Stories of the Confessionq-l

—

Every one who has lived long in the
south of Europe Enows how amusing and
innocent anecdotes of the confessional
abcund there, anecdotes which reflect
neither upon priest nor penitent, yet which
have the pecnliarly piquant flavor—inherent
in a joke which touches thoughnever so
lightly— upon forbidden subjects.

One of theee was told to the writer by an
earnest, active priest, unsparing of himself
and of cthers, Padre is from the north
of Italy, and quite unused to the unspeak-
able and uncorquerable !aziness of the
Roman peasant. It happened therefore,
ttat on the occasion of the first confession
it fell to his lot to hear after his appoint-
ment to the church of San , ’n Rome,
he was astonished to find that it behooved
him to do the penitent’s work as well as his
own, and that he had to question and sug-
gest and question again until fa‘rly wearied
c¢ut. N), being a conscientionus man, he
called the peasant back after he had given
him absolution, and said, ‘ You must come
better prepered next time. You must see
that to day it was [ who made the confes-
gion, and not you, You had evidently made
no examination of conscience; and so I
warn you the pext time you come I skall ask
you nothing until you yourself have begun
your confession., It is your duty to think
over all you l ave done and left undone, and
t> make your own examination of consci-
eace; then I can aid you with uestions;
but it is not right or fcr your good that I
should do it all.” The pe¢a agt sulked
and shuflied, but made no reply b this har-
angue. However, it was not very longs be-
fore he came again, and Padre ——, who is
nothing if not thorough, placed his watch
before him, and allowed himself twenty
minntes to wait for the confession to begin,
The mivLute-hand crept round to five min.
utes,—ten,—fiften,—seventeen,—when the
penitent said, in an ipjured ani irritated
tone, ‘‘Ebbene tu non mi dice niente?”
(““Well, have you got nothing at all to say
> me?”)

Quite different was good and gentle Father
(B 's method of prccedure, He was
never in Rome, and lived and died in the
great republic. His penitents used to say
of him that if they confeased any sin he was
wcnt to say hastily, in a disiressed tone of
voice, ‘‘There, mee chyeld, there ! I know
ye didn’t mane to do it. Pass on to the next
D‘Ilt." :
 *'Oh, yes, but I did intend to deit. I
did it knowingly, Father O B—.”

‘“Oh, mee chyeld, I hopenot, I hope ye
didn't,—for that would be decaytful, ye
know, ani vnkind, I think ye didn’t mane
to do it. Pass «n to the nmext p'nt mee
chyeld.”

” Even a better story is told of Father Mec

, & Dominican mcnk, and a good,
energetic, but absent-minded man,

1t fell
to his lot to return to lreland atter an ab
sence of many years, and to hear ccnfes-
gions on saint’s day in the chapel of a small
village in the neighborhood of Cork, Sav.
eral of the villagers had already confessed
and werz kneeling quietly in church, wait-
ing fir mass to begin, when the door of the
adjoining chapel (where Father McB
heard confessions) burst in, and the good
father rushed in, his habit flying behind
him, exclaiming in a loud voice, “Every one
who has confessed to me this morning and
that ‘flayed the shingle over the roof’ last
night must come back to me diractly )”

When the morning services were over,
some one ventured to inquire, ‘‘What
was the matter with Father McB :
mw?ll

‘““Faix,” taid Barney O Brien, the village
ne'er-do-well, with a twinkling eye, *‘faix,
I'm just thinkin’ it’s meself then, I1'd made
me confessicn like the rest of yez; and as
to what 1 said, that's neither here or there,
but 1'm willin’ to tell yez all that I wound
it up wid sayin’ that I’d flayed the shingle
over the roof,—'What’s that? says Father
McB—, with a start that had like to make
him fly out of theconiessional.—*Well, thin,
yer riverence,’ says I, ‘it just manes that I
got rcarin’ drunk night before last.” And
thin, *Wait a bit,’ says he, and flies into the
church as if the divel himself was behind.
It’s a —— opasy pinirce he’s put on me,”
cont'nued Barney, with a ruoneful counte-
n:nce ; ‘‘and I ¢ n only hope the rist of yez
bas got the like,—for yez know we flayed the
shingle together, boys.”

Spanish literature abounds with droll ccn
fessional stories, The best, probably, is
that of a gypsy, who, coming to confess,
andfinding the priest’s gold watch and chain
lying in a room adjoining the confessional,
coolly pocketed it, and began his confessicn
with, ““Father, I once stole a watch and
'j ‘iﬂ-"

*Very well, my son,” replied the priest ;
‘‘then you must restore it to its owner.”

““Do you want it ?” answered the gypsy.

““I? No, certainly not,” said the priest,

‘“But, father,” continued the gypsy, “I
offered the watch and chain to their owney,
and he refused to accept them.”

‘“And you confessed the theft to the
owner ?” persisted the priest,

**Oh, yes, father.”

‘*And still he rafused to accept the watch
and chain ?”

‘““Yes, tather, he refused sbsolutely,”

‘“Then, my son, you may keep them with
a clear conscience. Go in peace,”

The Provincal storiea are rather more ir-
reverent. The most amusing and famous is
called ““The Turtle-Dove's Nest,” and is a3
follows :

‘*Pocr Alari de Gigounda:, who is some-
thing of a simpleton, went to confession.
Whoen he had finished, the priest said as
usual, ‘Now, my son, collect your thoughts
end reflect whether you hsave cownfessad
every thing.’

‘v Monsieur le cure,
ber :

** ¢ Come, my son, courage; tell everything
you know ; do not fear—’

“*Well, Monsieur le cure , if I must tell
you everythinz, I have found a turtle-
dove's nest, tull of young doves; it is
mina ’

““* I hope ycu didn’t steal it 7" interupted
the prist.

“‘ *Steal it ? oh, nc, Monsicur le cure ; but
I found it ; it is in tke olive orchard of Fer-
rut nils, on the fifth tree of the second row ;
fﬁi I shall have a fine set of doves to

‘*The next day it happened that some
children who were playing in the olive-or-
chard caught sight of the nest, stole some
doves and killed others, and tore she nest to

I don't remem-

L

pieces ; 80 that when poor Alari came to see
his 1reasure, as he did daily, doves and nest
were gone,

+» *But who has taken my nest? Ob, my
poor nest | Who has spoiled my nest »' cried
the simpleton. ‘Oh, sacred name of heaven!
it can (n'y have been Monsicur le cure !

*When Cbristmas came round, however,
Alari went azain to confessicn, and again the
priest seid, ‘Now, my son, collect your
thovghts ¢nd tell all you bave done.”

“~Mon pere, 1 have Leen makiog
love—'

“ ‘With a view to getting married?’ inter-
rupted the priest.

‘« ‘Eh, yes, Mon pere ; what else should I
make love fcr? sShe isa good girl, and a
pretty, ani—’

“+Aund of this village ?’

“Baot here Alari's patience failed. ‘Ah,
coquin of a cure, do you think that I will
tell you who and whera she is? he cried.
‘Last Easter 1 corfessed to you that I knew
where a turtle-dove's nest was, and you rob-
bed my pest and killed my doves. If you
should kill my Anois !"”

Of a different color is the following story,
a'so Provencal :

“Every one in Carcassopne apd the aron-
dissement loved the good Abbe Radoni, and
rejoiced at the sight of his tall figure, wcra
soutane, and big hat, as he came walking
a'ong with great strides, having a friendly
wordandamilefcr every one, bonbonsfor the
childr:n, and ready sympathy in joy or sor-
row for a'l whoclaimed it. Atthefireside he
waigay and simple asa child ; before the al-
tar, colemn and eerious as &n arzhangel. He
wasa true priest du Bon Dieu, such sssreonly
made by suffering and conquest of earthiy
affectioos and appetites ani by fasting and
prayer.

' Good and fpatient as he was, however,
tker: was a fault for which the Abbe found
no perdon. He hated goesip as he hated the
devil, and when in the course of a contes-
sion a penitent happened toreveal the faults
of another, the grated window of the confes-
sional Lox would slam shbarply, and the
Abbewould say sternly, *You have discharg-
ed your own load. Leave your neighbors to
discharge theirs,’

‘“‘Now, it heppened that one day when he
Fad confessed a great many penitents, a cer-
tain Mise Tres-Estello, a rich bourgeoise of
Carcassor ne, presented herself 6nd began a
confession which was endless, and which
dealt—a3 was the good Irdy’'s wont—with
the peccalilloes of all the arrondissement.
Bang went the grating of the confessional,
with the customary exordium. Mise Tres-
Estello, very angry and humiliated, resolv-
2d to leave the Abbe Radoni from that time
forth, and therefcre presented herself a% the
confessiorals of several other churches in
Carcassonne with a tale of her wrongs.
Everywhere, however, the grating of the
confessional was' shut in her face, so that
after a time she returned to her owu parish.
The good Abbe heard her confession and
gave her absolution in a quiet matter-of-
courie way, as if nothing had happened.
This mortified her pride extremely, and,
meeting him the next day in front of the
cathcdral, she eaid graciously, ‘I hope,
Father Radoni, you were not offended tbat
I went to another confessor ¥’

“‘ ‘Not at all, my child : not at all.’

‘“‘But why, Mon pere ?’

““‘Eh, my child, if you had a neighbor
who was in the habit of strewing ashes in
front of your door, aad it pleased her sud-
denly to change and strew them in front of
your neighbor’s door, would you be off: nd-
ed? Neither am I offended that you chose
another confessor,’ ”

Once a simpleton, who had been in the
idiot-asylum near Arles, was engaged as a
servant by a chsritable lady. It pleased
her one day to go to confession, and the
priest, to whom she wa3 a s!ranger, began
with the inquiry, ‘‘Are you maid, wife, or
widow ?”’

¢ Nenni, answered poor Catharine,

‘“ Are you mairied ?’

‘““ Nenni.”

* Unmarried, then ?”

“ Nenni,”

““* Awidow?”

¢* Nennt,”

““Then what in heaven’s name are you ?”
said the priest, losing patience.

‘“An idiot and an orphan, please your rav-
erence,’”’

Selling a Wife.

Some time ago a sensation was caused in
the coal-mining district of Ruabon, North
Wales, by the elopement of a miner with
the wife of his comrade. It was ultimately
discovered that after some wandering the
pair had settled in the colliery district of
Tyldesley, Lancashire, From this place the
following letter has been received by tke de-
serted husband : ‘‘Are you willing to give
Sarah up into my hands, to take her as my
own wife, and to marry her? for I have
asked her many times to go back, and she
answers every time, ‘I would rather suffer
death.’” So yon now understand she will not
come back. Therefore, if you are willing,
kindly wire a note signed by your own hand
stating you are willing for me to make her a
comfortable home and the children, and I
will forward you ten shillings in cash for
New Year's gift after you do me that kind-
ness,”” The husband has replied, stating
that macters having reached such a climax,
his coirespondent is welcome to his wife at
the price named.—S8¢. James's Gazeite,
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For tunes in Germany,

What does Vanrity Fair mean by stating
that ‘‘large fortunes are rare in Germany ?”
On the contrary, there is no country where
there are 0 many large fortunes among *‘the
territorial aristocracy.” In Germany pro-
per there are twenty-six estates which are
larger than any in Great Britain, with the
exception of the duke of Satherland’s do-
main ; but an enormous number of acres of
his Scotch estate are a trackless waste. The
landed possessions of Prince Schwartz:n-
berg (in Austria and Hungary) covered 420
German square miles, Prince Lichtensteim’s
extend over 104 equare miles, P.ince Ester-
shazy’s 80, and Count Schonborn’s 60. There
are numerous estates of 50 square miles,

Vanity Fair is quite mistaken, voo, in stat- |

ing that Count Redesen ‘‘madehis fortune

in the service of the court,” :81 the said

fortune, instead of being £1 500,000, con-

s}!ier%hly exceeds £3,000,000.— London
orld.
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One of the surest ways to lose
bealth is to keep drinking gther peuple’z? o

¢ work done that it was ever my fortune to

A SCRAP OF PAPER.

How it Convicted a man of Murder—A
Remarkable True Story.

“‘Speaking of circumstantial evidence,”
a gentleman from Contra Costa county yester-
day, to a reporter of the /ndependent, with
whom he had been talking about the Mark-
ey murder trial, calls to my mind the con-
viction of Robert Lyle in my county, last l
January, of the murder of Patrick Svllivan,
and I consider it the strangest case, and

one on which there was the best detective

meet with, If is a famous case, and has oc-
cupied the courts since the year 1881, and
gave the cflicers more trouble to secure a
conviction than & dozen ordinery murder
cases, They had hardly aaything to work
on “at first, but stuck to it with the persis-
tence ot.bloodhounds on the track of a vic-
tim, finally securing a conviction almost
wholly, on the finding of a small piece of
uewspaper.”

The reporter became interested and sug-
gested that the gentleman give an account.
of the affair, which he did in the following
language.

THE CRIME,

‘ Sullivan was a prosperous farmer and
stock-raiser, living on W ldcat Creek, in the
southern part of Contra Costa county, and
Lyle was a near neighbor. The latter was
always getting into trouble with his neigh-
bors and going to law, particularly with Sal-
livan. In these suita he was generally on
the wrong side of the question, and, of
course, got worsted, which enraged him to
such a degree that he was injudicious
enough to make threats against Sullivan’s
life, at one timc telling the latter’s son that
his father would fail to come home some
night, Oa the morning of the day of the
murder Sallivan left his home with his team
and went to town, where he had a trifling
lawsuit with Lyle before a justice of the
peace, in which he was beaten. The pro-
phecy was fulfilled, for Sallivan never ra-
turned home alive. The next day he was
found dead with his team in a field not far
from his home, his arm hanging over the
whifflestree and his body lying upon the
ground. The first conclufion was that the
team had run away with him, thrown him
out, dragged him and broken his neck.
This theory was strengthened by the fact
that there was a plainly-marked trail for
two hundred and fifty yards, evidently
made by his body. No marks of blood were ‘
on his clothes, and no evidence that a crime
had been committed. At the inquest when
the clothes of the dead man were removed,

HOWIBAKER WAS DEFEATED.

Cowardice of the Egyptians—Graphic De
cription of the Battle.

Fall details are given by the London pa-
pers of the defeat of Baker Pasha, briefly
reported by cable, It appears thaton San-
day evening, Feb. 3rd, Baker’s force, thirty-
rix hundred strong, encamped two miles
from Triokitat, ‘The night off
quietly, and before daybreak on Monday
morning, at half-past 7, three hundred bag-
gage camels were laden and ready to move
forward. The guns moved in advance of
the column, the infantry followirg them, aud
the greater part of the cavalry were ecat-
tered round in a circle of skirmishers, a halt
mile or so from the coluamn, thus effectively

rotecting it from any sudden attack. The

urkish cavalry were in reserve. ‘'Shortly
after 8 o’clock,” says the special correspond-
ent of the London Standard, ‘‘farties of the
enemy weresighted. These retired slowly
upon the approach of cavalry skirmishers,
but showed more and more thickly as we
advanced. At half-past 8 the column halted.
A Krupp gun was brought forward and un-
limbered, and a few rounds of shell were
fired. It washardly to be expected that
any execution would be done upon the scat-
tered parties of the enemy, but the effect
was to cause them again to fall back, About
9 o'clock theenemy again approached, this
time in considerable numbers, The guns
of the attacking party opened fire. and the
force was ordered to advance, Vhen the
cavalry skirmishers came up with the ene-
my they were soon hotly engaged. Pres-
ently about a doz:n Arabs riding bareback-
ed on wiry little horses, appeared from be-
hind a hillock and coolly g¢allopei around
our right flank within three hundred yards
of our cavalry on that side, running the
gauntlet of the latter’s fire. They passed
rcatheless, and as they still kept along par-
allel, to our column with the eviden* inten-
tion of gauging its strength and disposition,
the general crdered the Turkish cavalry

to
CHARGE THEM AND CUT THEM OFF.

After a hot chase the enemy escaped, but
as the Tarks rode bock again toward the
column they azain appeared, and this time
time galloped across our front and around to
our left. While our attention was distract-
ed from the front by this incident, a sudden
commotion arose in the midst of our cavalry
skirmishers on our left flank, The enemy
must for some time have been lying conceal- "
ed close tothem, and they now sprang to
their feet, and with wild cries charged the

1t was found that he had been murdered by
some one who had
SHOT HIM: IN THE BACK,

Several of the shots had entered his body,
one of them penetrating the heart and two
of them imbedding themselves in the back
of the waggon seat. I attended the trial
and took a great interest in it. He was
heard to pass the house of a man named
Davis about nine o’clock on the night of the
murder. The road passed the house of
Lyle, so that if the latter so desired he
could lie in ambush and kill him.

‘““ When the cfficers examined the spot
where the murder was committed they
found the footprints of a man leading to and
from Lyle’s house over the ploughed ground
to the place where Sullivan had fallen out
of the waggon. They at once suspicioned
that Lyle had something to do with the
crime, and went to his house, where he was
found eating his dinner, They told him
that he was suspected of murder, and that
they were there to make an investigation,
‘I have expected this,’ said Lyle, ‘because I
bave had so much difficalty with Sullivan.’
He then told the officers to go ahead and
make their search and that they would not
find anything criminating about his place.
On two pegs on the wall the officers found
a double-barreled shot gun, one of the bar-
rels of which was moist on the inside, and
had evidently been recently discharged.
Some buckshot was found, although Lyle
denied having any, and on a shelf by the
buckshot was found a crumplsd piece of the
San Francisco Call, a part of which was torn
off. Lyle was arrested and lodged in jail at
Martinez, after which one of the officers
took the prisoner’s boots and went to the
scene of the supposed ambush, where he
found in the brush alongside the road the
imprints of a man’s knees. The boots were
found

TO FIT THE TRACKS

in the soft ground perfectly, and at this
stage of the investigaticn the Alameda cfii-
cers offered to hand over the sase to the
Contra Costa officers, but were de-
tailed by the District Attorney to work it
up.

‘“ The officer continued the weaving of the
chain of circumstantial evidence, and again
returned to the scene of the murder. He
went to the place where the tracks of the
man’s knees had been found, and about
thirty feet from that spot found s small
piece of paper that had evidently been used
as wadding for a gun, It was a bit of news-
paper, crumpled and Xowder-hnrnad, but
not be plainly read. t the trial the busi-
ness manager of the Call identified the piece
of vaper as a part of an advertisement that
had been printed in the paper on the same
day and date as the paper found in Lyle's
house.  This little 1nnocent-looking piece
of paper wq.ll whgt completed the chain of
circumstantial evidence, and consigned Lyle
to San Quentin, It was further ahuim
that on the night of the murder, between
the hours of eight and nine o'clock, a
woman’s ecreams and entreaties had been |
heard issuing from Lyle’s house, It is sup-
posed that it was Mrs, Lyle, who knew
that her husband was starting out to kill
Sullivan, and tried to prevent his going
Notwithstanding the plain evidence in the
case, 1t took three trials to convict the cold.
blooded murderer, and the last jury found
him guilty of murder in the first degree, a
verdict that caused great dissatisfaction. I
don’t generally believe in hanging a man on
circumstantial evidence, but that chain was
80 strong that no doubt could be entertain-
ed of his guilt, As a strange case it beats

:njrtl?’ing 1n California’s circumustantial his-
ory,

—-—-l——-‘-.-__-__-__

It is not the necessities of life that
much, but the luxuries ; and it is with {he
msjor part of mamkind as it was with the
Fr_unchma.l_:n who said that if he had the lux.
uries of life, he could dispense with the
necessities, Mere living is cheap, but ag

:.;‘l:ml iE Fﬁ}nﬂlﬂgiﬂi says, ‘* It is not all of life

cost

Egyptian horsemen. These at once turned
rein and came galloping in in a wild and
disorderly fashion, The order was then |
given for the infantry to form equare--a man-
ware 1n which they had been daily drilled
for weeks. - At this crisis, however, the
but half-disciplined mass failed to accom-
plish 1t.  Three sides were formed after a
tashion, but on the fourth side tw> com-
panies of the Alexamdria regiment, seeing
the enemy coming on leaping and brandish-
ing their spears, stood like a panic-stricken
flock of sheep, and nothing could get them
to move into their place, Into the gap thus
left in the square the enemy hotly poured,
and at once all became }anic and confusion.
The troops fired, indeed, but for the most
part straight into the air. The miserable
Ezyptian soldiers refused even to defend
themselves, but, throwing away their rifles,
flang themselves cn the ground and grovel-
ed there, |
SCREAMING FOR MERCY,

No mercy was given, the Arab spearmen |
pouncing upon them and driving their

thing could well surpass the wild confusion |
which the mass presented—camels and guns
mixed up together, soldiers firing in the air,
with wild Arabs, their long hair streaming
behind them, darting among them hacking
and thrusting with their spears, The right
side of the square was not at first assailed,
but kept up a continuous fire toward
:ileir front, which killed many of our cav-

ry.
‘“ When the charge had been made by the | !
enemy on the left flank Gen. Baker, with
h!’ ntaq, were out with the cavalry in front.
Upon riding back they found that the ene- | t
my had already got between them and the
column. They at once charged them and
cut their way through, but not without sev-
oral being killed, among them Abdul Rusac,
the chief Egyptian staff officer. His horse
was hamstrung, and. as it fcll he was in-
stantly speared by the Arabs, Ob nearing | ¢
the square the gereral had to run the gaunt- | ¢
let of the fire of the Egyptians in his front, | t

who, regerdless of what was going on around | economise in the use of gas, it throwsin 3! -

couple of
charga.”

them, were blazing away in their front,
When the general reached the square the
enemy had already broken it up, and it was
clear that all was lost. Gen. Sartorius
with his staff, had been in the inside of the
square when the enemy burst into it, They
In vain tried to rally the panic-stricken
Egyptians, and were 80 cooped in by the
huddled mass of soldiers that, for a time
they were uoable to extricate themselves.
When, atlast, the Arab throng of spearsmen
had thinned the throng of Egyptians, they
succeeded in breaking out and in cutting
their way through the enemy.
IT NOW BECAME A TOTAL ROUT,

the shattered column streaming across the
plain toward Trinkitat, preceded by the fly.
lng cavalry, the enemy pressiog hotly on
the rear of the infantry and slaughtering at
will, All mounted men unable to ride well
were dismounted by the rush of the flying
hursgman and killed. When last seen, Dr,
Leslie, Morice Bey, and Capt. Walker
with drawn swords and pistols, were stand.
ing in a group surrounded by the enemy
close to the guns in the front face of the I
equare.  There also the Turkish battalion
and thirty-six Italian policemen were an.
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