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FRIDAY, JANUARY 10.]

The Death of the O1d Year. more than their betters,  Come, Calpurniug” he
continued, “put by that old book and answer these
(uestions, learnt more, one day after dinner, |
about these Christians from you, than I had heard |
in all my life before, What a wondeful memory
you must have, to remember so accurately the gene-
alogy and history of that harbarous people, s what
Seanrus just told us possible or not?”

Calpurnins delivered himself,with great pompous-
ness as follows:

“There is no reason to suppose such a thing im- |
possible; for the power of magic has no hounds, To
prepare a powder that would make a man fly in the
air, it would be only necessary to find  some herbs
in which air predominates more than the other
three clements, Such for instance are pulse or len-
tils, according to Pythagoras, These, being gathered
when the sun is in Libra, the nature of which is to
balance even heavy things inthe air, at the moment
of conjunction wich Mereury, a winged power as
you know, and properly energised by certain |
mysterious words, by a skilful magician, then re-
duced to powder in a mortar made out of an acro-

lite, or stone that had flown up into the sky, and
| come down again, would no doubt, when rightly
used, enable, or foree, a person to fly up into the
air. 1t is well known, indeed, that the Thesssalian
witehes go at pleasure throngh the clouds, from
]rlm'v Lo ]']mv'. which must he done ]'_\‘ of
some charm,

“Then, as to the the Chivistians; yon will remem-
ber excellent Proenlus, that in the account to which

vou have done methe hovor toallude, which was
| at the deified Fabins's table, if T vemember vight, 1
mentioned that the seet came oviginally from Chal-

PR

Full knee deep lies the winter snow,
And lhe \\'lnh'-r winds are wearily sighing;
Toll ye the church-bell sad and slow,
And tread softly and spenk low,
For the old year lies a=dying.
O1d year you must not die;
You'came to us so readily,
You lived with us so st adily,
Old year, you shall not die.

e lieth still he doth not move;

He will not see the dawn of day,

He hath noother life above.

He gave me i friend, and a true true

And the New Year will take "em away,
Old year, you mnst not go;
S0 1ong as you have been with us,
Such joy as you have seen with us, |
Old year, you shall not go,

lover,

He froth’d his bumpers to the hrim;
A jollier year we shall not see.
Rut tho' his waxen dim,
And tho' his foe: ak i1l of him,}
He was a friend to me. |
Old year you shall not die:
We did 20 luugh and ery with you, ‘
1've half a mind to die with you’
Old year, if you must dic,

He was full of joke and jest,
But all his merry quips are o'er,
To see him die, aeross the waste
His son and heir doth ride post-haste,
But he'll be dead before,
) v one for his own,
The night i= starey and eold, my friend,
And the New Year blithe and bold my friend,
Comes up to take his own.

means

How hard he breathes! over the snow
I heard just now the erowing ¢
ows flicker to and 1
!

ck

ket chirps: the Iln:hl burns low; diva, a country always famous for it occult arts,
\h",‘:,‘,‘ll,\',,,'.',",,,:."\),’,, die But we havea most importaut evidence hearving «
Old year, we'll dearly rue for you; thi tor, recorded tory. It is quite certain

t is it we can do for you?
Speak out before you die,

that here in Rome, a un Simon, who was some-
times called Simon Mugus actually in publie, flew
up high into the air; bt lis charm having slipped
out of his belt, he fell and broke bhoth his legs; for
which reason he was obliged to be crncified with his
head downwards,”

AThen are all Christmas necessarily  soveerens?”
asked Seaurus,
| cessarily 1 it is part of their superstition. They
| believe their priests to have most extraordiary pow-
er over nature,  Thus, for example, they think they
can hathe the bodies of people in water, and then
souls acquire therehy wonderful gifis and superior-
ity, though they may be slaves, over their masters,
and the divine emperors themselves,”

“Dreadful?’ all cries out.

Then, again,” resumed Calpurmins, “we all know
what a frightful crimesome of them committed Tast
night, in teaving down asupreme edict of the im-
perial deities; and even suppose (which the gods
avert) that they carried their treason still furthe
and attempted theirsacred lives, they believe that
they have only togo to one ot those priests, own
the erime, and ask for pardons and, if he gives it
they consider thems=elves as perfeetly guiltless.”

“Fearful!™ joined in the chorus

“Such a doetrine,” said Scanrus, “is incompatible
with the safety of the state. A man who thinks he
can be pardoned by another man of any i
capable of committing auy

“And that, no doubt,” observed Fulvius, “is the
cause of this new and terrible edict against them.
After what Calpurnius has told usabout these des
perate wmen, nothing can be too severe against
them.™”

IFulvius had been keenly eyving Sebastian who had
enter «l during the conversation; and now markedly
addressed him,

“And vou no doubt, think so too,
do vou not?”

“1think,” he calmly veplied, “that if the  Chris-
tians be such as Calpwmiusdeseribes them, infam-
ons sorcerers, they deserve to he exterminated from
the face of the carith, But even so, I would gladly
give them one chanee of exeape.”

“And what isthat?” snecringly asked Fulvius,

“That no one should be allowed to join in de-
stroying them, who conld not prove himself freer
from erime than they, I would have no one raise
his hand against them, who cannot  show that  he
has never been an adulterer, an extortioner, a de-
cerver. a drmukard, a bad hushand, father, or child,
a profligate, o1 thiet,  For of being any of these,
no one charges the poor Christian,”

His face is growing sharp and thin,

Aluak! our friend is gone,

Close up his eyes; tie up his chin:

e sand let him in |
alone, |
And waiteth at the door.

There' new foot on the floor my fricnd,

Anda new sat the door, y triend,

A new face at the door.

'FABIOLA:

OR

oF TIHE

THE CHURCH CATACOMBS

BY HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN,

“Stupid barbarian?” growled Cormvinus, but well
within his teeth; then he added:—“This business
will go hard with you; you know it is a capital of-
fence.”

“What i-”

“Why, to let aman come up and ~1w.'1L to yon
without giving the watchword.

“Gently, |:||>l;|il|, who says he did not give it? 1
never said =0."

“«Buat did he though?  Then it could be no Chris-
tian.” 4

“Oh yes, he eame up, mnd said quite plainly, *No-
gnen Tmperatorvm.” — (The name of the Emperor.)

“What ' roared out Corvinus,

“Nomen Imperatorum.”

“ENumen Im]u-r:nurum’ was the watchword™
ghrieked the Roman.

“Nomen or Numen, it’s all the same T suppose.
A letter can’t makeany difference. You u'n\] me
Arminius, and I ocall myself Hermann, and  they
mean the same thing,  How should Tknow the fine
points of languag Py :

Corvinus was enraged at himself; for he saw how |
much better he would have gained his ends, by put- |
ting a sharp, intelligent preetorian on duty instead
of a sottish savage fnll'iglll'l. “\\'l'”..‘ he said, in |
the worst of humors, “vou will have to answer to
the emperor for this; and you know that he is not |
accustomed Lo pass over offene es,”!

“Look you now, Herr Krummbeiner,” returned
the soldier, with a look of sly stolidity: as to that;
we are pretty well in the same hoat.” Corvinus
turned pale, for he knew it was true.)  “And vou
must contrive something to free me, if you wish to one Tha
save vourself.  Ttwas you the emperor made ve- _l‘ul\ub winced un:lvl_ the catalogue of vices, :m.l.
.~4|n-||~'i|'lr for the what-d’ye-call it?—that board? ‘ ‘!1]‘ more ‘”“!"] the indignant, ",”'."‘1"“."‘.'-'l“”"" of

“You are vight my friend; 1 must make it out 1 Schastian,  Butat the word “thief he fairly l"“l“'~

\

crime,

Sebastian:

that a strone body attacked yon and killed you at | “_"“l.‘h" soldie seen him pick ‘ll"l"',\'f"" in Fa-
your post. “35 shut vourself up in ' bins's house! Beit so or not, the dislike he Tad
a few days, and you shall have [-L-m\ taken to Sehastian, at their fivst meeting, had ripen- |
the thing Mows over.” } ed into hatred at thei second; and hatred in that

The coldier went off, and concealed  himself. A heart was only written in ‘l.llm.ll, He had only in-
few daysafter, the dead body of a Dacian, cevident- tensity now to add to that feeling,

quarters for
of beer, till

lv murdered, was washed on the banks of Tiber, Tt | Sehastian went out; and his thoughts got vent in
wassupposed e had fallen in- some drunken: rows; familiar words of prayer. How long, O Lord! how
and no further trouble was taken about it.  The long?  What hopes can we entertain of the conver-

sion of many to the truth, still less of the conversion
of this great empire, so long as we find even honest
and learmed men believing at once calumny  spoken |
acainst us; lla-.’l~||linj_' up, from & to age, every
falde and fiction abont us; and refusing even to in-
quire into our doctrines, because they have made
up their minds that they are false and contempti-
hler” ‘

He spoke alond, believing himself alone, when |
| asweet voice answered him at his side;—**CGood youth
| wheever thon are that speakest thus, and methinks

1 know thy voice, vemember that the Son of God

cave light to the dark eye of the body Dy spreading

thereon lay; whichy in man’s hands, would  have

1N PLAINATIONS | only blinded the seeing let usbe as dust beneath His

. : ‘ feet, if we wish to become Hismeansof enlichtning

the eyes of men’s souls.  Let us he trampled on a

little longer in paticnee; perhaps even from om
ashes may come out the spark to blaze,”

“Thank you, thank vou, Ciecillia,” said Schastian,
“for vour just and snd rebuke,  Whither tripping
on so gaily on this fivst day of danger?”

“Do you know that I have been named guide of
| the cemetery of Callistus?  Tam going to take pos-

session. Pray, that Imay be the first flower of this
‘ coming spring.”

And she passed on, singing Dlithely.

tian hegeed her to stay one moment,

fact was indecd =0z but Corvinus could have given
the best aceount of the transaction. Before, how-
ever, leaving the ill-omene d spot in the Forum, he
had carctully examined the ground, for any trace
of the daring act; when he picked n\» under
the place of the edict, o knife, which he was sure he
had seen at school,in the possession of one of his
companions.  He ll«-.mnm\ it up asan implement

ot future vengeance, and hastened to provide an- ~
other copy of the decree,

close

CHAPTER XV.

When morning had fairly broken, crowds stream-
ed from every side, into the Forum, curious to
read the tremendouns ediet so long menaced,  But
when they found only abare board there was auni i

|

versal uproar, Some admired the spirit of the Christ-
tians generally reckoned cowardly; others were in-
dignant at the andacity of such an act; some ridi-
euled the officials concerned in the proclamation;
others were angry that the expected sport of the day
might be delayed.

At an early hour the places of public fashionable
resort were all oceupicd with the same theme,  In
the great Antonian Therma a group of regular fre-
aquenters were talking it over.  There were Scaurus
lHn- lawyer, and Proculus, very busy withsome mus-
ty volumes, and several others,

* «What a strange affair this is, about the  edict
said one,

“ay rather, what a treasonable outrage against ‘
the divine emperors!” answered Fulvius,

“How was it done?” asked a thind.

Have you mnot heard,” said Proculus, “that the
Dacian guard stationed at the Puteal was  found
dead, with twenty-seven poniard-wounds on him, |

nineteen of which would have safliced each by it-
self to cause death?” 1 would heable to travel withsafety, even on Sunday,
“No that is a false veport,” interrupted Scaurus; [ some milesheyond: the gate. A great privilege
“it was not done by violence, but entirely by witeh- | was consequently granted to the faithful, at such
eraft. Two wonen came  up to the soldier, wlo | times of trouble, that of preserving  the Blessed
drove his lance at one, and it passed clean through | Enchavist in their houses, *hefore taking  other
her and stuck in the ground on the  other side, | food,”as Tertullian expresses ite - (Ad weerem, lib. i,
without making any wound in her,  Then he hack- | e, H.)
od at the other with his sword, but he might as well The faithful felt, not assheep going to the slangh-
have struck marble,  She then threw a pinch of | ter, not as viminals preparing for exeeation, but as
powder onhim and he flew into the air, and  was | soldiers avming for fight.  Their weapons, thei
found asleep and unhurt, this morning, on the voot | food, their stre ngth, their conrvage, were all to be
of the .l".mi\i;m basilica. A friend of mine was out | found in the Lords table,  Even the lukewarm and
carly, and saw the ladder up, by which e had heen | tinnd gathered fresh spirit from the bread ot life,
hrought down.” | In churches, asyet may he seen in the cemeteries,
“Wonderful!™ many exclaimed. “What were chaivs placed for the penitentiaries | hefore
ordinary ]n-.q.lrlhvw Clistians must be, ™ [ whom the sinner knelty and confessed his singg and
“] don’t helieve a word of i, observed Proculus. | received absolution.  In moments like this, the
“There is no such powerin magic; and certainly T enitential code was relaxed, and the terms of pub-
don’t see why these wretehed men should possess it | lie expiation shortened; and the whole night  had

But Sechas-

CHAPTER X1L

THE WOLF IN THE

After the adventure of thenight, our youths had

not mueh time for rest. Long  before daybreak,

the Christians had to he up, and assemble at their

several titles, so as to disperse before day, It was |
to he their last meeting there.  The oratories were

to be closed, and divine worship had to begin from |
that day, in the subterrancan churches of the ceme-

| teries. It could not, indeed, be expected, that all |

FOLD,

199

|
|
|
|

extia-

| embrace of Toothe

{ pen and ink whi I lie carried, and bade ha

| throt
| terrancan churel, because Severus would not let it
be betrayed to Torquatus, In this Christian congre
| sation was now assembled, under its chief pastor. It |
was constructed on the principle  common to all |

| void of archetectural decoration.

|
Leen ocenpied by the zealous clergy in preparing |
flocks for, to many, their last public communion on
carth,

We need not remind our readers that the office [
then performed was essentialiy, and in many de-
tails, thesame as they daily witness at the Catholic |
altar. Not only was it considered, as now, to be the |
Sacrifice of Our Lord’s Body and Blood, not only
were the oblation the conseeration the communion
alikeg but many of the prayers identical; so that a
Catholic hearing them recited, and _still more the
priest reciting them, in the same language as the |
Roman Church in the ecatacombs spoke, may  fecl
himself in actiye living communion with the mar-
tyrs who assisted at those sublime mysteries,

On tke oceasion which we are deseribing, when
| the time came for giving the kiss of peace—genuine

v love—sobs could be
and bursts of tears; for it was to many a parting salu-
tation.  Many a youth clung to hi=  fathers neck,
scarcely knowing whether that day might not sever
them. il they waved their palm branches together
inheaven,  And how would mothers press their
daughters to their hosom, in the fervour of that new
love, which fear of long separation cnkindled! Then
came the communion more solemn than usual,
wore devont, more hushed to stillness, “The Body
of our Lond Jesus Christ,” said the priest to each,
as he offered Lifm the sacred food.  “Amen,” replied
the recciver, with thiilling accents of faith and love

Then extending in his hand an orarivm, or white lin- |
nen eloth, hie received in it a provision of the bread |

of life, sutlicient to last him till some future feast,
This was most cavefully and veverently folded, and
laid in the bosom wrapped in another and more
precious covering, or even placed in a cold Jocket,
It was now that, for the first titne, poor Syra regret-
ted the loss of her vich searf, which
would long before have bheen given to the poor, had
she not studiously veserved it for such an
and such a use.  Nor had her mistress heen able to
prevail upon her to accept any objects of value,
without a stipulaticn that <he might dispose of them
as she liked, that was in charitable gifts,

cmbraidered

discovery of the violated elict.  But  they may

vather he said to have adjommed to the cemeteries |
The frequent meetings of Torguatus with his two |

heathen confederates in the baths of Caracalla had
been naturely watched by the capsarins and his
wife, as we had alveady remarked, and Vietoria had
overheard the plot, to make an invoad into the cem-
etery of Callistus on the day after publication. The
Christians, therefore, considered  themselves  safer
the first-day, and took advantage of the civcum

stance to inangurate by solemn offices, the churches |

of the cataconbs, which, after some yeary’ disuse,
had heen put into good vepair and ovder by the fos-
sores had heen vepainted, and furnished with all ve-
quisites for divine worship,

But Corvinus, afte ting over his first dismay,
and having as specdily as possible another thougl
not so grand a copy of the  ediet  re-allixe
better to sce the dismal propabilities of scii on-
sequences, from the wrath of his imperial master,

The Dacian was right; he would have to answer for
the loss.  He feltit necessary todo son thing that
very day, which might wipe off the disgrace T had

incnrred, before again meeting the emperor’s look.
He determined to anticipate the
tery, intended for the followi

Fe vepairved, therefore, while it was <till carly, to
the batns, where Fulvius, ever jealously watchful
over Torquatus, kept him in anxions  expectation
of Corvinus’s coming to hold council with them,
The worthy trio concerted their plans,
cuided by the veluetant apostate, at the liead of a
chosen band of soldiers who were at his dispo-al
had to make incursion into the cemetery of Callis-
tus, and drive, ordrag, thence the clergy and prin-
cipal Cluistians; while Fulvius, remaining outside
with another company, wonld intereept and

them

cut of ail retreat, securing the most important prizes, |
[ and especially the Pontift and  superior clergy,

whom his visit to the ordination would enable him
to recognise.  This was his plan, “Let fools,” he
said to himself, “act the part of ferretsin the war-
vens I will be the sportsman outside,”

Iu the meantime Victoria overheard sufficent to

make her busy dusting and cleaning, in - the retived |

room where they were consulting without appear-
ing to listen.  She told all to Cucnwio; and  he,
after much seratehing
able plan for conveying the discovered mformation
to the proper quarter,

Schastian, after his carly attendance on divine
worsl ip, unable, from his dutiesat the palace, to do
more, had proceeded, according to almost universal
custom, to the baths, to invigorate hi<limbs by their

| hiealthy vefreshment, and also to remove from him-
| self the suspicion, whic h his absence on that morn-

ing might have excited,  While Te was thus en-
gaged, the old capsararvius, as he had himself rattling-
Iy called in his ante-posthumous inscription, wrote
on aslip of parchment all that his wife had heard

[ about the intention of an immediate assault, and of

getting possession of the Pontifl’s person. This he
fastencd with a pin or needle to theinside of Scebas-

{ian’s tunie, of which he had charge, as he durst not |

»lu-.ll\ to him in the presence of others,

The ofticer, after his bath, went into the hall
where Fulvius was waiting, till Corvinus  should
tell him that all was veady. Upon going out disgnst-
e, Tie felt himself, as he walked, pricked by some-
thing on his chest; he examined his garments; and
found the paper. It was written in abont
cant a latinity as Cue umio’s epitaph; but he made
it out sufticiently to consider 1t necessary for him
to turn his steps towards the Porta Capena, instead
of the Palatine, and convey the important informa-
tion to the Christians  assembled in the  cemetery,

Having, however, found a fleeter and surer mes-

| sencer than himself, the poor blind girl, who would

not attract the same attention, he stopped her, gave
her the note, after adding a few words to it with the
hear ity
But, in

as ~]N'~'vli]‘\' as lm«i\»]n‘. to its destination,

fact, he had searcely left the baths, when Fulvius |

received information, that Corvinus and his troop
were by that time hastening across the fields, so as
to avoid suspicion, towards the appointed spot. He
mounted his horse immediately, and went along

the high-road; while the Christiansoldier in a by-way |

was instructing his blind messenger,
When we accompanied Diogenes and his party

sueh excavations, for we can hardly call them  cdi-
fices,

The reader may imagine two of the eubicula or
chambers, which we have before deseribed, one on
cach side ofa gallery or passage, so that their doors,
or rather wide entrances, ave opposite one another.
At the end of one will be found an wreosolivim or al-
tar-tombs and the probable conjecture s that in
this division the men under the charge of the
ostiordi (door Keepers,—an office constituting a lesser

ovder in the Chureh, and in the other women, un- |

der the care of the deaconesses, were assemhled.
This division of the sexes at divine worship was a
matter of jealonsdiscipline in the carly Church,
Often these subterranean churches were not de-
The walls especi-
ally near the altar, were plastered and painted, and

half columns with their hases and capitals not un- |
cracefully cut out of the sandstone, divided the

different parts or ornamented  the - entrances, In
one instance, indeed ino the  chiet hasilica yet
discovered in the cometery of Callistus,  there s a
chamber without any altar, communicating with
the chureh by meansof a funnel-shaped opening,

|
|
|
S |
\

| division

| mysteries could not have heen celehrated  upon it

oceasion

| throne and the pe -|-l- A
The various assemblies had broken ap bhefore the |

| like

ttack on the ceme- |

Corvinus, |

j_’I’uk
ron

f liis head, hit upon a not- |

cle- |

I the catacombs, we stopped short of the sub- |

|

|

piercing the earthen wall, here some twelve feet

| thick, and etpering the chamber, which is at a low-
| ex level, at the height of five or six feet, in a_slant-

ing direction; so that all that was spoken in the
chureh could be heard, yet nothing that was done
there could be seen by those assembled in the cham-
ber. This is very naturely supposed to have been
the place reserved for the class oi yul»liv penitents
called audientes or hearers, and for the catechumens,
not yet initiated by baptism,

The basilica, in \\‘hi«h the Christians were assem-
Bled, when Schastian sent his message, was like one
discovered in the cemetery of 8t. Agnes.  Each of
the two divisions was double, that is consisted  of

two large chambers, slightly separated by half- |

columns, in what we may call the women’s chureh,
and by flat pilasters in the men’s, one of these sur-
faces havingin it a small niche foran image or lamyp.
But the most remarkable feature of this hasilica is a
further prolongation of  the structure, to
aive it a chancel or presbytery,  This is about the
size of half cach other division, from which it is
separated hy two colummns against the wall, as well
as by its lesser height, after the manner of modern
chancels,  For while  cach  portion  of  each
has first  a lofty-arched tomb in itz
wall, and four or five tiers of graves above it, the
clevation of the chaneel is not much greater than
that of those arcosolia or altar tombs, At
of the chancel, against the middle of the wally is a
chair with back and arms cut of the <olid stone, and
from cach side proceeds a stone beneh, which  thus

=0 a8

ocenpies the end and  two sides of the ehancel. |

As the table  of the arched-tomb  behind
the chair is higher than the back of the throne, and
as this is immovable, it s clear that the divine

A portable altar must. therefore, have heen placed
before the throne, in an isolated position in the mid
dle of the sanetuary ;and yvet to be seen i all the an-
cient basilicas in Rome—the episcopal ¢hair in the
centre of the apse, the presbytery or seat for the
clergy on citherhand, and the altar between the
The carly Christians thus
anticipated underground, or rather gave the prine
ples which directed, the ceclesiastical are hitecture,

It was in such a hasilica, then, that we are to ima-
gine the faithful assembled, when Corvinus and hi

I

| satellites arvived at the entrance of the cemetery. |
This was the way which Torquatus knew, leading
down by steps from a half vainous building, choked

up with faggots.  They found the coast clear, and
immediately made arvangements. Fulvins with one
body of ten or twelve men, Turked to guard the
cntrance,
or go in,

Corvinus, with Torquatus and a smalle
hody of ¢l

aht, prepared to descend.

ST don’t like this nndergronnd work,™ said an old,
arev-bearded legionary, @ am a seldicr, and not a
rat-catcher.  Bring me my man into the light of
day, and T will fight him hand to hand. and foot to
foot: bhut I have no love for heingstifled or poisoned
vermin in a drain.”

This speech found favor with the soldicrs. One
said, *“There may be hundreds of these skulking
Christians down there, and are only lhalf a
dozen.”

This i= not the sort of work we receive
for,” added another.

STt their soreeries T eare for,” continued a thind,
“and not their valonre.™

It required all the eloquence of Fulvius to screw
up their resolution.  He assured them there was
nothing to fear; that the cowardly Chyistians wounld
run betore them like Laves, and that they would find
more gold and silverin the chureh than a year's pay
would give them,  Thus encouraged, they went
iing down to the bottom of the stais. They
d distinguish at intervaly, strctching into the
cloomy lenath before them.

“Hush!™ said one, “listen to that voiee!™

Wit

onr pay

From far away its accents came, softened by dis- |

tance; but they were notes of a fresh vouthiful voice,
that quailed not with fear; <o clear, that the very
words could he caught as it intoned the following
Versesi—

“Dominus illwminatio mea, et salus mea; quem
ti mebo!

“Dominus protector vitwe mew: a guo trepidabo!”
“The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom
shall 1 fear?
of whom <hall I be afraid?”)

Then eome a full chovus of voices, singing, like
the sound of many watersi—

“Dum appropriant super me nocentes, ut edant
carnes mras; qui tribulaut me, inimici medi, ipsi in-

firmati sunt et ceciderunt.” “While the wicked
draw nigh me, to eat my  fleshy my enemies that
trouble me have themselves been weakened  and

have fallen.”)

A mixture of shame and anger seized on the as-
sailants as they heard these words of calm  confi-
dence and defiance.  The ringle voice again sang
forth, but in u]ylun-wml_\‘ fainter accents: i

“83i consistant adversum me castea non timebit cor
meun.”  (“If armies in campshall stand together
against me, my heart shall not fear.”—Ps, xxvi.)

“I thought 1 knew that voice,” muttered Cor-
vinus., I ought to know it ont of a thousand, It
is that of my bane, the cause of all last night’s
curse and thisday’s trouble. It is that of Pancratiug,
who pulled down the edict.  On, ony, my men; any
reward for him dead oralive!”

“But, stop,” said one, “let us light our torches.”

“Hark!" said a sccond, while they were engaged

in this ll]u'l'.’llinll: “what is that strange noise, as if
of seratching or hammering at a distance? I have

heard it for some time.’
“And, look!” added a third; “the distant lights
have disappeared, and the music has ceased. We are
certainly discovered.”
No danger,” said Torquatus, putting on a bold-
ness which he did not feel.  “That noise only
comes from those old moles, Diogenes and his sons

| busy preparing graves for the Christians we shall

.‘"i/A'.
Torquatus had in vain advised the troop not to
bring torches, hut to provide themselves with such

| Tamps as we see Diogenes represented as carrying
in his picture, or waxen tapers, which he had brought |

for himself; but the men sworethey would not go
down without plenty of light, and such means for it
as couldnot be put out by a draught of wind, or a
stroke on the arm - The effects were soon obvious
As they advanced, silently and cautiously along the
low gallery, the resinous torehes erackled and hissed
with a fierce glave, which heated and annoved them;
while a volume of thick pitchy smoke from each
rolled downwards on to the beavers from the roof,
half stifled them and made 2 dense atmosphere of
clond around themselves, which effectually dimmed
| their light.  Torquatus kept at the head of the
lm‘l)'. counting every tuwrning right and left, as he
wd noted them; though he found every mark
| which he had made carefully vemoved. "He was

little more thau half the proper number, he found
the road absolutely blocked up.

The fact was, that keener eves than hie was aware
of had been on the look-out. © Severus had never
relaxed his watchfulness, determined not to be sur-
l'“w'“ He was near the entrance to the cemetery
selow, when the soldiers veached it above: and he
ran forwara at once to the place where the sand had
been prepaved for closing the road; near which s
_\»r-xlhrr:nnl several stout workmen were stationed,
in caseofdanger,  Inamoment, with that silenee
and rapidity to which they were trained, they set to

and low corridor from cach side while well divecte
blows of the pick bronght from the low rvmfln-himll
huge flakes of sandstone, which closed
ing.  Behind this barvier they stood,

pressing a laugh as they  heand

{\ the nlnﬂ:
rdly sup-
their "

the end |

and seize all who attempted to come ont |

The Lord is the protector of my life; |

| staggered and baulked, when, after having counted |

work lustily, shovelling the sand across the narow |

enenties |

1 throngh its loose sc
| which had ln-n-xllhulnn e
| the lights and deadened th
lh'l‘}.lhll\mlu»\ perplexity was not diminished by lh.-.
volley of oaths and impre jons, and Illn- 111[1-.’11\. of
violenee which were ~\|u\\~.-rml upon him for a fool
or a traitor,  “Stay one moment [ entreat you,™ he
said, “It is possible Thave mistaken my reckoning.
1 know the right turn by aremarkable tomb a few
vards within it; T will just step into one o two of
the last corridors, and see.”

With these words, heran
| on the left, advaneed a few paces and tot
| peared. ) 5
Though his companions had followed him to the
could notsee how
heraft, in
His light
“Wae

saration.  Their work it was
\. and which had sereened off
8 .\Ill]g.

yack to the hext gallery
ally disap-

| very mouth of the gallery they ¢ ]
this happened. It appeared  like wite
| which l]lv_\ were 1|llilv l'l'.’\ll)‘ to believe,
| and himsclf seemed to have vanished at onee,
will have no more of his work,” they said; “cither
Torquatus is a traitor, or he has been earrvied off by
mavice.”  Worried, heated in the close atmosphere
almost inflamed by their lights, b arimed, blinded,
| and chocked by the pitehy smoke, ~|w~|-1.|ll-‘vn and
| disheartened, they tumed back; and sisiee their road
Jed straight to the entrance, they flung away their
Dlazing torches into the side galleries, one Liere and
one there, as they passed by, to get rid of them.
When they looked \.;\. k. it scemed as if a trivmphal
illumination was kindling up the very atmosphere
of the gloomy corvidor. — From the mouths ot the
varions caverns came forth a fiery light which turned
the dull sandstone into a bright erimson ; while the
volumes of smoke above, hung like amber clouds
along the whole gallery,  The
ceiving the unusual refleetion on their yellow tiles,
or marble slabs, appeared coverad with golden or
silver plates, set in red damask on the walls, It
| looked like a i rivedom, by tle
very furies of heathenism, on the first day of per-
cecution.  The torehes which they had Kindled to
destroy, only served to shed |rli;_'hll|-‘\- o1 monu-
ments of that virtue which had never failed to save
the Churehg
It these foiled hounds with drooping
heads had reached the entrance, they recoiled before
the sight of a singular appavition. At first they
thoneht they had canght a glimpse of daylight ; but
| they soon perceived it was the glimmering of a
lamp,  This was held steadily by an upright, im-
movable figure, which thus receive d its light upon

sealed tombs, ree

P il ¢ "
IR TP aid to m

hetore

itself. It was clothed in a dark dress. so as to re-
wmble one of those lronze statues, which have
the head and extremities of white marble, and

startle one, when first
myg forms,
‘ “Who ean it he?
ed to one another,
%A sorceress,” replied one,
The genus loet,” d another.
© A spirit,” suggested a thind.
Still, as they approached stealthily towards it, it
did not appear conscious of their presence “there

seen: =0 like are they to liv-

What is it 7’ the en \\1"\1-‘1>

obsery

was no speculation inits eyes oot remained un-
moved and unscared. At length, two got suflici-
ently near to seize the figure hy its arms,
“Who are vou /7 asked Corvinns, in a rage
& A Chydstian,” answered Ceciliag with her usual
cheeerful gentleness,
“ Bring her along,” he commanded 5 * some one
| at least shall pay for our disoppointin nt.”
CHAPTER XVIL
|
| IHE FIRST FLOWER.
| Cuecilia, already forwamed had approached the

cemetery by a different bt neighbonng entrance,
No =ooner had she descended than she snufted the
strong odor of the tor “This is none of ow
incensc. I know,” she said to herself; “the enemy is
alveady within.”  She hastened thevefore to the
place of assembly, and delivered Sebastian’s note ;
| adding also what <he had olserved. It warned them
to disperse and seck the shelter of the inner and
lower salleries ;3 and begged of Pontifl not t«
leave till hie should send for him, as his person was
particularly songht for

Pancratins 1 the Blind messenger to save hers
self too. Lie veplied, *my oflice is to watch
the door, and guide the faithful safe.”

‘Buat the enemy may seize you,

lies,

0
th

“No matter,” she  answered langhingly ; “my
beinge taken may serve much worthier lives, (ive
me a lamp, Paneratins”

| “Why, vou cannot sce Dy it,” « beerved e, smila

ing.

“True; but others can.”

“They may be your enemies,”

“Even so, shie answered, © 1 do not wish to be
taken in the davk.,  If my Bridegroom come to me
in the night of this cemetery, must He not find me

with my lamp trinomed
[ Off she started, reached her post, and hearing no
noise except that of quict footsteps, she thought
they were those of friends, and held up her lamp to
guide them,

When the party came forth, with their only cap-
tive, Fulvius was perfectly furions, It was worse
than a total failure : it was rediculons—a poor
mouse cotne out of the bowels of the carth, He
{ rallied Corvinus till the wreteh wineed and foamed;
then suddenly he asked, “And where is Torquatus 772
He heard the account of his sudden disappearance,
{ told in many ways as the Dacian gnard’s :n\\" nture:
but it annoyed him greatly.  He had no doubt
| whatever, in his own mind, that he had heen duped
|
|
|

by his supposea vietim, who had escaped into the
| unsearchable mazes of the cemetery, I so, this
captive would know, and he determined to question
! ler. He stood bLetore her, therefore, put on his
most searching and awftul look, and said to her
sternly, “ Look at me, woman, and tell me the
truth.”

“Tmust tell vou the truth without looking at
vou, siry,” answered the poor girl, with her cheer-
fullest smile vnd softest voice @ “do you not see
| that I am blind

“Plind 7 all exblaimed at onee, as they crowded
to look at her. But over the features of Fulvius
there passed the slightest possible emotion, just as
mnch as the wave that runs, pursued by a playful
breeze, over the ripe meadow, A knowledge had
flushed into his mind, a clue had fallen into his
hand.

“It will be ridienlous,” he  said, * for twenty
soldiers to mareh through the city, guarding a blind
givl,  Return to your quarters, and I will see you
are well rewarded.  You, Corvinus, take my horse
and go before to your father, and tell him all,
will follow in a carriage with the captive,”

“No treachery, Fulvins,” he said, vexed and
mortified. *Mind you bring her,  They day must
not pass without a sacrifice,” Rt

“ Do not fear,” was the veply.

Fulvius, indeed, was pondering whether having
lost one spy, he should not try to make another,
[ But the calm gentleness of the poor beggar per-

plexed him more than the hoisterous zeal of the
camester, and her sightless orbs defied him more

than the restless 1oll.of the toper’s.  Still the first
thought that had struek him he conld still pursue.
{ When alone in a carriage with her he assumed a
soothing tone, and addressed her, He knew she
had not overheard the last dialogue.

My poor g he said, “how long
bheen blind 77

S AN my life,” she veplied,

(1o le Continued.)
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