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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

(FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 15,

My Lady’s Beauty.

FROMT HE ITALIAN, BY LADY WILDE,
An‘ alabaster temple, wondrous fair,
3 Crowned with a radiant hemd of glittering gold ;
The windows sapphire, as the azure alr
That parts the Summer cloud-drifts’ snowy fold.
The portal of the corals’ erimson hue
Arched round with pearls, whercon there ever played
SBwilt splendrous, glancing as the light and shade
Of quivering sunbeams struck from heaven's blue,
On red-leaved roses newly bathed in dew.

Within, upon a diamond throne, was set
The lady of the temple as a queen,

While elear, translucent walls of erystal met
Around her as a sacred altar sereen

Sweet thoughts in murmurcd music floated b
And filled the temple, Hke the ineense eloug
Whieh eireling angels, in God's presence bowed,
CAst from their golden censors, prayer or sigh
From saintly souls ascending up on high,

A temple, truly, formed in paradise,
Ere yet i breath of sin had entered there,

Fit shrine for her, the lght of many cyes,
The white-robed lily of God’s garden fair;

Divine in strength, tho' tonched by human dole, |
Divine in love, tho' tried by human tears,
A splendor in the darkness of our years
Toshow the world, while endless ages roll,
The fect beauty of a perfect soul.

FABIOLA;

OR
OF THE

THE CHURCH CATACOMBS.

BY HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN,

it was on a delicious morning in - October, that,
reclining by the spring, the mistress and slave were
oceupied in reading; when the former, wearied with
the heaviness of the volume, looked for something
lighter and newer; and, drawing out a manuseript
from her casket, said:-

“Syra, put that stupid book down.  Here is
something, I am told, very amusing, and only just
come out. It will be new to both of us.”

The handmaid did asshe was told, looked at the
title of the proffered volume, and blushed.  She
glanced over the few first lines, and her fears were
confirmed. She saw that it was one of thosc trashy
works, which were freely allowed  to cireulate, '1~‘

8t. Justin complained, though grossly immoral, and
making light of all virtue; while every Christian
writing was suppressed, oras mue possible  dis-
countenanced.  She put down the hook with a calm l
resolution, and said: |

“ Do not, my good mistress, ask me to read to you
from that book. 1t is fit neither for me to recite,
nor for you to ”

Fabiola was a
even thought, of »

|
|

vi=hed,  She had never heard, or !
¢h a thing as restraint put upon ‘
her studies. What in onr days would be l.m‘n-.l |
upoun as unfit for nmon pernsal, formed part of |
current and fashional re. From Horace to
Ausoning, all classical writers demonstrate  this,
And what rule of virtue could have made that read- |
ing seem indelicate, which only de cribed hy the pen |
a system of which the pencil and the chisel

made hourly f: rto every eyed  Fabiola had |
no higher stan of right and wrong than the
system, under which she had  been  educated, had

given her.
“ What possible han
asked, smiling.  “1

an it do either of us 27 she
nodoubt there are plenty
of foul crimes and cribed in the
hook; butit will not irduce us to commit  them.
And, in the meantime, it i< amusing to read them
of others.”

“Would you yourself, for a
them 7

“Not for the world.”

d actions  de

consideration, do

“Yet, ag you } hem 1 that image must |
oceup) yur  mind; hey amuse  you, voul
thoughts must dwell upon the with pleasure,”

“(ertainly.
“That imag«
ness.”

“How is th Daes not wickedness re-
quire an action, to have any existence I {
“True, my mistress; and what is the actionof the
mind, or as 1 call it, the soul, hut thought ¢ A pas
gion which wigkes death, is the action of this invisible
yower, like it, unseen; the blow which inflicts it is
{\u!, the mechanical action of the body, discernible
like its origin. which power commands, and |
which n'n‘. [T sides the lv‘~)|n»~]]|]]|l\ of

the final effect {7

«] understand you,” said Fabiola, after a pause of
some little montit “But one difliculty re-
mains. There is responsibility, you maintain, for
the inward, as well as the outward act. To whom!

What o}
f hat thought is wicked-

jossible

put

which z

Won

both, to society, to the laws, to prineiples of justice,
to self; for pamful results will ensue. ut if only
the inward action exist, to whom can  there be re
sponsibility 2 Who sees it Who can presume to
Jjudge it? Who to control it 17

“(o answered Syra, with

Fabiola was disappointed.  She expected some
new theory, some striking principle, to come out.
Instead, they had sunk down into what she feared
was mere superstition, though not so much as she
once had deemed it “ What, Syra, do you then
really believe in Jupiter, and Juno, or perhaps
Minerva, who is about the most vespeetable of the

Olympian family ¢ Do you think they have any i

thing to do with our affairs?”

w bnrim\vvd from it; I loathe their very names,
and 1 detest the wickedness which their histories or
fables symbolise on earth.
and goddesses, but of one only God.”

“ And what do vou call Him, Syra, in yonr sys
tem ¥’
¢« He has< no nawne but. Gop; and that only men

have given Him, that they may s yeak of Him. Ut
describes not His nature, His origin, His qualities.”

« And what are these " asked the mistress, with
awakened curiosity

“RSimple as light is His natare, one and the same
every where, indivisible, undefilable, penetrating
yet diffusive, ubigquitous and unlimited.  Heexisted
sefore there was any beginming; He will exist after
all ending has coased. Power, wisdom,  goodness,
love, justice too, and unering Judgment helong to
Him by His nature, and are as unlimited and unre
strained asit,  He alone can create, He alone  pre-
serve, and He alonedestroy.”

Fabiola had often read of the inspived looks which |

animated a sibyly or the priestess of an oracle; but
she had never witnessed them till now.  The slave’s
countenance glowed, hereyes shown with a
brilliancy, her frame  was immovable, the words
flowed from her lips, as if these were but the open-

ing of a musical reed, made vocal by another’s
breath., Her expression and manne foreibly re

abstracted and
ften noticed in Agnes; and
more tenderand gracefnl,
carnest “and oracula
veitable an Bastemm tempera
ht Fabiola,

minded Fabiola of t
look, which «he had <o
!hn 1gh in the child it wa
in the maid it seemed  mor
“How enth

ment o e cazed
upon her sla “No wander the hould T
thought the la etry and inspivation.”  When
che saw arela from the evident tension of
her mind, she said, as light o tone as she could
assume: B , can you think, that a Being
auch as you. have ribed. far beyond all the con
ception of anch able, can oceupy Himself with
constantly watching the act Cstillmore the paltry
1t TUNEN { iall q of creatnres?”?

ady. it is not even choice,

t ! upation of labor to the

It is no occu

T ealled thm!

in to send t a eh the crvetal of this foun
tain, w the nobbles in its bed ¢ = how, of

ouly the beautiful,
¢ there; not only the
ops etrike from its rough

themsetves b

but the

P At so

r, (g ey
| 1oolsii Tahcy ol & pioaa ol

| mighty step in her unconscious pupil’sre

| controlling

1f the second follow, there is joint responsibility for |

i

|

I |

simiple carnestness, | k . & . |
\ “Have you forgiven that day, Syraf”’ said the |

|

|

]

No, I spoke not of aods ‘

{
calm |

mysterious |

sides; not only the pearly bubbles that merely rise, ‘

glisten for a moment, then break against the surface;
not only the golden fish that bask i their light, but
black and loathsome creeping things, which seck to
hide and bury themselves in dark nooks below, and
cannot; for the light pursues them. L= there toil or
occupation in all this, to the sun that thus visits
themn !

Far more would it appear so, were he to |

. . 3 |
restrain his beams at the surface of the transparent |

element, and hold them back from throwing into
light. And what he does here he does in the next
stream, and in that which is a thousand wiles off,
with equal case; nor can any imaginable increase of
their number, or bulk, lead us to fancy or believe,
that rays would he wanting, or light would fail, to
serutinise them all.”

“Your theories are beantiful always, Syra, and,
if true, most wonderful;” observed Fabiola, after a
pause, during which her eyes were fixedly contem-
plating the fountain, as though <he were testing the
truth of Syra’s words,

« And they sound like truth,” she added; © for
could falsehood be more beautiful than truth ! But
what an awful idea, that one has never been alone,
has never had a wish to oneself, has never held a
single thought in secret has never l‘li«lth‘n the most

observation of One that knows no imperfection,
Terrible thought, that one is living, if you say true,
under the steady gaze of an Eye, of which the sun is
but a shadow, for he enters not the soul! It is
enough to make one any evening commit self-de-
struction, to get rid of the torturing  watchfulness

Yet it sounds <o true !”

Fabiola looked almost wild as she spoke the
words, TLe pride of her pagan heart rose strong
within her, and she rebelled against the supposition
that she could never again feel alone with her own
thoughts, or that any “power should  exist which
could control her inmost desires, imaginings,
caprices,  Still the thought came hack: *“Yet
seems so true !” Her generous intellect struggled

against the writhing passion, like an eagle with a | : |
| all his country slaves, but that many of them had
After a strugele, visible | preferred remaining with him;  that if numerous,

serpent; more with eye than with beak and talons,
subduing the quailing foe,

| unfurnished hall, lighting up only a wildernes.

\
!

“1 have not strength to carry the subject

further
at present; | have need of rest.

CHAPTER XVIL ‘
|

IHE CHRISTIAN COMMUNITY.

After this conversion Fabiola retired; and during |
the rest of the day her mind was alternately agitated |
and calm.  When she, looked steadily on the grand
view of moral life which her mind Yad grasped, she
found an unusual trapquility in its contemplation; |
she felt as if she hn’x made discovery of a g
phenomenon, the knowledge of which guided her
into a new and lofty region, whence she could smile |
on the errors and follies of mankind. But when |
she considered the responsibility which this light im-
posed, the watchfuluess which it de manded, the un
scen and unrequired struggles which it required, the |
desolateness, njmur.l. of a virtue without admiration |
or even sympathy, she again shrunk from the life |
that was before her, as about to be passed without |
any stay or help, from the only sources of it which
she knew. Unconscious of the real cause, she saw |
that she possessed no instruments or eans, to carry
ant the heantiful theary. This seemed to stand |
like a brilliant Jamp in the midst of a huge, bare, |

What was the use of <o much wasted ‘ll‘.l“l‘l'!l!l !
The next morning had been fixed forone of those |

visits which used to be annually paid in the country
that to the now ex-prefect of the city, Chromatius. ;

Our reader will remember, that after his conversion |

| and resignation of gffice, this magistrate had retired

|
|
|

|

or | been informed; but she heard all sorts of curious
it | reportsabout Chromatius’s villa.

in her countenanee and gestures, a calin came over |

her,  She seemed for the fitst time to feel the  pre-
sence of One greater than herself, some one whom
she feared, yet whom she would wish to love. She
bowed down her mind, she bent her intelligence to
| His feet; and her heart too owned, for the first time,

that it had a Master, and a Lord,

Syra watched, with calin intensity of
workings of her mistress’s inind,
knew how much depended

o1 was involved in the recoguiti
before her, and she fervently
At length Fabiola 1 her head, whi

praved |
i

to have been bowed down in accon 1 !
mind, and with graceful kindness said,

“Syra, I am sure 1 have mnot yet re hed th
depths of your knowledge; you must have h

more to teach me”
the poor handma
opened W
thoughts, A sphere
and the judgments

a4 new

too: am |1
“standing by us wl
restraim, or
shut up for ever in
the same, becanse that
»\|]>‘|7"’ 1
ciples, in
if 1
moral elevation, in
individual, To fall 1

eneony

nnaers1g

| moral superiority which he might see of the one
over the other, inversely of their visible rank 7
St was ina great measure so, my noble lady;
| thongh there ave other considerations involved 1in
| the idea, which would hardly interest you at pre-

sent.”

“And yet, when you spoke
seemed to me o monstrous,
and anger overcome me. Do you
Syra ¢

that proposition, i
y absurd, that pride

“Oh,no, no!
not allude toit, 1 pray !”
mistress, with an emotion quite new to her,
The poor maid was overpowered.  She rose
threw herself on her knees before her mistress,
tried to seize her hand; but she prevented her, and

for the fivst time in her life, Fabiola threw
{ upon a slave’s neck, and wept.
Her passion of tears was long
| heart w Ating above her intellect;
‘Iunl} he by its increasing softness, At
| grew calm; and as she withdrew the
said:

| “Onemore thing, Syra: dare on
WOT hi‘l. this Being whom yon have

and this
length

much as in the light of the sun, <o in the
dor of His p wer, His and
we live and move and have our being.
may address Him, not as far off, but
and within us, while we are in Him;
1 us not with ears, but owr words drop at once

o yodness,

| His very hosom, and the desires of our hearts pass |

|

directly into the divine abyss of His”
, “ But,” pursued Fabiola, somewhat timidly,
| great act of acknowledgment, such
| upposed o be, whereby He my be for
iised and adored 17

there no
| sacrifice i
| mally recoy

Syra he
| trenching upon mystc
opened by the Chureh to profane foot,

| ever, answered ina sit
I “And could not I,
| her mistress, ‘he so far instrueted in yow

to be able to perform this nobler act of homag

chool,

emember that,

replied the g ntle servant; *do

herself

address, by
deseribed to |
s He not too great, too lofty, too distant, for | wise old judge! What shadow of reason can you

sitated, for the conversation scemed to b
rions and sacred ground, never
She, how
iple and general affirmative. | posture.”
till more humbly asked

wardly virtuous life,
wickedness, 1s this !
[ “0O my dear mist ,? exclaimed Syra,
[ much better you ean express than 1 do

“You have t, Syra,” replic
Fabiola, smilingly: “d tt i ut y
have thrown a new light wpw
day obscure to m I'ell 1 i
this that vou meant, when one 1 1at
in your theory ther no distinetion  between
mistress and slave; that is, that as this distinetion |
is only outward, social, and bodily, it 15 not to b
put in conipi m with that equality  which exist
before your ipreme Being, and hat  possible

and |
and

and tender. Her |
can
1

she

embrace <he

far from it, noble lady,” answered  the |
“He is not distant from any of us; for as |
very splen-
His wisdom, | tha

Henee, one |
as around us | neither old nor wise, have been long of the sam
and He hears |
to | of art?”

‘s | posters, under false pretences; 3
as | turn out of your house, for an intruder, any bust or

«1 fear not, noble Fabiola: one must need have

L Vietim worthy of the Deity.”

“Ah, ves! to b we,”? answered  Fabiola ‘A
bull may be cood enough Jupiter, or a goat for
Bacchus: but where can be found eritic
o Him, wi vout have brought me to knoy

# Tt i v \

‘W-.I'n matehl 1 1
ed in ( \

“And what n th =)

“Only Himself.”

Fabiola covered her with  her hands
then looking m sty o Syra’s face, said
her

“1 am suretl f Vilg clearly descrit
1o the deep s f res
vou nnst hakit o v v
a real meaning i J wilit i thao i

every thought of wine is seen, 1t is a truth
have spokeu”

to his villa in Campa)ia, taking with him a number
of the converts made by Sebastian, with the holy |
priest Polyearp, to complete their instructio Of |
these circumstances, of course, Fabiola had never

1

It was =aid he
e scen at lis h

that he had freed :

a number of visitors neyer bef
that he gave no entertainments;

wtablishinent scemed very happy, though
10 hoisterous sports o1 frolicsome meetings seemed |
to be indulged in. Al this stimulated Fabiola’s |
curiosity, s addition to her wish to discharg
leasing duty of comtesy to kind friend of
< from childhood; and she with |
s, what appeared to her to be a very
, a< we should say, Utopian experiment.

the whol

10st1

longed to see,

ples

ig untry carriage, with good horses,

{ arly, and dashed gaily along the

li ul the “happy Campania.” An
id the dust, and studded
witl the garlands of vine which
bord med, instead of hedges, from
t1 long before she reached the
( for hill it conld scarce be called,

wox, arbutus, and laurels,

relieved by

ring cypresses, amidst which shone th
white walls of the 1z villa e summit. \
re, she e taken place, which at fi
l"}-h
villa
orna-
wi

her to take ¢
them kept v
ful plant
last they

the peculiar e of yourh la? at
induced yon )
|  “My dear young adv,” 200d-
hinmnored old gentleman, *de Of
what use were those tigures t
“1f you thought so,” repl @ tl
1 not.  But tell me, what have you done

1
i

| “Why, to tell you the
| hroueht under the hammne

! “What! and never let w

know anything about

[ it? You know there wer veral pieces T would

| most gladly have y wrchased.”

{  Chromatius la d outright, and said, with the

| familiar tone, which acquaintance with Fabiola

l‘ from a child authorised him always to assume with
her:

[ ““Dearme! how your young imagination rums

to k ep

hammeaer

away, far too fast for my poor old tong
pace with; I meant not  the auctioneer
but the sledge-hammer.  The gods and goddesses
have been all smashed, pulverised ! 1f you happen
to want a stray leg, or a hand minus a few fingers,
perhaps 1 may pic k upsuch a thing for you.
cannot promise you a face with a
without a fracture.”

r a skull

amazed, as

Fabiola was utterly
you have hecome, my

| “What an ntter barbarian

1 g

ve to justify so outrageons a proce eding 17

“ Why, you see, as | have grown old

| orown wiszer ! and 1 have come to  the nelusion

| that Mr. Jupiter and Mrs, Juno are no  more
vou or1: <o 1 summarily got rid of them

“Yes, that may be very well; and 1, though

I have

1]

opinion.  But why not retain them as mere works

¢ Pecause they had heen set up here, not in - that
capacity, but as divinitics. They were here as im-
and as you would

re found among those of your ancesters, but be-
longing to quite anothe family, so did I those pre-
| tenders to a higher conneetion with me, when |
found it false. Neither could T run a risk, of their

| Being bought for the continnance of the same m

| 1ms

« And pray, my most righteous old friend, is it

| Chromatius, after making every inquiry

.| trous imagzes which he possessed; and

[ in g

Jut 1|

she exclaimed, |

When Nicostratus informed him, a»
Rome, of the release of his prisoners, and of there-
covery of Tranquillinus  from  gout by haptism,
1 into the
truth of the fact, sent for Sebastian, and proposed
to become a Christian, as ameans of obtaininga cure
of thé same complaint. This of course could not bes
and another course was proposed, which would give
of Christianity,

him new and personal evidence t
without risking an insincere baptizm. Chromatius
was celebrated for the immense number of idola-
was assured
by Sebastian, that, if he would have them all hroken
cees, he would at once recover, This was a
hard condition: but he consented.  His son Tibur-
s, however, was furious, and protested that if the
snised result did not follow, he would have

! Rebastian and Polycarp thrown into a blazing fu

nace: not perhaps <o difficult a matter for the pre
fect’s son,

In one day two hundred pagan
broken in pieces, including, of course,
villa, as well as those in the house at Rome. The
images indeed were broken; but Chromatius was
not cured,  Sehastian was sent for, and sharply re-
buked. But he was calm and inflexible, 1 am
<ure,” he said, “that all have not been destroyed.
Something has been withbeld lestruction.”
He proved right. ~ Some small ohjects  had heen
treated as works of art vather than religious things,
and, like Achan’s coveted =poil, [Jos. vil. ] cone caled.
They were brought forth and broken up; and Chro-
matius instantly recovered.  Not only was he con-
verted, but his zon Tiburtins became also one of the
most fervent of Christians: and, dyi in glorions
martyrdom, gave his name to a catac omb,  He had
begged to stay in Rome, to encourage and assist his
fellow-believers in the coming persecution which his
connection with the palace, his great courage and
activity, would enable him to do.  He had
naturally, the great friend and frequent companion

£ Sehastian and Paneratins

After this little digression, we resume the
cation between Chromatius and Fabiola, who con
tinued her last sentence, by adding,

“But do you know, Chromatius—Ilet us
in this lovely spot, where I remember there wi
beautiful Bacchus—that al’ kinds of strange repo
are woing round the country, about your doing
3 v

statues  were
those in the

Py
Tiodin e

become,

onvel

it down
a

eref

“PDear me ! What are they ! Do tell me.”
“Why, that you have a quantity of people living
with vou., whom nobody knows; that you 1
company, go out nowhere, and lead quite philo
sophical sort of life, forming a  most Platonic re

L

“ Highly flattered 1" interrupted Chromatius, witl
ile and bow,

“Put that is not all,” continued F la. “They

1y vou Keep m unfashionable s, have ne

amusements, and ¢ most abstemionsly;

'rn‘fn'l of I

i | After partaking of

n fact,

thought of St. Paul, who had once persecuted the .
| the church of God. Fabiola saw the change, and
| was distressed. In the most affectionate manner
| ¢he said to him, * 1 have said something very
‘ thoughtless 1 fear, or ~lirrv‘|l ann-mll.-n!i‘un.~ of what
must be painful to yow kind heart.  Forgive me,
| dear Chromatius, and 1ot ustalk of something else,
| One purpose of my visit to you was, to ask you if
vou Lnn-\\ of any one going immediately to Rome,
1 have heard, from several quarters, of my fllllul‘l'\‘
projected journey, and I am anxious to write to h]m_
[There was no post in those days, and persons wish- k
ing to send letters had to despatch an express, or find E
some opportunity | lest he repeat what he did ‘u‘(‘u]:-
g0 without taking leave of me, Lo sparc me pain.”
“yes,” replied  Chromatius, “there is A young }
man ~l.’\llil|-_: n'.'ll‘]\ LO-1MOTITOW niorning. (,ul}lu- mto
the li\u:\r_\',h!nl write your letter; the bearerisprob
ably there.”
| They returned to the house, and entered an apart-
l ment on the ground floor, full of book chests. At
| a table in the middle of the room a young man was
[ seated, transeribing a large volume; \\h!rh, on see-
1 ing a stranger enter, he closed and put aside. |
l “Porauatus,” said Chromatius, addressing him,
desires o send a letter to her father in

“this |
| Rome.

w1t will alwavs

sive me great plv.’mnv," Iulvl.in-ll
| the young man, “to serve the noble Fabiola, or her
| illustrions father.” )

| “What, do you know them ?” asked the judge,
| yather surprised. .

| 47 had the honor, when very young, as my father
had had before me, to be employed by the noble
11 health compelled me to leave

1 Fabius in Asia.
his service,”

Several sheets of fine vellum, cut to asize, ey ident-

ly for transcription of some book, lay on the table.

| One of these the good old  man laced  Defore the

lady. withink and a reed, and she wrote a few

affectionate lines to her father.  She doubled the

paper tied a thread round it, attached some wax to

| this, and impressed her seal, which she drew from an

I embroidered bag, upon the wax. Anxious, =0

time, to reward the messenger, when could

[ Detter know how, <he took another piece of the

vellun, and made on it a memorandum of nis name

and carefully put this into her bosom,

-Hl':]ll refreshment, <he

ar, and bid Chromatiusan affectionate

she

| and vesidence,

some

monnted her o

| farewell,  There was something touchingly patd rnal
in his look. as though he felt he should never see her
acain,  So =he thought; but it was 4 very different
feeling which softened hisheart.  Should she alway
vemain thus 7 Must he leave her to per in ohsti-

e jienorance 2 Were that heart, and
W noble intellect, to grovel on in th lime of

when every feeling and  every

bitter paganism,

thought in them seemed formed of strong yet finest
| tibres, across which truth might weave the richest
d vet a thousand motives

weh 2 It could not be; @
4 1

almost starve vourselves,” ! d him from an avowal, wl he felt would,
‘But T hope they de s the justice to add, that t present, only repul 1“‘1!“”\' from any ncarex
e way 27 observed  Chromatin “They | appm hto the faith, “Farewell, my child,” he
1o they, that we have a long score run up claimed, *may you be bessed a hundredfold, in
( o grocer’s " 1 vet y Kknow + He ot el
Oh, " replied Fr la, laugh l 1 ! Iy
*‘How kind of them ! rejoine good-humn
| *They—the whole publ I mear v oA y u well a
m wonderful interest in - our neerns, | the tenderne f s word ut W l |
not strange, my dear young lady ! | 1 ing the gate, to f her ¢l ped
1y villa was t frec-and v system, | by tu Sl t that mon :
p drin} | t1 W v oa 1 1
y d troublesome freaks in | f ol 1 f . f tl \
. ' lon f il Id gravit { h cheerf i
1 ] 1 1 foot
{ sal e )
f in q frmig vered !
an publ Ha1 Clert |
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1 Ise reports and foulsusp ah
manner of living ! )i I =W\ } )
1 liberty, if 1 should offer f
It n f I f amore: 1 Jji \
50 | ) tl 1 ‘ ! Vv no  mean 1" ]
wi them always jeald 1 ol , | } ] \ ]
tl T OWT y that, almost ly, t
1 ate whatever they feel to '} than thev 7 ( ]
‘i'\" 'I‘!l' "‘... i = -
“ But what !'m“» vour object and y le'l' =" e rreaan
of life here, my good friend ¢ { WHAT A RUSSIAN SAYS OF THE
| “Woespend our time in the cultivation  of o C PP AT
higher faculties. We rise frightfully early—1 ha MR, TR
1 you how early; wi then devot h PR -
[to 1 worship;  after whic 1py our Phe vesults of the Congress are mmarized
elves In @ variety T ways; some read, some wril hy the following letter from a Russi ‘ n
I the gardens: and 1 yo - Truth :
n ever toiled harder and far hani| 0T

¢ spontaneus agric ulturists.  We meet at «
ent times, and i beautiful 5 i
breathing virtue and purity, and
ine books, and receive oral instr )
teachers,  Our meals are indeed very
entirely on vegetables; but 1 ha
found out that Jaughing is quite
lentils, and that good cheerdoes not nec
cood fave.”
Jihstes Why you have turned complete Pythagorean
[ T thought that was quite out of date. ~ But it mu
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after all 7 Butit won’t be, for we have taken a mo
yerate resolution.”
And what on earth is that *

| asked the
| lad
“Nothing less than this.  We are dete
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there <hall not be such a thing as a poor person with-
wls | in our reach; this winter we will endeavor to clothe
| all the naked, and feed the hungry, and attend to all
All our economy will go for this,

i the sick about.
|

“T¢ i« indeed a very generous, though very new,

idea iu our times; and no doubt you will be we
laughed at for your pains, and abused on all side

They will even say worse of you than they do now,

if it were possible; but it is not.”
“How s0 27
“ Do not be offended if T tell you;
|
are Christians
| where indignantly contradicted.”
| Chromatius smiled, and said, “Why an
contradiction, my child 2
canse, to bhe sure, T know you and Tiburtin

% amd Nicostratus, and that deav bumb Zoe, 100 we
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remarked Fabiol:

you cunning think !"” answered the judge;
| “s0 you really think that this may be a saving plan
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but already
| they have gone so far as to hint, that possibly you
But, 1 assure you, this I have every

“We Russians are quite satisfiecd with the Berlin
That negotiated by Ignatieff at San
Stefano has really been carried into effect You
| are welcome to the island of Cyprus,and if you k¢
“1‘\ send English capital to Asia Minor we do not
i\r‘nj.wi_ With Batowmn and Kars in our hands in
n | Asia we ave masters of the sitnation, and if ever it
pleases us we can pour our armies into Asia Minor,
| In KEurope we have got back the territory that we
had to cede after the Crimean war ; Servia's aspi
tions remain ungratified, and the same may bhe ‘~:‘i.1
of Bulzaria.  Both must be our allies,  In Ea<tern
Roumelia, as it has amused our plenipotentiaries to
call Southern Bulgaria, the anthority of the Sul
| is nominal, and the inhabitants will ook to us as
their only protectors.  Our great difffeulty has al-
E‘\\ny been the Greeks, They are now alienated
[
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from yon.  If ever a war should take place hetween

" ¥ .
| Russia and England, we should not attack Turkey,

| and you would not be able to blockade our Black
| Sea ports.  We are, therefore, much obliged to vou
» | for having maintained the neutrality of the Black
| Sea. We are now advancing towards your Indian
i 1 fronticrs, and if ever, as T have said, a war takes
el place between our two countries, you will fin
" | necessary to send troopsto India,instead of streng

| ening your European armics with Indian troops.
We shall, T think, in the end form an alliance with
| Persin, which will be similar to that which von have
formed with Turkey.  Have we, then, desiens npon
[ India? Ave we anxious to go to war with vou?
Neither.  But we cannot admit inferiority. Look
1 at the map.  You will see that our emypire stretches
| along the centre of Europe and of Asia.  You in-
- | sist that we should be debarred from anv outlet on
.1'1 | onr Southern frontier, and you think that we <hall
I for ever submit to such a rvestriction, ¢
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cladiators used to be, in separate institution i fa chanee of a nearcr acquaintance with sheep, dispersing a whole flock near the tor-
creat combat of faith, martyrdom to death. y | them, i " | est of (.I'l]\). A. .\]."‘Ill'!‘:llAnl'l‘l"")\’_
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; ] havrick in {ull :g«l"u!v The byvena al ond
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