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PLEASANT HOURS.

-~

Titus after his roturn from the conquest
of Jerusnlem, and ho is gaid to have
ewployed twelve thousand captive
Jews in its erection,  What a structute
it is' So vast, that one can hardly
picturo it in the imaginution, or take
in ita height and sweep,  Its civeum-
ferenco is move than sixteen hundresd
feot. Tt is an ovnl, 620 feet long, 573
in breadth, and 1567 feot high. What
splondid wasonry ! Now a mouldering
rain, scarce ope-third of it romaining,
stripped of its murble, and colored
walls, and iron clawps; yet what
remains hus *-een computed to be worth
ovor ldf u million pounds stetling.
As I climbad to the highvst tieis, and
looked over the empty space, the
poduum, contanining the places of honour
for tho Emperor and his fumily, the
senators, and the vestal virgins, once
coverad with costly marble, the arches
glittering with gold and getns, T thought
of the dedication festival, when 5,000
wild animals fought with gladiators,
and the arenan was red with the
butchery, the galleries crowded with
excited spectators, the Ewmpetor, the
senators, the vestal virgins, the knights,
and common people ; 1 thought of the
after scrnes, in the days of persecation,
when 100,000 voices 1oaved, *‘The
Christians to thelions. The Christians
to the Mons'” and brave men and
timid women swrrendered themselves
to the devonring wild beasts. Mag-
nificent abode of pleasure and of
wickedness '  There it stands, =2
monument of the cruclty of old Rome,
and of the faith of the early martyrs.
There it stands, built as if not for time
but eternity, in its solitude, its awful
besuty, its majesty, the most impresgive
sight conceivable. Not a day was I
in Rome in which 1 did not visit the
Colosscum, and tasece it by moonlight
isa vision which can never be forgotten.

““Arches on ur-hes ! as it were that Rowe,

Collecting the chief traplives of Loe line,

Would binld upadl her trinnphis 1 one dosme,

Her Colosseuns stamds, the moonbesins shine

As “twer its atural ton Les, fur Divne

Should L thy lizht which streams here to
illume

The long-explored, bt stall exhacctleas mine

Of contauplation . i the azure gloom

Of an luvian gy, whee the degpe skaes
assume

Hues which bave words, aud <peak to ye of
hieaven, )

Floats o'et this 1ast amd wondious wmonmpent,

And shadows farth ot o,;}--l} There s gaven

Unede r the things of carth, wiich Time hiath
hent,

A spnt'y feeling, and where he hath Jeant

His bhand, but bioke his seythe, there s a
ibo\\'cr

Aud magic iv the ruined battleament,

For which the palare of the preseut hour

Maust yield 1ts ponp, and wat tll agesareity

dower.*
— Childe Harold.

The following extracts from the
Editor's story, ¢ Vulerin, the Martyr of
the Catacombs,” * endeavours to repro-
duce u scere in this old crumbling,
Lut still majestic Colosseum :

THE EVE OF MARTYRDOM.

In a vaulted chammber beneath the
stone geats of the Colosseum, lay the
destined Christinn wariym on the ove
before the day of their trinmph.  As
an act of grace, some coarse straw, the
refuse of # liun's Jair, had been given
them, and the relief of their fetter-
cramped limbg, stiffened with lying on
& rough stone floor, was in itself un
indescribable delight.  But they hud «
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deeper causo of joy. They wero found
worthy to witners u good confession
for Cl.rist heforo Cresar, like the beloved
Apostle Paul; und even as their Lord
Hinwelf before Pontius Pilate. And
now the dav of theiv espousals to their
Heavenly Bridegroom was at hand.

The silvory-haired Demetrius, a holy
calm beaming in his oyes, uttered
words of penco und comfort, Tho coarse
black barloy-bread wud muddy wine
which had heen given them lest denth
should cheat the mob of their promised
dolight. on the morrow, the venerable
priest bad consecrated to the Supper of
the Lord—the last viaticun to streng-
then their rouls on their journey tothe
spirit world, Sitting at his feot, faint
and wan, but with & look of utter
content upon her fuce, was his daughter
Callirhoe, a heavenly smile flickering
on her lips. With an undaunted
courage, a heroic resolve beaming from
his eyes, stood Adauctus, waiting like
a valiant soldier at his post the welcome
word of the great Captain of his
salvation: *“ Well done! good and
faithful servant, enter thou into tho
joy of thy Lord.”

Ever and anun the deepanouthed
rour of & hungry lion vent the air, his
fierce hound shook the walls of his cage,
and his hot breath came through the
bars as he keenly sniffed the smell of
human flesh. But thongh it caused at
times a tremor of the quivering nerves
of the wan and wasted girl, it shook
not her unfaltering soul. Listen to
the holy words calmly spoken bv the
venerable Dometrius: ““Non turbetur
cor vestrum-—Xet not your heart be
troubled. In my Father’s house are
many mnnsions, 1 go to prepare a
place for you.’ Yes, daughter., Yes,
brave friend ; before another sun shall
sot we shall gee tho King in His beauty,
and the land that ie very far off. line
aged eyes shall gee, too, the beloved
Rachelof my youth, tobehold whom they
have ached these many years. And
thou, child, shalt see the mother after
whom thy heart hath yesrned.”

“If only, dear father, my brother
Ezrawerewith us,” whispered Callirhoe,
‘“ wo soon woutld be an unbroken family
in the city of tho great King.”

“God's will be done, my child,”
angwered the patriarch. “He doeth
all things well. He could bid His
angels fly swiftly, and shut tho lions'
mouths, or, better still, convoy our
#pirits to the marringe supper of the
Lamb—to tho reposs of Abrabam’s
bosom.  Your trother is a child of the
covenant, an heir to the promises, the
son of many prayers. God will count
him alto in the day whern He maketh
up His jewels” Then as if gifted
with the spirit of prophecy, he ex-
claimed: “Not alwaysshall the servants
of the Most ITigh be persecuted unto
death. DBut this very structure, now
dedicated to slaughter and cruelty,
shall hereafter bo consecrated to the
worship of the true God "—a prediction
which, after long centuries, has been
literally fulfilled.

Thus in holy converse wore the
hours away. ~ And then through the
rocky viults of the Colosscum stole the
sweet accents of their Jast evening
hymn before they ~hould sing the song
of Mases and the Lammb on bigh :—

“Ho that dwelleth in the secret
Place of the Most High, shall abide
under the hadow of the Almighty.

“1 will say of the Lotd, He is my]
vefuge and iy fortress, my God, in
Him will I trust.

“He shall givo his angels charge
over theo, to keep thee in all thy ways.

“Thon shall fread upou the licntand
adder; the young lion and the dingen
shalt thou tyample under foot.”

As this pwan of triumph swellod
into loudor strain, the gladiators, awed
by its steange powor, puuscd amid
their ribald jests, aud even tho livn
hushed his hungry voar, and the tiger
his angry growl.

A ROMAN HOLIDAY,

arly next morning the army of
sluves who bad chargo of the Colosseum,
under the direction of Iulvus, the
ficedman, were hard at work., Some
at the very sumit of the building,
with much shouting and pulling of
ropes, were stretching  the  great
velarium or awmng, ug u protection
from the rays of the sun.  Others were
sweeping the sand of the miena to 2
smooth snd even gurfuce.  Many cart-
loads of fresk gand were heaped avound
the bage of the podium, for the ghastly
purposs of being spread upon the
blood-stained surface after ench act of
the sanguinury drama of the day.
Others wero decorating with garlands
of tlowers, nnd with gold and purple
bannerets, the geats of' the Emporors
Dioclotian and Galerius, and those of
the senators and other persons of dis-
tinction, The great structure seemed
even more striking in its vastness. as
a few scoro figures crawled liko flies
over its empty seats, than when filled
with its tumultuous throng of spectu-
tors. It was an hmmense oval six
hundred and fifteen feet in it longer
diameter, and five bundred and ten
feet in the shorter, The circling seats
roge tier on tier to the giddy height of
one hundred and fifty feet.

As the present writer climbed those
cliffflike wulls, now crmabling into
ruin, bo tried to re-people those long-
deserted seats with the ceger and
excited throngs which bad often filled
them to overflowing, when twice eighty
thousand cruel eyes were wont to gloat
upon the dying martyr’s pang, “butch-
ered to make & Rowman holiduy."*
Then ho wandered through the vast
vaulted corridors and stairways, eighty
in number, and bearing atill the old
Roman numernls by which access way
gained to the different galleries These
were 80 capacious that the whole mul-
titude could in a few minutes dis-
perse, and were thenco celled zomitoria,
He then explored the dens and caves
for tho wild beasts, and the rocky
chambers in which the gladiators and
martyr victims awaited the signal that
called them to their doom. The row
of seats just above the podium was
reserved for the equestrian order;
those higher still, for the populus, or
common people; and the highest of
all, for persons of the lowest rank.
Early in tho day, multitudes of apec-
tators began to arrive, mostly arrsyed
in gala dress, and many wearing the
colours of their favourito gladintorial
champion. With s loud flourish of
trumpets the great gates of the im-
perial entrance opened, and the churiots
of the Emperors and their respective
suites entered and took their places in
the grund tribune reserved for these

* On this very arena perished the venerable
lgnatins, Jinked by tradition  with the
Saviour Hiself as one of the cluldren whom
He took in Hin anus and blessed. ¢ Suffer
me to be the food of wild beasts,” he ex-
claimed, by whow I shall attnn unto
God. Yor 1 am the wheat of God, and 1
shall bo gronnd by the tecth of wild beasts,
that 1 may become the pure bread of Christ.”

angust occupants. It was noted with
dissatisfuction by the multitude that .
vvither of the Emprosses Prisea or
Valerin wero presont. But the with. -
ered old crona Fuusta, mother of tha
Ewperor Galerius, seomod to gloat hke
a foul hutpy on the anticipatad spretaclo -
of Lloud, and noar by was lhor siniator *
shadow, the black-browed priest of °
Cybule. '
Buido, the butcher, was rubicund |
with joy at the approaching conflict, -
fur which, he said, he long had huugered,
“ But why,” ho asked, “are not their ;
majesties, tho Empresues, in the stato |
tribune. "Tis a contempt of a festival |
sacred to the gods.” i
¥
i
1

“Qur duinty Empress,” jeered Samos, |
the * Flatnose,” ¢ has small stomach to

see her friends, the Christians, given to \§

the lions, and 1 suspect the old one is jf:

tarred with the same stick.” &
t

“[f 1 thought that I'd denounce her |
myeelt,” growled Bruto, the gladiator ; i
* Empress or slave, the crime of' being !
a Christian levels all ranks.” |

 And lose your bead for your puing,” -
chimed in Piso the barber.

round her finger liko a silken thread.”

« Does she favour the secursed Naz-
arenes?” cronked Ephraim thke Jew,
“ May the samo fate overtake ber."

«1 thought they were friends of
yours,” said our old friend Max, who
was ono of the soldiers on guard.
“They say thin Christus whom they
worship was a Jew."”

Weo dare not repeat the wicked
imprecation which burst from the lips
of the exausperated Taraclite. DBat it is
notorious that the Jews were far wore
mnlignant persecutors of the Christians
than even the Pagans themselves—as
iy apparent from the Acts of the
Apostles and other records of the early

“Don't §:
you kuow that she winds the Emperor

Ohurch.

The timo for beginning the games
having come, the priest of Neptune
poured a libation to the god, and
heaped incense on his altar, placed
near the imperial tribune. In this

act of worship—for these old gods :

were worshippad with the blood of men
slsin as « holidny pageant—he waus
followed by the Emperors und their :
chiof officers. i

Then with another peal of trumpets
a procession of glsdiators in burnished
armour entered the arens and marched
around its vast circuit. Pausing before |
the tribune of the Emyperors they |

chunted with a lond voice: “Casares |
Augusti, moriturs salutamus vos— |4
Great Cieaar, wo who ave about to die §

galute you.” k

Firsy there was a sort of sham battle
—pralusio, as it wes called, in which
the gladiators tought with wooden
swords.
speedily impatient of that, and de-
wanded the combat a loutrance—to
the death.

“IWo came pot here to witnens such
child’s pluy us that,” said Burdo, the
butcher. “I want to sce the blood
flow aug it does in my own shambles;”
a brutal sentiment which met with
much favour from his neighbours.

Scon their desires were gratified.
First there was » combat of Andabatce,
that i, men who wore helmets without
any aperture for the eyes, so that they
wero obliged to fight blindfolded, sud
thus excited the mirth of the spectators.
Although they inflicted some ugly
wounds upon each other,-uone of thess
were wortat, and the mob called loudly
for tho Hoplomachi, who were next on
the play-bul. Lhese wers men who

But the multitude wore




