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5trangg Duel.

AU Portd, ¥ &, i The Hatred Hvart Review

&4 CAN'I‘ you look wlere you are
slcpping, sir, and not walk
foto othéx pouplo like that 27

41 beg your pardon. Dut as both
of ng were wa&kin§ fast and tarned the
cornsr togethor from opposite dires-
tions, our meoting was an unavoidable
accident. Howover, I apologizs,
though your rudonoss would amply
justify we in not complyig with the
formality.”

1t woe not on acoident, pir, You
Jdid it on purposo, DBeoauee you are
a pricat, gir, you think you hiave the
cight to insulé people just as you
plonse, I know you privsts. I wao a
Uatholis once myaclf, but I gave vp
that nohyonse long sgo. I won't
allow anydno to insult me, sir, be he
prieat- qg pope.”

* My friend, is it a quarrol you are
looking for, or a trap you wish to lay
for mo 9"

«And whom do you call your friend,
gir? [ wish you to understaud, sir,
that I om not the friend of any man of
your cloth., And then what do you
-mean by askiug if 1 intend to entrap
you? Do you mean to Insinuate, sir,
that I am a highwayman or a out
throat ?”

“ You may bo noither, sir, but you
oertainly are a very quarrclgome fel.
low, to 8sy the least, Your early edu-
c;liou must have beon eadly neglect-
od.”

« My early oducation, sic has been
as good ag, if nob better than, your
own. I am agraduate of ooe of the
most renowned universities of the
country, air."”

«Well, you are no oredis (o your
Alma Mater. [am sorry you will not,
aooept my apology. Now, a¢ I am on
my way to an urgent sick call, you
wll! ploase exouse me. Good day,
8ir”

Ag Father Hiogaton walked away,
the incensed young man stood for &
{ow moments followiog bim with
flasbing eyes, snd gesticulating vio-
lently, His face was livid with rage,
and his lips worked oounvalsively.

«T teach him a lesson, yet,” he
mauttered, grinding hia teeth.  *¢ The
priestly coward !”

He was about 30 walk away when
gome one tapped him gently on the
ghonlder. He turned about quickly
and saw standing before hip) & young

. man of about twensy-five, tall, athletio
and well dreseed, . 5

« What do you want with me, sir,
and what do you mean by treafing
me with such unwarranted familiar-
ity?'

y"I beg your pardon, siz. Kuowing
that you are a atranger in this town,

" . and seeing you gesticulating vehe-

mently, 1 thought I might_be of some
gervice t0 you. Oan 1 doanything
for you, sir "

WYes; show me the way to the
priest’s house,” i

«Ah! you're a Oatholic. I am
pleased to meek you, sir, My name
is Condon, and I am Pregident of the
St, Viooent de Paul Bociety. As you
know, one of our works is to look after
pooz Catholios, I'll bo happy to sliow
you the wey to Father Hingaton's
house. Iam sure you'l be delighted
with your visit. Fatber Hingston isa
perfect gentlemsn, The townafolk
simply worship him—Oatholios and
Pratestants alike. He—" 5

« Bofore going any fuzther, sir, I
want you to understand that L am not
- Cut{wlio. although I was baptizad
one and made my First Communion.
1 won't allow anybody, prieat or pope,
to lead me by the nose, you under-
stand, sir? Lam a free-born Ameri-
oan oitizen.”

« Ara you? _ Well, now, I wm glsd
¢ know It. From hearing you talk I
mever sbould bave imsgined it

+ Yes, air, [am, and [ don’t believe
in anything.” .

# Oh, indeed, You're not the only
ono that don’t believe in anything.
I've got a dog st home thet resembles
you in this respect.”

« Bo you, %00, wish to insult me, a8

our_priest insulted me & while ago.
sut il get oven with the coward.”

« Father Hingston insulted you!
Ho & ocowsrd! Look here, air, you
had better moasure your words when

ou spesk of Father Hingston. He
nsolted you! He, the most refined

ntleman, the very soul of honor snd
indness, to whom sll of us, young
and old, rich aad pocr, conflde our
¢roubles and sorrows, always eure of &
kind, sympsthetic word in return!
Fasher Hingslou a coward! He who
exposed bims<'{ foarlesaly to dapger
during our late epidemlol’

+ Like all priests, sir, ;our Fné!:er
Hingston is a lazy, gooddor-not
fellow. I hate pricats,”

« Liook here, sir, wo had beiter put
@ stop to this. You have Jost yoor
temper and I might losea mine; and
the result might be dissstroua. I
know why jou hate priests, Iis for
the very same resson thet the devil
hates them : beosuse he seos in the
priost $he reproscntative of that God
who judges, condemva sud punishes
sin. As both the dovil aad the im-
pions despive and hate the Master, s0
aleo do they despise and hate His
winisters, Bub ivs no tes wasting
words §:ying to convines you of your
folly. And now, for your own good,

1 woald advise you tn leave tows au
8000 a8 you ¢an, Aud, abovo all, do
vot talk to anyone olse as you have
talked to wo. Pationos iv not the
strong point of {ke Oatholloy of this
town, especislly when it comes to m
sulting thelr priest. Father Hings-
ton'y ltouse i3 tho last one on this
sireot, & plain wocden building with
bay windows ~nd a veranda, Take
oaro how you speak to bim. HRois
forbearing, but tho tdwnsfolk aro not,
and they wight wresk ther just ven-
geanco on you. And then wo have
no graveyard for strasgors, Good
day, siv.’

Bo raying, young Condon gauntered
off, loaving the eoi-distant frac-born
American to his own angry thoughta,

* The impudent jacknapes to call
Fathor Hiog a good-f thing
follow, & man whoee time, talonts,
gurea. health and lifo beloag to evary-

ody in the town., And this coarse
httlo foliow talks of teachivg him s
lesson, If Father Hingston wore to
gve hir a sound beating, the scoun-
drol would got no mioro thau hede-
gorves. 1'm hallgorry I didn't do it
mysel{. Bub porhaps ivs better not.
I'm eure Father Hingston will bring
him back to his senses by more Cbrig-
tisn means. I don't beljeve there's &
man living he oan’t win ovar by his
kindness In fact, I think he could
win aver tho heatt of the moat rabid
A.P.A, and porsuade him to put a
pioturo of tho Saored Heart on the
Amorican flag, instead of the little red
sohool house.”

In the moantimo, Father Hingston
wag administering the last vites of the
Chuech to a dying old Irishwoman,
He hoeard her confession aad anownted
her, A fow mioutes later, with the
names of Jesus, Mary, Joseph on her
dying lips, she appeared before hor
Judge, whom she had served faithfully
and loved tenderly during her long
life of euffering, Before dying, she
agked Father Hingston: *¢ Father,
what do you want me to ask the
Saorod Heart for you in heaven 2"

“Ask Him,” anawered Fatlice
Hipgaton, *“to touch the heart of in
obdurate youog man who has, for
LY !m,:,g time, resisted the grace of

d,
1 will, Father. Jesus, Mary,
Jogephk 1”

¥ x * - x %

rooted o tbe spot. I8 eyes wan-
dored absub the apactmoent  Hig
face wore thu oxpremion of ono
sutzed by awe, ovi ewhelming and irze.
gishble,

' Walk in, air, walkin,” said Father
Hingston, enooumgin;ily. ¢ Aht an
obstaolo, I see, I will remove it for
on.” Hs seizsd a hoavy vavlting

ovae whioh 8toud two or three feot in
front of the door and swang it asido
agaf it had heon & toy. * You sew,”
hio enid, smilingly, 1 would bo quita
s acquigition to A foot-ball team; I
oan intorfero and tackle oreditably yot,
in spite of my thirty-oight suremora.
Neow, pleaco walk in,’

Btill the young man strod irrvso-
Juto. The vision before him scemed
to biave frozen the blood iu his veins.
At last ho entered, or, raors corrootly,
glaggored into tho apartmont.

JA strango room for a pricet’s
houso 1" ho muttored to himsell, And,
indeed, 1t wae a strange room, Every
artiolo of furniture bolonged to that
olaga kuown as “athletio supplios.”
Thera wore rowing meohines, vaulting-
lhoraea, parallel bars, Indian oluba,
dumb-tolls, ewinging rings, chost-
oxpanders, fencing-foils, puncaing.
bage, oto. The walla wore literally
covored with phot his of umf d

*‘He atands befors you, Father.
Bat b9 ig no longer tho model Oatho
Jo boy, but & mout wrotehed, ungrate-
ful, :am]l dospxoablu‘ sooundrel who has

50U moat fully an. )

Ho wag intsrruptod by Fathor
Hingatun, who took fho you{m wan’s
band and shook it frankly and eteotion.
atoly. + My doar Mao, lot us go back
into the sitting-roor,” ho goid, a8 ho
took tho young man by the arm,

“ Fathor Higston,” began young
MaManue. ** you cannot imaglne how
low, how wean, bow abjeot I fool when
I think of the way-——'

«“ Now, Mac, none of that. For the
sako of Auld Lang Byne, not another
word about our bumping togethor in
tho streot and the little comody that
followed.”

“ %u(__.“

“ There Is no buiting, in my houge.
Toll mo what you have boon doing
with yourasolf thega last fonrtoon yoara ?
By this timo you oughe to be a most
succeasful lawyar,”

“1 ought to bo; but alas! Iam
nothing h}xt avile, wrotched, dissipated
spond-thrift, I have squaudered my
talents, my monoy, my time, in searoh
of ploagure, and I'hava found nothing

B graphis o
atbletio, bascball and football teams.
A round table in one of the corners
wasg litterod with gold and silver cups
and other athletio trophios of antique
ard most fantastio designs.

As tho eyes of Father Hingston's
visitor fell upon this table, they glis-
tened with somothing moze shan mere
admivation,

o Well, sir, is not this a place well
suited to our purpose? Are mot tao
surronndings well oalouiated to inspire
and belp us in our talk about the ar-
rangementa for our coning duel ¥”

«Ara you an athlolo, sir ?” gasped
the young man.

“ Well, I used to be, in my young
days. And now, though a priest, and
comparatively stiff, I indulge in athle-
tios simply to limher up and keep
healthy, And then, this miniatare
gywmnasiom ia also for the use of my
young men’s sodality.  Yes, Ibhave al-
ways boen a firm believer in the
practioe of athletice. I lock upon It
84 an imporisnt factor 1 & young
man’s training. Ia my opinion,
strengthened by experience, the 3 is

thing that contributes so much te-

It was two o'olock in the aft
when a dark-faced young man stopped
beforo the gsrden gate of Father
Hingston’s modest presbywery. The
tall, siraight muscalar and kind-faced
priest was juet then pacing upand
down the.versnds. At sight cf the

wards soundness of heart and mind s
soundness of body and musole. * Mens
gana in oorpore sano’ has always been
one of my favorite mottoes. 1 have
learned from expsrience at college and
here, that nothing keeps a young man

ight, physicully sad morally, 8o

yoang man, Father Hingeton putdown
tho book ho was reading, and wont to
meol his vieitor, whom he greeted
mos} cordially.

¢ Qome in, my young friend, come
in. Iam delighted to ses you.”

The young man started at the words,
bat did not seem to heed the kind
wsloome. Together they entered ths
sitting toom. Father Hingaton gats
the young man an arm-chair and s
opposite to him.

w1 prosuwe, sir, you know the
motive of my vimé,” eaid the young

man.

« Well, think I do,” replied Fathex
Hingston, * 1 suppose you ocome to
apologize for your etrange condust ¢2-
wards me this morning. DBut then, T
beg of you to forget the past as I for-
give your insalts. You are young and
1mpalsive, an 1 your words were—""

My words were weighed and
measured oarefully, sir, I want you
to understand, sir, that I bave come
herenot to talk or to bo talked to, but
to obtain a suitable and entive satis-
faction,” He slared at Father Hings-
ton to see what impression his worde
had made. But the priest's ocunte-
nance had lost nothing of its oalm
and self sontrol, there were the same
unmistakable signs of strong resolve
and ulter soorn of all dangers, wem-
pered by kindness. -

“ And pray, sir, what satisfaclion
oan Loffer you?” aukel the priest,

+Rir, you have iueulted, reciled,
trampled a free-born American eitizen.
Now your insults oan ke washed out
only {n blood, and uvless you are the
moat cowardly of men, you oanuot re-
(uqo,mt the aatisfaction I demand of

on.”

The young man savk back in his
ohair, a8 if exhansted by his outburst
of senseless passion. But hiz angey
woeds had an unexpeoted effeot on
Father Hingsion. His facisl nerves
seemed to relex for & moment, The
strong lines of reeolve anished from
his counienance, and to thom succeed-
el those of fun and merriment.
Then he broke into s short, sudden
laugh.

«“ Do you mean & duel ?”

++ Exaotly, sinei.

+*But you ‘must be mad! A duel
beonuss you ran into me and I ran jo-
to you while turning the oorner of a
street| You are joking, sir! And
then, look st me. Think of the
obarsoter hidden beneath this sou-
tane.”

«t All Ineo boneath that soutane, sir,
is » black, cowardly heari.”

 Then you insist on fighting ?’

« T do, sir, nothing else will sablsly
we, sir.”

¢ Very well, then, Please step into
the next room with me, where we
may disouss this matler more at eass,
and withont fear of interrupiion,
Walk i, sir,” he sdded, 88 he opened
a door sommuuicating with the sitting

room.
The young men woved to the
thmhols. aud thea stopped ma if

much as menly and well regulated ex-
eroise, Nothing would do my young.
sodalists but to bave me ag their in.
strnotor.  For thig reason I have *to
keap in training,’ se the sporting

phiraso goes, This very evening, at.

five 0'alosk, I have to give a number
of them & few lessons in marksmsn-
ship, for, you see, wo have a shooting
gallery in the yerd.”

At ‘these 'ast words, the ycung
would-be duelliat felt & cold shiver run
over his who'e body, 3 .

«Do you give lessons in fencing,

4O, yes, In faot, fenolog is my
forta, You see, in fepolng, all the
mugoles of the body come into play.
Ang then there is nuthing like it to
give s man a *‘good eye,’ a8 we esy.
But ss my fime ib limited, we had
better setile that business for which
you came to 8ee me.”

¢ Woll—before, uli—well,
would like, sir, with your kind leave,

but  di
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my will weakened, In fant, my wholo
oxistonoe has beon poisoned. If I had
the courage to burat ssunder the
beavy and loatheome chains that bind
me {0 tho earih, I would—"

*You would make a good confession,
my doar Mao, and repair the past and
be bappy, as Liappy as you were at
Sbaftsbury, when you practised your
roligion,”

*"Oonfossion | Religion! I havo
lost all faith, Y am confeonted with
t00 many objootions againgt—"

* Some of the O G
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Fathor  Hingaton
¢ That's what {Oatholios mean gen-
erally when they speak ot objestions
against their religion.
fession never falls to settle all their
doubte, Is that not your geeat ob-
jeotion, Mae, the Commandments

The young mau bowed his head, but
spoke not & word.

¢ Yes,” continued Father Hingston,
in a most impressive maoner, * the
want of Iatt, in moat oases, means an
unwillingnees {0 live acoording tv
faith ; it moans lack of strength and
couraga to fallaw the diotutes of right
reagon and consclence. With the
most part of the sn-culled unbeliovers,
oowardica to combat and corquer their
animsl appetites and to subduo thelr
passions, is the true reason sad uldi.
mate oause of their inoradulity. No,
my dear Mae, believa me, you have
no? loat your faith ; you have simply
followed your passicns blindly, and
stifled the voice of your oconscience.
And if you have objections agsinst the
holy religion in whioch you were born
and bred, they are groundlees and
imeginary, The fest of hell is the

trongest objection that the imp
havo against its existence. If you re-
member well, I wag a Protestant when
you kuew me at SBkaftabury.”

" Yoa,” replied Mas. “How did
you become & Oatholio ? !

« 1 will tell you in a few worde. And
fieat of all, yov; dear Mac, had a groat
sharo in the wurk ol my conversion.
May the good and meraiful God reward

sn, o examing some of those trozhi
(for I cuppose they are trophies) whioh
1 see on that table.yonder.”

“ (Jertainly, air,” answered Father
Hingston, with  significant twinkle
in hig clear, bright eye. * And I shall
be plessed to give you the history of
noz;e of ):hmx.’;l bod b

'ogether they approsched the
trophy-laden table.

¢ Wondezful | the

Wonderful 1’

you for it.”
ub—1|""s How is that?’ asked Mae, anx-
fously.
“ Your plo at Bhafisbury. You

were ther 8 most virtuous, edifying
youog man; and I atiributed your
most heroie vonduot i the sole fact
that you were a Oatholic. This get
me a thinking, L atudied the Catbolis
religion, and the year afier taking my
degree oi LL.D., 1 was instruoted and
baptized by & good, simple and holy
priest of my native city. Resolved to

to himnelt,

oung man-kept repeating
e i gthe‘ aod artis-

te my Jife solely and entirely
to’Gpd, I entered s Seminary and was

&g he
tioally wrouglit objects one by one
After roading esch inseription, he
would inveriably torn to Fatber
Hingston snd eye him irom head to
foot with a tncet scrutinizivglook, A
atranger would have fourd it diffienlt
{0 tell what the young man's thoughts
really were. But to Fatber Hingston,
the young man’s mind was an open

baok.

1 [ prizs those objects very hiphly,”
nid tho priest. * Are they not besu.
tifal 2"

o Yes, sir,” augwcred the youug
man. * Great Beott1” he exolsimed,
a8 hie took up the oentre pioce, a solid
gold oup resting gracefully on the
sinewy shoulders of an Apollo and sur-
mounted by a winged Meroury: *Is
this the famons "08 oup #"

+The same,” replied Father Hings-
ton, with unaesumed indifference.

“And how did you come by it,
Father 2"

By winning seven of the oleven
events at the interocllegiate meet, my
triend.”

«And is it poesible thet you sre
Cheunoay Hingston, the record breaker
of olass 719"

¢ That's my nsue, and my olase,
my feiond. Aad now may I ask your
uswme .

“Do you remember u poor young
Irishman whom you helped so mater-
ially -7ith money, and costhed so faith-
fally in the olsssios 2"

«Ohatlie MoManus, the model
Oatholis Isd?  Of sourse I remember
him. What hes become ot bim ?”

d & pricet elaven years ago, I
bave been in oharge of this parish tor
nesrly eight years, and I am very
happy, for my fiook i most faithful to
Godﬁna aelm.a to me.” N

 How envy your hapginess,
Father.” y P

# My dear friend, {rue happiness is
within the reach of every one, The
groat seoret is to look for it where it is
to be foand, There is nothivg in this
life that is more talked of and more
sought after tban happiness. At the
same {ime there is nothing that is
less understood. Yes, happiness ie
every man's wish; and yet not one
out of & thousand knows wherein it

ek en mistake pl for

joy, thoughtlessness for peace, whilst
waalth, honora and the unbounded in.
dulgence of their appetites snd
deeires, axe believed to be the sources
of happiness. Now, dear Mao, the
only sources of true happiness are
wisdom and virtue; that is to say,
hisppiness consists first in knowing
our dulies towards God, qur neighbor
and outgelves, and secondly in acling
in conformity with that knowled
To look for happiness in aaythiug slse
is folly. Now you possess alraady the
fieat requisite for hmppiness, viz :
wisdom, for you know as well sa I do
what yone dutics ate lowards God,
your neighbor and yourself; what
you nesd is mrength of virive, vis.:
to oonform your oconduet to your
knowledge.” .

w1 oanpos. Ik is impoesible.”

“ I am not golng to preach o yoa
sy loogee, ﬁ'umm o fight
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 duel, and fight you must, Here is
my weapon” Futher Hingston took
& violet stole ont of his pockt and put
it around his neok. * Now,” he con-
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