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Albeit, on the day of trial, Iagulus was
ready for the struggle be had to sustain
against Pliny-the-Younger. He had pre-
pared himself for it with the superstition
which it was his wont to mix with his
most trifling acts, and he had not failed
to consnlt the auspices. He had even
been consicerate enough to warn, Pliny-
the-Younger that these auspices were
favorable to him, and consequently threat
ening for his (P'iny’s) caee.

“8p be it,” Pliny nad simply replied ;
“ we ghall gee.’

The celebrated lawyer had acted with
the greatest reserve since the beginning
of the enit. 118 knew that he was
watched by his adversary’s spies, and
that advantage would be taken of the
most trifling circumstance. Accordingly,
he had shut himself up in absolute 8il-
ence, and lived in the most complete re-
tirement. This course made Regulus
fael very nneasy, for he had had occasion
to learn, at his own expense, the magnifi-
cence and power of Pliny-the-Younger's
voice, when he concentrated, by stndy
and preparation, all the resources of his
extraordinary talent and admirable elo-
quence.

Catug-Salpicins-Numerius, Anlus-Ager-
ius-Ursidio, and I"abline-Hortensins Niger,
the judges desiguated by the P'retor, hav-
ing taken their seats in the court, their
criers (acensia), or ushers, proclaimed sil-
ence in the assembly.

Pliny-the-Younger then arose to open
the case. It had been decided, the case
being one of peculiar importance, that the
lawyers shonld be entitled to as many
clepsydras as would absorb the day's sit-
tingot the conrt. Pliny, who was to have
the closing reply, reserved his most
crushing arguments for that occeasion, and
confined himself, during this first attack,
to the points involving the nullity of the
monstrous contract by which a young girl
had hean daprivad of her liberty.

With all the science of a great jurigcon-
sult, and the elcquence of a briliiant ora-
tor, heightened by the burning indigna-
tion of a noble heart, he explained how
the legislation which gave such impious
rights to parents over their children, after
subsisting too long, was at last disappear-
ing under the double inflaence of public
opinion and of the highest intellects
among the jurisconsults, who repudiated
it openly ag harbarous and inhuman.

The admirable picture which he traced
of the condition of public morals, of the
disposition of the public mind, and its
tendency to more generoug ideas, was 8o
powerfal in energetic gimplicity and vir-
tuous splendor, that when rising almost
to sublimity, he beseeched the judges to
agsociate themselves with this great
movement towards a new life, and to let
the iniquities of former days be buried
with the past, the whole assemblage was
carried away, and interrupted him by
their cries of enthusiasm and a thunder
of applanse.

Marcus wulas, meanwhile, raised
his hands to heaven as if protesting
against these attacks on the tatelary in-
suitutions of the smpire, The large black
handage which concealed ha fcl ms face,
gave still more expression o the play of
e uncovered features, upon which sur-
prise and indignation were admirably de-
picted.

When Dliny-the-Younger came to
neak of the iuflaences which had con-
trolled the free will of Ceciling, he was

degignedly very concise.
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Phe reply of Marcus Ragulus, on the
pnext day, was a comimonpiace hp“\l\‘h,
void of that eloquence which, coming
from the heart, speaks to the heart, carry-
ing conviction with it. Yet the g} eaker
was frequently interrupted by certain
exclamations, such as: ‘“ Very well !
Bravo! Nothing better!” (pulchre !
provclare | festive !) m'mmpnnimﬁ by ex-
aggerated applause.

However, 1t wasnot as on the preceding
day, a whole assemblage giving way
spontaneously to enthusiastic admiration;
the words of praise and frequent plaudits
we have mentioned, came only from a
fow isolated individuals in the audience,
who wera evidently acting under orders.
It was costomary in those days for a
speaker to provide himself with these
lLired admirers, and the greater his me-
diocrity, the more of these manifastations
of mercenary zeal the judges and the

public had to bear. Marcus Regulue held |
these distributers of glory in high esteem.

His plan of defence was the simplest.
He did not attempt to reply to that part
of Pliny’s argument where Cecilia's sale
was attacked in the name of the eternal
principles of morality, civilization, and
tamily ties. As might be expected, he
confined himself to the purely legal
grounds, and argued that the text of the
Law of the Twelve Tables was in perfect
harmony with the public and private
constitution, with the interests of the
commonwealth and of the famil{; and
that it had never been repealed by cop-
tradictory legislation, or even abrogated
by custom, a8 alleged,

He recalled all the circumstances in
which the greatest citizens of Ilome had
exarcised the right of the father ; and he
farther established that on certain rare
but recent occasions, citizens had con-
tinued, without opposition, to show by
gimilar or analogous acts their power
over the bodies of their ¢hildren.

But the speaker dwelt with greater
force on the question of Cecilius's free
consent.

“ How,” he exclaimed, * could the free-
dom of this consent be vitiated? By
underworkings, by fraudulent supposi-
tions, by means of terror held supended
over the head of the father! Buat what
can be more real than the mysterions
affiliation of Cecilius with the Jews of
Capena gate? I8 not his daughter known
to be a Cnristian; and then is it not
patural that Honoratus Messio should
have wished to discharge an unworthy
and treacherons agent? Will it be said
that the Pretor’s jndgment in favor of
Parmenon was supposititions? Was not
the transfer made by Gurges, of his claim
against Cecilius, a reality and an act per-
formed in good faith ?”

“]y was an infamous surprise; and
Parmenon and you are two great vil-
lians !” cried out the vespillo, at this
mention of his name.

But his voice was immediately drowned
in the farious cries of the lawyer's stipen-
diaries.

Regulus proceeded without noticing the
interruption :

“Finally,” he said, “there remains the
pontifl's citation! Great gods " he con-
tinued, attempting an oratorical flight,
“have ye not been insulted in the face of
Rome? Was not the statue of tbe divin-
ity venerated by young maidens con-
temptuously dashed to pieces on the
pavement of the public street? And by
whom? By a Jewess! By a Christian !
By the enemy of our creed ! Ob horror!
On abomination! Oh sacrilege!
should throw a veil over my face and pre-
sent myself in the attitude of a suppli-
cant—"'

“ And your bandage, and your morning
toga ?” remarked Pliny-the- Younger, with
a smile, trying to remind his adversary
of the theatrical desolation exhibited in
his apparel.

But Reguluseeemed struck with a well-
timed deafness.

«\What has Parmenon done?”’ he con-
tinued ; “what has this honorable citizen
done, to whom they wonld dispute to-day
his dearly-paid proparty ? Not only did
he hand to Cecilius his title for ten thou-

sand sestertii, but he paid the pontiffs!
Yes, he has settled the penalty for the
gacrilege, and here is the receipt! r

And Regulus waved trinmphantly a
gheet of papyrus, the apparent proof of
the twenty thousand sestertil paid by the
slave-trader to the pontifls for abandon-
ing the progecution.

“80,)" resumed Parmenon’s counsel,
1 have paid thirty thousand sesterti for
rights of which they now want to deprive
me, on thesingular pretext that ] have in-
flnenced the man whom 1 found sur-
rounded by these embarrassments | Oa
good faith! On justice ! As if it was I
who invented the anguish and committed
the erime! As if Ceci not have
Al eVl 1 ; y the
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ities that threatened him!
Well, he has done it! Can one maintain
any longer that it was not in the full
liberty of his right,and all the strength of
his consent 2"’

Rogulus ended with a p yroration which
drew several rounds of spplanse from his
hired supporters, He shiowed in 1t skill,
if not talent. He made a gloomy picture
of the misfortunes that awaited the
capital of the world, if no stop was put to
the dark and threatening enterprises f
those accurged Christians, w hosprang up
in every direction and who wonld invade
all society. * Sach is their audacity that
they wonld destroy even the emperors

power. What, then, ¥ the divine
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feat,
Piiny-the-Younger and Marcus Regu
lus, who came accompuuied by their

chents, with the exception of Parmenon,
who had not attended the pleadings,
made their way with great difficaly
throngh the compact living muss.

Piiny placed little reliance in the high
philosophy of the judges, or in the dis-
position of their minds to embrace the
generous sentiments which ghould have
moved them in favor of Cecilia, e had
reserved his most vigorous arguments
for this last test. He wasabout to change
his plan of atiack and to deal Regulus,
personal'y, the most unexpec ted blows.

He began by narrating how Cectlius, in

Your hand, red with so many murders,
has alighted on this poor girl ; I recognize
its bloody impress! It is you who have
prepared those odious snares! By all the
gods! it is you who have accumulated on
the head of this wretched father all the
misfortunes through which he has been
led to sell his daughter. Oh shame! Oh
crime! Ceciling came to this man for
advice, and this man played with a
father's despair as the tiger plays with
his prey. Ob, Regulus! traly have yon
been styled the most pitiless of wild
beast |—"'

These last words of the orator contained
a terrible allusion to the remark recently
made by Metius Modestus, and generally
repeated in Rome, to which we have
already alluded.

Ragulus was boiling with rage. He
geizad this opportunity to interrupt his
adversary.

“Pliny,” he hissed, and hie voice was
as sharp a8 the point of a sword, *“ what
do you think of Metius Modestus ?’’

And he threw a giance of implacable
detiance to the judges.

To understand the fail import of this
remark, it must be known that Domitian
had recently banighed Metius Modestus
for not rendering a sentence in conform-
ity with the imperial views. It was,
therefore, a threat directed to the magis-
trates. It was not only a dangercus
question for hls adversary to answer, but
& warning to those who might be tempted
to hesitate in the present circnmstance.

Regnius stood up with flaming eyes,
awaiting with hateful anxiety Pliny-the-
Younger's answer.

The latter saw at once the snare.

«1 ghall reply to your question,” he re-
torted, with perfect composure, ‘ when
the magistrates will have to judge it."

«] ask you,” insisted Ragulus, trembl-
ing with™ rage, “ what you think of the
dev“,tion shown to Domitian by Modes-
tus ?’

“1 think,” replied Pliny, immediately;
“that it is not permitted to discuss a ques-
tion after judgment has been rendered !”

Regulus, disconcerted by so much pres-
ence of mind, remained silent, and took
his seat, still angry and threatening.

The blow had told, however, 1f Piiny
had saved himself by his ready answer,
his case was compromised, and would,
probably, be lost, He read its fate on the
embarrassed countenances of the judges.

Tt was in vain that he made renewed
efforts to repair this severe check, and
that he rose to the most £ublime height of
eloquence. His voice was but a mere
gound, finding no echo in those who
heard them. How could the men who
had trembled and grown pale at the men-
tion of the terrible Domitian, listen to the
appeal of injured innocence ?

Pliny-the-Younger left the court-room,
boiling with indignation at his adver-
pary 8 wickedness, and deeply grieved at
the shameful weakness of those who
were about to betray their own conscience
through fear of a villian’s dennuncia-
tion,

_ Regulus retired in t{rinmphant secur-
ity.

CHAPTER XTI, *
TORTURES AND CONSTANCY,

The trial had lasted three days; on the
fourth the Racuperators again met to de-
liberate npon the judgment which was to
be rendered in the afternoon, according to
the provisions of the law of the Twelve
Tables, The basilica was sagain fiiled
with an anxious and silent crowd. The
gixth hounr of the day having arrived,
Caius-Snlpicius-Numerus, the genior
judge, delivered the following eentence,
In a solemn voice :—

« It appears that Cecilius had a right to
gall his danghter to Parmenon.

“ It does not appear that the consent of
Ceciling was influenced by an any undue
fear.

“ (e

quently, it is orderad that Ce-
cilia remain the property of Parmenon,
according to the law of the Q 1irites.”

I'be judges then retired amidst the
lamentations of the young girl's friends,
the murmars of diesatisfaction of the
crowd, and the acclamations of Regulus's
partisans.

We have got back to the precise point
at which we commenced our narrative ;
but before proceeding, we must say some-
gomething about the suflferings which the
unfortunate Cacilia had borne during the
fow weeis which elapsed between her
manecipation to Parmenon, and her par-
chase by thedivine Aurelia.

When Marcns Regulus, throngh his
of the
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and
f the young girl, who co
tempted by these unheard-of cffers,
sl g8 hiopes at one blow, by retarning
the daughter to her father.

After due reflection, Marcus Ragulus
ordered Parmenon to proposs to Ceciling
to convey the girl back to him in ex-
change for the million offered, provided
the fatber would let the mancipation re-
main in force one month. He hopad
that during this delay he could wrench
from Cecilia the secrets of her friends, and
the nawmes which it was so important for
him to kuow. Cecilius, advised by
Pliny-tbe-Younger, had refused. Marcus
Rogulus then instructed Parmeaon to
pargain £ a delay of one week. Ceciling
replied that having had the shame of

{igtrusted Parmenon, the lega
ent owr

his distress, had applied to Regulus;
what advice he had received from him;
to what perfidious insinuations he had
yielded. Then, commenting upon these
facts with wonderful sagacity, aud analyz-
ing all these details with the patience of
a mind which sees the truth and wishes
to make it felt, the eloquent lawyer, un-
able to restrain his indignation, gave
vont to it in these terrible words :—

“Oh Regulus, 1 recogniza here your
dark doings! The evil is there, and [
can affirm that you did it. Yes, for who
is acquainted with the shameful acta of
your iife? for who knows your heart—
that naclean sink, overflowing with the
foulest niquity—there can be no doubt.

selling his daughter once, he would not
confirm the infamous transaction by auy
such compromise.

« I want my daughter now,” he cried,
“ and if you give her back to me, it is not
one million of sestertii, but two millions
which you will receive!”

Tlavia Domitilla, upon learning the re-
fusal of her first offer, had given orders
that twice, and even three times that sum
should be offered, if necessary, to redeem
Cecilia, whom she loved like asister, and
who had so generously confessed her
faith amidst the fearful dangers and suf-
terings of slavery.

Despite his usual self-control, Marcas

Regulus could scarcely conceal his emo-

tion when Parmenon reported thet Ce-
cilia’s friends cffered to double the sum
first proposed, if the young girl was im-
mediately set atliberty.

“ Come with me,” he gaid to the slave-
dealer, after reflecting an instant ; “in a
few hours that immense sum will be
ours! What a magnificent result, Par-
menon! By all the gods, this is more
than I ever hoped!”

The informed and his worthy accom-
plice proceeded to the latter's tavern.
Regulus hoped to extort, by bribes and
and threats, an immediate confession
from Cecilia.

“ Send the girl here,”” he gaid to Par-
menon, * and leave us. I shall recall yoa
directly.”

Parmenon obeyed, and Cecilia was in
the pregence of her real persecu‘or,

“ My dear child,” snin‘mthe arch-hypo-
crite, “ 1 have come to reetore you to free-
dom and your father.”

Cecilia started, a hopeful surprise sent
a ‘hnght glow her delicate features ; but
this feeling soon vanished when she met
the cold, anxious gaze of this man whom
she had never seen, and whose sight
cansed her an instinctive fear. She
stepped back, involuntarily ; but, gather-
ing courage, she replied,—

“1 thank you, my lord. Ishall always
remember your generosity—"
~ Regulus had not failed to parceive the
impression caused by his presence. He
was Angry thereat, and resolved to stop at
nothing to attain his object. There was,
besides, little time to lose !

“Yes,” he repeated, *“ 1 come to restore
you to freedom and your father, but on
one condition—"

Jecilia looked up. She was firm now.

“That condition,” resumad Ragulus,
who bad made a slight pause, * is that
you will reveal to me all the myateries of
the sect to which you belong, and tell me
the names of those who are, like you,
Christians !”

“ 0 my God !” the young girl muttered,
with ungpeakable contempt, I felt that
this man had not come to save, but to de-
stroy me!”’

“'Well 7’ asked Regulus, who feigned
not to have heard.

% Weli, my iord,” replied Cecilia, “you
must know that the Christianse confefs
thei,r'failh, but do not betray their breth-
ren.

“So yon refuse to reply to my ques
tions? = Take care!” exclaimed the
wretch.

“1 certainly refuse to betray,” the cour-
ageous girl replied, unhesitatingly.

“ Very well,’ said Regulus, with a
gneer. ' We shall gee if we can’t make
you change your mind,” he added
threateningly ; and he called Parmenon.

“ Show her,’’ said the informer to his
accomplice, *what a master ig, and
whether, when he questions, a slave can
refuse to reply.”

The slave-dealer drew from under his
garments a long, DArrow, and thick strap
of leather, of the kind styled taurea, and
uncovering the young girl’s shoulders,
commenced striking her violently, The
first blows of the lash, catling into the
fleeh like a sharp-pointed instrument,
made the blood trickle in abundant
drops.

The poor child, who euffe
first time this cruel torture, co not re-
sirain her tears and her groans of an-
guish,

“ Now,"” said Regnlus, making a gign to
Parmenon to stop, * will you speak ?”’

“Never!” replied firmly the heroic
girl,

“(Come, Parmenon, it seems the doge
was too mild, Begin again.”

And Parmenon, with stolid indiflerence,
again plied the lash. But Cecilia’s will
seemed to grow stronger as ber tortures
increased: a single cry did not escape
from her lips. Butshe prayed fe rvently.

wStrike ! strike again!” cried the fiend,
hoping still to conguer this tender girl,
whose strength was giving way.

were greater even than 4
toriurers, Parmenon was ¢ ympalled to
stop. His arm had grown tired. And,
besides, Cocilia had sunk senseless to the
ground,—an inert and bloody mass.
“Curses on the girl!” cried Regulus.
“(Oh! those Christiana! Itisimpoesibie
to conquer them! What shall 1 do?"”’
The brute's tiendish rage had led him
too far. How could he return the girl
now to her father in this dreadful condi-
tion? 1t was useless to think of it. Be-
sides, she had not spoken, and Regulus
would never consent to release her with-
ts and the names of
yla, Batter to lose
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“1 shall k to-morrow,”’ he said
to Parmenon. *“It will n e too late.
Unnl to-morr
glave, B0 8 y may be in g condition in
case we have to send her back a

Oa the next aay and the day following,
Regulus tried, by the same meaus, to
overcome, what he termed, the obs inacy
ot the young girl, Cectlia, 1n & hort timse,
had tastec ail the tortures of slavery, all
the sullsnngs that ber father had men-
tioned to her to make her abjure her
faith.

Bat why should we sadden the reader
with the epectacle of thess horrore?  Has
he not already understood thatl lia's
constancy would tire the rage of her per-
gecutors?

Marcus Regulus found himself power-
less against ine resignation of his victin.
He had lost the fruits of his infamous act,
and he had got pucceeded in obtaining
the information he so ardently desired.
He knew that Flavia Domitilla was a
Cnristian, or, at least, he gupposed 80,
from her efforts to save Cscilia; but this
was not sufficieat proof to reach & rela-
tion of the emperor, or even to denounce
her. Nothwithstanding her illustrions
birth and high rank, this young matron
was, moreover, of too little importance in
the S.ate, that Domitian ghould have
anything to fear from her, or should feel
any anxiety concerning her.

But the case was different with Flavius
Clemens, his wife and their children, the
two young Cwmsars. These were great
enough to give umbrage, and they must
be followed and watched,

The undertaking was not without ita

-~

perils. Regulus might lose his credit in-
stead of gaining the emperor’s favor.

care of your |

1

The Christians, so far, had not been '
persecuted golely on account of their doc-
trines. When Nero eacrificed them to |
his fary, it had been to divert the accusa- ‘
tions brought against himeelf since the
burning of Rome; and if Domitian now
feared and wished to punish them, it
was only because they were suspected of
plotting against his power and the em-
pire.

1t was therefore necessary to prove to
the emperor notonly that Flavius Clemens
and his family were Christians, but that
they conspired for his overthrow ; other-
wige, Domitian, however inclined to shed
blood when a pretext was offered, would
not proceed agaivet his own kindred with-
out some gerious proof.

The informer knew Domitian perfectly
well; he could not disguise to himself the
power and high favor of those he wished
to designate to his vengeance, and he felt
that he must be armed with convincing
p{oufs, or he would succumb in the strug-
gle.

the emperor's fear of the Christians, if he |
did not know their number? How could

he alarin him with their secret designs,

if he was ignorant of what took place in

their assemblieg? Could he point to

them as already ascending the eteps of

the throne, when he had ouly vague

suspicions of the affiliation of Ilavius

Ciemer g and his family with the creed of

Christ?

Cecilia knew all these things, and could
have enhightened Regnlus; but Cecilia
was mute,—the most cruel tortures had
not wrenched from her a single confes-
pion! The informer's rage increased in
proportion to the resistance of his vietim,
and he invented the most cruel tortures
to make her speak. But Cecilia, ex-
hausted by ber sufferings, fell sick, and
came near dying,

Regulus began to fear the consequences
of his infamy. He might be prosecuted
for this murder, by the magistrate ap-
pointed since Nero’s time to protect the
slaves from the atrocities of their masters;
and, as in this case, the slave was of free-
born condition, the offsnder would be
geverely dealt with,

Bnt he feared also that death would
ravish his prey, and with it his hopes of
fortune and ambition.

Tor these reasons he had the young
girl nursed and cared for, better, and at
greater expense, than Ceciliug could have
done,

Cecilia’s youth saved her. She lived
to continue her wretched existence, but
ghe was strengthened by her faith, com-
forted by the hopes which still lived in
her Leart, and her love for Olinthus,
which grew stronger every day.

It was amidst these circumstances that
the tax-gatherer, assisted by the Pliny-
the-Younger, bronght guit against 'arme-
non for the recovery of Cecilia, Marcus
Regnlus had new cause to fear, and de-
voted all his attention to the struggle
about to commence. But he had little
confidence in Parmenon, who, during the
progrees of this suit, could sell the young
girl to his adv 5 for a large sam.
He compelled the we-dealer to give her
into the hands of a woman named Lau-
fella, in whose fidelity he believed he
con!d trustimplicitly.

Immediately after the confirmation of
Parmenon '8rights by the Pretor, Ragulus
had resolved to eell Cecilia. It was the

[+

hold upon his victim with some securnty
for hig ulterior prcjects.” By stipulating
that she could never be emancipated,—
which was permitted by the Roman laws,
—he remained forever masterof the yirl’s
fate, and no longer feared treachery on
the part of Parmenon or Lanfella.

This life of perpetual siavery would
frighten Cecilia, and, sooner or later, she
would seek to get ount of it by betraying
her gecrets! Regulns wonld then pur-
chase her from her master, won t
a large sum for relinquishing the condi-
tion whicn formed at ibsuap2ravio | H
stacle to the generoug cifers of the yo
girl’s friends. ’armenon, in case ( acilia
should be set free despite the clause pro-
hibiting her manumission, could claim
her, into whosoevar's hands she might be
fonnd, even into her father's handa.

Bat whatever hypothesis should prove
the true one, it was an atrocious act of re-
venge, and the thonght rejoiced this crnel
man. 1The manner in which Cacilius had
treated Regulos on the steps of the basil-
ica Julia, was not likely to soften hia dis-
positions. When he threatened venge-
ance on the vho had made him
feel the legitimate and

only means by which he could preservea |
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gelves, with 3 melancholy not without

| sweetness, the couch of which we

sleep 6o well under the care of nature
and the affection of those whom we
have left bebhind.

B S _—

WOMAN'S RIGHTS AND THE
CHURCH.

We would commend to the ad vocates
of the rights of woman a few facts from
history. It is an historicel fact that
the laws of the Church and the deerees
of her councils did more to raise and
ennoble women than the brilliant spirit
of chivalry which prodnced the most
heroic actions and contributed in a
great measure to softer and humanize
the savage manners of the fendal lords,
Tn the year 1129 we find the Council of
Palentia, in the kingdom of Leon, de-
creeing exile against those who attack

8o far he knew nothing; he could assert { women. The Council of Rhelmes, in
nothing positively! Howcould he excite | 1157, commanded all beligerents,

under severe spiritual peunalties, to
respect women, and the General
Council of Lateran, convoked in 1179,
is no less outspoken and determined in
vindlcating and protecting the rights
of women. Similar decrees were passed
at the Council of Oxford in 1222, and
in the Sweedish Council of Arbogen,
held fn 1396, it was decreed that
Church burlal be refused to plrates,
ravishers, incendlaries and other male-
factors,

The student of history will find the
Catholic Church at all times and in
every country struggling against in-
justice and sensuality, and endeavor-
ing to substitute in their stead the em-
pire of law and purity. And this pro-
tection 18 not a mere passing effort of
generosity, but a system practiced in
every part of Christendom, continued
for centuries and inexhaustible in re-
gources, both in producing good and
preventing evil. An indefatigable zeal
for tha sanctity of marriage and an
anxious solicitude to carry the principle
of female modesty to the highest degree
of delicacy are the rules which have
guided the Church in her efforts for
the elevation of woman. These are
the two great means she has employed
in attaining her obj:ct of raising
women above the rank of slavery.

The Church, by her doctrines of fra-
ternity in Jesus Christ and equality
before God, gives a divine eanction to
the true status of woman,and proclaims
that ghe ought not to be man's elave
but his compenion. Hence, the amel-
ioration of woman's lot was felt where-
ever Catholicity was preached, and
woman began to gather the fruit of a
doctrine which made a complete change
in her condition by giving her a new

existence, The dlgnity of woman is
incompatible with corruption and
licentiousness, and the Church, by the

severity of her moralily as well a8 by
the lofty protection ghe affords to the
deiicate feeling of modesty, corrects,
purifiess manners, and mak oman
worthy to hold her place ix 8 dlvine
economy . —American Horald.

ISP ——

NEVER HEARD OF THE "OUR
FATHER.”

If Page Persons had been able to re-
cite the Lord s Prayer in the criminal
court in Kaneas City, it might have
gaved him ceveral months in jall.
Judge Wefford was in a religious mood
when he went upon the bench in the
{ Paza Parsons, a sal-
jow faced boy, was before him on &
charge of stabbing a man, and he
pleaded gullty and & ked the mercy of
the court.

“You're gullty,are you ?” asked the
judge.

“ Yes, sir.’

Porsons’ attorney whigpered to the
judge and pointed 10 Poarsona’ old fath-
or and mother, who wore sitting with
rowd in the court room.

‘ There is your old f{ather aud your
1d mother,” said the judge. T'hey

iminal ennrt

)

natural i
vithout delay.
h" t”."!\ to eil

{0 reaj
on

ed ti

pOsss gome extraor
| Yet wealtl
| pay exorbitant prices for certain slaves of
aspecial category.

Cacilia was of free birth; she was in all
the bloom of youth ; her beauty was of
an uncomrmon class; Regulus hoped that
pome purchaser would be found who
wounld not regret paying the large sum
asked forsuch atreasure.

TO BE CONT

NUED.

e b s

TENDER MOTHER EARTH.

Wherefors the earth, receiving our
mortal remains aund gheltering them
from external ipjuries, performs &
gweet, maternal and desirable func-
tloc. Sne has & bosom to recelve us
as she had a breast to nourish us
i She offers us a refuge,” says Pliny,
« when all nature repels as. She
covers us ag a tender mother and keeps
our last sleep sacred !” She nourishes
the peacetul cypress trees and the
weeping willows which shelter our
last abode. The beloved dead whom
we have confided to her resemble the
traveler who sleeps after the fatigues
of a hot day under the cool shades of
the wayside, walting for the moment
to start on his final, heavenward jour-
ney. . . . Theluminousand calm
poetry which hovers over the silence
of the cemeteries appeals to lofty souls,
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think of their death, picture to them-
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ven ?"”
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ren't done
4 able butl they
haven't done their duty to you. It'sa
disgrace to civilization (hat & man
comes into this court who naver heard
the Lord's Prayer. That's the one
prayer of all prayers All other
prayers made by men are as tinkiing
prass and sounding cymbals compared
with the Lord’s Prayer. KEvery child
born into the world ought to be taught
the Liord's Prayer at its mother's knee.
If that was done, I would not be kept
g0 busy in this court and wouldn't
have to get out of a sick bed to hear
cases like yours, 1f you had just
known one petition in that prayer,
‘{Lead us not into temptation,’ and
had borne it in mind, you would not
be hero this morning.

* Talk akout hireditary criminals,”
continued the judge. ‘* When I hear
a man arguing that there is such &
man on earth as a nereditary criminal,
[want to put him into penitentiary.
There is no such thing as a hereditary
criminal. Fathers aud mothers,
through neglect, open the road to hell
to nine-tenths of the boyr who g0
there. If your mother had trained
you right, you wouldn't be here."

The old mother of the prisoner
walked up and whispered to the judge
and told him that Page was her only
support. The judge then gentenced
him to nine months in jail.

“ Tpyen your parents }

They look respec

'wONE TOUCH OF NATURE."

Rev. Francis Clement Kelley in June Dona-
hoe's.

The whole country knew that Tha-
bor was & pecullar village and that
chiefest among its oddities could be
classed its religion, this latter fact
being emphasized by the *‘godless
pess " of the neighboring hamlets. But
its peculiarities did not end there,
though the strange form of worship

revailing in the village would have
been enough to make it odd indeed.
Tne Church of the Martyrs had been
founded in Thabor, and in no other lo-
cality had flourished so well, Indeed,
to-day the tenets taught by old Erza
Bonnell were making their last stand,
and in Thabor were well entrenched
for the final conflict. Besides its pe-
culiar creed the village nad its pecu'iar
pame, its pecullar streets, and last of
all, it8 peculiar old character, Ezoachial
Wood, bowed with his seventy years
of service ‘‘for the Lord and the
Church of the Martyrs.”

If a stranger were to ask a plous
Thaborite why DBrother Ezechial
Wood had become so renowned in his
pative village, the chances were that a
stony stare would inform him, with an
eloquence above expression in words,
that Thabor pitied his ignorance, but
refused to remedy it. In truth Brother
Ezechial was & born leader, The hopes
of the Church of the Martyrs were
centred in him. He could pray longer
and more fervently than the domine
himeelf. His eermons, when per-
chance the pulpit became vacant
through the absence or illness of the
only minister of the church, were mod
els of enthusiastic appeal to sinners—
though there was not a sinner in Tha-
por since everyone had been already
at the ‘‘ mercy geat ” and, confessing to
a change of heart, had been made a
member of the only church. The old
man's religion, toco, was more practi
cal than usually found, even in Tha-
bor. The poor he knew well : but bet
ter still, they knew him. They could
recognize his halting step on the
threshold, his gray hairs at the door,
and his rough grasp of hand in theirs
when something usually passed from
it to relleve the hungry and clothe the
paked. DBuu Ezechial Woud wes big
oted—logically bigoted, and that
means & bigotry of the most unrelent-
ing type. The Church of the Martyrs
was ‘‘close communion,” The dom
ine, in some of his flights of oratory,
had often praised its splendid *‘iso
lation,” and so nothing elee in the re-
ligious line could live in Thabor
Methedists, Bapiists, Dunkards, Lu-
therans, Presbyterians, had from time
to time settled in the village,but it was
not congenial, and they elther left or
became working members of the Mar-
tyrs. Thabor would have uone of
their religion, and Brother Ez chial it
was who kept the people from becom-
ing **too liberal,” Rsiigicusly, focial
ly, politically, commercially, he domi-
nated Thabor, and that was the end to
all discusslon.

Thabor was possessed of one line of
railroad communicating with the pro
fane world. At the depot the staticn
master uanited in his person the digni-
ties of operator, baggageman, tcket
agent, etc. Thabor could afford but
one official there. In point of religion
Brother Dudds, the agent, was beyond
reproach. IL had come to be under-
stood in Thabor that the statiop mas-
ter was, by virtae of his cllize, Vicar
General of the Church of the Martyrs,
gubject only to the authority of Brotk
er 1
course counted for naught.

It was with some feelings of indig-

natiou that the village learned one
morning that Death had dared to
emite Brother Dodds, and the station
and Vicai Generciohlp had HCoome va
cant together, The indignation was
not at all diminished, only changed as
to object, when, that very evening, the
big torm of a new station master was
at the desk, and in the frame cof the
ticke: window appeared & broad,
cheerful tace ifrom which answers (o
questions floated out in & brogue that
experts would class as & pure Don-
galesque. The new cfficial was Irish,
Circumstantial evidence seemed plain,
but Thabor did not at once give way.
There was & hope that the new resi-
deut might conform to the religiou
ways of the village. Irish he was, but
Brother Wood had worked miracle:
of conversion before, and he might di
it again. DBesides, the man might not
be a *'Papist " after all, and if he wer
— Thabor shuddered to think of tha
possibility. His conduct on the com
1ng Sunday would decide all, In th
meantime Brother Izechial left him 1
no doubt as to the state of village sen
timent, vouchsafing hisinformation b

more or less well directed hints, whic

the lrishmun coolly igvored, for whe

Sunday came he sexled hisdoom whel

attired in his best, he tramped
miles to the ** Popish church ”

Then the orm broke; and sour
the @tove at Brother Walt’s gener
store the godly gathered to discuss tl
latest and most terrible bappening |
village affairs. Brother Watt bimee
“allowed " that Thabor *' won'c star
no Papist roun.’ We druv off the Is
'‘Piscopal becaus he was too Papi
and--"

“ Yaag !" Brother Thomas thougl
' Thet's what we did. Aun’ we draw
the line on good Meth'dists and al
& goin’ to let no Irish in Thabor,”

Brother Larrup’s opinion was me
cheerful : ** The Raiiway Compan]
gettle him. We can jest ag well loa
the bull thing 1o Brother Wood, Il
fix it with the Road.”

Brother Ezschial did his best.
wrote the president,the vice preside
the geueral manager of the compa
He interviewed the objectionable &
tion master personally. He held
digpation meetings with the sect
boss and his crew, He enlisted
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