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. ASAHL\\Si A TO DATE

The boy atood on the back: an\ fence.
Wlwnw all but nim had
Tho flames that 1t his mumx s barn
Bhone just above the sby
©One bunch of (uukcrs ln his hand,
0 othuis I b
With mlmul’l n.otnln Dnd he eried.

1 nover thought of
(A bunch TACKCTH w mo il
Of one nmal) (‘. he fled
The dos had it the \uu-xmm barn,

And ‘mid lu rum- died B

The sparks flow wide, nml red and hot:
They 1t ugon that

They fired the l"i“kf's In hia hand,

n

’l‘hen mme n h\m! of T mmx sound—
he bof ! Where hud he e ?

Ask of the winds that far aro d
With fragments strowed the lawn.

F‘ragm ts of wlathes, and kmves and

And Imlls, Aud Imol.s, nml Satii=
The rolice of that V.
Thut burned his fathu' s barn !

Atironta, a Huron Bravc

a the M

of the

frauts and relentlesz cold they could
readlly  have  borne, their brawny
fiames  and  vigorous  constitutiona
being well inured to ihe harshness of
the elements, but a foe Drresiatible and
torritylng had attacked their penceful
vitlage, made many a cabin desolate
and laid low numbers of vallant ku-
1.n8 ag eftectively aa if they had been
smitten by the wily Iroquois. whose
glory it would have been to wiks them
off thy face of the earth Yes, Ihona-
tirlang, less than a year befora happy
and pProsporous, Were now
miseries untold from the ravages of the
plegue.

All through the sumnicr and autumn
it had wrought merelless havoe, ana
now. when its fury might be thought
to huve been apent, it continued to
mow down vietms regardless of
beauty, rank, or age. Sawenhohl and
his worthy asquaw Ocndraka were al-
teady numbered vith the dead, and
who, contrary to thelr ox-

{K. A Hi
Sacred Heart 1

It was a olear, crisp night early in
April, and the moon shone in radiant
splendour upon the village of lhona-
tiria, where a pleasurable excitement
prevalled, and many Huron men and
women, bothi young and old, could be
seen wend'ng thelr way to Sawenhohi's
oabln, whither they had been bldden
to & weddiny feast. Atasiase, Saw-
<nhohi's only dvughter, and in fact his
enly child, had plédged her faith and
love to Atironta, a gallant young man
from Ossanane, upen whose staiwart
torm the oyes of many a Huron maid-
en had dwelt In unfeigned admiration;
and on this lovely night, when even
the elements seumed to amile upon his
good fortune, ho was to he asslgned a
soat at Atastaso’s side in her father's
wigwam,

‘Within  the =pactous cabln there
arackled a cheerful fire, and its fitful

the of
pleasant anticipation that it up the
swarthy faces of the guests as they eu-
tered and took thelr places, Presently
their chatter ceased, and all eyes were
turned upon Oendraks, who quietly
arose, and, taking Atironta’s hand, led
him forward to the rush mat, on which
her daughter sat, Atironto's dark eyes
reflected the happiness of his heurt as
ke held In a close embrace the modest
gentle Atastase, whom others had
wooed in valn, Then, as if suddenly
remembering the presence of thelr
friends, he relinquished his tender clasp
and took the seat of homour beside
his bride. Btrange espousals, and yet.
how deeply significant in thelr simpli-
oty ¢

Sawenhohl had been a calm b * not
unmoved witness of the scene, and
great tears trickled down his dusky
checks as he gased alfectlonately up-
on the newly-made man and wite, It
‘was not strange that he had taken no
part {n the ceramony, because & Huron
man clatimed no authority at his own
fireside. If the forest was his Kking-
dom the cabin was that of nis wife,
and therein she reigned supreme, It
hospitality were to be acccrded she
took the in‘tiative, and when & son-in-
law was to be assigned his piace in
tho family circle, hers was the duty to
provide it. Well, indeed, might Saw-
enhohl and his geod squaw be proud
of their daughter, for she was one of
Ihonatira’s happlest boasts, while Atir
onta was an honest, guileless Huron—
& tribute that could be paid to few of
hin thieving, lylug race.

And now the merry-making began.
The roomy cabin resounded with the

boisterous cheers of the assembled

guents, ard the fire's ruddy glow dis-
played fantastic shadows on the birch

pressed wlshes and those of her hus-
band, had attended them unto the last,
had at length fallen a prey to the
n alignant dJiseasge, and, though Atlr-
onta had resoried to all known reme-
dles, they provoed powerless to effect
her recovery, ani she grow steadily
worse,

In valn Tehoronhaegnon, the socerer
and medicine man, had followed the
dictates of his dreams and subjected
his body to the discomforts of a sweat;
In vain Atastase’s friends and nelgh-
tours had showered het with the pre-
<ents sghe desired, and indulged, by
night In bolsterous, senseless carousals,
and, by day, In grotesque and flendish
masquerades, &fter which they hung
their masks above Atlronta’s cabin
door, seeking thus to frighten away
the malady. Theee, and every other
supposed remedy that Indlan supersti-
tion could suggest, had falled to pro-
duce the desire@ effect-

Atironta, always so calm and daunt-
less even when confronted by flercest
danger, was now well-nigh distractec.
‘What would lite be to him without
Atastase, the pride of his heart, the
sole object of his manly love, for, un-
like others of his tribe, he lavished
upon one wife the alfection which other
Hurons were wont to divide amongst
&8 many women as were willing to
share it. Was it any wonder then that
he constantly watched beside his dylng
bride, iistening anxlously for any word
that might fal! from her parched lips,
and eager to do the slightest Lidding ?

It was about dusk one atternnon, and
Tehe had just DA
from A /s cablin, his

of

and
havirg only served to irritate the sick
woman, who lay upon her rush mat
helpless and exheusted, when sudden-
1y, she fcebly put out her feverish hand
and sought to draw her hushand clos-
e, Then, s he bent his ear to her
lips, she said In a hoarse whisper:—
* Atironta, Inst night whilst I slept a
little, I dreamed that a Black gown
could make me well, and, oh! if T could
only nve
At the mentlon of the Black-gown
Atironta winced. Had these palefaced
men no. been the objects of his undls-
Bulsed scorn, and, though he had done
them no viclence, had he not hated
tiem for coming amongst his people
and introducing religious forms and
! practices which he was sure had
brought upon the village the scourge
frem which it now suffered ? Was it
not only Atastrse’s pleading that kept
him from vehemently denouncing them
In council, when their death was so
flercely voted for? And now, why
should she mwake 5o strfnge & requeat ?
Perhape her mind was wandering; he
| would sec, ' And would my love anger

‘walls a5 the Huron men and
skipped through the grotesque figures
of the festive dance, At length the
repast was gerved, and all dld smple
Justice to the sagamite, smoked fish,
roasted cakes, and dried berrie, lavish-
ly aispensed by Oendrake’s liberal
hand, Indeed, a truly mirthful feast
it was, and the first streaks of dawn
‘wers visible ere the Ia:t guest had de-
parted,

Now that Atastase's wedding feast
was & thing of the past, the next sub-
Ject to be disoussed in Ihonatirian
clrcles was that of the approaching
fishing season, and in more than cne
wigwam the men bad assembled to
argue the merits of the varlous rivers,
streams, and lakes, aud to agree upon
what routes they had best take. The
housswives, too, were busy preparing
their husband’s outfits and heiping
ibem darn nets, mend canoes, make
new speats, sharpen old arrows, pack
provisions, and 8o forth.

The spring fishing excursion, being
an annual ocourrence, was looked upon
by all as a matter of course, but to
’cme 1t meant a conslderable sacrifice,

Ler good by a Black-~
BOWN to enter our cabin ? Would she
insult the great Areskoue, who has
aver befrlended her Atiromta on the
warpath 7* and so saying, the yrung
Huron tenderly stroked the sick wo-
man’s feverish brow. * But, Atiront

suftering |

death Itaeif, rather than iose an opper- '

tunity of winning A 8ol 1o Christ.
8uch were Futher Brebeuf's musings
ag he trudged steadily on theough the
untrodden snow. il at length, overs
taking dhe pwift young gutde who had
®ped on ahead of hins he found him-
#61¢ at the entrance i¢ Atirenta’s lodge.
Armicg himaelt Wita the sign of the
cross, he went iu

ipon secing him. Athronta drew to
vnd side, his arms belng folded upon
hig*bczom and his swarthy face wear-
ing an expression of stern repose: but
the Beverity of his aspect daunted not
ithe saintly wmissionary, who gquietly
aj preached the dying womean, 8he waus
sleeping. and he was about to lay hia
hand upon her burnipg forchead, when
Atlronta fiercely called out:—* Touch
her not. For her sake 1 agreed do tol-
erato thy presence heré; but dare not
tc 1ay thy loathsome hand upon her™

These abusive words cauzed Atastase
to awaken with a start, but when her
eyes fell upon the priest her face beam-
ed with oy, and, cpdeavounng to ralse
hersvlf upon her elbow, she fecbly
gasped:—“0  goed Black-gown, pour
the saving waters upon my head! I
die, 1 die!” . . . A strange, unna-
tural expression settied upon her fea-
dures, and Father Brebeuf, seelng that
the lag: moment was not far off, ralsed
his crucifix and prayed aloud in the
Huron tongue:—" O Jesus, who dldst
shed the last drop of Thy preclous
blood to save all mankind, permit Thy
child Atastase to live; spare her to
Atironta, that she may be his comfort
and his joy,”

Whilst the misslonary prayed, Atas-
tase’s agony began, and Atironta, real-
izing it all, resolved that she should
not die without baving her desire ful-
filled; 80, In & tone of uiter despalr, he
besought the priest to do anything in
his power to help her. Father Brebeut
felt Yer pulse and listened for the
heart-heats that grew fainter and
fainter. To be sure, she had begged
for baptism, but, perhaps, like many
cther Hurons, she looked upon It mere-
ly a8 a health-restorer; and still, could
she speak, he might learn that her
views were nobler and more spiritual.
At any rate, the end was almost at
hand, her speech was gone, and in a
moment or so it might be too late to
act. QGently placing his cruclfix upon
the sufferer's breast, the nlssionary
drew from his pocket a small bottle,
and, pouring its contents upon her
bLrow, pronounced the potent words
that made Atastase & Christian and an
helr to the kingdom of Heaven.

Atlronta stood by, his wistful, anx-
ious gaze riveted upon the well-nigh
lifeless form of his wife, and even

aess of the sumiuer night, anu, as he
hestened toward the lodge St Joseph,
he ould not but think of what would
be Tiancharon's rage did be know of
the present errand.

Ondesgone answered Atironta™s call,
but toid him that Echen whe, only the
day previous, had come over  from
UsrasAne, Was then attending an old
Indian who had long desired to sce
him  Atironta, delighted with the
news, fled, rather tha ran, to the old
man’s cabin, reaching there just as the
aged Huron expired There he lay in
such flith and squalor :hat Atlrenta,
who was famillar with the sight of it,
yielded to a feeling of disgust, whiist
Father Brebeuf. who had been barn
and reared in luxury, knelt there with
as much composure as If »Is poor,
weary knees resied upon the rich wai=
pet of a toyal bed-chamber The soni
of his spiritual charge haiing taken
fiight, his work was ended, and he
readily acceded to Atlronia’s request.

Whilst on the way to Tlancharon's
cabin, Attronta tc'd the priest of what
denger he would be In should the f. ce
Huron fiud him ministering to his
child, but the warning seemed neither
tc amaze nor concern the man of God,
who murmured:* My place is at her
side, come what may” Upon nearing
the wigwam, Atironta was surprised
to behold Atastase standing outside,
the soft moonlight that penetrated the
thick follage of the surrounding trees
revealing an anxfous expression upon
her sweet face. When she spled her

and his
ing she waved them back, and, then,
glving a glance at the cabln, as it to
make sure that her movemenis were
not watched, she stole softly up to the
two men, and implored thetn to come
no further. * Tiancharon has return-

)" she explained, In breathless ox-
cltement, “and he Is well-nigh dis-
tracted. Echcen, retive, I beg thee; thy
presence in the cabin may mean death
to thee.”

* Does Washake. still live 7" enquir-
ed the priest.

*Aye, but she’s falling faat.”

“Then I must go to her, though it
cost my life,” he replled, with a firm-
ness that Atastase and Atironta saw
could not be withstood. "I shall pro-
ceed at once” he continued, stepping
forward In the direction of the wig-
wam. “At least, wait till I will have
smoothed the way for thee,” exclaimed
Atironta, at the same time placing
himself directly in Father Brebeuf's

th.
et No,” answered the missionary,
“egven & moment's delay and I might
be too late; Washaka's soul must not
be neglected.,” Seeing that the priest
was 4 d to carry his point,

when the , having ad
ed the brief ceremony, sank upon his
knees to continue his supplications to
the Almighty, the dlsconsolme hus-
band as
it fearing that his slightest movement
might disturb the peacefulness of his
lcved one’s last moments, After the
lapse of a few anxlous minutes, which,
to the two watchers, had scemed 1lke
s0 many hours, the sick woman
heaved a decp sigh, and opening
her  beautiful, dark syes, the
light of which Atironta had de-
spaired of cver seelng agaln, cast a
wondering glance around her. In a
trice Atironta was beside her, and,
without any apparent effort, she ralsed
herselt to a sitting posture and held
out her arms to him. “I am cured,
my husband,” she cried, in a volce both
strong and joyous; "the God of the
Black-gowns hes saved 1ae. Se¢,” and,
with her usual sprightliness, she rose
to her feet, “ the cruel plague no long-
er enslaves thy Atastase; she is thine
st

Atfronta heid his

Atironta, who feared the consequences,
insisted that Atastase should not re-
turn to the cabin, and flew on shead,
without even pausing to look behind,
and see if the priest followed.
Tancharon stood beside Washaka's
mat, stolld and motionless, even the
entrance of his friend not causing him
to raise his eyes, Noiselessly Atlronta
avpx-ooehed him  and whispered:—
*Echon, I8 without. Washaks has
awked for him; surely he may enter
here 7 Tiancharon turned o fierce
ook upon the speaker, hia eyes flashed
fire, ané, clenching his fists, ho fairly
hissed the words:—'" Whose foul work
is this?  Thine, Atironta? I had
thought thee my friend.” * And that I
am,” was Atironta’s quick teply, " but
I am likewise Echon's friend, and I be-
seech thee to d> him no harm.”
*Harm, sayest thou? Ah! let him
dare to enter here, and I'll bathe his
pale face in his own blood. He shall
see that there is one red man who fears
not to open the veins of the prince of
sorcercrs.”  As ‘Tiancharon uttered

in & tender embrace, and, in the be-
wilderment of his new happiness,
seemed forgetful of Wather Brebeuf,
who still remained upon his knees,
though his prayer was changed from
one of to one of thanks-

must I not obey my dreem 1 she ask-
ed, faintly. He answered not, but lean-
ed his chin upon his hand and, from

glving. His crucifix he held alof:, and
he whispered fervent thenks to the
Saviour, who had vouchsafed to thus

the pained
his ccuntenance and the ﬂrm setting of
his lips, Atastase knew that her cause
was lost. “Then, good-bye, Atironta,”
she softly murmured, and great tears
stood upon her long, black lashes,
*much hast thou loved thy Atastage,
and tenderly has she loved thee, but
now thou wouldst sooner see her dle
tran recelve new life through the sav.
ing water which the Black-gown can
pour upon her brow.”

It lad caused her a supreme effort
thus to speak, and she closed her eyes
&s it to shut out from view her ans-
band’s troubled look, but her words
were quick to take effect, and, hastily
rising, he went over to the cabin door
and sald a few hurried words to a
young Indlan who squatted there. ln &

restore the health of the
young Huron woman, and the latter,
upon betng relcaned from her husband's
loving clusp, pointed to the Image of
the Crucified aad passionately ex-
claimed:—" Atironta, hereafter the God
of the palefaces will be Atastase’s
God !” *“ Echon,” sald Atironts, and,
advancing, he laid his band upon the
priest’s shoulder, * but for thee, my
wife had now ceased to live. Forgive
my words of scorn, and know that,
henceforth, Atironta would rather cuu
oft his right arm than wilfully do thee
aught of harm, or, In time of danger,
fail to defend thee.”

s s+ s * & s e s

It was not alone Ihonatiria that had
suffered from the ravages of the
plague; Ossasane, Senrlo, In fact all the
tha Huron

the lad had and

Atironta heaved a sigh of relief as he

for to Atast and Ath-
onu. who could Hl brook »o early and
long & it requir-

" ed buc tew words from the Joving bride
to dissuade her husband from Jolning
the party, and when, on the first of
May, & goodly force of Ihonatiria’s men
atarted out upon their long expedition
and Atastase saw 50 many women take
& reluctant leave of thelr husbands,
she felt unusually happy in tba protec-

to hia wife’s side and told her
that he had sent for Echon. A sweet
smile broke upon her dusky face, and
she warmly pressed her husband’s
band, whilst slie Irok2d the gratitude
that she could not otherwige express.
‘The Interval that followed was one of
intense anxiety for Atironts, who noted
but too plainly Atastase's aver-increas-
ing weakness; but the fieet-footed On-
dakont had accomplished his errand,
and, at the and of an hour, reappeared
with Echom, ih¢ Black-gown, whom
he had found ministering unto wume
Christian neophytes who were in the
¢hroes of death.

The prisst was astounded at belug
ualled to Atironta’s oabin, and he at
once bacame & Prey to the maowt hor-
rible suspicions. Might he not be about
to become the victim of base Indian
treachery 7 Had Atiromta not salways
besn tae of his arch eneniies, and
aight this sudden summons ot be &

country, had been visited, and thelr de-
serted streets, empty cablns, and gen-
erally reglected appearance, told nore
eftectively than any words the story of
mirery and loss.

Arrived at Tiancharon's wigwam,
they found Washaka being cared for
by Kishik, a faithful old squaw, who
hailed thélr coming with delight. Tian-
charon had gone to Sentlo, and, during
his absence, Washaka had been taken
11, and now seemed at the very point
of death, and Kishik having

there words, & gleam of
bitter satistaction ahot from his mali-
clous eyes, and Inetinctively he clutch-
ed the small tomahawk suspended from
his belt. In talking, he had moved
away from the door of his wigwam,
and now stood with his back to his
daughter's pallet; and, during the
vehement owtburst, Father Brebeut
had stolen within the cabin and pro~
ceeded to snoint the dying girl. She
had lost consclousness, and, as the
misejonary administered the last re-
Uglous rites, he was so rapt in ferveat
prayer as to seem entirely oblivious of
impending danger. Then Tlancharon,
whoe haé not been awsare of his pre-
pence, suddenly turned around, and,
uron secing the priest, reached him
Wwith w ~...='" Sound. “Begone, wretch,”
he cried, shaking his fist at the un-
offending man, “ be; I say, and
Wwoe to the traltor who brought thee

here.”

The missionary never flinched, but,
tooking stralght into the eyes of the
irate Huron, he calmly said:— Yes, [
shall go hence; my work is done, but,
let us be quiet;: we must respect the
dead”” * What 1" shrieked Tiancharon,
* my Washaka dead 7 Then thou hast
killed her. Ah, yes! thy work is in-
deed done 80 take thy pay:” and, as
he hisaed the words, he Iald hold othis
tomahawk, but, just a:; he flourished it
above the hiead of the prieat, Atironta
seized his arm and wrenched the
weapon from him. “Be still, Tan-
charon,” he cried, *Echon has done
thee no harm.”  Atlroma's
movement had been too swift for Tian.
charon to defend himself against it,
but, clenching his fist, he shook It

been Jeft alone. ** She’s been calling for
Echon,” were the old woman's first
words upon beholding Ajastame, “and
we might risk bringing him here, since
Tlancharon Is miles away;” and so
saying, she cast a pitying look upon
the dying girl. “ Yes, we ahould deny
her nothing now,” said Atastase, who
had aiready taken in the situation, and
saw that life was fust obbing, and,
turning to hr she

ngly at the young Hulon, ex-
clatming:—" Ak, traitor! thou, too,
shalt feel my wrath,” Then, springing
tonard Father Brebeuf, he grasped
him by the threat, and would surely
have srangled him but for the timely
intervention of Atironta, who cried:—
“Wreak thy vergeance on me, but
harm not this innovent man;” and,
ratsing the tomabawk, Be brangished t

Tiancharon persisted

in the alr. But
work, and Father

—* Thou, A wilt call

in his &

{Fuiher Jouges). Washaks has forgot-
ten that Echon is st Ossamne.” With.
out walting to be urged, Attronta once
mors went forth Into the sultry afifi-

s_face became livid, Ma veins
swelling and his cyes bulging out as
it-they would burst from their sockets,

“Hold oft!" shouted -Atitomts, rais-
ing the weapom; but, his werds failing

sudden |-

tu take effect, he den' Tiancharon o
blow that split his skuu  Instantly the
crtivl hande felaxed thelr Kiliing grasp,
and the would-be marderer fell lifeless
1o the ground. Father Brebeul weak
and speechless, fell upon his knees and
bent low ovel the progcrate form but
life - as extinci. and true to his word,
Atironta. had not  failed 1o defend
Ecron in time of danger.

T e

Wleven years had passed since Atir-
onta had so aobly defended Father
Brebeuf, but time seemed 1o have dea
kit Cly with the vallant young Huron
and his goud squaw, who looked but

#MA WeTe ever aleil, kpowing but 6o
well the crafty, subtle methuds of the
enemy. the viething of whose  wily
hostiitty they expected at any moment
tn boecome. However. when, »n March
16, three poon refugees, whoe had nar-
yowly escaped death  that morning
when St. Ignatins liad been ruthlessiy
sttacked, fled to St. Louts, and warned
its people of the awful fate that ate
iended them. the greatest conaternas
tion prevafled The Huron :nen insisted
that thelr wives and children should
seek safety in flight, whilat they de«
termined to remain on the scene, and
defenid their homes  They like wise urg-

litile older than when, on the
atght In Theantirta, they had pledged
unte each ather thelr fresh, young
love. Life, since then, had not been all
sunehine, and as we know, dhey Lave
borne their share of suffering and
cruel anxiety, but their strong, unwav.
cring, mutual affection sustained them
and lightened their every burden. Their
cateem and respect for Echon had In-
creazed daily, ard never had they loat
sight of him save during the time that
he had spent with Father Chaumonot
in the Neutral Natlon; but, even then,
they had not forgotten him.

After the crucl plague had spent it-
self and the health of the people wag
restored, Atironta and Atastase took
up their abode at Teanaustaye, where
Fathers Brebeuf, Jogues, Ragueneau,
end Le Moyne then realded, and later,
when the missionarles abandoned the
residence and that of Ossasane in or-
der to establish the permanent mis-
sion of St. Mary’s on the right bank
of the River Wye, the young Huron
and his wife accompanied them. But
Father Brebeut did not long remain in

ed the les to flee, tut this
the iatter positively refused t: do, dee
elariag that their duty was to stand
by those in danger. and dispenee to
them the consnlations of religlun. Ac~
cordingly, Fathers Brebeuf snd Gab-
riel Lalemant set tu work, the formen
to hear confesslons. and the latter io
baptize catechumens.

One ycung women refused to leave
the vHlage with the others. It was
Atastage, who, with her three months®
old bahe starpped to her back, follow=
ed her husband hither and thither, aid-
in - him in every possible way to pre<
rare to meet the foe In the course of
a8 few hours the infurlated, blood-
thirsty Iroquale reached St. Louts, and
twice Jts vallant little band of Inhabi.
tants repulged thelr attacks, but the
enemy had the advantage, and, after &
brave and courageous resistance, the
Hurons found themselves surounded by
thelr oruel adversaries. and those who
were not merctlessly slain were taken
captive, and led to St. Ignatius.
Amongst the latter were the two
priests, who ceased not to exhort thelr

these new as his

seelng that the Neutral Nation was a
broader fleld for the exerclse of his
apostolic zeal, concluded to send him
thither with Jather Chaumonot. Ech-
on's departure was a cause of pro-
found gnlef to Athonte, who, for a
yean, had been a devout catechumen,
and who avas loath indeed to part with
his apiritual énstructor. But the Ist-
ter 'was much upon

tellow to be true to thedr
falth. Atironta was also of the nume
ber, and hie stout Humon heart well
nigh broke as, when being dragged
away, he looked back upon ths mansl-
od, lifeless forms of his wife and chil«
dren, and beheld his beloved village en<
veloped in flames, “ Courage, my son,”
whispered Father Brebeuf, near whom
it was his o«naohtlon to find himselt

that his pupil was pertectly willing
to continue hie religious course under
any one of the Fathers remaining ut St.
Mary's, because this went far to prove
the genuineness of Atironta’s faith,
and the strengtl of his Dpurpose, as
well as 20 show that his conversion
wus in no wise due to the stroag per-
sorel attraction he felt toward Father
Brebeuf.

Atastase was a fervent Catholle, and
her example was ediying in the ex.
treme, not only ¢o the Huron converts

in the to 8t
Ignatim, “each wtep brings us nearer
Heaven"; and, despite Atironta’s sed
silence, the good priest could see that
his worde had not been uttered fn
vain.

But, when the dreery merch was
ended, what 2 lusubrious spectacle
awaited the poor captives. Amongst the

ing ruine of St, soale
foldn had been erected, and upon these
the unfortunate Hurons were destined
to be tormented to death, Father Bre-
beut that tim with

and but Ukewi to

the dignifted "

many of the
ed the fort at 8t. Mary's, Ami who had
Dbeen bornt and brought up in the Cath-
olic falth. Moreoven she ruled her
little domictle momt admiredly, and

of a
ascending his throne, and Atiroata
watched his every move, and strained
his ears to cwtch each word that feit
from the saintly, eloquent lips, Whilst

her Influence upon the three d
with whom she had been blessed, was
one of such irm gentlencas that Atir-
ountw's home assoclations were those
of peace and happiness.

The eidest ohild, & boy of ten, was
his father's conetant companion, snd,
whilst Atastase was oocupled with
household dutles, it was Atlvonta's de-
light to take the lad with him elther
to till the flelds, dish in the neighbouh.
ing streams, or, true to Indien im-
pulse, to teach him the ekilful use of
the bow and arrow. Then, in coid
weather, when the flelds were hidden
beneath & coverlit of anow, and the
streams solidly frozen over, Atironta
would some tunes tuke the boy out in-
to the forest, and endexvour to {nitiate
him Into the mysteries of hunting, ai-
though, owing to his tender years, he
would not allow him to joln the great
hunt, which was often of thres months’
duration.

The qulet, prosperous life at 8t.
Mary's was & delightfui contrast to that

the ‘were thelr
victims to the stake, his benevolent
glance travelled swiftly from one "to
nnother of his fellow captives, and it
becume Ineffably tender when it rested
upon the gallant young Huron, who
had once saved his life, and who now
atoud heavily shackled awalting his
oWy doom.

Then the Iroquois began their fiend-
ish work, and the herolc priest was
subjected to the most excruciating tor-
tures that thelr barbarism could sug~
gest. Burning coals were appited to
his sensitive flesh, & collar of red-hot
‘hatchets was suspended from his neock,
and insuits the most revolting were
heaped upon him; but he never flinoh~
ed, and his & .ds of comfort and en-
couragement cotisoled the hearts of the
Christian Hurons, whilst his intrepld
calmness spurred them on to suffer
With patlence. At length, his enemies
obeerving the stimulating effect which
his extortations took upon his con-
verts, deterrained o prevent his furthee
them, and, therefore, mer-

of ) anxiety at It s but
now, Atironta deemed another change
advisable, Father Brebeuf bad return-
ed (rom this wsojowrn amongst the
Neuters, and, with Father Gabriel La~
lemant, had been aseigned the care of
the missions of . Ignatlus and Bt
Louls, and Wtironhta, whose three
years' probation were at an end. de-
olded to estadblish himself at the latter
place, wheve he was to receive baptism
at the hands of his dear old friend,

Accordingly, when the village of 8t
Louls was still in Its infancy, Atironts
moved there, and dwelt in a spaclous
new oabin, eretted by ‘his own hands,
Fathers Brebeuf and Laiemant divid-
ed thelr time pretty evenly botween 8t.
Ignatius ana St. Louis, the two settie-
ments hoing oaly sbout a mile apart,
and Atironta was one of the first
catechuments to receive baptimn in the
new chapel at 8t. Lowls, after which
he and his duithtul wife aselsted at a
nuptiai 1ass to deaw upon their union
the blemsing of the Chusch. They be-
came Father Brebeul's ploneer he'jers
in the new fleld of labour, and riuch of
the success of his work was due to
their good exam Me and earnest <o-
operation, and ¢_cen, indeed, did he
thank God for the salutary influence of
the Hvees of 1hia truly Christlan couple
Ugon the rest of the community.

But this auspicious state of affairs
was not destined to last, and the time
was fast approaching when soma of
the Fathers were to reap the eternal
reward for which they had so sealous-
ly iabored,

The Iroquoid, those homen terrowms,
of whom the Hurons stood constantly
in awe, ad Tecommenced thelr In-
cursions, and, every few days, somse
alarming report reachdd the good peo-
ple of Bt Ignatios and St. Louls. At
length, on July 4, 1645. the mission of
Bt. Joseph was attecked, and Father
Daniel, who remained at his post, be-
came & prey to the barbarity of the
Iroguols inveiem, ead was the firet
to Win the ofown of DITLYTCOmM in the
Huron ccuntry.

cllessly cut off his noss and iipw, and
cruelly tore out his tongue. Deprived
of the powor of apeech, he neverthelesy
Temained calm and patient, and when
the new and exquisite tortures which
his  tormentors devised, falled to

crush his dauntless  spirit, they
decided to desputch him with-
out further delay. Accordingly a

ultra-cruel Iroquis opend the victim's
side, and tearing thence the hervic
heart—every pulsation of which had
been, frori early youtl, one of purest
love for God—hastened to dlvide 1t
amongst a few companions, who eagur-
1y devoured it, whilst others licked up
the roartyr'a warm life's bjood, thing.
ing thus to Imbibe somewhat of his
herolo spirit.

At this frightful juncture, cries of
Dbitterest angulah arose from the
Huron converts, who, desplte thelr tn-
nate power of endurance, ralrly sick~
cned upon beholding the awful fate of
thelr Joved Bohon; but, abpve the din
of their walling volces, there was
heard one agonlaing shriek. 1t had es.
caped from Atronita, and a wily
Iroquols who s150d near by, raised his
glitterIng tomshawk and muttered =
fea.ful threat aa he sprang toward the
galiart captive. * Strike If thou wilt,”
cried  Atironts, “thou hast kept
ma from defending Echon, but thou
carst not withhold me from the Chis-
titn’s God I The words were scarce-
Iy uttered, when, with one well-almed
blow, the speaker was felled Lo the
gTound, and a noble sout was released
frow fts earthly captivity.

Yea, together the master and his de~
voted follower had gone to recelve their
teward from the hand of the supreme
mmer. whowe loyal disciples they had

Early next day, Father Gabriel Lale-
mant resigned his pure soul into tha
hands of its Creator, thus making the
third priestly victim fo whom the Iro.
quois had given a martyr's crown.,

A very small-lot of books will serve
to nowrish & man's mind it ke handle
them well—Thomas Carlyle,



