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N have retired from
the Emperor's presence at an earlier
moment, but he had an object in re-
waining until the fury of the vyrant ex-
haunsted itself, whieh it pm'w-n!,ly did,
in fitful carses and hoarse mutterings,
like the last growls of a spent tempest ;
then, having refreshed himself with a
gopions draught of snow cooled wine,
and dried on a napkin of fine Kgyptian
Yinen his lurid visage, over which the
sweat of his wrath still poured, he
threw himsell back against the gold-
proidersd cushions of his chair, and
tarned his bloodshot eyes on the grave,
soble countenance of Nemesius, who
stood leaning with easy grace upon the
pedestal of a column, awaiting the
opportunity he sought. It had come at
tast, and he spoke in his usual clear,
even tones:

I have a request to prefer, imperial
sir,”” he said.

With a gesture Valerian signified his |
readiness to give attention, not having |
yet sufliciently recovered his breath to |
speak.

“ Ag there is a prospect that active
hostilities will be delayed by this new
King Sapor,” continued Ne-

asins would

wove of
mes “and as my

|
|
|
s legionaries i'l‘l‘l
finely equipped, and under periect dis- \
eipline, [ wish to transfer for a short |
time my command to the oflicer second |
in rank to myself, that 1 may look into !
my private aflairs, and set them in ‘
order."”’

s A most reasonable req 1wst, and one |
10 he expected after thy confession of k
an hour It, is but natural thou |
shonldst h to spend a few days in
dalliance with thy charmer belore en
eountering the grim chances of war,”’
snswered Valerian, with rumbling voice
and a coarse leer. ‘* Thy requests are
tow, Nemesius; and thou hast always
done good service to the Empire, and
wot seldom risked thy head into the
Yargain by thy free speoch to me-—aye,
snd, by the gods! would have lost it
400, but that thy audacious sincerity
amused and refreshed me, and because
1 sometimes have need of one who does
sot fear to speak the truth, as thou
slone hast the courage to do. Thou
art no plotter, which cannot he said of
wany, and thy request is granted ; but
hold thysell in readiness for a sudden
wove at any hour, as I am convineed
shat the crafty Sapor is only couching
tor a deadlier spring. And hold,
Nomesius ! — thou hast free access to
she prisons; the order has not been
revoked ; look into them now and then,
1o observe whether or no those con-
sumacions Christians get the full meas-
are of their deserts. Gods! how the
wretehes tire and sicken me!"”

1 thank thee for the favor granted,
smperial sir, and for thy kind words. |
will not fail to visit the prisons,” said
Nemesius, as he bowed and turned to
Wave the cabinet.

¢ And take this kiss to the beautiful

little blind maid at the villa,'” eried the

Bmperor, tossing a kiss towards him
teom his trembling, bloated fingers.

While the blood surged into his face
st the bare suggestion, Nemesius, with
an inclination of his head, left the cab-
inot, saying, mentally : ** Yes; I will
yisit the prisons, but not in accord-
ance with thy eruel design; and as to
thy kiss, let it pass to thy damons, for
whom only it is fit."”

As he had left the palace, he met the
ypriot, as already related, who gave
wim his sword and a letter; thrusting
she first into its seabbard, without
poticing the fragment of spangled Syrian
wanize that elune to the handle, and the
\ under his sword-belt, h ymwounted
2is horse, put him to a gallop, and did

aot slacken his speed until he got be
yond the crowded streets.
In thinking over his interview with
Calerian by the light of faith which nou
eonl. Noemesiua felt as it

wo had been confronted with the very
wenation of the old, eruel idolatrous
et wl he had that day

and now thought of with the gre 1test

vbandoned,

X , while he experien W a mo
rresistibly urgent desire to fly from it,
he rid of every ves v oof it, that,
antrammelled, he might offer the entire
vzo of his being and lite to the One,

S eme God.
was impatient for the mor row's |
n W by the voluntary act ol his
n will, he would receive Holy Bap-
the hands of the Christian Pon
hich would be the sign and seal

his high e

Wt heart

ling as a soldier of Chri

averflowed with grati

xnd undeserved favors of which he had
woen the recipient—he who up to the
time his child received her sight, had
neon the enemy of God and Llis serv
sats, and was worthy only of eternal

Heneetorth
essed, all that he was—his

y most precious of all his tor-
. his time, his being, his life —he
v all the enerzy,
and generosity of his soul to the honor
Him Who had opened her
nd eyes, ind at the same time un
i benighted mind to

sondemnation,

and glory ol
diviner

was a man who never did
all his li

halves ; he had

1 an sompromising  beliel in a
3 ind olatrous rveli vstem,
d now, secing his error, he would be

omisingly and as sincerely a

hese thoughts occupied his mind as
de homeward through the balmy,

itod night, exalting his spirits
snd filling him with a strange and
v teriul o : which exjy lained to
M n a measure, the fortitude and
y of tho martyrs, whosc sufler

he had sometimes witnessed,

andia was at her window wat hing
him. The first day in Paradise
sonid not have been a greater surprise
snd joy to Kve, than this one had been
1o her whose eyes for the first time had
teasted on the beauties of nature, and
whose spirit, purified by the holy water

| and, led by her passionate, audacions

|
1
.| be e mveyed to the
i |
5 1
sude, as he thought of the gr wtuitous |

whatever |

sincerity, |

of regeneration, beheld in them the
ereations of
never heard until this, the day of her
new birth. @
“ (O my father!" she said, after em

bracing him, ** there has heen so much |
to see
dowa into the s¢a, ¢ 3

of such beautiful lights, until the dark- | d
then 1 was frightened, until
stars like gold blossoms | h

b

nd the sy was fnll | €

Ness came §
I saw the

sprinkled over the sky: some of them [“ii-f"‘ and ”"ﬂl' of his € !
some shining far Christ, by which, the Pontiff Stephen

bright and daneing,
away, others glittering among the tree- h
tops, O my own father! is notHe Who | &
made them, good to give lamps to the | P
night, that there may be no darkness?' | 1

“ He is indeed good, my sweet one—

this Creator and Supreme God :mlll”

worthy of all love and homage," said

Nemesius tenderly. ** Now seek thy ‘“
¢

couch, my child, and ask His protec- |
tion before sleeping.”’ "
He kissed her, looked once more into | f

her bright, beaming eyes with a glad
uplifting of his heart, then lelt hur‘ .
with Zilla, and went down the corridor ‘ ']
to his own apartments. Throwing his t,
helmet and sword upon a table, his eye
was attracted by something white,
which had fallen to the floor when he
unbuckled his sword belt. Ilc:wn\\‘, by
the rays of the lamp overhead, that it | |
was the letter he had so mysteriously li':
received, and which he had forgotten |,
until that moment. Mechanically he | |
took it up, broke the seal that held the
silk cords together, slipped them off and |
opened it. Glancing over the first iq
lines, a slight start of astonishment, ‘ il
his knitted brows, and the dark flush \ e
|

o
g

L e

that mantled his face, indicated some- ¢
thing unusnal and displeasing.

As it was, indeed ; for Laodice, almos | 5
hopeiess of winning his love, had fallen
on this desperate expedient—one that | ¢
she had sometimes th neht of, but | p
which was precipitated by her accident- | g
ally meeting him that night. As soonas |
he had passed on to the Kmperor's |
cabinet, she fled to herown apartments, | g
s
nature, which mastered her womanly | a
pride and her very reason, she wrote
to him theletter be has just read, laying
herself and her love at his feet. How | ¢
many things were now understood which | ¢
at the time of their occurrence bad | ¢
caused himonly a momentary surprise ! | t
Again a dark flush mantled his noble | ¢
face. ** Uphappy woman!”
speaking low ; thy confidence shall | t,
never be betrayed, but there is only
one course open to me."”’

Him of Whom she had He !
dogmas, but his entire faith in the

the everlasting Truth.

as an invective and reproach to the

they
| ignorant minds of the Roman soldiers

1;.:1'(*:&01‘ length
was sent to see if perhaps he was dead, |

3ishop of N

insatiate conquests.
brought the legend afresh to Rome with

He sat there in the shadow, thinking.
knew nothing yet of Christian

xistence, supremacy, and eternity of

God, in His power and divine atbtri-

ates, opened the way to their recep-

" At last I watehed the sun go | tion and glad acceptance without dis-

ussion ; tor there would be nothing to
yubt in whatever proceeded from im,
On the morrow

baptism, the
covenant with

o would receive holy

ad instructed him, he would be made

child of God, and admitted to full
articipation in the divine mysteries
le had provided for His faithful ones.

And so he rested content on the rock

{ Faith, until knowledge should come.
Nemesius had heard the old story
ft repeated that the Christians at the
slebration of their secrct rvites wor-
hipped an ass's head —the old rabbni-
al legend, which had drifted to Rome
enturies before, and had been for-
otten and revived over and over again

ews, and later to the Christians, be-
ween whom at first, and even when
might have known better, the

ould not distinguish. The legend ran

| that a certain high priest of the syna-

ogue was in the habit of remaining so
me in the Holy of Holies when it was
is turn to ofliciate, that one day,
aving prolonged his stay to even a |
than usual, a Levite |

nd on opening the curtain beheld him |
live, and worshipping a spirit in the |
yem of an ass. (Spoken of by Jerome in |
he fourth century, also by Epiphanius, |
lamis. It was carrent |
mong the Gnosties.)

There had never been lack of inter-
ourse between Rome and Judea, inter-
ational comities and alliances for aid |
nd defence, especially when the latter |
s beset and sorely pressed by Syria,
Jgypt, and Assyria in turn, and as-
isted by Rome, until such time as
he was ready to ** lay waste'’ the land, |
nd number it among her own

Pompey's soldiers |
|

heir Hebrew captives, to fling it at
hem with blows and derision ; again
he soldiers of Titas used it as a gibe
o give emphasis to their insults and
rueltics towards the unfortunate

|
|
[
|
|

he said, | people, whose holy city they had razed |

o the ground. And so, through ignor-

ance of the distinetion which separated
Jew and Christian, it got fastened on

Opening  his cabinet, he selected a | the latter, because they celebrated the
fine piece of vellum, and wrote : sacred functions in secret.

“ The enclosed is returned, to be
thrown
hand that penned it, and forgotten. AL

heart already bestowed, and engrossed

into the flames by the same | rence that

And it was not an unusual occur-
some who had embraced
‘hristianity, but had not yet been ad-

vanced to a participation in or even to

by a supreme love, has nothing left to | be present at the holy mysteries of the
offer except good wishes."” | Eucharistic Sacrifice, when arrested

This he folded with the letter in a
wrapper o papyrus secured it in the |1
usual way with silk cord and his seal,
directed it, and, withit in his hand, went
to ascertain if Symphronius was still up.
The old steward had not gone to bed ; he |
had just risen from his devotions when
his master
he to grasp and conceal the cracifix
before which he had been praying, when
he heard footsteps approach his door,
or dash away the tears which his con-
templation of the sufferings of Christ
had caused to flow over his wrinkled
face : for his master was, like himself,
a Christian ; and in those days the new
birth made childlike the old as well as
the young, and they joved the Christus
with simple minds, their only aim being
to show their daevotion to Ilim, even to
the shedding of their blood, in return |
for all He had done and suffered for
them.

“ I am glad to find thee awake,’’ said
Nemesius, gently ; ¢ for [ should have |
been sorry to disturb thy slumbers. I
have an important letter, which I wish

| to be delivered early to-morrow by a
trusty messenger, and thought I might |
find Admetus here.”’

|

| ¢ jiere will be hore abot i fis

| 1o has been send to bear the 1 'ly~
| Bread to some who are to suffer at the |
\ Temple of Mars to-morrow, among them
l a priest,” answered Symphronias, |
\

|

|

“ One of the prison guards, a Christian, \‘
knows the boy ; and, besides, the friends

of the condemmed are alivwed Lo !

| them the day before their fiery trial.
Nemesius knew this to b2 a fact ; he
| had more than

last interviews, and observed that the |

once witnessed these

vietims wore serene countenances, 1r- |
radiated by fashes of divine anticipa- |
tion : while their friends lamented and |
| wept bitterly, cw[n'-nwhm;\‘-u-vn for pre \
i ferring a cruel death to life and satety, |
which a grain ol incense offored to the

gods would purchase. But he
nothing vet of the Holy Bread, wnich,

in times of persecution like the present, |
the exigencies of the Church allowed to |
vietims, by ap-|
proved messengers, to strengthen and

refresh them in the conflicts Ihmll_:l\‘
which they were condemned to pass (u“
their great triumph and |
reward ; but he would soon }

knew

exceeding
know in all
its fulness and divine significance that
it was the Bread of eternal life, the
‘ Most Holy Eucharist, the real Body
wnd Blood of Jesus Christ. |
“ When le comes givehim the letter, |
and charge him to deliver it only H\(nl
the hands of the person to whom it is |
| directed, at the imperial palace, and |
| allow no other eye than his own to see
the superseription,” sald Nemesius,
grasping the hand of his faithful old

“And to-morrow I have much l
thee, and many matters to

| servant.
| to say to
arrange ; but now good night."’

| 7 At last, in the solitude of his own |
| apartment, the happy convert was one [
i\\\lh his thoughts. The moon hung
‘ ribhous and pale over the distant sea,
| and a cool, damp wind drifted up from |
the Tiber, whispering its moan to the
To this noble Roman
<oldier it had been a wonderful day, |
from boginning to end, typi wal of God's |
world, in which His marvels, by some |
design of His providence, are
woven in with human ant wonisms, and l
\ stand face to face with evil. After the |
l

shivering leaves.

secret

joy of the morning, how repulsive to his
nature and his newly-awakened soul all
that the evening had hrought. But it
borne away as by a
torrent, leay reid the grace
of faith which had risen out of the
darkness upon him,

was already pasb

unohse

g
1

and confronted with

terror not
cursed Him, and corroborated the fool-
ish accusation about the worship of an

the rack, or the
jons, or the flames, through mortal
only denied Christ, but

\ss's head. Nor did they deny that the

Christians, as was currently reported
entored. No need had | and believed, sacrificed a young child
every day to their Divinity, and after-
wards devoured it.
only suggest the origin of the last ma-

Conjecture can

lignant report. It was known through
spies and apostates that the Christian
priests offered to their Deity a pure,
spotless sacrifice of flesh and blood, of
which they afterwards partook.
Ignorant of the -Divine Kucharist,
what could so well answer that which

they imagined as a young, sinless
child ? They knew that the most preci-

ous sacrifice that could be offered to
Moloch was a young child, and that
mothers themselves, to propitiate him
by sacrificing what they most valued,
placed their offspring in his great,
brazen hands, which, heated by fires
within the statue, scorched their ten-
der Nlesh, while wild, barbarous music
and shouts rent the air to drown their

| shrieks, until the little vietims dropped

into a fiery abyss below. Of course
then it was a young child that was
daily sacrificed to the Christus, and
Roman mothers held their babes close
lest they should be stolen for this pur-
pose ; while to threaten a refractory
little one with, ** I'll give thee to the

(hrictians ! was sullicient to reduce

| it to swift obedience and quiet.

Nemesius had heard these rumors,
and there were times when, if they had
interested him in the least, he might
have believed them ; but now, having
the gmce of faith, the golden port 1 of
all others, neither fables nor malignant
rumors had power to disturb his mind.

There was no need for Nemesius to
count the cost of becoming a Christian,
for he was familiar with the methods of
the persecation, and knew exactly what
it was ; but the arrangement of his
affairs and the disposal of his wealth
required consideration. Whatever the
details of his plans might be, he was
resolved that, in case he and his child
were called upon to suffer martyrdom,
the persecuted Church should inherit
his wealth for the benefit of her needy
and suffering members ; and even were
they left unscathed-—which he had no
no reason to expect—he would devote
the greater part of his substance to
tho same ohjects, as a thank offering to
God for the miraculous and inestimable
favors they had received at His hands.

On the following morning Nemesius
had an early interview with his old
steward, to whom he confided some of
the preliminaries relating to certain
plans which he purposed to intrust to
his supervision, among them the libera-
tion of his slaves, whose number he did
not know. But Symphronius had been
the factor of the rich estate on the
Aventine too many decades to be ignor-
ant of that, or any other business de-
tail connected with it ; his service had
been too vigilant and honest, his ac

| counts too thoroughly well kept, for

him to feel disturbed now at the pros-
peet of his present task by a wearisome
sense of anticipated toil, or a dread of
uncertain  results. His ystematic
methods of the past simplified the
undertaking, while the motive sweet
ened and lightened it.

Zealous to begin the work confided to
him, the old man went back to hisoflice,
to take from the secret corners of his
cabinet accounts and records which he
had not expected would ever see the
light again until he had passed to the

doves |

| libation, Nemesius made the
| Sign of the Cross, which Claudia did |

gshades, He knew that every one of
them would bear the most captious
scrutiny ; but now, since everything
had to be divided and parcelled off, and
the slaves liberated, it was quite a dif-
ferent matter, in spirit and in fact,
from all that had gone before ; for in
this the old leaven of idolatry had no

pt, the honor and glory of the only

i
true God being the incentive.

Nemesius sought Claudia in the

apartment, where the light morning
ropast was usually taken. She had
just come in from the
dens, and was waiting for him. She
was arrayed in a white, silver-embroid-
ered robe and tunic ; her eyes sparkled
as if, like the fountain’s spray, they
had drauk the sunlight; her cheeks,
delicately tinted, were dimpled with
smiles ; her hair, thrown back from her
round,
light, golden waves over her shoulders;
and Nemesias thought, as she flew to
his embrac
must look ; for with her human loveli-
ness there was that nameless light irra-
diating her countenance,
the ** beauty of the King's daughter,”
was {rom within.

beautiful gar-

childish forehead, flowed in

that so the angels of God

which like

“ Luciila, my own !"" he said, tender-
ly, as he gazed into the bright eyes up-
lifted to his.

 The light is beautiful, my father ;
it fills me, and, oh! it makes my heart

so glad, that I stretch out my arms S0

- showing

him — * to fly like the

“ Thou hast not wings yet, dearest,’”’
he answered, laying his hand caressing-
ly on her golden head—** not yet. DBut
come : 1 must eat something and be off;
for I have mueh to attend to to-day.”

Instead of offering the customary
blessed

while she breathed the Holy
Name that glowed in her heart ; then
as the minutes flew she told him with |

childlike rapture of ail she had seen ‘

al
also,

that morning—the sunrise, the foun-| cautioned to make the latter as touch-

tains glittering in its beams ; her |
doves, and her wonder to see thmn\
spread their snowy wings and sail away
in the air ; the flowers, and last of all
Grillo, whose appearance filled her
with surprise and merriment ; his long l
ears, his long, solemn face, his bright |
eyes and small hoofs, altogether lurln-l
ing an image strangely unlike the one
her imagination had pictured of him. |
He knew her by her voice, and she
knew him by his ; for in his delight at
seeing her he had lifted it up aloud,
holding her in half-frightened suspense
until his vociferous welcome subsided.

There was not a shadow to dim the
ecstatic happiness that had so unex-
pectedly come into her life ; by Zilla's
tender, vigilant care, nothing of pain
or sorrow had been permitted to reach
her ears ; consequently she had not as
yet heard anything of the persecution
and its horrors, and a sudden pang
smote her father’s heart as the thought
of what might await her in the near
future now passed vividly through his
mind. Would she not die in wiid
affright if confronted with the ghastly
horrors of a cruel death ? Would not
her child heart fa'l at the very last be-
fore the appalling paraphernalia of tor-
ture ?

He had too often faced carnage and
death on the battle-field, to dread it in
any shape for himself; to have lost his
life under the proud advancing eagles
of Rome would have been fame, but to
lose it now for Christ, Who had suffered

rupted Hazleton.
look in the old fellow's eyes oc
ally that makes me think he may have
a heart.”

prided himself on his ability to read
character.
as dead as a coffin nail, and I'm willing
to stake iy 0

you'll propose to prove it."”

Char
it a cold cash econsideration,
might consider it.”’

Barker, with spirit.

piece of business, this probing for a
mau's heart, while

v

“I'm not so sure, Charlie,” inter-
“I've noticed a
ion-

« Nonsense!' responded Barker, who

“ His emotional nature is

1 toot

repulal

J

reputation,
“ Make
and I

¢ Nobody wants your
" drawled Hazleton.

“ Well, then, call it ten,’’ respondel

[t strikes me as‘rather a heartless

he's alive,” said
lazelton, slowly, ‘‘but in the interests

of psychology, I'll accept the wager,
if the test is satisfactory.

Make it a

igorous one, though. I1'm not saying

the old fossil isn't a tough customer.”’

“ How would a testimonial from all

the folks in the building do ? —a letter

£l

so forth, let

of appreciation, you know, for his long
and valued

services—you know the
tyle—and then, as aslight token, and
Dalton heire put in some

of his fine work ona fictitious deed to a
house and lot.”

(

enough,
“That

“ Good enough, good

‘harlie!" exclaimed Dalton.
ought to loosen up the old man's

S

and take it at its face value?

s

exhibition of
healthy thing for theold bird.
| be worth t
fernal dumbness of his. tHe

crews, if anything will,"

“ If he should happen to believe it
" queried
lazelton, soberly.

“ Don't you lose any sleep on that
core, Hazie,”’ laughed Barker. ‘‘Any
emotion would be a
"Twounld |
to cure that in- |
basn't |

money

spoken a half dozen words since Christ-

mas.

Dalton was selected to draw up the

deed and accompanying letter, and was

Tuesday
£

ering about the elevator upon the tenth
floor, awaiting the afternoon’s de-
liveries.

| dismal day. The tiresome refrain had

1

ears. ‘' Up—down— up— down,”" as
he went on
which, although it covered many miles,
ended moving with the speed of the
wind and nowhere.
down,’’ yet never reaching new regions.
“Up— down— up — down,"’
soemed that the old man's brain would
go wild under the strain of the perpet-
ual monotony.

filled bag, entered the car, Old Ben
tound himself vaguely wondering how
it would seem to see his name upon one
of those white envelopes.
up in surprise at the sound of the post-
man's voice.

all things for his salvation, would not |

only sweeten the ignominy, the insults
and tortures of martyrdom, but win for
himself a fadeless glory, and crowning
beyond all that carth could give. But
for her—ah ! he could not yet endure
the contemplation of it ; he put it
away from him, arose from the table,
and, after émbracing her with great
tenderness, hastened out to mount his
horse, go to his camp, and transfer his
command in due form. He was begin-
ning to learn how possible it is for
human nature to be crucified without
the cross and the nails,

When haif way down the avenue, Je
mesius saw a chariot, attended by
slaves, pass the bronze gates. As it
approached nearer, he observed that it
was occupied by a lady of distinguished
appearance, whom he almost instantly
recognized as Camilla, the wife of Ter-
tullus, and he drew rein. tier fine,
spirited face lighted up with pleasure,
and after the usual salutations were ex-
changed she said, in a low tone :

¢« [ have come to make the acquaint-
ance of thy little daughter, and wish
thee joy.'

TO BE CONTINUED.
»

THE HEART OF OLD BEN.

He was the most ancient piece of
human furniture in the building. The
oldest occupants could not remember
the time when Klevator No. 1 had been
propelled by anyone but Old Ben. The
operators of the other elevators were
¢onstantly changing, and m st of them
were fl'ppant young men. No. 1 was
distinetly different. Without defining
the difference, one had a vague consei-
ousness that the oceupation had swal-
lowed up the man; that in order to fur-
nish the Stiles building with a perfect
piece of mechanism, the old man's per-
sonality had been sacrificed.

Other elevator men make mis a8
0Old Ben never did. His very perfec-
tion, which never betrayed the human
frailty of forgetfulness, tended to con-
ceal the man more completely, and em-
phasized the feeling of his passengers
that he was devoid of human passion,
and was, in fact, nothing more than an
extremely convenient appendage to the
iron cable which he pul ed.

They were discussiag the old man in
Bixby's office one afternoon —Bixby,
Barger, Hazleton and Dalton —their
foot elevated to the top of their desks,
and their comments given between
pufls of cigars.

“ I really wonder just how long the
ossifying process has been going on,
anyway,'’ gueried Bixby, as he jauntily
disengaged the ashes from his cigar.

“ Ile was manufactured, not grown,"’
responded Barker. *' Imagine the old
curmudgeon as a tender, smiling infant,
or a sentimental youth proposing to a
girl! Don't you believe it. A post
mertem would disclose a lot of springs
and wheels where his heart should be."”’

PN

|
|
|
|

|

|
\

ngly appreciative  as his  voca
yulary permitted. It was mailed on
morning, and after luncheon
our eurious faces might be seen hov-

Old Ben had never known a more
\ot ceased for a minute to ring in his

that ceaseless journey

¢ Up—down—up

until it

As the mail carrier, with his well-

He looked

« You're Ben Anderson, ain’t you?
A letter for you."

Old Ben's hand trembled as he took
the long legal envelope, plainly and
unmistakably addressed to Benjamin
Anderson, Esq., Elevator No. 1, Stiles
building. He hurriedly secreted it in-
side his coat, musing as to its contents.

He was descending from the tenth
floor with a full elevator when he noted
something that made him start from
his reverie. In the air was the scent
of smoke. Hurrying to the bottom
he whispered his fears to the starter.
Up again he flew with an empty car.
As he passed the third floor he noted a
little tendril of smoke creeping from
under the door of a vacant room. With
skilled hand he quickly reversed his
elevator and hastily gave the warning
on the ground floor.

Upon his next ascent the smoke was
pouring up the stairway in suffocating
volumes, growing each moment more
dense, illuminated here and there by
flame whiceh licked
the woodwork upon the stairway. To
the top floor darted Ben, shouting with
all the repressed force of his silent,

1y

speechless years: ‘' Fire, fire, fire!

ancry tongues ol
ngr) £

Lawyers stopped in the middle of
briefs, stenographers dropped pencils
from nerveiess fingers, bookke
left columns of figures, unadded,
cashiers hurriedly thrust cash box
into vaults and rushed to the halls.
They turned instinetively to the elevat-
ors, but these were enveloped in a
dense, impenetrable smoke. Despair-
ingly they moved toward the stairway.
It seemed a bottomless pit, peering
into which frightened eyes sawan awful
monster of flame climbing up to seek
new vietims. Grown desperate and
well nigh insane with fright, they turned
to the windows, when through the
murky, stifling air rang a voice which
to their dying day not one of all that
frightened group will forget.

¢ Right this way—here I am’ it
called. *‘Ben will take youdown. I'm
here, if you can't see me ! Get all the
wet towels you can and hold 'em to
your faces, and then ecrowd in, and
don't be afraid. Old Ben will take you
down !"

Men and women ceased to follow
their insane desire to jump to certain
death into the street below, and with
child-like confidence obeyed the old
man. They flocked to elevator No. 1
—the other elevators had stopped run-
ning at the first alarm—and into his
car Old Ben crowded as many as he
could earry, keeping up a running com-
ment of comfort to the hysterical
erowd.

The survivors of the frightful experi-
ence tell how through fifteen age-
long minutes Old Ben endured the tor-
tures of hell, his blistered hands pull-
ing at an almost red-hot cable, as he
whirled load after load of passengers
throngh seorching blaze and smother-
ing smoke. About the thumping and
pulling of the engines, the hissing of
the steam and the shrieks of terror, his
ery was heard :

“ Keep up your courage ! Old Ben
will carry you down !  Keep the towels
wot. I'll be there in a minute !"’

And although the brave old voice
grew husky and faint and weak as
throat and lungs filled with the eruel,
choking smoke, there was in it to the

last the jubilant note of the conquering
hero. -

On the following Sunday, Barker
with a subdued, humble mien, strang 1):
at variance with hLis customary .eli-
sufliciency, walked down the corridor of
St. Augustine's hospital, and stopped
at the men's ward. On the sixth cot
from the door lay Old Ben, scared .‘-“I
maimed almost bevond re coonition. Ty
the old man's side, holding his hand
sat Hazleton, !

0Old Ben's stolid, unresponsive face
had relaxed at last, and peace and cor ;
tentment were written upon every
feature. Hazleton flashed a warni y
Barker, and then Barker saw llm'l n
one blistered, bandaged hand the old
man held a long white envelope, A
disagreeable, unfamiliar lump rose in
jarker’s throat as he tried (o returmn
Old Ben's cordial smile of greeting,
The old fellow feebly patted the enve
lope, as he gasped paintally

“Pwas mighty good of
~to do it! 1 can’t last—the doct
say—but 'twill go to the lit tle
woman sure—won't it 2" and he looked
wistfuily, and yet confidently, up
Barker's face. ;

* Yes, Ben, yes, it shall; you
depend upon it,"" Barker's husky voico
replied, as he carefully avoided Hazle-
ton's eyes.

The old man turned his head wea
and closed his eyes; the watchiul
nurse motioned them away. A
looked back from the corridor, they
saw the attendants were pullin
0Old Ben's cot the ominous screen

“ Remember we are to mecet
row morning early in my rooms fix
this thing up. Be sure to te
other boys,’”” said Barker in a «
strained voice, as the two men parted,

lazieton nodded understanding!

to

you I« Hows

BY MEANS OF THE BADGE
Some twelve years ago, in o {
smalil streets of the populous city of b
says a writer in the English Mess
there dwelt a roor but respect
couple. They had several children,
of whom was
was very fond of collecting any old
pieces of rubbish she might pi
the streets, which she designated by
the name of curiosities, and either ar
ranged on a little table in the corner of
the living room or pailed upagainst
wall. She was the pet of the fau !
allowed to do much as she liked. One
day on coming home Irom school =hoe
picked up a badge ol the Sacred lleart,
and, thinking rightly that she found a
treasure, ran home to her mother, t«
ing her she had got such a pretty little

girl of six or sevet

picture. 1t was quickly mnailed up
against the wall and much admired, but

of course, no one knew what it really
was. About a week alter the eventa
knock came at the door and a Catholio
priest walked in. There was only
woman of the house inside, who sce
surprised, but received him respecttally.

| beg your pardon,’’ said the I'ather,
¢ put does not Mrs. Casey live here ?”

“ No sir; she does not,"’ was the re-
ply.

“ I was afraid I had made a mistake,”
continued the priest; ‘* but will you
kindly tell me at which house she does
reside? Iknow shelives in this street. d

“['m sorry I cannot,’’ said the woman:
«1 don't know such a person.”

“ Not know Mrs. Casey !’ exclaimed
the priest. ‘*You, a Catholic to tell
me such a thing as that!”’

““Indeed, I'm not a Catholie,”” cried
the woman, indignantly, flushing red at
the imputation.

Bat the good Father thought he knew
better.

“Jf you are not a Catholic, what is
the meaning of that ?'" he said, rather
severely, and pointing as he spoke to
the badge of the Sacred Heart.

¢ Oh, that's only a pic \
girl picked up in the street the
day. She is always bringing something
home, and we let her doas she likes;
none of us here knew what it was, and
we thought it was no harm letting her
keep it."”

The priest hesitated; something in
the tones of the woman's voice made
him feel she was speaking the trut
and he said, more gently, *‘ Then, i
you are not a Catholiz, what are you ?"

«Oh! we are nothing,” replied tho
| woman. **We never go to church or
| ehapel of any kind. No one ever cowes
to see us or tell us about God or Heaven
so we just stop away. Maybe were
as good as them that goes,"" she added,
rather defiantly.

Here was a chance for the good Father
which he was not going to let slip
through his fingers. ** May I sit down
for a minute, and is your little girl in ?
I should so like to see her,’’ he said,

“ Certainly, sir,’’ replied the woman,
dusting a chair as she spoke, a pleased
and gratified expression overspreading
her face. ** Nellie is not in now, but
she will “be tack directly, if you don't
mind waiting."

No, the priest did not mind waiting ;
and what is more, he chatted and talked
so pleasantly about irrelevant matters
that the time passed all too quickly
away.

When Nellie, a bright and intelligens
child, came in, the priest drew her to
his side and made her tell him all about
finding the badge of the Sacred leart;
then he explained all about it to thede-
lighted little girl, who listened with
large, wondering eyes when he told her
of the wondrous love of the dear Lord
Jesus, and the blessings e had promised
to all who honor His Sacred [eart.
Her mother also listened regpectfully
and attentively, and when the  priosv
rose to go she thanked him warmly for
his kindness. e

¢ May I come and see you again 7
he asked.

“Qb, sir, if you only would,""  sh
exclaimed. ¢ I should he sO gratetul,
and I'm sure the master would like to
see you, too. You see W€ have no wl":
that ever comes nigh us or takes any
interest in us at all. Wemight be o
of the world for what any one cares:

Needless to say, the good m-itth\\‘t“l‘t
many times again ; and it ‘T'“l‘.“i in {.A\F'
only Nellie but the whole family ’H’{"‘:‘
baptised and received into the one true
Church.

she

_—__—M

And whatsoever is not God is noth-
ing and ought to be accounted as I
ing.
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