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THE LOVED OF OTHER YEARS.
‘When Spring's bright flowets are weaving
Their perfume wreaths in air,
. And the zephyr's wings, receiving,
" The love-gifta gently bear;.
. Then memory’s spirit stealing,
Lifts up ths veil she wears,
In all her light, revealing
The loved of other years.
When April’s stars are shining
In the deep blue midnight eky,
And their brillinat rays, entwining,
Weave coronalr on high; .
When the fountain’s waves are singing
Ino tones night only hears
Then sweet thoughts waken, bringing
The loved of other years.
The flowers around me glowing—
‘Tkhe midnizbt star’s pure gleams—-
The fountain’s ceageless flowing—
. Recall life’s fondest dreams ;
When all ig bright in heaven,
And tranquil are the spherss,
To thee sweet thoughts are given,
The loved of other years!

CARTHAGE;

A SISTER OF. FABIOLA.

e —

AFTER THE MANNER OF THE FRENCH.,

CHAPTER XVII.--LAST MOMENTS OF AN.
GELA. ‘
(Continued.) ‘

When Vivia arrived at the door of Angela's dwell.
ing, ghe entered stealthily, for incase she should be
at devotion she did not wish to disturb ber, Angela
wag on her knees at the otker end of the room pour-
ing forth her soul before ‘her erncitis. Occasionnl-
1y she would fold her arws across her bosom and
look upwards as if in deep contemplation of the
things of God, It secmed as-if some supernatural
Baing had presented. itself before- her clothed in a
Visible shape, for her lips were half open and bore
the cxpression. of a sweet and tranquil smile, - She.
Wwas preparing - herself for.the - approrching feast of
¢r etetnal marringe with the lamb without - stain,
Sho had dressed herself in a white bridal robe, and
the veil which she had received on the day of ker con-
. 8ecration covered her:head and:fell in graceful folds
overher shoulders. A garlend- of lilles entwined
. With roses surrounded ber.brow while a cincture of
Wiite satin girt her waist as. the symbol of : virginal
burily, In this attire she was. waiting - for the su..
Preme moment when . ghie- wenld be called:upon to:

Seal with her blood the indiseoluble continct of love;

with her Saviour, ' -To .see her thus :with the faint
d solemn reflection: of .a: midnight ‘limp, one-
*ould take her for an apgel lost in: the contempla-.
t‘°n_0f the beauty.of God..;: .- - .o
Yivia remeined. immoveable, She was:awed by
What ghe saw. She felt as {F she. were in. the prea-:
&g of those celestinl mestengers .whom. God some-
Imes deputes to miniiter to the v
Wera & pity 'to"dlsturb’h
ove, but'then' it wls th

“ﬂ“&dbedoné RS
.t Angela ) she'gaidisofily‘spproaching ; ¢ Angela,”
24 burting into" fiarsshe - threy: herself into het

8. . - Is \'! Lo Lo

- What, Vivia? You'hayo comé t congratulate mie
onuDy buppiness, Thanks, thanks iy de '
SBAll'300n *contemplats my:'adorable

},"gﬂquy bt suoh'ad He. 18, faoe 16" fase.”

-Augelat ' Adgela \‘!,'ﬁ‘lk')rok%"ﬁéfﬁftﬁf‘.vﬁ"i my ' 'darling; rise you'to the
SO0Id sy ng! fiore, but “Iwebt- Gonvulively 1| plash of murtytiom 0 your mother | lo
St embrgcs; 1 i S | b, fowed from|
havg gy Corage - Vieia', If you“qulyrkiiow how L 1 y5ir d:child; et mo offer .
¥ v8 deglred tospagsifrom ‘thia'Wor d.*"My Eoulibas| you ng odor.to the Lord:
ed to 'meat ita;:God, and notwithatanding ‘tHe’-of Host pproached’ ber al

" it'tends i nstinctively, towards'its:
e T e T g

to the ' ‘wants of man. .:It,
io tlios Bweet ecstaoies of | w
last tioie, pérhaps; and ‘it | ;>

increated centre. But don't weep so, Vivia, if you
would not raingle a drop of bitterness in my cup of
happiness.”

Vivia started back in astonishment. What was
that bright halo of light that surrounded the pure
virginal brow of Angela? How supernatural that
sweet fuce shining with the reflexion of celestial
beauty! What brillinncy in those bljte eyes as they
wera turned upwards with a look of deep menning
and jove to behold what to others was invisible.

A few moments after Angela turned round to
Vivia, saying:

* Did you hear the tender accents of that voice?
I thought I saw the hand of my beloved spouse ex-
tending to me a gorgeous bridal ring, and after
speaking of the lieavenly joy which was soon to be
my heritage, be stooped down to kiss me and I felt
an inexpressible thrill of pleasure as he lett the im-
pression of his lips upon my brow. It appeared to
me as if I should die of bappiness alone, but Vivia
what shall it be when I shall behold him in the
plenitude of his beauty, and e¢njoy the sweetness of
hislove?

% O Apgela!speak and inspire me with that celestial
fire that breathes through your every word. I bave
need of it, for I too, may be called to suffer death.
You will pray for me will you not? I must needs
follow in the thorny and rugged path in which
Christ first led the way,and without grrace tosustain
me I ghall grow faint from weakaess"

“ I will, my dear friend," and Angela imprinted
on her cheek the sacred kiss of peace,

“ Angela, I came bere to comfort you. Poar frail
creature that I am ; it is you who have to comfort
me. Apgela, your faith is strong and your love is
stronger still. You will prepare the way. You
know those recent events which have transpired.
The passion of the people against our most holy re-
ligion have increased to a pitch of fury and will soon
take the formofa systematic persecution. Mv dar-
ling husband, Ang In,* * * excuse these taars;
homan nature is still strong within me; my hus-
band has been cruelly assassinated, and hLis ashes
scattered to the four winds because it was found out
that he had died a Christian. And who is likely to
be the next victim for the sacrifice? Angela, pray
that when I am called by the bridegroom my lamp
may be burning. But your example will animate
me, and sustnin me in prison ; your image, with that
sacred halo aud that crown of lilies interlaced with
roses will be before our minds & we merch to the
arena, and then you will kueel before the throne of
God and pour forth a prayer which will ascend like
sweet incense in his sight—that prayer will be for
you dear Vivia, when, writhing in the agonies of
death ; will it not Angela? A tear huog from the
long eye-lashes of Angela, “But come, Vivia, let
us not grow weak. Let us valiantly meet the foe,
resting upon the omnipotent arm of God. Sce tlat
crucifix ; that dear brloved image! Ilow often have
Tkissed it? Let us kneel befora it and pray to the
Saviour for final grace. You know the soldiers of
Hilarion will soon be here, They knelt together
and their pure souls bad entered into close commun-
ion with God.

The early dowa of the morning approached and
the guards were alrcady at the door, :

% Venerable old man,” said Pudeus, the ofticer of
the party, addressing thy father of Angela, % pardon
me if I bring mourning to your hearth. Iam a
soldier and muost obey. Hilarion summens your
daughter to appear before him."

%I pardon you, for 1 know it is hard for you to
perforin this disagreeable duty, aud tear a loving
child from the armus of her father. Butobey. Ibeg
of you, I implore you not to put these cruel heavy
irons on those tender arms, * = Emotion choked
his niterance ang the old man wept.

I have received orders to lead her in chains, but
I care not. I caunotdoit. Let hercome with me,
I will take her under my protection and I swear
1o harm shall be done ker, 1o insult shall be offered
her until I place her in the hands of Hilarion.”

“Thanks, soldicr, thanks! I bope God will re-
ward your humanpity and respect for virtué, May
he enlighten your mind as to the truth.”

“But time iy going fast and my duty must be
performed.” . '

“Well, come with me ; sparc me the pain of tell-
ing my belovel child that the moment of separation
has arrived.. When she sees you she will under-
stand the motive that bas brought you here, Come."

And'both ascended.to the room of Angela. .

The young virgin was still on her kuees before
the crucifix and appered to be absorbed in profound
coantemplation. Her arms were as usual crossed
upon ler breast, and her eyes were steadily fixed
upon the image of the Redeemer. But her gaze was
strangé and preternaturally immoveable. There
wag no expression of yearning anxiety in her fea-
turcs such -as would naturally betray the ardent
emotions of the heart. Her lips had assumed a stiff
and rigid appearance, though they still bore that
sweet and winning smile. It was, however, the
smile of n statue skilfully chiseled by the hand of
an artist.' Thess lively impesu .us movements . which
from time'to time ‘she was want to suppress, lest
their violence  might be loo great for her feeble
frame, now no longer came to disturb her, but on
the contrary all was'quietas the silence which reign-
ed.around. - The round uud arched forchead was ag
-white as the lllies which adorned ir,. and - her coun-
tepance wore:that soft serene pallor which denctes
tho calmness and innocence of the thoughts. There
'was nevertbeless a'glow of - celestinl : beauty about
Ler features: that‘seemed ‘to descend from above, and
ireflect: the smile of God’s *approval * upon that creas*
‘ture.

‘every act was fushoded acoording to his

stood 'transfixed and unable to’
ter a word.':- He wad'overiwed by a scene of such
supernatural-lovéliness How like an avgel as she
knelt’before theiericifix with Vivia on one sids and:
her mother on-the'other | ¥ But the thoughtof Hila-
5 ¢ g at the father, he
elf ‘were afraid to

Rige mychild,

-
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'hand-tembling upon her shouldes

and:laid ]
startod

back while his entire frame -shook convulsively.
Vivia now rose to her feet and turning round and
stretching for her hand with an air of defiance, ex-
claimed, ¥ get ye gone, she is dead.”

CHAPTER XVIIL--THE VISION,

From the begioning God has revealed himsolf to
man. In the garden of Eden he made knewn to
bim his destiny, and instructed him in his com-
mandments. Adam knew the voice of God, and
when after ths violation of the Lord, he heard it
calling upon him, he withdrew to conceal his na-
kedness. That voice was heard by Cain, and the
fratiicide trembled with fear when it diclared to
him the terrible punishment which he and his de-
scendants werg to undergo, The patriarchs were
likewise in cloge communication with God. Jacob
had two mysterious visions, and all the prophoets
commenced by saying, ‘‘the word of the Lord
came to me.” Thus begins the royal prophet who
commenced the great events which he forsaw
tlhirovgh the mist of future ages. Again the chaste
spous: of the Virgin Mary bebolds in a dream a
heavenly messenger who warps him of his danger,
And who has notread the mysterious visions of St
Jobn in the solitude of Patmos ? There Le saw with
a clear cye view the trinls aud sufferings of the
Church. He beheld to its fiual victsry over the
passions and prejudices of the world and all the
striking vicissitudes which have since marked its
path in the accomplishment of its destiny. The
vast extent of that wicked empire over which anti-
christ should reign was clearly visible to his pro-
phetic eye, and he sighed with grief as he looked
upon the apparent glory of the throse upon which
he rat in place of the living God.

The Apo:t'e bid ascended in spirit to heaven'
and there stood enraptured with the beauty of the
heavenly Jerusalem. It was then that e was per-
mitted to bebold the Incarnate word in all its mar-
vellous splendor, and to hear the chants of praise
as they issucd forth with thrilling ecstasy from the
loving hearts of the blessed.

In every age God has favored his servants with
commuunications of this kind which are called vis-
ious, It may be opposed to the convictions of
those who have not fully entered icto the spirit of
Christianity, but they are nevertheless true and
well authenticated. The wisdon of the world bas
marked out for itself limits, and these limits do not
include within their grasp anything that is super-
natural. Dut the visions related in the ®acts of
tbe martyrs” repose upon historical proof, and are
moreover of such a nature as would naturally be
vouchsafed to those who were ready to shed their
blood in defence of ihe faith, They are monuments
of those ages of feith, of herofsm, in which God has
manifested his power and his goodness as well for
the consolation of the faithful &s for the conversion
of 1those who are still in darkness and in tae shadow
of death. ‘

Vivia, as has been remarked, had two brothers,
They were now catéchumens aud were preparing
in secret for the grace of Baptism, They had not,
however, ceased to<frequent the public schools of
Carthage, Such was tlhe desire of their father
Hunno. They kept away from the company of the
young patricians, and studiously avoided their
games aund places of resort. They listened atten-
tively to the lectures of their professor upon the art
of spcaking and then returned to their parents to
follow tlie religious exercises which had been mark-
ed out for them by their pious mether Julia,

They had obtained permission to visit their sister
wlho was in prison, for the persecution bad com-
menced despite the efforts of some among the sena-
tors to oppose it. 1t was thought that the object of
their visit was to induce her to renounce her faith,
and they wore accordingly permitted to enter with-
out the slightest difficulty. No one as yet suspeet.
ed them in their attachments to the ancient relig-
fon,} and mary were convinced that the final issue
of the intrusions would be a complete retraction on
the part of Vivia of all that she bad previously de-
clared in reference to the Christirn faith.

One day the elderof the brothers came n'one, as
the younger could not accompany him for some
reason, “ Sister,” he said, ¥ there is & strange ru.
mor in the streets to-day. They suy thet the Em-
peror has changed bis policy und has given orders
that the persecution against the Christians be im-
medintely suspended, It is said, likewise, that
thoss who are alveady in prison by virtue of his
former edi. t, will have their sentence commuted to
perpetual exile, Our father received those tidings
with trausports of joy, and he has the full assurance
that if this be trus, he will procure your liberty in
consideration of our rank.”

¢ May the will of God be done!” veplied Vivia.
ST ardently desired to die for the faith, and I
thought I saw already approaching the day on
which I should render before the gaze of the world
this supreme testimony of my sincere Aud unwaver-
ing love. However, if my divine spouse wishes.
that I'should live for the consolation of my- mother
in her declining years, I am ready, for whether we
live or die we belong to Him.- But who has given
rise to this report? We have not heard it yet 7

I really cannof say. AW I know is that it is ex.
tonsively spread. There ave mony among the -pa-
gens who approve of this measure, for the feelings
of humanity are not entirely excindeé from their
midst. But there -are many who are vehemently
opposed to it,and Joudly denounce this ill-timed
and dangerous clemency. They even call the Em.
peror'a coward and have gone . so far 88 to accuge
him of trenson against the body of the nation, It is
true that this latter class are nothing more than the
dregs of the people, but it is from them alone that
every, species of excess is to beapprebended. ., -
. %Qh, m¥ dear brother, let them doas théy}please,

You know: God axercises over them a supreme con-

trol:and can make.them, if -he. chooses, walk: that

‘way which has been traced out for them. i

cret-counséls; There’is. 8 limit marki

them and;beyond it .they. cannot: go.;"

first, blast of the jpresent, tgm pest. wag
r A

. | stranger'who'had promised me’the green branch'in:
| the évent of victory, and stretohed out myshand .to!| iy
W receive the!prize b h

and which will eventually turn to their own confu-
sion.”

The face of Vivia grew radiant, and her blue eyes
were turoed upwards as if she beheld the smile of
her Creator. -

4 Sister, Lias the Lord visited you in the person of
hia angels like he did to St. Peter when in prison ?
You speak with the strong assurance of the truth
of what you say, and you know that in things
which concern the warkings. of the Almighty, we
are often left in doubt. His ways are inscrutnble.”

% Darling brother, you kuow your sister, does she
deserve any special interposition from  above ?
Would the blgssed leave the throne of God to com-
mune wifhk me ?”

 But you are gure that you will give your life for
Christ ™

X am sure I have that sweet and checring hope.
God has chosen me, the first in our family, and [
shall praise him for it for ever more.”

 Who has told you that, Vivia, if an angel has
not revenled it to you ?”

# Those who have told me arc now in heaven. It
is Jarbns and Angela. Before Angela had passed
away she gave mc the assurance that I should soon
shed my blood for the faith, But let my father stiil
cherish tlic hope of saving me ; as for my mother,
I know that she will be happy to offer to God her
first born child.” ’

Yes, Vivia, we must do that, but promise me one
thing ; pray to God for the favor of knowing before-
band your lot, aud if he vouchsafes to hear your
prayer let yeur brother know it—let me know
whether that blood which is dear to me—that
blood—

¢ am the last among bis servants, but notwith-
standing my unworthiness, he hns already given
me proofs of his infinite goodoess. Come to-mor-
row, Lrother; come to-morrow ;" and she rose and
gontly kivsed him on the cheek. Perhaps atcar
eoursed duwn his maoly face, but if so, it wasquick-
Iy dried, for he did not waot to add to the sorrow of
his beloved sister, The guards suddenly came upon
them to inform them that the night had now ap-
proached. They separsted, Who can depict the
feclinge of those two hearts that were joined toge-
ther like the interlacing tendrils of the vine ? Time
might bring its changes but it would only be to
unite them still more closely in the bond of mutnal
and undying affection,

But what were those peculiar proofs of love which
God had deigned to Lestow upon Vivia ? What was
it that inspired her with such confidence in her pre-
dilections regarding the ultimate nod sanguinury
ordeal through which she was to pass? Her humil-
ity bas concealed them from us and we know them
not. Saiuts only speek of those extraordinary fa-
vors which they receive in obedience to divine in-
spirntion, and as far they are able, they carry with
them to the grave those mysterious revelations
which it would seem, belong not to the present life.

Vivia was now left alone, She began to pray,
and the prayers of that iunocent and fervent soui
ascended like sweot incense in the eyes of God.
She prayed on far into the night, until weary nature
assumed the ascendency and she fell into a quiet
peaceful slumber.

CHAPTER XIX.--THE NIGHT DEFORE THE
COMBAT.

Of all the prisoncrs that had been made on the
same day for the faith, there only now remained
Saturus, Saturninug, Revocatus, Vivia, and Felicity.
T'wo had died in prison ; the others, to appensu the
multitnde, lind been burnt alive. They werc now
all put in the same prison room. The time was now
fast appronching when the noble remnants of this
sacred army were to gnin on immortal crown. The
torments which they were to suffer, did not so much
engage their attention as the happinesa to which it
would lead them, They looked down upon their
chains and smiled, and when they saw, in imagina-
tion, the hoirible instruments of death, they sigh-
ed as if the hours passcd on tog slowly. The sun
was now setting, and one of them remarked that it
was the last time they would sce that beant:ous
scene. They might see it arise, but before it would
disappear, they themselves should have passed
away. & smile of joy lit up tho sweet face of Vi-
via. Sho said notbing, however, for her thoughts
were, hethaps, too sublime and sacred to find suit-
able expression in words. Shc crossed her hands
upon her bosom, and falling down instinctively
upon her knees, she felt into a quiet and subdned
ecstacy of love. After a few moments she arose;
and addressed her fellow prisoners :

# Do you kuow I bave had a vision? T thought 1
saw the Deacon Pomponius come to the prison. I
ran to meet him. He was dressed in a long white
robe, ornamented with;beautiful designs of embroi-
dered gold. ¢ Vivin, he said, addressing me, ‘we
aro waiting for you.! He then took me by the hand
and led me slong a road that was rough aad steep.
We came to the great amphithentre and entered the
nrena, ‘Fear not,! he gaid, I will be with you ia
a moment, and participate in the glory of the com-
bat” He then left'me. I then prepared to meet
the savage Jions, but they came not. Suddenly, an
Egyptian, hideous to behold, presented "himself be-
fore me, and desired me to contend with him: I
shrank back with horror, especially as 1 :saw that
others of the samé cast followed him. At thesame
time, howaver, I taw & troop of young men ‘coming
to my aseistance. I thought I becamsé' siiddenly
changed. I was & frail, weak woman before, now
I was strong and athletic.’ There was one’whom'I
had nit sden before;,’ atanding’ in the group. - He
came forward ‘and commanding silence said:*If
the Egyptian gains the victory, she shall-be-killed
with thesword." ‘If the woman is victorious, I will
give her this green branch?; - - .o .0 oo w

“We fought, and fn a moment I had 'my: heel’
.upon the prostrate “Egyptian. The air mug with

sang loudly the song of triumph. I approached-the.

He-kissed me 'on the :forehe

applause, and those: who had:come: to:defend mé, |

Scarcely bad ghe tinished the recital of her vision
when her father came to see her. His hair was
grey,and his noble countenance bore the mark of
years. His eyes were suftused in tears, and as he
geized the hand of bis beloved child he tried to
speak, but emotion choked his utterance, At length,
with an effort, he cried out. * Vivin, my child! my
child! let me go on my knees!—let me reverse the
order of nature !—let me supplicate you! Vivia, do
you know to-morrow ig the day fur the spectacle !
And that aged form, which was already bent with
infirmity, was now beut to the ground with sorrow,
The wild anguish of that heart was visible in the
heavings of bis breast and in the maniaxe fash of
his eye. e was overcome. Nature gave way, and
he fell heavily at her feet.

Vivin started back, and raised her hauds to heav-
en, exclaiming: ¥ 0, God! intend unto wy help.
0, Lord! make haste to help me,” .

She assisted her father to rise, and when bis emo-
tior;s had somewhat subsided, she ventured to
reply

“ Father I” she said boldly, and with a confidence
of one that was inspired, I know that to morrow
is the day appointed—but that only &llx me with
Jjoy. Yus, to-morrow yourchild will receivea crown
from the bands of (lod himself !

“Am I still your futher ? Are you still my child ¢
0, Yivia ! for the last month you have been here,
I have begged of you, with tears of sorrow, with a
heart filled with gricf, to coasent to live for me—
for your mother—for your child, Tears and prayers,
you have despised all; apd still you know you are
breaking the heart of an old wan who has loved
you so much I"

# Futher, I know vour tenderness for me, and 1
love you as a child should her parent, but I am a
Christinu, and I will not betray the faith.”

% Blindness ! obstinacy I

» Fidelity, denr father—wisdom. It is God who
has given we this strength, and I must not abuse
his goodness,”

* But, you, Vivia—you who have been so proud
of your birth and rank—how will you sustaiz the
withering scorn of the crowd 7 .

“Jlow have I ulrendy borne with, it? I have
learut that true noblences consists in humbling
one's sclfat the feet of the Redeemer.*

“ Dut the roaring of the lions! O, my child!
that aiona flowing with Mood—Dblood finm your
veins ! Will you have cournge then ? That strength
of which you boast is not for my feeble Vivia. You
will grow pale, and trembls with horror, and then
it will be too laté—too Inte. How ofton have I
scen you shudder at the sight of the Amphitheatre 7"

% Beeanse Gad hind not then prepared me for the

glory of wartyrdom. Now, that I have received
this power from on bigh, I cag listen to the savage
roar of the beasts without & sentunent of fear, and
I can give up my Lody to them without a dread of
sufl-ring. ‘The power of God is omnipotent,”
* #0h! Vivin, do not kill your aged father! There
is yet time, Do not by ‘a rash act, intlict sorrow
and shame upon the few remaicing days of those
who have given you birth. Have pity upon me—
upon your mother! Cnn your God be angry with
youforthat? Sacrifice then to the gods, and be
saved ; or, nt lenst, pretend to sacrifice--go through
the outward form.* CoERy

#I am {he daughter of Hanno, and I canrot save
my life through cowardice—I am n Christian, and I
must uot deny the faith.”

“0, immortnl gods! Vivia, my child, my own
fiesh and blood, what cnn I do to save vou ?”

“ Nothiug, father, nothing. I can usever sacrifice
to the gods, 1 must go to the Amphitheatre, father
~—the crown—the glory of eternal joyvs—at the foot
of that throue where there are pleasures forever-
more. Farewell, my dearest father, farewell, May
the Lord enlighten your mind and bring you to the
kunowledge of the true faith!”

'The aged man turned aside, and remained motion--
less for a moment, but his lips trembled as if they
essayed to express the deep movements of his soul.
At length he raised his cleached hand, aod raising
his eyes to heaven, he murmured bitterly between
his teeth : *Cruol God of the Christians [ thou shalt
never be my God 1" A second after, he had disap-
peared.

During the interview, Vivia had made a powerful
effort to vestrain lier feclings, but, now that she was
lett alone, she alinost poured forth her sont in sor-
raow, Wug it that she regretted not baving sided
with Ter father ? It was because her father grieved
and could not apprecinte 1he glory of martyrdom.
His last words bad filled her with deep dfiliction.”
Her dear father should never see the light of faith 7
Ab! she wonld pray for bim when she should be in
heaven, and there her prajers would have more
force than here below in the pllgrimnge of life.

The custom was to entertain . the prisoners to a
supper the evening before the plays-of the Amphi-.
theatre, It encountered the opposition of many in
tho Scuate, on the ground: that though they  were
guilty, the law ought to protéct them ‘agoingt. the -
excited passions of the multitude. But the majority |
decided in vor of the custom, nnd the prisonérs -
were forced to appesr ‘in public and endure the ' .
scoffs and insulting jeérs of the pagans. Crowds'
assembled to'witness the spectacle. Lo

The repast was served in & sumptuous manner
The table was covereéd with viands of the moat deli-
cious kind, and the'ftuits, werse such as to pleass the.
most  fastidipus, ~Thore was wine. in -abundance;
and:of the first quality, "It was supposed that 'its: -
exhiléerating effect -would have some influence apon -

“thend; to]8acrls

their unbending obstinacy, snd lead th
fice t6 the iminortalgods. ' .. .~
; _They it down to partake of

afliotingly ‘with the splendors. of the ‘epicurean’ .
feast that was spread out before them, They thought .-

ot of ‘Pleagure, | but of the.tiialiof their ‘moral -
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strength to which  they were  subjected,’ and ' thie
eternal recompense reserved for victory:. ‘
‘% Muy the'nime of God be blegsed

fortli’ and forever,” snld Safi !
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