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if the compliment was
to lis presence, and answe red, #The day, no doubt
e mean, of your espousals with one who may
have won vour heart,”

“Phat is indeed done,” she replied
ciously; “and this is his own precious day.”
that wreathed veil vpon your head, |
wed there in anticipation of this happy hour 27
¢ ign my beloved has placed upon
mtenanee, that 1 recognize no lover but him-

Have Room for Me! [ the well-guarded terrace of Fabiola had been made |

to furnish bright and fragrant blossoms,

Is theve room amongst
IFor the spirvit of you
Will they take your little M
In their loving arms so mild?

Will they ever love me fondly
As my story hooks have sald ?
Wil they find a home for Mary
Mary numbered with the doad ?

| near her, was how k into the depths of

cen fonnd worthy of
ere both in their thanksgiving, that they

Will 1 gain the hom
And the shining angels see ?

mething unexpected wa
ed by the bi ll‘llt I !w:lliI‘N the |

vho is this happy being?
I have sorely tried

And you will not m
When I dwell among 1l ‘
For you have no room for Mar
She was ever in your way!
And she fears the good will shun
Will they, darling mother,

they could look round, each felt ¢ » in your thoughts, perhaps in your af-

ither, to receive the

< or timidity in her |
, o embarrassment even :

| on earth, under the care of

's Joosing hour doth come,
Do you think that the
In the shining angels’ home?

al ] )
alre _“1‘ his happy spou ,and innoeent within,
ed no danger, for she knew no si

y were overwhelmed with joy and tend
for it was the poor blind Ciecilia,

ined bright, open,

I was not so wayward, mother,

| A% Wi .|s Ve seen, Lo \‘}w' kind Lu n Fulvius's face with

And make Mary's heart so glad,
Oh! I yearned for
In this world of bitter woe;
And I long for bliss bnmortal

promised to furnish

tood up now, with graceful diguity, as she re-

il of perfect hiiss?

FABIOLA:

CATACOMBS |

s was just hegim
'k of her countens

f alone, overawed

| thorny branch, twisted into

the best authority,

aly. “don’t | 0 l4.|‘ |.|m] ',l, vear flowes £5 08 'ta. axd o ATy

poor giland do
[ 1if I ask Him to
And th refore, I cem abrupt and informal,

from me, food of corrupti

all that you can,”

replied Syra, lan

how will you be dressed 7 What have you 1 on hers; but a sign from th

Syra gave lier an
and veil, their eolor and form.

“How very inter
lave you to do”?
,amsed at her unw
seribed minutely the

nted curiosity, de
shorvt ceremonial,

CHAPTER XTI

You ~‘.|Ili I I||i,|xl colne,

Syra told her it would he at the #it/
laybreak, on the thivd day from that.
y inquisitive, dearest !

dcturesque round temyple, and near i

round, and stood confronted witl

a mile and a half fi , having walked for

replied Ciecilia, “if people

ome of my own,”
Syra langhed at her affected pettishng
knew well the imnble simplicity of the poor child’
They embraced affectionately and parted,
Ciecilia went strai
was a favorite in every house,
admitted to that pious matron’s
flew to her, threw hevself upon her hosow, and burst | nines

t and tr 1ln["\'! jov.
5 would ever be granted them.,

JOREr S —

1y that every thing in it hreathed

SRPESI—.

soon composed her,
again bright and joyous, and evidently deep in con
spiracy, with the cheerful lady, about
which ~l-‘|i‘;l|lm| lier,
buovant and blithe,and went to the honse of Acnes, |
in the hospital of which the good pricst Dionysu

She found him at
self on her knees before him, talked <o fervently
him, that he was moved to tears,

The 7o Duem: has not

cemed to know and love replied the lady,
consin to meet you first at her table, and there dis
covering your designs upon an innocent child, feels
herself bound in |
and to shield her from t
Agnes by the hand, and was I
; and Molossus required what he
[ membered to have received before,
gentle little tap, to k
| from more than growling; when Fulvius, ¢
| his teeth, muttered Fl\lv'li'“l.\ 3

“ Haughty Roman damse
this day and hour.
Asia can revenge.”

wmd perched upon her she
lambs in the paddock frisked, and ran to her the
I, and took the green frag-
them, with evident
) s bhut none owned her Kindly sway <o much |
been written ; but something very like it rang in | as old Molossus, the enormons w m];.lﬁ‘g"

the Dlind girl’s heart, as

vant herbs which

o fiecree was he, that none hut a few
| favorite domestics durst

The happy morning at length arvived, and hefore
davbreak the more solemmn mysteri
brated, and the hody

appear than he crouched down,
and wagwed his bushy tail, and whined, till
of the faithful had dispersed. | et Toose; for now a child mig
Only those remained who had to take part in the | never left his mistress’
more private function, or who were specially asked | lamb ;
i sewere Lucina and her son, the |
Agnes, and of course Sebastian. | huge head, the ear
indeed apeaceful day:

! thou shalt litterly ruc
it approach him. Thou shalt know and feel how
: he followed her like
and if she sat down, he would lie at he

to receive, on hi

aged parents of CHAPTER XIIL
But Syvra looked in
had evidently retived with the erowd:

slave feared she might

sometimes calm and
the three spoke together
happiness, and of the
rning of which it was a pled

The day being at length arvived for its publication
in Rome, Corvinus fully felt the importance of the
commission intrusted to him, of aftixing in iis pro-
place in the Forum, the edict of extermination
against the Christians, or rather the sentence of ex-
tirpation of their very name,

above the higuid

ter’s twilight, although the as the two took Ciecilia to task for
On the altar | the trick she had played them.
burned perfumed tapers of large dimensions, and | cheerily, as
round it were gold and silver lamyp

throwing an atmosphiere of mild radiance npon the

told them she had News had been re- |
1 hetter trick in store for them yet; which was, that |
would cut them out, when that

he intended to he the

oree, had torn down a similar im-
anfully sufferal death for |
his boldness. Corvinus was determined that nothing
| of the sort should happen in Rome: for he feared |
too serionsly the consequences of such an occur-
trence to himself; he therefore took every precau- |
The edict had been written in
large characters, upon sheets of parchiment joined |
were nailed to a board, firmly

first at it, and not | Pt rial decree, and had 1
chair no less venerable than itself, now cushrined in
the Vatican, the chaiv of Peter,
the venerable Pontifl, with stafl in hand,
on head, and round him
Iy less worshipful than himsclf.

From the gloom of the chapel, there came forth | spot where this happy groun were assembled.
¢ heheld the two who conld see the ontward
s of heaven, hanging over her who scemed | \‘1!'1""“"l by
to hold all its splendor within her soul, <he
once, in the scene, the verification of her dream, | chair in the Foram.
Vet unwilling to intrude herself unexpectedly npon |
\anes alone, and
And in the nidst of them ap | with lier own slave and a poor blind g

Fabiola had, in the meantime, conig
to pay her first visit to Agn
tood his ministers, scarce- | to thank her for her sympathy.
ward, but stopped suddenly

s after her calamity.and
tion in his power,

sound of sweet voices, like those of

together; and these
chanting in soft cadence, a hymn, which anticipated

Then there emerged into
light of the sanctuary the procession of alveady con
secrated virgins, led by the priests and deacons who
had charge of them.
peared two, whose dazzling white

the brighter amidst their dark habit-,
the two new postulants, who, as the
formed a line on cither side,
by two professed, to the foot of the altar, where
they knelt at the Pontifts feet, '
ponsors, stood near to asi

g
corona virginum,” This, however, was not done |
till the Forum was deserted, and night had well set
i intended that the edict should meet
s early in the morning, and
< with more tremendous effect,

To prevent the possibility of any noctural attempt
the precions document, Corvinus, with |

g precaution as was taken by

pricsts to prevent the Resurrection, ob- |
chiguard to the Forum, a company |
a body composed
to the fiercest races of the Nortl,

he turned | the ey
noticed, and walked towards

vest dofiled and | hel
were condueted, |

weking herself, why

clouds, it would have heen too hlissful for earth.
| Fabiola another person had started from

desived, and expressed her wish to receive th

whose uncouth features, savage aspect, matted sandy
hair, and hushy red moustaches, made them appear
absolutely ferocious to Roman eyes, T
could scareely speak Lating but were ruled by oflicers

of their own countries, and formed, in the decline |
. the most faithful body-guards of the |
reioning tyrants, often their fellow-countrymen; for
there was no excuse too monstrous for them to com-
mit, if duly commanded to exeente 1t.

A number of these savages, even rough and ready
were distributed so as to guard every avenue of the
Forum, with strict ovders to pierce through, or hew
down, any one who should attempt to pass without
the watchword, or symbolum,
distributed by the general in command, through his |
tribunes and centurions, to all the troops,

weinating address and
[ illiant ormaments had turned the weak head of
He had waited till th
peeted the house in which
a rude reception, o

For, although conscerated vivgin
in community hefor
yet many continued to reside at hon
cution interfered with enclosure!
place in chureh, boarded off for the conseerated | vather suffered such a sumnnary ejectment,
virgins: and they often met apart, for particular |
instruction and devotions,

{ without her parents, or any male attendants, to her

The bishop then addressed the young aspivantsin | suburban villa, he considered it a good opportunity
glowing and affectionate words,
high a call it was to lead on carth the lives of angels,
in marriage, to tread | said he
the same chaste path to heaven which the Incarnate
Word chose for His own Mother ;and arvived there,
to be recevived into the pure vanks of that picked | of which she would be found. 1 .
host, that follows the Lambwhithersoever He goeth, | ing, and her companions had strolled to a distance; | prevent all posssibility of any Christian ln:l}l\m; wse
' of it that night, if he should chance to discover it |
The | the cunning Corvinus had one chosen, which he felt |
sure no Christian wonld use.
the “Divinity of the Emperors.”

The last thing which he did was to make his
rounds, giving to each sentinel the strictest injunc-
;and most minutely to the one whom he had | an
This man had been chosen for |
liis post on account of his rude strength and huge
“1 have come, Lady Agnes,” he said, “to venew | bulk, and the peeuliar ferocity of his I\nr.]{f and |
; Corvinus gave him the most rigid in-

struetions, how he was to spare nobody, but to
[ vent any one’s interference with the sacred e
| He vepeated to him again and again the watchword;
Lindeed, and bright it has been to me,” ve- | and feft him; alveady half-stupid with sabaia or
‘ beer, in the merest animal consciousness, that it
wa his husiness, not an unpleasant one, to spear, or |
come one or other before morning.

He told them how Hevode out of the Nomentan |
He dismounted ;
on important husiness,
and, after some importunity, was
He was divected along

This was every night |
walk, at the end

He expatiated on the doctrine of St. Paul, writin
to the Corinthians on the superiority of virginity to | with old Molossus eronchi
aly deseribed th

| and she was sitting alone in bright sunny spot,

13

slightest approrveh to a m I

no love on earth but one, which | e was with her, made her look up from her work | peratorum :

of tying together such winter flowers as the others |

her, while she  suppressed, hy

finger, this expression of instinetive dislike.
Fulvius came near with a vespectful, but freen | placed to the edict.

air than usnal, as one already assured of his vequest, |

h:l]qlvinw\ of havi
instead of fading, opens out into inmmortality, in |
FFor bliss, he ohserved, ishat the expanded | hrought
flower which Divine love bears on carth,

After this brief discourse, and an examination of
the candidates for this great honor, the holy Pontifl
pl'm‘rl‘lll‘ll to bless the different ]mllinll- of their
religions habits, by prayers probably nearly identi-
tal with those now in use; and these
them by their respective attendants,
ligious laid their heads upon the altar, in token of
But in the West, the hair
st, but was always

to vou the expression of my sincere 1
could not have chosen a better day, for hrighter «
sun could have

their oblation of self.
was not cut, as it was in the Ea
A wreath of flowe
upon thic Licad of cackj and the

mes, horne back in mind to the morming’s
and no sun in owy life has ever given me |
it can only give me ene more fuir,

night w
slanting showers; and the Dacian wrapped himself
in his cloak, and walked up and down, ocea ionally
taking a long pull at a flaxk concealed about him,

containing a liquor said to be distilled from the wild
; and in the in-

| cherries of the Thuringlan forest

tervals muddily meditating, not on the wood m

viver, by which his young barbarians were at play, |

but how soon it would be time to cut the
cmperor’s throat, and sa k the city.

e sent

While all this was going on, old Diogenes and his
sons were in their poor house in the Suburra, |
not far off, making preparations for their frugal |
They were interrapted by a g ntle tap at
of the lateh, and

y voung men, whom Diogenes at |

lw.«ll‘\

meal,
the door, followed by the
the entrance of tw
nized and welcomed,

“Come in, my noble young masters; how g
you thus to honor my poor dwelling ! 1 haidly
dare offer you our plain fare ; but it

lifting

ONee recoy

take of it, you will indeed give us a Christian love-

| fet
“Thank yvou most kindly, father Diogenes,™ an
swered the elder of the two, Quadratus, S
sinewy centurion; * Pancratius and 1 hav
pressly to sup with you,  But not as yet; we
te husin

we shall be glad to eat something.  In the mean
time, one of your youths can go out and cater fo
us, Come, we must have something good ; and
you to cheer yourself wiih a moderate cup of
rous wine,
S this he gave his purse to one of the sons,

with

nstructions to bring home
s than he knew the simple family
[ Joyed,  They sat down; and Pancratius, by
aving something, addressed the old
| Diogenes, I have heard Sehastian say
member seeing the
for Christ,  "Tell mq
*With pleasure,” an

ome better

way o
man.
that yon
rious Deacor
cthing about him.”
eved the old man

r then t!

I in
ul 1 hin
Iy blood
1 Wi Liey
1 deg i
1 « A {
Quadiatu
The 1 | 1 at rel
of his ¢ nt, bid Diog X
“1 saw him too as he distributed the rich plat
the Church to the poor. We have never had an
] e Tl Wi colden lamy
1 | ud p |
11 \ i v !H‘ ( lowl
the blind I md the i
11 53 d
f 1 It \
mswered f 1
intolerably frichtful 1 a
( rst placcd on the Kk, and va Iy
torine d, and he had not uttered a groan ; when
the judge ordered that horrid bed, or gridiron, to 1
prepaved and heatad I'o look at his tender Hesl
blistering and breaking over the fire nd ply
scored with red hurning gashes that cut to the bone
| where the iron bars went across ; to see th
thick as from a cauldron, rise from 1 I
hear the fire hiss beneath him, as he melt
into it; and every now and then to ol
quivering that crept over th

the living
each s parate

and  the

1
muscle,

s 1\'

twiches whi convulsed, and @1

limbs; all this, I own, was the
pectacle I have ever beheld in m
look into his countenance wgs to forg
His head was raised up from the burning 1

tretehed out, as if fixed on the
some most celestial vision,

deacon Stephen.  His face

ntemplatic
like that of hi
glowed indeed with the

heat below, and the perspiration flowed down it,

but the light from the fire shining uj i

passing through his golden locks, ereated a glory
round his beautiful head and countenance, which
made him look as if alrcady in heaven,  And every
feature, serene and sweet as ever, was so impressed

| with an eager longing look, accompanying the up

| ward glancing of his eve, that you would willingly

have changed places with him 7

“That 1 would,” again broke in Pancratins,® and,

as soon as God please I dare not think that

[ could stand while he did;

boy.
trials, whatever they may be?
stand any thing : for you are a
accustomed to toil and wounds,
have onuly a willing heart to give.
think you !

“Quite, quite, my dear boy,” ex
centurion, full of emotion, and looking

fine stout

tenderly

the youth, who with glistening eyes, having risen
from his seat, had placed his handsupon the oflicer’s
| shoulders,  “God will give yvon strength, as He has

already given you courage. But we must not
get our night’s work,

vour cloak, and bring yow
| head; so ! It is a wet and bitter night,
Diogenes, put more wood on the fire
supper ready on our return. Wi
absent; and just leave the door ¢

“ (o, go, my sons,” said the old man, “and God
whatever yow are about, 1 am sure it is

speed you!
womething praiseworthy.”
Quady

tion of the Forum,  While they wer

“thanks to God ;7 and Sebastian

had got a

the two voung men; for he
they werd
preted ina tew moments,

cuing to do.

A quarter of an hour had scarcely elapsed; when
Wis
then

hasty steps were heard approaching ; the dom

pushed open, and was as quickly shut,
| fast barred, behind Quadratus and Paneratins,

“Here it is,”
hearty langh, a hundle of crnmpled parchment.

“What 7 asked all eagerly.

“Why the grand decree, of course,”
Paneratius, with boyish glee,

“Here it goes!

And he thrust it into the blazing fire, while the stal-
it to
There it
frizzled, and writhed, and cracked, and shrunk, first
one letter or word coming up, then another ; fivst
cmperor’s praise, and then an anti-Christian |
blasphemy; till all had subsided into a black ashy

wart =ons of Diogenes threw a faggot over

| keep it down, and drown its cackling.
|

niass,

And what else,

| urn?

w raw and gusty, with oceasional sharp and l

| the

| as he gazad abstractedly on th

d of

| which they loo
[ hattle, they

you will par-

astian’s
Colme ¢Xe-
vl\|\|
s in this part of the town, and after it

usually en-
“Good

Laurentius die

motion which the agouy gave to

his fellow-

for he was indeed a noble
[ and heroic Levite,while T am only a weak imperfect
But do you not think, dear Quadratus, that
strength is given in that hour, proportionate to our
You, I know, would
soldier,
But as for me, |
I« that enough,

claimed  th
on

for-
Wrap yourself well up in
toga ulmlv' OVer vour
Now, good
and let us find

11 not be long
’ | headed piece fast into the

tus sturdily drew his chlamys, or military
cloak around lim, and the two youths plunged into
| the dark lanes of the Suburra, and took the dirvec-
absent, the
door was opened, with the well-known salutation of
entered, and in-
quired anxionsly if Diogenes had seen any thing of
hint of what
He was told they were ex-

said the latter, producing, with-a

answered

or more, would those be in a few
‘ years who had issued that proud document, when
l their corpses should have heen hurnt on a pile of
| cedar-word and spices, and their handful of ashes
be seraped togetler, hardly enough to £ill a gilded
And what also, in very few years more,would
| that heathenism be, which it was issued to keep
alive, but a dead letter at most, and as worthless a
| heap of extinguished embers as lay on that hearth ! |

Sesnmang

And the very empire which these “unconquered »
Augusti were holsterivg up by cruelty and injustice,
how in a few centuries would it that an.
nihilated decree 7 the monnments of its grandeny
lying in ruins, and  proclaiming that
there is= no true Lord but one stronger than Ciesaps,
Lord of lords; and that neither” connsel

strength of wan shall e vail against Him,
Something like this did Sebastian think, perhaps,
expiring embers of
the pompous and cruel edict which they had tom
down, not for a wanton frolie, but canse i
tained Dlasphemies against God and s holiest
truths,  They knew that if they should be discover
ed, tenfold tortures would be their lot ; but Chris.
tians in those days, when they contemplated and
1 for martyrdom, made no calenlation on
Death for Christ, whether quick and
and painful, was the end for

and, *\l.' brave soldier

did not Kullh‘w where a

resembli

a luw_ [0} in

nor

casy, ol
doimg to

haft or a

word micht strike them, whether a death-blow
would at once stun them out of existence, or they
hould have to writhe for hours upon th onnd,
mutilated or pierced, to die by inchies among the
| hieaps of unheeded slain,
| Sebastian soon recovered, and had hadly the
heart to repre ! dead In
truth, it inclined

1o l‘m‘,j: it the mo \

gladly took; for he itehed

with some trepidati nturion looked a
little disc 1ted, igh, they
it down cheerfully it was not
midnight, and the hour for commencing the fast
sreparatory to receiving the holy Eucharist, was not
arvived, Quadratus’s object, besides kindness, in
tl rrangel was partly, that if surprised, a
1 n for their beir there might be apparent,
partly to | up the spirit er coms
panien and of Didgenes’s hon I at

1o | ‘ 1

lj ]
rance of any hof 1
1 | “?-iA t
persi n callia " Sebastiar W { |
h tl took a1 d, t void the Forum
bod If any ]
1 hat 1 nt 1 ol mn 1 ‘ 1
l 1 he v 1d have him
1 i n I I
CHAPTER XIV
1" "
At \ { ] Corvinu p
ndii f1 lay,]

d he | i He d t
post 1 1rhed 1 hasteire tl net
pal iy It s d I | to
at lescribing ! t, his rage, hi
fu | h W

ls of 1 1 hiie-

le it st \ Dacian
utinel.
H ] ] } 1
f had 1 | \ 3
1 I | L
1 | { 1
Sirn 1 1
S ftlv, Herr | tl
1 rtul N ortl | {

tall and thin
pose must |

was husy

“And what of him ¢ What was he like

The soldier opened his mouth and eyes,
stared at Corvinus for then
with a sort of ol 1= hel
Why, if lie wa o 1 vasn't fa
it. 1 never felt h strer

“What did lie do to she

“He came ap - first, chat quite
friendly: asked me if it was n , and that
sort of thing. At last, I remembered that T had to
run thron ny one that came near me A

“ Exactly,” interrupted Corvinus;
you not do it 7

“and why did

“Only becanse e wouldn’t Tet me. 1T told him
to be off, or I shonld spear Tim, and drew back and
stretehed out my javeling when in the (quictest man-
ner, but Idon’t know how, he twisted it out of my
hand, broke it over his kuee, as if it had heen a
mountebank’s y sword, and dashed the iron-

mround, where you see it,

len

fifty vards oft.”

“Then why did you not rush on him wirh your
sword, and despateh him at once 7 But where s
yvour sword ? it is not in your seabbard.”

The Dacian, with a stupid grin, pointed to the
roof of the neighboring basilica, and said : © There;
don’t you see it shining on the tiles, in the morning
light 7 Corvinus looked, and th
what appeared like such an ol
hardly helieve his own eyes,

“How did it get there, vou
asked, :

The soldier twisted his moustache in an
way, which made Corvinus ask
and then he was answered :

“He, or it, whatever it was, without any ap-
parent effort, by a sort of conjuring, whisked it out
of my hand, and up where you see it, as easily as [
could east a quoit a dozen yards,” )

“ And then 2

“And then, he and the boy, who came from round
the pillar, walked off in the dark.”

“What a strange story 1”7 muttered Corvinus to
himself; “vet there are proofs of the fellow’s tale.
It is not every one who could have performed that
feat.  But pray, sirral, why did you not give the
alarm, and rouse the other gnards to pursuit 2

“Fist, Master Kornweiner, becanse, in  my
country, we will fight any living men, but we do
not choose to pursue hpbgoblins,  And sccondly,
what was the use 2 I'saw the hoard that you gave
into my care all safe and sound.”

(T be ".mffnllu],)

indeed he saw
but he could

1
1}

m]M booby ! he

ominons
wain more civilly

—Don Manuel Pardo, the ex-Presidant of
Pern, who was brutally assassinated on the
16th ult. at Panama, died praying for his
murderer,




