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aspect was majestic but mild; whose
countenance, shining with sweetness
and compassion, was full of power ; and
whose eyes, penetrating yet kind, in-
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CHAPTER XV.

presence of any human being.

VALEL- | pressed by his ap ge, and t

pearaucs, and the
NUITY, AND | spontaneity of his homage, laid his

NEMESIUS MEETS POPE B1LVILGS
IAN'S DIABOLICAL IN(

HOW HE WAS BAFFLED.

benediction: then invited him to be
seated near the chair from which he
had risen to greet him; and, in tones
that inspired confidence, asked the ob-
jeet of his visit, and expressed his
read ness to serve bim,

“ | thank thee for granting me audi-
ence. I am here as a suppliant, but I
will not deceive thee. Know, then,
that I worship the Genius of Rome and
the gods, and that I have taken part in
the persecution of Christians,”” said
Nemesius, with dignity, his voice sub-
dued, yet firm, as he made his frank
avowal, not knowing but that it might
bring defeat to his hopes ; but, as an

jord zent t @ a rave
turns and windings of the city, past I.uutmhlu gentleman and a  brave

A € o V| soldier, he could not act otherwise.
guards, whose chatlenge the oflicer met T Liva hasad ‘of B o |
by the countersign, until they were k 1aVe heard of thee, \\'L'\ _t 16
v el teide ”“”N ls. o0 &) wide mild answer, ‘* but know that itisa
afe , y walls, o ! ' sk
salely outs y Lt . fundamental law of the Christian life to
shadowy Agro Romano, which looked : A

2 4 ; ¢ forgive our enemies, and do good to
vaster under the pale starlight. ~

: : i e mlked | them who despitefully use us ; other-

Nemesius and his guide had walkec £ My

‘ : : 5 ataile wise we are not true disciples of Jesus
some distance in an apparently aimless Arzgnd ;

4 . to the lof Christ. Speak, then, for it mast be no
way, when the latter turned to the lc t,

“a ety w ; ¢ light cause that leads thee to seek me
disturbing several flocks of sheep that | . : 5

" i e Having §n th rass around | i0 the Catacomb

sring y grass a et ” -
Wero siniberihg volre b “ PThou shalt judge,” answered Ne-
the poor huts of their shepherds, and at . U judge,

A | before a small, dilapidated mesius, refusing by a gesture the sea’
l‘" ','[:("!‘l"x /A VS ": ’l“"‘ sarin "I".“" be | offered him. * It is for one most dear

{ ng s i r L0 3 o M
suilding so far gO4 to me my only child—for whom I

e to ho iLse ogether ﬂ"‘\'llm m !
a i‘ = ”l "ll ]lv: '} ' '\' ‘:n)un‘.:h of | solicit a share in those favors which 1
an ol numerol ( 4. .

: am credibly informed thou bestowest
srape-vines hung ostentatiously over v '
‘*l’ e l\ £ ““;"‘(l-“ “H“ 5 'lnl) wine | on the miserable and unfortunate
t YOrway 1 ; Llle . . t v
“U‘ “l" A o ined by thirsty I but do the holy will of Him Whose
sonli ere obtainec ] rf
SOMIG. WO BT : Al he | servant I am,”” was the gentle re-
travellers, Three quick raps on the

4 sponse.
or were answored by a woman who . L : b
door re ANswore »y 1an, Phen Nemesius, in brief words, un-

veiled the story of his grief ; the most
eloquent language ecould not have ir
creased the pathos of its facts ; tears
rose unbidden to his eyes, and fell un-
heeded - the very deeps of his strong
heart were broken up, and he asked, as
a boon more precious than any life
could give, that sight might be given
to his blind child, Nor—pagan as he
was—did he spare lavish offers of treas-
ures and countless gold to the Chris-
tian Pontiff ; for bad he not, from time
to time, poured out his riches to the
priests of his false gods for the same
object ? and he did not yet know the
difference.

“ The gifts of God eannot be bought
with silver and gold ; they are gra-
tuitious, and of His divine merey,"”
quickly responded the Pontiff, whose
heart was moved with Christlike pity
towards the noble pagan. He saw in
his simple faith a glorious possibility,
and a swift, divine inspiration dictated
the words : ** With our God all things
are possible ; take comfort, therefore,
for thy desire will be granted.””

“ Do I hear aright ? Oh ! sir—""

Nemesius was overwhelmed by this
salm assurance that his long-delayed
hope would be at last confirmed ; he
could scarcely believe, after all his
bitter disappointments, that this was
not some illusion of his over-wrought
sonses ; his face paled, and for a few
moments his thoughts were confused,

“ On the morrow the blind eyes of
the innocent one will be opened,” con-
tinued the Pontiff. ‘' Bring her to me
in the morning early—not here, but to
the old, walled villa west of the second
milestone on the Via Latina."’

“ | would thank thee, could T find
words adequate to express my grati-
tude ; but language fails. I can only
say that all I have—aye, my very life
would I lay down, and still think the
price too small for that which thou hast
promised,’”” said Nemesius, with pro-
found emotion ; then, with generous
after-thought, quickly added : ** but
may | not bring my Claudia here ? It
may be unsafe for thee outside.’’

The holy Pontiff knew that the time
had not yet come for his crowning, and
replied : ** There will be no danger.
Tue villa belongs to an oflicer of the
Prictorian Guard, whose wife is a lady
of the imperial household ; both of
vices unkunown to him, which sealed them are Christians, but not yet open-
the graves of the Christian martyrs ? ly. Now WS IS part. ‘\l'l}:ll" Whom
* I serve enlichten thee ! Farewell !"'
And so saying he passed out beyond
the leather curtain that covered the

At the appointed hour, Nemesius,
clad in armor, his sword at his belt,
and a dark toga thrown around him,
llrn\ml out of the bronze gates, and,
walking rapidly, soon re wehed the spot
where he expect to meet Admetus
and found him waiting his airiv .

“ We have far to gu,”’ whispered the
boy.

* Lead on,”’
o much mystery
have awakened distrust, but, st ge
to say, Newesius folt none, his m_nnl
being occupied solely with the object
he had in view. Together they w alked

down t sLeep road, throt many

was the quiet answer.
might naturally

opened it cantiously, and peered out.
The boy Admetus whispered a single
word ; she the door, and
invited them to cuter the poor place,
which was dimly illuminated by the
flickering rays of a lawp uspended by
from a rafter. There

threw of

an iron chain
were one or two shelves, whic h held a
few amphorw, drinking-cups, and
flagons ; a rickety table, some rude
seats, and a water-cask—all ia keeping
with the poverty-stricken exterior.

“ follow me,’” said the low, sweet
voice of Admetus, as he led the way
down a steep, dilapidated staircase
into a cellar, that gave out an odor of
rotten wood and mouldly straw.

Nomesius cast a quick glance around
the vault, whose gloom was only intensi-
fied by the dull torche borne by his
guide, and for the first time his in-
stincts as a soldier st sted that it
was just possible he was being led into
a trap. Dbut he did not hesitate ; peril
or no peril, he would risk everything
to secure the objeet of his hope; and,
following the light, he descc nded an-
other steep, narrow stairw cut in the
rock of some older foundation than that
on which the tumble-down wine-shop
had been built. At the bottom his
guide turned into a narrow passage,
then entered another that ran across the
one they were in; and, after proceed-
ing a short distance, stopped, and push-
ing aside some rubbish, pi ked up a
stone and rapped sharply against what
appeared to be a solid wall of traver-
tine. Suddenly an aperture opened,
caused by the turning of a block of
stone, which revolved on a pivot fixed
into it at the top and bottom.

“ fnter. I will await thee here,"”

Nemeosius saw a long gallery stretch-
ing away into the darkness, and two
goldiers with a light advancing towards
him. They were unarmed, and gave
him the military salute, saying Deo
gratias.” He entered ; the stone door
elosed, then they courteously but
briefly told him that they were sent to
conduct him to the presence of the
holy Bishop Stephen.

“ Lead on,” was all he
whab were his thou
unknown guides, he beheld stretching
away in interminable lines, as far as
the torch cast its light, tier above tier
of square bloeks of stone, carved in de-

gaid ; but

ne hi
ng his

gne could e
he strange awe that sat upon

wrough these

know, por

enough to betray him ; it appealed to apartment. But
Nemesius' best instinets, and, without
the least admixture of that shallowgra-
titude derived from the expectation of
spired him with emotions such as he | favors to come, but moved solely by the
had never before experienced in the | magnanimous chivalry of a true, noble
heart, he vowed that should any danger,

e knew that this was the Christian | from whatever quarter it might come,
Pope, Stephen, and involuntarily knelt | assail the holy man in their approach-

before him; while the holy wman, im-|ing interview, he would detend him | glimmer that would illumine their sum-
1 st AT ] vory lifa

hand upon his head and gave him a | all at once, be mixed up in this secret
way with individuals of that despis
elass whieh he, loyal to his owa tradi-

did not for a moment disturb him ; love

eyes,

darkened consecience, that was like the

his impatience for
morning and all that it would bring
banished even the thought of slumber,
and he determined to keep vigil until

How slowly the moments seemed to
drag, as he stood at the casement
straining his eyes towards the dark,
distant mountains, to cateh the first pale

yits ! But what human heart-longing
ever quickened the march of Time? 1t
was hard to wait, but how futile to stand
'd | {dle when things were to be attended to
which, if deferred later, would cause
delay !

He remembered that no orders had
and, stealing

How strange it was that he should,

tions and convictions, had persecuted,

for his child had led hLim, as it would
have led him into the fires of Tartaras,
could he have hoped to find the ~ome
potent elixir that would open her blind
love which, although he did not
then understand it, was as a pillar of
cloud to his feet, and a voice to his

been sent to the stables
noiselessly out, he reached them in a
few minutes, roused the sleepy and
astonished guardian of the stalls, and,
in those firm, (quiet tones of command
that always ensured obedience, directed
him to have the low two-scated chariot
in readiness and at the door by sunrise.
"Then, refreshing himself with a thermal
bath, he went back to his apartment,
lit a lamp, and began preparations to
apparel himself as befitted the approach-
ing momentous event. Iis child had
pnever scen him, and he would appear
well in her sight; he would don rich
garments, and his superb armor of
Damascus steel inlaid with arabesques
of gold; his jewel-hilted sword, made
with such cunning art that it was as
keen and flexible as lightning; and
wear across his breast the splendid
silken scarf of his military grade. lle
scanned his dark, noble face in a mirror,
holding the lamp so that its rays shone
full upon his countenance, and woundered
if at first sight its strangeness would
repel her.

Never before, even in the days of his
early love, had this man, self-poised and
indifferent to external en so much

far-off echo of a cry in the wilderness
to make straight the path of Him Who
was drawing near.

Nemesius did not question the mys-
influences that were silently
operating on inner life ; had he
paused to do so, he would have ascribed
them to the singular impressions he
had received, and the profound joy he
felt ac the certain prospect that the
long-hopcd-for  time—nay, almost the
houar (for it was past mid night)—was at
hand when the eyes of his beautiful one
would be opened. It did not enter into
his mind to doubt it—he a worshipper
of the god! And, what is more singu-
lar, he believed with simple faith that
the wonder would bha wrought by the
power of the God of the Christians,
and not by the exercise of Goetie and
other ocecult sorceries, to which the
heathen mind ascribed the miracles by

5

sweet voice at his side; and, turning,
he sees Admetus, the choragus of the

it dawned. way into the t
atrium into a wide corridor, which |:

strotehed through the villa, and ended

Aventine !—his guide of the catacombs!
Was the boy ubiquitonus? He led the
vestibule, through the

in an apparently dead wall, panelled in
wood that was black with age, where he
stopped,
slowly upwards, and Newesius, cbeying

the gesture of his o yesed
tender clasp of his own,
her on the way thither that she was to
live no longer in darkness—that |

—and her face was radiant, No more
darkness and groping and dread, but
light ! light! Oh! how she would love
the Power, the Hand that gave sight to
her blind eyes! She could think of
nothing else ; her heart was in 2 tumult
of joy.

A short walk through a narrow pas-

sage brought them to a door, which
Admetus opened, and, having invited
them to enter, left them, closing it
after them. Looking around, Nemesius
saw that he was in anoblong apartment,
the windows of which were concealed
on the oatside by an interwoven mesh
of vines. At one end, in the centre,
there stood, upon a dais elevated three
or four steps above the floor, a large,
curiously shaped chest, with two mas-
sive ivon rings at each end. Three
panels formed the front. On the cen-
tral one, inlaid in gold, was the mon
grom I. H. S.; on the one to the left
was delineated a pelican feeding her
young with the blood from her wounded
breast : on that to the right,a fish, On
the top of the chest stood a narrow,
arched cabinet, about two feet high, its
doors plated with gold; and a silver
lamp, suspended {rom the ceiling by a

natural desire for her blindness to 1
removed !

the sacred rite began; she {u)
strange sign made upon hep .

tiful One in shining raiment
Who:e presence was invi
cept herself 5 and as the Pontin Hv:
One of the dark panels slid | the waters of
head, the

. Hatty & )
holding Claudia’s hand in the firm, | no longer

eyes were to be opened in a little while | a moment to be mors

e ————

1)

The little girl stood silent, w:

forehead .

and at the sawe moment belicld a heay.
4 aus

approach
ible to all ex.
{ 1
generation  upon hep
Apparition touched

eyes, (it is <o related,) ‘and ‘l‘ s
blind ! She looked 3
He had told | around, in glad surprise, and uttera] 4
cry of gladness; the darkness Liad ( :
appeared, and there was light, | \
easily d
than described, She gazed i
saintly face of the Pontiff Steph °
into her father's, then flew to } ’ .1 ]
brace, erying : *‘ At last I see the
X X . *
TO BE CONTINUED,
SRR SR, i
MICHAEL'S SWEETHEART
“ And did not the last girl we sent
suit you ?"" The keeper of that iy
over-worked institution—the ¢ v
oflice—looked coldly at the tirc v
confrouting her. d
“I'msure I don't know,” ans ed
Mrs. Marsden. A faint smile flickerad
in her eyes. *‘It is quite certain I did

not suit her—or rather her bad-ro
did not."”

‘* Has it a stove ?
came quickly.

‘It is steam heated, like the res f
t' e flat, It is carpeted lec \
There is a chest of drawers, an
chair and a good bed, but there i
room in it for the sewing i
two trunks and the nume
crayon portraits of dec

} |

It is carpeted

n

helinda—that

}
hi H H 3 { W chnodu
which the divine power was manifested : : etwork chair ) 1 ame metal, | . I €
i those daw I i 5 thought to his appearance; for it was =“'L' d ,‘t'“‘l 3 e ll '”‘ \i ‘I ¢ .“l" ' | T believe—required for a peacel 1
1 > days. * < urne lear, steady li ofore B 1
) = hi w4 ., | not alone the impression he would ourned with ciear IOIRY SRR BeRL permanent stay amongst us.
Broad and white lay the radian : : it. . . v
t ool - hv black op ; on his little daughter, should she re- " 2 The head of the Domestic I
moonlight, broken by black grotesgu 2 4 . A e “ On the top of the ecabinet st od a | o .
ki : I Agro Ror . | ceive her sight—of which he had not - : | Service Company tapped her } .
shadows, over the Agro Romano, when | o, 1 1 Lol .. | erucifix of such realistic art that Neme- | - q . y o
N i couthful g the smallest doubt—that occupied his | = X . | the desk.
Nemesius and his youthful —guide : hut | i oo A sius, as he gazed upon it, thonght with o W " ‘ W
. ilapidated mind, but he wished to show due respect . ’ | Well, he said, meditati
cmerged from the dilapidated wi ) 3 . " a sudden thrill of what Fabian had told | :
Wt \ N " | to that Power by which the wonder . : anv one comes in to-day that |
shop, which concealed one of the wany { uld be w ht. by appeari in all | him of the death of the Christus, that i it. 'l L1
] s woul |16 yroat Yy ap WMaring a 2 . . \ w1 & 10, i St er
entrances to the Catacombs ; soft winds | Sl il S Pt S dav in the ilex grove. Irescoed on the | y SRy S nd hel
I I bearing sweetest od | the insignia of his military rank, 4 ; o8 | And with tha "
from the sea, bearing sweetest OUOIS | o wall above the crucifix was the s 3 - -
\ 1 e on whien | before an Emperor, | Marsden was forced to
from the numberless flowers over which . v i face of a woman, her eyes uplifted, e | o %,
ieee a he air with refresh- | His preparationsat length (nn'!lv]--.vd, i e g % . **1'm worn cout, r
they swept, filled the air with refresh a more noble fizure could scarcely b hands folded in an attitude of supplica- ‘l nel 3 L5 2oy A
+ ] | € ore oDle '@ COUui scarce (& e ® 3 I across y hai WO hac [ t
ment ; here towered the mountains, | i ]:' sadis hed Slrad the ideal of 1':“ f | tion, and there was a shadow of sadness | , l" 4 “l “‘ . l"',' 4 :
: P o s Hak Raeeds agined ; he looke e ideal of onec } g or two Idre luring her ab
draped in purple shadows ; far away | .S =7 . 3 43 is} .. | and tears on the fair, virginal counten- | & g LA NS
2 N f tucts ¢ and | his own 1s. ile extinguished his 2 % ® . I don’t knov 1at we are cot
stretehed the aqueducts ; and there $o e ance. Could this mean the Virgin- |, y > We
b Rot ; bl lend lamp, and renewed his vigil at the case- 1 ] 5 Here I've had four servants L
superb Rome, her marble splendors | : Mother foretold by sibyls and prophets 1 . m s :
’ ilver, ¢ he sat like a | ment, nis gaz turned towards the Mgt L 1 weeks. The only difference between
flooded with silver, as she sat like a | 4 z 5 g the Virgin-Mother who brought forth | . 3 ‘ Y |
i 4 hill vith the | mountains, At last ! at last! a filmy, g g S > them is that one is worse t
queen upon her seven hills, with the | ; i : 9+ | Him hanging dead there uapon the |
. P Sl o . luminous whiteness faintly outlined o e : { other, we well, as
opulence of the wor ld she had con- | 3 : v cross. Yes, the same—Advocata nostra | 3 g ’ ’
yred at her feet ; while silence, like their grim crests; the moon was bend- ’ P ¢ i | and their privileges are neve f {
quered at her feet ; while silence, like | . ; : as she was known from the earliest days | ;
a sacred balm, brooded over all | ing low over the sea; tints of palest of Ohzistianit 7% | upon. If only the women's clubs 1
Nemesius did not pause to note the | saffron veiled the morning-star, and < b iristianity. ) | take hold of this subject 1 »
4 the shadows began to be transfigured There were some rade benches inthe | ayaplasting isms and ec nie

entrancing loveliness of the scene ; the
cool, sweet air, after the close abmos-
phere of the Catac ynbs, refreshed him;
but his mind was too fall of his ap-
proaching happiness to be diverted by
exterior objects, however attractive.
Followed by Admetus, and never halt-
ing in his progress, the ground seemed
to fly from under his feet, and he
reached the great bronze gates of the
villa without having realized the dis-
tance he had traversed.

Here the Roman gentleman remem-
bered his faithful guide, thanked him
for his attendance, and told him that he
wished to retain him in his service.
There was no one to listen ; the porter,
who had taken one draught of wine too
much, was in a profound sleep ; and,
not earing to rouse him, Nemesius en-
tered by a narrow, private postern a
little farther on, to which he alone had
the key ; but when he turned to bid his
guide follow him, he had disappe ared.

Hastening up the broad avenue,
Nomosius reached the house ; but, be-
fore passing in, he stood looking up
with yearning heart to the windows of
the room where his blind darling re-
posed in peaceful slumbers, undream-
ing of the happinass so near at hand—
but no ! Could that white figure wait-
ing there in the moonlight be hers ?
She detected the footsteps for which
her ears had been on thealert, although
he had walked lightly, fearing to dis-
turb her ; and her glad cry answered
16, A minute later she wasin

with flashes of gold and veins of
crimson as they drifted away.
Nemesius went to the shrine that
stood in a corner of the apartment, and,
mixing wine and frankincense together
in a gold cup, he offered the morning
libation in honor of the gods. Having
performed this act of heathen piety, he
went out into the corridor, walked softly
towards Claudia's apartments, and met
Zilla, who had just left them, her count-
enance wearing an anxious and per-
plexed expression; which vanished in
surprise at his appearance. Folding
her hands on her bosom, she bowed Ler
head, and waited for him tospeak. He
asked if the child was still asleep.
““ She is awake, and wishes to rise and
be dressed for a drive which, she in-
sists, she is to take with thee. She
must have dreamed it, sir, as she was
asleep before I sought my own couch
last night."
‘It was no dream; I saw her for a
few moments after I came in; she was
at the window listening for me. I
promised the early drive. We start at
sunrise, and shall pay a visit before we
get back. Make her take a biscuit and
a little wine before we go. And, Zilla !
be ready with thy gladdest smiles to
receive her when she returns; for, if I
am not mistaken, she will bring thee
cause for rejoicing,”’ he answered,
scarcely able to hold back his seeret.
While Nemesius and his little daugh-
ter are speeding on their way towards
villa out on the Agro Romano, let us,
anticipating their arrival, take a
glimpse of the ancient structure. Its

his Lhu\i;,
h s arms.
*¢ [ was waiting, my father, just for

this, and began to think thou wouldst % A v
never come,’’ she murmured, in loving thick, extensive walls, which are twelve
tones feet high-—the bricks showing dark and

mouldy where the plaster has dropped
off, or where there are spaces clear of
wild, clambering vines—would give it

¢ But here I am, my little one ! but
only to Kkiss thee
thee go to thy concn and sleep ; for we

I 1 Wid
od-nighb, ata LiG

il as he moved : . ‘d P are to take an early drive together. the aspect of a prison, were it not for
e WO 98 i Sy I'he Pontiff had scarcely gone, when | And, O my child ! s mething awaits | the great trees waving above ; and the
. shal i w A S ; ”‘k | the two soldiers who had ;'ml\.'l Ne. | thee, full of happiness for both thee and | roses that toss blushing, wanton BpEL
fva Ao ”"‘ 4 | e .Hbl it mesius hither came to conduct him back ‘ me,'’ he said, the glad news hovering o over them ; and the odorous wall-tlowers
ively graspad the hilt of b sword, the | B GO LT 0" Vol Admotus | bis lips ; but he relrained, R of toq Ssumbhiby womnr, - ¥l
g X% '|  While traversing these dim, silent | and ho wanted her to be all fresh and ‘ : l"“‘v 4‘\.: ;‘: ~llf‘>‘ ‘\'U‘ 1\4}1”}4‘\ p-
j\ : o t { stroets of d, he was too deeply | I'¢ sted when they started on l!.-: morn- ‘»‘I*I‘-r\«.‘rl'lL”\‘:”' ,>,' :‘I\H’AILf "‘“"“' L RN
s his blind | absorbed in thought to obsorve them as | 18 s quest ,1:14'.\ e W uld tell h on | Prol o 'v”; '1“1.‘ s g vl'x_“ ",. st s
tol | at first, when but one idea dominated | their way to the villa of Tértullus. I'he villa itsell is AI.‘Llulll.l(\., '\’”'”‘,L
I to falter a1 e et ber o wRdtasthE Teot Aftor the interchange of a few more | Ure, and originally had a tower at the
purpose, or ask a single question of MiS | oo o0 © 00" by ong ¢ anier his mind 1 fond words, she laid her golden head | north end, the upper portion of which
wions.  His step was firm and | ”""[““‘ : ‘;“ ”l' iR H‘Il Sutled SU1& ”‘ : | upon her pitlow, satisfied to know that | had yielded to the to sth of Time, and
vdy, his splendid eyes clear and un sy prde, T g S by by T "'l he had come, that he had kissed her tumbled in a mass of debris around it
g Lot . ohile | near the Via Latina, whieh had lnn“ ' 5
) 3 helmote oad erect, while bear deserted as o permanent residence | t : while the thought of the and upon its second floor, the stout
he fant 1 8 of his armour kept time ke by “_: :‘:l,‘ ‘\A,_Il‘y {_““\, “l\]_“l‘.]“‘,l“. nromised early drive with him was so timbers of which had withstood the
as he moved. A v e : '

occasionally in the summer,
panied by numerous friends, to enjoy
open-air festivities in the beautiful
| grounds. Nemesius knew it woll, hav-
ing visited there with Fabian ; but he

After many sinuous turns WVong these aceom-
gilent corridors, filled with the colum
¢ ‘“*doves in the clefts
the martyred dead re-

sweet, solemn sound stole out

baris, whers, 1i

of the rocks,”’

posed,
on the silence, growing more distinet

presently dashing Tertullus, and his gay, pretty

oy wdvauced ; and

wn areh near which they were wife Camilla, as Chyistians,  Truly did
oft o of licht was shed, | it appear to him that the nets of the

passing,

and Nemesius heard the words chaunted: Christus

were spread far and near,
snaring in their meshes not only the
ignorant rabble, always ready to tollow
novelties, but those whom Rome could
ill spare from her patreician ranks,
Nemesius wondered if Tertullus and
his wife were at the villa, and whoether
The sweoet, restful strains died away ; | they were alone, or surrounded as
faint echo sounded along the | usual by visitors ? Their being alone
Aleries of the dead, like the | would ensure greater safoety for the
red response of angels, as the | Christian Pontilf ; in either case, his
- was laid to rest. Nemesius did | own way would be smoothed for the
n know the significance of the [ approaching interview, when, as if for
had seen and the words he had | the purpose-of an early drive, accom-
panied by Claudia, he sought admit-
tance at the old iron-ribbed gates ; a

* () ye holy and just ones, rejoioe In the lord!
God hath chosen ye unto Himself for an
Inhoeritance. Allcluia
Preoious in the sight of the Lord
1a the donth of His saints. Alleluis

- *Vospors for Martyra.

mneth—it seemed as if miles had

beer wversed —the soldiers stopped | sunrise visit to the near country -place
b i opening, across which afola friend in warm weather being too
1 irtain was suspended. One of | usual an occurrence to attract atien
tt 1 1 E 3 wm, and | tion.
« etur 1 Nemesis to Not the least surprising incident of |
© e d ! found himself in | the night’ yxperience, ho thought,
ligl t nt, 1t only | was the confidence reposed in him by
wot past  middle o, | the Pontifl had virtually placed

elothed in a white woolen robe, whose ! his life in hands, were he base

found it diflicult to think of the brave, |

euntirely delightful that, like a pleasant
song, it lulled her to sleep.

[
1 shoelk, and still upheld the heap. Vin
\ When in the silence of his own

with pendulous wrlet  flowers, ivy,
wild vetehes, and blue wistarias, are in
possession, draping the ruin in colors
and overlapping folds more gorgeous
than the rich tapestries with which the
Jews were compelled by the imperial
ediet to decorate the Arch of Titus on
each anniversary of the destruction of
their holy ecity. The grounds, inter-
fored with by art only so far as to pre-
vent their becoming a tangled wilder-
ness ; the grass, like violet-starred

es

apartment, Nemesius stood at his case-
ment gazing out at the far distance,
and wishing tor the dawn, the sunrise,
the beautitul day, which the eyes now
sealed in darkness would behold for the
time, until strange, wonderful
ghts, that awed his mind by thaeir
mystery, began to move the depths of
his soul — vast incomprehensible
thoughts of the God of the Christians,
before which all finite questions shrunk
defeated, but he discernoed ** as in a
glass darkly ' something of the Truth
uotwithstanding, and felt the touch of a
power so divine and resistless that he dor of the newly-risen sun.
eried out! ** Thou art unknown to Tertullus and his wife are not here ;
me, O great Deity, but if Thou give two or three old slaves moved about

ing out here and there

from green,

Thou art God, and Thee only will I
adore and serve.'’ the only signs of life. apparent. Sud-

Ilis vow was registered in Heaven.
It was no longer a piltar of cloud, but
one of fire, that was leading him out of
the darl 51 ** the voice ol one erying

in the

spri
bolts :

s to his post, draws back the
the great gates cred

wilderness '’ was no longer an
Slaves are ready to st
made straight tor Him Whose footsteps draws up in front ol the
were already | rd. pillared entrance of the house ; and lic

Newesias dismissed the two drowsy
servants whom he fouud nodding in the

indistinet echo, and the X

y way was being
heads as he

and lifts Claudia out of the chariot.

velvet ; the old, mildewed statues look-

shadowy places, and the antique foun-
tains, are all aglow in the golden splen-

sight to my blind child then will I know | lazily ; and several peacocks, trailing He went to
theie superb plumes over the grass, are

denly the sound of horses’ feet, and | ghe Tabernacle, and from
wheels, is heard outside; the porter

slowly

open, and Nemesius drives through.
1d by the horses’

alights, his toga draped over his armor,

apartment, a cross-crowned chair, and
about midway a sliding screen, which,
when drawn together, concealed the
altar—for altar it was ; a portable one,
as the rings at each end signified ; such
as were in use in the early Christian
churches, which were not edifices built
separate and apart to themselves, but
the private mansions of rich converts,
consecerated to the worship of God, and
permitted by some of the heathen
tyrants to be so used when the fires of
persecution were not abroad.

The Church of St. Clement, (under
the foundation of the present Church of
St. Clement), and that of St. Pudens,
the friend of St. Peter and St. Paul,
are still to be seen and venerated in
Rome. And here in the villa of Ter-
tullus was one of the few that had been
left unmolested, because unsuspected
and undiscovered ; for who among the
heathen, be his zeal ever so argus-eyed,
would suspect such an abomination to
exist in the dwelling of an officer of the
Priotorian Goard ? Even had such a
suspicion arisen, Valerian Imperator
would have thought twice before he
ventured anything aggressive, knowing
that the Prwetorian Guard sometimes,
with a word and a blow, made, and un-
made, such as he. Still less was it
dreamed tvhat under the ruined, ivy-
draped tower, there was an opening
through one of the old wine-vaults into
the Catacombs.
While Nemesius was observing the
unfamiliar objects around him, a sur-
vey of which required far less time
than it has taken to describe them,
a door opened, and the Christian Pon-
tiff entered. He wore the same white
woollen robe as on the night of their
first, interview, with the addition of a
stole about his neck. Nemesius, who
had thrown aside his toga, bared his
head with reverent salutation, which
was returned by a whispered ‘* Deo
gratias | ' and the holy Sign of the
Cross made by the Pontift's uplifted
hand towards him, The anxious father
1 led Claudia forward. The lovely
hild was arrayed in soft white ga
ments ; her long, golden hair fell in
shining curls over her shoulders : her
fair face wore the inuocence and purity
of an angel’s ; and as the saintly Pon-
tiff gazed upon her, an expression of
benign pity illuminated his counten-
ance, and, laying his hand upon her
head, he blessed her.

““ What wouldst thou have, sweet
child ? ' he asked.

“Oh! sir, I am blind, and would
see, '’ was the pathetic answer.

I will give holy baptism, my child,
and He who opens the eyes of the
blind will enter thy heart, and teach
thee to love and serve Him. "’

T will love Him ! " she said ; then
turning to Nemesius, who pressed her
hand wmore closely, she continued :
““ Oh ! my father, will we not both love
Him Who gives light to my eyes 2"’

*“ And to thy spirit, '’ responded the
Pontiff, who had among other super-
natural gifts that of being able to dis-
cern spirits, and he saw by the disposi-
tions of the two before him, that they
were already numbered with the con-
| quests of Chirist.

¢

the altar, and, after
kneeling in profound homage for a
moment, opened the gold-plated door of
one of its
interior compartments—there were two

drew forth a crystal flask. Nemesius
attentive to every moment, saw that
it was filled with water ; he knew not

his child could not receive her sight
and he silently consented to the Chris-

tian rvite, whatever it might signifly,

auteroom, and passed into his sleeping 1 will conduct thee,’’

sald a 1:\‘.‘,

moved by something deeper than his

what baptism meant, but supposed it to
be one of the conditions without which

tions alone until it was settled,
would accomplish the most important
reform necessary to-day. Thanl
ever so much for keeping Tec
Dora.
some."’
A little sigh of despair fluttered from
her lips when she entered her pretty
flat, with all its evidences of a howe-
loving and cultured occupancy. How
untidy it looked ! And dust! Would
they ever be quite immaculately and
daintily surrounded in 2 Put in
the morning, with the breakfast to get,
final attentions to her husband not to
be neglected, the children to bathe and
diess and the innumerable steps to take
in the interests of the househould one
had scant time for the eapable and con-
scientious care which makes and keeps
a home pleasant and orderly. Besides,
Agnes Marsden was not strong. She
could accomplish much in her own
bright and fastidious way if the heavier
burdens did not crush and incapacitate
her. Even now as she went around the
dining-room, straightening a cover
here and putting by a newspaper there,
she was conscious of a fagged nervous-
ness which presaged a headache.

** Pickin' up, ma'am ?'’ asked a deep
kindly voice. ** No girl yet, ma'am ?
I knocked, but you did not hear me.
was wanting to know if it's double
cream you'll have to-day, ma'am ?"’

She looked up at the blond young
giant in ths doorway. He was a hand-
some fellow, with a red and white skin,
fair moustache and blue, friendly eyes
like those of a child. He had served
her with milk for a year and had come
to be interested in her efforts to get a
competent maid. The children had &
great liking for him.

“*Yes, Michacl—yes. I'm always
trying to get the house to look as it
used to—as it ought. I go around
‘htening up until I feel that [ am
making a regular procession of mysell.
Double ercam She went into
the kitchen and him empty
“ You have heard noth
ggie ?'’ she asked.

His frank face clouded over.

a word. | get more afraid all the t
that something dreadful has happe
to her. She hasn't changed. €
wouldn’t be false to me. She couldn’t
be false to me. She couldn’t ! Ho
repeated the word with convincing
earnestness, ‘‘ She's the kind that
couldn't !"’

“ Well, you must keep on hopin
counseled Mrs, Marsden, * This isa
big city, and there may have been &
misunderstanding. You put ‘pers
sonals ' in the paper, of course 2"’

“Oh, yes, ma'am. It's five months
since the boat she came over from Cork
on got into Liverpool. When she
didn’t get off the train here. | went t0
the depot every day for a good while.
The police did all they could, ©00.
But they—they ''—he hesitated in con*
fused indignation—** they didn't under-
stand, you see. They seemed to think
she had never come — or that she h“.nl
given me the slip on purpose for—for
some one else, ma'am, But they''—the
quiet pride and confidence in his voice
were good to hear—** they didn't know
her, ma'am. They didn’t know Mag-
gie. If they did, they would never
think like that—never !"’ o

“ It may come right yet, Michael.

“ Thank you, ma'am. You're very
good to let me talk to you. It helps
somehow."’

The master of the house swung home
to supper, cheerful and breezy.
“ Maybe I'm a bit sclfish,
he said, ** but I never enjoy s

well as when you cook it yoursell.

¢ Oh, the cooking doesn't wabiore
It's the dishes afterwards.”

1 and
I hope they were not troul

SLI

ves."”

1
ot ies.
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« 1’1l do the dishes
pxomptly. :

« And make it nece
do them over after you
« No, thank you 44

o Aggie, why don’t
those otber registry (
pot having much luek @

o | may try,"’ she sal

pat the grimy, ding
] rine place in whicl
hcl(thi-, following (l:ly
insure hope of findin,
maid therein. The ei
was of a dishe
Ance. The person in
dressing a mob ul' WO
the samo manner in o\
dominee red the raw 1
was given to liek into
of physiognomy \\inl:.l.|
many iguorant, viciol
alized types. The g
a lot of cattle, look«
those who came thit
help. Agnes Marsie
forward to make an
felt faint in the af
place. She thought o
and her white clad 1i
turned toward the d
had just entered s
threshold. BShe was s
loy group ahead of he
the harsh n: al voice
charge. She looke
hl;hls'nl‘d. Instant!
spoke to her. )

& Are you looking

present

asked.

The girl looked ¢
She was neatly dre
a satchel, |
vir growing

hazel eyes

friends. "’
s Come outside,”’
« I will speak with )
After that it was
went home in triw
maiden by her
had shown her
her woollen gow
head of the house in
tion.
¢ Oh, Jack! She
isn't a doubt of it.
that dreadful place
question when I cha
* \Wait till you t1
my dear, '’ he cauti
“ Jack, from he
to her well-brushe
You've only to look
is good. She's beer
all her life—""
 References ? "'
“ Letters from b
to the one of our cl
He smiled quizzi

desserts, eh
“ Oh, she'll lea
cooking doesn’t bo
all the rest. Now
could into a
take an evening o
of magazines. [
What's that ? '
She was on her
juestioning—alarn
Jack Marsden's

lavghter.

sounds
!

we is giving
of 1
goes some n
second clatt
reached them,
Both started for

** Ob, mammi
kissing the new
smashed all the c

Then the scene
them. Michae!l
girl., There was
He was hugging 1
of endearing word
slim little girl i
clinging to him
light., His baske
did the glass whi
shape of eream b
their feet was a
teal lake.

“OIt's Magg
Michael. ** Oh,

“Oh, no—reall
den.

She turned to
caught him by th

‘*Jack — just
“It's Maggie !"’

“ No !” cried
And would you
mind telling me

* Why, 1 must
her !  Michael’
know."’

Mr. Marsden !
I don’t know.
Michael's swee
we'd better reti

He went back
and his easy c¢
den, her cheeks
terest, heard
Maggie had con
She had tried in
had moved. Sh
companion of he
to the new place
tant farm, and :
heartsick and b
city which hel
him. But she:
that day gone
ment. Yes, she
name was Mz
always been cal
home.

‘“ Well, I'm
Marsden, obliv
toes of her slip
merged. ‘¢ It"
should have |
what am I to d

There was a
Then Michael
want to be 1
ma'am. And 1
friend of hers
Never fear,
wa'am !"’

' Well,"” 1la
‘‘ see that you
more cream !'’

** Cream !"’
fpo, and blin
like if you'd




