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one cracker and a small slice of raw
bn'c&!;y.' lads,” began the colonel, in his
usual quiet tone, ‘“ it is necessary that
1 should tell you the state of affairs.
Our rations and ammunition cannot
Jast us another twenty-four hours. If

qmserl, but he did not seem to hear, l
for a strange dizziness came over him,
and he swayed in his saddle like a |
drunken man, clutching at the pom
m.c-l. he murmured as he thought the
l}l',','h'. grew darker, 0O God, let me
live an hour, only an hour !
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“T1l go, colonel,” they chorused
Here, again, the owner of the falsetto
voice spoke up : ** Lot me go, colonel ;
Jones has a family ; I hain't,” be con
cluded, as he rose to his feet and re

vealed the little, slender form of Willie | banks of

Seott, the trumpeter and life of (
troop.
“ But, sir,” broke in Jones, ** he is
:

“ Bat, sir,” again interrupted the
hoy, with what he thought an all con
vincing argument. ‘I spoke first

The colonel gazd at the two a little
while—the one a gray-haired, bronzed
faced veteran ; the other with his bhlue
eyes wild with excitement and an eagen
expression on his face that seemed to
say, ‘' I'll get there, never fear.” So it
was that the colonel decided upon the
latter.

“Come to me at half past eight,
boy, " he said, and, turning to old Jones
he whispered, ‘“ Your chance may
come yet, my brave fellow, !

‘I hope so,” replied the old soldier,
and, walking away
Jones threw himself down by an up
turned wagon utterly inconsolable,

It was a dark, hot, oppressive night
Not a star could be seen : the black,
heavy clouds stretched themselves like
a pall over the camp as the trumpeter,
leading his horse, passcd through an
opening in the breastwork and set out
upon his perilous ride.

“Mind and write to my mother,
Pete, if I don't get through,” he whis-
pered to his comrade as he passed out,

‘Never fear, Bunkie, but—" and
here his comrade's voice grew a little
husky—*‘for God's sake get through.’

“Tl try,” was the response, as they

squeezaed each other’s hand and parted the relief force came thundering down
Soon the watchers in the camp lost the

sight of the boy. The sound of his
horse’s hoofs grew fainter aund fainter,
and then died away, but still they
leaned over the breastwork, straining
their eyes in the darkness as they tried
to catch a glimpse of their young hero.

Nearer and nearer the trumpeter ap
proached the Indian sentinels. Some
times he would stop, listening intently,
then move on, ouly to stop again and
press his hand over his horse’s mouth
when he fancied he heard a noice.
Suddenly a confused babel broke out
upon his right and a lurid glare shot
skyward. Upon the brow of a hill
scarcely a mile away he saw the Indian

band dancing and yelling around a | stood a number of soldiers around the
couch of one on whom death had cast

fire like a horde of demons. Creeping
further away into the gloom he mur-
mured as he mounted, O God ! give
me time." Then he rode forward.

On the top of the hill which he was
now ascending an Indian sentinel
crouched upon the ground listening
to the approach of the boy. The night
was so dark that he could not make
out the rider until the latter was al-
most upon him, when quickly firing
his piece he uttered a war-whoop that
sounded clear across the plain, send
ing dismay into the hearts of the
troopers below.

With a fierce exclamation the trump
erer drove his spurs into his horse’s
flanks, and, discharging his revolver at
the Indian, rode madly forward.
Pressing his knees well into his horse’s
sides, with his reins firmly held in
hand, he dashed down the hill, closely
pursued by the Indians, who, upon the
report of the fire-arm, had instantly
flung themselves upon their ponies and
started in the chase.

Now began this race for life. Never
was a steeple-chase harder ridden.
Away they flew over hill and through
divide, their horses snorting and
panting with the violence of the exer-
cise ; over the rocky beds of dried-up
rivulets, through clumps of scrub cak,
the young trumpeter now pulling up so
abruptly as almost to unseat himself as
in the darkness he nearly dashed
against a tree ; then leaping over the
fallen timber that lay across his path
and spluttering through the mud-holes
in which his horse sank to the girth
Still he pressed on, while the enemy
came thundering in the rear, making

:he night resound with their war-
whoops and droppiog an oceasional
shot whenever they thought it would
tell. A stern chase is proverbially a
ong one, and undoubtedly it would
re proved so in this cage had not the
s horse in crossing a piece of rough
ground stumbled. He would have
fallen had not he been instantly checked
up. By thisaccident the Indians were
enabled to gain some distance, when
they opened fire with a surer aim.

Bang! bang! and the bullets
whistled uncomfortably close to our
young hero’s ear. i

Spurring his animal, he sought to
get out of range, and nobly did his
faithful friend respond. Bang ! bang!
the guns rapg out again, and the boy
felt a stinging sensation-in the left
shoulder, his bridle arm falling use
essly by his side. The agony of the
wound was intense, the motion of the
horse rendering it more so, but still he
retained his seat, knowing that upon
his ability toget through rested a hun-
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iy sound of the horse’'s hoofs
bronght a number of men outside their
tents, who, seeing the pale, death-like
face of the despatch-bearer and the
liinp arm hanging by his side, knew
instinetively what was the matter

The latter, sceing the men around | !
him, drew out his blood soaked des
patch, and hoarsely whispered : *The ;
general — dispatch — quick ! would
have fallen from hig horse had not a
trooper rushed forward and catching
him in his arms lifted him tenderly to
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With the broak of day the Indians,
uttering their wild war-whoops, had
'wed upon the camp.  Dravely
had they been repulsed, only to come
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numbers should tell upon the white
men. Now they were upon the ram-
parts, and the defenders, almost all of
whom were grievously wounded, but
who seemingly felt not their wounds
ence of the enemy, heroic
ed every step. At last, just
ion of the breastwork had |!
fallen in, and the Indiaps sprang like !
panthers at their prey, on the little I
gquare of white men who had hastily
olv
ing to die as men, with their faces to
nging cheer was heard and
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ope. And as the clear, rapid
notes ot the “charge” echoed across
the plains, each drop of blood in those
trooper’s veins jingled exultingly

» the foe. The:e was a crash by one of the members.
— a volley of musketry, and the
Indians were flying across the prairie,
pursued by the troopers whose car
mined sabres were busy converting, as

said, bad Indians into good ones by
giving them the route to the happy
hunting-grounds

The fight was over, and a portion of

That night in a hospital tent there

its shadow. There was a sorrowful
look upon the faces of the watchers as
they silently awaited the issue. At
last the boy opened his eyes and he
looked around : then, as a smile of
pride lit up his face he murmured as
his eyelids slowly drooped. ‘1 g-o-t
there” The angel beckoned, and
the two went hand in hand into the
silent land.
¢ He's gone," they told the men who
had gathered outside the tent awaiting
the news—gone : aud the evening
wind took up the refrain and sighed it
to the trees, which shook their heads as
if in doubt, while the stars veiled their
tremulous light, as heaven in its pity
sprinkled its tears upon the camp.
iR e

Why There are not More Converts,

With regard to the difliculties which
keep Protestants from coming into the
Catholic Church, it is sad to say that
many of them have a dread of examin-
ing her claims, for fear she might
prove to be true, and that they would
be conscientiously forced to come into
her, thereby injuring their prospects
in life.
Another difficulty is the refusal on
the part of Protestants to obey any
authority in religious affairs. This is
a great obstacle to their conversion,
They must be shown the necessity for
authority, and that without it the
kingdom of Christ could not stand.
They must be shown that whatever
authority, the Bishops and the Pope
claim over Lnglishmen, that it is ex
ercised for the good of the Church, and
that they claim the same spiritual
authority over all nations of the earth.
The Church is a socitty embracing
all nations, and authority is essential
for the well being of society.
A third obstacle is the scandal which
bad Catholics give. When Catholics,
who claim to have the best form of re
ligion, lead bad lives—lives out of har
mony with the doctring of their
Church—the bad example given has a
very bad effect. Bad Catholics, who
neglect the sacraments and Mass, who
get drunk, and curse and swear, are
literally rocks of scandal to the minds
of Protestauts.
I'he Time for Building
Up the system is at this seas
weather has mada unusual drains
vital forces. ‘The blood has become impover-
ished and impure, and all the fonctions of
the body suffer in consequence. {ood’s
Sarsaparilla is the great buil because it
is the One True Blood Purifier and nerve
tonic,

Hoon's PILLS become the favorite cathar-
tic with all who use them, All druggists.

dred lives. Bearing now a little to the
southeast, he struck the trail and
furiously dashed along it. The gound
of his pursuers grew fainter, then
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secondly, it has a tendency to regulate
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he bottom of my heart, are sincerely
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work,
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The object of this socicty will be to | (

sontent with their position in life, to
reclaim the errving, the lukewarm and

the indifferent, by precept and ex-| ¢
ample ; to keep young men from join- |

eties ;

ng secret so to further the dis-

semination of Catholic truth, the pro |
of Catholic | ¢
iterature, and to explain, through the | L1
ress and other modes of circulation, | of
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notion and circulation

loctrines of the Church, more especially

when her teachings are assailed ana | What are we to do ?

nisrepresented. (
Having stated these objects 1 need |

weekly, aud at each
lecture or a reading on

In the first
will improve the mind :
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warm and the indifferent, can only ba

done by members of this society, set- | !
ting forth a good example and an I
encouragement to join our circle,
adhering to the roregoing objects we
will attain another point indirectly —

By |

we will keep our young men from
joining secret societies,
The dissemination of Catholic truth
is our principal aim. There are many
ways in which that is accomplished :
first, by the promulgation of good, |,
sound literature among our people, by
men of learning ; secondly, by the
distribution of tracts or leaflets that
are published by our society, on all con
troversial subjects ;  thirdly, the
columns of the press are to be utilized
for immediate explanations that may
be necessary to refute the arguments
coming from the pens of writers whose
glory it is to attack and misrepresent
the true Chnrch.
At this portion of my address I can
fittingly read to you an extract from the
pen of St. Ignatius Loyola on Tracts :
¢ As the Protestants are continually
writing small works and small tracts,
and aim at destroying the belief in
Catholic writers, and especially those
of the society, and establishing various
dogmas ; it seems expedient that ours,
(i. e. the Society of Jesus) should draw
up in such cases, answers and tracts,
short and well written, so that they
may be within reach of and may be
bought by all. In this way a remedy
may be found for the evil that is done
with these little books by Protestants ;
and sound teaching may be spread
amongst the many. But this should
always be done with moderation
though, earnestly and in such a way as
to show up the wicked ways and de
ceits of our adversaries. Afterwards
if need be, many of these tracts may be
bound up in one volume. Dat they
must be written by learned men, wel
grounded in theology, and who know
how to adapt themselves to the intelli
geuce of the many. By thesemeansi
seems that an important service cou

be I

rendered to'the Church, and the be
zifning of evil could be met, in many
i;i.u'l'-. before it had gone so deep as
be very difficult later on to rootit up |
from men's hearts.

Although we have unavoidably bee
prevented from extending our work,
was not through the lack of ambition or
energy on the part of any of its mem
bars, but, owing to its financial circum
stances, we were obliged to await the |
coming of a new era, which, happil;
for us, has now arrived. It will 1
our duty to become affiliated with t!
parent society in England, becorne (
of their branches and through
litorature of tho highest and 1
classes may be obtained.

such a controversial siege during the
past centnry that they are thoroughly
conversant with the wants of the Catho-
lic Church throughout the world.
Having obtained the required litera-
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condition of its members, to make them | .
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Mow the Great Saint Won His Title

time in a late issue of the Ohio Waisen
freund, aund is taken from an original
manuseript sent to the editor of that
paper from Antwerp by Rev. Mattagne,
a Bollandist Father.
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In answer, I will
juote & few lines taken from the Psalm
i [Life of Longfellow :

T.et us then be
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We can make our lives sublime

)0t prints on the

prints that pe
rlife’s solemn main

A forlorn and shipwrecked brother

Seeing, shall take heart again,

1aps anoth

This I hope is the riveting of an
ndless chain. In years hence, as
‘ounders of this society in the Cana
lian North West, I hope on retiring
rom life, we may, one and all, calmly
ook back on the result of our work,
lose our eves to the world and say
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ST. ERNEST,

and His Crown

The following account of a saint but
ittle known was published for the first

The Bollandists are an outgrowth of
the Jesuits, and the order is named
after John Bolland, S. J., who inaug-
urated the work of collecting the ** Acts
of the Saints.” The I'rench conquest

labor, which, at the suggestion of the
Belgian government, was resumed by
the Jesuits in 1537.

The kindness of a friend enables the
Columbian to give this outline of the
life of St. Ernest, which will soon ap-
pear as a part of Bollandict history :

He was the Abbot of Zwiefalten, and
martyr of Mecca, or Magon, in
Armenia, Nov. 7, 1148, Beyond doubt
there were two saints of this name, the
first being Abbot of Nerishheim and
suffering martyrdom at Chorozaim
about 1095 ; but, later, he seems to
have been confused with the subject of
this sketch, who was born, according
to authentic documents, in the year
1112, and was of noble parentage
The boy's education was entrusted to
the Benedictines of Zwiefalt'n, and by
them he was trained in the love aund
fear of God. In early manhood he de

some a religious: and having taken his

ceived into the abl

had bet

where he n educated,and whert

e diligently pursued his cours )
he sciences His eminent virtues and
rreat learning scon gained him the
steem ”.IA'I- love of his co religious,
ind wh the abbacy became vacant
n 1141, he was chosen by them to fill
the place, [he Donedictine abbe

hen comprised a two-fold community
-a monastery aud a convent: the
about

Conrad, harrassed by
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Oupe, under
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rey to the Turks, who slew more than |
thirty thousand of them ; while the |
her division, under command of Oito,
pursued its march against Laodicea |
ong the sea coasts St. Ernest was |
ith this division, and cne Sunday |
were  en ped in Pam- |
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t i alk until he ftell expiring
nus bl ad I uned h
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wered and in
Massilius, an Ax
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i al vy v also erected
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i s a holy mart nonized

he st 1g of his blood than
} Al preces
It is y to trace the origin of his
Uty ha juated long
before the decre
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[ Swicfalien is at the
un Danube and the Ach
rivers, It was founded in = and
suppres in 1802 [he remaining

portions are now used as an asylum for

the insane

A Priest Fights Savages,

After many hairbreadth escapes by
flood and fell, Bishop Hanlon and his
missionaries safely reached U'ganda,
their land of promise, on the Ist of
September, During the previous fort
night they had,
| op's account, some ‘' ter rible days
marches,” and one of their soldier
porters, an askari, who carried a tin
case for Father Plunkett, was spe:
to death by wild Wanandi r¢
whilst at some distance from the pa
but a caravan which was six
march behind them and was car
much of their baggage as well as mails
for the Church Missionary
tared more disastrously, twenty fous
out of the thirty-one men who tormed
it being killed by the Wanandi and the
mails and baggage stolen.
A remarkable act of heroisin was
performed by Father Piunkett as his
companions were crossing the Nzola
river under the burning heat of an
equatorial sun., Two native slave
raiders, well armed with spears and
shields and provided with chains and
manacles for their intended victims,
came up. They had with them one
captive, a little girl of six or seven
years old, who had a nasty spear
wound at the back and in the lowe
part of her little naked body, inflicted
by her captors in order to secure their
prize without a chase. Father Plunk
ett’s Irish blood was at once on fire at
the outrage, and he boldly faced the
glave hunters, disarmed them and res
cued the suffering captive. Unfor
tunately the raiders subsequently es
caped through the negligence of a
Swahiii soldier, but the liberated child
was added to the Caravan as a first
class passenger and their horrid weap
ons were carried along as trophics.

In Uganda the brave missionaries
received a hearty greeting from the
French Fathers, and, judging by the
disposition and expectations of the
natives, there is good reason to believe
that their labors will bear ample fruit
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PRAYER BOOKS,
DEVOTIONAL BOOKS
CONTROVERSIAL WORKS
RELIGIOUS ARTICLES
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1 ive the mission
About how many families w ttond
;. The day the mission opens
1. How the goods have to he shir

reach sately and in time

D. & J. SADLIER & (U

Catholie Publishers, Booksellers
tioners, Church Ornaments, Vest
Statuary and Religi
1669 Notre Dare St l 115 Churoh B
MONTRIEAL, rORO

FOR

The CATTOEICS OF STUTLAND

From 1503, and the Extinetio
archy in 1603, t1l the Death of Bish
Carruthers in 1852
Dy (v Tiato F.awontod Tlmras B
Dawson, LL. D, F. R
Author of * Plus IX amd H Tl
Letters and Lectures on the B ]
i “The Temporal Soverelg t t the
* Maleolm and Muargarct v
Paul; Fhe Last D vl ! .
'Y bomtinion  Day i Norith-

Wes Territory and British Columbia
1 tehe 1

this very interesting volume ¢ DA "
tppearcd from week 1o week in the pag

e CATHOLIC RECORD a few yVears a
With the assuranoe that it will pro
uab e acquisition, not alone t
Scottish orl but to the
of its gifted author, we have much
inannouncing that we are now prepared to
furnish a Hmited number of copies of ** The
Catholies or Seotland ™ at the very low 1a
of L0 each, charges or cearrvinge propald

Address,

THOS, COFFEY,
Catholie Record Onlios,
London, Qi

“’IiltSTER‘§ Il_ICTlﬂ\'AIW
(he Catholic Record for One Yeas
" $54.00.

By special arrangement with the pahligize
'8, we are able Lo obtain A& number of the
Jbove books, and propose to furnish a copy
o each of our subseribers,

The dictionary 18 a necessity In every
wome, school and business house, It flle a
acancy, and furnishes knowledge which no
me hundied other volumes of the cholcest
woks could supply. Young and Old, Edu«
ated and Ignorant, Rich and Poor, should
wave it within reach,and refer toits contenta
y in the year,
have asked If thig Is really the
1 Webster's Unabridged Dictlonary,
ve are able to state that we have learnoed di«
act from the publishers the fact that this ie
he very work complete, on which about 40
if the hest yearsof the author's life wore sa

ell employed in writing, It containg the
ntire vocabulary of about 100,000 words, ine

Liding the correcet spelling, derlvation and
iefinition of same, and is the regular slane
fard size, containing about 300,000 square
nehes of printed sarface, and {8 bound g

loth.

A whole [ibrary initgelf, The rogular sells
ng price of Wehster's Dietlonary has heres
tofore heen $12.00,

7 SKIN DISEASES

ormer containing eventy
nonks and one hundred and thirty
av brothers, and the latter sixty nuns
'il\ll. on his assuming the oflice St
nest found the spiritual welfare ot
jore than-two hundred souls conlided
y hig care He discharged the duties
f his high « y with great zeal, and
h 10U LLL¢ an edllyil
ample y his large I un
bout this time the great Abbot of
lairvaux preached a crusade, and the

nperor, Conrad 1., with his brother
jita, Bishop of I'reisingen, determined
to join the enterprize. Our saint also
ook the cross and accompanied the
Bishop upon the crusade, which, like s0
many others, ended in defeat.

In Asia Minor, the German army
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' SKIN CURL
N, Sodthroughontthe world: B

FEdward-st., London. Porrsg Drua
& Cusu. Conv., Sale Props., Boston, U. §. A.

Try it.—It would t L gross i justice t B.—Dictionaries will be dellvered froe
confound that standard healivg age D, f all charge for earriace A orders musg
I'itoMA WCLEOTRICOT iththe mar " omyj vith the cash
wmrnents. lotions aod salv Ihe p 16 bool t entirely satisfactory to
: i ind astrigen | vit | he purchaser i y be returned at on X

i 1 od ernal 1ehieve |y \ I And A L

- nate I po inl | or) JOUN A. PAYNE
! | Ohatham, O
| ‘1 am higl pleased with the DI
ry, writes Mr. W, Seott, of Lancaster

. | A ddvesse, THE CATHOLIC R

il LONDON ONT
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' Farmers’

r other industrious persons of fair
vhom %75 0) a month would i ind
nent.  Wirite me  with reference {
ngage o f ladi it thei
I HL LINSCOTYT
I ot

CONCORDIA VINEVAR!

SANDWICH, ON1T

ERNEST GIRADOT & 0C,
Alinr Wine n Spocialiy.

our Altar Wine I8 extensively nsed snd
recommended by the Clergy, nm? onr Olared
will compare favorably with the best ime
vorted Bordeaux.

Wor pricea and information address,

B. GIRADOT & 00,
Sandwich, Ont




