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THE CATHOLIC RECORD.

FRIDAY, MARCH 7 ]

Ash Wednesday.

“ Remember man that dust thow art, and unto dust thou
shalt return,”

In the prime of thy vigor, go, mankLood, and kneel,

To-day, at the foot of Ciod's altar, and fecl,

When dread sounds the trath of mortality s doom,

As thy hrow (s impressed with the seal of the tomb,

That the palm of thy strength, which thou bearest with
pride,

In a handful of ashes the grave will soon hide,

Ina fow fleating years, as these ashes to thee

To the world all the pride of thy manhood will he

In the Hght of thy heauty, falr maidenhoed, go,

To the altar, and hend, in thy loveliness, loy

Thou wilt learn there is nothing that n

But a handful of ashes, Hfcless and cold,

Dost thon shudder to think all thy brightness and
hloom

Will he spiritless dust in the sleep of the tomh?

O'er its lessan, then, ponder, for what thon dost s

In a few fleeting years will thy maldenhood be,

With thy sorrowless spirit, go, ehildhood, and how

To receive the dread sign on the shadowless brow,

ture can

hold,

In life's golden fature thon losest, thy trust,

As thon wondering hearest, that *“mnn s but dust,”
For it tells that thy youth, with s giadness angl peanee,
I rave, in the dust of oblivion will cea
n, then, ponder, for what thou dos
In a few ficeting years all thy ehildhood will be,

The pale brow, where presses the thorn-wreath of ea
The dark svibol of death without shirking ean bear;
At the altar, then, kneel and the sound of the voied
That hath terror to others, will bid thee rejoice
For it sayvs that thy woe tot dust will deseend,

And that pain in the dast s will end,

In afew fleeting years the othee,

To thy soul all its toils and sorrows will be,

With thy future's grand promise, Oh, Christinn soul,
zo;

At the altar thy scorn for mortality

On thy
That t}
Thou a
Of the
Inafew
When

rspirit there falls not oty
to nothing of di .
that thy asl e will remain
the fish m world’s heavy
ars will thy spirit he free
| the hody will b

O near.

chain,

Manry LOYOLA,

FABIOLA:

OR

THE CHURCIT OF THE CATACOMBS |

RY HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN,

“Aud now,” rejoined the patient, smiling, “you
have again seized a great principle—that of
1 will therefore be only simple narrator
Jesus Christ, who truly died for us, has
You will believe my word only as that
ful witnesss; you will accept His, as
unerring God.”

Fabiola bowed her head, and listened with rever- |
ential mind to her in whom she had long honored
a teacher of marvellous wisdom, which she drew |
from some unknown school; but whom now she al- !

|

FALTH.
of what
taught us,
of a faith-
that of an

most worshipped as an angel, who could open to her
the flood-gates of the eternal ocean, whose waters
are unfathomable Wisdom overflowing on earth.

Miriam expounded, in the simple terms of Cath-
olic teaching, the sublime doctrine of the Trinity;
then after relating the fall of man, unfolded the
mystery of the Incarnation, giving, in the very
words of St. John, the history of men.  Often was
she interrupted by the exp.essions of admiration or
assent which her pupil uttered, never by cavil or
doubt. Philosophy had given place to religion,
captiousness to docility, incredulity to faith.

Jut now a sadness seemed to have come over Fa-
biola’s heart; Miriam read it in her looks, and asked
her its cause.

“] hardly dare tell you,” she replied.  “But all
that you have related tome is so beautiful, so divine,
that it seems to me necessarily ends here.”

The wornp (what a noble nam that is, the ex- \
pression of God’s love, the externation of His wis- |
dom, the evidence of His power, the very breath of
His life-giving life which is Himself, becometh flesh,
Who shall furnish it to Him? Shall He take up the
cast-off slough of a tainted humanity, orshall a new
manhood be created expressly for Him?  Shall He
take His place in a double genealogy, receiving
thus into Himself a twofold tide of corruption; and
shall there be any one on earth daring and high
enough to call himself His father?”

“No,” softly whispered Miriam; “but there shall
be one holy enough, and humble enough to be
worthy to call herself His mother!

“Almost 800 yeass before the Son of God come
into the world, a prophet spoke, and recorded his
words, and dc-|m.~it|-|l the record of them in the
hands of the Jews, Christ’s inveterate enemies; and
his words were these:—‘Beliold a Virgin shall con-
ceive and bear a Son, and His name shall be called
Emanuel,’ (Isaias vii. 1-4), which in the Hebrew
language signifies ‘God with us,” that is with men.

This prophecy was of eourse fulfiiled in the con-
ception and birth of God’s Son on earth.”

“And who was she/” asked Falnola, with great rev-
erence,

“One whose very name is blessed by every one
that truly loves her Son. Mary is the name by
which you will know her: Miriam, its original in
her own tongue, is theone by which I honor her.
Well, you may suppose, was she prepared for such
high destiny by holiness and virtue; not as cleansed,
but as ever clean; not as purified, but as always
pure; not freed, but vxvm]-l\-ll, from sin.  The tide
of which you spoke, found before her the dam of
an eternal decree, which could not brook that the
holiness of God should mingle with what it could
only redeem, by keeping extraneous to itself.
Bright as the blood of Adam, when the breath of
@God sent it sparkling through his veins, pure as the
flesh of Eve, while standing yet in the mould of the
Almighty hands, as they drew it from the side of
the slumbering man, were the blood and the flesh,
which the Spirit of God formed into the glorious
humanity, that Mary gave to Jesus.

“And after this glorious privilege granted to our
sex, are you surprised that many like Agnes, should
have chosen this peerless Virgin as the pattern of
their lives; should find in her, whom God so elected,
the model of every virtue; andshould in preference
to allowing themselves to be yoked, even by the
tenderest of ties,to the chariot-wheels of this world,
seek to fly upwards on wings of undivided love like
hers?”’

After a pause and some reflection, Miriam pro-
ceeded briefly to detail the history of our Saviour’s
birth, His laborious youth, His active but suffering
publiclife, and then His ignominions Passion. Often
was the narrative interrupted by the tears and sobs
of the willing listener and ready learner, At last
the time for rest had come, when Fabiola humbly
asked:—

“Are you too fatigued to answer one question
ll!()rt‘)"

“Ne,” was the cheerful reply.

“What hope,” said Fabiola, “can there be for one
who cannot say she was ignorant, for she pretended
to know everything; nor that she nv;;h'rlm]] to learn,
for she affected cagerness after every sort of know-
ledge; but blasphemed its Giver; who has scoffed at
the very torments which proved the love, sneered
at the death which was the ransoming,of Him whom
she has mocked at, as the ‘Crucified?””

A flood of tears stopped her speech. |

Miriam waited till their relieving flow had subsid- \
ed into that gentler dew which softens the heart; 1
1
|

then in soothing tones addressed her as follows:—
“In the days of our Lord there lived a woman
whe bore the same name as his  Spotless Mother;
but she had sinned publicly, degradingly, as you,
Faliola, would abhor to sin.  She became acquaint-
ed. we know not how, with, her Redeemer; in o the |
secrecy of her ownheart, #he contemplated earnest-

ly, till she came tolove intensely, His gracions and
condescending familiavity with sinners, and  His
singalar indulgence and forgivingness to the fallen,
She loved and loved stillmore; and, forgetting her--
gelf, she only thought how she might manifest her
love, =o that it might bring honor, however Jight, to
Him, and shame, howevergreat on herself,

“She went iuto the house v orich man, where
the usnal courtesies of hospitality had been with
held from its Divine guest, into the honse of a
haughty man who spurved, in the presumption of
his heart, public sinuers; she supplied the attentions
which had been neglected to Him whom she loved;
and she was scorned, as she  expected, for her ob
trusive sorrow.”

“How did she do this, Miviam?”

“she was defended by Jesus against the carping
gibes of His host; she was told that she was forgiven
naccount of her love, and was dismissed with th
kindest comfort,”

“And wh of hey?”?

“When on Calvary He was erucified, two women
were privileged to stand elose to Him; Mary the sin-
Jess, and Mary the penitent, to show how unsulled

ntant love may walk hand in hand
iid, that He had ‘come to call not the
it the sinmers to repentance,” ”

No more wassaid that night, Miriam, fatigued
with her exertion, sank into a placid slumber, Fabi-

became

ola sat by her side, filled to her heart’s brim with
this tale of love.  She pondered over it again; and
he now saw how every part of this wonderful sys
tem was copsistent,  For if Miriam had been ready
to die for her, in imitation  of her Saviour’s love,
o hiad she heen ready to forgive her,  Every
Christian, she  nowfelt, ought to be a copy, a re
present ive of his Master; but the one that slumber-
ed so tran urely true to her

quilly heside her was
11 i 4 : t 1 4 ;
il ent Him to her,

e, Miriam awoke, she found
v her patent of freedom was not yet

\\.hv.u. after s xwl-.
her mistre f

completed) Iving ather feet, over which she had

bhed herself to sleep.  She understood at onee the
full meaning and werit of this celf humiliation; she
did not stir, but thanked God with a full heart
that ] wrifice had been accepted,

Fabi on waking, er pt back to her own couch,
as she thonght, unobserved, A seeret, sharp  effort
it had required; but she had  thoreughly hnmbled

the pride of hier own heart. She felt for the first
her heart was Chiristian,
CHAPTER XXXIIL
MIRIAM'S HISTORY,

The next morning, when  Dionysius  came, he

wemay observe, in which the city of
renowned for the learning of its philosophers, some
of whom were eminent as Christians,

A few vears later, when the son had reached man-

| hood.and had abundantly unfolded his character, the

beside |

mother died, BeforeLer end,shehiad sgen symptoms
of hier hushand’s impending ruing and, determined

| N o y
Antioch was | proof of loving more than any wealth, For, as St

that her daughter should not be dependent upon hi |

[
|

careless adminjstration, nor on her son'’s ominous |
elfishness and ambition, she secured effectually from
the covetousness of both, her own large fortune,
which was settled on her .t:m;]m»u She vesisted

every influence, and every art, employed to ix:t(vz.u
her fo release this property orallow it to merge in
the famil . and be made available towards
relieving their ments,  And on her death
bed, among other parental injunctions, she laid this
on her daughter’s filial sense of duty, that she never
would allow, after coming of age, any alteration in

OUres

crbarra

this arrangement,

Matters grew worse and worse; creditors pressed;
property had been injudicion ly disposed of ,“l“ 1
a mysterious person named Eurotas, made his ap
P arance in the family.  No onebut its head seemed

to know him: and he evidently looked npon him
e anda curse, the bearer both of
salvation and of ruin,

The 1 in possession of Eurot
velation; it is suflicient toadd, that being

as, 4l oncea blessin

ader i 8 own re-

the elder

brother, but conscious that his roygh morose, and
sinister character did not fit him for s ning  the
position of head of the family and administering
quietly asettled yroperty, md  having a haughty

ambition to raise his ]

and increase even its riches, he took hut a moderate
am of money as capital, vanished for years, em-
barked in the desperate trafiic of interio Asia pene
{ trated into China and India, and came back 1«

found both patient and nurse so radiant and so hap- |

py, that he congratulated them both on the good
night’s rest,  Both langhed at the idea; but con-
curred in saying that it had been the happiest night
of their lives,  Dionysius was surprised,till Miriam,
taking the hand of Fabiola, said:

“Venerable priest of God, I confide to your father-
ly care this catechumen, who desires to be fully in-

structed in the mysteries of our noly faith, and to |

be regenerated by the
tion.”

“What!" asked Fabiola, amazed, “are you more
than a physician?”

“T am, my child,” the old man replied; “unworthi-
ly 1 hold likewise a higher office of a priest in God’s
Church.”

Fabiola anhesitatingly knelt before him and kiss-
ed his hand.  The priest placed his right hand upon
her head, and said to her:—

“Be of good courage, daughter; you are not the
first of your house, whom  God has brought into
His holy Church. It is now many years since I was
brought here under guise of a physician, by a form-
er servant, now no more; but in reality it was to
baptize a few hours before death, the wife of  Fa-
bius.”

“My mother?” exclaimed Fabiola.
mediately after giving me birth,
Christian{”

“Yes; and I doubt not that her spirit has been
hovering about you through life by the side of the
angel who guards vou, guiding you unseen to this
blessed hour.  And, before the throue of God she
has been unceasing in her supplications to Him in
your behalf.,”

Joy tenfold filled the breasts of the friends; and
after arrangements had been made with Dionysias
for the necessary instructionsand preparations  for
Fabiola’s admission to babtism, she went up to the
side of Miviam, and taking her hand, said to her in
alow voice:—

“Miriam, may I henceforth call you sister?” A
pressure of the hand was the only reply which she
could give,

With their mistress, the old nurse, Euprosyne,
and the Greek slave, placed themselves, as we now
say, underinstructions, to receive baptism on Easter
éve.  Nor must we forget one who was already en-
rolled in the list of catechumens, and whom Fabiola
had taken home with her and kept Emerentiana, the
the foster-sister of Agnes. It was her delight to
make herself useful by being the ready messenger
between the sick-room and the rest of the house.

During her illness; as her strength improved,Mir-
iam imparted many particulars ot her previous life
to Fabiola; and as they will throw some light on
our preceding narrative, we will give her history in
a continuous form,

Some years bhefore onr story cominend ed, there
lived in Antioch aman who, though not of ancient
family, was rich and moved in the highest circles of
that most luxurionscity.  To keep his position, he
was obtiged to indulge in great expense; and from
want of strict cconomy, he had gradually become
oppressed with debt.  He was married to a lady of
great virtue, who become a Christian, at first secret-
ly, and afterwards continued so with her husband’s
reluctant consent.  In the meantime, their two chil-
dreny a son and daughter had received their domes-
tic education under her care. The former, Orontius,
so-called from the favorite stream that watered the
city, was fifteen when his father first discovered his
wite’s religion. He had learnt much from his mother
of the doctrines of Christianity, and had been with
her anattendant of Christian worship; and hence he
possessed a dangerous knowledge of which he after-
ward made so fatal a use.

But he had not the least incliation to embrace the
doctrines, or adopt the practices of Christianity; nor
would he hear of preparing for baptism.  He was
wilful and artful, \\'ilHl no love for any restraint up-
on his passions, or any strict morality.  He looked
forward to distinetion in the world, and to his full
share in all its enjoyments,  He had been, and con-
tinued to be, hig{x]y wdneated; and beside the Greek
language, then generally spoken at Antioch he was
acquainted with Latin, w fli\']l he .\\mku readily and
gracefully, as we have seen though with a slight
foreign accent. In the family, the vernacular idiom
was used with servants, and often in familiar con-
versation,  Orvontius was not sorry when his father
removed him from his mother’s control, and insist-
ed that he should continue to follow the
and favored religion of the state,

As to the daughter, who was three years younger,
hedid not so much care,  He deemed it foolish and
unmanly to make much trouble about religion; to
change it especially, or abandon that of the empire,
was, he thought, a sign of weakness. But women
being more imaginative, and more under the sway
of the feelings, might be indulged in any fancies of
this sort.  Accordingly he permitted his daughter
Miriam, whose name was Syrian, asthe mother had
belonged to a vich family from Edessa, to continue
in the free exercise of hernew faith,  She  became,
in addition to her high mental cultivation, a model
of virtue, simple and unpretending. It wasa period,

waters of eternal salva-

“Shie died im-

7

dominant

Aud did shedie a |

s
|
|
!
|
i
|
|
|

|
\
|

i
|
a

with a lavee fortnne, and a collection of rare gems,
which helped his nephew’s brief  career, but mis-
guided himto ruinin Rome

Eurotas, instead of a rich family, into  which
pour his superfluons wealth, found o Iy a hankrupt
honse to save from ruin,  But his fanuly pride pre-
vailed; and after many reproaches and bitter guar-
rels with his brother, but concealed from all else hie
paid off hiz debts by the extinetion of his own ca
tal, and thus virtually became master of his ther's
and of the entive family,

ed and died. On his death-bed he told Orontius t

e had nothing to leave him, that all he had lived |
on for some years, the very hoase over his head, be- |

longed to his friend Eurotas, whose relationship he
did not further explain, whom he must look up to
entirely for support and guidance.  The youth thus
found himself, while full of pride, ambition, and
voluptuonsness, in the hands of a cold-hearted, re-
morseless, and no less ambitions man, who soon pre-
seribed as a basis of mutual confidence, absolute sub-
mission to his will, while he should act in the capa-
¢ity of an inferior, and the understood principle,
that nothing was too great or too little, nothing too
good or too wicked to be done, to restore family pos-
ition and wealth.

To stay at Antioch was impossible after the ruin
which had overtaken the hounse, h a good capi-
tal in hand, much might be done elsewhere.  But
now, even the sale of all left would scarcely cover
the liabilities discovered after  the father’s death.
There was stilluntouched the sister’s fortune; and
both agreed that this must be got from her.  Every
artifice was tried, every persuasion  employed, but
she simply and firmly resisted, both in obedience to
hier mother’s dying orders, and because she had in
view.the establishment of a house of consecrated
virgins, in which she intended to pass her days. She
now was just of legal age to dispose of her own pro-
perty.  She offered them every advantage that she
could give them; proposed that fora time they should
all live together upon her means.  But this did
not answer theirpurpose; and  when every other
course had failed, Eurotas beganto  hint, that one
who stood so much in theiv way should be got out
of it at any cost,

Orontius shuddered at the first ]vl‘nlm~.’11 of the
thought. Eurotas familiarized him gradually with
it, till—shrinking yet from the actual conimisston of
fraticide—he thought he had almost done something
virtnous, as the brothers of Joseph imagined they
did by adopting aslower and less sanguinary method
of dealing with an obnoxious brother.  Stratagem
and unseen violence, of which no law could take
cognisance, and which no one would dare to reveal,
offered him the best chance of success,

Among the privileges of Christians in the first
ages, we have already mentioned that of reserving
the Blessed Eucharist at home for domestic

com-
munion. We have described the way in  which it
was enfolded in an orariwm, or linen cloth, again

often preserved in a richer cover. This precious
gift was kept in a chest with a lid as St. Cyprian has
informed us.  Orontius well knew this; and he was
moreover aware that its contents were more prized
than silver or gold; that, as the Father’s tell us to
drop negiigently a erumb of the consecrated bread
was considered a crime; and that the name of “pearl”
which was given to the smallest fragment, showed
that it was so precious in a Christian’s eye, that he
would part with all he possessed to rescue it from
sacrilegions profanation.

'l']l(‘. scarf l'il'h]\' vlnln'ni«ll-rw-(l \\'iﬂl ]nu’u'1~. \\'lliull
has more than once affected our narrative, was the
outer coveringin which Miriam’s mother had pre-
served this treasure; and her daughter valued it hoth
as a dear inheritance, and as a consecrated object,
for she continued its use,

One day, early in the morning, she knelt before
Tier ark; and after fervent {nl‘vp.’u:\tinn by prayer,
proceeded to openit.  To her dismay she found
that it was already unlocked, and her treasure gonel
Like Mary Magdalen at the sepulchre, she wept bite
terly, because they had taken  her Lord, and she
knew not where to find Him (St: John xxi. 13).
Like her too, as she was weeping she .\Iml{\l‘ll down
and looked again and found a paper, which in the
confusion of the first glance she had overlooked.

It informed her that what she sought was safe in
lher brother's hands, and might be ransomed.  She
ran at once to him, where he was closeted with the
dark man, in whose presence she always trembled;
threw herse'f on her knees before him, and entreat-
ed him to restore what she valued more than all her
wealth, He was on the point of yicelding to her
tears and supplications, w {wn Eurotas ﬁxul]_m stern
eyeupon himyoverawed him, then himself addressed
her, saying:—

“Miriam, we take you at yoar word.  We wish
to put the carnestness and reality of your faith to
asuflicient test.  Are you truly sincere in what you
offer?”

«1 will surrender anything, all T have, to reseue
from profanation the Holy of Holies.”

“Then sign that paper,” said Eurotas,
sneer,

She took the pen in her hand, and after running
her eye over the document, signed it. It was asur-
render of her entire property to Eurotas. Orontius
was furious when he saw himself overreached, by
the man to whom he had suggested the snare forhis
sister.  Butit was  too late; he was only the fast-
er in his unsparing gripe. A more formal renuncia-
tion of her rights was exacted from Miriam, with the
formalities requirved by the Roman law.

Fora short time she was treated soothingly: then
hints began to be given to her of the necessity of
moving as Orontius and his friend intended so pro-
ceed to Nicomedia, the imperial vesidence,  She
asked to besent to Jerusalem, where she would ob-
tain admission into some community of holy wo-
men.  She wasaccordingly embarked on board a
vessel, the captain of which hore a suspicious charac-
ter, and was very spavingly supplied with means.
But ~1|\~1nlrc:ll'un1hl her neck what she had given

with a

| and a serious altercation ensued.
[ by a sudden storm; the vessel was carried forward at

Ambrose relates of his brother Satyrus, yet a cate-
chumen, Chiristians carried on their breasts the Holy
Eucharist when embarking fora voyage. We necd
not say that Miriam bore it securely folded in the
only thing of price she cared to take from her
fathers house

When the vessel was out at sea, instead of coasting
towards Joppe or any port on the coast, the captain
dood straicht out, as 1f making for some distant
shiore.  What his purpose was it was difficult to
conjecture; but his few passengers becawe alaymed,
[ This was cutshort

the merey of the winds for some days, and then

dashed 1o picees on a rocky island near Cyprus,
Like Satyrus, Miviam attributed her reaching the

| shore in safety to she precious burden which she |

house into a nobler  rauk, |

few years of weary life, the father sicken- |

| she

Lore, She was ahmost the only survivor; at least
1w 1o other person saved.  Those, therefore,

| that did live besides, on returning to Antioch, re-

“ ported hier death, together with that of the remain-
| g passengers and crew,
he was picked up on the shore by men who |

lived on such
wil Il

titute and
aves, taken to Tarsus,

poil. D

ya trader in on the

mainland,
treated her

After ashort time, Fabius instructed one of his
to procurea slave of polished  manner i
virtuous character, if possible, avany price to attend

th kindne
|

| om his daughter. Miviam, under the name of Syra,
| came to bring salvation to the house of Fabiola,
CHAPTER XXXIV
{ i HT 1 1
l r the oceurences related in
hat an old man in great
| d ,desived to speak with
| her. On going dow him and asking him Lis name
and business, he replied
| 117 1 . 1 " 1
“My name, noble lady, is Epln sand 1 have a
large debt, sceured on the property of the late Lady
Acnes,which I understand has now passed into your
| hands and T am come, therefore to claim it from

| you, for otherwise 1 am a rained man!”
[ “How is that possible!” ked Fabiola in amaze-

that my cousin ever con

| rejoined the usurer, a little abash-
ed; “but ag man named Falvius, to whom the
property was to come by confiseation; so I advanced

| him large sums upon it.”

Her fivst impaudse was
but the thought of the
<he civilly said to him

Whatever debts Fulvius has contracted 1T will dis-
charge; but with legal interest,and without regavd to
usurious contracts,”

“But think of the risksI ran, madam. 1 have
been most moderate in my rates, I assure you.”

“Well,” she answered, “call on my  steward, and
he shall settle all.  You are running no risks now
at least,”

She gave instructions, accordingly, to the freed-
man who managed her affairs, to pay this sum
on those conditions, which reduced it to one half the
demand.  But she soon engaged him in a more
laborious task, that of going through the whole of

:"\“].‘i‘l\\..
rcane i

t of the house;
Ler mind, and

her late father’s accounts, and ascertaining  every
injury or oppression, that restitution might be
made.  And further, having ascertained that  Cor-

vinus had really obtained the imperial reseript
through lus father, by which her own lawful proper-
ty was saved from confiscation, though she refused
ever tosee him, she bestowed upon him such a re-
muneration as wonld ensure him comfort through
life.

These temporal matters heing soon disposed of she
divided her attention between the care of the pati-
ent and preparation for her Christian initiation. T
promote Miriam’s recovery, she removed her, with
a small portion of her household, to a spot dear to
both the Nomentan villa.  The spring had set in,
and Miriam could have her couch brought to the
window, or, in the warmest part of the day, could
even be carried down into the garden  be-
fore the house, where Faliola on one side and
Emerentiana on the other, and poor Molossus, who
Liad lost all his spirit, at her feet they would talk of
friends lost, and especially of her with whom every
object around was associated in  their memories.

wag his tail, and look around him. They would
also frequently discourse on Christian subjects, when

Fabiola, the instructions given by the holy Diony-
sius,

Thus, for instance, when he had heen treating of
the virtue and meaning of the sign of the cross to be
used in baptism, “whether on the forchead of be-
lievers or over the water by which they were to be
regenerated, or the oil with which, as well the
chrism, they were annointed, or the Sacrifice by
which they are fed” (St. Aug. Tract. exviii. in Joan);
Miriam explained to the catechumens its moredo-
mestic and practical use, and exhorted them to prac-
tice faithfully what all good Christians did, that is,
to makejthis holy sign upon themselves already, “in
the course and at the beginning of every work, on
coming in and going out, when {mlting on their
clothes or sandals, when they washed, «at down to
table, lighted theirlamp, lay down in bed, or set on
a chair or in whatever conversation they should be
engaged.”  [Tertullian (who lived earlier than two
hundred years after  Christ, and is the old-
est Latin ecclesiastical writer) de Corona Milit c. 3]

Jut it was observed with pain, by all but Fabi-
ola, that the patient, though the wound had healed,
did not gain strength. It is often the mother or
sister that islast to see the slow waste of illness in
child or sister, Love is so hopeful; and so blind!
There was a hectic blush on her cheek, she was
emaciated and weak, and a slight cough was  heard
from time to time. She lay long awake,and she de-
gired to have herbed <o ]!Ir\rml that from l‘.'\l‘]_\'
dawn the could look out upon onespot more fair to
them all than the richest parterre.

There had long been in the villa an entrance to
the cemetery on this road; but from this time it had
already received the name of Agnes; for near its
[ entrance had thisholy martyr been buried.  Her
body rested ina chamber under an arched tomb.
Just above the entrance into this chamber, and in
the middle of the grounds was an opening, sur-
rounded by a low parapet, vnm-.-n]:-.ll by shrubs,
which gave light :m«{ air to the room below,  To-
wards this point Miriam loved to look, as the near-
est :l]lpluﬂc\l <he could make in her infirm health,
to the sepulehre of one whom she so much vene-
rated and loved.

Early one morning, beautiful and calm_for it
wanted but afew weeks to Easter, she was looking
in that direction, when she observed half-a-dozen
young men, who on their way to angle in the neigh-
boring Anio, were taking a short cutacross the villa,
and =0 committing a trespass,  They passed by this
n]n‘llill;{; and one of them ]l.’\\'i]lg looked 11«\\\'!!7 call-
ed the others.

“This is one of those underground lurking-places
of the Christians,”

“One of their rabbit-holes into the burrow.”
| “Let us go in,” said one.

1 “Yes, and how shall we get up again?” asked a
‘l‘('ll“(l.

This dialogue she conld not hear, but she raw
what followed it One who had looked down more
carefully, shading his eyes from the light, called the

others to do the same, but with gestures which en-
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at hand, and threw down a volley of them at some-
thing below.  They laughed very heartily as they
went away; and Miriam supposed  that “they had
geen some serpent or other noxious  animal ‘Iu*]u\\’
and had amused themselves with pelting it,

When others were stirving she mentioned the oc-
currence, that ll|n~~lulu'~mi_;h| ln-ll-lnu\‘ml. Fabi-
ola went down herself with a few servants, for she
was jealous of the custody of Agnes’s tomh,  What
was her distress at finding poor Emerentiana gone
down to pray at her fosterssister’s  tombh, lying
weltering in her own blood, and perfeetly dead. 1t
was discovered that, the evening before, passing by
some Pagan orgies near the viver,and being invited
to join in them, she had uot only refused, but had
reproached them with their wickeduess, and with
their eruelties to Christiaus,  They assailed her with
tones, and grievously wounded her; but she es-
caped from their fury into the villa,  Feeling her-
self faint and wounded, she erept nnmoticed to the
tomb of Agnes, there to pray, She had been un-
able to move away when some of her former as

lants discovered her, Those brutal Pagans had
mticipated the Ministry of the Church, and h i
conferred upon hier the baptism of blood, She wa
buried near Agnes, and the modest peasant child ve

Il commemoration

ceived the honor ot
the Saints,

Fabiola and her

amony

companions went
ration, tho
t By livin

through the
abridged on
at the very
furnished  with
enabled  to pass

usual conrse of

tlon.
veemetery, and one

hurches, they were

three stages of catechumenship. First

rers, admitted to be present, while the
i TR then kneelers, who assisted at a
portion ¢ liturgical prayers; and lastly elect, or
pet il .

Onee in this ] they had toattend frequent-
| 1 ch hi, but mox particularly on the three
Wednesdays following the first, the fourth, and the
Jast Sundaysin 1 which days the Roman
Missal yetretains a d eolleet and lesson, derived
from th fom y one perusing the present
rite of babtism in the Catl Churely especially
that of adults, ce condensed  into one oflice

1t used to he ily distributed through a vari-

y ol fu 1 one day the renunciation of
Satan was mi previous to it !"[r-‘IHw!J Just bes
{ by ] a1 1t he touching  of ears and
trils, o1 the Ephphota, as it was called.  Then
were repeated exorcisms, and  genuflections, and
siond of erosses on the forhead and body  (these

will be found particularly in the baptisms of adults
joined with repetitions of the Our Father), breath-
imgs upon the candidate, and other Mysterions rites,
More solemn still was the unetion which
confined to the head, but extended to  the
body.

The Creed wa

wWas not
whole

s also faithfully con-
mitted to memory,  But the doctrine of the Blessed
Eucharist was not imparted till after babtism.

In these multiplicd preparatory exercises the pens
itential time of Lent passed quickly and solemnly,
last Easter-eve armved,
1t does not fall to our lot to deseribe the ceremon-
administration of the Sacra-
The liturgical system received its great de-
velopments aster peace had been gained; and mnch
that belongs to outward forms and  splendour was
incompatible with the bitter persecutions which the
Church was undergoing.

It is enough for us to have shown, hlow not only
doctrines and great sacred rites, but how even cere-
monies and accessories were the same in the
first centuries as now.

learnt, and

ments,

three
If our example is thought
worth following someone will perhaps illustriate a
brighter period than  the one we have chosen.

The baptism of Fabiola and her household had
nothing to cheer it but purely spiritual joy. The
titles in the city were closed, and among them that
of St. Pastor with its papal babtistery,

Early, therefore, on the morning of the auspicious

| day, the party crept round the walls to the opposite

[
|
|
|

|
| o . . .
‘ The morning was spent in prayer and ].r.-i.:\mnnn

And no sooner was thename of Agnes mentioned, |
than her old faithful guard would prick his ears and | arrived, it was indeed bat a dreary celebration that

Miriam would follow up, htunbly and unpretending- ) into
ly, but with the warm glow whichhad first charmed |

‘ if we may use the ex

t it introduced.

side of the city, and following the Portuensis,
or road that led to the mouthof the Tiber, turned
into a vineyard near Ciesar’s gardens, and descended
into the cemetery of Pontianus, celebrated as the
resting place of the Persian martyrs, 83, Abdon and
Sennen.,

when towards evening the solemn office, which was
to be protacted through the night, commenced.
When the time for the administration of baptism

Deep in the bowels of the earth the
waters of a subterraneous stream had been gathered
a square well or cistern, from four to five feet
deep. 'l‘hw‘\' were clear, indeed but cold and Mlu‘lk,

ession, in their subterrancan
bath formed ont of l%ll' fuf,, or voleanic rock. A

\ long flight nf~1-vy~ led downto this rude baptistery,

a smalljledge at the side sufliced for the minister and
the candidate, who was thrice immersed in the puri-
fying waters,

The whole remains to this day, just as it was then
except that over the water is now to be seen a paint-
ing of St. Johnbaptising our Lord, added probably
a century or two later.

Immediately after Baptism folllowed Confirma-
tion, and then the nephyte, or new born child of
of the Church, after due instruction, was admitted
for the first time to the table of his Lord, and nour-
ished with the Bread of angels,

It was not till late on Easter-day that Fabiola re
turned to her villa: and a long and silent embrace
was her first greeting of Mirlam.  Both were so
happy, so blissful, so fully repaid for all that they
had been to each other for months, that no
words could express their feelings.  Fabiola’s grand
idea and absorbing pride that day was, that now she
had risen te the level of her former slave; not in
virtue, not in heauty of character, not in - merit be-
fore God; oh! no:in all this she felt herself infinite-
ly her inferior.  But as a child of God, as heiress to
an eternal kingdom, asa living member of the body
of Christ, as admitted to share in all His mercies, to
all the price of His redemption, as a new creature
in Him, she felt that she was equal to Miriam, and
with ]If\}l w ;_’IM- she told her so.

Never ]lml she heen so ]ll‘uml of .\]il\'llt“!] garment
as she was of the white robe, which she had received
asshe came out of the font, and which she had to
wear for l‘i'hhl (lﬂ)‘~.

To be continued

Simple Yin_\' ain’t much better to a person than
an insult, but to pitty him with a 5 dollar bill iz
bissiness,

In a casg concerning the limits of certain land,
the counsel on one side having remarked, with ex-
planatory emphasis, “ We lie on this side, my lord,”
and counsel on the other side having interposed
with equal vehemence, “We lie on this side, my
lord,” the Lord Chancellor leaned backwards, and
dryly observed, ““If you lie on both sides, whom am
I to believe

She was baptized Anna Eliza, and often she sighed
that her name was not Maud Ethel or something of

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

that fine sort. ““What’s the matter with Anna
Eliza I"" asked her plain, matter-of-fact mother one
day.  “The matter is,” replied the dissatisfied
daughter, “that so long as I bear my present name
I might as well carry my heast on my sleeve, Every-
bady discovers my secrets 3 my inmost thoughts are
seen at a glance by all with whom I come in con-
tact.” “What on earth do you mean?” inquired
the astonished mother, I mean precisely what I
say,” answered the daughter between her sobs.
“Rvery friend and acquaintance 1 have, finds it
casy to Annelize me.”  The mother’s heart was not

joined silence,  Ina moment they pulled down the | touched, but jndging from the way she reached fox

I large

stones from the rockwork of a fountain close | her slipper the girl was.
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