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REV. FATHER &EGA*HMT IS A FULL
BLOODED POTTAWATO'IE. i

At His Owa Reguest B’ Has Been
Assigued te Worle Ameng Bl Owa
Tribesmaea i Indisn Tewxritory,
Where His {mixtmes In Fetant,

Until Rev. Father Albert Negabnguet
<completed his four years' course in the
propagands at Rome, during the pres
ent year, there had mever beem u full
blood Indian admitted to the [priest
hood in the leoman Catbolic church
Since the first days following America’s
discovery this church bas ever been
tealous in converting the Indians and
through education placing them in
position to advance in civilizaticu
There have been, tvo, many gealou:
converts, but mone have ever befort
reached the priestheod.

Pather Negahnquet was born in 1874
on the Pottawatomie lndians’ formnet
reservation, near St. Mary's. Kab
Throngh the untiring efforts of Jesuit
missionaries the Pottawatomie tribe
nearly a century before, had been con
verted to the Catholic faith. The oldes!
of ten children, Negahnquet was taken
at a tender age to the Church of the
Assumption at Topeka, Kan, for bap-
tism. BSoon afterward his parenls re
moved with other members of the tribe
to the Pottawatomies’ new reservation,
then in the central part of Indian Ter
ritory. He attended the government
school for Indians, and his unusnal iu-
telligence as a pupll attracted the at
tention of the teachers. They encour
aged him to go further with his studies
and he theretore entered the School of
the Sacred Heart, maintained for the
Indians by the Catholies In southern
Pottawatomie county, Okla.

While attending Sacred Heart this
Ipdian student came into the notice of
Mother Katherine Drexel. a member of
the celebrated Philadelphia family of
that name, and seeing his excellent
qualifications she interested her sister.
Mras. Morell. Through the influaence of
these two women in particalar Negnhu
quet completed his studles at Sacred
Heart, and at thelr expense. and was
then admitted to the Indian school at
Carlisle, Pa. Afterward he was trans
ferred to the Catholic university at
Washington to enter upon his studies
for the priesthood proper

Finishing at Washington, a scholar
ship was secured for Neguhnqguet in
the propaganda at Rome through thie
influence of Bishop Theodore Meer
schaert of Oklahoma With a larg
class of students frow all parts of th
world, the young Pottawatomie devot
«d four years studiously to preparation
for his future work At the close of
their studies the studeuts of the propa
&ganda were asked to dellver an addres:
in thelir native tongue. There were
forty-eight languages spoken on the oc
casion, early last summer. when Fa
ther Negahnquet gave hls address ir
the tongue of his fathers. that of th
Potta watomlies, the Arst time its sounds
had ever been heard in historic Rowe

Negahnquet was consecrated to the
priesthood in Rome by Cardinal Ros
pighi, cardinal vicar of Roime, on June
6, within the Church of 8t. John Lat
eran, the resting place now of the late
Leo. Negahunquet said his first mass at
the holy column of the Church of San
ta Prasseda and at the altar of Santa
Colona. It was only a few days befor
Pope Leo XIIl. was stricken with his
fatal Iillness that Negahnquet. along
with otbher members of his class. saw
the pontif. They were to have re
ceived his blessing, bLut in the mean
time the pope’s tlluess interfered. and
Father Negahnquet salled for home t¢
begin the work to which his life hac
been consecrated. His first mass ir
America he said at St. Joseph's churcl
fn Oklaboma City in August. the firsi
mass ever chanted by a Roman Cath
ollc clergyman who was a full blond
Indian. He is now located at Musko
gee, k. T., as assistant pastor of the
church there. It was at his request
that work among his own people was
assigned him. le anticipates doing 2
great work among the Indians, and he
undertakes the work for his churct
with the highest prospects.

There is a story related among the
Catholic Indians that two members of
the Oneidas entered the propaganda i1
the early forties with the intention of
completing the course, but one sicken
ed and died; the other Lecame discour
aged, quit the scbool and. it is pre
sumed, returned to the wild life of hi-
tribe. Negahnquet is modest regardineg
himself and of rather a taciturn d s
position, asking that it be made knowrt
that it {8 not he claiming himself to b
the first and only Indian priest.

Negahnquet is still young, of a fine
physique and bearing, probably sowe
what undersized when the genern.
stature of his tribesmen Is considered.
but he shows strength and endurance
With a well modulated voice, not tog
strong, and of a modest demeanor al
ways, he gives the impression of in
tense earnestness in his chosen life
work.

In this connection it should be said
that his tribesmen revere him and
Yield quickly to his advice and teach
ings.—QGuthrie (Okla.) Letter in St.|
Louis Globe-Democrat.

The Papal Chair Im St. Peter’s,

The papal chair in St, Peter's cathe
dral is, it is claimed, the oldest ané
most interesting relic of antique furni
ture in existence., having been in use
since the days of ancient Rome. The
strongest structural parts of the grea:
chair are of acacia wood. It is to these
supports that the massive rings are at
tached through which staves are rux
when the pontiff is borne shoulder higt
through the great church when he pro
nounces a blessing on the kneeling mul
titude. The chalr is ornate with carved
panels and {vory plates and is kept ir
a wooden case almost ag elaborate as
ftaelf. i
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TOWARD CATHOLICITY.

Cestraadistery PFesitions That Em-
phasine the Wavering and, TRibi-
Bility of Pretentant Roasenhui amid
Action,

It is a pity that such a potent eocisl |
force ms the Episcopal church shouid

show wunmistakeble signs of mental
confusion,

It assumes contradictory positions in
referennce to the Catholic church with-
out seeming to recogmize its patheti¢
inability to make up its mind definite-
ly. Thisiwakens the scorn of the on-
looker who bhas a lingering reverence
for logic and fixity of position.

It is sad, it ls regrettable, for no
one knowlag the conservative attitude
of Episcopalianism, the quality and
positionn of its clerics and laymen, can
deny that it 1a one of the strongest
powers for soclal progress In the land.
It las wonderfully preserved certain
vestiges of its Catholic ancestry and
has dimly held to opinions and tradi
tions which newer sects have careless.
ly and foolishly cast off. [ts clergy-
men of the stamp of Bishop Lawrence
are not rare; its preservation, however
mutilated, of the beautiful services of
the Catholic church endears it to men
and women who love beauty and are
striving for faith.

But §ts attitude, if a point of view 8o
changeabieas to be called kaleidoscopic
can be termed an ‘“attitude,” toward
the Catholle church i{s one of the sol-
emn jests of a century that I8 rather
rich in humor of that sort. At times it
has attempted eagerly to “arrange”
historical connections with the Catholic
church. Only last year Bishop Satter-
lee of Washington, when the question
of the oficial title of the Episcopal
church was mooted, stated tbat the
word “Protestant” was the “bar sin.
ister onn the arms of the church!”

His wiew met with general accept-
ance too. But the winds of thought are
now blowing in another direction. The
intellectunl fashion has changed. All
connection with Rome must be indig-
nantly repudiated. Cranmer must have
at least astick of incense. the reforma-
tion must be bathed In a halo of red
fire; Henry VIIL. and his matrimonial
eccentricities must be carefully defend-
ed by the methods that Froude made
popular with a certain class the In
fant clzass w ho need their history care
fully broken up before they can digvst
it

The Episcopal bishops Ip session at
Washington a few weeks ago fairly
reveled in"Protestantism.” Roine was
to be adwmonished “‘charitably, though
firmly.”> The pure light of the gospel
must dispel the darkness with which
Rome hias enveloped the Fillpino mind
And thep came the arguments usually
80 potent with that sort of American
who belleves that the International
Sunday school lesson and inothers’
meetings and chicken ple soclals and
all the other paraphernalia of evan-
gelical dissent will make of the Phil
ipplnes a little paradise.

A few years will perbaps see the
swing of the pendulum Romeward
agaln.

But every change of base makes
clearer the lack of a central teaching
aathority In the Episcopal body and
thus {n valldates any position assumed
by an orgunization which proves itself
2 wheel without a center.—Boston Re-
public.

Prophetic,

M. Francois, formerly a sergeant
major of Spalils, has told in the Paris
Kigaro a curious tale about the new
pope. Belng quartered at Tunis in
1878 the sergeant major happened one
day to mneet the late Cardinal Lavigerie
when out walking near Carthage. The
cardinal engaged him in conversation
and presently introduced him to a prel
ate who was with him, ‘the bishop
coadjutor of Mantua.”

After some time it began to rain,
when the soldier, taking off his scarlet
Spahi's burnoose, wrapped it around
the bishop, who had no cloak. *.\h.”
exclaiined the cardinal, “the red robe
suits you! I should not be surprised
if you wore it some day.”

The preliction has been verified —
and more than verified—for the Lishop
was destined to become a cardinal and
eventually to exchange the red robe
for a whiite one as Pius X.

‘The soldler who tells the story adds
a word of regret for not having pre-
served the prophetic burnoose which
had covered the shoulders of a future
pope.

The WIill of God. -

We can realize the desire of life, we
can attain Into perfect happiness only
in so far as we give ourselves to the
doing of the will of God. There Is no
other way. Everything must be made
subordinate and contributory to this
one supreme aim—to do the will of God.
Everything that conflicts with the will
of God as revealed through Jesus Christ

-must be given up without question if

we are to enter into the fullness of
life. Such is the gospel of Christianity.

I Our Father’s Arms.

A child In the midst of &8 crowd is
conscious of nothing but immediate sur-
roundings. Crushed and stifled, it can
see and feel only the objects actually
touching it. But let the father take it
up in his arms and hold it aloft, what
a difference the elevation will make!
80 we, too,are in a crowd, In the dark.
finding often no meaning in what s
stirring around us, but should God
deign to raise us to his point of view,
what a change would come over us!

The Blessed Saerament.

The Blessed Sacrament is not one
thing out of many. but it is all things
and all fxx one, and all better than they
are in thhemselves, and all ours and tor
us—and It s Jegus.

‘We were keading off the Indians as
they raided the Kansas frontier when
we found Wigwag concealed in the

willows along the banks of a creek. He

Indians are below me, and ¥ md&mb
no hmg'u
*Can't you get maway to o befon we

“What sort of an ambush have ‘they
prepared
“indians in the bushes on both sides

was a boy of twelve, o, d his f/t_lgg_t.,ﬁor the pass. If youride in not a man

mother and two sisters been mas-
sacred. He was handed o to a team-
ster and taken to Cupip Supply, and
but for the excitement of campalguing
he would have been sent off somewhere
soon. As it was, he hung about with
the teamsters for several weeks, no ane
giving him any particular attention,
2nd then a sutler tock him on. Wig-
wag was not enthusiastic over horses,
guns or uniforms; but, queerly enough.
he took to the signal corps. From tle
first mmoment he saw the men talking
with each other through the medinm
of the signal flag his admiration was
excited. and he began to pick up the
system. He got little encouragement
from any one, as all had enough to sco
to, but the lad had a ad for the
work, and he picked it up'xntil within
four or five months his fiags could
“talk” as well as any.

Spring came, and we set off G
strong to give the Indians a rub. No
one was greatly surprised after we had
left the forty miles behind us to find
Wigwag on hand. He had “‘jumped’”
the sutler, “lifted” a mule and followed
after, and there was no sending bim
back. There wasn't a private soldier
or tenmster who wouldn't have shared
rations with him, and such officers as
knew of his presence winked at the
breach of orders and sald nothing. The
boy had made signal flags for himself
and hnd them with him. but they were
looked upon as playthings by most of
the troopers.

We swept across the valleys of the
Big Fork and the Big Salt, scattering
the hostiles whenever they made n
stand, and at length crossed the Cana-
dian river and forced the red men back
on the Wichita mountalns, down on the
Indian Territory llne. We had them on
the run and meant to keep them pgolng.
Just at sundown one evening us we
were altnost under the shadow of the
mountains Wigwag was cut off and
captured. His mule had gone Inme and
was lagging behind. An effort was
made to rescue him, but his captors
got away with their prisoner, and
many a heart sorrowed that night over

HE HAD CAUGHT BIGHT OF FLAGK WIQ-
WAGGING IN THE CLEAR ATMOSPHERR.
the boy's fate. Our long and flerce
pursuit had maddened the Indians, and
they would certainly put their prison-

ers to the torture,

In flanking the mountains the red-
skins must fall back through Trapper’'s
pass in the foothills, We knew it to be
a bushlike gorge, and at the south end
it debouched upon the plains. We made
camp within half a mile of the on-
trance of the pass, and every trooper
knew that we had driven at leasi
2,000 warriors ahead of us. Would
they continue their flight or wait for
us on the plains beyond and have it
out? The general idea was that the
morrow would witness a big fight, and
daylight had scarcely dawned after a
night without alarm when our camp
was astir. But for the Indians being
too cute we should certainly have fall)-
en into the trap they had set for us.
We were almost ready for boeots and
saddles when a score of warriors came
riding out of the pass to defy and
taunt us. A troop was sent against
them, and they retreated in haste, but
a8 soon as the bugle blew recall the
warriors were mocking us again. 1t
was a scheme to get the entire com-
mand on the move and after them
without having taken due precautions,
it was so interpreted by the general,
and he ordered a scout to climb up a
spur of tbe mountaln and see what
could be seen. When the man had
reached a height of 1,500 feet he sig-
naled for a flagman to come up to him.
Looking away to the south, he had
caught sight of flags wigwagging in
the clear atmosphere of the morning.
The person waving them was stationed
on another and higher spur, and for
some tlme 1t was looked upon as a
mysterious proceeding. The signal man
bad secarcely c¢lmbed up beside the
scout when the mystery was -solvedl.
It was our Wigwag trying to open &
“talk” with his flags. When,hm signils
were answered he went at it and
spelled out the words:

wiil get out alive.™

*“1s there any other way to attack,
them7* was asked,

“l think I can make out a pass two
or three miles to the left. If it is one it
will bring you in behind the reds.”

It took an hour or more to get thia
information, and then we acted on it
and flanked the Indlans out of the pass
and smote them hip and thigh as they
streamed out on the plain, When the
fight was over we went up the pass to
look for Wigwag, but our search was
in vain. We found, however, that his
flags had prevented a slaughter, DBv-
ery rock and bush for two miles had
s.cltered an Inaian, and once into the
trap we could not have retreated,
Though we had to ride away without
news of the lad, we hourly haped to be
joined by him, but ne did not come. 1t
was a year later bhefore we kuew his
fate. YWhat we got came from one of
the Indians who were there. The only
good news was that tney had not tor-

tured the boy. belng too busy with oth-

er affalra. In the night he had man-
aged to cast off his bonds, work his
way past scores of sleeplng warrlors
with his tiags mnder his arm, and.

knowing that he coul® not pass out of

the gorge, he had climbed up the moun-
tain with the hope of openlng commu-
nication with us when daylight came.
This he successfully sccomplished, and
he had flagged the information record-
ed above before the excited Indians be-
low had caught sight of him. When
they saw what he was up to a warrior
was told off to bring the boy down with
a bullet. They feared to discharge
more than one riflo at a time, as we
might suspect somo ruse. The warrlor
had a falr mark, though far above him,
and he had coolly fired a score of times
before his bullet found Its billet. It
seemed as if Providence was shielding
the lad until he could tell all he bad to
say.

“Tell the general that the reds”— he
had flagged. And then the whli» waft
went down to rise no more. He had
lost his own Iltfe, but he had snved 600
men from slaughter.

Thke Firat Gold Rush.

The voyage of the argonauts, the date '

of which is uncertain, was professedly
a rush for gold, to bo collected in fleeces
placed In the torrents fowlng down
the flanks of Mount Caucasus. But
older much was the westward move-
ment, which Chaldean records of 3800
B. C. chronicle, to tho gold bearing lnnd
of Melukkha, afterward known as Mt
dian,

Later on. but still at a very early
period, there was a rush from Egypt
to a spot inland from the present Sua-
kin. Long afterward this was desérib-
ed by Diodorus S8iculus, who left a
map. still extant. showling the wells
provided for the gold seekers between
the RRed sea and the mines.

Alout 1000 B, C. there seems to have

been another rush of miners in search -

of gold into South Africa. Its num-
bers can only be guessed at from the
extensive remains that stll exist, but
it has been calculated that at least
$350,000,000 was secured by these ear-
ly adventurers.

In modern times the first rush wvas
that to Californla in 1348-19,

The Wiocked Multiplication Table.

A minister was hearing his Sunday
school repeat the catechism one Sun-
day preceding cobfitmation when a’
boy from the class of small children
ventured to ask a question of the min-
ister.

Turning to the clergyman, the boy
inquired in an anxius tone, “Why
does the multiplication table make peo-
ple wicked?”

The minister thought at first that
the child had taken occasion to pro-
pound a conundrum at a most unseem-
ly time and was about to reprove him
when the earnestness of the expression
in the upturned face assured him that
the question was asked in good faith
and required a reply.

“Why do you ask such a question,
John? I never knew it to do 80,” he

‘said.

John turned to his catechism and
read from it Wi%b a mystiied air the
question, “Nid man grow worse as he
began to multiply 7" and the accom-
panying answer, *‘He did.”

Not & Good Mechanic,

Intelligence is more than books and
letters—it is knowledge of the forces of
mature and ingenuity encugh to use
them for human service. The negre
$a generally ackpowledged to be lack-
ing in “the mechanical idea.” In Afri-
ca he hardly knows the simplest me-
chanical principles, such as that of the

lever. In Amerlea the brightest of ne-

groes were trained during stavery by
their masters in the bhandicrafts, such
as carpentry, shoemaking, spinning,
weaving, blacksmithing, tafloring, and
80 on, A plantation became & «lf sup-
porting unit under the oversight and
discipline of the whites, but the work
of the negro artisans was “for the piost
part careless and inefficient.” Since
emancipation the young generation has
not lenried the mechsmical tradea 10
the same extent as the sglave ponera~
tions. Moreover, as machinery sup--
plants tools and factories mupplant
handicrafts the negro is lett #tilf #

ther bebind, ~John R. hommam

Chautauguan, & o i

“No, not yet* came thé veply, “*.!ih# ‘
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| redder hended” the village drefinaki” 3

aid te Deacon Lindsley's wite,

“1 don't know,” Mis. Lindsley wo-
plied,
i pendent than ever since hier pa and ma
dm‘"

“Think so? Well, she's atil} on the

* sunny side of thirty-five and got more .
‘ tuste than uny young girl in toxwn. She

never wears red@ next to her halr—al

ways black or white or greeir. I tell =
you an artist don’t understangd colors

bettern Marthn does. I wonder it 1*ull
Gardner's proposed to lher yet this
spring.”

“] guees not. Ita n,mmy 1 lttle
later'n this he asks her—~'bont when
I'm balf through house cleanin®.?

Every one in the village knew thnt
Phillp Gardner annually propowd to
Martha Raymond and was anpually
rejected, but only the rejector and the
rejected knew that old Mrs. Gardper

was the cause of Philip's woe. Every

year he had sald, “Marths, won't you
marry me now? ' and Martha had re
plied, “Not If I must live with your
mother, Phil.”

Strange to say, he had never asked
her to be more explieit. He had no

idea of her reason for refusing to live n

with his mother. It was enough for
him that she refused,

that led to the old Raymond homestend,
It was enrly In the ovening, and Mat
tha was busy among her ffower heds,

She looked up with a consclous amile -
when the lttle gate clicked behind him,
“Good evening, Phil,” she said. “DId

you conie to get some vialetal”

*“No.” he replied bluntly, “I come to

get you, Can’t 1, Martha$”

“Not {f I wust lve with your tnoth

er, Phil,” she sald, with an qair ‘of
fAnnlity.

To her surprise, he dld not, as bofare,
turn dejectedly away. There wos A
determined look in his cyes before
which she trembled.

“I—I must go in,” she sald,

‘ “Not until you'wve mentioned what
And lio

yon have against wy mother”
deliberately barred her way.

l Martha's temper rose,, I me!dn‘t"“ ‘
tarm!™ shb cmd )

lll\?’e with ber for &

4
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“wm'm’s anw YOU PUT THE TR
'o p POWER’ IN HER. mm."

“She's as still as death. 1 like fo gi}:' '

and laugh and mnke a cheorml clm;ter,

any tlmo ”
.Philip heaved a great sigh of relief

“Mother wouldn't object to your clat! 6

ter,” he said smilingly. *“Is thdt alf??

“All? Isn't that enough? Besides, 1
don’t Delieve in Hving in the same
house with my wmother-in-law!"”

Phillp's tace clouded.
my mother out even to please you, Mui
tha.” he said.

“No one wants you to turn her out,
I'm sure. But 1 don’t se¢ why shie can’t
live in the city with your brother.”

“Mother can’t sleep when sbe’s there,
1f's too noisy.”

“That's it. T should have to keep sHll
all the time, and ¥'d set my beart on
having a canary and a plano and one

“Seems to me she's wore fude-

This year it wasx later tian miual,’ 3
Mra. Lindsiey had finlkhed house cleah-- -
Aog when he climbed the steep hill roud -

“1 can’t turn

yoars, He halg’
there waw il
st He

"Yath ¥
dld-=pitty. bin t’ow

Puslip'n facs fell,
take,” 1o ‘duld eadly!

But-Marths put-hy \
Httle niege. ana‘hejg. Tae
gmd“‘ ol pnt*th

tWD‘ Sﬁﬂﬁﬂtl L
I e pupeitnl

n‘o‘ ome 4
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of those talking mach'mes when 1 was e .

- martried.”

| Philip smiled sadly “If you change |

your mind nbout mother,” he said, "you
can let me know, otherwise I'll not ask
you again,”

Martha Inughed scornfully, “I'm not |

likely to change my mind” she said.

“When I do you'll see me weariag red

flowers in my hair, and you know t'll
never do that,”

of the enttre village, did not “go cjurty

1o’ Martha Raymond” The dreasmaker |y

exclalmed over the fact when she Was
sewing for Mrs, Lindsléy: -~ 7.

“I declave; she said, % belfeve Ma
.tha kind of misses it When X : Tk 43
40’ for her lagt week she 8
ful guiet like. T noﬂaeﬁ #h
much nelthér™ - 5

“Berves her vigh for
mftten 56 often,, .
m Bon had. bebn goifi
e, bt she wwidn

A year went by, and spring cnme and
again, but Philip, to the astonishment {3




