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FABIOIA,

Or The Church of the Catacombs
By His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman

(Published by Spacial Request.)

CHAPTER IV.
Tar Hraraex HousgroLb,

We find, then, Fabiola reclioing on
her couch, huiding in her lefi hand o
silver mirror with a handle,and in the
other & strange- instrument for so fair
a hand. It is & sharp-pointed stiletto,
with a delicately carved ivory haudle,
and a goid ring to hold it by. This was
the favonrite weapon with which Ro
man ladies punished their slaves, or
vented their passion on them, upon
suffering the least annoyance,or when
irritated by pettish anger. Three fe-

male slaves are vow engaged about|

their mistress. They belong to differ-
ent races, sud have heen parchesed at
high prices, not merely on account of

their appearance, but for some rare]

soccomplishment they sre- supposed to

. Ouoe is a black, not of the
degraded negro stock, but from one of
those races, such as the Abyssinians
and Numidians, io whem the features
are as regillar as in the Asintic people.
Bhe is suppused 10 have great skill in
herbs, and their cosmetic and bealing
properties, perhaps alsw in more dan-
gerous uses—In compounding philtres,
charms and posaiblv powons  She is
merely known by her national desig
nation as Afra. A Greek comes next
selected for her taste in drees, wud for
the elegance and purity uf her accent;
she ia therefore ocalled Griie. The
name which the third bears,8yra, tells
us that she comes from Awsia; and she
is distinguished for her exquisite em-
broidering, and fur her assiduoas dili
gence. Bhe is quiet, silent, but com
pletely engaged with her duties which
now devulve upoo her. The other two
are garrulous, light, and make great
pretence about sny little thing they
do. Rvery moment they uddress t e
most extravagant flaitery to their
young mistress, or try {0 prcmote the
suit of one or other ot the profligate
candidates for her hand, who has best
or last bribed them.

“How delighted I should be, most
noble b istress,”’ said the black slave,
“if I oould only be in the triclininm
(the dining-ball) this evening as you
enter in, to observe the brillinat eflect
of this new stibium (black antimony
applied on the eyelids)on your gnesta!
It has cost me many trials before I
could obtain it so perfect; | am sure
nothing like it has been ever eeen in
Rome."’

‘‘As for me,”’ interrupted the wily
Greek, *'I should not presume to as
pire to 8o high an hooour. 1 should
be satified tv lovk from outside the
door,and see the magnificent eflect of
this wonderful silk tunic,which came
with the last remittance of gold from
Asa. Nothing csn equal ils beauty;
nor,] may add, isits arrangement,the
result vf my study, unworthy of the
materials.’’

“And you, 8yra,” interposed the
mistress, with a contemptous smile,
‘“‘what would you desire?and what
have you to praiteof your own doing?"’

‘“Nothing to desire, noble lady,but
that you may be ever happy; nothing
to praise o] my own doing, for I am
not conscious of’ having done more
than my duty,’ wasthe modest and
sincere reply.

{1 did not please the haughty lady,
who said, “Vethinke, slave, that you
are not over given to praise. One
seldoms hears & soft word from your
mouth.”

““Apd what worth would it be from
me,’’ apswered 8yra; ‘“from & poor
gervant to a noble dame, accuatomed
to hear it all day long from eloquent
and polished lips? Do you believe it
when you hear it from them? Do you
not despise it when you receive it
from us?’

A look of spite was darted at her
from her two compsnions. Fabiola
too was angry at what she thought a
a reproof. lofty sentiment in a
slave!

*Have you vet to learn tien,’’ she
snswered haughtily,” that you are
mine,and have been bought by me at
a high price, that you might serve me
as I please? 1 haveas good aright
to the service of your tongue as of
your arms; and if it plemse me to be
praited, and fiattered,and sung to, by
you, do it you shall, whether you like
it or not. A new idea,indeed, that =
glave has to have any will butthat
ot her mistress, when her very life be-
longs to her!”’

“ True, "’ replied the handmaid,
calmly but with dignity, ‘‘my life
belongs to you, and so does all else
that ends with life—#ime, health,
vigour, body, and breath.. All this
you have bought with your gold, and

 ness of

ic hms become your property. But I
still bold as my own what no emperor’s
wealth can purchase, no chaios of
slavery fetter,co limit of life contain.””

“And pray what is that?*

“A soul."

‘““A moul!"' re—echoed the sstonished
Fubiola, who had never before heard
s slave claim ownemhip of such a
propertv. ‘‘Apd pray,let me ask you
what you mean by the word?"

‘“I csunot speak philosophioal sen-
tences,'answered the ssfwant, **but I
mean that inward living consciousem
within me, which makes me feel to
bave an existencs with, and among,
which shrinkdsensitively from destruc
tion, and instimctively from what is]
allied to it, as disease is to death. And
therefore it abhora all flattery, and it
deteste s lie. W hile 1 posvess that un-
seon gift, and die it cannot, either is
impoasible tome.”’

The other two ¢ould understand bat
little «f all this ;80 they stood in wtupid
amsz meot atthe preeumpt on of their
compsnion. Fabiola, 100, was startled
but her pride so«n rose agaio, and she
spoke with visible impatience.

‘“Where did you learn all this folly?
Who has taught youn to pratein this
manner! For my part, I havestudied
for many years,and have come to the
conclusion that all ideas of spiritual
existences are the dreams of poets o1
sophists, and as such | despise them
Do you,an ignorant,uneducated alave
pretend to know better than yoor
mistress! Or do you really tancy.that
when. afier death, your corpee will be
thrown on the heap of slaves who have
drunk themselves,or have been scourg
ed, to death, to be burnt in one igno
mioious pile, and when the mingled
ashes bave been buri d in & common
pile you will survive as a conscious
being,and have still a life of joy and
freedom to be lived?"’

*“ ‘Non owmnis moriar,” (not all of
me will die)us one of your poets er ys.”
replied modestly, but with a fervent
look that mstonisned her mistress, the
foreign slave;' ‘yes,[ hope, nay,l intend
tosarvive all this  And more yet; I
believe and know that out of that
charnel-pit, which you have so
vividly deecribed,there is & hand that
will pick out each charred tragment
of my frame  And thewe is & power
that will call to reckoning the four
winds of hesven,snd make each give
back every grain of my dust that it
has sosttered; and I sball be built up
once more in this my body, not as
yours, or any oce's bondwoman, but
free, and jiyful. and glorious, loving
forever, and beloved. This certain
hope is laid up in my bosom.”

“What wild visione of an eastern
fancy are these, unfitting you for every
duty? You must be cured of them.
In what school did you learn all this
noneenst? | mever read of it in any
Gie-k or Latin author.”

“In one belonging to my own land;
a school in which there is no distine-
tion known or admitted between
Gieek or barbarian, freeman or slave.”

“What!"’ exclaimed, with strong
excitement, the haughty lady, *‘with-
out waiting even for that future ideal
existence afier death; already, even
now, you presume to claim equality
with me? Nay, who knows, perhaps
superiority over me. Come, tell me
at once,and without daring to equivo-
cate or disguise, if you do eo or not?”’
And she sat up in an attitnde of ea
expection. At every work of the calm
reply her agitation increased;and vio-
lent passions seemed to contend within
her, as Byrasaid—

‘*Most noble mistress, far superior
are you to me in place and power,and
learning and genius, and in all that
enriches aud embellishes life; and in
every grace of form and lineament,
and in every charm of act and speech
high are you raised sbove all rivairy
and far removed from envious thought,
trom one so lowly and so insignificant
aa I. Bat if I must xnswer simple
truth to your authcritative question’’
—she paused, st faltering; but an im-
perious gesture from ber mistress bade
her continue— *‘then I put it to your
own judgment; whether a poor slave,
who holds an nquanchable conscigus-
poseessing within hers apiritaal
-and living intelligence, whose g:iunr‘e
of existence is immortality, whose only
true place of dwelling es above the
skies, whose only rightful prototype is
the Deity, canx hold herself inferior in
moral dignity, orlowerin greatness of
thought, than ome who,however gifted,
owns that she claims no higher destiny,
recognises in herself no sublimer end,
than what awaits the pretty irrational
songsters that beat, without hope of
liberty, against the glided bars of that
cage.”

Fabiola’s eyes flashed with fary;she
f:t herself, for the first time in time
in her lifo, rebuked, fumbled by a
slave. Bhe grasped the style in her
right hand, and made an almost blind

thrast at the unfiinching handmeid
Syra instinctively put forward her
arm to save her person, and received
the point, which, aimed upward from:
the couch.ivflicted a deaper gash than
she had ever before suffored I'he tears
srarted into her eyes through the smart
of the wonund, from which the blocd
gushed in astream.  Fabiola was in
& moment ashsmed of ber cruel
thongh aniatemuional soh,and falt still:
more hambled before der servanta,

**G ,go,"''she mid 2o Sy, who was
stan:ching the blond with her handker '
cheif, * go tv Euphrosyne, sud bave
the wound dremeed. [ did not menn
to hurt you so grievously. Bat stsy &
moment [ mzat make you a o mpen-
atios.’’ Then turning over her trin-
keta on the tableshe continued, *Take
this riog; and you need not return
here again this evening.” .

Fabiola’s conacience was quite sat-
isfied ;she had made what she consider-
ed ample atonement for the injury
she bhad ioflicted, in the shapeof a
costly present toa menial dependant
And on the following Sunday, in the
tithe (church) of 8t. Pastor, not far
from ber house, smong the nims col-
lected for poor war found'a waluable
emerald ring, which the good prieat
P.lycarp thought must have been the

offering of seme very rioh: Roman

lady; but whioh He who watohed,
with beaming eye, the alms coffors of
Jerusalem, and poted the widow’s
mite,alone saw dropped into the chest,
by the bandaged arm of a foreign fe-
male slave.

CHAPTER V.

Tae Viarr

During the lattes part of the dia
logue just recorded, an&l:he catastrophe
which closed it, tbere look place =n
spparition in Fabiola's room, whioh, if
seen by her,would probably have ca:
short the one,and prevented the other.
The interior chambers in a Ruman
bouse were more feequently divided
by ocurtmins moriss their eotrances,
than by doors; and thus it was easy,
e«pecially during such an excited
soene as bad just taken place,to enter
unobserved.  This was the case now;
and when Byra tarned to leave the
room,she was almoat startled at seein
standing, in bright relief be‘ore the
deep crimwn door curtwin, a figare,
which she imumediately recoguized,
but which we must briefly deecribe.

Tt was that of a Iady, or rather a
child not more than twelve or thirteen
years old dressed in pure and spotless
white withoat a single ornament about
her person. In her countenance might
be eeen united the simplicity of child.
hood with the intelligence of a matur
er age. There not merely dwelt in
ber eyes that dowelike innocence
which the sacred poet describes, but
often there beamed from them rather
an iotensity or pure affection, as
though they were Jooking beyond all
surrounding objects, and rested upon
one, unseen by all else but to her
really present, and exquisitely dear.
Her forehead was the very seat of
candour, open and bright, with undis
guising trutbfulness, a kindly smile
played about the lips, and the fresh,
youthful features varied sensitive ex-
pression with guileless earnestness,
passing rapidly from one feeling to
the other, as her warm and tender
heart received it. Those who knew
ber believed that she never thought of
berself, but was divided entirely be-
tween kindoeas to those about her,and
sffection for her unseen dove.

When 8Byra saw this beautiful vision
like that of an angel, before her, she
paused for a moment: Bat the child
took her hand, arid reverently kissed
it,saying: ‘I have seen all;meet me in
the small chamber near the entrance,
when I goout.”

She then advanced; and as Fabicla
saw her,a crimson flush mantledin her
cheek; for she femred the child had
been witness of her undignified burst
of pasion. With & cold wave of her
band she dismised her slaves, and then
grested her Kkinswomsn, for such she
was, with cordial affection. We have
said that Fabiols's temper made a fow
exceptions in ity haughty exercise.
Ope. of these was herold nurse and

freedwoman Euphrosyne, who directed

all ber private household; and whose
only creed was, that Fabiola way the

; i cat | Bouthwest. Round trip Homeseskior’s|
most perfect of beings,the wisest, most and one-way colonist tickets‘on ¥ale|

accomplished, most admirable hd'y in
Rome. Another was her young visitor,
whom she loved,and ever treated with
gentlest sffection, and whose society
she always coveted.

“This is really kind of you, dear
Agnes,” said the softened Fabiola,
4o come at my sudden request,to join
our table to-day, But the fact is,my
father has called in one or two new
people to dine, and I vas anxious to’
have some one with whom I could
have the excuse of & duty to converse.
Yet I own 1 have some curiosity about

Rochester, N* Y., Saturday,Ml éh :

. - &

one uf our new guests I

seens Lo ‘Know who ir What béls, oF
whence he hns sprung ep.” |,

tTo be continued.)
Five Migute

~ The Jews try to Stom Jem.:

That Jeaus Chrise:” afirmiud |
innocence #od “defied any one i con
vict Him of sln, this He, did to,00nz
vinos the-Jewsof their injustion in re-
fasing to belisve His worda and His
doetrine, Wheu-» teacher combines
profound Jearning with & spotiese-Jite’
he ‘has & rightto the confidenos of
those who' bear him, for as a learnid,
man there is no probability of hiy he-
ing decrived,and as an houeat man no
one shauld suspact that he would de~
deoeive. Let uaain leern to live up
to cur teachiog, oor advioe, and our
corrections; so thmt when we reprcach
uthers, they cannot reproach us with
inoonsistency. -

[osalted and calumainted  anm, a
schi=matic, an apoatate,and cne praees |
i by’s devil,Christ could; like Etina,
hawe dalled fire from hearen todatroy.
His enemies, bat He preforred to give
ue an example of divine pasience and
meekness, and refrained from sayin
iny mote to them than whai the
glory of God required. The charity
of Jesus toward His enemies was sesu
on this vcoasion in all itse greatnees,
aod it tesches ua how we should aot
when asailed by calumny aud abuse,

ments 1 henr so Tuch; zhoxfghmi ‘
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In Membdriam

{Written in memory of of Miss Mary
E. Doran.)

‘I know not what is best, God
hath already said what shall betide,”’

Too fair for earth’s ohill winter a
tender flower has been transplanted
by the Divine Gardener to bloom for-
ever in fields where reigns eternsl
spring

At the news of the death.of our
loved companion aud friend. Mary E
Doran,sorrow occupied first plaoe in
the hearts of all the young people: of
the Immaculate. Her sudden paseing
sway came ay & shook to us—all, ‘Our
bearts beat in sinoerest sympathy with
those of her sfflicted family by whom
ber abwence will be most keenly feli,
We bave loved her while soarcely
knowing her, because she was, above
sll else,a faithful member of the home
orc’®. Itisthey to whom she devors
ed nerself, they to whom her lowiog,
heipful nature made her prestnoe si-
maost indispensable, who must bear
the burden of the cross. ““A oross al-
most cruelly heavy’’ suggests the hu.
man—but sh! the answer from the
spiritual, *‘I know not what is beit,
God hath already siid.’’ Sweet conspl.
ing thought! Is it nvt enough to know
that God bas said—to know that God.
is Jove—and know that love is wise?

Yes! comforted by this reflection
we cease repining, breathe a silent
requiescat, and s prayer of thankful-
ness for this added golden link in the
chain of ‘loved ones gone’” which
binds the friends of earth so closely
with those of the celestial,

A Classmate,

Forty Hours Devotion,

The devotion of the ‘‘Forty Hours’
will be held in the churches of the
diocese of Rochester as followa: -

March 20—East Bloomfield; Stanley,
Spencerport, Holy Apostles, Rochester.

Weekly Church Calenndar,
Sunday March 20—Gospel, 8t John,
viil, 46-50—8t. Cuthbert, bishop and
confensoy.
Mondsy 21—St. Bopedict, abbot.
Tuesday 22—8t. Cathasine, virgin,
Wednesday 25—8t. Victorian, maréyr.

Fasf.
Thursday 24—8t.Simeon,

martyr.
Fridav y 25—Annuciation of Blessad
ir

Mary. ‘abb
Saturday 26--St. Ludger, bishop and
confesson. . 2y

Enater excursion to New York oul
$8.70 round trip via the New Yotk
Central SBaturday April 2nd, retur
limit five days. . Bee the g:ﬂi Fith
.Awenue parade on. Enster Sundsy. ..’

g . caadiP PV I
Plate Road to poinu in the West-and| T ‘um&qmw"gg”:&gﬁ
2 Chorié ﬁéaqm_ @y

Mauarch 15th and April 5th snd 19¢h, |
Also Bettlers’ one way tickets  to|
oints ih Minnesote, North and Boyth
akota and Wyoming esch Tiiés iy
during March and April. Write R.E.
Payne, General Agent, 291 Main gt
Bufialo, N. Y. PN |

— ;

'Spend the Enster holidays st flia" A_
Only $10 fo|

Hub of the Universe, 3
Boston, Spyingfield, Palmer, ot Bouth
Pramingham acd return via the New

York Central, Saturday, April 2m3 |
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