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A rich man died the other day. He died !

in the very midsummer of life, and he left
his family $1,000,000, The doctor’s certifi-
cate showed that
death resulted from
typhoid fever, The
octor himself said
to a friend : *'That
man was a suicide,
He had a splendid
constitution, I
could have pulled
him through if his
stomach had been
sound. But he
ruined his stomach
by hasty meals,
snatched in  inter-
vals of business and
by neglect of symptoms which have been
warning him a year past, that his stomach
was failing in its duties.”

The symptoms of a disordered condition
of the stomach and the organs of digestion
and nutrition are, among others, variable
appetite, sour risings, heartburn, undue
fullness after eating, dull headache, dingy
complexion, discolored eye, fluctuations in
physical strength, nervousness, sleepless-
ness, despondency No one person will
have all these symptoms at once, but any
one of them calls for prompt aid for the
suffering stomach

The restoration of the stomach, digestive
and nutritive organs to a condition of sound
health, begins with the first dose of Dr,
Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery. The
cure progresses from that dose until the
functions of the stomach and its related
organs are in healthy operation. ‘Then the
nerves are quiet, the appetite healthful, the
sleep restful, the eye bright, the complex-
jon clear.  In one word the body is in a
condition of perfect hicalth

“1 was tronbled with indigestion about two
years,” writes Wi, Bowker, Tsq., of Juliaetta,
Latah Co., Idaho, * [ tried different doctors and
to you
I suffered with a
d thought

remedies but to no avail, until 1 wrote
and you told me what to do.
pain in my stomach and left sid
that it would kill me, Now I am g d to write
this and let you know that Iam all t. Ican
do my work now without pain and 1 don't have
that tired feeling that I used to have. Five
bottles of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical  Dis-
covery and two vials of his ‘' Pleasant Pellets’
cured me,”’

Don't let the dealer sell you a substitute,
if you want a cure. Insist on having
“Golden Medical Discovery.”

Dr. Picree's Pleasant Pellets surpass all
complexion powders, They make the skin
healthy and the complexion clear.

SCHOOLS

During the comlnmﬂchool Term of 1898.9 we
respectfully solicit the favor of your orders for
the supplying of Catholic Educational anc
other Text books, both in English and French;
&180, BCNOO) Biationery and acuoui reyuisiies.

SADLIER'S DOMINION SERIES

Sadlier’s Dominion Reading Charts, 26 Read
ing Charts and one Chart of colors, mounted or
14 boards, slze 23} to 32} inches.

Sadlier's Dominion Speller, complete.

Sadlier's Dominion First Reader. Part I,

Sadlier’s Dominion First Reader, Part I1,

Sadlier's Dominion Becond Reader,

Sadlier's Dominion Third Reader.

Sadlier's Dominion Fourth Reader.

Sadlier's Outlines of Canadian History,

Sadlier's Grandes Lignes de I'Histoire dt
Canada.

Sadlier's Outlines of English History.

Sadlier's School History of England, with!
colored maps.

Sadlier's Avcient and Modern History, witk
tllustrations and 28 colored maps.

Sadlier's Kaition of Butler’s Catechism.

Sadlier's Child’s Catechism of Sacred His
tory, Old Testament, Part I.

Sadlier's Child's Catechism of Sacred His
tory, New Testament, Part IT.

Sadlier's Catechism of Sacred History, large

edition.
Sadlier's Bible History (Schuster) Illus

trated.

Sadlier's Elementary Grammar, Blackboarc
Exercises.

Sadlier's Edition of Grammaire Klementaire
par . Robert,

Sadiier's Edition of Nugent's French an¢
English, English and French Dictionary witk
pronunciation.

Sadlier’s (P, D, & 8.) Copy Books, A, and B
with tracing.

D. & J. SADLIER & C0.

CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS.
128 Church Bt., 1669 Notre Dame S84
FORONTO, ONT. MONTREAL. QURE.
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SMITH BROTHERS

Sanitary Plumbers and Heatlng
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LONDON, - ONTARIO.
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lelephone 538,

PLAIN FACTS AR MIND
PLAIN FACTS FOR FAIR MINDY
THIH HAS A LARGER SALE THAN

any book of the kind now in the market.
It 18 not & controversial work, but simply a
statement of Catholie Doctrine. The author
18 Rev, George M. Searle. The price 18 ex
coedingly low, only 16¢c. Free by mail to an
address. The book contains 360 pages. Ad
dress THos. CoFFEY, Catholle Record office
Loundon, Ont,
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CALVERTS
CARBOILIC

OINTMENT

Is unequalled as & remedy for Chafed Skin,

IKorr ¥ skin,
K, P. Glement

Piles, Sealds, Cuts, Sore Kyes, Chapped
Hands, Chilblains, Earache, Neuralgic and
Rheumatic Pains, Throat Colds, Ringworm,
and Skin Allments generally.

Large Pots, 1/1} each, at Chemists, ete.,

with instructions.

[1lustrated Pamphlet of Calvert's Carbolio
Pfeparations sent post free on application.

F, C. CALVERT & Co., Manchester
Third and Enlarged Edition,

FATHER DAMEN, §.J.

One of the Most Instructive and

Useful Pamphilets Extant

18 the Lectures of Father Damen. The)
somprise five of the most celebrated ones de
livered ; that renowned Jesuil Father
munul} The Private Interpretation of the
Bible,” The Oatholie Church the Only True
Ohureh of God,” * Confession,” “The Rea
Presence,” and “* Popular Objections Agains!
the Catholie Church.” The book will be sent
t0 any address on receipt of 15 ots, In stamps
Orders may be sent to
THOMAS OOFFEKY

Oatholle Record Office, - London, Ont,

CONCORDIA VINEYARDS
SANDWIOH, ONT.

ALTAR WINE A SPECIALTY

Our Altar Wine 18 extensively used and
recommen led by the Clergy, and our Claret
will compare favorably with the best im
ported Bordeaun.

For prices and information address

ERNEST GIRARDOT & CO
BANDWIOR, ONT,

LAURENTIA ;
& Stery of Japan o the Sixtescth Contwy.

By LADY GEORGIANA FULLERTON.

CHAPTER XL
MISGIVINGS,

Days went by, daye of alarm and
prayer, of fervor and suspense, The Em-
peror was at Fuximi pressing on some
fresh preparations for tte ceremonies
which the eartbquake and bhis subse-
quent retirement had interrupted. The
enemies of the Christians were besetting
him on all sides, and urging the execution
of the edicts against them, Fexegava, on
the one hand, was bent on_their destruc-
tion, and Gibonoscio, on the other, striv-
ing by every meaus in his i)ower to avert
the threatened slaughter. Meantime, the
Christians all over the country — the
)riests and the people, the royal converts
in palaces which bad become to them
yrisons, the poor in their humble abodes,
{ittle children in the midst of their sport
—were preparing their souls for death,
and encouraging each other against the
day of martyrdom.

The causes of the persecution were
nearly lost sight of. The unhn;:ry man
who by his rash and ill-advised words
placed in jeopardy the whole Church of
Japan had eailed away from ita shores,
unconscious perhaps, of the harm he had
done; leaving behind him a memorable
instance, well fitted “to point a moral
and adorn atale,”’ of the mischief wrought
by that little member which St. James
calls “the unquiet evilL” In the mean-
time, the holy missionaries devoted them-
gelves to their spiritual children with un-
wearied assiduity. Restraining the most
impetuous of their neophytes from rush-
ing needlessly into danger, encouraging
the timid, and instructing all to meet
with meekness as well a8 courage their
approaching fate. Father Organtin writes
to his superior at Goa—‘ Great news,
reverend Father; great news to all our
hearts’ content. We have advice that
the Emperor has given positive orders to
put to death all the religious at Meaco
and Ozaca. Brother Paul isso transported
with it that he can hardly contain him-
self. ‘Now, brethren,’ he goes about say-
ing, ‘our vows are accomplished, and we
shall die for the love of Him who first
diad for ns’ The news filled us all with
extreme joy, and we instantly began to
prepare for martyrdom. What adds to
our comfort, and strengthens us in these
resolutions, is the admirable example of
Christians of sorts, who are ready to sacri-
fice all and lay down their lives for the
faith of Jesus Christ. Justo Ucondono
particularly distingnishes himself on this
occasion, and 8o do the two sons of Guen-
ifoin, the Governor of Meaco, They never
leave us in all these troubles. It would
be tedious to mumber up all the other
Christiane who aspire to martyrdom.
God grant that we may die o as to de-
serve eternal life in heaven!” And from
the Franciscan Convent of the Porziun-
cula, the Japanese Santa Maria degli
Apgeli, the heroic and saintly l'ather
Peter Baptiste, addresses his brethren in
a similar strain :(—

“We have been two days close be-
sieged by a troop of soldiers. All the
Christians are condemned to die. The
first day that our house was invested the
Christians confessed, and spent the whole
night in prayer. Father Francis and I,
upon information from some of the prin-
cipal Christians that we were to die next
morning, spent the whole time in hearing
confessiors. 1 communicated all our
brethren and fifty Christians in form of
Viaticum; afier that, ever one provided
himself with a cross to carry in Lis hand
at the time of execution. The Christians
here express such an ardent desire of
martyrdom that they rob me of my heart.
The neighbors assist us more liberally
than ever with their charitable alms.
How things will end is yet uncertain;
~ome think that we shall be eeni back to
Earope, and others that we shall die.
Assist us with your holy prayers, that we
may deserve this mercy from His Divine
Majesty.”

ihere was joy and peace in many #
threatened home, and as men walked
about the streets they could almost. have
told who were Christians by the bright
look which their faces wore. In the col-
lege and in the convent there was a joy-
ful exultation, which found vent in
hymns of praise and fervent thanksgiv-
ings at the foot of the altar.

But in the house where Laurentia was
pitting (as on the day when this little
story began) there was an anxious, sor-
rowful heart. Ch, it is easy to bear a
straightforward trial, however sharp;
however heavy; but as “hope deferred
makes the heart sick,” suspense, and
fear, and misgiving wear it out.

Laurentia had never returned to the
roya! household since the disasters of
Faximi. The timid Empress had stifled
her inclination towarda the Christian re-
ligion, and cancelled the appointments
she had made before the Christians had
incurred the Kambo-Sama's displeasure,
Trath had flashed before her eyes like
the lightning, which we gaze at as some-
thing beautful, but which we dare not
fix our eyes upon lest it should blind us
by too much brightness. The mind was
feeble, the will powerless; she had groped
in the darknese, and gighed for light ; but
when the earth shook, and thesky flashed
with lurid fires, she had shrunk back
aflrighted, and given up the search, and
now she nguum hated, (if 8o weak a char-
antaw 1
the very name of that creed which taught
men to suffer and die. She sent for the
most eloquent of the bonz:s to discourse
to her in tlowing periods, and disprove the
distasteful truths of the foreign religion;
and ther, soothed and satisfied, she
gliced over the stream of life, shuddering
at each ripple on its surface, and never
looking into the depths beneath,

This had been a sorrow to the Christian
maiden, but there was, for a while, in her
soul such a well-spring of happiness that
it seemed to flow forth and cover with its
bright waves every sad spot in her
thoughts or in her life. Isafai’s love was
the spell which threw light on every pres-
ent hour, every future prospect. He was
80 good, 8o noble, 8o generous, 8o tenderly
true to her, his bride, his affianced wife,
She rested upon his love not as an obstacle,
but as a support on her way to heaven.
When the threatened persecution was an-
nounced, she felt a strange thrill in her
heart. We can but die together, she
thought; and even martyrdom seemed to
her more glorious and more precious if
shared with him. A few sighs eacaped
from her as she thought of that little
home they were to have dweit in by the

blue watera of the Corean gea, of the plans

t

hey had formed, of the hopes they had
indulged, of the bright visions of the few
last months swallowed up in & grander

both in its glorious rays, but in which she
feared to lose sight of him whom she felt
go far in advance of her in the road to
heaven. DBut after she had seen him and
spoken with him, the spirit which ani-
mated him became hers. She had then
no fears, no misgivings for him or for her-
self, but still her heait was not at ease;
she trembled at every fresh report of the
approaching persecution ; she listened
with dread to the sound of every footatep.
To no one, not even to Isafai, did she
confide her fears, only to Father Rod-
rigues her confessor. But her grief was
one which even he had not much power
to allay. She took every pretext of going
to the Franciscan Convent; but she sel-
dom could see her brother. He avoided
her. Once she met him on his way to a
peighboring village, where he was going
to instruct a catechuman, and they ex-
changed a few words, standing under a
palm-tree by the wayside.

He spoke of her approaching marriage,
and told her that he was going to make
over to her all his property. He was soon
to become a religious, and hoped never to
leave the holy order of St. Francis. * Sis-
ter,” he said to her earnestly, “ whatever
happens, never cease to pray for me.”
““'Whether you live, or whether you die,
dearest brother,”’ she said, “ I can never
cease to do so.”

“ Ay, but there may be a state worse
than death, and not to becalled life ; pray
for me even then.”

She looked at him with some alarm ;
she fancied he might be speaking of in-
sanity.

He read her thoughts, and said, * No,
gister, there is nothing wild in my words

‘or in my mind; it is not that I am afraid

of ; but I have not faith enough—I cannot
trust myself.”

“ But cannot you trust God, Matthi-
o

“1 try,” he said, clasping,his hands
nervously ; * but those children at the
convent, they torture me; they are always,
ignorantly, poor infants, putting before me
in a tangible form what I dare not allow
myself to think of, unless sometimes on
my knees before the altar or the cruciiix,
and then I feel such a wretched hypo-
crite. I am now about to instruct others
in tn}ths which I believe in indeed,
bat—'

() brother, which you would die for!”’
“ Laurentia, if ever—if ever you should
hear your brother has apostatized, do not
curge him, but pray for him.” And ¢o
they parted that day in silence and in
grief,

Gibonoecio had pleaded long and earn-
estly the cause of the Christians with the
Kumbo-Sama, and many of the heathen
princes, at the request of Austin the High
Admiral, of Simon Condera, Justo Ucon-
dono, and other Christian nobles, came
forward to support his efforts in behalf of
the Christians in general, and in particu:
lar of the Jesuit Fathers. One day when
they were in company with him at Fux-
imi, whilst he was visiting the new build-
ings which he was erecting on the spot
where his former t;u:lncen bad been laid
low, they ventured to represent to him
that these Fathers, during the forty years
they had spent in Japan, had never been
known to intrigue against the state or to
meddle with any business that might give
disturbance to the public. ** Sire,’”” said
one of these courtiers, * although I am
no Christian I have often heard these
men preach. They teach men to obey
their superiors, to be reconciled to their
enemies, to comfort the afllicted, to relieve
the poor, to visit the sick,and assist them
to the utmost of their power. In a word,
they appear to extend good to all and
hurt to none.”

Ag the Emperor listened patiently, and
with some tokens of approbation to this
speech, Guenifoin took courage, and said,
“Sire, these I'athers have always showed

respect and deference to Your Majesty’s
orders in all the Ximo, as well as at
Meaco; and Iather Organtin, even
though he has the imperial permission
for residing there, lives in great retire-
ment, like a banished person, has changed
s Liabil, aud never appeais in public”

The Iimperor stood for a moment in
deep thought, and thensaid : * There are
four reasons which would induce me, at
least for the present, to spare the lives of
the Jesuit Fathers,—First, if I were to
slay all their priests at once, it might in-
furiate the Christians of the Ximo, and
stir them up to revolt; then, I do not
wish to quorrel with the Portuguese trad-
ers ; then also, the new Chrisiian Bishop
has brought me some fine presents from
the Viceroy of the Indies; and then, those
I"athers themselves have been wise and
prudent in their conduct.”

A Dbreathless silence followed that
speech, The Lmperor turned away and
said no more at that time, and
Guenifoin  went in search of Gibon-
oscio, to whose hands the execntion
of the edict had been committed.

Gibonoscio, in consequence, hurried
that evening to the palace. * Sire,’”’ he
said, kneeling at the Kumbo-Sama'’s feet,
“ Your Majesty commanded me yester-
day to put to death the Christian I"athers.
Are those that came in the Portuguese
vessels included in the number ?”

“ No,” replied the Lmperor; “ 1 con-
demned none but those that arrived iu the
Philippian galleon. They are traitors,
who reduced Mexico to the obedience of
Spain, and are come here to play the
same tricks, but they shall not impose on
Taico Sama. If their law was good I
should give leave to my interpreter,
Father Kodriguez, and his bretonren, 1o
teach it : lorj.he{ have always a regard t>
my commands, but those newcomers have
ovenly defied me. Let them be putto
death, and alljwho were in the house the
day that the edict was proclaimed, and
never heard of again. But go to my in-
terpreter, and tell him from we to keep a
good heart, and see that no injury is
ofl'ared to the Bishop at Nangazaqui.”

Late that evening there was a strange
mixture of joy and sorrow, of lamenting
and rejoicing, in Meaco. The Christians
heard that the guards were taken off the
Jesuits’ College, and they crowded round
their Fathers and masters in the faith
and wept tears of joy at their release.
Bat the noble band in the Franciscan
Convent, the 1"'athers of that order, their
lay brothers, their catechists, the two
young boys under their care, the three
Jesuit brothers, and the little child who

had been with them on the day when the
fatal list was drawn up, were irrevocabl
doomed to death. The Emperor's wiﬂ
had been declared. The subject was
never to be again broached in his pres-
ence. The death-warrant of the twenty-
four victims included in that list had
gone forth, and that number must die !
It would have been hard to tell that

snd a deeper vision, which enfolded them |

day which were the victims, which the
reprieved. Tears fell from the eyes

Father Organtin, and many of his com-
panions and spiritual children wept
slond. “My son,” said the superior,
| % Giod has crowned the zeal of those holy
| men, the Franciscan Fathers, and re-
serves us for harder conflicta, But the
child Augustine, cannot he be saved ?"’

Augustine was sought for in the College,
but was nowhere to be found. He had
! overheard the news, and had fled to the
Francizcan Convent; there he hid him-
gelf behind & pillar in the church, and
when he heard that the officers of the
Emperor were come to make sure of the
appeurance of all the ccndemned persons,
be came forward, and cried with a loud
voice, “ I am Augustine ; my name is on
the list,” .

Father Baptiste pleaded for the child
and besoug{:t the Bonze Faxegava to
spare his life, and send him back to the
College of the Jesuits. The heathen
priest would not consent to that last pro-
hosal, but offered to take the boy with
Lim to the Temple of Amida, and educate
him in the Japanese religion. :
Augustine bearing these words, cr)ed
out, “ Father (Peter, I will not live with-
out you. Do not send me to the temple
where they worship devils, Take me to
heaven with you, Father. God will not
be pleased with you if you ieave me with
His enemies.”’ !

Anthony and Lewis, who were a little
older than Augustine, came forward also,
and both clung to the superior’s knees,
and besought him to let them die for
Christ.

The aged Christian looked steadily at
the children, and then raised his eyes in
silent prayer to heaven. He dared not
bid them depart ; he dared not consign
them to the idolatrous impostor. He laid
hisshrivelled hand on their young heads,
and eaid * So be it then, my children.
We will not part company in this world ;
and if it please Him to have mercy on
me, not in the next world either.”

The bonze turned pale with rage, for he
had no power to remove the children
whose names were in the fatal but
blessed list of martyrs. He threatened
them with dreadful torments, but their
courage was invincible, and their firm-
ness not to be shaken.

Meanwhile, all the prisoners have as-
gsembled in the hall, and the muster-roll
was called ; one of them was missing ;
his non-appearance was accounted for :
he had been sent on a disiant errand by
the orders of the Father Commissary, but
was shortly to return.

“You will answer, then, forhis appear-
ance tc-morrow,” cried Faxegava; “not
with yeur own lives, which are alrealy
forfeited, but by those of every priest and
Caristian in Meaco, for mark my words,
if every one of the criminals in this list is
not brought up for execution on the ap-
pointed day, the Emperor's clemency
will be withdrawn, and vengeance over-
take the whole rebellious set of foreign in-
truders, who overrun Japan with their
pestilent doctrines. If this Matthias is
not forthcoming b{ to-morrow at noon 1
shall denounce all your secret admirers,
your cunning abettors; the traitor Gueni-
foin and the cowardly Gibonoscio. If
your detested names are breathed again
in the Kumbo-Sama’s ears, woe betide the
whole race of European vipers, who have
been too long spared by an over-merciful
monarch,”

“Matthias must be sent for,” said the
Father Commissary when Faxegava had
departed ; “ yet I would fain have avoided
this necessity. If our own lives were at
stake, nothing would have induced me to
recall him ; but the number of the prison-
ers must be made up, and if he does not
appear to-morrow we shall risk the lives
of many without saving him. Would to
God that T had two lives to lay down in-
stead of one.”’

The werds did not fallunheeded on the
ears of & young man who was standing at
that moment by the side of Father Bap-
tiste. An' earnest whisper reached the
superior’s ear—* Do not send for him to-
day, Father; if needs be I will fetch him
myeself early to-morrow.”

The priest turned round and looked
with surprise at the speaker. *Itis well,
my son,”’ he sald: “1 i
your hands."”

“But will you then sign this paper,
Father, and trust me with it?"’

Father Baptiste saw these words haatily
written on a sheet of paper, “ I command
you, in virtue of holy obedience, not to
return to Meaco without an order from
the superior.” Father Baptiste started,
and once more looked inquiringly at Isa-
fai (for it was with him that he wasspeak-
ing). “My son,”’ he said, I must know
what is your meaning?”’

“Qh, Father, you can trust me. Mat-
thias will appearto-morrow, and the num-
ber of the prisoners will be complete; not
one will be missing. Trust me, Father;
but for God's sake sign this paper.”’

“1darenot,” exclaimed Father Baptiste
with some agitation, “I cannot sanc-
tion—'

The young catechist looked almost
sternly at the venerable priest. ‘Do you
mis'rust me, Father?"”

“You have no right to dispose of a
life—""

“Father, put on your stole; and come
into the confessional ; rier: you will not
tell me that I have no right to do for a
wlelsx}k brother what Christ has done for us
all.”

When Isafai rose from his knees and
left the church he held in his hands the
paper signed by 1"ather Baptiste.

[}

T leave the matter in

CHAPTER XIIL
THE TWO MATTHIASES,

Matthew, the blind pedlar, was stand-
ing at the door of Agatha's house on the
following morning watching for the first
sounds of life within its walls, and long-
ing for the moment when he could speak
with Laurentia, who had been residing
with Andrew Oongasamara’s family from
the time that her brother had entered the
Franciscan Convent. She had been in a
fearful state of anxiety since the last
troubles had began. At the time when
all the women of that household had been
engaged in preparing their dresses for the
day of martyrdom, she alone had ap-
peared sad and depressed ; a nervous rest-
lessness was visible in ail her movements,
and Isafai's encouraging words seemed to
bring neither courage nor peace to her
heart. Her friends concluded that the
hopes of earthly happinees, which had
oceupied her mind since his return and
his conversion, had attached Ler so much
to this mortal life that her spirit was
shrinking from the prospect of suffering
and death. When Agatha spoke to ber
once in this sense, she had answerad
, Somewhat impatiently, and did not seem

inclined to disclose her thoughts. When
the news came that it was only twenty-

five persons whose names had been taken

of | down at the time when guards had been

set to the convent of the Porziuncula who
were condemned to death, she turnea
ale, and was seized with & violent trem-
gling. This had happened the ds{ after
her meeting with her brother on his way
to the village, where the Father Commis-
sary had sent him to catechize in %retur-
ation for the arrival of a priest. She had
gought the next day in every direction
for old Matthew, and had remained awake
all night watching for his footsteps and
longing for his arrival. At last she rose,
looked out of the window, and saw the
old sightless man patiently leaning against
the garden walls, with his beads in his
hands, the first rays of the sun shining
on his t{mle face and his grey hair; she
hastened to fetch him into the house.
“My dear maiden,” he kindly said, “1
have obeyed your summons, and if there
is anything that old Matthew can do to
help or console you, he is, you know, at
your service. And so your brother Mat-
thius is one of that glorious number who
are about to suffer for Christ's sake.
There are many, many fervent souls in
this city that envy his fate, Take cour-
age then, and rejoice that one so dear to
you is destined to win the palm of mar-
tyrdom.”
“Has he been sent for?”’ Laurentia
asked in a low voice,
“Tate last night I put that question to
the Father Commissary, and he said that
your betrothed, that Isafai, had under-
taken to fetch him from Taima.”
“(Oh,no! Oh, my God, do not tell me
go!” exclaimed Laurentia, wringing her
bands. “ Oh, Matthew, seek him ; seek
Isafai, bring him to me. He must not go
on this errand ; he is not gone yet ? Ob,
say he isnot!"
“ I know he carried away with him last
night an order from the Father Commis-
sary, and went in the direction of Tai-
”

“ Then all is lost.”

“ Laurentia, is it possible that you
bave ceased to think and tofeel that there
is no joy and no honor like that of dying
for the faith ? Would you not be ready
yourself to lay down your life for Christ ?
Were they, then, vain boastings, those
words I heard you utter not a year ago
when I rebuked you for rashl;i rushing
into danger, and you said, ‘The worst
that can happen to me is to die ?"’
“There are far worse miseries, Matth-
ew, than to die ; I feel that still. Is Isa-
fai indeed gone ! Are you sure tlat lLe
went ? Why did be not come to me
first 2 Oh, youall are cruel, very cruel.
God help me, I almost abhor now that
Japanese courage which you once re-
proached me for idolizing. Was it neces-
sary tosend for him ?"’

“The nnmber of prisoners must be com-
plete. The executions answer to the
list which the Kumbo Sama has signed.
Matthias could not have escaped his
doom, my poor child; and his absence
would have put in peril all the Christians
of this place.”

“The number must be complete!”
murmured Laurentia. “ But you say
there are 8o many longing to die in this

ty.

“ Would you rob your brother of his
crown ?”

“ Oh, talk not to me of crowns; talk not
of palms ; you drive me wild, Matthew ;
you torture me ”

“ Laurentia! Laurentia!
your faith ?"

“Lost my faith! Oh, Matthew, if I
had lost my faith I should not suffer as I
now do ; it is because I believe that my
heart is breaking.”

“ My poor child, speak ; what do you
mean ? what do you fear ?"’

“ Did Isay I1feared? Why doyou take
up my words 8o strangely ? Where is
Aundrew? Who will help me ? who will
counsel me ? I mustgo to the church and
pray. There only can this suspense be
endured, Agatha, come to me.”

When her adopted mother appaared,
Laurentia flang L erself into her arms and
sobbed on her breast; but she, did not
meet with the sympathy which her ach-
ing heart needed. Agatha was kind, but
she felt disappointed in Laurentia. Her
heroism of character led her to wonder at

Have you lost

what seemed & want of faith in her friend,
She would have expected her to greet with
congratulations a brother about todie for
his religion, to have followed him to the
cross with blessings, and encouraged him
by words and by looks to suffer bravely,
and to die with exultation.

Muatthew was silently praying for the
weeping maiden, but grieving also at her
uncontrolled agitation, at her wild and
incoherent expressions. A horseman
stopped at the gate, and they held their
breath in suspense. It lasted but a mo-
ment—that terrible suspense. Isafai
gprung to the ground and hurried to
Laurentia’s side. She hid her face in her
hands, and cried, * Have you brought
him with you?"’

He removed her hands from her face.
He compelled her toraise her eyes to his,
He gazed upon her with a look of tender
affection, * Laurentia,l mustspeak with
you alone,” he said ; “ you are my be-
trothed. I have things to say to you
which others mu: t not hear—come to that
garden seat where we uced to sit when we
were children.”

Agatha looked anxiously at them both.
There was something peculiarin the man-
ner of those affianced lovers—something
almost joyous in his countenance, but a
solemnity in it also. From the moment
he had arrived Laurentia seemed to have
grown calm,

They sat down side by side, and when
they were alone, she said, “ Where is

1 oane
vt

o .
** At Taima, dearest.”

‘ Is he coming ?"’

“No; I have carried to him an order
from Father Baptiste, not to return to
Meaco without permission.’

“Thank God! thank God!"” she ejacu-
lated.

“Yes: thank God, my Laurentia ;
thank God thatit is 8o i

“You do not know,” she exclaimed,
passionately clasping her hands, “what
a blessing it is. Oh, Isafai, how did it
come to pass? Old Matthew told me
that all on that liest must dic.”

“ ALr named in that list must die,”

“ What do you mean ? I thought you
said—Do not mock my anguish. Is he
come ? Is he coming? How is he? Is
his step firm ?  Is hiseye bright ? Does
he look like one who is about to die with
—Oh, Isafai, speak !” and she threw her-
seif on her knees at his feet. “ He does
?(,11, '(Ivll me he does not, look like an apos-

ate!”

“He ig one of thoge,”” he answered,
geatly raising her, “ t> whom God shows
great mercy ; whoee spirit is willing, but
whose flesh is weak."

“Theaq, if he is weak he will perigh |’
she wildly exclaimed, d .

“ He is safe. HaveI nott

htz‘runl no danger 7" "M you that
it ﬁ:x:',t'he list, the list—his name ig on
o o A '
m“!gﬂu you forgotten that his name ig
Oh, what a ery that was th

from thoee white lips, and wnl?tw}::f“
glazed eje and livid check the nnu.l.:
strod a3 one tranefixel, gazing on tiuu
noble hm-rnndf form ag if it had targeq
int» sowe fearful vision scaring hr gon!
with terror. FATING tor bog
“ Laureuvtia,” be Yegan,

“ Do nct speak ty me,” she eric ]« g
nct say thoee words again, Oh .\]‘_w\n)
iag ! Matthias ! fatal name! it mugt o
be—it shall net be!”
“ Laurcutia, my telovel, I have loyeg
you truly and long,in t' ¢ darkness of m;-
belief, in the fall light of teuth, in absegee
and in sorrow, in horpc and in joy ; by
never has my heart throbkel with gnel,
ivtenee happiness, such exa'ting joy i
our happicst hours as it dees this day
Do nctlook at me sadly or wildly, my pc.
lovel, It is no time for tears; it jg g
brighter day than a bridal one;a doeyer
bligs than carth can give, 1 Ly 10\"'-1
you my own Laurestia, far, fur more
than myeelf, but far less than Je.ug, [t
wag, indeed, a day of mikcry when [ took
leave of you five years azo, without fail,
in God, without hope for the futare ; byt
t)«day Igo t> Him through the only sure
road, the only eccure way,”

“ And you leave a woman's brokey
heart tehind.” 1
“ God will heal it; God will ruiec it
God will cherigh it I have pragel for

vou, I have prayel for myeclf, Laurcp.
tia, this is the answer,”

“You have beea heard,” ghe eriel:
® but did you ask this for mc; that |

ghould sce you die (and die for me, for
my brother) and live on in this world
which you so joyfully leave ?—OL, Iga.
fai!"

“ D) you grudge me my happicess ?

*“ Do you dare to talk cf happiness ty
me ?”

“ Are you not a Christian? Come,
Laurentia,let me not bear away with mo1y
the heaven which Itrust so soon to reach,
the remembrances of your reproachics, of
your grief, Lift up your heart--Dry
your eyes. Tears muet nct stain the
bright robe of martyrdom—it is crimson
drops,not & woman's tears that most be.
dewit, Calltomind what hasnever passed
your lips; the agony of that day when
your brother fell.”

“ But when you have died for him wlo
knows—""'

“ Do not fear. There is an hour when
a man's prayer is all-powerfal with God.
He grants the request of those who die for
Him; and when the spear has pierced my
heart, grace; and strength will be given to
Matthias. Even now our blessed Lord
hears me; even now the ardent desire of
my soul i8 accomplished. 1 see it; I feel
it. Strength hascome to you, my Lauren-
tia; the color has returned to your cheek,
the light to your eye. You will rejoice,
even now, for me and with me, that 1 can
die this day for my brother and for my
faith, Does it not all come back to you:
the thoughts of that glory we have so
often spoken of ; of those immortal hopes
we have shared ; of that Sacred Heart we
adore ?”’

“]gafai,” she murmured, and then in a
firmer voice went on, “I will not offer to
God a grudging sacrifice. I have been
weak and blind, and earthly passion had
caused for a moment the realities of faith
to disappear from my sight; but xow I can
goar with you, my beloved, above this
world’s hopes and fears. I feel the spirit
which was once mine kindling anew in
my heart. Yes, I can kneel and bless
you, and thank you, Isafai, that you are
going to die for my brother. I know you
will not diein vain. A martyr's blood
has often purchased back for Christ an
apostate, won back a soul from the thres-
hold of hell. Will it not win courage and
slrength for a willing heart? No, Ino
longer am afraid of my own feelings. Yor
one instant—yes at your feet I will con-
fess it—for one instantI felt as if I should
hate my brother 1f you died for him, but
this fear has passed away never to return.
I have thought of her who stood at the
faot of the Cross where Jesns was dying
for ue, and who felt in her heart an im-
mense, boundless love for those He was
buying at so dear a price; and that
thought has stilled for ever the wild im-
pulses of a selfish agony.”

“Will you come with me to the con-
vent, my beloved? Will you accompany
me as far as may be on that path 1 long
to tread ?”’

Laurentia turned as pale as deatl, but
lifting up her eyes to heaven, she steadily
gazed a moment onthesky, asittogather
strength from its blue depths, and then
exclaimed, * Yes, to the convent firat and
then to the cross. This is a strange
bridal day. We were to lLave been
married this month, Now nothing can
part us for eternity.—You have linked
my soul to yours by a tie that can never
be riven. Lead the way, Isafai, and do
not fear that I shall faint on the road.”

With blessings and with tears the
family of Andrew gathered around the
betrothed and accompanied them to the
convent. They looked with admiration
and envy on the young hero; and with
more sympathy than pity on his bride.
They were boldly consistent these Japan-
ese Christiaps, and congratulated their
martyrs on the approach ofdeath. They
did not understand how it could be sad
to suffer a few hours, and triumph for
ever; to part for awhile, and be united in
eternity. They map faith.

Meantime Grace Ucondono had heard
person in the Franeirean con=
vent was condemned to death, and that
the veay children there were refusing to
receive liberty and life at the price of
their religion. She thought at first that
litt'e Augustine was not included in the
number, but when told that the child had
hurricd there on the first mews of the
condemnation of the Spanish Fathers,
and that his name wes In the list drawn
up at tueir house,ghe be ame most aonX*
ious tysec him,and tylet his motterknow
o'hisdange- Shecould only get there &
short time before the hour appoinic 1 for
the depaitare of the prisoners from Meaco.
The convent presented an extraordinary
appearance. It wa3 almost impossible W
approach it through the crowds that we:e
now faet gathering from all dircctions.
The heattens as well ag the Chrietiand
were flocking from all parts thn:.n-set;_llS
singular spectacle. h geamed a relg:
ious cercmony far more than & prepar
ation for exccution. There was sorrow
in many faces, but more g0 in those of
the heatheas than the Chriet'ans.
These were fillel with a holy exultd:
tion which seemed t> raise them abost
themselves.—Grace and her father Jus-
ta made their way at last to the inside

that

of the court in which atood the convent,
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