Clare.

Michinel Davitt has. it is stated, de-
clared that he willdecline to sit for East
Kerry, but will represent Sauth Mayo.

Lord Rathdonmel’'s licutenant for
County Carlow has appointed William
Duckett, J.P., of Duckett’s Grove, a
deputy licutenant.

A voung lad named Johin Mahony, of
Kippah, near Kinsale, died quite sud-
denly on August 5. without the attend-
ance of either doctor or priest.

The death occurred on Augnst 7, at
Convent of Merey, St. Joseph’s, Longford,
of Tercea, in religion Sister M. Baptist,
voungest  daughter of  Bartholomew
Quinn, of Ardagly.

The Irish Society. of Derry, have con-
sented to allocate a large field, near the
Christian Brothers’ schiools, to be used
as an open space or playground for the
children of the eity.

1. MeGilligan, of Coleraine, was sworn
in a Justice of the Peace for County
Antrim, on the Htlinst. The conimis
sion entitles him to xit at Ballymoney,
Portrush, and Busliniils,

R. W. Longtield, C.E., has been ap-
pointed 1o the County Surveyorship of
Donegal (southiern division). vacant by
the transfer of J, Do Fergusén to the
northern division of the same county,

It is mnmounced that Hepry M. Craw-
ford, who was the late Thomas Cunning-
Lham's assistant for a mumber of years,
has been appointed Deputy and Acting-
Clerk of the Peace for County Antrin.

E. P OFlanagan, son of Juhn A,
O’Flanagan, of Lisadyra. Tuam, has
been appointed Auditor of the Solicitors’
Apprentices DebatingSocicty.  The posi-
tion is the highest in the gift of the
sotiety.

One of the last acts of Lord Chancellor
Walker was the appointment of a ster-
ling Nationalist and well-known sports-
man, W.F. Mulcaby, Cappah House, to
the Commission of the Peace for County
Tipperary.

At the Convent of Merey, Macroom,
on July 25, Miss Anna Frances Hogan,
in religion Sister Mary Dympna, daugh-
ter of the late Thomas Hogan, of Darra,
Borrisokane, received the black veil from
Bishop Browne, of Cork.

Bishop Clancy laid the corner-stone of
& new convent at Strokestown on the 28th
ult. Dr. Clancy has given £100 as his
first instalment toward the building
fund. The magnificent site has been
given by Mra, Pakenham Mahon.

At the meeting of the Enniskillen
Town Commissioners, on the 6th inst.,
Hugh R. Lindsay, J.P., was unanimously
re-elected chairman of the board. Mr.
Lindsay is a Catholic_and Nationalist,
while the majority of the commissioners
arc Protestants and Unionists.

These Meath peoplé have died recent-

1 ly: August 3, at Clonard, Mary, wife of
| Patrick Byme. August 8, at Oldcastle,

Kate, widow of thelate Timothy Kenna,
At Thurstianstown, Beauparc, Thomas
Joseph, eldest son of Matthew and Mary
Reilly, aged five and a half years.

John Dunphy, of Kyle House, Rath-
downey, recently appointed a justice of
the peace for Queen’s County, was sworn
in -before Laurence Thomas Kelly, on

1 August 5. Mr. Dunphy is universally

respected in Rathdowney and the district
in which he lives by both rich and poor.

The Tirnan-oge Fete, which has been
promoted with the view of helping to
clear off the debt on St. Joseph’s Church,
Galway, was opened in Eyre square, on
August 1. The project of building the
church was entered. upon several years
ago by the pastor, the Very Rev. P.J.
Lally. .

Laurence Maher, of Peafield, who was
one of thé first that was evicted after
the establishmeént of the Land League,

Are You Nervous?
Horsford’s -Acid Phosphate |

. N- Quicts the nerves and induces sleep.

‘Hon. M. Doherty, of Counsels'

was reinstated on August 2. He never
gave up hope, though it is ¢lose on four-
teen years since he was evicted, but al-
ways lived within view of the old house.
The rent for which he was evicted was
£24 per venr. He has got back now for
about half that amount.

Arthur W. H. Stanfield, son of Arthur
Stantield, of Hillsborough, has been
sworn®in a Solicitor of the Supreme
Court of Judieature- In Ireland. Mr.
Stanfield, who served his apprenticeship
with J. Lockhart, of Lisburn, will prac-
tise in Belfast and Lisburn.

Francis 0'Kane, of Dungiven, has been
appointed to the Commission of the
Peace for County Derrv. A number of
friends met at the Market House, to ex-
press their high regurd for Mr. O’Kane,
and to convey to him their hearty con-
gratulations on his clevation to the ma-
gisterial beneh. .

Sister Mary Angustine, of the Loretto
Convent, Gibraltar, died Iast month,
She was formerly Margaret Armstrong,
and was the eldest daughter of the late
Jaumes Armstrong and the late Maria
Shernidan, of Castlebar.  Martin J, Arm-
strong, of Milebush, is her brother.

On the return journcy of the Irish
Nationalist Foresters from Dandalk, on
July 28, the Dungannon and Stewarts-
town train was attacked at Portadown,
the earringe windows completely demol-
ished, and several persons were struck
with stones. A young lad named Rice,
from Stewurtstown, hail his eve almost
destroved. A young man from Ardboe
had his head opened. Revolver shots
were aisodiseharged. At Milltown, near
Dungaunan, the train was again assailed
by Orange rowdies and revolver shots
discharged.  Many persons had narrow

escapes,
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Bad Legs, Bad Breas
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KS & 0.
AUCTIONEERS,

AND CoMMISSION MERCHANTS,

182i & (823 Notre Dame st,
[Near McGill Street.] MONTREA],

M. HICKS,

Sales of Household Furniturd, Furm

Estate, Dumnged Goods and Generul
dise respectfully solicited., Advances
made on Consignments, Charges

moderate and returns prompt,
————

N.B.—Large consignments of Turkis usang

Curpets nlways on hand. Sales of Fineh.glt';"l‘iu::}:l%f

and High Class Fictures n specialty, =

Stock, Rea.
Ml‘r--h:mgn

CAMPBELL’S
QUININE WINE.
It will tone up your You neep ..

system, and restore the
appetite, i THIS SPRING,

The best cure for Debility.

Just what

BEFORK GIVING YOUR ORDERS
GNT PHRICES #£ROM Us,

OFFICE AND WORKS:

Gor. Latour st. and Busby Lane.
TrELEPHONE 130,

G. H. PEARSON & CO.,
FINE TAILORING

22 CHABOILLEZ SQUARE.
G. H. PEARSON. | J. P. CLAKRKE,

E. HALLEY,
GENERAL CONTRACTOR & PLASTEREE"
126 : PARK : AVENUE,

MONTREAL.
BES=JOBBING A SPECIALTY“®{

GALLERY BROTHERS,

BAKERS : AND : CONFECTIONERS,
Bread delivered to all parts of the city.

CorNER YOUNG anp WILLIAM STREETS:
TELEPHONE 2895.

DOYLE & ANDEKSON,
WHOLESALE TEA MERCHANTS
DIRECT IMPORTERS.
564 ST. PAUL STREET, MONTREAL..
P.5.DOYLE. | R.J.ANDERSON.

DANILEL FURLONG,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER IX
CHOICE BEEF, VEAL, MUTTON & PORK,
Special rates for charitable institutions.

Cor. Prince Arthur and St. Dominique Streets.
TELEPHONE 6474.

J. J. KEATING & SON,
TEMPERANCE G _RC CERS,
237 BLEURY STREET,
Lowest Prices for Best Goods
LORGE & 00.,

" HATTER : AND : FURRIER,
81 ST. LAWRENCE STREET,
' MONTREAL.

O. A. McDONNELI,,
ACCOUNTANT AND TR USTEE.
. 186 ST. JAMES STREET.
Telephone 1182. MONTREAL

Personal supervision given to all business.

Reats Collocted, Estates administered, and Book
audited. I

s. O'SHAUGH NESSY,
_ Practical Upholsterer,
2503 ST. CATHERINE STREE T_'

* (2 doors west of Credoent Street.) Lald

pupr——

Furiiture Repaired and Recovered, Carpet




