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PEDRO : TIIE TALE OF A YOUNG TRAMPD.

-

-

(By A, E. Buenavan,inthe Cuflolic 11orld)y

It was evening time—esening for the labouring man 3 for the aged
one also ; and for the tired, foot-sore beggar-boy, who trudged along
to the only rocf that she!tered him, and to the hard master who kad
beguiled him from his happy home in Svathern Ltaly to work for
the daily bread of them bhoth.

Pedro was only a tiny boy when Dodo Ramsay—so-called —took
him * for a sail in a beautsful skip to see the fine prairie-land :” bnt
he was not too youny to realise thatall he then saw was considerably
unlike, and not to Lo compared with, his own dear home ; and this
thought left an aching void in Lis young besrt, which seemed to
increase as he grew older. even though he had the conselation of
hearing Dudo ence say thut he was only to be with him * just while
he was a boy."”

At nightfall it was Pudra’s duty to return from the city with
the pence that he had earned by singing and playing on the little
harp that he carried and played all day long.  Somctimes he was so
fortunate as to earn several dollars, but if hie were ever compe!lad to
return with a less sum than sxe dollar a summary chastisement was
visited upon him for the deficiency ; and it happened that this even-
ing the poor boy was returning with only G0 cente, after a day of
untiring efforts to gain more, This was, happily a rare ocourrence.

Well knowing what awaited him, I'edro had scarcely the heart
to go back ; but he was always sincerely true to duty. So onward
he went. Dodo was, 28 usual, in the smoky curner of his hnt,
awaiting the result of the boy's toil,

“ How much " was the surly greeting from the miserable old
man.

Pedro shook with fear, but bracing himself. 2s he always had
done, for the fiery ordeal, he put the copper coing upon the table, and
was turning to effect o retreat, when Dodo dealt him such a blow
across the face that the poor boy staggered and with difficulty
retained his consciousnese, DBut that recuperative power of hig
served him in his weed, and, reachiny the door. he managed to gain
the kindly refreshing evening air, After bathing his aching head
and resting awhile, he felt lews the smart of the blow than the base
ingratitude of the man for whom he had honestly worked in heat
and hunger and thirst. Sueb was Pedro.

There was o cottaze not far from the hut in which lived an
agped couple—Jean Beaujour and his wife Eugdnie, Thews pood
people were fond of Pedro, and, knowing the ill-treatinent he some-
times received, penerally watcehed tor biin ashe went m the evening
to do the “ chores.”  Bocing him lewving the hat evidently in tears.
they made ready a parcel of cakes for his pocvkots as coon as they
perceived him at the barn; for they were aware that Dodo wos
under-feeding him, besides giving the lad still less when ne returned
with any amount under a dollar : o thut on this miserable night
the poor boy limped back to the hut comforted by his good [rieud-.
and able oypuin to tece his encmy.

Dodo bestowed upon him a basin of bread soaked in water,
which, after the beauiitul hot ecak-s he had eaten in the barn,
hardiy served for digestion before Iying down to rest upou s suraw
pailet,

Feeling somewhat »tiff in the morning. after he hal completed
his early work and caten bis trupal breaktast, he w6 out once wmore
to try b Luck in the big eity, the sueets of which be was beginning
to koow by henrt, Afier a wallc of more than thiee nnles—ror Dodo
took care to Live well out of town—Tedrs beaan hisaniustrelsy in a
bu~y corner or one uf the crowded thervuglitares lewdine to the ey,
By some infinesce, unw countable to the @ who never tike note ot
the aipiomacy of Providence, his vowee was never wwester than when
e coamenced s bitile song, one that he had learned as o child
[taly— La Pola "—nuned the paswers-by stopped to listen as iF ~pell-
bLound by =uch sweet strains coming fron the pror boguarlod
Their pity soon be awe pra_tical, for one aiter another the bright
silver coins were put mmto his eap, which was cefting quite weighty <
then tollowed a reid wold piece from a Ludy who was passing sonme-
what harriedly, Pedre could only se that =g was “una bella
sivnora who lookod at hun wish beaatitul eyes”” As he lonke!
upua the shining coins the resuit of ouly an honr's work, his heart
Leapel for joy, awd the mist was in his eyes in -pite of himself.
Just as much as he dreade | roing home on the previous evening, he
wasd glad to return to-day. If> hes tache—the memento of hi-
master s puni<hment—wns qoite gone, and his limbs—poor boy '
they seemed vo go ol them-clves,

Arriving st the hint, toere was Dodo 1n the same dusky corner
ag ever, and with the saine surly counteinnee ; but he raised one eye
to look at the lal. and lo' what a chavze. Ie had seen in an
instant, by Pedro's teil-tale face. that sometbing unuswally pleasant
had oceurred, and hLis adunwmtine heart was melted accordingly.
Down went coin after comn upon the table @ nickles, dimes. quarters.
dollars, and—Pedro Reld it a momeat playtally—us twenty-dotlar
wold picce ! Iow Dbright. how beautilal it lookel, Dodos eyes
sparkled with delight.

“ That's all,” said the b y.

s And enougd too, wy lad; vera wood, vera wood for ene day .
you shall have vera fing supper,” und Pedro went, considerably
lightened, to do his * chores”

Turning off at the baek of the barn in order £o run to tell the
Beaujoars of his good luck, he thousht he heard an unnsnal sound
coming, it seemed, irom the direction of the hut; but after stopping
for sowe minutes to listen, and not hearing it again, he hurried on
and gave the old folksan necount of his good luck. This doue, he
ran back to finish his work, and then retwrned to the hut. But a
terrible eight awaited him ! There, bencath a huge rafter thas had
fallen from the ceiling, lay Dode. Tedro endeavoured to release
him, but could not bring him to conscionsness, He ran to the
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cottagre for Jean, and then to the ecity for a doctor; and the two
returned with all speed. but too late. ITdodo had eliown bat one sign
of conrcionsness, and, Jean said he then murnared something like
“ Pasca—Pedro—Peccavi.” and fell back dead.

“ Ah, yer; poor Doda!” said Pedro, “he was saying he was
sorty.  God have mercy on him 7

When the earth had closed over what remained of the man wha,
for greed of gain, hud b en #0 cruel und hard o master to an innocent
bovw, and they were talking aver the ingidents of the last few days,
it oceurred to Jean that a bouard in the corzer of the hut was broken
or loosened by the fall,

# Padro.” said the old man. 311 yot nntice how that board in
the cerner was out of plare!” "o whith Pedro replied in the
negative.

“We must look to that,” c¢o tinued Jean. “T wonder what
made Dodo stick to that corier 1n the way he did. IYid yon ever
lknow what became of all the miotvy you earned ! He never spent
any, for he never left the hut; and the little he gave toron to bring
groceries and things was bat a Litt'e iudeed.  What eould he have
done with it all }”

Tedro wad no better informel than he, so that he could only
think over what seemed to him a great mystery.

T you could find somelhing of your earnings, my boy, we
should be happy., What i he do with it all I”

Jean paced the room and wondered. Suddenly he thought of
something that appeared to throw a light upon the subject ; and
Fuogéne simultaneously asked if there was no placein the hut where
he kept it ! Pedro had never notieed. but Jean said :

v g I°—Jean was a Frenchman—and suddenly waking up,
as if from a dream, he suggested that they should all take a walk to
the solitory hut.

“ Here, Pedro,” said he, going to the corner—Dodo’s favourite
place, and where the rafter fell—* this is what 1 mean ; what's
the matter Zrre 7 And they tuzzed at the plank to put it into its
place, when a screw gave way and it came out altogether, revealing
at the same time something that resembled an old sack.

=~ Ah, le bon Dien ! echoed Jean solemnly. “ This was his
bank : no wonder the man stuck to this corner ; it’s pretiy weighty ;7
and he dragged it on to the floor. 1t was found to be upwards of
four hundred dollars, and he proposcd that th y should take it to &
bank at once. .

“This will help you along. anyhow, my lad, ” said Jean thank-
fully ; and Perdro responded with gratitude and joy. The boy had
long cherizhed a scheme whish he had not revealel, even to them,

The idea was awakend one evening when, having pleased Dodo
by buinuing home several dollars, the lalter talked very freely of
[taly, wnd implied that his—Pedro’'s—mother amt sistor were there s
while, on a4 map that the boy had in Iis atlis, he showed him the
place where the family owned an e-tate, Many other little stories
of tlie hny's babyhood were related which Pudro nsed to pourder over
very often, as he tramped along his weany way, It was otill early
in the day.so that Jean put the newly-discovered money into a
satchel, and they both setoff to the ncarest bauk to deposit it
safely.

The same old road to the city, Pedro: but now under what
different cirenmstances T Your worn-out elothes ave wbout 1o Le cant
away. aned kind old Jean, who is by no me ans devoud of poud taste
will see you in 4 bacommyr suit before you boave the city serain.

It was touzhing to wce the mor-t cyes of his good Lriends wien
he etood on the threshold of their cottars door the embadiment of
all that was good aud handsome,  Heowes pole and rai-looking #till,
hut the interior peace that had warked wie boy™s lite kopt oot strong
to b oar the reaetion attendant npon =aLh a =i den and grear ehanpe
in hiveventful Iite. Then follow ed the-e hali yvondaysof edmutter
wiorin. and the olid people began to wi-it thit  sueh as Pedre ™ could
calways bute with them,”

dut the oy wzed to sudy the wap of Ttilvoan? b told thenof
the places w Lere Dado sad hus Lently had Livad, ~ Doa's you thing
Mon~reur Jean, that Toeounld fined sonte of thexnif T wiore to oo hae's
now 7 he ached timidly ane day whens e was speciadly intent om
tracing ratlway lives on o mop 1 oau obd timc-table that Le bad
beeome posse-sctl ot
“ 1 don't see fewre, oy boy s hut T do wi-h yen eould, Bor they're
your owrn, wind Dodo told u- he oucht not to have broneht you out
here. Bt waen't Lis naume they go by, wnd D den't see how you conld
tiwl hem. Of counree you can go to Iuuly ey enough, nowadays,
with a tickel stra wht to the place  bat, my poar boy, I'd grieve to
hase you lode yearseld and your money, antd ot inte troubles apain,”
urged the old maen,
S wouldn't take morea money than T wanted,” rejoined Pedro ;

;
and Jean raw that the idea was sebtlad in the boy's nund, and that
it wost becarried out. To one who had never been tes-ed on the
sea of life this mnght have been too bold an adventure ; but to Vedro

it wis o pleasant pastime, with bright antapations,
(To be vontinued.)

Fathoer Francis Barnum, eminent8.J ., the Alavka explorer, who
has just Leen appointed to Wushmmston, his also been appointed
librarian at Georgetown College.  He has Luely come into & fortane
of ahont 25,000 doll.r- and hiy presenc: i Washington is required
for the revtlement of the estate.  Father Barnum g also gnengal in
compiling a grammar and dietionary of the E-kimo lwpuage, works
which he hopes to complete during the comng winter, with the
aswistance of skilful ethnologists conuc.ted with the Smith-onian
Inatitute.  10s sailed from Sivka on July 23, an Uwill reach George-
town next weei, Just at this partienler time Father Darnun's
coming is of unusual interest.  Ife is one of the be-t liviny anthor-
ities on the natural re-ources of Alaska. Before the presont golt
fover about the Klondike region bl brolen out, Father Barnum had
written many interesting stories in Tl M osweny » o of the Neered
Heare ani other Catholic publivations, predicting the wondrous
woalth ot this apparently barren country.



