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CHAPTER 11
TrE MasTYRS Howy

It is » youth full of grace, and
sprightliness and ecandour, that comes
forward with light and bunyant steps
acroes the atriam, toward: the inner
hall; and we shall hardly find time to
tketch him before he reaches it. He
is about fourteen vyears old, but tall
for that age, with eleganceof form and
manliness of bearing  Hi: bare neck
and limbs are well developed by health-
ly exercise; his festares display an
open and warm beart; while his lofty
forehesd, round which hisbrowa hair
natorally curls. beams with a bright
intelligence. He wear the ususl
youth's garmeant, the shart prastexta,
reacbiog belo wthe kuee, md a golden
bulla, or hollow spheroidef gold sas-
pended round his neck. A bandle f

pers and wellum rolls fas ened w-
gether, and ¢ rried by anold servant
behind him, shows us that heis jast
returaing bome from schwl.

While we have been thms noting
him, he hss reached his mother's em-
brace,and bas eat himaelflow by her
feer. She gazes upon him for some
time intatlence, a8 if to die ver iu his
countenance the cause of his unusual
delsy, for heis an hour lste inhis re
turn. But he meeis herglance with
such ¢ smile of innotence, that every
oloud of doubt is i1n # moment dispell
ed,and she addresses himgs follows:

“What has detained you w day,
my dear:st buy? Nomeeidemt, [ trast,
hss happened 10 you on the way!’’

“Qh, none, I asure you, swestest
mother; on the chntrary, sl has been
delightful,—s0 maoh so, thatl can
soarcely ventare to tell yu.’’

A lo 'k of smiling erpostulation
drew from the open-hested boy a
delicious laugb, as he conlinned—

#Well,I sappose I must, ¥You know
[ am never happy, and camot sleep,if
I have failed to tell youall the bad
and the good of the day abut myself.”
(The mother smiled again, wondering
what the had was ) “‘I was reading
the other day that the Scjthians each
eovening cast into sn uras white or
black stoue, according asthe day had
been happy or ushappy;ifl hadto do
10,it would serve to mark,in white or
black, the davs on which ! have, or
have not, an opporetunicy of relating
to you all that I bave dome But
to-day, for the first time, I bhave a
doubt,a fear of consiencs, whether [
ought to tell you all.’”

id the mother’s heart fla tter more
than usaal, as from s firstanxiety, or
was there a softer aclicitude dimming
her eye, that the yauth stould srze
her hand snd put it teunderly to his
lips, whilehe ¢ bus replied.

ssFear nothing, mother mut b:loved,
your sou has done nothiog that may
give you pain. Oalvsay,do you wish
to hear ¢1l that hasb=falen me to
day,or only the cause of ny late re
tarn home?"’ ‘

¢Tell msall dear Panoratins,’’ she
snewered; ‘' nothing that wncerns you
can beindiflerent to me.”’

*‘Wel}, then,” hebegan, *‘this las'
day of my frequenting school appears
to me to have been singulsrly olessed
and yet full of strange occurences.
First, I was erowned as the Buccess ful
competitor in a dedlamation, which
our good mester Cassianus set us for
our work during the momning hours;
and this led,as you will hear, to some
singular discoveries. Thesubject was
“That the real philisophershould be
ever ready to die for truth’ I never
heard anything so cold or imsipid (I
hope it is not wrong to sayeo), as the
compositions read by my cm panions.
It was not their fault, pox fellows!
what trath can they possesy, and what
inducements can they have, to die for
any of their vain opinions! Butto &
Christian, what charming mggestions
such a theme naturally mskes! And
so I felt it. My heart gloved,and all
my thoughtsseemed to barm,as I wrote

" my essay, full of the leasons you have
taught me, and of the dometic exam-
ples that are before me. The son of
s martyr could not feel otherwiire. But
when my turn came to rad my de-
clamation, ] found that my feelings
had nearly fatally betrayed mae.In the
warmth of my recitation, the word
«Chrietian’’escaped my lip instead of
sphilosopher,’ and ‘faith’instead of
drath.’ At the first mistke, I saw
Cassianus start; at the second I eaw a
tear glisten in his oye, s bending
aftectionately towards me, be said,in a
whisper, ‘Beware, my child, there are
gharp ears listening.” "

«<«What, then,’’ interripted the
mother, ¢ ‘is Cassianusa Christian? ]

chose his school for you because it was
in the highest . . repute. for-lenrnioglmy—victory—aud turced the tables
and for monlity; and now indeed Ifagaint him It was t'e hardest
thank God that I did s». But in these |struggle of my life; never were flesh
days of danger acd apprebension we|and blond so strong within me O God!
are obliged tulive as strangersin our|may they never be again so tremend-
own land, searcely knowing the faces |ouely powerfull’

of our brethren. Certainly, had|{ *‘And what did you do, then, my
Cussianus  proclaimed his feith, his}darling boy?'’ gasped forth the trem-
school would scon have been deserted. | bling mation.

But goon, my dear boy. Were hia| He replied, “My goxd sngel con-
apprehbensions well gronnded?”’ quered the demon at my side. [

*I fear 80; for while the great body | thought of my blessed Lord in the
of my school fellows, not noticingjhouse of Caiaphas, surrounded by
these slige, vehemently applanded my |scoffing enemies, and struck igaomini:
hearty declamation, I saw the dark |ously on the cheek, yet meek and for-
eyes of Corvious bent scowlingly upon | giviag. Could I wish to be otherwise?
me,as he bit hislip in manifest anger.’’ | I stretched forth my haod to Corvinus

““And whois he, my child,that was{and maid, ‘May God forgive you, as |
sodispleasad,and wherefore?’’ freely du;and may Hebless you abun-

‘He is the oldest and strOungest,but | dantly.” Cassianus came up at that
anfortunately, the duilest boy in the|moment, having seen all-from = dis-
school. But this,you know,is not his|tande,aud the youthful crowd qaickly
faule Ouly, [ koo# not why, he seems |dispersed. I entreated him, by our
ever t» have had an ill-will snd grudge | common faith, now acknowledged be-
agaivet me, the cause of which I can- |tween us, not to pursue Corvinas for
pot understand '’ w» at hs had done; aad I obtained his

D) he say aught to you,or do?” |promise. And now, sweet mother,’’

t'Yes, aad was the cause of my de- | murmured the hoy, in soft, gentle ao-
lay. For when we went forth from | cents,into his parent’s bosnm,‘‘do you
schoulinto the field by the river, hejnot think I may call this & happy
addressed me insullingly ic the pre-jday?”’
sence of our companions, and said,
‘Come, Pancratins this [ understand,
is the last time we mest here(ha laid a
particular emphasis on the word); but
[ bave long score to demand payment
of from you. You have loved to show
you superiority in school over me and
o'hers ulder and better than youraelf;
[ saw your supercilious looks at me as
you spouted your high flywa declams
tion to day ;uy,and [ caught expreasions
in it which you may live to rue, and
that very soou;for my futher,you well
know, is Perfect of the city’’ (the
mother slightly started); ‘‘and some-
thing is prepsring which may nearly
concern you Before yuu leave us, I
must have my revenge. If you are
worthy of your nsme,and it be not an
empty word, let us fairly contend in
more manly strife than that of the
atyle and tables. Wrestle with me,
or try the cestus (the hand bandages
worn in pugilistic combats) sgainst me.
[ burn to humble you as you deserve,
before these witneses of your insolent
trinmphs.’’

““The anxious mother bent eagerly
firward as she lisiened, and scarcely
breathed. ‘‘And what,’’she exclaimed
“'did you answer, my dear son!"’

“I told him gently that he was
quite mistaken; for never had I cos-
sciously done anything that could

ive pai 1 to him or any of my school

fellows ;nor did I ever dream of claim-
ing superiority over them. *And as to
what yon propose,’[ added, ‘you know,
Corvinas, that I have always refused
to indulge in personal ¢ mbats, which,
beginiug in & cool trial of skill, end
inan angry strife, hatred,and wish for
revenge How much less could I
think of entering on them now, when
you avaw thst you are anxious to be-
gin with those evil feelings which are
usually their bad end? Our school-
mates had now formed a circle round
us, and [ clearly saw that they were
all against me, for they had hoped to
enjoy some of the delights of their
cruel games; 1 therefore cheerfully
added, ‘And now, my comrades,good-
bye, and may all happiness attend
you. I partfor you, asI have lived
with you,in peace.’ *Not so0,’ replied
Corvinus,now purple in the tace with
fary; ‘but—’ "’

The boy’s countenance became orim-
soned, his voice quivered, his body
trembled, and, half-choked, he sobbed
out'*I cannot go on;I dare not tell the
rest!”’

«] entreat you, for God's sake,and
for the love you bear your father’s
memory,”’ said the mother, placing her
hand upon her son’s head, *‘conceal
nothing from me. I shall never again
have rest if you tell me not abl. What
further eaid or did Corvinus?’’

The boy recovered himself by a
moment’s pause and a silent prayer,
and then proceeded—

«Not #0!” exclaimed Corvinus, ‘not
go do you depart,cowardly worshipper
of an aes’s head! You have concemled
your abode from us but I will find you
out; till then bear this token of my
determined purposeto be revenged!’
Bo saying, he dealt me & furious blow
upon the face,which made me reel and
stagger, while a shoutof savage delight
broke forth from the boys around us.”’

He burst into tears, which relieved
him, and then went on.

“Oh, how 1 felt my blood boil at
that moment; how my heart seemed
bursting within me; and a voice ap-
peared to whisper in my ear scornfully
the name of ‘coward! It surely wasan
evil spirit. I felt that I was strong
enough—my raising anger made me
po—to seize my unjust assailant by
the throat, and cast him gasping on

CHAPTER 1.
TrEe DEDICATION.

. While the foregoing conversation
was held the day had fast declived.An
aged f-male “servant now entered un.
anticed, and lighted the lamps placed

quietly retired. A bright light beam~
od upon the uncoassious group of
mother and son, as they remained
silent, after the holy matron Lucios
had aoswered Pancrativ’s last question
only by kissing his glowing brow. It
was not merely a maternal emotion
that was agitatiog her bosom; it was
oot even the happy feeling of & mother
who, having trained her ¢ ila to cer-
tain high and difficult principles, sees
them put to their hardest test, and
H}bly stand it. Neither wasit the

y of haviog fur her son one, in her
estimation, so heroically virtuousat
such sn age; for sarely, with much
greater justice thau the mother of the
Gracohi showed her boysto the as-
tonished matrons of republican Rome
as her only jewels, could that Chrls.
tian mother bave boasted to the
Churoh of the son she had bronght up.

But to her this was au hour of
atill deepor, or, shall we say, sublimer
feeling. It wasa period Jooked for-
ward to aoxiously for years,a moment
praved for with allthe farvour of s

first & gpotless Levite,snd then & holy
priest at the aliar; xnd hias- wWatched
eagerly each growing inolination, and
tried gently 10 bend the tender thought
towards the ssnictuary of the Lord of
Hosts. Andif this wasan only child,
13 Samuel wasto Apna, that dedica-
tion of all that is dear to her keenest
affection, muy justly be considered as
an act of maternsl heroism. What
then must be ssid of ancient matrons
—Felicitas, Symphoross, or the un-
named mother of the Maccabees—who
gave up or offered their children, not
one, but many, yea all, to be victims

whole-burnt, rather than priests, to
God?

It was some such thought as this
which filled the heart of Lucina in
that hour; while, with closed eyes, she
raieed it high to heaven, and prayed
for strength. Bhe felt as though call-
ed to make a generous sacrifice of
what was dearest to her on earth; and
though she had long foreseen it and
desired it, it was not without a ma-
ternal throe that its merit could be
gained. And what was passing in that
boy’e mind, as he too remained silent
and abstracted? Not any thought of a
high destiny awaiting him. No vision
of a venerable Basilica,eagerly visited
1600 years later by the sacred antiqu-
ary and the devout pilgrim,and giving
his name, which it shall bear, to the
neighbouring gate at Rome. (Church
and gate of San Pancrazio. ) No anti-
cipation of & church in his honour to
rise in faithful ages on the banks of
the distant Thames, which, even after
desecration,should be loved and eager-
Jy sought as their last resting place,
by hearts faithful still to his- dear
Rome. No forethought of s silver
canopy or ciborium, weighing 287 Ibs.
to be placed over the porphyry urn
that should contain his ashes,by Pope
Honorius I. No édea that his name
would be enrolled in every martyrology
s pioture, erowned with rays, hung
over many altars, as the boy martyr
of the early Church. He was only
the simple-bearted Christian youth,
who looked upon it asa matter of

the ground. I heard slready the shout| course that he must always obey

of applause thet—would have hailed |

on marble and brooge candelbra, and

mother’s supplioation. . Many & plous|
parent hasdevoted her infant son from| o
the cradle to the holist and noblet}., ..
state that sarth possessss; has prayed] ™"
sod longed to see him- grow up to be, §

veins, snd in these only. I know
must wish that it too, like what he
held in his own,may be poured out in|se
love of his Redeemer, and in testimony:| fhe
of his faith.” C
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folt hap;;y that he had that day per-

formed his

oircomstances of more than usual trial:

There was no pride, no aelf admiration token to rod
in the reflection;otherwise there would mﬁi abeyed,and put sy hggzsl en |

have been ne hervism in hisact.
When he raised again hiv eyes,after
his calm reverie of penceful thoughts,
in the naw light which brightly filled
the hall, they met his motber's coun-

tenance gazing anew upon him,rediént|
with s majasty and tedaderness such as|

he never recoilected to haveseen be

fore. It waba look almoat of inpira: pel
tion; her faoe was that of vision; her

eyss what he wonld hawe imagined an
angel’s to be. Silently and slmost
unknowingly he bad changed his posi-
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tion,mud was kueeling before her;and| .
well he might, for was abe notto him{
as s guardian spirvit,who had shielded | Tes

him ever from evil? or might he not
well see in her the living saint whoie
virtnes bad been his model from child-
hood? Lacina broke the silencein &
tone full of grave eimotion, |

“The time is at length
dear child;*’ she said, **which haa long

been thesahject of my earnest prayer, |;

which I have yearned for in the ex
ubsrance of materal love. Eigerl
bave I watobed in thes the openin
gorm of each Christinn virtue, &

thanked God an it appea I have
noted thy dooility,thy gentlenes, thy
diligence, thy piety, sid thy love:
God and man- I have seen with jo
thy Lively faith, and th{ e
to worldly things, and t

to thepoor. But I bavebeen waitin

‘indiftlersuce:

ome, my| 02
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with anxiety for the hour whioh shonld

decisively . ‘show me whether thou
wouldst be oontent with the poor
legacy of thy mother’s weakly virtue,

orart She tyue inheritor ol thy mar-{"" g
tyred fathex’s nobler girts. That hour}eqy

thank God, has come to day! "

“What have I dm.; th;n, e cfiord

should thus have chauged or
thy opinion of me?'*avked
“Listen to me, myao
which waa to be the last of’
education, methinks that'one =
Lord has been pleared to give
leson worth it all; and to pro
thou hast put off the thin
child, and most be treated henoeforth.
asa man; for thon canst
apeak, yea, and act ss one.”

“What thou hast told me of‘\‘.liy
declamation this morning.’'she replisd
s‘proves to me how .full thy hear
must-have been of noble and gene
thoughtajthon artio sinosreand hon

R
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ed thyeelf strong enough to forgive].

and to pray for thine enemy. This

day thou hast troddan the higher{

paibs of the mountain, with the-cross.
upon thy shoulders;one step n ore,and
thou wilt plant it on its suwmit.Thon
hast proved thyself the genunine son of
the martyr Quintinus. Dost thou wish
to be like him?”’

t Mother, mother! dearest, sweetest
mothes "’ broke out the panting youth;
“could I be his genuine son, and not
wish to resemble him? Though I
never enjoyed the happiness of know-
ing bim, has not his image been ever
before my mind? Has he not been the
very pride of my thoughts?When each
year the solemn commemoration h
been made of him, as of one of the
white-zobed army that surrounds the
Lamb, in whose blood he wmhed
his garments, how have my heart
and my fleh exulted in his
glory; and how I have preyed to him,
in the warmth of filial piety, that he
would obtain for me, not fame, not
distinction, not, wealth,not esrthly joy;

Psut what he valucd more than ali

these: nay, that the only thing whick
hehas left on carth may be applied, ag
I kuow he now considers it wonle

most usefully and most nobly be.”” 1}

“What is that, my son?"’ 1
«t is his blood,”’replied the youth,

¢‘which yet remains flowing in
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