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Tille-Jossy is a large burgh of 
Toaraine, which ono sees lazily 
sleeping upon the river bank when 
going down the Loire, from Blois to 
Tours. Its white, vine-covered cot
tages, with their green blinds and 
red roofs, the bills against which 
they seem to lean, from the midst 
of which spring forth the elegant 
turrets of a chateau in the style of 

•the Renaissance, or the terrace - ofcan 
Italian villa, and the vineyards 
which cling to the neighboring hill
sides—in a word, everything around 
it, -gives it an air of comfort and 
makes it one of the prettiest burghs 
which can be found, -even in that 
charming country, which has been 
justly called "The Garden of 
France.” But, to tell the whole 
truth, I must add that Ville-Jossy 
presents this enchanting aspect only 
when the sun is radiant, when be- 
beath its bright beams the river 
rolls in silver waves, when the 
green trees are full of twittering 
birds and love-built nests, when the 

•elegantine blossoms upon every 
hedge, and when, through the half
open window, or beneath the par
tially raised curtain, one catches a 
glimpse of some beautiful maiden 
actively engaged in her modest 
housework. But when it rains, when 
the ditches along the road from 
Tours to Ville-Jossy overflow with 
muddy water, when the distracted 
trees bend and creak beneath the 
efforts of the wind, when the little 
birds are cold in their nests under 
the outspread wings of their mo
ther, and when all the windows are 

-closed, I assure you that Ville-Jossy 
\ia not. a cheerful place.

Now, the story which I am about 
rto tell you, opens on just such a day 
•m that. Until noon the weather 
had been splendid, but all at once 
the sky became clouded, a warm 
wmd bad sprung up from the east 
ilriiing up the black clouds above tho 
•burgh, the villas, the hills, and the 
roads of Tours. Then the storm- 

•king fitted up his voice and began 
!to reprove the elements and to bat
ter with the numerous discharges of 

his ’ightning artillery the clouds 
| which had pretended to eclipse the 

light of the sun. At last, frightened 
by the thunder, beaten with the 
strokes the clouds began to weep, 
and so bitterly that the oldest citi
zens of Ville-Jossy declared that 
since the deluge no such a rain had 
ever been seen. Was I not right in 
calling them “oldest citizens?”

Luckily for mankind, however, this 
mew deluge lasted forty minutes and 
hot forty days; for in our days 

• everything degenerates and dwindles 
—men as well as things. Still, this 
was enough to thoroughly soak two 
travellers whom I will now intro
duce to you.

The one was a man of some fifty 
years of age, very tall and corpu
lent, though all hie motions were 
graceful to a degree hardly ever 
found among very large men. He had 
a magnificent head, and he carried it 
m the stylo of Danton or Mirabeau, 
and the nobility of his features, the 
Pride of his gaze had often caused 
mm to be compared to the Olym
pian Jove. His companion was not 
so large, and much younger. He was 
thirty years of age, but looked not 

' ®Ver twenty-three -to twenty-five. A 
long black mustache shadowed an 
exquisite mouth, whose outlines ex
pressed something of haughtiness ; 
his beautiful eyes shone like , two 
black diamonds, and beneath his 
abundant hair, whiôh curled natural
ly and bad the hue of the raven’s 
^mg. his complexion of that warm 
paleness which the Italians call mor- 
bide^a in the arte, revealed a 
r’"th<T",oriKin- Both were dressed 

I that careful elegance which ie 
I ' ^"ActenBtlc Of good breeding; but 

our two travellers were in 
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with all might upon his Bucephalus, 
and we will not even get the in
formation we wish to obtain.”

They were still talking this non
sense, when the buggy caught up 
with them and stopped.

"What do you wish, gontlemon ?” 
obligingly asked a white-haired ami 
benoucdont-looking priest.

Iiuigi composed himself, that is to 
say, he suddenly lost the half smil
ing, half jeering air which ho had 
when alone with his friend, and 
bowing^ with exquisite grace, he 
said ' -'Father, please excuse us for 
stopping you on this road in this 
horrible weather, but my friend, the 
Marquis de Canada, and I arc going 
to the chateau de Nangis—"

"Why, you are more than nine 
miles from It I" interrupted the good 

1 .1° a 8<muiDe tone of regret. 
Htill, the two travellers looked at 
him with so piteous an air. that 
notwithstanding his charity, thi 
good priest had to lough.

'Well,' said Luigi "we are in a 
nice fix! I’d rather be murdered than 
walk nine miles more!”

"And what a condition we are 
ini ’ said the marquis, casting a sor
rowful glance upon his muddv boots 
his pantaloons that looked like cork
screws. and the sleeves of his coat 
which yet dripped with rain and dved 
his cuffs.

"The fact is that we arc not in 
court dress,” said the other earnest
ly, and. after a moment of silence 
during which the priest, loaning upl 
on the apron of his gig kindlv gazed 
upon them—"the best thing we can 
do is to go back to Tours!”

"Why, you know very well that we 
have sent our trunks to the chateau 
de Nangis!”

'Gome, ” said the priest, who 
thought it cruel to prolong their 
hnguish, “wo can arrange all that, 
gentlemen.”

And he added as he let down the 
apron of his buggy, "if you will do 
me the honor of accepting my hum
ble hospitality, in a qruarter of an 
hour we shall be at the parsonage. 
There you will dry yourselves, vou 
will rest, I shall send to the cha
teau de Nangis for your baggage and 
to-morrow—”

Upon my word. Father,” said the 
marquis, “you* are really doing a 
good deed, and, at tho risk of being 
indiscreet, I accept with pleasure.

VAs me 1 have but one fear," 
said Luigi, very seriously.

"What is that? ’ asked the priest.
It is that your horse will not be 

able to draw all three of us, if I 
get in.”

When they arrived at the parson
age, the priest’s servant was stand
ing in the door. The good natured 
girl came out to hold the horse, 
and, without noticing the strangers, 
whom she seemed not to see, she 
said, with an expression of real anx
iety : "Father, did you get the five 
thousand francs?”

"No!” answered the priest laconi
cally, calling her attention to his 
guests by a glance.

But she paid no attention to it, 
and said : "Alas, alus, what shall 
we do ? The builder come again to-

„ ''Au rfeht," interrupted the priest, 
all right, Jane, see that the buggy 

1Si*t?k^1 in' and Bcnd me the sexton 
with his carryall; he must go imme
diately to the chateau de Nangis, 
and then,” added he pointing to the 
strangers who had just alighted.

you will cook us a good dinner, for 
since these gentlemen have done me 
the honor of accepting my hospitality 
until to-morrow, they must not ro- 
gret it. I leave that to you, Jane."

Jane, notwithstanding her forty- 
eight years, blushed scarlet as she 
looked at the strangers, to whom 
she courtesiod, as they followed the 
agod priest into the parsonage.

The curate of Ville-Jossy had just 
shown his guests their room, whore 
x?°®. he£ already lighted a forge Are 
of vine-'boughs, when he was told 

W?6 s®xton was at the door 
with his carryall, awaiting his or- 
ders. The marquis wrote a word to 
toe Baroness de Nangis at whose 
chateau he and hie friend Luigi were 
going to spend a few weeks, and 
gave it to the priest, who left them 
to give his instructions to his mes-

gig

When they were alone : "That
priest is a capital fellow!" said the 
“•rqufs taking oR.his coat, while 
Luigi puffed like a porpoise as he 
pulled and tugged at his booth, 
which.would not come off.

"Tee." answered he, after having 
h«ved a sigh of relief just as the 
boot concluded to obey.

•£• tro“M«l about 
«“ng. said the mornuis, hold- 
mg his coat out toward the large 
clear flame that filled the fire-place.
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own, it’s a different thing,” said 
Luigi, laughing and spreading him
self before the fire.

“But I should like to- know what 
for! The servant spoke of builder- 
this old priest has surely not had 
chateau built—it must be for his 
church.”

Bah ! w hat s the good of trying 
to find out? We know that he needs 
the money, and if I had the five 
thousand francs, that would be 
enough for me; but as I haven't, nor 
you either, it seems to me that all 
your, investigations or shrewd 
deavors to find out a thing which 
does not concern you would be sim
ply indiscreet—still we ore better off 
here than on the road,” added he in 
order to give a different turn to the 
conversation.

But the marquis again said : *T 
have an idea of my own ; we shall 
see.

During the dinner the priest, not
withstanding his efforts to conceal 
it, was preoccupied, and Jane was 
sad in spite of her bustling about 
the guests.

When the servant brought the 
cheese and the fruit, the marquis 
rested both his elbows on the table, 
and suddenly said to the priest : 
“You need five thousand francs, Fa
ther?”

"Why, yes—indeed—” stammered 
the priest, who grew very red and 
seemed quite t^aken aback by the 
bluntness of his guest.

Do you need them very much?” 
continued the marquis.

Does he need them very much, 
Holy Mother!” cried Jane. “Why, 
for the last two weeks the poor 
dear man has lost his sleep over it. 
When I bring him his coffee, he lets 
it get cold and remains there by the 
half hour looking at his cup. Does 
he need them!—Ah!” and Jane 
raised the corner of her paron to 
her eyes.

“Come, Jane, you aru an indiscreet 
woman; keep still!" said the priest 

tone which he tried to make 
severe.

'Well, my dear Father, we will 
give them to you to-morrow.”

But,” said the priest, more and 
more bewildered.

“But,” repeated the marquis, “to
morrow, just after Mass, I shall 
hand uou the fivie thousand francs 

“Why, you do not belong to the 
parish, marquis, and there is no rea
son why you should make this enor
mous gift. It is for the church; it 
is but right that the wealthy should 
give for the poor, to build a house 
of prayer, but you are a stranger 
here!”

The marquis answered the remarks 
o£ the priest only by the question 

‘Are there many chateaux in the 
neighborhood?” *

"Why yes, and to-morrow you will 
sec at High Mass an attendance 
which will remind you of St. Koch 
or tho Madeleine of Paris; for during 
the whole summer, the fine ladies of 
those churches are rusticating, and 
few sections of tho country have as 
much aristocracy as our neighbor
hood-then there are the invited 
guests, the friends who, like you 
come to spend a few days.”

“Very good!” interrupted his 
guest, "then permit me to ask two 
or three more questions : “Have you 
an organ in your church?”

“A magnificent one,” said the 
priest, with a sigh. ” That is the 
very thing that ruined usl We have 
an organ which cost fifteen thousand 
francs.”

“Then you have an organist?”
“Of course.”
“Now if you have an organ add ati 

organist, you must have the music 
of n few fine Masses by the mas
ters."

“Oh yes, I have there,” said he 
showing a chest full of « books, pa
pers and musical scores, “Haydn’s, 
Weber's, Mozart’s Masses and some 
Masses by Palestrina and "others.”

"That's capital! Ono more ques
tion Can you procqre twenty-five or 
thirty well-upholsteféd chairs? for ”
«aid he smiling tU&Luigi, ” those 
ladies must get 
worth.”

"To be sure,” sai 
not see the object < 
tions, but who was 
“by asking of the di 

ary, the justice of th 
tax collector, we co 
fifty!”

"Well, you will at'^____ _____
very evening. Miss Jane.” said the 
marquis; and turning to the priest : 
„Here iB my object,” continued he.
add if you approve of it, you shall 

have five thousand francs to-mdr- 
row, I1 assure you.”
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Lot us see how," said the priest, 
w!“‘ a somewhat iucrodulous 5miie 

My friend,” replied the marquis' 
wus once Maestro di t’apela for the 

king of Naples; that means that he 
has a magnificent voice and is an 
excellent musician.”

"Ah! the gentleman is a chanter»” 
exclaimed Jane.

The two friends burst out laueh- 
,mg, and the priest cost a look of re
proof at the servant, who did not 
at all understand the anger of her 
master, for nothing seemed to her 
more honorable than to sing the 
praises of the Lord in His Holv 
Temple. J

"My friends pretend,” continued 
the marquis, “that I myself have a
FvettyTag°,od tenor Voice 1 Propose, 
then. Father, that we shall sing for 
you a musical Mass by one of the 
masters, amd set the price of the re
served seats at two hundred francs.”

"Two hundred francs each!” ex
claimed in unison, the old man and 
tho servant.

"Yes,” said the guest quietly, "we 
might ask three hundred, but since 
five thousand francs are enough—” 

"But do you think,” faltered the 
priest, that however rich they may 
be. our neighbors of the chateaux-” 

”1 promise you the five thousand , 
francs,” said the young man mirth
fully, and turning to Jane : "Get me 
some pens, ink, paper and enve
lopes. ’ The old maid rushed out, 
pressing against her heart the plate 
which she held in her hand, and re
turned five minutes later with tho 
objects asked for.

Then the marquis, sharing his pa 
per with Luigi, they wrote half a 
score of very short letters, dictated 
by the marouis, and running as fol- 
lows:—"Madam—The Marquis de 
Landia and his friend Luigi will to
morrow sing a High Mass in the 
parish Church of Ville-Jossy. The 
price of reserved scats is two hun
dred francs. T'lcase accept the assur
ance oft etc.”

The priest, and Jane gave the ad
dresses of the wealthiest, and noblest 
families of the neighborhood, and 
an hour later ten messengers were 
on their way with the missives; for 
in the village of Touraine, the 
priest s servant is a power, and 
Jane, w’ho never abused her influ
ence, knew, however, how to use it 
when necessary, and she could have 
found twenty gratuitous messengers 
instead of ten, if she desired them.

Then our two friends began to 
take stock of the old chest in which 
they found the pastoral letters of 
the bishop, the sermons, the books, 
and the musical scores of the past
or. They selected a Mass and re
turned to their room, leaving the 
priest hovering between hope and 
doubt, and the servant in an inde
scribable condition of nervous ex
citement.

The next morning the sky had 
cleared; thirty handsome chairs were 
set in rows between the choir and 
the ordinary scats; a small table 
covered with a little cloth, carried a 
large platter, destined to receive the 
contributions imposed upon the pri
vileged ones; the altar was illumin
ated as on Whitsunday, and the 
choir was filled with flowers.

At last the bells chimed gaily and 
the turnouts began to arrive. The 
news had spread, I do not know 
how, as far as Tours, and brisk fol-' 
lowed landaus, wurathe succeeded 
phaetons, and bcrlins post-chaises. 
Never had Ville-Jossy seen so many 
carriages. The thirty upholstered 
chairs were occupied a quarter of an 
hour before the priest appeared at 
the altar, and eVery minute other 
ladies, guided by their escorts 
through the flock of the faithful who 
filled the aisles, sought a scat upon 
a common chair, although they had 
previously deposited their two hun
dred francs. The good priest watch
ing all this through the partially 
°Pen door of the vestry; could not 
understand it at all, and Jane, 
while piously tolling her beads, fre
quently cast a furtive but well- 
pleased glance at the large platter 
upon which the gold was piled, and 
between the two Ave Marias men
tally reckoned how much all that 
would amount to. She was much in
clined to believe that there must be 
not far from a million. She was 
mistaken, however, for the sum pro
mised by the marquis was only doub
led

When the priest of Ville-Jossy, clad 
in his finest vestments, came forth 
from the vestry and advaneft to the 
altar, a sort of sigh of pleasure ran 
through the congregation; then a 
complete silence took place.

After the first prayers of the priest 
at the foot of the steps, the organ 
softly preluded; then all at once 
voice pure as that of a seraph, 
voice of wonderful compass, and 
soft, sympathetic and pliant as one 
would not think it possible for a 
human vtiitiè tb be, struck up a 
beautiful Kyrie, then, in the Gloria, 
a bass, without a rival down to the 
present time mingled its tones with 
thoso of the tenor and held the au
dience spell-bound long after the 
tones of the organ had died away in 
an harmonious sigh. The Preface 
was chanted by the officiating priest, 
who was not tho least moved of the 
assembly, for his thoughts seemed to 
wander, he felt as if he were under 
the impression of prodigious events.
He was in a state xvhich parcook of 
ecstasy and stupor •; he had never 
thought that human voices could 
pour forth such floods of harmony.
Then, at the solemn moment of the 
elevation of the host, there rang 
out a Sanctus of inexpressible sweet
ness—for the song was heavenly, 
and it would take an angel's pen to 
retrace its inflections, its shadings, 
and the emotions which it awakened 
in all hearts. The Agnus Dei,\ that 
cry of anguish of the Christian soul,
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shako hands with him and with Lui- 
gi. At the head of all the ladies, 
come the Baroness de Nangis, claim- 
ing her guests. Many were the ladies 
who envied her when tho two art- 
isIf ?a,d f. .that they would return 
2,ker' And asked a delay of five 
minutes only prior to their depar
ture, to pay their respects to tho 
good priest.

When they entered the vestry, the 
robZ WaS removing his priestly

"Well, Father,” joyfully cried the 
marquis, as he entered, "tho idea 
was not a bad one, was it?”

"Yes, my benefactors,” said the 
priest going to them with open 
hands, "the idea was good and gen
erous. and the receipts exceeded your 
promise, for there is hero, said he, 
pointing to the money, "over ten 
thousand francs; but the money is 
yours.”

“Ah, Father, we will get angry,’ 
said the mamuis almost offended. 

‘This money is neither yours nor 
ours; it belongs to your church and 
to the poor of your parish, and you 
have not the right to refuse it.

"Well, let it be so!” said the past
or, very much moved; “I accept it for 
them, but tell me who you are, in 
order that I may at least know for 
whom to pray, and what names the 
Poor should bless.”

The two artists looked at each 
other; hesitated for a second»; then 
the marouis, answering Luigi’s in
quiring look said : “Why not?”

“Indeed, why not?” repeated Lui
gi. Then turning toward the priest, 
he said : “My friend is Giuseppe Ma
rio, Marquis de Oandia, and I am 
Luigi Lablache, both of the opera, 
as you perhaps know, Father.”

“Yes, indeed,” answered he. “La 
blache and Mario are two great 
names which everybody knows, and 
I, better than any one else, will 
know that, though great in fame, 
you are still greater in heart. May 
God protect and bless you ; ” and 
the hand of the good priest outlined 
a sign, before which the two great 
artists bowed their heads.—Vervins- 
Julien, in the Rosary Magazine.

MENEELY BELL COMPANY
troy. N.Y.. and

«77 BROADWAY, NEW YORK «■„,
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Society Directory.
ST; ?*T.®ICK'S SOCIETY.— Eat»a.

ed 1863arCh 6thji 1856- incorporât- 
ea 1863, revised 186-1 Meet» i,St. Patrick's Hall. 92 St. a7«£Z 
dor street, first Monday of the 
month. Committee meets last Wed- 
pMday- Oncers : Rev. Director, 
Rev. J Qumlivan, P.P. President, 
Wm. L. Doran ; 1st Vice, P. <3. 
Uiannon: 2nd Vice, i;. J. O'Neill- 
Treasurer, John O'Uarv ; Corres
ponding-Secretary, F. J. Curran, 
j '1'. I Recording-Secretary, s 
tross, residence 55 Cathcart street.

LADIES' AUXILIARY to the An
cient Order of Hibernians, Division 

“«eta in St. Patrick's 
Hall 92 St. Alexander Street, on 
the first Sunday, at 4 p.m„ and 
third Thursday, at S p.m.. of each 
month. President, Sarah Allen Vice- 
I resident. Statin Mack. Financial 
Secretary, Mary McMahan; treasur
er, Mary O'Brien; Recording Secre
tary, Lizzie Howlatt, 383 Welling
ton street. Application forms can 
be had from members, or at the 
hall before meetings.
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Pilai^iM0 John Mley- Establiihed I860 
fn*Si«3d 0rna“.®DU1 Filtering. Repairs ol 
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ma hod. Postal orders attended to. 15 Park8twet,Pol»tBt.ChaHw. M
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T. F. TRIHEY.
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Money to Lend on City Property and Improved 

Insdbanoi. Valuations.
Room 33, Imperial Building,
_______ «T. JAMES STREET.

O IB ce,143 SS. James. Tel.Male 044, 
SMidenee, Telephone East 440.

JOHN P. O’LEAHY,
[LM. Bulldln, Inspector C.P.Ry.l *

Contractor and Builder,
RESIDENCE! s Prime, Aether at..

M0NTR8AL.
Estimate, siren end Vein.tie». Mas.

A.O.H.—DIVISION NO. 2.— Meets 
m lower vestry of St. Gabriel New 
Church corner Centre and Laprairie 
streets, on the 2nd and 4th Friday 
of each month, at 8 p.m. President. 
John Cavanagh, 885 St. Catherine 
Btreet ; Medical Advisor, Dr. Hugh 
Lennon, 255 Centre street,' tele
phone Main 2239. Recording- 
Secretary, Thomas Donohue, 312 
Hibernian street. — to whom 
all communications should be ad
dressed; Peter Doyle, Financial Se
cretary ; E. J. Golfer. Treasurer. 
Delegates to St. Patrick’s league: 
—J J. Cavanagh, D. S. McCarthy 
and J. Cavanagh.

A.O.H., DIVISION NO. \\.~ Meota 
on the first and third Wednesday of 
each month, at No. 3 863 Notre 
Dome street, near McGill. Officers: 
Aid. D. Gallery, president ; T. Mc
Carthy, vice-president; F. J. Devlin, 
recording-secretary, 1635 Ontario' 
street ; John Hughes, financial-se
cretary; L. Itrophy, treasurer ; M. 
Fennel, chairman of Standing Com
mittee; marshal, M. Stafford.

A. O.H.—DIVISION No. 9—Presi
dent, Wm. J. Clarke, 208 St. An
toine street ; Kec.-Secretary, ,lno. 
F Hogan, 86 St. George street, (ta 
whom all communications should 
be addressed) ; Fin.-Secretary, M 
J. Doyle, 12 Mount St. Mary Ave.; 
Treasurer, A. J. Hanley, 796 Pal
ace street ; Chairman of Standing 
Committee, R. Diamond . Sentinel, 
M. Clarke; Marshal, J. '] ivnan. Di
vision meets on the second and 
fourth Wednesday of every month, 
in the York Chambers, 2444a St. 
Catherine street, at 8 p.m.

J. P. CONROY
limltmilt Paid,» * JTinted...,

938 Centre Street,
Practical Phmbcr, Hu ill Hue Flttn

BLB0T1I0 t,i XBOHAXIOAL BELLE |, 
...... TelwReRe. Male. seee..„

ST. ANN’S YOENB MEN'S SOCIETY 
organized 1885.—Meets in its hall, 
157 Ottawa street, on the first 
Sunday of each month, at 2.30 p.m. 
Spiritual Adviser, Rev. K. Ktrubbe
C. S8.R.; President, D. J. O'Neill; 
Secretary, J. Murray ; Delegatee 
to St. Patrick's League: J. Whitty.
D. J. O'Neill and M. Casey.
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THOMAS O’GONNFI
Dealer in Qvnertl HonaeboM HnrA.nte, Pnlnt,

137McCORD STREET. Car Oium
PMAOTICAI PLVMBEB,

fill, STEAM and HOI WATER FITTER

ST. PATRICK'S T. A. & B. SOCIUTTY 
Meets on the second Sunday ol 
overy month in St. Patrick's Hail 
92 St. Alexander street, immediate- 
*y after Vespers. Committee of Man
agement meets in same hall the first 
Tuesday of every month, nt 8 p.m. 
Rev. Father McGrath, Rev. Presi
dent: James J. Costigan, 1st Vies- 
President; Jno. P, Gunning, Secre- 
tary, 414a St. Antoine street.

C.M.B.A. OF CANADA. BRANCH 28 
—(Organized, 18 th November,
1883.)—- Branch 26 meets at St 
Patrick's Hall, 92 St. Alexander 
street, on every Monday of each 
month. The regular meetings for 
the transaction of business arc held 
on the 2nd and 4th Mondays of 
each month, at 8 p.m. Applicants 
for membership or any one desirous 
of information regarding the Branch 
may communicate with the follow- 
tag officers Jas. J, Costigan. 
President; P. J. McDonagh. Uncord
ing Secretary; Bobt. Warren. Fin
ancial Secretary ; Jas. H Malden 
Treasurer.

YOUNG IRISHMEN'S L. A B AS- 
SOCIATtON, organized April. 1874. 
Incorporated. Dec. 1876.—Regular 
monthly meeting held in its hell, 
19/Dupre sfeet, first Wednesday of 
every month, at 8 o’clock, p.m 
Committee of Management meets 
every second and fourth Wednesday 
of each month. President. Hugh 
O Connor: Secretary, Jas. O'Lough- 
lin. All communications to be ad
dressed to the Hall. Delegates to 
se. Patrick's League, W. J. Hin- 
Phy. D. Gallery. Jas. McMahon

ST. ANN'S T. A. A B. SOCIETY es
tablished 18«8. — Rev. r.IrecteT 
Rev. Father Flynn, President John Killfeathor ; Seeretary. A bT- 
dy. No. 97 Reset street. Meets 
the second Sunday of ever, month. 
' ' Ot A”n 8 Hal1, COm<‘r V.:


