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for the Emperor himsolf, who was pro.
cceding on foot, and ue far as was prac-
ticablo, incoy., to inspect the fish
warket,

Vitolliug shuflled along with the
logging step of an iofirm and bloated
old man. His facn was palo and fiably,
bis oye dim, though sparkling at inter
vals with sowe little remnant of the
roady wit and pliant humor thut had
made him the favorite of threo ewm.
porors ore he himself attained the
purple.  Supported by two frondmon,
preceded and followed ouly by u file of
lictors, end attonded by three or four
slavos, Ciar was taking his shorg
walk in tho hopes of acquiring some
littlo appetite for dinnor ; what locality
80 favorable for the furtherance of this
objoct a8 tho fish-markot, whero the
imperinl glutton onuld feast his eyes, if
nothing oluo, on the choicest dainties of
the deept He was so seldom acen
abroad in Rowe, that the Briton could
not forbear following him with his
glance, while his new friend, relaxing
his bold with great caution, whispered
once more in his ear:

“Ay, look well st bim, man, and
give Jove thanks thou art not an em-
poror. There’s a shape for the purple!
‘Thore's o head to carry a diadem!
Well, well, for all he's so whito and
flabby now, like a Lucrine turbot, he
could drive a chariot once, and hold his
own ot sword and buckler with the best
of them. They say he can drink as
well as ever still. Not that he wasa
match for Nero in his best days, even
at the game. Ay, ay, they may talk
as they will: woe've never had au
oemperor like him before nor since.
Wine, women, shows, sacrifices, wild-
beast fights ;—a legion of men all en
gaged in the circus at once! Sucha
friend ns he was to our trade.”

*“ And that trade?” inquired the
Briton good bumouredly cnough, now
his hands were fren: ‘1 think I can
guess it without asking too mauy ques-
tions.”

“No need to guess,” replied the
other. * 1'm not ashamed of my trade,
nor of my name neither. Maybe you
have heard of Hirpinus, the gladiator?
Tuscan born, free Roman citizen, and
willing to match himself with any man
of his weight, on foot or on horsaback,
blindfold or half-srmed, in or out of a
war-chariot, with two swords, sword
aud buckler, or sword or spear. Auny
weapon, and every weapon, always ex-
cepting the net and the noose. Those
I can’t bear tatking about—to my mind
they are not fair fighting. But what
need 1 tell you all about it 1’ he added,
runniog his eye over the slave's power-
ful frame. ] must surely have seen
you hefore. You look as if you be-
longed to the family yourself!”

The slave smiled, not insensible to
the compliment.

**'Tis a manlier way of getting bread
than mnost of tho employments 1 see
practised in Rome,” was bis reply,
though he spoke more to himself than
his compavion. ** A wan might dia a
woree death than in theamphitheatre,”
he added, meditatively.

* A worso death 1 echoed Hirpinus.
* Ho could scarce die s better ! Think
of the rows of beads one upon another
piled up like spples to the very awnings.
Think of the patricians aud senators
vagering their collars and bracelets,
and their gestorces in wmillions, on the
strength of your arm, and the point of
your blade. Think of your own vigour
snd mashood, trained ti'l you feel as
strong as an elepbant, and as lithe as
a poautber, with an hovest wooden
buckler on your arm, and two feet of
pliant stoel in your band, as you defile
by Owiar and bid biw ** Good-morrow,
from those who bave come here todie 1"
Think of tbe tough bout with your
antagonist, foot to foot, hand to hand,
oye to oye, fecling bis blade with your
own (why swordeman, lad, can fonco
a8 wall in the dork-as the daylight!),
foiling his passes, drawing his attack,
learning his foints, watching your op.
portuaity ; when you catch it at last,

in your dash like a wild cat, and the
guard of your sword rings sharp and
true against the breast-bone, nnd he
goes over baockwards on tho sand I"

v Aund if ho gots the opportunity
first 3" nsked tho slave, interested in
spito of himsolf at the onthusinsm which
carried him irresistibly along with it
“If your guard is an inch too high,
your roturn a thought too slow? If
you go backwards on the sand, with the
hilt at your broast-bono, and the two
feet of steel in your bogom] How
daces it feel thon 1°

“ FPaith, lad, you must cross the
Styx, to have that quastion fairly ana-
wered,” roplied the other. “I havo had
no such experionce yet. When it
comes I shall know how to meot it
But this talking makes a man thirsty,
and the sun is hot enough to bake a
negro hore. Come with me, jad! 1
know a shady nook, where we can
piorce a skin of wine, and afterwards
play a gameo at quoits, or have a bout
of wrestling, to while away the after-
noon.”

The slave was notbing loth. Be-
sides tho dobt of gratitude he owed for
preservation from a serious danger,
there was something in his new friend’s
rough, good-lumoured, and athletic
mauhood that won on the Briton’s
favour. Hirpinus, with even more
than their fierce courage, had less than
tho usual brutalityof his class, and pos.
sessed besides a sort of yuaint and care-
less good humour, by no means rare
amony tho athletes of every time, which
fouund its way at once to the natural
sympathies of the slave. They started
off accordingly, on the most amicable
terns, in search of that refreshment
which a few bours’ exposure to an
Italian sun rendered very desirable;
but the crowd had not yet cleared off,
and their progress was necessarily
somewhat slow, notwithstanding that
the throng of passengers gave way
readily enough before two such stal-
wart and athletic forms.

Hirpinus thought it incumbent on
him to 1ake tbe Briton, as it were, un-
der hia protection, and to poiut out to
him the differcat objects of interest,
and the important personages. to ba
scen at that hour in the streets of the
capital, totally irrespective of the fact,
that his pupil was as well instructed on
these points as himsclf. But the gladia-
tor dearly loved a listencr, and, truth
to tell, was extremely diffuse in his
narratives when he had got one to his
mini. These generally turned ou bis
own physical prowess, ana his deadly
exploits in the amphithz2atrc, which he
was by po mesus disposed to underrate.
These are some really brave men who
are alro boosters, and Hirpinus was
one of them.

Ho wasin the midst of a long dis-
sertation on the beauties of an en-
couunter fought out between naked
combatants, armed only with the
sword, and was cxplaining at great
length a certain fatal thrust outside hig
antagonist’s guard, and over his elbow,
which he affirmed to be his own in
vention, aud irresistible by any parry
yet discovered, whon the slave felt his
gown plucked by a female hand, and
turning sharply round was somewhat
discencerted to find himself face to faco
with Vsleria‘s waiting maid,

‘“You are wanted,” said she un-
ceremoniously, and with an imperious
gesture, “You are to come to my
lady this instant. Maske haste, man;
she cannot brook waiting.”

Myrrbina pointed while she spoko
to where a closed litter borne aloft by
four tall Libarnian slaves, had stopped
the traffic, and already become the
nuclens of o crowd. A wkite band
preped through its curtains, ss the
slave approached, surprised ard some-
whut abashed at this unexpectod sp-
peal.

Hirpinus looked on with grave ap-
proval the while. Arriving close be-
neath the litter, of which the curtain
was now opon, the slave psused and
made a graceful obeisance; then,

drawing himaelf up proudly, stood crect
before it, looking unconsciously his
best, in the prido of his youth and
beauty. Valeria's chuek was paler than
usual, and bor attitude mors lunguid,
but her grey oyes sparkled, and o
smile played round her mouth as sho
addressed him.

“Myrrhina tolls mo that you are the
man who brought a baskot of flowers
to wy houso this worning from
Liciniue, Wby did you not wait to
carry back my salutations to my kine-
wan 1

The color mounted to the slave's
brow as he thought of Automedon’s
msolence, but he only roplied bumbly,
* Had I known it was your wish, lady,
I had been standing io your porch till
now."”

She marked his rising color, and
attributed it to the effect of her own
dazz'ing beauly.

“ Myrrhina knew you at once it the
crowd,” said she, graciously; ‘ and
indeed yours is a faco and figuro nut
easily mistaken in Rome. 1 should
recogniz»s you m)self anywhero now."

She paused, «xpecting a suitable
roply, but the slave, albeit not in-
gensibloto thecompliment, only blushed
agsin and was silent.

Valeria, meanwhile, whose motives
in sumwouing him to her litter had
been in the first instance of simple
curiogity to sce the stalwart barbarian
who bad 8o excited Blyrrhina’s admira-
tion, and whom that sharp--ighted
damsel had recognized in an instant
amongst the populace, now found her-
self pleased and interested by the quiet
demeanor and noble bearing of this
foreign slave. She had always been
susceptible to mnanly beauty, and here
she bteheld 1t in its noblest type. She
was rapacious of admiration in all
quarters ; and here she could uot but
latter bereclf she gathered an un-
doubted tribute to the power of her
charms. Sho owned all a womsn’s
interest in anything that bad a spice of
mysters or romance, snd a woman's
unfailing instinct in discovering high
Lirth and a gentle breeding under
every disguiss; and here she found a
delightful puzzie in the manner and
appearasce of her kingman’s messenger,
whose positicn seemed go at variance
with his looks. She bad never in her
life lnid the slightest restrain on her
thoughts, and but little on heractiong—
she had never left a purpose unfulfilled,
nor a wish uogratified—but a strange
and new feeling, at which even her
courageous nature quailed, scemed
springing up inher beart whileshe gazed
with balf-closed eyes at the Briton,
and hesitated to confess, even to her-
telf, that she had never scon such a
wan as this in her life before.

(TO DE CONTINUED.)

A Max Mapk Havey, —Gentiemes . -For
five years 1 had been a great sufferer with
Dyspepsia ; the pain in the pit of iy stomach
was almcst unbearablo and life only scemod
a drag tome. When I would go to sleep I
would have horrible dreams, and my life
became very unserable, as there was no rest
neithor day or night. But with the use of
oniy two bottles of Northrop & Lyman's
VeGETARLE Discovery this vohappy state
has all been changed and I am a well man.
T can assure you. my casc was a bad one,
and I aend you tius that it may be the means
of convincing othera of the wonderful cura-
tive qualitics possessed by this mediciue,
that aro xpecially adapted for the curo of
Dyspepsia. A lady customer of mino had
the Dyspepsia very bad ; she could scarcely
cat anythiog, aod was troubled with pains
similar to those 1 suffercd with; and she
cured horself with two bottles of Northrop
& Lyvman’s VFGETARLE DiscovERy. I wish
you success with your medicine, as Iam ful-
Iy convinced that it will do all you claim
forit. Sigoed. Mzuvinus B. Marsy,

Abercorn, P. Q Genoral Merchant,

POWDER

leE COOK'SBESTFRIEND
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A Centleman
Who formerly resided in Conneeticut, but
who now resides lu Honolulw, wittes, for
20 years past, tuy witw
and Lhiave taed Ayer's
Iadr Vigor, and we
attribute to 3t the duk
tide Whiehy she and
now have, while hun.
dreds of our acquaint.
ances, ten or a dosan
Feart younger thn we,
are cither gray fonadiod,
white, or bail. When
ashed how ot hair hay
retanad 18 oy and
fulless we gty ¢ Ry
the usc of Ayer's Haur
A Vigor—~nothing cises”

1 I s aflaneed
was nhestly bald, and

the  halr
= hept full-
g out
every
: day. 1

Induced
hertouse
Ayor's Halr Vigor, and very oo, it not
only checked any further loss of har, bat
produced an entirely new growth, which hay
remained luxuriant and glossy to thas day.
I can recommend this preparation to allin
need of a genuine hair-restorer. It s all
that it is claimed to be.”’—Antonlo Alarrun,
Bastrop, Tex

AYER'S
HAIR VICOR

- Church Pews -

SCHOOL FURNITURE

The Bennett Furniching Co., of Loudon
Ont. make a specialty of manufacturin
the latest designs in Church aund 8choo
Furniture. Tho Catholic clergy of Canada
arerespectfully invited to send for catalogue
and prices before awarding contracts. We
have lately put in & complete set of pews
in the Brantford Catholic Church, and
in 8t. Michael’s Cathedral, Toronto, St,
Lawrence Church, Hamilton, Rev. F. T.
McEray: Thorold R. C. Church, Rev. J.
F. Sullivan ; Hespeler R. C. Church, Rev.
E. P. Slaven; Little Current K. C Church,
A. P. Kilganan, Esq. ; Renous Bridge R.C.
Church, New Brunswick, Rer. E. 8. Mar.
dock. We have also supplied Altars to
Reov. Father Walgh, Toronto, Rev, J. A.
Kealy, Mount§ Carmel, Father McGee. St.
Augustine, V.G. McCann, Tortonto, Reov.
G. B. Kenny, Gueiph, Rev. J. C. Heman,
Dundas, Rev. R. Maloney, Markdale,
Father Ronan, Wallaceburg, St. Joseph's
Convent, Toronto, Sacred Heart Convent,
London and Sacred Heart Convent, Hali-
fax, N.S.

We have for years past been {avoured
with contractsfrom members of the clorgy
in other parts of Ontario, in all cases tho
most ontite satisfaction having been expres
sod in regard to guality of work, lowness
of price, and quickness of cxecution. Such
has been the increase of business in thig
special lino that we found it necessary
some time sinco to establish abranch office
in Glasgow, Scotland, and we aro now en.
gaged manufacturing pows{or aew charches
in that country and Ireland. Address

BENNETT FURNISHINIG CO
Londoa Ont., Canada

Comfort and sccurity assured So-
called ** Hopeless Jancs” solhicated.
Children positively cured in a fow
e weeks. It sou get any applianco
) B8 et the very best, Over twenty jeam
in businces in Toronto In this one line excludisely.
J Y.EGAN, HerntaSpecialist, 266 West Quorn Street,
Toronto. 11y

TFLEPHONE 1406.

M. McCABE,
UNDERTAKER,

EMDALMING A SPECIALTY.
286 Qneen St. West, Toronto, Ont.
AR A TR T RN O SR

LEMAITRE'S PHARMAGY,

256 QUEEN STREET WEST,
Dircctly opposite Firo Hall.
Headquarters for Pure Drugs, Chemi-
cals,Pharmaceutical Preparations
and Family Medicines.

ALSO SICX RO, NURSERY & TOILET REQU SITES.

Liberal discount to Religious Commrinitics. 3
PRESCRIFTIONS A SPERCIALYT.

Postal and Telephono orders receive immodiato
tten tion, k. €. LEMAITEE.




