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The Brewer's Work.
BY C. T. Q.
The o&t?' In the fleld stood straight and

Waving thelr tasselled grain ;
And proudly satd as they shook their
plumes,
* Tke master will come for strength full
800N ;
Ho'll not look to us in valn.

The wheat spears stood in sorried ranks,
Like soldiers brave and true,

And sald, “ He will come to us for bread,

No lack from us need he over dread,
What wo're bidden we always do."

Tho barley spread its bristled heads
Saying, “ See how full aro wo,
He will laugh when he sees how wo have '
grown, !
You nced nevoer fear we will make him
moan, !
For no trustier can there be.”

Aund tho rye rose up so firm and trim,

And said, *“ We'll give drink and bread, !

I.et him como to us it he seoks for
strongth, {

Nowhere in the land through its breadth '
or length,

Is there aught can stand in our stead.” .
The corn shook its plumes and its ban- |
ners waved, !

And pricked up each well filled ear.
Crying. " Give us a chance and you all

may rest, ,
For you know very well he loves us best,
Nor lisiens of others to hear. '

Alas ! could they only have lnoked to the
end, :
How each grain would have blushed for
shame, :
For the brewsr took each and in place
of bread,
Into whiskey and beer he made it {nstead.
And then when the farmer came

For the bread which should have glven
him strength,
The brewer gave him, I'm told, in a

glass,
The demons which from the grains he'd :
let loose, .
‘T'hey tripped up his heels, put his brains
in a noose, :
And stole all his money alas!?

And when the poor man from his dreams
awoke, :
*Twas to find that his frlends had fled,
‘That his fields were mortgaged beyond -
recall ;
That the: brewer had taken possession of
all,
And his wife and children were dead.

Young people, beware of the demons in -
drink,
That the brewer lets looge [rom the

grain,
“They will lead you, I fear, to murderous
strife,
‘They wiil rob you of health, of wealth,
and of life,
and heaven you never will gain. ;
1

THE CHRISTIAN MARTYR. l

Early in the morning the army cf
slaves who had charge of the Coliseum, |
were hard at work. Some at the very ;
summit of the building, with much
shouting and pulling of ropes, were
stretching the great velarfum or awning, .
as a protection from the rays of the sun,
Others were sweeping the sand of the !
arena to & smooth and even surface.
Many cart-loads of fresh sand were *
heaped around the wall for the ghastly
purpose of being spread upon the blood- !
stained surface after each act of the
sanguinary drama of the day. Others:
were decorating <with garlands of !
flowers, and with gold and purple ban-
nerets, the seats of the Emperors Diocle-
tlan and Galerlus, and those of the !
senators and other persons of distinction. ¢
The structure seemed even moroe strik-!
ing in itg vastness, as a few score figures !
crawled Jike fiies over its empty seats, !
than when filled with its tumultuous
throng of spectators. It was =a !m-‘
mense oval, six hundred and fitteen feet !
in {ts longer diameter, and five hundred }
and ten feect in the zhorter. The circling ¢
seats rose tler on tier to tae glddy height '
ot one hundred and fifty fest. }

As the present writer uifmbed those !
cliff-iike walls, now crumbling into ruin,
he tricd to re-people those long-deserted
scats with the eager and exclted throngs '
which had often filled them to overflow- '

-

* From * Valeria, the Martyr of the

, lerles,

. vomltoria,

ing, when twice eighty thousand cruel
eyes were wont to gloat upon the dylug
marlyr’s pang, “butchered to make a
Roman holtdny."* Then ho wandered '
through the vast vaulted corridors and !
stafrways, efghty fn number, still boar-
ing the old Roman numerrls by which
access was gained to tho ditferent gal-
Theso were so capacious that
the whole multitudo could fn a fow
minutes disperse, and wero thenco called
He then oxplored the dens
and caves for the wild beasts, and the
rocky chambers in which the gladiators |
and martyr victims awaited tho slgual !

, that called them to their doom. The row

of seats just above the podium was re-

y gerved for the equestrian order; those
- higher still, for the populusg, or conmon

people ; and the highest of all, for per-

gons of the lowest rank. Early in the !
day, multitudes of spectators began (o

arrive, mostly arrayed in gala dress and

many wearing tho colours of tholr!
tavourite gladiatorial champlon  With |
g loud flourish of trumpets the great

gates of the imperial entrance opened,

and the charlots of the Emperors and

thelr respective suites entered and took

thelr places in the grand tribune tre-

served for thesy august occupants.

At 2 flourish of trumpets, the iron-
studded doors of the cells in which the
Christians wero conflned weore thrown !
open, and the destined martyrs walked )
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timony to bo the chemles of the Cacsars
and of the gods, hal been condemned to
death bty exposuro to wild bensts, .

*“ Nay. not tho enomies of the Cacaars,”
oxclaimed the aged Demetrius. “ We
Are the fricnds of all, the encmies of
none.®* We pray for tho Cacsars at all
our assemblies,

“Will you do homage to the gods
demanded Dioclotian. *“ WIill you burn
incense to Neptuno ? Hore {n his altar,
and hero aro his pricats.”

*We worship the true God. who made
the heavens and the earth, the sea, and
all that {n them 18" replied the venor-
able man, with uplifted and roverem
countenance, “and him only will we
serve.  They bo no gods which are made
by man's dovice, and ‘'tls {dolatry to
serve them.

‘Awny with the atheists.,” crled the
priosts of Neptuae ; ** they blasphemo the
holy gods.”

“ The Christinns to the llons ! ronred
the mob: and at the signal from the Em-
poror to the maasater of tho games, the
dens of the wild beasts wers thrown
open, nnd the savage brutes, starved into
madness, bounded into the arsna. The
defenceless martyrs fell upon thelr
knees {n prayer, and secomed conscious
only of the presence cf Him who stood
with the three Hebrews fn the flory fur
nace, 80 rapt was the expression of falth
and courage on their upturned faces.

THFE CHRISTIAN MARTMIL

forth on the arena in the sight of as-
gsembled thousands. It was a spectacle
to arrest the attention of even the most
thoughtless, and to move the sympathy
of even the most austers. At the head
of the little company walked the good
presbyter, Demetrius, his silvery hair
and beard and benignant expression of
countenance ziving him a strikingly
venerable aspect. ILeaning heavily on
bis arm, evidently faint in frame but
strong in. spirit, was als daughter
Callithce. Robed in white, she looked
the embodtment of saintly purity, and in
her eyes there beamed a heroic courage
which inspired a wonder that so brave &
soul should be shrined in so frail 2 body.
Adauctus, Aurelius, and other Christian
confessors condemned to death, made up
the little contingent of the noble army
of martyrs.

The prefect Naso, from his place fn
the tribune, near the.Emperors, read
the sentence of tho court, that the ac-
cused having been proven by ample tes-

* On this very arena perished the vener-
able Ignatius, linked by t adition with )
the Saviour himselt as one of the chil-
dren whom he took in his zrms and
bleseed. “Suffer me to be the foad of

The flerce Numidian lfons, and tigers
from the Libyan desert, instead ot
bounding upon their prey, began to circle
slowly around them, lashing thelr tawny
flanks meanwhile, glaring at thelr vic-
tims from Dbloodshot, flery eyes, and
uttering horrid growls.

At this moment a loud shout was heard,
and a soldfer, clad in burnished mall,
and with his drawn sword in his hand —
cne of the body guards of the Emperors,
leaped from the tribune and bounded,
with clashing armour, into the arena.
Striding across the sand, he hurled asfde
his fron helmet and his sword, and flung
himself at the feet of the aged prieat,

with the words:

“Father, your blessing; Callirhoe,
your parting kiss. I, too, am a Chris-
tian. Long time have I sought you,
alas! only to find you thus. But gladly
will I die with you, and-separated in life,
we are united in death and forever'

“Nunc dimittis Domine ! oxclaimed
the old man, raising his eyes to hraven
‘*Now, Lord, lettest thou thy servant
depart in peace.'” And ho laid his
hands in blessing on the head of his
long-lost son.

“Ezra, my brother ¥ exclalmed Cal-
lirhoe, folding him in her arms. “To

cach other ! Thauk (od ! we go to hoa-
ven together; and, long divided on carth,
we shall soon, with our beloved mother,
be a united famlly forover In the skles,
*Aud Qod shall wipa away nll tears
from our e¢ycs, and thero ahall Lo to
nmiore death, noither sorrow nor erying,
nelthor shall thore bo any moro pain'*

**Anien ! even so, come, Lord Jesus
spake the young svldler as ho enfolded,
as it in a sheltering embrace, the gray-
halred sire and tho falr-faced glrl

Tho utmost consternation wasa ox-
hibited on tho countenance of the old
Emperor Diocletian. * \What ! have we
tChristiana and teaitors even in our body-
guard ?  Our very ifo 1s at tho mworcy
of these wretches I

“1 would feel safoer with thom.* sald
the more stofcal or more courngeous
Galerius, *“ than with tho delatora and
informers who betray thom,” and ho
glanced, with mingled countempt aad
aversion, at Nazo, the prefect, nnd Furca,
the priest.  “ When a Christlan gives
his word, ‘tis sacred as all the oaths of
Hecnte. I want no botter soldfers than
those of tho Thundering legfon.”*

Meanwhile, tho wild beasts, atartlod
for a moment by the sudden apparition
of the mnil-clad soldicr. scomed roused
thereby to tonfold fury, Crouching
stealthily for the (fatal spring, thoy
bounded upon thelr prey, and in a mo-
ment crunching bvones and streaming
gore appeascd the growing [mpaticnos
of the cruel mob, who seemed, tlko the
very wild beasts, to hunger and thirst
for human flesh and blood

Waeo dwell not on the painful spe-tucle.
The gallant young soldler was the firat
to die. Tho brave girl, bound to a
stako, with a queenly dignity awalted the
wild beast's fatal spring. Sho wus
wercifully spared the spectacle of lier
father's dying agony. Her overstrung
nerves gave way, ané she fell in a
swoon. Demetrius met his f{ate pray-
Ing upon his knees. Like Stophen, ke
gazed steadfastly up into heaven. und
tho fashion of his countenance was sud-
denly transfigured as he exclatmed:
“Lord Jesus! Rachel, O my beloved!
we come, we come!” And above the
roar of the ribald mob, and the growl of
the savage beasts, fell sweetly on his
fnner car the song of tho redeemed, and
burst upon his sight the beatific vislon of
the Lord he loved, and for whom ho
gladly died.

So, too, Htke brave men, victorlous o’er
thelr latest foe, Adauctus, Aurellus, and
the others calmly met their fate When
all tho rest were slain, a lordly llon ap-
proached the prostrate form of Calllrhoe,
but she was already dead. Sho had
passed from her swoon, without a hang,
to the marrlage supper of tho Lamb—
to the presence of the Celestie! Bride-
groom-—the fafrest among ten thousand,
the one altogether lovely—to whom the
homsge of ker young heart had been
fully given. She was spared, too, the
indignity of belng mangled by the lion's
jaws. When the king of heasts found
that she was already dead, he raised his
mnassy head, gave a mournful howl, and
strode haughtily away.

In the great gallery of Dore palntings,
at London, is one of this Filavian Amphi-
theatre, after ¢ human sacrifice such as
we hava described. There lle the
mangled forms upon the gory and
trampled sands. The sated wild beasta
prowl listlegsly over the arena.  The
circling seats rise tier above tier, ampty
and desolate. But, poised in alr, with
outstretched wings, above the slajp, with
a countenanca af light and a palm ot
victory, is 2 majestic angel : and sweep-
Ing upward, in serried ranks, am{] the
shining stars. 18 a crowd of bright-
winged angels, the convoy of the mar-
tyrs’ apirits to the skies. So. doubtless,
God sent a cohort of sworded geraphim ¢o
bear the martyrs of our story bleased
company, and to aweep with them
through the gate into the heavenly eity

Quito a Spell.
There {8 8 farmer who f8 YY
Enough to take hia EE,
And study nature with his II
And think of what he CC
He hears the chatter of the JJ
As they 2ach other TT,
And sees that when a treo DXK
It makes 2 homse for BB.
A yoke of oxen he wili UU,

With many haws and GG,
And thelr mistakes he w1l XQQ
When ploughting for his PP.
He little buys, but much he sells.

And thercfore little 00,
And when he hoes his 501l by speils
Ile also sotils his hose.
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® The Legio Tonans, tradition afrms,

wild beasts,” he exclafmed, “ by whom I | think we were so near, yet knew not of
shall attain unto God For I am thes —
wheat ot God. avpd 71 shall be ground by 1 *This faraous phrase dates from the '
the teeth of wild beasts, that I may be- time of Tertullian, in the third ceatury, ,
come the pure bread of Christ.” ‘ and is also recorded in the Catacombs.

Catacombs.” New Edition. Tllustrated.
By W. H. Withrow, D.D. Toronto. .
‘Willlam Briggs. Price, 75 cents. This
dook will throw much Jight on the Sun-
day-school lessons for 1897,

was a legion composed wholly of Chris-
tians, whose prayers, In a time of
drought, brought on a violent thunder
storm, which confounded the enemy and
. saved the army.




