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unmindful of himself, he thought only of the salva-
tion of his neighbor. Borne on by his zeal, he
hastened everywhere,—either to give absolution to
the Christians whom he met, or to seek, in the burn-
ing cabins, the children, the sick, or the catechu-
mens, over whom, in the midst of the flames, he
poured the waters of Holy Baptism, his own heart
burning with no other fire than the love of God.

It was while thus engaged in Holy work that he
was encountered by the death which he had looked
in the face without fearing it, or receding from it
[30] a single step. A bullet from a musket struck
him, penetrating a little below the breast; another,
from the same volley, tore open his stomach, lodging
in the thigh, and bringing him to the ground. His
courage, however, was unabated. The barbarian
who had fired the shot stripped him of his cassock,
and left him, weltering in his blood, to pursue the
other fugitives.

This good Father, a very short time after, was
seen to clasp his hands, offering some prayer; then,
looking about him, he perceived, at a distance of ten
or twelve paces, a poor dying Man,— who, like him-
self, had received the stroke of death, but had still
some remains of life. Love of God, and zeal for
Souls, were even stronger than death. Murmuring a
few words of prayer, he struggled to his knees, and,
rising with difficulty, dragged himself as best he
might toward the sufferer, in order to assist him in
dying well. He had made but three or four steps,
when he fell again, somewhat heavily. Raising
himself for the second time, he got, once more, upon
his knees and strove to continue on his way; but his
body, drained [31] of its blood, which was flowing in



