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But no longer wvas the priest there. He %vas crawling away
slowlv and painfully, aind littie by little hie disappeared ini the high
wveed s.

Oh01, the cowvard ! The meani impostor !

And imniediately uçoni his departure, wvhich he liad just now de-
sired, his solitude grev more lonely.

Strewing the -ro und all ahout hirn were hîood-stained rernains,
axes and reddened sabres and dying coals from %vhiclh arose a dis-
agreeable smoke and a fetid odor of burigfesNeryii

pool cf' blood were two feet cut off at the ankies. Whose were they ?
The sergeat elosed bis eyes so as shiut out this terrible si-lit.

Suiddenly hie feit sornethiiig cool and fresh, at bis parched
lips. 'Nater ! Xes, it wvas wvater he drank so eag-erly, and, r-nuddy
as it was, to himi it seernleti deliclous and pure as crystal. Opening
*his heavy evelikis, he heec the rnissionary bending over hirn.

SDrink, comiracle," said lie. 1' guessect your agony ; 1 would
have relieved you sooner, but 1 myseif ar n ot 'vhole."

The sergeant looked at him mnore closelv. It %vas a youing mano,
scat cely twenty-five years of age, just out from that nursery of inar-
tyrs, the Foreign Misîions. His livid faice told of intense pain.
Where bis ears should have been were twvo open %vounds and) by a
movernent which li(ted his cassock. Glonnec noticed that his two feet
hiad beeti eut off. And the old soldier wlio had neyer shed tears in
his life, teit two scalding drops gatler beneath his busby brovs. He
feit asharned for having inw%«ardly condemned this priest, who, aIl
maimed as he wvaq, hiad displayed niore than buman courage in pain:
fully dragging himiself to the mnuddy river in order to fetchi hirn a lit-
tie wattr. Though hie rnight have a lieart of flint, the heart of a
Tut k, such hieroisrn softened hiir and lie viewed the priest wvith a
more human look. The latter, wvith a deft hand %vhich recalled his
moither's, dressed the frightUul wvounds of the veteran, who felt weak
a., a child before this beardless recruir.

"1,You must suifer cruellv 1 " said the priest. "But in truth 1
mnyseif arn not much better off," and lie smiled.

11I1ndeed, I thought the ruffian of the barracks, 1 «this priest is
worthy to wear the colored pantaloons "

<1 After al," continued the missionary, Ilwe should not cern-
plain too rnuch, siiîce our crucified Saviour suifered greatly. Likie


