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THE CHURCHMAN'S YRIEND,

Agatha herselfy and so for the fisst time voices
Lo an to be heard, here and there, demanding
from those that Lad the guickest ¢yes how she
proceeded.

«Shu is all but at the bottom,—she is close to
the smoke,—she has passed it,—sho is in the
very centie of the crater,—she is beginning the
ascent.”  Such were some of the sentences that
passed here and there through the multitude.
Darkness gatbered in thicker and thicker, but
still, patiently and unweariedly, the crowd waited
for tlie event.  An hour passed,—an lLour and
a hall’ passed.  Judge how the spirits of dark-
ness must bave longed to burst their chains, and
to wreak their vengeance on bher who was thus
destroying their empire! ,

¢ I see her—] seo Lei,) shouted a man who
was standing near the prince’s canopy. ¢ Thero
sho 5 by yonder rock,—there, now just be-
tweon it and the withered tree)

Aud a few more moments sufficed fo bring
Agatha to the foot of the knoll,

It scemed for one instant as if amazement
had smallowed up every other emotion. But
when she appropched ¥ather Froes, and said,
‘I thank God, and T thank you too, my Fa-
ther? and whon the priest exclaimed, ¢Now,
men of Japam, who has proved Himself the
true God this day ? there burst from that. part
of the crowd a shout so loud, so long and so
wild, that you might hear it echoing from peak
to peak befors it was taken up by the more dis-
tant parts of the multitude, aud so_ran round
the arena of this strife between the true faith
and the worship of devils.

*'The Lord,’ said Father Frocs, turning to the
poople who stood by lim, ¢ the Lord hath sold
Sisera into the hand of a woman?’

[Zales Lllustrative of the Prayer-Book.

A Visit to the Tatacombs of Rome.
TuE catacombs are large subterranean passages
and rooms which exist beneath the city of
Rome: some suppose them to Le the quarries
whence stone v-as hewn for the buildings of the
Ancient City.

In these the euly Christiaus used to assom-
ble for Holy Wership, when the heathen Em-
perors persecuted all who bore the name of
Christ. They were nlso used in the early ages
of the Chuich for burial places; niches being
cut in the rock on each side to admit the bodies.

A recent travoller, a lady, thus describes a
visit to a catacomb which had been newly dis-
covered and oponed up, and from which, conse-
quently, a great portion of the bodies had not
vet been removed. Of course the interest at-
taching to these remains was far greater in such
a case as this; since one not ouly saw the place

where they had been laid, but in two instances,
at least, wo Jooked iuto tho freshly opened
tomb. '

Several times we saw the little phials which.
had been placed beside thein, still red with what
is supposed to bo tho blood of tho Shints of
God, shin in the cause of truth.

‘“In tho contre of a vineyard, some way beyond
the walls, we came to a low door with an inseription
on it, to the purport, that none were to enter with-
out the permission of those authorized to give it.
Each of us in succession received a long wax iapor,
the guide providing himself with several, and we
procceeded in sileuce along the narrow vanited pas-
sages. There was something awful in thus pene-
trating into the abodes of the dead. After a very
little advauce, we came to places where were the
bones and skulls of those who had been buried there
in timps when even the tomb, unless thus coucealed,
secured not the- senscless ¢lay from the bitter fury
of relentless persecutions. Sometimes there ave three
or four ticrs of shelves on either side, entir?; co-
vered with these mouldering remains.

“Y¥ho could stand in such a place and not feei
the very nothingness of earth and all its interests, its
pleasures, pomp, and splendour, compared with the
inkeritance purchased by Him, whose promises along
can take the sting from that king of terrors, whoso
worthless power was evidenced at every step ?

“The guide stopped before a.tomb; ‘and Dr.
Grant, calling us round him, pointed o"u.t, the sign of
a martyr's resting place,—one whose very name at
oncg carried the thoughts beyond the gloom and
darkuess of the grave, beyond even the fiery trial of
the last carthly sceng. A palm-Uranch was the
chosci eniblem ; and was it not expressive 2—was it
not ghat surviving friends might dry the tear which
dimmed the eye, and learn to look, in faith renewed
and strengthened, into that heaven above, whero
rest and trinmph is now their portion—io think of
them there, ‘clothed in the White robes which are
given them that are slain for the Word of God, and
for the testimony that they held,—with crowns of
gold upon their heads, and palms in their hands,
crying, ¢ Salvation to our God, who sitteth upox the
throue, and unto the Lamb for ever !

“ Dr. Grant directed thy guide to take from sevaeral
of these opeugd sepulchres of the marlyrs, a little
roughly formed lamp, which scems to have heen
placed beside eack tomb, probably by those fricnds
who may have lighted it when they visited' the spot
where those dear to themnm were laid,—~when they
came to the grave to weep there. Even this little
earthen vessel scemed to Speak of comfort, and to
remind one, awid the dark and gloomy réccsscs,_ that
where thie blessed spirits now are, they need no light,
neither tho sun, nor the moon, for the Lord God doth
give them light. .

¥#1t was touching to notice marks of affection
somctimes.fouud recorded.  How strange was it to




