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It was Peter the wild, a fierce partisan, a man the murmuring voices were hushed, and the
w holly ungoverned passions,who had in early crowd, by a spontaneous movement, pressed back.life committed some crime, for which he had " Men and brethren, what would you with

tried to atone by penance and prayer; he dwelt me ? What have I done, thus to incur your
o" le of the caves, near Menphis, and only displeasure? I have ever sought your good, I have

ea.lied out when his mind was under great ex- wished only to improve my native city, I have
eitetmrent. le had become quite insane, particu- never interfered with your religion, I have only
larly on religjous subjects, and in the wild fury asked to be permitted to believe, as my conscience
Whic sometimes animated him, he was terrible. thought was right. Why then do you seek my
78ut the people loved him; they looked upon him life?"

one consecrated to God, and the ravings which While she had been speaking, the crowd had
feu fromi his lips were treasured as oracles. When rallied, and one bold spirit shouted out:

YPatia approached, he was holding high in the "You lead others to worship false gods. Youbir, a cross, on which was rudely carved the excite Orestus to wrong us."
eding form of the Saviour, and with out- " As the gods in Olympus hear me, it is not so.

tretched arms, he was declaiming. As his I have advised only for your good. Philosophy I
ho lglanced upon the chariot of Hypatia, his have taught at the Academy, at the command of

appearance changed. The white foam your wise men, and you, yourselves have heard
devered his lips, his eyes flashed, and a thousand me. Did I teach aught opposed to divine mora-

ons seemed to possess him. lity-aught that even your religion would con-
there she comes! the woman of hell-the demn? That religion, so Synesius has told me, is

atlen, the contemner of our God-the pagan, peaceful and mild, it wars not against others, if
h pestilent adviser of Orestes. Out upon so, it would not sanction this attack on one who

he shouted. " We will make her ab- interferes not with it?"
P¡ ther opinions, or she shall die. She shall Peter had been at first quelled by her beauty

totee cross, or I will sacrifice her an offering and dignity, but the demon again rose within
t theGd she insults." him; he saw the influence she was having upon

n directly andthe the people, and cried out:
. de closed around. For a moment there was "1Her words are a reyroach to our blessed reli-
thd e an awful silence; the fearful calm, before gion, she shall not live to utter such." And

th rtroing hurricane. Then Peter, holding springing upon the chariot, he once more
rs before Hypatia, said: held the cross before her. " Once more I givedWoinan tI charge thee to confess the name of thee a chance for life and salvation. Wilt thou

lo Nazareth, or thou diest. Thou shalt no abjure thy false gods, and worship Christ, in
se Pollute this earth with thy false philosophy, the place of all others. Do so, and thou livest;
t e 1p Plato and Zeus, in the place of the refuse, and thy last breath is numbered."
or shGod. Say, wilt thou humbly kiss the cross, " I can never be false to myself," replied
thall We save thee from further sin, by taking Hypatia, calmly putting aside the cross, which hey lfp be a Christian, or die!" With one had pressed almost to her lips. " My heart leadsidtl h held the cross before her, and with the me not to thy God, and I will die sooner than

I roCw from his girdle, a small Damascus perjure my conscience. But beware what yoh
t h gleamed in the air, as he whirled it do. This deed will be registered. I am a woman-rghtful rapidity around his head. alone, defènceless-you are nien. On your death-

d g Christian, or die!" was echoed by the- bed will not the form of her you have sacrificed to
ti. "t only by one or two, then swelling, a blind bigotry com accusingly before ou ?
4 I "0""ed lilce a voice of thundei., and a hun- "Shame! let her go-hinder her no farther,"

lives flashed forth. was uttered by some among the crowd. But the
faia ro irsaad lrwn sds e fomn er seat, and throwing aside very fiends had possession of the enraged Peter.

Ola eoed calmly upon the crowd. Her "She shall die!" he muttered between hisafe nsenedtowering almost to the hea- clenched teeth. And throwing his arms around
d her reposeful, soul-lit face, spoke a Hypatia, he plucked her up as if she had beenler. ft above the turmoil that surrounded only a delicate flower.ahe lient lier eyes upon Peter, and his de- "Into the curch with the evil spirit," he

hpirit was for an instant quelled by the shouted. The crowd opened, he passed through,
id iratnk back. She looked upon the ascended the steps, entered the church, strode onth4 knitl, that sad, but loving expression, and through the long dark aisles; when he reached8ere quickly buried in their sheaths, the altar, he laid her before it.


