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“] dare say that is the place,” de-
clared the other—* must be, according
to the time we have been coming this
way. It is big place, isn't it?" as he
looked more closely ; “ greatest wonder
to me how those priests ever mude such
puildings as that with no other work-
men than a lot of lazy worthless Injuns.”

“ They could not have been entirely
worthless,” remarked his compaunion
drily, * they seem to have accomplished
something when they did that, and it
must have required a master-head to
plan the thing. 1 never could quite
understand it."”

The other did not answer this. e
was busy unpacking a lunch they
carried with them, and when it was
ready to be partaken of he spoke again :

“Phere, now, that is good enough for |
any one ! Eat uniuethim;, Henry, and L £ g
y brain may be able to do better L .

o0 "and ho-smiled st his own con.| Fresh and fragrant from the gardens of the finest tea:
its % no use arguing with » man with | producing country in the world, Ask your grocer for

an empty stomach. I make it a point \ a pe.:‘.mg«: 59'(3..‘.31 you'l! like it.

had none of his own, but from ehildhood |
up they had played together and told
each other their secrets. |
“ Bat, you, Pepillo, you are growing,
| too. Have you mno dreams for the
future ?"
; “ [ dream,” he said, " of learning, of
| goodness, of " he stopped for a
| moment, then continued, “ I dream of
what I have never dared before to tell
for dreams do not eome true, 1 dream
of being to my people or to others,
what the good Father is. If [ might but
follow in his steps.
The girl looked at his now radiant
| face with something of awe. A dream
of that kind she could not understand,
He had suddenly grown away from her
the playmate of her childhood, She
Lo SABK e realized this dimly, yet did not under
stand. But if she could not understand
hits he could fully appreciate her, and
80 they talked on for a w Then he
rose to go. * The madre wiil want me,’
he said, as he started on.

Garden Fl'eSh S5 Of “SALA])A” the same as a sister to him. He bad

never to do that.

flis eompanion needed no second in- | . — — —_—— His mother did not { him, how- 1
vitation, for he was tungry. As they | Mission gn every possible pretext, noone | made his petition, however, and the ever, and he wandered ou, at last stop-
were eating, however, he remarked: | thought gnything of his going this time. | judge answered him: ping before a woman, old and bent.
«The country is even better then you He paused and gazed at it; it was in- | *It cannot be helped, as I can sece. She was seated before ny rude hut
led me to expect, Jake. I feel mueh | deed, an imposing structure and well | The Government has decided that the made of reeds, and to look at her one
petter than when I came, and as a land | might men say there must have been a | Indians have no elaim on these lands.” n!i;,:hl_ have imagined €@ was some
for opportunities—well, I guess it is | master-mind behind it all. The build-| “But why have they not the same | Egyptian mummy come ife, were it
that. too."” ing itself was 100 or 60 feet long | right to settle on them if they belong to | not for the eyes, tlml.. o black and
“You just bet itis! Cheap land here | and 50 wide, as high as wide. At oune | the vernment that the n | bright as two beads. S 1s the old

pow will be worth many times what it | corner was the tower, with its beautiful | have est women in the village and could
is selling for in a féw years. [ mean to | chimes that were now ringing to ecall “Because they are not citizens of the tell many tales when she would, whicl
invest most of my means, then let it lay | the worshipers to Mass, and along the | United States.” however, was not ofter she was dil-
until prices raise. 1t won't be long.” opposite side were 250 arches that re- “Then,” pleaded the priest patiantly, igently weaving a basl ) she re-

The eyes of the other roved over the | minded one of some old Roman eastle. | “why may they not take out papers and sponded to Pepillo’s greeting, letting
little valley. * Did you ever see a| But the boy knew nothing of all this; he | become citizens? am sure you have her "““““_ rest r“".“ ¢ ient as she
prettier, more peaceful scene ?”"  he | knew only that the building was grand | many much wors I«m\.‘«:‘l at him with pierc eyes.
asked. beyond anything he ever dreamed of, “That may be, too,”” was the answer, “You are "lflllk”lb: 4 er basket,
His companion, who had been giving | and that he felt a great awe come over | “but how can we naturalize a person ;:r:nmlm:xlh«-r.'
strict attention to his stomach, followed | him when he stood within it. This | who is not a foreigner? It is impossible “ It is always alAltlt.!I' yasket-—and
his gaze. It was, indeed, a beautiful | morning, however, he looked at it for | —you should recognize that fact.” then another—for it is rk we must ‘

scene. Suddenly he leaned forward; | perhaps the first time without a feeling “Not a citizen and not a foreiguner! | for what |i(f|f: we eat. It was not so in
«1 pelieve there is just what we are | of joy and gladness that it was theirs Then will you explain to me what an the old day

looking for,” he declared, for if they were sent away, then who | Indian is 4 “ Ah, you remember f old days, | D
“ What do yeu mean ?" would have their stately church ? «Can't doit, Iam of the opinion he | then—perhaps before the gringos

“ Why, that the land in this valley is He followed the worshipers into the | is not anything. Candidly, it is not | ¢ame 2" said the lad, wi however, ‘ :
just what we want. There is fertile | ghurch and joined devoutly in the ser- right—I kuow that—but I do not make showing the eagerness to hear her tall

laws and I cannot do otherwise than that he really felt, for 1 ew that if
i am as helpless as you are, I he did perhaps she would not say a
id I have | word.

land, there is water, there is beauty vices, but his mind sometimes sorayed.
what more do we want 2" \nd who could wonder that it was so ?
“ But ean you not see this land is al-  \When the others, one after another,

vish things were different
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ready taken ? See the houses,” point= | had left the building he waited patient- | said so. But what did those people | * Remember 2 Of co A8 though . . Llish " 1 5
ing toward them. lv: an Indian is taught patience when | down at Washington care for my opin- | 1t Was ,'-'*"‘v"jl-‘.‘ “_“‘l h lays they e o g be e ‘..“ i i
The one addressed as Jake langhed a young and it is a part of his very | ion? Not a thing! were, too. I'nree times 1Ay were tiful 200 i of THE CATHOLIC ENCYCLO¥
jow unpleasant laugh. * 'hem are just ] “And they call this a land of justice the vitualla served to u fter the weal text pag rb blach 3 white ill .
Injuns' houses. They don’t count.” length he ventured to approach \ land of freedom!” work of the d s mucl mens of the rar lor-plat t
* Do you mean you ean F_“t‘" this land | the Father. *What is it, n on?”" he .»-[ now it does not look very con n.l.lrwn o n.ml I foie 1 »».:-i‘ FILL OUT THE COUPON AND SEND IT AT ONCE TO
away from the Iudians?” asked the 1 with a smile, for Pepillo was a | sistent, but, as I said before, I can do | had the same as the o ever one
sther in surprise. favorite with him. *It is from | nothing, mly advise that the Indians better than the rest, :

lietly without ¢

“ Cert'! they don't count, I tell you as he we may expect great things 1y trouble like 1 am, got too old for rk,
I'hey can't hold land. The Government | for his people,” he often said. “You would not leave your home | ti did nothing at all
has declared that they have no right to “Father, bless me,”’ answered the lad, | quietly without any trouble.” to eat just the same.
it. This land is for sale.” as ho kneeled before him. With his| “Very true, but trouble will only | making baskets then.

« 1t is a beastly shame !" indignantly. | hand on the bowed head the old man | make it worse for them. They are | blessed days, blessed d
“1f they have no right to it, I should | gave the blessing the boy craved. As | helpless,” are gone and now it is wor

1st for

just like to know who has? Pepillo aros however, he .gain ad-| There was nothing more to be done, | our i[ilc- of atole, and more the
“ We have,” grinned Jake. dressed him: something troubles you, | and the sad Father, with a lu-:nr! full of '\L(.“m.}“"” meat and sou ke we had | p,q 1 yped much, but ne
“ We have not, and I will be party to |y son. Speak out.” care, rode back again to his Mission— then.

1o scheme to take this land away from “Something does trouble me, Father,” | the Mission that would most likely soon The lful drank in every w
its rightful owners !" he answered in a low voice, “and 1 |be surrounded by the white men, and | cause it was new to h
“ Don't get excited, Henry ; it will |
do a mite of good. These Injuns | ¢lge.”
cannot hold this land, and we might jest “That was quite rigot, especially if it | years, who ha
as well have it as any one. It suits me, | concerns others as well as yourself."” i b
and | intend to have it."” “[t does concern others even more | heart was, indeed broken. ) ) | feast and the games were played nearly |
“You can do as you like, of course ; | than myself, but yet myself, also,” sn- | The valley lay quiet, with no hint of | th
but I warn you that not one cent of my | ywered the lad earnestly; “Father, | the tragic scene it was to witness before | dm{; amount to now )
money or Ruth's, as far as I have con- | when ecaring for my sheep yesterday | many moons had come and gone, as the | Pepillo  thought of Juanita and |

and he had

\ scattered and gone. The man old in | never hear it often enougzh !
! an his whola life to | “ T well remember,” she continued, |

“ Not much it ain't ;

on
. other sharply.

|  The Indian watched

- 1 wi o Al this is mine, and | forgetting for an
the whole night—and what does a wed- | ¢, hetter jost clear out,” answered the

trol of it, shall go into any such ques- | two strange men stopped to rest near | Father entered it at the close of day. | sizhed. It was true, what was there for | minutes in silence, then

y . . " m 1l ” ” issi 3 i e ?
tionable business, It is a disgrace and | me; they did not see me and—"' the boy | The sun cast his rays over the Mission " the people of his race ?

| $ A : | walked awa;
a shame. stopped for a moment in confusion, as | and the walls glistened in beauty, while |

“ 1t was all the Americans,” he de- | ¢4 neant.

“Well, then, I will buy on my own | he met the clear gaze of the Padre, sup- \ the cross at the top was gilded until it | clared, but the old woman shook her | wo ¢ with the question.

hook,” growled Jake, * but you may see | posing he had done wrong in not mak- ‘ looked like gold. He h?-nnl ylw sheep- hu;:d.‘ I : |
your folly after awhile.” ing himself known at first. bells and the gentle lowing of cattle, as * No, it had begun to be bad for us
* Pepillo lay perfectly still while this : c. T

conversation was going on. He did not | gently. | eyes once more on the scene; then .ln- | trouble, the l atl'\.-r said i
understand all that was said, but he “They did not see me and I kept | dismounted and walked onward. Not | understood, but it was something about | & hoq.

understoed enough to know that they quiet "I do not know why- and they | often did he allow himself to ride, but | Spain. But it does not matter now—| « Alag my poor children, it mes

about the land in the | goon began to talk. As they talked | this time the urgency of the oceasion | nothing m_xtt,«rs nu\\" )

he lived ; then, too, he had | guglish, 1 did not understand all that | had required all haste. Her voice had fallen to 1‘“-(, mono- |
He met many of the Indians, the most | tone, and her fingers kept time to her |
\ talk as she worked busily on the basket

were talkin
valley where
heard storles of how the Indians had | they said, but, Father, one of the men
been driven away in other places. His said he was going to have this valley— | of whom he had known from infancy, )
eyes flashed with indignation, and he | that we did not count that we had no | and they followed him with their eyes sh:: was weaving. i
ised himself to get a good look at the | pight to it. Father, is it true? Have | beaming with love. Some, more quick (H‘]‘. but it “““-"‘ v:ntu-r, cried the | i q1ed
men as they caught their horses and | we no right to our homes?”, to diseern than others, wondered why boy ; ('vm_\'tl.lnzm«\ ters—not | you,
yrepared  to continue their journey. “Repeat just what you heard,” an- | he looked so sad as he passed on toward w.lrlm;w. but to us w .’."r" still young.
I'he dark man uttered an exelamation. | gwered the Father in a low, strai the Mission, . \\1: must be thought of. L )

“ What is it 2" asked his companion. voice—*"you may have been mistaken,"” IV She shook h‘jr head. \_uu_ think so,

“That Injun boy—did you see him ? | put his face showed that he did not HIS DREAMS =i h:xy, l.mt vou will soon Q("u it is ,]Ml 80,
te bobbed up out of nowhere, and his | pelieve that this was so. Pepillo turned away from the Mission '\'nthlnp: ru:rlh-n. v\< 1 are an Indian. | gyned and went into
oves made me think of a wildeat's or a Pepillo repeated what he had heard, | with a lighter heart. He had thrown ‘l::l can never l'u- white.
mountain lion's. Do you think he un- ‘ for every word was engraven on  his | the burden, as it were, on the shoulders I am an Indian
derstood what we said ?” | memory with startling distinctness. 4 1

‘I:\'utlv«-r\‘ likely. They do not speak m"ll'll)lltj‘.facn-u( the Iiﬂg«-nh\’,{ priest aged | that the Father would be able to do | X:uuhl not be \\.'hl(v 'uul ?r‘nvl, hut» - It was soon known
English, but [ presume they are all | i a few moments that followed as though | something. How could any one help | * the sentence was left unfinished. Pep-

where will we go ?"”

hope.

not know !"

exelaimed the lad

the Americans, and I, for one, do not | qoubt the statement of the lad before | As he was passing a small adobe house 1 cr;'av(-d to be like the whites. e
wonder at it." | him; besides, had not two just such men | he heard his name called. He turned The old woman laughed. You are

only answer he received, for the other | j ravelers' room at the Mission, | his own age sitting in the doorway with | as I you, too, will know.”

‘n‘f‘ ‘?‘,'ltf '::‘""' t: be dis;‘"’"“] to argue i :llulthl?a; :mt, the dark one asked many l a lace frame in her hands. ¥ .lln .(Ahﬂ- not ';mswnr, but pl:.wnm'ly hl.-
with him about the matter ; and so they | questions about the valley and seemed “ Why do you pass your frlcnds’m}h- said, “ What a pretty basket, grand-
rode slowly towards the Mission, while | yery much pleased at the answers? \ out a word ?” she laughed. Pepillo
Pepillo followed them with his eyes, the | This, then, was the reason ! , smiled also, as he threw himself on the
eyes that had so startled the man For a few moments he was silent.

| no doubt.”
l ground not far from her.
called Jake. | He knew that for months a skeleton had l
|
|

and 1 did not see you,” always—just money | money ! It is a |
« That I can believe, for you looked | part of myself, and yet I must sell it to | i rg0for you,” he de

e knew what it meant, of course he | walked by his side; nl(hnuzlln !|n~'l}a('l
did. Did he not know how his country- | kept his eyes steadfastly fixed on high i ¢ ; sell ‘
men had been driven from their homes z:n!l refused to see it, yet he had felt its | very serious—not like my happy play- | buy something tnhl\m p the life in this
in other places? Of course they had | presence and knew that it was there — | mate. Have you forgotten so soon, | old body nl" mine. : : :
hoped that they might not be molested, | and it was this! The blow he so dread- | Pepillo, the days we spent together as It was little more than just keeping | o0 and witness the

“ Father, what does
: 4 ¢ A pey | white man come tell me
“Yes, go on, my son,” said the Father | he drew rein that he might feast his before the Americans came. There was | cp . it mine " and he looked into the

that this is a white man’s
the tears ran down his face as he spoke.
“ But if they take it

| fought a bitter fight.

it

away from us,

the

throughout the | theold g
5 s village that the white men had taken | and sorrow, and the
aug o have very much love for | ve; ad rolled over it. He did not | listening to him, so thought the boy. | illo would not be white, and yet he| 4} ivland, that they were going to be | weeping and entreating ;
taught not to hav A\ vears had © | I

ared.

but evidently their turn had come. A | ad was about to fall. The people to | ehildren ?” life in the body, too; the boy knew | .4 ¢pried so long to help.

white man had cast covetous glances at | whom he had given his wh le life were | y & ¥ " - bl 5 g
the land they held. That was enough; | to be driven out from their homes and | for me with the sheep, and,” touching | words. He simply iched the ."-““" ing nothing to the pe

opl

It was nearing fall when the blow fell. |

| calmly unloaded them in his field.

him for a few
turned and |
He would find out what
Straight to the Padre he

of

¢ My poor ehild, I do not

the place where for years he had gath-

| then the white men would want them |
| and would take them

+ . : faces were on all sides ?
mother ! It will bring you quite a sum | 4 y,ove—no, they would not-—but soon
| news reached them that
She p:\useda_mumm.c and looked up. | wova coming to make them move, and | was Pepillo.
“The truth is, Juanita, I was thinking | “That is it—it must go for money | o padre advised them sadly to go.

|
|

mean when ‘ is

this his land | somewhat of a hurry, also.

justice,”

turned to Pepillo, to him for whom he | the wi
W

the o

there.

id | he di

peace and | look he could only
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just risen in | been shown a white man's idea of jus-
the

\ beauty, and it shone on the white sails ————
rd, not be- | 50 of the Indians, working in his field | of a ship lying not far from the shore,
| one day, was surprised by the advent of | making it look like

y some beautiful g
ne to tell you before I told any one those for whom it was built would be known it not, but because he could | & white man, with wagon and tools, who =

| 2 ¢
| bird with waxen wings.
| rippled with a soft, mournful sound, and

o g ol “ What vou do, here ?" demanded the | Pepillo stood
them for their uplifting, felt that his | that when I was marricd we bad @ | y,qian,  * This is my place.”

w

the

lorn with emotion, knowing that he | that the shore was lined with 1
could do nothing, the poor old priest | and I
Mission, into | mean

: . 5 : ered the red children about him and | and reached out their arms to him with
of another, and he felt quite confident quickly, *and 1 am proud of it. 1| oy they might come never again.

compelled to move, to go they did not | old priest shook his head sadly, while | ! for H
2 l e | know where—and what would be the | the tears coursed down his checks as he |
A shrug of the shoulders was the | a8 he described stayed the night before | at the sound, and saw a girl of about | young. Wait, and when you are as old | \cas  They would make new homes, and | raised his hanc

The water

minutes en-
tranced by the scene of beauty, almost
instant why he was
He was brought to himself pres-
ently by a man who asked roughly :

“ What do yon want here ?"

“] came to see the Padre.
have you seen aught of our Father 2"
“ You will not see him,”
other, in a tone of conviction, * for he
He seemed in

What is up?”
Pepillo did not hear the question.  He
Never | e .o of the Padre with the simple trust | gave a low, wailing ery, so mournful, so
| full of agony, that the man started and

declared the |

know them ‘
blamed Indians had so mueh feeling 1"

Others of the village
wd the light died | and «
out in the face before him, never to be | him 1
again—the light

re
boy, asking

with a dumb

land with | tice.
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Sacrament
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Never decline a Protestant friend's
request to take him or her with you to
| visitaCathohie church. Who knows whiat
\ good fruit wmay accerue from such
| an act? The late Cardinal Vaughan, in

his book “I'he Young Priest,” says: “The
| Eucharist sometimes becomes sensible to
| persons entering into Its presence. I
| know several cases in which Protestants
| received the grace of conversion in
| consequence of the sensible and very
| powerful influence of the Blessed Sacra-

ment during a visit made through mere
curiosity.”—From St. Peter's Net,
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arriving

point to the boat Q .
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mer was,  He did make
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away. Sullen | near, a splash, and all eyes were turned |
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He eould not
| old Padre go alone from his home. He |
“1If you try to resist, it will be but the | was swimming with quick, even strokes,
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But the old man, burdened with years, | the |
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himself of it—and they, where would power to help them. How could it be ? | not ‘h"' old woman had talked as long as “‘f know it, he set out for a port, hoping to | he him. *“Oh, my Father,” he eric (JOIJUMBIAN
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