
The Passing of Peter and Paul
One of the great books of 1897 was "Quo Vadis: a Narrative of the tine of Nero," by the brilliant

Polisli writer, Henryk Sienkiewicz. It gives probably the most %ivid and picturesque description of Rome
at the time of Nero diat lias yet been written. Tno of the principal charaLters delineated n the book are
the Apostles Peter and Paul, and tie following acLount of thteir mnart 3 rdom is a gr aplic piece of n riting.
Nero lias been busy torturinig and destroying Christians b> sores and iundreds. Ilis fellow-fllowers of
the Nazarene bescecli the aged Peter to flee friom the city and so escape from the cruel clutches of their
persecutor. Peter liesitates long, but in an liour of weakness finally decides to flee from Roie in an en-
deavor to save his life.

A BOUT dawn of the following day two dark O Christ ! O Christ!P
figures were noving along the Appian Way Uc felI vith bis face ta the eartl, as if kissing
toward the Campania. One of then was saine ane's feet.

Nazarius, the other the Apastle Peter, wlo was Tue silence cantinued long; tiien were heard
leaving Rome and his martyred co-religionists. tîxe words af tie aged mi, braken by sobs

The sky on the east was assuning a light tinge Qua vadis, Domine ?
of green, bordered gradually and more distinctly Nazariusdid nouheartheanswer;buttoPeter's
on the lower edge with saffron color. Silver- cars came a sad and sweet voice, which said.
leafed trees, the white niarble of villas, and the "If tbou desert my people, I am going to
arches of aqueducts, stretching through the plain Rame ta be crucified a second tire.
toward t he city, were emerging from shade. The The Apastie lay an thc ground, bis face in the
greenness of the sky was clearing gradually, and dust, witbout motion ar speech. h seerned ta
becoming perneated with gold. Then the east Nazarius tlat lie had fainted or was dead; but
began to grow rosy end illuminate the Alban lie rose at last, seized the staff wiUi trembling
hills, wlhich seened marvellously beautiful, lily- liands, and turned withaut a word toward the
colored, as if forned of rays of light alone. seven huis af the city.

The light was reflected in trembling leaves of Mie boy, seeing tlis, repeated as an echo:
trees, in the dew-drops. Tlie haze grew thinner, "Oua vadis, Domine?
opening wider and wider views on the plain, on "To Ronie," said tic Apostie, in a low oice.
the louses dotting it, on the cemeteries, on the And lie returned.
towns, and on groups of trees, among wlhiclh
stood white columns of temples. Paul, John, Linus, and aIl the faithful received

The road was empty. The villagers who took him witl anazerent; and Uhe alarni was the
vegetables to the cit) had not succeeded yet, evi- greater, since at da) break, just after his depar-
dently, in larnessing beasts to their velicles. ture, pretarians lîad surrounded Miriam's liause
Fron the stonle blocks with which the road was and searclied it for the Apostle. But ta every
paved as far as the mountains, tiere came a low question lie answered 0n13 withdeliglitand peace:
sound from the bark shoes on the feet of the two <I have seen thc Lord !"
travellers. And that sanie evening lie went ta thc Ostian

Tien the sun appeared oser the line of hills; Lemeter) ta teach and baptize tliose who wislied
but at once a wonderful vision struck the Apostle's ta batlîe in the vatcr of life.
eyes. It scened to him tlat the golden circle, And theni.eforward lie went tliere daily, and
instead of rising in the sky, moved down froni after îim wcnt increasing numbers. It seered
the leiglits and was advancing on the road. tlîat out of ever3 tear of a nîaru3 r nev canfessors
Peter stopped, and asked: were born, and that evr groan an the arena

"Seest thou that briglhtness approacliing us? found an eclia in thousands of breasts. C?"sar
"I see nothing," replied Nazarius. xvas swiming in blood, Rame and the whole
But Peter sliaded his eyes with his land, and pagan world vas mad. But those wlîo lad liad

said after a while: enoug af transgression and nadness, those wha
"Some figure is coming n the gleam of the were trampled upan, tiose whasc lives were

sun." nîisery and oppression, ai the weiglîed down, al
But not the slightest sounîd of steps reaclhed the sad, aIl the unfartunate, caile ta lîear the

tleir ears. It was perfectly still all around. vonderful tidings of God, wlio out of lave for
Nazarius saw only that the trees were quherinîg nen lîad given Hiniself ta be crucificd and re-
in the distance, as if some one were slaking deeni tlîcir sins. Wlien they found a God whom
tlern, and the liglt was spreading more broadly tlîey could love, tliey iad found that wli the
over the plain. He looked with wonder at the saciety of the tinie could not give any anc-lave
Apostle. and liappiness.

"Rabbi! wlat ails tlie?" cried lie, with alarn. And Peter uîderstood tlîat neitlier Ca2sar nor
The pilgrin's staff fell from Peter's lands to ail lus legians could 3vercome the living truth-

the eartl; his eyes vere looking forward, motion- Uîat tiîy could iot overwlieln it with tears or
less; lis nouth was open ; on his face were de- blood, _nd tlîat now its victory was beginnhîg.
picted astonishment, deliglt, rapture. Tien lie
threw liiiself on his knees, lis arns stretched At last the liaur %was accomplislîed for bath
forward, and thiis cry icft liHs lips: Apostfes. But, as if to coipete his service, it

- - ~ some one's feet.


