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EL SOLITARIO, TIN HERMIT PRIKST O
THE OLD SANTA 6 TRATL.

“No stream from its sourco
Flows goaward, how lonely so 'or ity conrse,
But some land is gladden’d, No star tver rose
And set without influsnen somewlhiers,  Whe knows
What earth needs from onrth's lowliost erenbtres?
No life
Cun be pure in its purposs, and strong in its strife,
And o]l life not ho purer and stronger therehy,”
wes OWEN Mensnr,

IS tourist en route to
thoe Pueifie consb suiye
not fail obsorving on
Liis rigght o hugee, roln-
tivoly inolutid poak,

hrsrgs Biaacsse

eubling the incompurs

i ;;;};; ahly elear zuicl«mn.ﬁyiw
e, 1100 Bky, almost {imn-
maedintoly aftor thy
train omoggw Trom
tho pleturongue eafion
of 181 Moro, nid song«
moeneos to desemd the
long gradual slope 4o
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the quaint old Moxican village of Lag Vegas,
Now Mexico. Its scarred and verdureless front
looms up grandly in the beautifully serrated
landseape, of which it is the most congpicuous
object.  More prominently defined than any
othor individual elevation of the Taos Range
visible from the point of observation, the shadow
of its irregular contour reaches far out over the
lesser mountuing. beneath, the moment the sun
hag croysed the meridian of its erest.

At ity foob, grassy little valleys stretch east-
wardly, which are cultivated by the primitive
Moxicans undor a systom of irrigation as primi-
tivo as thomselves —simplo earth ditiches, involy-
ing & vory limited knowledgo of engineering,

Foaming little torrents splash and sparkle in
tho sunshine, as they course through the fertile
intervalos,  Their sources are cool . mountain
springs hiddon in the dark recesses of the towoer-
ing rango, which wore, until the regtloss ¢ Gringo”
invaded the solitude of the charming region at
the advent of tho iron trail to erect gaw-mills,
fillod with that most opicurean and gamy of all
the finny tribe, the speckled brook -trout. Now,
tho disciple of the revered Walton vainly essays
the streams with olegant modern appliances for
lazy mothods of angling, retiring disgusted, ag
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the listloss native, answoering hin interrogntory of
“Where havo thoy all goue? ™ with a chinrnetoe.
istie shrug, and hin over-rendy ** Quici sabet M
quictly opens his little diteh to Iet the tenant Ly
water overflow his Limited pateh of ecorn, benns,
and onions,

Maybe, in the sad and weird mythology of thoso
strange peoplo the Aztees, this storm-beaton npur
of the Rockios oceupind an important plaes,
Thoir Olympus, or Pernassus perhaps, for nof,
many milos romote, on the bank of the elpssin
Pecos, whoere lio the ruing of the oneo fortitisd
Cicuyo, roforvad to so graplieally in the itinerary
of the historian of Coronado’s wondueful mureh
in gearch of tho * Soven Cilies of Cibole," s 1l
reputed birthplace of their eulturedwra, Aot
muma (not to ho confoundul with the dynasty of
sovereigns of that nume), who wan the Clivist, of
their faith, for whoso sosond advent, the Pushilonm,
tho lineal descondants of tho Aztees, ook for wo
hopefully with the rising of overy morning's mu,

Upon tho summit of the Rineon due Toesolote,
““The Owl’s Cornor,” now known as ** 181 Cuarben
del Solitario” (The ITormit’s Peak), un this geand
old sentinel of the rangs in eallod by the Moxis
cang, an area comprising sovernd neres, thern in p
remarkable ecave. Around this natural grotto at
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such a groat elovation, are clustered by the simple
natives the most cherished memories of the hum-
ble and beloved curious individual who once oceu-
pied the sequestered spot. It is sacred ground
with them, upon which no sacrilege would for a
moment be brooked,

Near its narrow entrance a spring of clear cold
wator gushes out of the indurated rock, which,
after flowing for o short distance over the rounded
pebblos in its desply worn bed, tumbles down the
precipitous side of the mountain in a diminutive
caseade, joining the streams in the valley on their
resistloss way to the sea. A fow seattered pifions
casb a grateful shado over a portion of the gener-
ally bald blear Ievel of the limited plain, and ab
rogular distances apart, in the form of a circle,
aro twelvo rude crosses, typical of the number of
tho Apostles, Thoey wore erceted years ago by the
humblo Mexicans living in the hamlets below, in
momory of the deeply religions man who made his
home in this sequestered spot, and whose name ig
rovered only o degree less than that of the tute-
Invy saint of the country, Our Lady of Guada-
lupo.  On cortain feast-days, particularly in
midsummer, large fires are kept burning at night,
and the devotees to the memory of the cave's oiice
holy oceupant, long since hastened by the hand
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of an assassin to the unkunown beyond, assembhle
there under tho star, and in o most devout spirvit
pearform cortain coremonies, with a zoal poasibly
only to tho carnest helivvers in that aneirnt and
widoly disseminated fuith, the Cauthalie religion,

Of tho history of this remarkable man, who hy
his exemplary 1ifo mado sueh on impression upon
the untutored minds of o large number of the doe.
gradod primitive Now-Moxicans, hut fragmontary
leaves havo heen obtainahle,  To intelligntly
undorstand oven thess, the reader must 1ot ia
mind drift backward for more than a ponerslion
to the plaing of eontral Kunsas, aued lonrn of lia
advent info tho Statu as 1 recull it.

It was lato in tho spring of 1861, Our Civil
War had boon ingugurnted hy tho firing npn
Sumtor, and the loyal States wera proparing for
the great imponding struggle, upon the mwult of
which dopondod tho desting of the Republie,
Kansas at that timo, so far as its agricultural
possibilition wore concornsd, was nof munberinlly
congidered in that conneetion; it wan n remote,
relativoly unknown Torvitory, 14 iu fran, itw
eastern portion, n narrow holt sontignond to Mine
souri, had a bloody political history;  boyond
which fact, it was moroly the portnl to the vast
mountain region on the wost, t0 Do ronehed only
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by crossing the * Desert’ supposed to be in-
cluded within the new State’s geographical lim-
its, through which ran the trail to far-off Santa
6 and Chihuahua, .

Thoro arrived one morning in the busy little
hamlot of Couneil Grove, Morris county, Kansas,
during tho month of May, a strange, mysterious
person,  Ilo attracted mueh attention, for he was
to the denizens of that remote frontier town as
eurious o personage as the Man in the Iron Mask,
or the awlward Kaspar Hauser, whose appearance
at the gates of Nuremburg once startled the good
people of that staid and quiet town, hoary with
tho conservatism of centuries.

Tho stranger who came so unexpectedly to
Couneil Grove in the spring of 1801, evidently a
priost, talkod but little; it was an exceedingly
difficult task to engage him in conversation, so
profoundly did he scem impressed with the idea
of gomo Impending danger. Mo acted like a
gtortled deer, over on the alert for an expected
enomy, and woels rolled by before two or thres of
the town’s most reputable citizens could gain his
confidence sufliciently to learn from him some-
thing of his varied and romantic history. In a
simple sketeh, as this is intended to be only,
nothing but & mere outline of his checkered life
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previous to his advent in Amoerien ean ho pro-
sonted, as it was gathored, very mdustantly on his
part, in dotuched fragments ot odid momonts in
hig orratic moods of communientiveness, It cop.
tainly containg cnough of pathos, suffering and
tragody to Lorm tho web of o thrilling novel,

Matteo Bocealing, at tho date of hin appearannens
in Council Grove, was about fifty-five yoars old,
IIo possossod tho oyo of wn artist, s lead that,
was boautifully symmotrieal, with s elwsienlly
moulded faee; and notwithstanding his nge, his
hair, of whiech ho had n profusion, was log,
black, and lustrous nd n raven's wing,  Yid 1
honrt-sorrows ho had oxperivnecd were indalibly
improssod upon his bonevolvnt eountenmies in
deoply marked Hnes. Yo was u Lineal desesndant,
of Trajano Bocealing, the witty Halinn satiriag,
author of the colobratod * Reggruagli di Parnnso,
who died in Venieo in 1018, Matleo wan horn
about tho heginning of thy prownt eentury, in
Capri, that charming and mont romuntio island
of Ttaly, situatod in the Meditorrnnenn, w6 {hn
entrancs to the Bay of Naplos, twenty milew south
of the beautiful oity whoso nnme the hright, wa-
ters hoar,

His youth was pussod on thoe Inland, in the sity
of Oupri, the soat of o bishoprie. Thers Ty rie
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ceived his early education, devoting himself to
the Church, and commencing those theological
studies which were soon to be the cause of his
sufferings, his wanderings, and eventually his
tragic death.

The island of his birth, which has go often been
sung by the muse, is historic as well as pictur-
esquely boautiful. It was there that the Roman
emparor Tiberius passed the closing decade of his
lifo, and the ruins of the twelve gorgeous palaces
ho erected during that period are still visible.
Capri, too, as tourists well remember, is famous
for a eavern called the * Grotto of the Nymphs,’
or the “Blue Grotto.” Matteo declared it was
thore that during his youth, in the calm recesses
and sequestered nooks of that delightful under-
ground retreat, he first learned to love the com-
panionship of his own thoughts, a desire for
solitude, and that to him indescribable peace
which a life apart from the “madding crowd "
assures. It was this strango characteristic, ahb-
sonce of that love of gregariousness common to
man, which earned for him in Council Grove half
a contury later, the sobriquet of *The Hermit
Priest of the Santa I Trail,” and a year after
his departure from that place, among his devoted
adherents in the mountains of New Mexico, the
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MOTO !l.PPliUﬂhlﬁ oy Bl Holitaria ' ("Pha Solis
tary Man), in eontradistinetion to * W1 Hermito ™
(Tho Iermit), whieh L piever was ine the siriet
intorprotation of the term,

Whon bub eighteen, the youthful Matteo Left
his nutive isxtaned, under the patrotes of Heood
bighop, who loved him, fo peafodd Bis edueation
in Rome, benesth the very shadew of 86, Pefer’s,
where ho took holy orders st the sarly mne of
twonty-one.  Then, aeeording to Tus sl story,
hegan thub Tifo of stormy passious and sorrowiul
pilgeimugos, culmineting o his pesnsination
forty yonrs afterwards in i fareodl Oveldont,

o was ealled by the Chureh © Father Fran.
cosco,” and although s youny, was noted for his
alogquence, subtiln pliilosophy, wid thee boldness of
his politieal ubteranees,  Bub nobwithutanding his
pronounead views, the Pups nuaval hio as one of
his seeroturios,  The Colleges of U Propagaadists,
howaver, refused (o confiem hin, wrad plaes] him
undor intorrogation and  diseiplites e el
quontly defonded himeell, nnd e ehargo woepe
not sustained. The wovers diseiplioe bl o
which ho had heon subjeeted, and b wis gusigiad
to duty in the purlious of the Etwrual City,

In a short timo, Matteo Bovenlini's suony na-
turo and warm passions enused his disgraes, e
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became enamored of a fair devotee, one of his
charge~—n dark-haired, lustrous-eyed, bewitching
creature of the ‘‘Land of the Vine.” Alas! the
too susceptible young priest succumbed to the
wiles of the “radiant maiden,”” and he fell in a
most earthly and fleshly way. Poor Boccalini
wag immediately and openly charged with the
enormity of his erime, prosecuted, and denounced.
e was despoiled of his sacerdotal functions, and
compelled to flee; beecame a wanderer upon the
face of the earth, supping with sorrow, and in
dospair for companions throughout the remainder
of his mundane pilgrimage.

For a ghort time after his unwarranted and sin-
ful eseapade ho campaigned with the heroie Gari-
baldi; then he turned with appealing looks toward
America, the haven for all who are oppressed;
crossed the ocean, and in o few weeks began his
eventful journey on this continent. Never again
was ho to behold the place of his birth, the chalky
outlines of fair, beautiful Capri, which so glori-
ously bogems the Mediterranean. The phospho-
rescent Bay of Naples, the sky, the sunshine and
vine-clad hills of dear old Italy, were never more
to stir his once impulsive nature, or quicken into
life his now deadened hoart.

Years rolled on; youth passed by and middle
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agoe wng upon the homedens prixwt‘, wloen, u‘fl.nr
laving ronmed wonrily from place to plaee, vxm't-
ing ono ITndinn tribe Jure pind mnethr there, in
the vain hopo of diseovering some el oF propls
nonr unto nabure’s heart, whows wnds wers nts
funod to hin own, who would seeeive him o fhe
simplicity of his wovore nnd plots praiaieis, hiowos
rived among the Kuws, or Kanwus, whenits poweren-
tion was $n the Tovely yalley of the Newodio, n fow

“miles holow Couneil Crove,  But that trile, w

dirty, despieablo raen, vory suspiviom, niul withind
not romarkablo for thuir reverenes of any res
ligion, did not teko kindly to the weary ubd man,
who lad entored their midet with the purest n-
tontions: his plous zeal, hin abstiteaes wod wells
denial mado them fene to approseh him, Ty
did not undorstand Gt =
S When holy and devout veligious men

Are ab tholr boads, "tis hned tr deaw them thener,
8o swoeb is zenlons gontemplntion.”

The misorablo savagos looked upn him, the
meock and humble pilgrim, s an intrader; said
he was ‘‘bad modicine,’  Ho Father Fransmeo
was 1o more ab onso with thom in their rudue slin
lodges than ho would have hoen i the gilded halla
of the Vatican,

He thon camo to Council Grove, as stadd s
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came as the tramp has since come, unheralded
and uninvited, but not to heg bread at the doors
of its residents, as the latter now does. Nor did
he come to tell off his beads in the presence of
the vulgar curious, but went upon the hillside
beyond the town, to seck the solitude and retire-
ment of a natural cave in the limegtone rock of
the region, troubling no one; an enigma to the
world, and a subject for the idle gossip.

Thore for five months he lived, accessible to but
fow, with whom, when he felt and recognized in
them the guickened glow of o soul that believed
in the Fatherhood of God and the Brotherhood of
Man, ho would talk in tenderest strains of every-
thing that wag good, true, and beautiful.

The *“hermit priest,’” as he was now called, had
of earthly possessions so little that he could have
vied with the lowly Nazarine in the splendor of
his poverty. Of crucifixes, devotional memen-
toes, and other religious trinkets, sweetly suggest-
ive of better and happier days, he had preserved
o fow, Ilis greatest solace was in half g dozen
woll-thumbed gmall volumes, between whose cov-
ers none peered but himself. He was ever regular
at his devotions; for notwithstanding he had
grievously sinned, as he declared, he was con-
gtantly striving to outlive its horrid memory, and
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to ropair the injury T bl donn hix Master's
CHUHO, .

Lo possossed one artiels uf property thfmt,. 1.1}1g;«rn
his sojourn ub Counetl Cirove with s dehightfully
romantic remoembranes among fhe very lindited
nuathar now lving there, whr know o 1he vae.
riog of tho romarkahly strange meg Phew wers
gomotimoes his confidunts pud rivisds, within s
Tmited dogreo  Thowas novwdely evnst it e
dolin, which during all thi yeares of his erratis
pilgrimago he Tad founeiousdy el tog undil it
oxtorior prosonted a confised tnass of serstelos
and donts, indieative of harl nswo Daopites ull
that, curious ag it may seeud, by wonue mysterioug
monns its rioh tones haed oo prosersiad in theip
original purity and depth.

On tho ovonings of Kanwes? iresmpuerndide Tudinn
summuer, during tho carly part of whieh sason ho
wag living in his cavo newr Cowneil Grove, fha
“hermit priowt,”’ aeatod onw projecting Tudge ut
the mouth of his roelky and isoladid mdrent, wonld
swoop tho strings of his troasured instrument with
o toueh as light, deft, and sorrowlully totder o
a maidon whoso puro young heart hud just becw
thrillod by its fest breath of Tove.

To thoso who wora so Torlunate = niul thiy werns
very fow—as to ho invited to spend aun hour
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with -him, his vesper hymns, rendered in his ex-
quisite tenor voice, were as soul-inspiring as the
gontle oarnestness of a young girl’s prayer. His
gometime Neapolitan songs and soft airs of his
native isle were as sweet as the chant of the an-
gols he invoked when in a deeply religious mood,
and his heart-feeling tones mingled sadly with the
goughing of the evening breeze in the dense fo-
linge on the margin of the placid Neosho that
flowed neaxr by, Thus, in the calm enjoyment of
his self-imposed solitude, he lived with

“Thae moss his bed, the cave his humble cell,
His food the fruits, his drink the erystal well.”’

Among the various languages necessary for the
communication of ideas between the motley erowd
comprising the civilization of the then remote
region, there was none that Matteo Bocealini did
not understand and spoak fluently, so liberal had
beon hig education in that particular.

" Once, when a stabbed and dying Mexiean, the
victim of some gambling-quarrel among the driv-
ors of tho ““bull-train ’? to which he was attached,
agkod a sorviee for tho repose of his soul, Father
Trancosco hastened to the anxious man’s side.
There he administered the last sacrament of the
church to the expiring creature in his own lan-
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guage, who died with a resigned look upon his
faco, a8 ho listoned to tho absolving words hae
cowld porfoctly undorstand, which was » thing of
joy to the holy man who had performed thue sue
crod office.

One day lato in the month of October, now
nearly thirty-six yoars ago, the *“hermit priest "
saw walking through the streets of the little vil.
lage a darl-visaged porson, elad in elerieal garh,
and whom Bocealini heliovad {o be the lover of
the woman ho had wronged in liw youtly, nud that
the strangor, if it wero he whom he suspectd,
could nover ho persunded to think that Matteo
was not wholly to bo blamod for the life he had

blagted,

Ho told his friends he could no longer tarry
with thom ; ho would go away to the mountuing of
Now Moxico, seok another eave, rear agnin the
blossod cross, emblomy of his Muster's suflering,
and once more live in solitude, from whieh ha
had horo somewhat slraymd,

e frequently, when in a eommunieative wood,
had talked mueh to thom of the delighis of alisgs
lute solitudo. Tt was, ho argued, the nurss of en.
thusinsm; that onthusinsm was the parent of
genius; that solitude had nlways boen cagorly
sought for in ovory ago; it wan the inspiration of
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the dominant religion of every nation; that their
founders were men who, secking the quiet and se-
clusion of caverns or the desert, and subordinat-
ing the flesh to the spirit, had visions of the
“heyond.””  The veil hiding the better world had
been lifted for them, and their teachings had
come down to ug through the wons, elevating man
above the brute.

The next morning after the sudden appearance
of the stranger whose presence had so discom-
posed the usually calm priest, a delicious morn-
ing in the month of *‘autumn’s holocaust,”” when
tho broaze was billowing tho russet-colored grass
upon the virgin prairios, Father Francesco gath-
orod up his fow precious relies, and, accepting the
escort of o caravan just ready to start for New
Mexico, left Council Grove, his cave, and the
warm frionds he had made there, forever.

The caravan undoer the protection of which the
frightened prelato went westward was owned by
a Moxican don, a brother-in-law to Kit Carson,
o still vesides noar the spot where the ill-fated
Ttalian, a yoar or two after his wearisome journey
across the Great Plains, was hurried to eternity.

This venorable Mexican and old-time voyageur
of the almost obliterated Santa Fé trail, when I
last visited him at his hospitable home in the
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mountaing, fourtonn yonrs ago, enfertained me hy
rolating somo of the more promivent eharaelor.
igtios of Lis strange compuynon doe voyage during
that memorablo trip with the * hevmit priest
from Couneil CGrove more than twendy yeara pre-
viously., IIo snid thab the strange man wintld
never ride, oither on horsshack or du one of Lhe
wagons, dospite the carnest invitation extedid
to him. onch rocureing morningg by the master of
the caravan; proferring to trudge along uneonis
plainingly duy after duy during e sury hours
hosidoe the plodding oxen throwgh the nlkali dust
of the desert, and faltored not.
Noithor would i ab nights prretake of tioslielior
of a tent, constantly offerad hut e eonsdantly
~and poersistontly rofused, preferriog to roll hime
golf up in o singlo conrne wrnp, senling womm it
apot romovod from the eorral of wagons, whern
for an hour or two under the seintillating slars
he would toll off his hoads, or, necompunied by
his mandolin, chant soms swud refrnin o s Vies
gin, until long aftor tho eamyp had gone to aloyp,
Tor his subsigtonco ho himaclf eawgelit nod souked
the prairio dog, ground squirrel, and gophee,
Only ococasionally, whon hard pressed, would ha
accopt o moal, which was constantly proffend
by tho Mexican toamators, hogging the * hermit
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priest”’ to share with them; for in their love for
the Catholic Church, to which they were so de-
voted, hie seemad to their untutored minds o most
zonlous but humble exponent of their religious
tonots and visible form of their sacred faith.

Thus rveticent, thoughtful and devout, he
marched with the caravan for many weeks, until
at Iast tho city of Ioly Faith, the quaint old
Spanish town of Santa ¢, wag reached. There
ho parted company with his eseort, and for
noarly a yoar afterward wandered all over that
portion of the Territory of New Mexico, and into
Arizona, still secking the Alnagchar of his droams,
o suitable abiding-place in the recesses of the
hillg, and » people whoso souls might be made to
attune with his. But he miserably failed in all
that he desirod during his sad pilgrimage through-
out tho Southwest. Then, turning northward
again, ho slowly and almost despairingly retraced
his steps until ho arrived in the sequestered valley
of the Sapillo, where he at last found a humble
clags and his covetod cave on the summit of the
mighty mountain deseribed at the opening of this
chaptor.

There, content after so many years of unsabis-
fied wandering, he commonced that life of relig-
ious minigtrations, and exorcised those unselfish
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acts of kindness and love, whose vemembranes in
imprinted so indelibly oun the henrts of his devoted
followers; for,

“Phrough suffering ho goothed, and through slekness he
nursed.” .

Thore again, undor the econstellntions, which
nowhere olso shine more brilliently, wers the
gtraing of his mandolin, sid the rich notes of that
magnificont voioe, heard by the enchantod peapla
who listenod cacl ovening nt the dooen of their
rude adobo huts in the valley below the huge hill
that cast its grout shadow over them,

Notwithstanding the * hermit privat * had found
n olass congonind 1o his soul’s dimandn, his vecen.
tricitios still elung to him,  IHW persinteney in
living apart from his ehosen people suforend them
to always speak of him as 11 Bolitario™ (Tho
Solitary Man).

He would visit nmong them to solnes and nuran
the sick, and give sheolution to the dying, which
his and thoir religion so honutifully promise, hub
he would never bronk hrewd within their hompitin.
ble doors; preforring, snd insinting, always, upon
o erugh and o cup of cold water oulside,

Nor would ho sloop upon the seft, woolen eolehons
which even tho poorest of New-Mexican homes
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afford, but, absorbed by devout thoughts, wrapped
himeelf in his single coarse blanket and laid him-
gelf on the bare ground; or, if it was stormy, in
gome outhouse with the sheep and goats. This, of
course, was part of his self-imposed penance, from
which he never deviated, rigorous as it was.

One day, after hig familiar and beloved face
had Been misged for more than a week by his dev-
otees, a sorrowful party went out to seek him,
They found him dead on the rugged trail to his
lonely home; hig beads enfolded in his delicately
ghaped fingers, and his countenance wearing a
saint-like expression. A poisoned dagger in his
heart, by the hand of an assagsin, had accom-
plishod the foul deed which for a whole lifetime,
during every moment of the unhappy man’s active
and droaming hours, was o continually disturbing
foar.

Thus passed away, as ho had predicted in his
youth, the eccontric hHut holy Matteo Bocealini,
“ Flormit Priest’’ of the old * Santa Fé Trail,”
and the “ X1 Solitario”’ of the New Mexico moun-
tains. A man of sorrow and grief, yot with as
much repentance, and ag many penances ag sing;
ono of those ethereal beings who might become
physically unclean, but never spiritually impure.

For years after his departure from Council
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Grovo, tho “hormif privst’s™ eave was an objeet
of muel interest,  Until within p overy short
poriod, when the quarrymen tore down ita last,

vostigo, upon ity timesworn walla could T traved,

rudely carved, his name, ** Matteo eeading,' n
erogs, “Josu Marin,” aned ©Capri Ve nll w0 dvar
o tho lonely and sad wan's hoart,
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