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TH1 BBSTOBATIOH OB THE 
MASS.

In the Church of England.I
; From tho. Monitor and Now Era, August 10.

One of the greatest and moat funda­
mental religious changes that was 
made at the Reformation In England 
was the substitution of the Communion 
Service for the Mass, to use the phrase 
which was so often on the Ups of the 
leading Reformers, and anyone that 
chooses to compare the service of the 
Mass In the Roman Missal, which Is 
now used in the Catholic Church lu 
England (and which is identical, save 
in a tew unimportant details, with 
those used In England before the Re­
formation) with the Commun ion Service 
or “Order for .the Administration of 
the Lord’s Supper,” as its title runs 
in the Book of Common Prayer, will 
see at once how wide and far reaching 
Is the difference between the two ; it Is 
a difference, not in details, but In 
root principle. The Mass Is, of course, 
■ Communion Service, but it is that 
and a great deal more ; it is also a 
service of sacrifice, and the idea of 
sacrifice Is quite as prominent In It as 
the idea of Communion ; whereas from 
the “Administration of the Lords 
Supper ” the Idea of sacrifice Is wholly 
absent, or, if It may be said that there 
are in the service two allusions to sac­
rifice, the sacrifice alluded to Is some­
thing quite different from the sacrifie! 
of the Mass, it is In one case merely 
the alms of the congregation, and per 
haps the unconsecrated bread am 
wine, of which God’s acceptance 1 
asked, and In the other case the sac 
ritice is “ prayer and thanksgiving 
or “ ourselves, our souls and bodies. 
This is only what would be expectei 
by anyone acquainted with the view 
of those who were responsible for th 
compilation of the Book of Commoi 
Prayer ; they were prepared, or som 
of them were, to admit the idea of 
sacrifice or oblation of the fruits of th 
earth though in fact they made n 
mention of any “ oblations ” in th 
earlier editions, and the word was m 
put into the Communion Service tl 
1662) and even Luther, vlolentl 
opposed as he was to the whole Idea i 
the bacniioe ui iuo v-.»od, 
quent use of the phrase “Sacrifice 
praise and thanksgiving,” and its ui 
in the Book of Common Prayer can « 
traced to his influence. But the E 
charleiic Sacrifice, or Sacrifice of tl 
Mass, the idea of which runs « 
through the Catholic service, is som 
thing quite different, It is nothing el 
than the Sacrifice of the Body ai 
Blood of Our Lord, which were ai 
are believed to be objectively prese 
on the altar after the consecration, 1 
which the bread and wine were ai 

be mlraculoue

SEPTEMBER 22, 1900.THE CATHOLIC RECORDi
of the Crucified Saviour, when two I hie pity, I left the palace, feeling lees fear that you will be one of ne until the day
vonng women, panting with baste and of Domitian’e anger than despair at not when we can land you in a safe
emotion, and their faces bathed with I having obtained mercy for the dear p)ece. ”
tears, entered precipitately hie humble friend about to perish amidst the most He did not Mem to understand, 
abode. fearful torments 1 . . . I then remem- But I was only waiting until

We shall not dwell upon the descrip- “ My lord ! my lord I . . Save the ftT®*’- "?* id°.ruat‘(^“pontiff of nightfall to ask you to send me to the
___ ., nf numerous I tion of the rack which distended horribly Grand \ estai 1. . She has been con- lirium, astimgMjisaid thatlthe pontn^oi end „f the bay in a small boat. Be-Steps, with which mingled occasionally ^e •imta, breaking tbe^artlcnUtionej I demned . 1 he sentence^m _ ing exe-1 ^ ^ placed little reliance on this fore night you can surely have me put

the most heartrending shrieks, was nor he tbe, Thus spoke, together? Aurelia and Ce- promise, as its fulfilment was impossible, on shore, can you not ? he asked un­
heard. The victims were approaching. d^r“tDi?e Lia», for it was they who had sought the “I have come to you with Cecilia, who easily.
Three litters, borne by vigorous slaves „ointH the sh,™ c"ws and a venerable Clemens) has sustained my courage, by telling me .. Landed ! And what will you do
now halted at the mouth of the cave, and hot steel pointy th^^sharp^ciawB ana a <( ^ ^ [ my lord repeated the that I must have faith in your words,and Qa lal d m
were immediately surrounded by Ra-1 suiferines of the victims These I former as she embraced the pontiff s I if you had made this promise it would 1 e •• x will return to my village,” he
vinu. and his aids. They drag out their rdy the U«t i “ «ave Cornelia! . . Save her realised ! . . . My lord ! my lord1 gald wlth eubllme simplicity. “I
prey and the slaves withdraw. will be found fully described in the works who has been a mother tome I . . ob, ènteîL^s rome K could not sleep here, you know. The,„Kr.T;sr;r..‘K'Si issrssr - ■“ say ... ”r r.boWr=T« ..

d”>P“ '' ‘h* d,a’1’e01 I i^hVZviioishl'tbaHsifwArSpiA I “ U'lh.t (hly' l...” pr-Za-Sd ™ IfSSL U be in TW, pow«.K.fsve In, w, ,u”roonded him, ch.rmed snd

Arr-;^,Y&‘sss2tx' ^ *” F' "s’™ s*™,- ».*• * -.«*

ï.iï.î ™.. ...i m.l. . ■H-l-'»" Tb, other pontiff, ,epli.d Ih.l lb. - KÏÏlieïlX.S hS «X £ lor ltd, .« ,1. .bo,, s, ....... A,
effort to free himself. But a fearful blow ders of the emperor were to spare no he march f eventa had been so rapid «ml ^ - ™ • , . . ’Iam nlghtfall all together, they would re-
•‘ruck behind his heiul, stretched^him I l'aij8 Cth^P the’decteration I keep theWpromise made°°to her for’whom I gomg'to ask Him*to^guide my steps and ?ufn t0 'the threatened village, and

r2IEiA-bx..to^« t:zL3E3Eilnwg,i,inf»£r
upon'the fearful mst,rument.a,lll‘ “J f6et What^re you complaining about?” ^"‘^’t^^X^VtornheKrom abfe’ha^ds^toheave^11 cSœl^kneehng tourne” ïtr^ctou? Chines^dèath-thls

The poor fellow seemed struck with I for the Lucius Antonins conspiracy. Tlie e ke aa tlie nj6Le 0f the emperor, I this example, bowed her head for the nately and unchangeably, without long
stupor.. ns walUed snbmtssively but matte,Tor^which yon he™ » annpjy first time to the God of the Christian, words and without anger,
staggering like a drunken man, not un I concerning Metellus Ce er and tne crano jord , You alone can help I After a short invocation, the pontiff ,, jt le j wh0 converted them, and

But hie wandering eyes at last rested I “That is false!” cried the unfortunate pulsed I • . I. “ and let hope follow But they are my children !
upon ltegulus, whom he recognized by the I flutist. "I know nothing of this! . permuTe^to pî^^°aD8 8 ‘ M you . ? I shall not prevent the barbar- With a certain emotion, the officers
lurid glare of the fire. At this eight his “ We shall see about that, directly, re- P®.^}1 j ?rd ” ItidCecilia, scarcely less ous execution which all Rome will wit- of the watch had one of the ship’s boats
chest heaved convulsively, his teeth chat-1 phed Regulus. , I moved than her friend “what we have I ness. . . But I shall give back to yon prepared to take him to shore, and we
tored, but fear paralysed Ins tongue. He “I am a citizen !" . Gel,a is uxor ! moved than her friend what befriend whose life youcame to ask me. Bhook hands with him when he went
knew now where he was and who had . . These titles protect us! . . We seenm tearing ^ ^ _ Gj_ madam . ' and let me com- away. Always quiet and now lnslgni-
S mm ssfbSffi

the dreams of slaves! city’s rights, would have saved Misitms ^f®®8'H^.-ZlieT the young woman bu surprised and uneasy about the old • little French tobacco, and went his
sittingTn bis lodg^i thinking of the glor-1 S,“& and the Domitians, did not ^“d Ves^ wZ I Znel "“".^'Whlther'a^you goi^? And as the twilight fell, we watched
ions Saturnalia which could return only admit this means of escaping from the and ‘ “ave not U ^ (he mogt ginia. Is it thus you will save the Grand Vestal? in silence over the heavy, warm water 
in another year; and tanking also per-1 cruelty of tyrants. Had emperor I a ® ‘ J I /.yesterday these . . Permit me to unite my efforts to the silhouette of this apostle going so
bai», with *nmv! J,! |L,,S Z>uZ. 8h,ed ‘L1® l Ml.e, te .h/mLt ho/riule sad presentiments increased so fearfully yours ! . . Riches . . slaves . . simply to his obsure martyrdom,
wreaked upon Marcus Revalue. Einjden citizens and invented the most horriole Pw0 remained with her the whole litters . . all that I possess is yours. We got ready t0 leave the following

yff ,™fett.Tm.nrkreof life fiVe 'ami ‘Tarfn s tS the crank of the rack ; night. AU- J her involuntary ter- You w,U need these resources to in- week| * forge/to vhere, and from this
proceeded to bind his wrists. He invoked his aid tightened the clogs. I ro[, bvu‘ r and nf I time on events gave no rest . We
the name of his noble mistress, whose I “ Dear Misitius!” . /i.LS f?* : i,aB Tons continued never heard more of him, and I think
house was thus forcibly entered ; but the “Poor Gallia!” , f -Whed v™ • but sCsaid vour bones ----------------------- for my part that I would never have
men replied that they acted by order of Koch were the first cries simultaneously ’ Uat ®h . . >* A CHINESE WAR STORY. thought of him again if Mgr. Morel,
the emperor, and the poor slave dared not uttered. , w „ „ .,, ro m falUnto the 'abyss your hands would --------- director of the Catholic missions, had
^/t wa^also hTthe name oif the emperor I .ëtedtîe nnhanov husband who seemed be powerless to rescue lier. I endeavored Pierre Lott writes the following not insisted one day that I write a lit-
tfalt Misitius and Gallia were ordered to iofeefonly his wife's pain. ’ /“rive away those thoughts of bitter striking story of a French missionary tle missionary story,
enter the separate litters in which they I “Misitius. . dear Misitius 1 . is it I despair, the best way * * , I In China. It la translated by Kather-
had been brought. Gellia felt a fearful I not to you 1 owe my life and happiness?" I [eaif to .l,er passages from our sacred | lne i|0ad for The Outlook : 
presentiment that Misitius was lest and ^da/ed Gellia/who, having lost all n^b®/„“'nn‘ ' n ” Mv nohle
she would die with him. This is why hope, commenced to show an admirable m.learningresignatiom . . . My nobl®
elie gave vent to lier groans and shrieks, I courage. I mlB she anoke of her intluence near thé I period of the war, our boat, a heavy
during the journey. Misitius, remember- “ Confess ! confess what yon know and ’ ’ ’beloîed nfece she was. iron clad, was stationed for weeks at
ing the declaration signed by Régulas to the torture will stop 1” said the pontiffs. emperor, whose beloved niece , the blockade In a bay on the
the effect that he had voluntarily revealed “ T ou are monsters!” replied Gellia, • oh ! vas I he- coast
the conspiracy of Lucius Antonius, felt I groaning painfully. “It is a good time I I believed it . . .Unlyes, i De I coal,., ,, . . ...more hopeful. It was only when they 110 stop, when my poor crushed feet will llev»d it. . . . but it, b not^so • I With the neighboring country, with
aliglited at the entrance of tlie torturer's I never bear me np any more I . Do I ■ : interrupted Anrelia, and ! er I lt9 impossible green mountains, and
cave tl,at new misgivings rushed to his I what you will with me, now I . I know I voice was tremulous with emotion and 1 lta rice field8 llko velvet prairies, we 
mind, and the rough manner in which he I nothing I . You cannot wrench a single I wounded pnde. „ . I bad almost no communication. The
saw his wife seized by Raviuus, roused word of falsehood from me !” nnssihle toTrotoe the involuntary an- inhabitants of the villages or the woods
hie ire. V „ The aid increased the pressure of the •~“e ™ “e stayed at home, defiant or hostile. An

Hut the three victims were now in the I clogs to such an extent that the unfor* I unfortunate Vestal to start and shudder. I overwhelming heat descended upon ue 
P^T:;-itl : toCgeaturge pair of tongs, Ie SÇSïer courage would revive, from a duli sky, which was near,y ah

pulled the iron chair from the fire, and Repeated with energy. »“dt ®h® w“U‘d /“/when a s Janvê 7*? ^ V W *
made a step towards l’alaestrion. The I know nothing 1 . . I shall sav I was an hour when a stra g | lead,
poor slave threw himself at the feet of I nothing ! . . I will not lie ! . . U d®br/?1aca,"®i ”P >‘er Buddenly.
Marcus Regulus, crying in heart-rending 8t,all not be said that I have been an ac-1 V^,a8 lt. a V?1,0?* * Ô or Bimp y 1 
accents: complice in your crimes !” | effect of morbid fancy?.

"Mercy! 0 mercy I my lord." I Misitius, although bound fast, was
The informersmiled, and replied coldly : I making tremendous efforts to come to his . .
" l’alaestriou, yesterday at the Forum, wife’s assistance. !“ JJ® ' h„„k in

did you listen to me, when I, also, craved • My lords, my lords,” cried the un-1 anda to them back and c
mercy at yonr bands? . . Moreover, fortnnkte Misitius, and bis voice would broken words, fu'l of anguish . I eee
I am not the master here ; you are in the have moved a wild beast. ” I call the ‘bem ^ ... They dF^j^ — t; ,h™“*b his *l*«-
nanus ot the pounds vino, tuemee.iee, I „od8 to \t itness . uema knows notmug. j • ir-A- - i, n.iQ ’ nh, .1,= i Abs—e 13, capta.n, a01 p..es-,
only obey the will of the emperor.” . Cease torturing her. . I alone ra-1 ' • 11B1® 18 Tt ®,.;' 1 I Chinese or I don't know what, who is

And he made a sign to Ravinus. The I ceived the letters. .” monsters ! . . lhey triumpn, . . ; I Beated alone at the stern "
torturer clasped the slave in hie power- " Where were their contents ?” h^ck exhanited bv this The sampan advanced over the slug­
ful arms, and lifting him as he would “ i bave never read them. .” ^ne of feverish excitement which was glsh, oily, warm water without hasle
hStthate^iera'anTron band held M* 1^“° haQded th6m ‘° '66' ' and without noise. A yellow faced
faat ' 1 .i An unknown person ” I “When morning came she was calm ; young girl, clad in a black dress,

The shriek that escaped Talaeetrinn’s I " You know something else?” it seemed that her fears had vanished stood erect and paddled the boat bring-
lips would have moved tlie moet obdur- - No ! . For mercy’s sake, my lords, • • bhe was conversing quietly with ns, tng Us this ambiguous visitor, who
ate heart; Ravinus replied to it by a I release Gellia” I and expressing regret at the uneasiness | wore costume, the headdress and
savage laugh ! . . Palaestrion bowled, I a new turn of the crank prevented I Rnd trouble bad _ea“88d. ®
screamed and foamed at the mouth ; Ra-1 Misitius from saving more. The poor I g.reat b'™"11 / v01®®3 *aa b®ard at t e
▼ inns revived the lire, tightened the fellow uttered piercing shrieks. doors-still closed at that early honr-of
screws and continued to laugh. I Astonished by a resistance to which he I , atrium regium. i ti„

But God has not placed the infinite in waa not accustomed, Ravinus multiplied . ^ere they are Bhe cried shudder- ;
pain; there comes a time wl.en in the his etlorte. His cruel lauvli no longer I ?.?.*■ 1 bad not deceived myself I . .|

the den, and a party of men, alighting Gellia muet have learned it from Mlei-
vinos.1’ Tlieselne® w^^pontiffe/ac-1 had not Misitius played the flute

companied by their scribe who was to whilst Regulus was being tossed in the 
take down tlie depoeitione of the victime. | air!
They were fallowed by Marcue Regulue.

AURELIA ;

THE JEWS OF CAPEWA GATE.

Part Third—'Th* Ykhtai.

CHAPTER XVII—Continued,
“ Wliat ie tlie matter with you, Re­

gains ?” he asked, “ and what has hap- 
pened f

“ Nothing worth mentioning, my lord. 
. . As I passed through the forum some 
miserable slaves insulted me . . Bat 
I would not delay the important news 1 

. Metellus Oder will be in 
. He is in surebring yon.

Rome to-morrow. *

Have you witnesses to secure his 
condemnation ?” aeked the emperor, with 
an eagerness which proved that tins z— 
did not find him indifferent.

we have three whose

news
t

confession leave no doubt as to the intim­
ate relations existing between Metellus 
Celer and the Grand Vestal. Those three 
witnesses are : Misitius, tlie flutist at the 
sacrifices, tlie same who corresponded 
witli Lucius Antonias, and who also had 
charge ( f delivering to Cornelia the letter 
of Metellus Celer which you have read ; 
Gellia, the wife of the same Misitius, and 
finally, Palaestrion, tlie porter-slave of 
your niece Aurelia." ....

“ Have those people said what they

“No, my lord,” replied the informer, 
with a wicked smile. “ But Ravinus is 
there, ami he is a great master in the art 
of makii g those 8|eak who wish to pre­
serve au ill-timed silence.” .

“ Very well, Regulue. This very night
I shall convene the college of Vontifls. •
and to morrow.

“ My lord,” said the informer, inter­
rupting Domitian, '* to-night will be the 
last night of the Saturnalia; during which 
no sentence can be prononmted. It will 

to wait till to-morrow

r

be, perhaps, letter 
night. 1 require this delay, moreover, m 
order to give you more complete proofs.

“ bo be it, then,” o»lu Lud ômperor, 
shall be to-morrow night in my house in 
Alba. . . Sae that the evidence be 
laid in proper time before the pontiffs, 
aa to avoid all hesitancy. . . Uo, 
rely on your zeal.”

itegulne made an obeisance to the em­
peror, ami left the Palatine house, with 
his heart tilled with the first joy he had 
tasted on that fatal day. Inetead of re­
turning home he now sought the shortest 
road to arrive at the cave, dug into the 
most rugged side of Mount Requiline, 
and which nerved as an habitation for 
the mysterious Ravinus. It was late in 
the night when he reached the cave. Ra­
vines was eslef p.

“(let up! Ravinus, I must spaak to 
you 1” cried the informer, shaking him 
roughly.

Ravinus growled, pretty much 
bear would if disturbed in his lair, and 
arising from the wild beast s skin, which 
served him the purpose of a bed, stood 
up in all the majesty of his colossal 
stature.

“ lt ÎH me 1 it ia Regulus !” the informer 
prudently hastened to say.

Ravinus blew upon the ashes in hie 
hearth and lighted a pine torch which he 
made fast against tlie rocky wall of the

!

so
I

are believed to 
changed, though the change Is i 
visible to the senses, It was agati 
this idea, against that is to say, t 
doctrines of the Real Presence, 
Transubstantiatlon, and of the Sac 
flee of the Mass, that the most vel 
ment attacks of all the Reformers wt 
directed ; all the discussions turn 
mainly off this point, and the M 
was denounced as Idolatrous and bl 
pbemous In the strongest langue 
that has ever been used in rellgii 

To get rid of it, a

THOUGHTS ON THE SACRED 
HEART.

In the sinister yellow country of the 
extreme Orient, during the worst

:
as a

They that know the Sacred Heatt 
know God ; they that love the Sacred 
Heart love God.

When the enemy excites disturbance 
tn your soul, go and seek your peace 
in the Heart of Jesus by acts of love 
and abandonment.

True love of the Sacred Heart Is 
shown by the recognition of Hts love.

If you are in trouble and disquietude, 
the Divine Heart is an abyss of peace, 
and this peace It will Impart to you.— 
Blessed Margaret Mary.

There was not a beat of the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus which was not an act of 
love for us.

When one is at the feet of Jesus, one 
Is very near His Heart.

The true disciple of the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus will learn from Him the sub­
mission and resignation which charac­
terized Hla every action. One might 
begin in a very simple manner to Im­
itate these virtues of the Sacred Heart 
by repressing every appearance of 
repugnance or weariness.

How good it is to dwell within the 
Heart of Jesus ! Lst us not allow our­
selves to be torn thence, for it was 
written of Him : “ Those who depait
from Thee shall be written upon earth. ’ 
But what will become of those who ap­
proach Thee ? Teach us Thyself. 
Tnou sayest to those who approach 
Thee : Rejoice becauee your names 
are written in heaven."—St. Bernard.

God has created us with a free will : 
we can accept Him or reject Him. He 
has in these latter days unfolded to the 
sinful world the treasures of His 
Sacred Heart. We can either receive 
them, and through them receive all 
the graces and blessings necessary to 
our welfare here and throughout eter­
nity, or we can reject them and be 
miserable in this world .and the next. 
There is no middle way at the present 
time, between serving the levé of 
Jesus Christ and betraying Him. The 
only choice left us before the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus is to be His minister or 
His adversary, an apostle or an apos­
tate. 11 If any man love not our Lord 
Jesus Christ let him be anathema.” 
( I Cor, ivi. 22.)

■I
111
:;ii! controversy. 

put in its place a Communion berv 
and nothing more, which should c 
tain no idea of Transubstantiatlon 
of the Eucharistic Sacrifice, was 
chief aim of the Reformers, headed 
such men as Cramner, Ridley, L 

and Hooper, and in this aim tl 
In the Reforr

cave. _
“ Here I am,” he then he replied to 

Regulus, ae he seated himself on a rough 
bench. “ What is it that yon wish ? . 
. , Sjieak 1” One morning during my watch the 

steersman came to me and said :
“ There is a sampan, captain, that

V CHAPTER XVIII. C 1AOVV VI UiUi UIU sceaavj i. § , It see in 6(1
as if she were surrounded by shadows, .... , . .. . , ., .
and bloody spectres had risen before her I has juat come into the bay, and which 
in the darkness. • . She moved her I seems to be trying to speak to us.

1—v —A 5- I “ Ah, who is in it ?”
I Before replying he looked again

mer,
entirely succeeded, 
tion controversies, by the way, no 
tlnctlon was ever made by either i 
between the “Real Presence”
“ Transubstantiatlon. ” Catholics 
Protestants alike recognibbd the te 

and both also

THU I)KN OK WOKH.
The pine torch lighted two things ; the 

cave of Ravinus, and Ravinus himself. 
Both were horrible to look at.

Imagine a recees of moderate width, 
but the depth nf which, shrouded in 
darknesp, could not he estimated. 
Rough masonry work, whose stones were 
blackened t*y time, or green-coated by 
dampness, supported the eartli and pre­
vented slides. In whichever direction 
the eye wandered in this fearful abode, 

single familiar article of

r

[' m

as synonymous, 
cognised the undoubted fact thatTi 
substantiation, In exactly the s 
sense as it is taught now tn the C 
ollc Church, had been, in Englan 
elsewhere, part of the official teacl 
of the Church, since its definition 
the Fourth Lateran Council in 121 

The first English Communion 
vice was published in 1549 lu the 
edition of the Book of Common Prs 
generally known as the First Pr 
Book of Edward VI ; lt was foui 
almost entirely on 
munlon Service, or “Mass,” a 
called it, with the exception of the 
Consecration Prayer which was ai 
Iglnal composition, and the 
“ Mass” was retained as a sub-tltl 
was described as “The Order fo 
administration of the Holy Commv 
commonly called the Mass.” E 
practically Luther’s service it 
of course Lutheran in tendency, 
1b to say, while every trace o 
Eucharistic Sacrifice was care 
eliminated from it, even to such ] 
ttlve and almost universal practii 
the fraction of the Host and the 
mixture (because Luther dentei 
Eucharistic Sacrifice), and in tbs 
portant respect it differed en 
from the old Mass, it was, nevi 
less, perhaps barely patient of i 
terpretatlon in accordance wltl 
teaching of the Catholic Church t 
Real Presence (as Gardiner attei 
to prove, ) because Luther did no 
fess to deny the Real Presence, 
he did was to define it in a way 
own ; his theory on this point 
he celled “Consubstantiation, 
soon discarded in England, at 
main theories about the Eue 
apart from the Catholic doctrl 
Transubstantiatlon, became tin 
vlnlst, or Receptionist, and the 1 
llan ; the Calvinist theory mal 
that the Body and Blood of Cbr 
present only In the hearts 
worthy and faithful recipients 
consecrated bread and wine, wh 
main after consecration just whi 
were before ; this became the d 
of the old High Church party

m
V it met not a 

household furniture, but objects of 
strange and terrible shapes—some sus­
pended from the ceiling or hang on the 
walls, others lying on tlie floor or sealed 
into some enormous block of wood or1 . the round spectacles of the priests of 

Annam, but whose beard and whose 
astonishing face were not at all Asia-

stone.
These fearful objects which make one 

shudder ai^lie looks at them, are instru­
ments of tWtura. it would be di 111 cult to 
enumerate them all, aud we have node- 

entertain tlie reader with their 
hideous nomenclature.

Ravinus is the public executioner, tlie 
torturer, who lives alone, far from all 
human beings, rejected by Rome which 
lie is not permitted to inhabit. There 
never was a more frightful type of ancient 
barbarity. Over his hairy shoulders, to 
which hung athletic arms, appears an 
enormous head crowned with red hair as 
coarse aud shaggy as that of Calydon's 
boar.

His miel laugh no ln„»er in8. “ I had not deceived myself ! . . He came on board and addressed me midst of tortures the power to feel seems I added to the horror of the scene. Helvi-1 „1 • | |n French, speaking in a dull and
exhausted. I

Soon, under the rapid action of the tire, I to the agonizing groans of the victims.
Palaestrion only groaned feebly, and Ra-1 Soon their limbs were reduced to a

Luther s C
sire to us Agrippa, mingled his. useless prayers | no timid way.

" I am a missionary,” he said, “from
Palaestrion only groaned feebly, and Ra-1 Soon “their limbs were reduced to a I 1-°Pi!®.r hai? that wl d t0,p? whlc,isi?”ù„ Lorraine, but I have lived for 
vinos no longer laughed. Nothing was sort of bloody pulp which could not be “v • »
heard now but the crepitation of the flesh I distended any further by the rack or I , * , ftnnrised her verv abruntlv I marctl from here, In the country, where
as it burned, and tlie crackling of the I crushed by the clogs. The hot copper I j , ^ emperor had pronounced her I the people have been converted to
bones as they were bursted by tlie action blades and iron claws were then brought 1116 etnPeror ™ wl rhrisii.nltv r „l=h m ano.fc tn theof the lire. This was the proper time to into use to revive pain in those exhaust. K"1'1?- a“d Bhe. m l6t f/0* . )Ve Ihrlstiantty. I wish to speak to the

HLSS ESHHirBBB SHiSth™nnmfterou8BllvîslteS8pa!lf by^teteHils I st^uMnte!1''™18 °f “‘8 ll8at“l1 mm ln' this exclamation: ‘ What! Caesar pro- “rs^lB bo^massacred, Itte certatn?“f
Celer to tlie Grand Vestal whilst the lat-1 Helvius Agrippa, as Dion Cassius testi- “oun®ea me incestuous , " b®8® Ba®r,1" I some one does not come promptly to our
ter was the guest of tlie emperor's neice, ties, could bear no longer the eight of this !'cea ,have nJad® hlm Cünfiner’ bave made Lid."
and he must have surprised some facts fearful agony, and dropped dead from “ohlTather as a Christian I suffered Alas ! the commandant was obliged

from tlie conversations of tlie other slaves, work. Ravinus and liie men called in gad8. wa ? cau8ed ®r ‘as'T tbat we bad bad b®8o sent to another
The patient must be made, at all cost, aid all tlieir ingenuity, while Marcus Re- adm!redUer coor?8®' and Î waB Place- and tb®re ramalned 011 b<>ard

to reveal these facte. One of the pontiffs gnlus and the pontiffs, liending over the !Bl,®d at llBr Proud demeanor. . . 1 anî just enough sailors to guard the vessel;
and tlie scribe approached . . Butwliy dying victims, listened eagerly for their I a.f°?r da'Wb/r v,,1 “® iP®ub,®' truly, we could do nothing for those
repeat the questions aeked of a wretch last words. But their lips clenched in b.ad buî i®*^ a* -tt!tL parishioners “over there.” They must
whose will, conquered by the most atroc- the last throes of death, now uttered bnt tb<*® ”h°.nhad m'™ noWe mf.tros. th^ »« given up as lost.
B&'ZL'The ;aa™X0eaeTtortMi8itiUe' h°WeV6rj m“de “ danghter^f 'the^^Lare hulled ^’herself _ The overwhelming noonday hour
ponUff! obSd ’aTl“t “ avowal's they “"‘“" /e ollUa'l” he said faintly, “ save b//® ‘b®8® ”®“- and /®®®/®d «*«- ^‘JtiUl'fe ° The Uttte Td
wanted, l’alaestrion merely replied yes CTellia ! 1 am going to confess. .” 8he baB t.°,ld y,ou ®0Vb.® ® / >./ }„ath®r' ' The little sampan and
or no, according to the nature of the " Misitua ! 7 Misitius I . ." cried tliey wouid not even listen to her ! the young girl had returned to land,
question. When they released him from the brave young woman, gathering the , My lord! resumed. Aureha, when I disappearing In the unhealthy végéta-

iron chair, tlie poor slave was dying, little strength that was left in her for this 8 18 wbom' Blnce my 1, J™f™,}® 11tlon on the bank, and the missionary
ills bodv was but a mass of earboniztd noble appeal, “ my body is but a crushed, 88 my. ow“ ?.oUier,’ 1,, ,,sa!’[^a™ ’/ had, naturally enough, staid with us, 
flesh. Tuey threw him in a corner bleeding mass,you cannot save me i . • ™k’,1!lmr«îLdl nfîhe emmrm P a “«'e taciturn, but not recriminative,
where he soon expired. Do not give those monsters tlie eatisfac- V,K , , ® , 8 , tr ® , ”1 „ : ' ' The poor man did not annear bril-whWRsSlS '.'âritUl ,seen^iessUP°; /"/[Xg^ Sto.'^u^e^ToX^prel!^ as Haul during the ZZ^T^ei

turn of the screw, which distended pain- husband . . ' Farewell!” ' ' ' high pontiff at the barbarous execution, with us. He had become such an An-
fully hie limbs, eoou awoke him from hie *■ She is dead !” exclaimed the pontiff. “ How can I describe to you my an-1 namite tnat any conversation with him
torpor. Misitius littered a cry of rage, aud ex- guish? My lord, I dragged myself in the I seemed ullluult. After the coffee,

Gellia had been confined to the care of pi red, hurling a last curse at his tortur- dust. ... I called upon Domitian in I when the cigarettes appeared, he 
one of the aide. She had not yet re- ers. the dearest names. . . . Bat he re-1 seemed to wake up, and asked for
covered from her swoon, but the pressure Ravinus could gloat over his work, mained immovable . . . implacable ! French tobacco to fill his pipe : for 
of the clogs on her ankles soon revived Four dead bodies were lying at his feet. • • • He repulsed me, his niece, W1th I twenty years, he said, a like pleasure 
her. Marcus Regulus and the pontiffs got “gry gestures and passionate words, ^een refuae(i wim Then oxiMiHinir

into their chariot and hastened to meet among which yonr name, that of my rela- . . because nf his lnn<r invrnnJ*
Domitian, who awaited them with the lions and my own were frequently himself, because of hto Jong journey,
college of pontitl'd to decide upon this ser- mingled . . . He spoke of the Chris-1 ... . xj? ! CU9^otie'
ions religious accusation. tians with fearful threats . . . His I And to think that, without doubt, we

This is all that was ever known con- vengeance would soon reach them! Fin-1 should have to keep with us for several 
earning the manner in which Cornelia’s ally, the emperor, from whom I had hith- 
death was resolved on that fatal night. erto received but kindness, no longer con- 

__ trolled his passion ... he even went
CHAPTER XIX. ss far as to designate me as the accom­

plice of I know not what secret scheme, 
ci.kmkns calls os Gi'KOKS. which he intended to punish in the most

The venerable pontiff of the Christians striking manner, 
was kneeling in prayer before the image “ After an hour of vain affortt to mov

more%
than thirty years in a village six hours'

Ü
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No feeling of pity ever softened his 
sav age features, lighted by round eyes 
that roll vacantly under hustiy eyebrows. 
Ravinus is the embodiment of stupidity, 
hut it is cruelty, not idiocy which has 
destroyed his intellect. The shrieks of 
suffering can alone rouse him from his 
apathy. When the victim begs for 
mercy, he replies by a frightful smile ! 
When the hones, crushed by the instru­
ment of torture, pierce through the flesh, 
Ravinus is in ecstacies.

The life of this wretch had passed 
amidst the to are and groans of victims. 
Almost every day he was sent for by 
matrons whose delicate hands would 
have tired chastising their slaves, lie 
would then strike with such fury that, 
unless he was stopped, death inevitably 
followed, as it happened in the case of the 
unhappy Doris.

Sometimes, also, hot much less often, 
poor wretches were sent to his cave, to 
be tortured ; he marked those days with 
a white jiehhle aud dreamed of them in 
his sleep.

Such w as the man whose services Re­
gulus came to secure. Their interview 
was short and decisive.

On the evening of the following day, 
tenth hour, the interior of

m

WHERE WE ERR.H
There is a charge against us that in 

spite of the severe discipline of the 
Church we are no better, and perhaps 
less respectable, than others who have 
no supernatural helps to virtue. Al­
though men sometimes judge only ex­
ternally, there is nevertheless, some­
thing in this objection. Briefly stated, 
the answer to it is this : All the helps 
to virtue which the Church extends to 
us for use can through ignorance be 
abused and even wrongly used as sub­
stitutes for active individual exertion. 
Strangers are disgusted when they 
find us partaking of the sacraments 
and attending holy mass, and then 
slipping back again into our old hab­
its of dishonesty or intemperance. Men 
err when they believe natural vigil­
ance is enough to conquer sin, and 
they (err perhaps quite as much when 
they forget that the instruments of 
grace were given not to destroy per­
sonal effort, but to develop lt, Of 
what use is the sacrament of penance 
if we do not ln union with it exercise 
strenuous personal exertion ln eradlc- 
atlng an inveterate habit ?l l

;
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1 & towards the 
Ravi hub’s den was illumined by the red 
glare of a large lire. Two aids were al­
ready preparing the instruments of tor­
ture. Prominent amidst the iron daw s, 
the pinchers aud the sharp blades heat­
ing in this lire, was an iron chair whidi 
had been brought to a white heat aud 
emitted spaiks.

Without, the night was dark, and the 
icy December wind blew furiously. The 
snow-flakes toll thick and fast, and, swept 
by the storm, penetrated into the cave, 
and fell hissing on the red coals.

A chariot stopped at the entrance of

The flutist and his wife should be tor­
tured at the same time. So Regains had 
decided after due reflection ; for, should 
either possess personal firmness, he still 
hoped to conquer Misitius through Gellia's 
sufferings, and Gellia throughher hus­
band’s tortures.

The confessions of these young people 
were of more importance even than Pal- 
astrion’s, for, Misitius, who carried Metel­
lus Celer’s letters, and most probably 
Cordelia’s answers, must have known 
wh*} ,< is correspondence contained ; and

Mb

months this unforseen guest that 
heaven had sent us ! It was without 
enthusiasm, I assure you, that one of 
us went to him to announce on the part 
of the commandantant :

“ They have prepared a room for 
you, Father, It goes without saying
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