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shortly after a lurid flame was seen issuing up among the
trees; the missionary's dwelling was on fire. But the Indians
finding that he could not have gone far, for they had seen the
light in his window and knew that it had not been extinguish-
ed long, hastened in all directions, the majority, however,
hurrying towards the river. Just as the boat, containing its
trio of occupants, was moving off, some of the savages ap-
peared on the bank. Instantly a volley of arrows was dis-
charged. One of the missiles whistled close by the Black
Robe and pierced the quivering breast of the innocent Lily
Flower, who had turned to look at the dusky pursuers. Red
Deer gave a deep groan, dropped the oars and sat with a look
of anguish on his face. The martyred child would hove fal-

len had not the arm of the Black Kobe supported her. The
bright red blood trickled hlowly from the wound and she
endeavored to hide the intense pain which she was suffering
but the agony was visible in her countenance. She gazed up-
on the priest with an expression which showed that she was
happy his life was spared, though at the cost of her own.
"Baptize me Father," she whispered, "and then 1 shall go
to Little Jesus." The priest, dipping his hand into the stream,
poured the regenerating waters of Holy Baptism on the fore-

head of the dying girl. "Farewell Father, and you my bro-
ther Red Deer. I shall pray and wait for you in Heaven.'
A moment later her pure spirit winged its way to God.

The Indians kept up their fire of arrows but none of them
took effect. The canoe was drifting down stream. Red Deer
regaining somewhat of his l, again took the oars
and brought the bark to shore. From the preparations be-

ing made it was evident that the party on the opposite bank-intende- d

to pursue, them across the St. Lawrence, and there-
fore there was room for no delay. But Red Deer seemed
dazed and bewildered. "Come Red Deer, let us go," said
the priest, "or we shall both be murdered." "How gladly
would I die"moaned the youth, and then, seeming to recollect
himself, he cried out: "O Father forgive me, for in my selfish


