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FABIOLA

Or The Church of the Catacombs,

‘ By His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman.

(Published by Special Regnest.)

! CHAPTER XIX

THE FALL.

Continued from last week. )
!

. Fulvius sat down beside him, and
!ggid, in & soft and soothing voice,
*‘Now, Torquatus, listen to me:do as I
tell you, and ali is mended. You shall
have house, and food, and apparel,ay,
and money to play with, if you will
. only do my bidding.”
*‘And what is that?"’
*‘Rise to-morrow as usnal; put on
your Christian face; go freely among
your friends; act a8 if nothing had
bappened ;but answer all my questions
tell me everything.”’
Torquatus groaned, ‘A traitor at
last!”’
“Call it what you will; that or
death! Ay, death by inches. I hear
| Corvinus pacing impatiently up and
down the court. Quick! which is it
to be?”’
“Not death! Oh, no! anything but
that!"
Falvius went out, and found his
friend faming with rage and wine; he
had bhard work to pacify him. Cor-
vinus had almost forgotten Cassianus
in fresber resentments, but all uis
former hatred had been rekindled,
and he burot for revenge, Fulvius
promised to find out where he lived.
and used this means to secure the
suspension of any violent and imme-
diate measures.
Having sent Corvinus sulky and
fretting home, he returned to Torqua-
tus, whom he wished to accompany,
that he might asceriain his lodgings.
As soon as he had left the room, his
viotim had arisen from his chair, and
endeavoured, by walking up and
down, to steady his senses and regain
self-possession ~ But it was in vain:
his head was swimming from his in-
ebriety,and his subsequent excitement
The apartment sesmed to turn round
and round, and float up and down;
he was sick too, and his heart was
beating almost audibly. Shame, re-
morse, self contempt, hatred of his
destroyers and of himself,the desolate-
ness of the outcast, and the black des-
air of the reprobate, rolled like dark
gillows through his soul, each coming
in turn nppermost. Unable to sus.
tain himself longer on his feet, he
threw himself on his face upon a silk-
couch, and buried his burning
row in his icy bands, and groined.
nd still all whirled round and round
im, and a constant moaning sounded
n his ears.
Fulvius found him in this state,and
ouched his shoulder to rouse him.

ﬁCharybdis?”

Part Second.

CHAPTER 1].
Coxwrrricr.

ivened between
cation. Alr

ation has been distinctly heard.

he same news, that before long the |if chosen in a favourite spot, such as

ihorrors of persecuticn will re-ap

New Law.
provident, camnnot neglect the many
ligns of threatened combat, nor the
preparations necessary for meeting it.

period of our narrative,
fommencement of conflict.

e vicinity of the Forum. Ag vice

all the youthful visitor; he well knew
that the family belonged to the honor-
ableand religious craft of the Fossores,
or excavatorsof the Christian ceme-
teries. Indeed, Diogenes was the head
and director of that confraternity. In
conformity with the assertion of an
anonymous writer, contemporary witn
8t Jerome, some modern antiquarians
have considered the fossor as forming
8 lesser ecclesiastical order in the
primitive Cburch, like the lector, or
reader.

found in the cemetery of 8t. Agnes,
The scenes through which we have | proves that this occupation was con.
hitherto led our reader have been | tinued in particular families; grand-
Jaid in one of those slippery truces, | father, father, and sons, having carried
jrather than peace, which often inter- | it on in the same place, We can thus

rsecution and perse- [ easily understand the great skill and
y ramors of war have | uniformity of practice observable in
roased our path, and its note of pre- | the catacombs.

, | the vicinity of a martyr’s tomb.These
and Christian blood will have to flow, | sextons had the management of such

n a fuller and nobler stream than had transactions, which are often recorded

hitherto watered the Paradise of the | in the ancient cemeteries. The tollow-

' The Church,ever clamly g&g 'inml iption is preserved in the
pitol:— :

length ke found the street he wasin
search of. Still, without numbers on
the doors, the house he wanted was an
unsolved problem, although not quite
ingoluble. He looked for the mestest
dwelling in thestreet,and being partion-
larly struck with the cleanliness and
good order of one beyond the rest, he
boldly knocked at itsdoor. It was
gpened bg an old man, whose name
has already appesared in our pages, |
Diogenes. He was tall and broad
shouldered, asif accustomed to bear
burdens, which, however, had given
him a stoop in his gait. His hair was
a perfect silver, and hung down at the
sides of & large massive head; his fea-
tures were strongly marked in deep
melancholy lines, and though the ex-
pression of his countenance was calm,
it was solemnly sad. He looked like
one who had lived much among the
dead, and was happiest in their com-
pany. Histwo sons, Majus and Se-
verus, fine athletic youths, were with
him. The fist was busy carving, or
scratching rather, a rude epitaph on
an old slab of marble, the reverse of
which still bore traces of a2 heathen
sepulchral inscription, rudely eftaced
by its new possessor. Pancratins look-
ed over the work in band and smiled;
there was hardly a word rightly spelt,
or a part of speech cirreot; indeed,
here it is —
‘“From New Street. Pollecla, who
gells barley in Now Street.’’ Found in
the cemetery of Callistus,
The other son was making a rough
design, in which counld be distinguish.
ed Jonas devoured by the whale, and
Lazarus raised from the dead, both
most conventionally drawn with char-
coal on a board; a sketch evidently for
a more permanent painting elsewhere.
Farther, it was clear that, when the
knock came to the door, old Diogenes
was busy fitting a new handle to an
old pickaxe. These varied oceupa-
tions in one family might have sur-
prised & modern, but they did not at

inscription: ‘‘add me, the reader, to -
the writer and carver of thine epitaph| o938y 98-St Romanus, martye,

in thy holy prayers,"”

tain husky sound in Diogenes’s voics,.
turned round, and saw the old map
vigorously trying to cut off the end of
a little wedge which he had driven
into the top of the handle of his pick-
axe, to keep it fast in the iron; but
every moment bafled by some defect
in his vision, which he removed by
drawing the back of his brawny hand
across his eyes. ““What is the matter,

But sithough this opinion is my good old friend?'’ said the youth
untenable, it is extremely probable

that the duties of this office were in
the hande of pereons appointed and
recognized by ecclesiastical authority.
The uniform system pursued in ex-
cavating, Arranging,and fillingup the
numercus cemeteries round Rome, a
gystem, too, ) complete from the be-
ginning. as not to leave positive eigns
of improvement or change ss time
went on, gives us reason to conclude,
that these wonderfal and venerable
works were carried on under one di-
rection, and probably by some body
orquatus shuddered, and was con-|associated for that purpose
valsed; then exclaimed, ‘‘Can this be { not & cemetery or necropolis com pany
whioh made a speculation of burying
the dead, but rather a piousand recog-
nized confraternity which was associat:
ed for that parpose.

kindly.

young Dionysius particularly affect
you?”

me of g0 much that is past, and sug-
gests g0 much that may be sbout to
come, that I feel almost faint to think
of either."’

Diogenes?"’

enough to takeinto one’s arms a good
child like Dionysius, wrapped in his
cerecloth, fragrant with spices, and
It was|lay him in his grave.
may weep,but his psssage from sorrow
to joy was easy and sweet.
very diflerent thing, and requires a
heart as hardened as mine by prac-
tice’’ (another stroke of the hand a-
A series of interesting inscriptions, | ¢ross the eyes) “to gather up hastily

the torn flesh and i. fimbs of
such another youth, to wrap them
harriedly in their winding-sheet, then
fold them into another sheet full of
lime instead of balsams, and shove
them precipitately into their tomb.
How differently one would wish to
But the fossores had|treat a mar

evidently & higher office, or even juris-
he roar of the lions near the Amphi. | diction, in that uaderground world.
heatre, which startled but dismayed | Though the Church provided space
ot Bebastian, the reports from the | for buriai of all her children, it was
{East, the hints of Fulvius, and the |natural that some should make com-
ghreats of Corvinus, have brought us | pensation for their place of sepulture,

prefers the plain soldier's grave, on
the field-of battle,to the carved sarco~
phegus on the Via Appis. But are
such soenes as youn describe common,
in times of persecution?”’

‘‘By no means uncommon, my good | daily.
young master.I am sure a pious youth | display of fireworks on Thursday wight,
like you must have visited, on his| Weather permitting, o
anniversary,the tomb of Restitutus in
the cemete

corrmmcsanmy

very honest.
her epitaph.*’
“Let me hear it, Majus.”

read with

would be read or even known.™

distant ages.

son for thinking thus?"’

the memory of the

rude record inay possibly be rea

though, is it not?"’

is deeply felt by his virtuous parents.”’

read as follows:—

“‘The innocent boy Dionysius lieth
here among the saints.

the engraver.”’
“‘Dear, happy child!"’ continned
Pancratiua, when he had persued the

‘*Amen, "’ answered the pious family.
Bat Pancratius,sttracted by a cer-

““Why does this epitaph of

¢«It does not of iteelf;but it reminds

‘‘What are your painful thoughts,
‘“Why, do yon see, it is all simple

His parents

Itis a

roken

s body!”’
¢“True, Diogenes;but a brave officer

of Hermes.*’

‘*“Indeed

“Yes; and his parents had s beauti-

Rochester, N v,, Saturday, Augua t *

woman who kept a sma! #ho[i in J;ha (ihis tamb) t‘“ ’
~ianovs, and you may suppose did | years and seven monthy Ii
not become rich, espacially as she was - iy

And yet & cnriom
thought struck wme as I was carving

*‘It was, that perhaps some thonsand
years hence or more, Christians might
reverence my soratches on|of Baptism, b

the-w aii, T old IOE{QOE
and ber barley-stall with

while the inseription of nota gingle| roalized
emperor, who persecuted the Chureh, invites us to

interest, God, and you will se §

“Well, I can hardly imagine thst
the supertb maneoleums of sovereigns
will fall to utter decay, and yet the|ge confess o
memory of & market-wifs descend to God,all thisi

But what is your rea- of grace which

“simply because I would seoner
commit fo the keeping of posterity

pious poor than| Author of gur iy
that of the wicked rich. " And" ’mg 10T OF our' regenoration,

when trinmphal arches have been ,and ] a4 |
demolished. [t's dremdfully written can,and let us evade the applause of
3

]
“‘Never mind that; its simplicity iy e t ' e
worth much fine writing. What is e bomebbond to kesp Silencowh
that stab lexning ;gainst tlh'a waliz™ -
‘‘Ah, that isw beautiful inscription |, Let us prai ir vi
brought u:l to put up; you wil:i :f?‘e the Y U8 praise their vir
writer and engraver were difforent good works, when it will serve aa oy i '
th Olil:dyltA“ o ioil';‘: on the o goad exsmple fo socisty, and when,it | s e
-] , _,»gll 8 °~.‘!' t . v wt .
mentan way. I believe it is in mem. 'a for the greater glory of the Lord.. :
ory of a most sweet child, whose death

Pancratins took & light to it, and will

Remember ug
in your holy prayers, the writer and!

tic Concert, oom;
are at Ontario
Director Msgliano
there wiil bea cliange of

tothe park
thegap act. Hegoes thro
have, and often have I ralsing performance twice
been almost jealous of his early may- | 30dsuccessfully defying what
“‘This is the grave for two bodies, tyrdom. Did you bury him?’ q

the spestator like cer,
bought by Artemisius; and the price e

f'rom the moment she earnestly beging | was
o arm  hergelf, we date the second |that is,
It is the |Severu

*‘Ob, no,”” answered the artist,
iling, “I 30 them
who cannot afford to

given to the Fossor Hilarus,—
purses ... In the presenge of
8 the Fosmor and Laurentius.’’

Possibly the last-named was the
| It was towards the end of October | Witness on the purchaser’s side, and

jat a young man, not unknown to us, [Severus on the seller’s. However this
tlosely muffled up in his cloak, for it may be, we trust we have laid before
vas dark and rather chill, might be our readers all that is known about
ieen threading his way through the |the profession,
garrow alleys of the district called |and his soms.
the Buburra—a region the extent and .
jxact position of which is still under |jus’s rude attempts in glyptic art; his
fispute, but which lay in the immedi. | next step was to address him.

““Do you always executo these in.
b -nnfortunat.ely,too often linked with | scriptions yourself?”’

groverty, the two found a common
ylum here. Pancratius did mot seom looking up and sy
huch &t home in this part ef the city, {for poor people,
od made several wrong turns, till at Py & better hand,

as sach, of Diogenes

We left Pancratius amused at Ma-

was & good

Pancratius, glancing over it,and read-
ing it ne follows, correcting the errors
in orthography, but not those in
grammar,as he resd:— ?
““T'o Aelius Fabius Restitutus,their | °F *

tul tomb made, the arcosolium of his
crypt. My father and I made it of

and ¥ engraved the inscription now
Majus there,’’added the old mMAR,NOW
quite cheerful,

‘“That is not saying much for your-
self, father,”” rejoined his 8on, no less

‘I remember it perfectly,” said

most pious son, his paremts erected

return vfi;..the', Nickel Plate Rosd
six alabs of marble, hastily collected ';‘?:g;?:r a:;”g;i&zogxnmg

beside it: I think I carved better than f&oé?ﬁgin%:,hﬁﬁ”, sale Aagust 15th

smiling; “‘but here is the copy of the | * favorite route.
inseription which you wrote, ’he added

drawing outa parchment from a num-
ber of sheets.

local agents, or write R
%eneyral agent, 201 Main 8t,, Buflalo, |-

to wear strawe. Why not buya good
one, when you can do it for dollar

[To be coptinued ] -,/ 2§ M
\ e e
Five Minute Sermon "

' Jesfuscurg;g;ngmhl;im“v‘ R

vaice of Heaven,and how |

izod, 1f we hear the
vites do good and abataj
evil; if we hear the veige that e
progches us for onr faiilis and engours |
ages .us inthe exercises. of vistne; £8} o3,
ur weakiees and pre lee
8 & prodigy of that finger
“opened our ears and
loosened our tongue to hear the fruth:
sud to epeak words of salvntion. for.
ourselves and words of glory for the

Here is another wkoluomqtl,mgi g
forus. Lot us do all the good we

men and await our reward from God, |
After the example of the multitude

onr benefactors are concerned, sho
their modesty‘even gomm 3

show our gratitude and pu
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COOK OFmERA HOUSE, | & )
Next week the Cosk Opera House{reat he
Btock Company will present Hall | homne
Caive’s famous play “The Christing**:.{. g
This drama has had ‘& romarkatile | yano;
oareer.  For five years it hay been iy
played ahmost continupualy with in- 1
diminished success, The play will
given in & prologue and four sols.-
This play sbonnds in strong -aoenes, 1

and is & dramatization of the noval of} e th
the same name. Matinees will-ha.
given on Monday, Wednesday, Friduy’
snd Baturday, IR

. g
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l:iATlDNAL THEATRE.

There remain but two more weeks.
of the engagement of Mis Jesie Bon«:
stelle at the National Theatre,
week and the week following,
exceptionally strong - sttractions haye{ have not wi
been seleoted with which tooloss the | hs
engagement. The firit' of thein will | no
be seen next week, when ¢“Lisd and}.
Lady Algy,” the comedy-drams, will | who
be the bill, There will ba mptinsea | here a4 b
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