IR

i
']
iV

Ji

i k
}
¥
i

3

i e

RERpU———

' THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

d g

[#RIDAY, NOVEMBER 29.

The Rosary of my Cross.

BY FATHER RYAN.

.

Some reckon their age by years,

Some measure their life by art—
Rut some tell their days by the flow of their tears,
And their life by the moans of thelr heart.

The dials of earth may show

The length, not th pth, of years,
Few or many they come—few ormany they go—
But our Yime is best measured by tears.

Ah ! not by the silver gray

That ereeps throught sunny hair,
And not by the scenes that we Diss On our way-—
And not by the furrows the finger of eare

On forehead and face have made;

Not so do we count onr VOears;
Not by the sunrof the enrth—but the shade
Of our souls—and the fall of 0w tears,

For the young are oft times old,

Phough their brow be bright and fair;
While their blood beats warin, their heart lies cold—
O'er them the spring-time but winter is there,

And the old are oft times young,

When thelr hair is thin and white;
And they sing in nge as in youth they sung,
And they laugh, for their cross was light,

But bead by bead T tell

The rosary of my years;
From a cross Lo i cross they lead—"tis well!
And they’re blest with a hlessing of tears.

otter a day of strife

Phan a contury of sleep;
Give me instead of along stream of life,
The tempests and tears of the deep.

A thousand joys may toam

On the billows of all the years:
But never the foam brings the hrave biacek homne—

| and to-morrow you will be standing

“ Much more than
yourself into my power completely.
of your money " (and he showed him
urse)—*

ife. 1 have only to let your fe

you think. You hiave betr
I am master
Fabiola's
‘of your character, of your peace, of your

llu\\'-( Tivistians

ayed | and filling up of the numerous cemeteries round ‘ titles, the regionary
pumber has been filled up, and you, the head fossor,
that all may act in concert,”

1 will not fail, Pancratius,” replied Diogenes,

« And now,” added the youth, “1 have a favour A light purse is a heavy cut
to ask you,”

know what you have done, what you have said,

what you
face them,

brute, as you ealled him, but who is

have been to-night, and you dare not
I have only 1o let that hully—that big
son of the

prefeet of the city, loose npon you, (and no one
else can now restrain him after such provocation),

before his

father’s tribunal to die for that religion which you
have betrayed and disgraced, Are you ready now,

any longer

to real and stagger as a drunden gamb

ler, to represent your Christianity b fore the judg-

ment-scat of the Forum 1”

The fallen man had not courage enough to fol-

low the ]nmli;:ll in repentance, as he had done | office, or

for he had ve- |

in sin.  Hope was dq ad in him g

Rome, a system too,so complete from the beginning,
as not 1o have positive signs of improvement or
change as time went on, gives us reason to conclude,
that these wonderful and venerable works were
caried on under one direction, and probably by
some hody associated for that purpose. It was not
| & cometery or necropolis company, which made a
speculation of burying the dead, but rather a plous
and recognized confraternity, which was assoc iated
[ for the purpose. i

A series of interesting inseriptions, found in the
cemelt zy_ul' St Agnes, proves that this occupation
was continued in particular families ; grandfather,
father, and sons, having earried it on in the same
"»l:nw. We can thus casily understand the great
| =kill, and uniformity of ]ll.‘l-‘lii‘“u‘»»rl‘\\lllll‘ in the
| catacombs  But the fossores had evidently a higher
cven jurisdiction,
Though the Church lm.\idul space for the

world.

lapsed into his capital =in, and scarcely felt re-| burial of all her ehildren, it was natural that some
morse.  He remained silent, till Fulvius aroused | should make compensation for their place ot sepul-
him by asking, wWell, have you made youw | ture, if chosen in a favorite spot, such as the

choice: either to go at once 10 the Christians with

Which do you choose !

Torquatus raised his eyes to him, with a stolid |

look, and faintly answered, % Neither”
« (Yome, then, what will you do 17

mastering him with one of his falcon glances,

“ What you like,” said Torquatus, * only
of those things.”
Fulvins sat down beside him, and =

asked Fualvius \ fession, as such, of Diogenes and his sons,

vicinity of a martyr’s tombh,

| ;
recorded in the ancient cemeteries,

However this may be, we trust we have laid he-
fore our readers all that is known about the pro-

« A favour from me?” asked the old man sur- |
"limwl.

“Yes: vou will have to hegin your work immedi-
ately, I suppose,
devotion,our sacred cemeteries, I have never studied
or examined them; and this 1 thould like to do with A cuilty conscience needs 1o accuser,
you, you know them so well.?

awered Diogenes, somewhat flattered by the compli- |
ment, but still more H
he so much loved.
strnetions, I shall go at
in that underground | Callistus.
an hour before mid-day, and we will
:,g-lll« i f
“ But 1 shall not be alone,’
“Pwo vouths,
These sextons had the | hecome
to-night on your head, or to-morrow to the court ! | management of such transactions, which are often | do not vet much
i initiate them there.”

What
take 1 |

WISE SAYINGS,

deacons, the notaries, whose

A man may buy gold too dear,

80,

A little leak willsink a big ship.
Alllay loads on the willing horse.
A fault confessed is half redressed,
A wise layer-up isa wise layer-out.
Now, often az 1 have visited, for All are not friends that speak us fair,

A quict« onscience sleeps in thunder.

4 An oak tree is not felled with one blow,

A bad workman ~‘\1.'|1|rl~ with his tools,

A good name Kkeeps its Instre in dark,

A nod from a lordisa break fast for a fool,
Always put your caddle on the vight horse.,
once to the cemetery of | An honest man’s word is as good as his houd.
Meet me out of the Porta (‘:l]n-n‘.l.‘ lmlH An unlawful oath is Letter broke than kept.

go on to- | A man may hold his tongue at the wrong thne,
‘ | An hour in the morning is worth two in the alter-
ontinued Pancratius, | noon.

vecently baptized, desive much to | Anounce of mother wit is wortha | ound of book
acquainted with our cemeterics, which they | learning.

know; and have asked me to | s

THE LOST WAGER.

“Nothing would give me greater pleasure,” an- ‘

pleased by this love for what |
@ After 1 have received my in-

“ Any friends of yours will be always welcome,
are their names, that we may make no mis-

In the northern part of [reland there once

: [ ¢ left Pancratins amused at Majus’s “One Tiburting, the son of Chromatius, the |

neither | ot: the other is a young man named Tor- | lived two ne chibors, Patrick Grady and Tom
| . quatus.” McNulty., Their farms were close towether,

a soft | “Do yvon always execute these inscriptions your- “Qevorns started a little, and aid : “Are you | so that their homes were searcely one-fourth

|
|
| rade at-
tempts glyptic art ; his next step was to address | late
|
|

It reaches the heaven through tears. I'sha Hstne Yol @\ Torquatu listen to m T “ 1 | P
and soothing voiee, * NOW, 10 atus, listen to me; | SEE 2 quite sure about him, Pancratit s f | of a i 2 " ) | \
ot iy ‘ ‘ do as 1 tell you, and all is me ded.  You shall have “Oh, no,” answered the artist, looking up and \ Diogenes vebuked him ‘n\‘ml_fl. “That he comes to T it 1o l; ”T ki piobopy |‘ th “:l
FA B | o LA- ‘ house, and food, and appare l, ay, and money Lo : amiling, 1 do them for poor people, who cannot | us in Pan ratiug’s company is secunity enon " loving and thrifty wives, Wi > ned to Thifks
1 ‘ play with, if you will "r.rle do my bidding. afford to pay a better hand.  This was a good wo- 1 own,” interposed tlic vouth, % that 1 do not that their b Jands’ superiors could not be
OR it \._' d what is that ! St mian who ke pt o sm il shop in the Fia no rand you | know as much about him as about Tiburtiuz, who found in the i . r
} \ “ Rise to-morrow as u il 3 put on your Chistian nay suppose « A not heeome tich. especially as she | really sallant, noble fellow. r . oy Mary and  Bridget often discussed their
THE CIHURCIE OF THE CATACOMBS. | face: go freely among youl friends; act as if nothing | Was very hone And yet a ious thought struck | ever, very | I\ ) t ' h n { ' each blessed Provi
% had happened; but answer dl my questions, tell me | me a I was carving her e - | our affairs, } \ , bt .,‘v "
TR | every thing.” ‘Let me ) it, Maju | fear, Seve : g ok i R oy
BY HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEM | '|““‘1‘<“'““‘-! yaned, ¢ A traitor at last 17 “1t wa 1 rhay 1 A1 us henee | “Only as I wa Iy : ) : 11 1 ]
e | “Call it what y vvl‘ wills { death ! or more, Christians might read with rev RAD | R A [ X ) A3 1 i m l | 1 !{,
3 o I hear Corvinus | wing i npatic eratehe on the wall, and hear of poor old Po Baths of v h " . | B s | ‘ll'\'
‘.\‘l‘» gaying, he led him into an elegant ¥ om.wher 4 ‘_""““v» Q A k! what 11t 1o and her barley Ul with intervest, while the 1 vin “ What i 1 ¥ “ : ’
Fabius had ordered goblets and flagons of the vich- | % Not death ! Oh, no ! any thing but 1l Y ingle emperor. who persecuted the | you frequ - RS < L5 WOy 98
est Falernian wine to b brought, for such as, sl Fulvins went out, and foand his frie onl read or ev |le.‘x‘ 1 a ! 1
cording to Roman fa hion, to enjoy a « . | with ra md wine; he had hard Work I can havdly imagine ti 1l aperh | you a ( : i 4 & ved
missatio, or drinking But only Corvinus, | him Cory had alimost ttan Cassianns in | mat s of sov Y will fall to utter de . fun-1 Ing,
«d by Fulviug, tollowed " fresher - put all his former hatred | | tl fa ma1 j i It L sad-by 1 man.
. laid tab vere di Fulvius, | Peen ! md  he burnt lor 1Y AL ! v I nki “Well ‘ i
after plying th more liquor, negligent- | Iyins ind © wher he lived id | th } i : \ " 1
1y took them up, a them playfully down, used 1 the st 1 ol ! se 1w 16T Comt h to show them Maj { -
talking in the mean time on indifferent subject ( La e n i ; ! ! | ( 1y of DOOL i { ) : .
“ Dear me ! he kept exclanun sowhat throws! It Havir and fi ng home, ha | } ki Au \ ‘l | t V
is well 1 an not playing with any one, ol 1 should | et ' hom he wiched to accom ! : triu I ( :
have been ruined. LTorquatus,” pant in his lodgin A i 1fully v 3 ( i

Gambling, as we t before, had been the ruin | @ had | his vietim had arsen 1 | Dlunder 1 bog,
of Torquatus : for a trausaction arising out of it he 1 I, 1, by m iplicit h | Torg Y b
was in prisoin, when Sabastian eonverted him. A | dOWnD,L0 ' REY . ! t ) ‘Asl 1 (1 : I |
\u-lnnh1)'.«'nl<~‘in!w1| hand, with no intenticn, as | Bat it was i in; b SERRS : ! | { little : y ! N
he thought, of playing Fulvius watched him, as a | inebriety, and * citer 'l A iful n o] | at v 1 | 5 P 1
lynx might his prey. orqualus’s ey fla<hed ) @ pariment cemed al L 1 LR the wiit nd N ’ | ( - 4 '
Ruis lips quivered, his hand trembled. — Fulvi ' down; he w k t hem L] I ) | ple, ‘ : '
onee red ized in all this, coupled with the poisi ( ndibly sham 1 £- 11 3 el
Of his hand, the knowing cast of the wrist, and hatred of his ‘ imself, | it s in A A ; ‘
sharp eye, to the value ol {he throw, the violend teness of 1l ! t,a “‘y \ 15 (i feli
a first temptation to resume a renoun | vice. we, rolled il 1 | 1 | I v ¢l I

“1 fear you are not a hetter hand than 1 am ming in up ~ Un ] 1" 1
this stupid oceupation,” said he indifferently; *but, | $0 Susia himself loonger R Lirew i - iter a
1 dare say, Corvinus hert will give vou a chance, Jf on his fa | L=l coticd 1 ied | I i 1 i 1
if vou will stake something very low.” his burning brow in 1 ) wmds, and  groad \en,” 2y

%It mnst be very low ind ed—merely for reerea- | And still all wl rled round d round I nd ! Panci . e
tion; for I have renounced gambling,  Once, indeed | constant 3 nn ou ! ind in Diog
—Dbut no matic Fuly found bim in U ¢, an 1 ‘ ched ] | man vig S | \ v

«Come on,” said Corvinus, whom Fulvius had houller to rouse | Torquatus shuddeved, A fze v v ,
jressed to his work by alook. | start d ; then med Can this be Charybdis ; of i 3 Ty " ‘

They began to throw for the most trifling stakes, | - "'w“i every i to-n | x, ‘ “,‘ 1 E
and Torquatus generally won. Fulvins made him o | ion, whic P : 1 x i
drink :lilll. from time to time, mil he becam ery [‘A‘F{'T VE:COND' | of his hrawny 1 he \ 1 l' back y
talkative. - | matter m yod | “Agreed, 11 | pl

« Corvinus, Corvinug,” he aid at lencth, as< if CHAPTER L | . v tl UIGLJ O . . y N lead
recollecting himself, * was not that the name that [ I ticularly affeet yo | el 1 \

Cassianus mentioned 27 | COBERRE: { . 1t does not l eI : ; L, \

“Who 27 asked the other, sury rised., | The ueli which w hi much that i pa ds va " ‘.‘] X s,

S Yes, it was,” « mtinued Torguatus to himeself, | our read ween laid in h ut to con ] H ‘H‘ S g : |
~-“\hn~\nl\”_\:\h»\H_lml:vz Were yvou the person,” | truce Il whic 1 : i s e R }l A ¥
he asked, Inmhih:nplvn‘"x\zml."..‘uw\m-l\ that | between persecution and | ( 6 Already are your i“‘.““”““““ genes | s | 1 1 ‘ : ¢
nice Clistian hoy Pancratu i rumors of war have cro A our path, and its not . *What do you see, 1L s iple enough to tak ol Iy A . i

Corvinus was on the point of bursting into a | of preparation has been distinetly he wd. The roar | M0 ONC s a a wood child like Dionysius, wrapped | th { ) 1 on Banl i i \
age, out Fulvius chec ked him by a gesture, and | of ihe lions near the Amyj heatre, which startled | 11 his cereeloth, fragrant with spic him in | ) 1 Lk it :‘l -
said, with timely interference bt dismayed not Qa the reports from the | his grave. as Kinud A e cnony \‘\"

«That Cassianus whom you mentioned is an | East, the hints o i nd the threats of Con 1o ni is a4 very | enei 3 L e \ i 0
eminent schoolmaster 3 pray, where does he live 27 | vinus, have bhrou the same news, that befn differe ved th e : | s g 4

This he kuew his companion wished to ascertaing | long the hor of persecution will re-appear, @ d | mine by ross | ordi : 1 L it ' e
and thus he quicted hin, Torquatus answered @ Christian blood will have to flow in a i ler and |t to & e e 1 i ! > diney ! ¢

e Jives et me noao: 1 won’t turn traitor, nobler stream tha had hitherto I the Para ken limbs ¢h anotl vouth. to wrap them I A3 KA Ll X fary, God
No; I am ready to be Inunt, or tort wed, or die for | dise of th N Law. The Church, ever call dy | uriedly i ] them | th 36 1=l ! N
wy faith; but I won't hetray any one, that T wont.” | provident, neglect th jgus of a | Nl 1 nd ! e | ) '

“Let me take your place, Corvinu 2 aaid Fulvius, | threatened « mbat, nor the pm wions ne wy | and _ How | migl 1 Sy KO0 7
who saw 'l'ul«l\l.:i:lﬁ in the vame deepeniig. He | for meeting it [rom the moment he earnestly | differently on 1 wish to treat a martyr’s | meit soon causca his death. ’ BT SR " b |
put forth sutlicient skill to make his antagonist | hegins to arm herself, we date the ceond period of body _: | Lucina admitted, at forty, rder of « l \ N l I
more careful, and more intent. e threw down a | our narrative. [t is the commencement of col fliet, [rue, Diogend ;b we ofticer prefo he | conne ud plenty of + AN ! A h : 101
somewhat larger stake.  Torquatus after a mo It was towards the end of October that a young plain soldi 1's grave, ¢ fiell of battle, to t { h 1 ; : { 3 iy v : va
men's wse of deliberation, matched it He won | man, not unknown 1o s, closely mufiled up his | carved say rphangus Via Appia. Bu ¢ | the of i
it. l*‘u\\‘nb seemed vexed,  Torquatu threw back | cloak, for it was dark and rather chill, might be scen uch sed vou d common, in times of | sick i it
both sums. Fulvius seemed to hisitate, but put | thre wling his way throu I the narrow alleys ol the | perseeutio o ; \N OLD MAILD
down :ll\l‘\\';\‘ll"lll. and lost again.  The play wa district called th Subirras a reglon, the extent at S 3y no means MIeonmon,my cood young master. d 1 ,
now silent : each won and lost ; but Fulvius had | exact position of which is still undex disy b I'am  sure i holike youw must hay e o
steadily the advantages and he was the more | wh h lav in the inmediat vicinity of th u visited, on his he tomb of R well ( A ol i ot
collected of the two. As wvice 18 1 dely too often with | in the cemet lons f o { on

Onee  Torquatus looked up, and tarted. e | poverty, the two found a common asvium he “Indeed | fren have 1 heen alin A aiire.-to

thought he saw the wood Polycarp 1 hind his ad- | Paneratius di I not m ueh at home i this part | Jealons of | wdom.  Did vou bw e ! A4 of ufl

versary s chair. He rubbed his eyes, and saw it of the eity, and m 1. soveral wrong turns, tul at him 2”7 quictly pass & . v

was only Corvinus staring at him. A his <kill was | length he found (he street he was inscarch of. Still, “Yestand | ul a beautiful tomh made, be attiined: - Hev s T O
now put forth. Conscien o had retreated 3 fath was withont nuumb i the doors, the house he wanted the arcosoling My father and I mad W iy v st mee oF an ol
waverl grace had alveady depart . For the | was an unsol L e bt yet not guite insolu- | it of six slab hastily collected, and ¢ vateh him A pray for him, were het as that
demon « \ , ol V‘ll-\tl‘ul‘l' dishonesty, of | ble. H { for the neatest dwelling m th graved the inseription oW heside it. I think I} athe wditional employment siclness and
recklessness, ne back, and hroughi with him | street; and heing parii ularly struck with the clean- | carved hetter than Majus there,™ 1 the old ma Ba HEEE "‘l' o : L e <0
seven spirits worse than him If. to that cleansed, | liness and good ox ler of one heyond the rest, he | now quite cheerful. aatit S '1 sk Lo v. tolerate her
hut ill-j_f.l.wlu'l oul:and as they enfe redd in, all that ‘ haldly knod ked at i v}. or. 1t was o ned _\r. .‘:n 11— not savi mu for vourself, father It \\‘\H T ) ‘. ‘: TR ‘i‘r“‘mH ¥ . nd 3 "o derserves
was holy, all that was ¢ yod, departed. old man, whose name had already appeared in our | e ined his =on no less smiling. | were given W Wkt . i \ ] v savs:
At length, worked up, by repeated Josses and } pag iowenes, He was tall aud broad-shouldered e tinued & “What a glorious youth, to have | 1o ey, § Qe solpstion ub AR T L Phiore e R M
draughts of wine, into a phrenzy, after he had drawn | as i aceustoun 1 {o bhear burdens, which, however, st | Chuyist at such an age !” 15 1"1 ““‘N‘“l“““"\: e .“““l ; 15 ""--\'-ll\v‘i‘i\ markable 1 \'H" 1.-‘\1'|
frequently upon the heavy wee which Fabiolia | had given Iim @ stoop In his gait. i< hair was a “No doubt,” replicd tl old man ; “but T dave | l'l‘-r\‘\l\ ‘\“ ‘y i ""“.‘ f“'ly\\ e i"“ meeal- | that a man may reici the ¢ of thirty-tive
had given him, he threw the purs it=elf upon the | perfect silver, a 4 hung down at the sides of a lrge | say you have always thoneht that his body reposes | (htaing Wit “v‘.ll'i.v s i e ‘I_“ or forty and reman unmnd ded, and very

table.  Fulvius coolly op ned ity empticd it counted | massive head; his features Wt ve strongly marked in |-alone i "_l,‘ wpulchre,  Any one would think so | 1‘\ ")“f“ '< li ; l;. o ‘l-” { \'i gt little comment i made upon i But when o

the mouey, and placed opposite an cqual heap of | deep m lancholy lines, and though the expression from the inseription.” Lisnstian ““f‘“‘“ 1‘. x e .WIIH‘\';' 1 . l‘lw MY WO arri at that p vint, and is still un-

| of his countenanee was < dim, it was solemuly 1. “Certainly 1have always thought so. It is other- | . :.x i \“ o ‘:1”: 3 \7’:\1‘-‘ B -"-“..lﬁ\“v‘.’x'. Rt ”1‘]"""‘“'i wed, corv different is the case.
. \

Bach prepared himselt for a final throw. Th
fatal hones fell; each gl need silently
Falvius drew the money towards
Torquatus fell upon {he tahle, lis head
Lidden within his aris
out of the room.

Torguatus heat
moaned, next gnashed hi
put his fingers
tear it. A voice whispe red in his car, * Ave you

:Jnl\l.

upon thei
himself

spolts,

teeth and growled : ther

Christian 277 Which of theseven spitits was it 2surcly | speech corrects indeed her

the worst,
« 1t is hopeless,” continued the voiee;
disgraced your religion, and you have hetvayed i
too.” !
“ No, no,” groaned the 411’-]i(lilill‘,‘
“Yes 3 in your drunkeness you have told us all
quite enough to make
yeturn to those you have betray e o

wretch,

)

“ Begonge, hegone,” ]nil«-uml‘\' exclaimed the tor-

tured smuer, * They will forgive me still. God "

“Qilence: utter not His name : you are degraded, | did not at all the vouthful vtsitor
You are a beggarv; to-
an | lig
o Who will | Christian_cemeteries,
your Christian friends 7 And l head, and director of that confraternity.
formity with the assertion of an anonymous writer,
y i come modern anti
1\ nuin
» Chw
But although this opinion
Fulvius was standing | is untenable, it is extremely probhable that the duties
of this office were in the hands of persons appointed | st come to my mother’s house, to arrange about
ceclesiastical authority. 'l
uniform systew prrsved in excavating, arranging,

lost.
heg your bread. You ar
al and gamester.

prejured, hopelessly
morroy you must
outeast, a ruined proc
look at youl will

nevertheless you are a Christian ; you will he torn
{o picees by come cruel death for it ; yet you will

not be worslipped hy them as ene of their martyr

You are a hymerite, Torquatus, and nothing more
«Who is it that is tormenting me ” he e

dained, and lwked up.

with folded anms at his side.

true, what is it th you 1

more to me ” he continued.

ried and
FPulvius motioned Corvinus |

{he cvonnd with his foot 5 then

his hair, and began to pull and

you have

it impossille for yow ever to

« And if all this be
What have you to say

| pather, 2 rude ¢ itaph on an« 1d

1 lived mueh amony

lah of marl
reverse of which <till hore traces of a heathen sepul

1| cheal ill«t'l'iv‘*lln!v.l‘llil‘ Iy effaced by its new Possesst

spelt,

hardly a word rightly
it s

| there was

| que Ordew Bundet de Bion
making a rough e sigh,
{ | gnizhed Jonas devoured by

paised from the dead, bhoth most

| drawn with chareoal on a board; a

.| for a more permanent painting cls where
it was clear, that when the knoek came to the door | outside,
handle to
oceupations in one

old Diogenes was busy fitting a new
old pick-axe.  These varied
family

that the family longed to

]]-ll"<‘l\.

eontemporary with St. Jerome,
s | quarians have considered the fosor
\Iv»n-r ceclesiastical order in the prim

like the lector, or reader.

and recognized by

Pancratus looked over the work in hand and smiled:
a part of
o Bianoba Pollecl
‘ The other
in which could be distin- | Well, we were pressed for times and we thought the
the whale, and Lazarus
conventionally

son W

Jeteh evidoatly

Furth

might have surpriged a modem, but they
she well knew
the honorable and ve-
ye cradt of the FOsRORESR, o excavators of the |
Diogenes was the

In

the

Cthe | not mor

wi

He looked like one who h

.| dead, and was happiest in their company. L )\ noble Panerating, lie hasa comra le vounger

song, Majus and Seyerus, ind athictic yvouths, wel than Limself lying in the sam bed,  As we were
with him.  The fivst was husy carving, or seratehin closing the tomb of Restitutus, the body of a boy |

than twelve or thirteen years old was
broueht to us.  Oh, 1 shall never forget the sicht !}
. | He had been Tung over a fire, and his head, trnnk, |
and limbs, nearly to the knees, were hurnt to the

very bone : and so distigured was he, that no feature

[ could he

as | must have

recognized,
auflered ! But why should T pity him?

vouth of cigthteen would not arudge room for his

| fellow wldicr of twelve, but would own him for a
| vounger hrother ; so we laid him at Alius Fabius's
vl teet, Bat we had no second Mli:l\ of Dlood to put

that a second martyr might be known 'to

an : lie theres for the fire had dried his blood up in his
| veins”
| “Whata noble hoy ! 1f the first was older, the

| second was younger than 1. What say you, Dio-
nes, don’t vou think it likely you may have to

veturn of his husky voice,  © Do not, I entreat you,
allude to sueh a possiblity. Surely my own time
st come gooner.  How the old trees are spared,
a | indeed, and the young plants et down!” ’

¢h, “Come, cotue, my good friend, T won’t affiict you.
But 1 have almost forgotten to deliver the message
| came to hiing. 1t is, that to-morrow at dawn,you

m-

|

l “ Ol no, = hope not,” <id the old digger, with a
\

|

e | preparing the cometeries, for our coming troubles,
Our holy Pope will be there, with the priests of the

Poor little fellow, what he |

perform the same office for me one of these days 7" |

|
|

| mid-day, as he issued from it with his sons and |

|

| anlin the division he allotted Torquatus to hini- | inst.

{and the instruments fov ]*lw\‘\\l'ill_; light.

priests, received instructions bout tl it he so? I a woman has
tion ol SacTin ts, paurtl darly of th od the situation, and
QLA i the persecution’; and. - { she will be happier to remain
,"l‘,:‘\j\ “ :'\\‘H’ll“-h‘lvhlk"‘:\j’ 1‘\1 LRy W,}“”f i ; y s il wl\"l\'l) ?ll‘w'l"‘!‘! with h
The holy Poi Vimself it ot | resolution, or her women I'I'lt‘l'hl\ ; le, eriti-

which made Dic . its chief sexton, not cize. or meddle with her disposition ot her

t innocently, proud. own aflairs? There is n spice of sharp dis

her mope | Crimination in the saying, *Itsa areat deal
forve- | butter to ory heeause you're ol marricd than

A woold old maid is

The

cood old  excavator
than otherwise, niu
a coming perscention,

iting

mmanding - 10 Cry heeause you dre.

cemeteries round Rome, who met him

aent at his own house, to learn the in-
superior ass mbly.  The shadow of
the Porta Capena was pointing to |

afficer of cngineers mld have civen his orders more | the Thest 1»1»>~i|~|\' type of unselfish woman-
‘.' ‘“.M‘ OIS 'l.'l‘ Ledly, A ’y the defence of a | Lood, who, it she never enjoys the h:l\‘\‘i“"“
11‘.-‘1\‘.:‘\4i1 \:\\» ‘Iu l‘~l\.\:x1u»l|:l'11:1-‘w‘! “l” le‘jnjli-“v‘”‘m lllv“;‘ of maternity, escape & the. swmig (L i

: ate superiitenuienis bu i 4 oaf poignt of all THe's sorrows, endured by

the vari
by appoin
structions of the
the suu-dial at

{hose whose children have gone asteay.”

c®

On Sunday, Nov. 3rd, as wWe jearn from the
Catholic Mirror, Most Rev. Arehibishop Gibbons, of
Jaltimore administered the Qaerament of Conflima-
ton at St James' Chureh funder the pastoral eave
,\\nul\;' those con-
ten converts o our

found already waiting the three young men. They
walked in parties of two along the Appian road; |
and at nearly theee miles from the gate, they entered |
by varous wavs (slipping round ditferent tombs that | of the Ru-l‘n'mplmi«‘t Pathers
lincd the road into the same villa on the richthand. | firmed 35 were adultsy and
Here they found all the requisites for a descent into | Holy Faith.
{he subterrancan cemeteries, such as candies lanterny | —Wedeeply regret to annownee the death of Rev.
Severus | Father John R, MeDonald, for twelve years pastor
of St. Mary’s of the Immaculate Conception, ab
Williamsburg, N. Y., which oeewrred on the 12th
: T ) Also that of Rev. P A Tiernay, pastor of
<If. What his reason was we may easily conjecture. 1\ Kenokea, Mich., which took place on the same daye
R LY

woposed that, as the guides and the strangers wer
i cerqual namber, they <howld be divided into pairs

To be Continued.
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