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THE LOWELL | 1

THE STUDENT finds his clothes here. Our
styles are right and he knows it—

“THE HASTINGS”

'MONTGOMERY AND SUTTER STS.,, S. F.

PHONE GEARY 17

n . 'Vraéhliotti’s Bazaar
S. E--;ELLIS SCHOOL BOOKS

20/6 FILLMORE STREET |FINE STATIONERY AND

- Hardware, Paints, Oils,Varnishes, |. OYS .
Enamels, Mixed Paints, Brushes All the latest Magnzines and Pertodicaly
J always on hand,

GLASS ' 1206 POLK ST. SAN FRANCISCO .
S ' - - NEAR SUTTER
. Al kinds of Kiichen Ware, Crockery, Agate,
o Glass and Enamel Ware, Lamps
Flower Pote, Gas mtoves

"Edﬁcational

I .We Se" | Vibrary -
: B O O KS Reference

Holiday
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

When You want n book of AXTY KIND send to
us, OQur new complete

Cutalogues rent xratls on npplimtloﬁ.

):  SWEETS

f . CoRvER THE WHITAKER & RAY CO.
; - POLK: ANT' SUTTER STREETS Publishers and Booksellers M
< ' - 711 MISSTON ST..SAN FRANCISCO R
. SAN FRANCISCO — L — ——
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THE LOWELL

YOU can always do BEST with US

Football, Track and Athletic Suits

Sweaters, Baseball,

ATHLET.C SHOES FOR ALL SFPORTS

Special Discount to Lowell High Students

MILLS

LAGUNA & GROVE STS.

“The Master Grocer”™

Goldberg, Bowen & Co.

OF CALIFOR NIA

5 A matter of health

| GROCERIES

; 5. F, Stores ¢ | Telephones ¢

f 432 Pine Streef FPrivate Exchange One
232 Suller Street Frivate Exchange £00

E 2829 California Strect’ West 104

. T401 Haight Street Park 456
E‘_-O.iﬁfand. I3thand Clay .5'1‘.‘-' Maint One
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Vou. X,

T u"ts in_the sprmg of thc
l when: Eranceis Yillon beokS

less time to his Aisual’ o
\’crsc-m'tlung -and pocket-picks
to make love to Catherine 38
But, although:-Cartherine wall
considerable fortune and woilh
greath shocked haq shc kn-

One plensant Apn o)
and the . reverend: fathér,.
stepped from: Vlilon’- lodgm
nivht carouse,” and’saw’

" ing gentleman strollmg'up :
determins to 'Eoliow and ;

prosperous was the old -gent iy
ance, ‘and so’ careless hig_
pncht-booL was suré 1oibe

_ {for such experts € Villon[

casy to get. Bur for all--H'b _
old gentleman stiode along S8
prising agility that Villon; .

‘weak constitution had been § ‘-
_es, and- the lumbering. Do
“much d:fﬁmft}' in keepmg'

At Iength the old. gentleniy

| :them ‘past Cathcr ne’s h

stapped
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Vor X. SAN FRANMCISCO. AUGUST, isos. No. 1.
__;'. I'——.. . . . .
@hr Elﬂnpt and the Friest.
]h LI 5. Ngu mq,, 1907,
T was in the spring of the year of 14356 “A curse upon him!" cried the poer,

when Francois Villon began to devote
less time to his wsual occapations of
\'erse:xtlzlking and pocker-picking. in order
to make love to, Catherine de Verselles,
Bus, although Cartllf.'crinc was heiress 10 a
considerable fortune and would have been

greatly shocked 'l'ul she known anything

abour her lover’s pECC‘l(!llth, yer \.[f:ﬁter

Francois could oot resist the tum\t.ttmn of

turning an lonest penny by pu.l. ng

an hon-
est pocker when the’ oppnrtumtv :

arose,

One pleasant April morning. when Villon
and the reverend facher, Dom Nieolus,
stepped from Villon's. ir)d‘j_;ings, after an all
night carouse, and s&w a respectable-look-

. ing gentleman srmllmg up the street, they

derermined -to follow and rob him. So
prosperaus was the old gentleman’s appear-

ance, and so careless his demeanor, that his-

pocket-boak was sure 1o be well lined, and
{for such experts as Villon: and Nicolas)
vasv to get,  But for all his gray hairs, the
old gentleman strade along with such sur-
prising arility chat Villon, whase naturally
weak constitution had been ruined by excess-
¢s. and the lumbering Dom Nicolas, haid
much difficulty in keeping up with him.

A~ length the old gentleman’s course 1
them past Catherine's hause‘ here Villon
stopped.

:leaning against the garden wall; “he must
have an cvil  comscience thar makes him
walk so fast.” ..~

The priest chuckled, “I can give you
something better to curse,” said he.  “See

the handsome young man yonder, sitting be*
side your fair Catherine.”

. Villan peeped over the wall; “Neg le .
Jo.,. he d‘l-.d “IIL s mu‘l sath e
100 often of iate—-it won'y du-—he Alls her
head with nonsense about me.”

“Nonsense?” put in Nick, with a wink,
‘we merely the truth®’

“You know too much, Nick,” said Vil-
len, with an oath, "“but vou shall be pun-
ished- for your guilty knowledge. Go in
there aow—you know Cartherine—and keep
them from slandering me, while I pursue
our gentleman with the pocket-book.”

The priest made 4 grimace. “I'll give
vou half,’ Vilion added hastily: “only
hurry:” and poet and priest started off on
their respective errands.

The worthy Dom Nicolas turned up the
garden path, composing his heated coun-
tenance and smoothing his ruffled dress as
he went. Catherine, who, with her loves, -
was sitting under the trees, uught swht'
of him as he advanced.

“My uncle is our. Dom \mOIas she
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. solemnly,
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exclaimed, “buz I hope you will stay with
us for a little.”

“I will rest myselt, by vour leave, my
daughrer,” said the worthy father, sitting
down. )

“Pray do.” returned Catherine, wha
knew Nicolas, bur still did not know all
the sides of his intricate character. “But
how warm yeu are, father, and how
breathless!  Surely you have been walking
too fasg?” :

Dem Nicclas spread out his hands in a
deprecatory gesture. “Much fasting,” said
he, “and many midnight vigils tell upon a
man of my age.”

“Indeed they must!” cried rhe sympathe-
tic Catherine.  “Can 1 not get you some
wine?”

“A mouthful—yes”

- his eves sparkled,
| Catherine hurried off to get the wine,
, Jeaving Le Jely and Nicolas alone. So tlle

said the priest, and

-.\ lattcr made use of this opportunity to take

va leisurely surver of Villon’s rival, He
fo?‘la.cel kim over thorsughly, from. the top
of his red head to the soles of his large
beots. and his mepeal df'c's‘on was: YA
clewn: hut an honest one.’

Meanwhile Le Joly was returni ng the
- priest’s interested waze.  “Clever,” was his
("LHC]U‘RIOI‘I. "bur nat as honest a, he miight
be.”
 Presently C1therme returncd with the
wine, -

”B\ God's grace!” said Nicolas, sipping
it, “veur uncle has a very superior vintage!”
and he \ITEL.LQ{] his tips above the glass,

“Yes,” he continued, setting down his
glass, and harking back to his former sub-
jeer, “a priest’s life-is a hard one.”

“Prev, father,” said Cartherine. “what
part cf the life do vou find hardest > _

“The vonfessional,” returned the priest
"l is very hard, my daughter,
to know that men and women, whom we
‘respect and lov e, have sinned sadiy.”
: "We are all miserabls - sinners,” added

g et B

- slunk toward the garden gate, hut Villon

YELL
Catherine, wiping away a tear,

Le Joly gave an audible sneer.

“So, sir!” cried his charmer, turmng
upon him, “you sneer? }rou are above sin- |
ning. You, I presume, are perfect,” and,
receiving no answer, she turned again to
the priest,

“Why,” continued he, tickled with his-
success, ‘‘the very first penitent I had was.
a friecnd—a very dear friend—and he con-.
fessed, my daughter, that he had actually
picked 2 man’s pocket. That thief—that
petty thief—had been my most trusted.
friend—think of it!” and he managed to
squeeze cut a couple of tears. .

“And, father,” cried Catherine, very
much moved, “have you since won him.
back to the paths of virtue and rlghtcous-
ncsg)?!

“Ne,” replied Nick, reflectively, “I fear-
that despite all rn\' efforts, he still pcmsts '
in his evil ways.’

A step was heard upon the gravel ; it was -
Villon.

“What!” cried he, advancing . brLsL!y,/f
with a low bm\' to Catherine, and a' ned
tu Le Joly, “wiat, my dear father, are you
here?” ' 8

“Do you know Dom Nicolas?” cxclalmed'
(..athenne, who had never before=seen the. -
™o together. e

- “Krow him?” repeated Villon. “I knew; :
htm while he was still a ‘student. Why,
my dear, I was actmllv his ﬁrst pemtent‘
was I not, father, eh ?” o

Catherine fe!l back.in her chair white* to”
the lips (for I think she-had really loved
the man); but Le Joly sprang . forward.
“You scoundrel " he cried, “you miserable
cur! T always knew that yeq were a thief,
but ceuldn't prove it, and nibw Jourown.
lips -have confessed the crime!”  Nick.

Engered undecidedly.

“Carre,” she siid, and without another
Isok at the thief, took Le Joly’s arm and -
went into the house.
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