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A FATAL RESEMBLANCE.
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It was almost too good to be true.
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gular treat, talking.”
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* Train from San Felipe due in two
minutes.”"—Boston Budget.
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Looking over Mrs. Baroard's
head, bat appearing to include her in
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«1f you ladies would like to
into my office, you'll find some com:
able chairs and & good warm fire.
got a little work to do outside, and you

tion of the heart;

“Yes:" said Alan, fee read, it was found

be no difficalt 1ask to keep from Ned the
trne object of the application.

8o, the next morning at the
table, Carnew told his wife of Mr. Fdgar's | W
desire, and unsuspicious Ned saw in it no!

ling that it woul

“ For,” the paper ran,
my beloved danghter is
the love and fortune of
1d do = late justice to
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«THE FOOTPRINTS OF THR
PADRES.”

“‘The cauces leading to the first
missionary excursion into the present
territory of the United States are ful|
of romantic interest,” said Mr. M, j
Raardon, of Flagstaff, Arizona, ina
lecture entitled ** The Footprints of the
Padres,” delivered by him, some time
ago, before the Newman Club of Log

+iCabeza de Vaca and three com.
anlons, eurvivors of the expedition of
arvacz to the coast of Florida in
1528, wendered on foot through south.
ern ewamps and savannas until, foot-
gere and bedraggled, they arrived
about April, 1636, at Spanish settle.
ments in Mexico.
' The story of this perilous journey
has been vividly told by our own Lumn-
mis in that unique style of his, instinet
with the smoke of the camp and the
breath of the plaing.
wandenng, reports had reached them
through the Iodians whom they met
of populous cities with many storied
houses and of mines of preclous metal
to the north aud wes: of their
he ccuntry now comprising
Arizona and New Mexico. Relating
the tales they had heard, the viceroy,
Antonio de Mendoza, was stirred with
the ambition to acgquire this land,
with its fabled wealth of Ophir, for his
his Catholic Majesty, aud
the souls of its inhabitants for that
other and greater Master, Christ the
Casting about for a suitable
make the necessary recon-
Fray Marcos de Nizzr, of
the ®:der of St. Frauels the Seraph,
offered to undertake the tack, and was
promptly commissioned by the Viceroy
to penetrate the unknown country to
the north, and to report whatever of
interest to the cause of religion or of
country that might be found. The
tly envoy was a Savoyard, & na
tive of Nice, at that time belonging to
the Duchy of Savoy. He had seen
service in Peru with Pizzaro, and in
Nicaragua with Pedro de Alvarado,
and was consequently no povice in the
wild life of a pioneer. He had been a
vice commissary and provinclal of his
Order, and we are told in the letters of
obedience from his superiors that ‘ he
was a regular priest, ploue, virtuous
and devoted, a good theologian, and
famiiiar with the eciences of cosmo-
graphy and pavigation.’
«« Armed with the commission from
Mendoza he started out from San Mig-
uel de Calican, in Sinsloa, on March
7, 1539, accompanied by Friar Ooorato,
Eatevanico, 8 Moroccan negro, and &
number of Indians. Estevanico was
one of the survivors of the ill-fated
Narvaez expedition, and had made the
overland journey from Floride to Mex
teo with Cabeza de Vaca  No doubt he
was selected to accompany De Nizza
because of his familiarity with the
rough ltfe of a ploneer, and for the
knowledge of making his way amoug
Indians which he had gained on that
remarkable trip.
the Bto del Fuerte was reached, and
was sent back. The others of the
party pushed forward, crossing the
Riss Mayo and Yaqui, reaching a
place near the present Matapa in Son-
ora about the middle of April. From
thie point Estevanico was sent ahead to
blazs the way.
' Marcos de Nizza fcllowed the route
¥ A

In their almless

Onorato fell i1l when

6 EG an

the San Pedro river
Ascending the San

dian met him, and

pot to abandon the

of the Cibolan
even threatened

to murder the intrepid friar should he
In his excremity, Fray
Marcos retired to & secluded epot
where he gave himself to prayer, and
to the Indians he euc
ing a few of them to
accompany him to an eminence, when
from afar he caught a fugitive view of
the o%ject of his desire, the terraced
Indian pueblo of Hawiku, in the
neighborhood of the present site of the
New Mexico. Build-

k in sight of the vil-

and gave it the namo

words of the Mas:

ter, ' Go teach all nations,’ spoken by
Galilee's distant sea, the impelling
motive of it all.
geems to have been an inconsiderable
enterprise ; but upon further consider-
atlon we find it full of daring, hard-
ship and distrees.

At first thought 1t

Consider what an

undertaking it would be for oné of u8
to strike out across country from

Angeles to-day for Chihuahus, Mexico
or Denver, Colorado, or Yellowston®
or Baker CIt¥
Oregon, with Indians for companions

R
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and a burro for & Pullman. Whoo
us would not look upon it with dismay
Yet the distance from Los Angeles t
each of these points ie practically the
from Culiacan to Zoni by the rout
Fray Marcos de Nizzs traveled, ay
proximately seveo hundred an
geventy-five miles. The trip to any ¢
the points named could now be mad
in comfort even astride a burro, ¢
compared with the journey a&ccor
complished by our bero. \
could st least ppeak the lai
guage of the country ; we would kno
what was before us : we womld have |
fear of attack from man or beast, y
who of us could be induced to unde
take it ? Friar Marcos ventured ir
a country, the desolation of which no
bat those who have goon can cencels
Mile after mile of dreary, waterle
treelees plain, bis food such as he co
wheedle from the natives, his ‘res
gtone’, and crafty savages his associal
On the desertsho crossed even now th
ig danger from thrist, from rept
and ingects, from heat and from
dians. 'This very day we read of
ravages of the Yaquis in the land
traversed. Oanly yesterday we wa
with bated breath for news of the r
savage rald of the cruel Apa
through whose very lair Fray Ma
passed undaunted. Oa the rel
tr'lp he had the sdded bu
of disappointed hope to carry. and
added discomfort of excessive he
bear. Nosun on the American ¢
nent beats down with more pii
ardor than that which seorched & |
part of his course, and the refra
from the sand-dunes and bare |
intensifies it immeasurrbly. Sur

is not too much to say that Marc
Nizza performed & heroic feat whi
raturned to Cullacan after his jou
covering over 1,5000 miles, in
line, a distance equal to that from
Angeles to the Migsissippt rive
from Naw York City to the Col
line.”

HIS CONVERSION.

storp of Bishop Ives, the Former
copalian DIgnitary.

The Truth is a little magazi
voted to giving explanations
Catholic Church. It !s always
esting, even te thoss in no need
explanations, and is evidently
plishing & good deal of good.
last issue the Truth contained |
from oune signing himself ‘Aa
ian.” We give the letter &
answer :

Ashevilie,

My Doaar Sir—I have read 80
man works and among other t!
have noted that they hold Bish
the former Episcopal Bishop ©
Carolina, as one of thelr gre
verts, Now, sir;’T do not wish
discourteons, nor do I wigh to ¢
thing agsinst Bishop Ives or
else. ButI have always hear
the time Bishop Ives went oVve
Roman Church his mind had
weakened, and that he aftery
canted and died in the comm
the Episcopal Church. 1 have
recantation spoken of In 80
which I can not now put my
Bat if thesa are the facts of th
think you will agree, rev. ol
is villasinous in these apol
Rome to drag in the name
Ives to help them out.

Very truly |
Ax Episi

Answer.—We agree with o

pondent thai ii iucsd are ti
the case ‘' it is villainous 23
writers to knowingly urge tl
Ives as & help to Catholic |
only “ylllainons ' but a €
‘yillainy,” if our cor!
wishes to so designate it, fo
hundreds and thousands (
names which could be usad
fectively to ** help out "t
Church 88 the nams of Dr. |
verts to the Catholic Churc
ly from Eplscopalianism, ar
ous and of such & high ¢
guished a character that t
any one is not much of &
or a draw-back, There is
markable facts about *
Rome "—we usually get !
palianism or Protestantism
best men they have—men
est and most religious ch
embrace Catholic faith in ¢
obstacl and sacrifice, me
nothing to gain and ever)
by becoming Catholics, 8
to us solely from love of tr
thoge who leave the Catho
so under the opposite cl
The knowledge of this ¢
certain Episcopalian to r
get our best men and
trash, But to ‘‘the f
these we are quite sure tk
pondent will find the **
the other side,

Most of our readers ¥
was the Bishop Ives? av
He was the Eplscopal B
Carolina fifty years ag
for thirty years, up to
entering the Catholic ()
was held in the highe
love by the Fplacopalia
who gave to the Episce
North Carolina whatevs
tendency it p038esses
which it has never lost.
attempted to found the
institution of Valle Cru
tains of North Carolt
which has brought som
to his name in certain q
the inflnence of the O
headed by Newman af
has brought 8o many ]
ters into the Catholl
which sixty years A0
of its inception, Bist
number of others be
study and propagatio
lief and practice of th




