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. IThe Cross.
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those hardened,infatuated wretches;
let not one escape.”’ Great and
universal was the consternation of
the Christians upon hearing this
intelligerice. 'The penalty of death,
threatened against all those whe
“shiould give us an asyluni, had con-
siderably cooled the zeal of %e
Nao
one scemed willing to receive us,

~ 50 that we might say, with truth, ke

»

-

our Vicar-

Sozes have holes, and the birds have
“7esis, but the Missionaries, like
their divine Master, have not
“whereon to repose their heads.

On the 3d of June, Dr. Havard,

. ﬁmstoﬁc, oblized to fly
from our Co ege, fled to the moun-
tainis of Sanh-Ning- Bing, where he

arrived in four nights, after having
been exposed to a thousand dan-
gers.” Kather Charrier was fre-
quently obliged to change his place
of concealment; constantly pursued
by an enemy that sought him out
with redoubled ardour. It was not
“because he feared for his own life
that this Missionary took so much
precautior to escape, for he ardent-
1y wished %o share the sufferings of
our holy Confessors. ‘IfI am ap-

. ! prehended,’ says he, in a letter to

-Father Retord, ‘I'hope that God
will pour into my veins some drops

Hof our martyrs’ blood.”: What he

"drezded awas, the temporal. evils

"+ which his arrest- would infallibly

“dring  down upon-our Christians.
*A¥to" Father €3authier, who, since
Jhisiarrival i 1896, wasmot atfach’
ed 10 any particular district, here-

mained during four months, in such
profound solitude, that, when. he
came out he was like 2 dead man
just risen from the grave. Fathers
Jeantet and Retord, though they
were not exposed to the storm in
all its violence, were not, however,
placed altogether beyond its reach ;
the first had taken refuge ever since
the eve of Pentecost, amongst a
small congregation of Christians at
the foot of the mountains. He nad
no sooner arrived, than he was in-
formed that the Mandarin was ap-
proaching with a band of soldiers
—and how escape this unexpected
danger? A few days before, his
leg had been bitten by a cog, and
the wound, inflamed by having
walked so much on the preceding
night, rendered it impossible for
him evento stind. Father Jeantet
was, therefore, obli%ed, in order to
escape falling into the hands of the
mandarin, who was at the very
gates of the village, to be taken on
the shoulders of a strong man, and
thus carried across a marsh, which
separated him from the mountains.
A'cave, at a considerable distancc
up the mountains, promised him a
secure asylum ; but he was scarce-
Iy half way ssher his strength for-
sook him, aud, at his own request,
he was left alone behind a large
bush, in order that, if Providence
was pleased to allow hiin to be dis-
covered, those who accompanied
him might not be compromised “at
the same time. _In the evening.he
was temoved 160*a dark’ cavem,
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