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. The pative waited uutil his master'’s
anger had cooled down, then he lifted
- . him as gently as pcsiible and earried
- bhim into the ruins to the most sheltered
‘spot he could find and propped him up
-agninst the wall while hs improvised a
couch of grags and leaves.  He was still
engaged in the task when a diatant
sound reached his ears and caused him
to start np and hasten to the outside of
the building. His fears proved to be
only too prophetic; the mutineers had
followed close upon his track and a red-
dish gleam among the trees warned him
that they were armed with torches and
were prosecuting the eearch vigorously.
He at once plunged back into the ruins
and brgan 10 tumble the improvised
couch down into the underground cham-
ber, explniniig the danger rapidly to the
colonel as he did so. When he had
finished he took the helpless man and

. wrapped the turban securely around him
again, but leaving his arms free. Then
he lowired him gently down into the
chamber below and threw after him &
small pareel of provisions that he had
bad the foresight to bring with him.
“Kecep perfectly quiet, sahib,” he said
earneetly, as he prepared to replace the
stone that concealed the hole, “If 1
escape I will come back for you. If not,
God will suecuur you some other way.”

“But why don’t you come down here
yoursell ¥ agked the colunel, looking up
st him, “I1fit’s safe for me it's safe for
you."”

“There is no one to put the atone in
place,” was the quiet answer. *“ Never
mind me, sahib; I'm all right. Pray
that we may both be saved. Fareweli
now, and above =ll, keep very quiet, no
matter what you hear. Tolet the sepoys
kuow of your presence would mean in-
stant death; they would not even wait
to hear what you had to say. g0 it would
be uselees to attempt to face them, I
ghall leave the stone in such 2 way as to
admit air, and will come back when the

- way iy clear”

There was no time to say more. Al-
rendy the voices of the searchers were
audible, and Laltah drew the stoneinto
ita place, aigpctel the grass and weed=
as as tu concenl the iron ring and the

_smnll crevice he had left uncovered, ex-
tinguished s lautern, and silently stole
awiy. - ‘

“ Humph 1” muttered the oolonel,
when he was lefu alone in the piteh
darknees. I don't know but that asud-
den death ia preferable to one by starva
tion, and that’s what it means if thac Iad
falls into the hands of our enemies ; for
no one knows I nm here. The only con-
polation anbout it will be that the rasoals
wont bhave tbe pleasure of killing me.
What a- trump that chap Laltah is
though ; after my injnstice to him too.
What was that be said about praying ?
T fancy swearing has been more in my
Iine all my life, and I fee) more like do-
ing it now than praying, though Iaup-
pse 1 onght not.  Well, well.” The
colone! fell into & musing (it whither
we ehall not follow him. A host of new
and novel thoughta had been suggested
to him by the native's remarx; but
what 1heir effect was is known only to
himaelf.

Laltah crept cautiously away from the
vincinity of the underground chamber ;
keeping as much as poseible in the
shadow of the ruins; a ditlicult task, for
the moonl.ght was pouring brightly
down thr. ugh every rift in the roof and
walls. He bad gained the opposite side
to where tne searchers were prowling
about and was about to glide into the
jingle, when & yell announced to him
that they had discovered the sccka,
Almost at that same moment & puir of
hands had graaped him from behind and
the vuice of Duwia Dass rase highina
ery of trinmph. Wrenching himsell
free, Laltah grasped his enemy by the
throat to prevent ancther outery, but
the mischief hud been done. Balora he
could thing him down and make good his
escape, the sepoys came running up on
every side, and in & moment he was
bound hand and foot and thrown upon
the gronnd ; & helpless prisoner.,

“Ah, ha, gun of Shaitan, 50 we have
cavght you,"” cried one of the mutineers,
‘bestowing a kiek upon Laltah that burt
his own toes ; bhe hud forgotten that he
had thrown aside his military boots.

“Yes, we have caught youn,” echoed
Dowla D ss, exultingly. “You thought I

| mean -

the accursed Feringhee ‘colonel, . But I
‘was'nt, - I -watched wnich way you went
and I guided the sepuys here. 1 thought
you would come to the jungle. \What
have, you done with the colonel sahib?”’

Laltah was silent,

“Speak, son of a pig” vociferated
another mutineer, pradding the prisoner
with his trelwar. *“We will ent you in
pieces if you don’l,” threatened stili
another, savagely. _

“No, no,” interposed & third, & treach-
erous looking scoundrel. “We desire
nnt to bhurt our eonntrymen ; it is the
Feringhees we make war npon, Lat
Laltah declare to us whera the colonel
sabib is in hiding and we will reward
and not punish him; Isitnotsn i’

A-significant lork passed around, and
all answered in the affirmative. Lonking
at the circle of laces in the maonlight,
Laltrh yead them pliinly and he almost
smiled. *“Listen,” he said. qnietly. “I
am your cnuntryman, but Iam also a
Christian and you know it and hate me
forit. The colonel eahib is safe. By
this time he his beyond your reach. 1
helped him to escape as yon already
know, Now do as you please.”

Cries of rage anawered him, and several
of the sepoys would have rushed upon
him with their knives and despatched
him at once but for the intervention of
Dowla Dass. That worthy interposed
quickly and eried, *“not yet, my brothers.
‘This pig of a Christizxn knows where the’
acenrsed Feringhee is concealed. Let us
torture him till he speaks,”

The propoeal harmonized too well with

their inclinations to he refused, and =
scene hegan that would have done credit
to the Roman amphitheatre during the
reign of Diogcletian or Julian. They cut
and hacked the form of the unfortunate
Laltah until there was not an inch of
sound flesh left on his form. They ap
plied torches to the anles of his feet, and
they cut off his noge and his ears, paus-
ing to ask, after every fresh agony, if he
would betray his master’s hiding place.
A shake of the head was the only anawer
they could evoke, and they returned to
theii savage work again and agrin, until
exhausteld nature conld stand no more
and their vietim became unconscions,
Never was a vistory more glorionsly
won. Baffled, evraged, and yet half-
frightened by the constancy of their vie-
tim, the Seponys left him as dead, and
scattered themselves throngh the ruins,
seeking in vain fur Colonel Chisholm. A
score of times they passed over his
biding place; but it was too well con-
cenled, and at laet, ag the sun began to
light up the jungle, they went away,
leaving the unfortunate Laltah weltering
in blood ; & hideous spectac'e, deprived
of nearly all semblance to hnmanity, but
srz glorious testimony to the power of
aith,
Two or three hours later, a couple of
officers of the Trregulars, Mugitives from
the murlering Sepoys. making their way
from 8 distant part of the jnngle where
they bad been concenled during the
night, came npon the mutilated form of
the poor native and halted beside it in
horror. “Great God!"” exclaimed one,
“ did you ever see such & spectacle,
Hammond ?”

+Same more of the miascreants® work,
I suppose,” answered the other bitterly.
* There will be a heavy reckoning some
day for those things. Come on, iV’a no
nse standing here; the poor wretch is
dead.” .

As if to contradict his words, a shud-
der ran through the mutilated form at
their feet and its hands were joined
sapplicatingly for 8 moment belore they
again fell beavily down.

“ Ha is not dead,” oried Hammond,
kneeling down and lifting the broad
stained head of Lutah, “\WVe wonld be
‘barbarianu to leave him in thia state. . I
wish we had a cupful of water.”

since we-went shooting yestexday,” cried
the other, who was named Greer. ‘‘Here,
see if you can get him to swallow i¢,”

With much diffioulty a litile of the
liquor waa foro:d down Laltah’s throat
and he revived slightly and made an
effort to epeak but it was the mere-t
whisper, and Hammond had to put hia
enr down .close tuv his lips to carch it,
“The colonel sahib—under the foor—
uenr door—of moeque—-don't—go with-
ont—him.” i Ceo

4+ He says something about the colonel
and the‘floor of the moeque,” said Ham.
mond in a puzzled tone. *“What can he

“He n_luét- be raving,”

suggessted
Greer, - : -

Wag unconscious when you eaxried away 1

.ac;mlyou- explaxn what you me&n "

o

“There is a drop of sherry in my flask |-

again, -

Once ‘more. 3L
moved in _an-effort to save his master,
“Colonel—Chisholm——nnder mo:que—
lnok—for—him—Lord— have— merdy.”
Scarcely were the worls breathed rather
than 8poken, when a shinddi r'shook him
from head to fout. Then he stretched
himself out and lay qnite still. * He is
dead ‘this time,” sail Greer, in an awe-
stricken voice. “Y-s, poor fellow,” an-
awered the other with a litt'e -catch in
his breath, “And unless I'm very much
mistaken he has saved the chief’s life at
the expense of his own, Heaid twice
that Culonel Chisholm was under the
masque and we were to look there for
him. He must have meant that he is
hiding there. "Come ob, 0ld fellow, we’ll
have a hunt.” .

Before beginning tha search they
broke & lot of rranches off the trees and
goversd the dead body of the faithful
servant from the rays of the snn; sadly
recugnising their inability to give it any’
more honorable sepulture.

With Laltab’s last words to gnide
them, the search did not prove a very
long one. They found the Cvionel fum-
ing and fretting over his prolonged im-
prisonment; but when they took him
and showed him the body of his faith-
ful servant he broke down and cried like
a child. .

“ If [ get out of this fix alive,” he said
solemnly, “I'il build that poor fellow a
‘monument that will perpetnate hir
name for ages to come.”

Tnat same day the three men were
rescued by a company of European fuot
on its way to the relief of the surviving
English - residents of Panieunge, who
walcomed their deliverers with extrava-
gant joy. ,

Muuny months passed before Colonel
Chisholm was able to put into execution
his resolution of erecting a memorial to
the faithful Liltah. When he did so, it
took the form of a atained glass winlow
in the little native chapel of P.inigunze.
where the brave young nativs ha:l been
baptised; bub perhaps the most honor-
able monument to his memory was the
complete and radical change that his
noble death wrought in the Culo'iel him-

Fself. From that time till the day of his

death, there was no more exemplary
Christian than Colonel Chishim, and
no more zealous supporter of every
~cheme for the conversion of the natives
of India.
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DIOMESTIC READING.,

The breath of prayer comes from the
lile of faith.

It is the laziness of mind which takes
away the taste for good buoks.

The praise of the world without the
fear of God has no foundation,

The blue heaven is larger than all the
clouds in it, and much more lasting,

A man is born for great things when
he has the strength to conquer himself.

The entire universe iz the temple of
G.d, filled with His glory and His prea-
ence.

One seldom repents of having said too
little, often of having said too much,

Liberality consists less in giving much
than 1n giviog at the right mument,

Perhaps to sufler is nothing else than
to live more deeply. Live and sorrow
’l"li'e the two oconditions of a profound

ife.

Nothing is 80 pleasant asa good and
beautiful soul; it shows itself in every
action.

Nothing offends Gad like pride. Trne
piety is in accord with all reasonable
pleasures. :

M idesty is to i
to the figures in & picture
force and expression.

What is more glorious than to be con-
quered, or rather to be wiiling to be con-
quered by truih ?

As women advance in their grasp of all
that is noble ard good will they not

leave shame far behind ? :

Sinners will not look on Gyd as a
Father. they will some day be cbliged to
fook on Him ag & Jndge, .. -

- __ .
ttSatlsfactory itesults.”

8o says Dr. Curlett, an old and

; it gives it

‘| honored practitionér, in Belleville, Ont.,

who writes: ‘“In wasting diseases and
scrofula. I have used Seott’s Bmulsion

asked Hemmond pitifully bending down |

Laltah’s blood stained lips |

merit what shaking is

‘| its felicitous termination. -‘Credit is.nlso

THANESGIVING ‘DAY

" 7 At St. Lanrent College. - :
- On the-evening of the 29th of :Nov-.
ember the members of 8t. Patrick
Literary Association of St. Laurent Col-
lege convened a respectable assembly in-
their dramatic hail to celebrate. the
anniversary of Thanksgiving Day, which
aver makes the hearts of Amer:owns beat
with ove:flowing sentimen's of patriot-
ism. The audience seemed to imbibe a
spirit of nationality, and thronghout the
evening rhowered upon the participants
in the entertainment voliey upon voll-y
of merited praise and applanse. Tne
spectators were notiring in.their admir
ation of the brilliant effort of the talent.
ed amateur actors of this enllegs in pree
genting a melo-drama entitled * The Re-
cogpition.” The ocollege’ band aud or-
chestra also received encomiums for
their delightful music. The many
Americans present were overjrved ab .
heariog their beloved national nirs play-
ed in & atrange, but happily, sister coune
try. The ertire perfurmance of Lhe
evening was wall revdered. However,
it is regretted, as the president of the
Society remarked, that among the sudi-
euce were missed the plecasant faces of
some of our fair admirers whom a disa~
greeable sturm forced to remain &t home,

I'he following 13 the programme:
RA1EO IO . cae -ees cases ersa. -seo el 0 loge Band
Eogllsh Ora‘lon, Isabulla the Catholie .....

".6-'"“.'.D'..l..i..l‘“.‘lr. Fruncts Kcuney
fFrench Grauvion, Do la Liverte ... .. . cieei
rererneens oe r. J. A Gunulhler
SeleOLION. . yese traes seserostcnassses . Orohesra

THE RECOGNITION,
DRAMATIS PERSON IS, !
Duke of BPOIHO ..e.cveee. cdamezs H Goggla
I arardo,. iy 3quire. . .s- .o ...JOdeph Branvan
Prince of Macerata... Ambross MceGnigm
BArOI0. (a0 seernetiasrreiascnnscine: Heurv Quinn
Antonlo, bis 8o, A bW . .eve. o Juhin Meuarry
Balthazar, friend of An'onin, Pa’ricr ) Mara
Stephano, teacher of Autoulo... Johu Hinnog
Leonnrd-s, a soldier ... ....e <. Witlliam Hazel
Audren, s 8quira of the Duke... Wiltam Tighe
Paoificv, & companion of Bartn'o. ... o seen
e etiegs oJuBSPH Williams

Auatonio -

cessepguconnen

Lorenzy, page, frivnd of
............ ss sarcrese sespetddmund Carron
Glaoymao, Squire of Bartolo . Joha Mceulilan
Fabisno, G sveraor of Montefuleo... ..... .e
............ o tesierssassasessEFANCIR DOYie
Paolo, & Jaller. . .c...cie <uoe oo Julin O'Sullivan
Soldlers, Altendants, elg.

see _sssee

AROARING FARCE, -

THE TROUBLE3OME SERVANTS, -
pr, Ziz eschnaider. ..., serens saadizen MlODO
Dr. innklespellenhelmer...,,Matthew O'Brien
RGTR a5 | P
Jrm, 3nowball Mulasses,
Handy Andy... co. 000
Carl 8kinsky..... weeus Edward Houlihano .
Grand Finale ... «uiioveessna.s..,Coliege Band

Mr. Kenney's oration was a master-:
piece ot el.quence. Ful'y acqqainted
with the field of his subject, he glowing-
ly pieturad how to Isabells, & model of
Christian virtue, the QCatholic Church
owes ‘the inestimable number:of con-
verls gained by the discovery of Ameri-
cn, Me, Gaunthier’s speech on Liberty .
was well rendered and deserves praise,
Tne vocal music of the extracts wis ex-
cellent and received encores, The ac-
tora did- exceeding well, and each, by
atriving to the bexst of his ability to per-
sonate his assumed character, rerved to
munke the evening a success. Mr, James
H. Goggin, the president of the 3uciety,
in the role of the villan eclinsed his for-
mer reputation as an actor. Mr. Bren-
nan, as the Duke’s squire, agreanhle snx-
prised the audience. Master Juhn Mo-
Garry, a8 the young hero, is to be ocm-
plimented on hs firet appearancae on the
stage, Messrs. Quinn, O'Mara, H wninon,
and Hazel dia honor to themselves,
while Messrs, Tighe and Williams are
deserving of an honorable mention, All
the other participants may feel proud of .
their succese. . .

The farce kept the spectators contioue
ally laughing. -The ability of. Mes-ra,
Doran and McGinty shows them fu be
comedians of no inferior rank.

When the entertainment was ended,
Rav. Father Meeghan, C. 5. C., arave and
bricfly congratnlated St, Patrick’s Asso-
ciation on the happy issue of its enter-
tainment, and in behnlf of those present
the Hnciety for the delightful evening ib
bad afforded them. o

After the assembled gnests had re-
tired, the students wended tbeir joyful
way to their respective dormitories and
were soon lost in dreams of a sumptuoug
dinner.on the morrow the culmination
of their Thanksgiving celebration . .

The thanks ol the 8nciety: are-idue’ to
Rev. Father McGarry, O.-8.:0.; M~
Michrel J. -O'Cimnor:and. Mr.: John :I;
MuGee, to ‘whose great and- unoeasing
effuyis: the. evening's programme owqs

ceses woedumeN AR
..... Jesept Mathinly
wderemish Cavey

with the most satisfactory reaults,” .| nishi




