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him to hold it before his eyes. Then, feeling that
he had but a short time to live, he made a last effort,
Clasped his hands, and, with a steady and fond look
upon his Crucifix, he uttered aloud his profession of
faith, and gave thanks to the divine majesty for the
great favor which he had accorded him of dying in
the Society, of dying in it as a missionary of Jesus
Christ,—and, above all, of dying in it, as he had
always prayed, in a Wretched cabin in the midst of
the forests and bereft of all human succor.

After that, he was silent, communing within
himself with God. Nevertheless, he let escape from
time to time these words, Sustinuit anima mea in verbo
ejus; or these, Mater Dei, memento mei— which were
the last words that he uttered before entering his
agony, which was, however, very mild and peaceful.

He had prayed his Companions to put him in mind,
when they should see him about to expire, to repeat
frequently the names of Jesus and mary, if he could
not himself do so. They did as they were bidden;
and, when they Believed him to be near his end, one
of them Called aloud, ‘‘ Jesus, Mary!’’ The dying
man repeated the words distinctly, several times;
and as if, at These sacred names, Something pre-
sented itself to him, he Suddenly raised his eyes
above his Crucifix, holding them Riveted on that
object, which he appeared to regard with pleasure.
And so, with a countenance beaming and all aglow,
he expired without any Struggle, and so gently that
it might have been regarded as a pleasant sleep.

His two poor Companions, shedding many tears
over him, composed his Body in the manner which
he had prescribed to them. Then they carried him
devoutly to burial, ringing the while the little Bell



