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FABIOLA

Or The Church of the Calacombs,

By His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman,

{Published by Special Request.)
Part Second.

(Continned from last week. )
CHAPTER XIV
Tae DiscovERry.

At the firat dawn of moring, Cor-
vinas was up;and, notwithingstanding
the gloominess of the day, proceeded
-straight to the Forum, He found his
outposts quite undisturbed,and hasten-
ed to the principal object of his care.
It would be peelessto attempt des-
cribing bisastonishment, his rage, his
fury when he saw the blank board,
with only a few shreds of parchment
left round the nails, and beside it
standing, in unconscious stolidity, his
Dacian sentinel,

He would have darted at his throat
like a tiger, if he had not seen in the
barbarian’s twinkling.,eye a sort of
hyaena equint, which told him he had
better not. But he broke out at ones
into a passionate exclamation —

‘Sirrah! how has the Edict disap-
peared? Tell me directly!”’

“Softly, softly, Herr Kornweiner,”’
answered the imperturbable Northern.
“There it is as you left it in my
charge.”

“The Dacian went to his side, and
for the first time confronted the
board;and after looking at it for some
moments, exclaimed, "Well,isa not that
the board you hung up last night?”’

““Yes, you blockbead,but there was
writing on it, which is gone. That is
what you had to guard.”’

“Why, look you,captian,as to writ-
ing, you see I know nothing, having
never been a scholar; but as it was
raining all night, it may have been
washed out.”’

““And asit was blowing, I suppose
the parchmeut on which-it was written
was blown off.”’

““No doubt, Herr Kornweiner; you
are quite right.”’

“Come,sir,this is no joking matter.
Tell me at once who came hére last
night.”’

““Why, two of them came.”

“Two of what?’

“Two wizards,or gobling, or worse.”

“None of that nonsense for me.”
The Dacian’s eye flashed drunkenly
again. ‘‘Well tell me, Arminius, what
sort of people they were, and what
they did.”’

“Why, one of them was but a
stripling,a boy,tall and thin,who went
round the pillar, and I suppose must
have taken away what you miss, while
I was busy with the other.”

*And what of him? What was he
like?"’

The soldier opened his mouth and
eyes, and stared at Corvinus for some
moments, then said, with a sort of
stupid solemnity, ‘W hat was he like?
Why, if he was not Thor himself, he
wasn't far from it, I never felt such
strength.”

“What did he do to show it?’’

““He came up first, and began to
chat quite friendly;asked me if it was
not very cold, and that sort of thing.
At last, [ remembered that I had to
run throngh any one that came near
me

« Exactly,”” interrupted Corvinus;
‘and why did you not do it?”’

“Only because he wouldn’t let me.
I told him to be off, or I should spear
him, and drew back and stretched out
my javelin; when in the quietest man-
ner, but I don’t known how,he twist-
ed it out of my hand, broke it over his
knee as it had been a mountebank’s
wooden sword, and dashed the iron-
headed piece fast into the ground,
where you see it, fifty yards oft.”’

“Then why did you not rushon
him with your sword, and despatch
bim at once? But where is your
gword? it is not in your scabbard.”’

The Dacian, with a stupid grin,
pointed to the roof of the neighbour-
ing basilica, and said, “There, don’t
you see it shining on the tiles in the
morning light?”’  Corvinus looked,
and there indeed he saw what appesar-
ed like such an object, but he could
hardly believe his own eyes.

«How did it get there, you stupid
booby?’’ he asked.

The soldier twisted his moustache
in an ominous way, which made Cor-
vinus ask again more civilly,and then
he was answered—

““‘He, or it, whatever it was,without
any apparent effort, by a gort of con-
juring, whisked it out of my hand, and
up where you see it, as easily as I
could cast & quoit & dozen yards.”
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“And thent”
“‘And then, he and the boy, who
came from round the pillar, walked
of! in the dark.”

“‘What = strange story '’ muttered
Corvinus to himself; ‘‘yet there are
proofs of the fellow’s tale, It is not
every one who could bave performed
that feat. But pray,eirrab, why did
you not give the alarm, and rouse the
other guarde to pursuit?’’

«First, Master Kornweiner, bacause,
in my country, we will fight any living
men, but we 8o not choose to pursue
hobgoblins  And secondly, what was
the use? I saw the board that you
gave into my careall safe and sound.”

+Btupid barbarian!'’ growled Cor
vinne, but well within his teeth; then
added: **This business will go hard
with you; you know it iea capital
oftence.”

*“W hat s}’

“‘Why, to let a man come up and
speak to you without giving the
watchword.”

“‘Gently, captain, who says be did
not giveit? I never eaid so.”’

“Bat did he though? Then it could
be no Christian.”

“*Oh yes, he came up, and eaid
quite plainly, ‘Nomen Imperatorum.’”

“‘What?"’ roared out Corvinus,

“‘Nomen Imperatorum.’”

¢ ‘Numen Imperatorum’ was the
watchword,”’ shrieked the enraged
Roman.

«“Nomen or Numen, it's all the
same, ] suppose. A letter can’t make
any difference. You call me Arminius,
and I call myself Hermann, and they
mean the same. How should I known
your nice points of language?’’

Corvinus was enraged at himself;
for he saw how much better he would
have gained his ends by putting 8
sharp, intelligent praetorian on duty,
instead of a sottish, savage foreigner.
“‘Well,”’ he said, in the worst of hu-
mours, ‘‘you will have to answer to
the emperor for all this;and you know
he is not accustomed to pass over
offences.”” .

“Look you now, Herr Krumm-
beiner,’’ returned the soldier, with a
look of sly stolidity;‘‘as to that, we
are pretty well in the same boat."’
(Corvinus turned pale, for he knew
this was true.) ‘‘And you must con-
trive something to save me,if you want
to save yourself. It was you ¢he em-
peror made responsible for the what
d’ye-call it? —that board.”’

“‘“You are right, my friend; I must

make it out that a strong body attack
ed you, and Kkilled you at your post.
8o shut vourself up in quarters for a
few days, and you shall have plenty
of beer, till the thing blows over.
The s>ldier went off, and concealed
himself. A few days after, the dead
body of a Dacian,evidently murdered
was washed on the banksof the Tiber.
It was supposed he had fallen in some
drunken row; and no farther tronble
was taken about it. The fact was in-
deed so:but Corvinus could have given
the best aeccountof the transaction.
Before, however,leaving the ill-omened
spotin the Forum, he had carefully
examined the ground, for any trace of
the daring act; when he picked up,
close under the place of the Bdict, a
knife,which he was sure he had seen
at school, in possession of onme of his
companions, He treasured it up, as
an implement of future vengeance,
and hastened to provide another copy
of the decree.

CHAPTER XV
EXPLANATIONS

When morning had fairly broken,
crowds streamed from every sideinto
the Forum, curious to read the trem-
endous Edict so long menaced. But
when they found only a bare board,
there was a universal uproar. Some
admired the spirit of the Christians,
so generally reckoned cowardly;others
were indignant at the audacity of
guch an act, some ridicalded the
officials concerned-in the proclamation,
others were angry that the expected
gport of the day might be delayed.

At an early hour the places of
public fashionable resort were all
occupied with the same theme. In
the great Antonian Thermae a group
of regular frequenters were talking it
over. There were Scaurus the lawyer,
and Proculus, and Fulvius, and the
philosopher Calpurnius, who seemed
very busy with some mosty volumes,
and several others.

*“What a strange affair this is about
the Edict!”’ said one.

‘G§ay rather, what a treasonable
outrage against the divine emperors!’’
answered Fulvius.

«How was it done?” asked a third.

«‘Have you not heard,”’” said Pro-
culas, ““that the Dacian guard station-
ed at the Puteal was found dead, with
twenty-seven ponisrd-wounds on him,
nineteen of which would have suficed

each by itgelf to cause deatb?"’J .

T

“No, thatis quite a false rcparkr,‘?

interrupted Scawrue;* it was not dope|

by violence, but entirely by witch~
crafl. Two women eame up tothe
soldier, who drove hia lance at one,
and it passed clean through hez, and
stuck in the ground on the other stide,
without making any wound in hex.
He then hacked at the other with his
sword, but he  might aa well have
struck at marble. She then thraw a
pinch of powder upon him, and he
flew into theair,and was found, asleep
and unhurt, this morning, on the roof
of the Aemilian basilica. A friend
of mine, who was out early, saw the
1.dder up, by which he had been
bronght down.’’

* Wonderful! ¥ many exctaimed.
‘¢ What extraordinary people these
Christiane must be!”’ -

“1 don't believe a word of it,"’
observed Proomlus, ‘*There i ne
such power in magic; and certianly I
don’t see why these wretched men
should possess it more than their
betters. Come, Calpurnius,’ he con-
tinued, ' put by that old book, and
answer theae questions. I learnt more
one day after dinner, about theme
Christians from you,than I had heard
inall my life before. What a wonder-
ful memory you must have,to remem-
berso accurately the geneslogy and
history of that barbarous people! Ia
what Scaurus has just told uapozsible,
or not!”’ ’

Calpurnius delivered himeelf, with
great pompousness, as follows:—

“‘There is no reacon to suppose such
a thing impossible, for the power of
magic has no bounds. To prepare a
powder that would make a man fly
in the air, it would be only necessary
to find some herbs in which air pre-
dominates more than the other three
elements Such, for instance, are
pulse, or lentils, accordingly to Pytha-
goras. These, being gathered when
thesun isin Libra,the nature of which
is to balance even heavy things in the
airat the moment of conjunction with
Mercury,a winged power as you know
and properly energised by certain
mysterious words by a skillful magic-
ian,then reduced to powder in & mor-
tar made out of an aerolite, or stone
that had flown upinto thesky and
came down again, would no doubt,
when rightly used, enable or force a
person to fly up mto the air. It is
well known, indeed, that the Thessaltan
witches muet go at pleasure through
the clouds,{from place to place, which
must be done by means of eome such
charm.”’

[To be continued }

Five Minute Sermon

The Ruler’s Daughter.

The dead girl represented a soul
recently fallen into mortal sin through
frailty, surprite, or the violence of
temptation, rather than through malice
or depravity of heart. On this sc-
count Christ said that she was not
desad, but asleep. God ordjnarily by
His mercy calls souls suddenly, prin-
cipally by a great remorse,to a sincere
repentance and a promptreturn to the
state of grace, and the time of their
spiritual death being of short dura-
tion, they may be said to be asleep
rather than dead. *

The lesson we should learn isto
have recourseto Jesns Christ in all
our needs with a lively faith and
the infirm woman. We should also
admire the great goodness of our
Divine Redeemer, Who was g0 prompt
to console those who asked Him; He
will do the same for us if we ask Him
from our hearts. And,as our Divine
Master sent away the musicians from
the bed of the dead girl, so we on the
oceasion of death should seek help for
the soul, and not the noise and clamor
and the vain pomp of the world.

Forty Hours Devotion.

The devotion of the ‘‘Forty Honrs’
will be held in the churches of the
diocese of Rochester as follows:

November 6—8t. Francis Xaviers,
Rochester.

Weekly Church Calendar.

Sunday October 30—Gospel, 8t Matt,
ix, 18-26—S5t. Alphonsus Rodrignez,
confessor.

Monday 31—8t. Wolfgang, bishop and
confessor. » Fast

Tuesday November 1—Feast of All
Saints.

Wedneasday 2—All Soul’s Da%.

Thursday 3—St. Malachy, bishop and
confessor.

Priday 4—8t. Charles Borromeo, con-
fessor.

Saturday 6—St. Zachary.

$14.00 Buflalo to 8t. Louis and
return via the Nickel Plate Road.
Tickets on sale every day except Fri-
days and Baturdays, until November
24th, Good peven days, Bee local
agents or write R. E. Payne, general]
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Tho old CUaxroll mansion st Lom-

bard and Front stveets Baltimoxe, th
former home of the foremost éﬁhﬁ:

the grandest residences of the South,

room of Loxrd Baltimore’s colony the;
are crowded twelve Polish J:g; nith
men and women,se7ing and parspiring:

Redotsky now dose the honora where
the _p;gn% G;;roll- n£ fgrmer daya;
received Washington, Lafayette, De-
Kalh, and Paluaid. 0o Do

On the second Roor, just above the
0ld drawing-room,in what was origin.:
ally a‘bedchamber, ia another aweat:
shop. Oa & sign nailed upon the door
is the information that L. H. Green.!
leaf, maker of- Iadiea oloaks, holds
forth there. A dozen women at work
on garmentyof many; varietien occupy
this room once the most saored snd
most private apartment of the flower
of Maryland'a colouial womanhood,
the beautiful Aramints Thompson, '
the wife of Capt, Henry Csarroll, one
of the first owners of the mansion.

The great winding atairway is now
broke down, and in the niches where
were in former days beautifal pleces
of statuary, sre now piles of old rags
and other filth.On the once immacul-
ate marble floors of the great halls is
» ocoating of dirt4hat hasnot been
distorbed for the last decade.

The third floor is also used in the
same capacity a3 the first and second
floors, but in this case the rooms have
not seen the srme hard usage and are
in 8 much better condition. The
frieze placed in the rooms when
occupied by the original ownera is
still intaot, and is not so badly used
by this time that its splendor cannot
be plainly seen. -

The old Carroll mansion is one of
the oldest houses in Baltimore, It was
built nearly two centuries ago, and
for many years {t was the abode of
wealth and refinement, andthe scenes
of such gayeties and entertainment as
modern society folk know only by
hereaay. N

When the Carrolls left the houss it
was taken by another family less
prominent, and they in turn found it
no longer desirable as a place of resi-
dence and moved to the nortbern seo-
tion of the city, and now itis given
over to the prosaic but strenuous life
of makere of clothing.

The Carroll fumiFy included many
beautifal and accomplished %women,
but none more ro than the wife of its
gecond owner Capt. Henry Carroll.
This gentleman was able to add
materially to his estates through his
marriages with the sister and heiress
of an officer in the British navy, the
neice of Col. John Rousby, a promin-
ent English gentleman. At the time
of the marriage it is recorded that
Capt. Carroll’s bride brought him. &
great fortune,

Many interesting traditions beve
descended in the Carroll family about
this beautiful woman Araminta
Thompson, who was so youthful at:
the tima of her courtship that Capt.
Carroll gave imported toys for her
amusement rather then the usual
gifts of books and flowers. The
rand old house is now for sale and
is under the management of a promin-
ent real estate broker of this city
Its grandeur no longer counts for
anything and those lovers of the
old things of Maryland are compelled
to take a last longing look at this old
show place before it will give wa
to & more modern building bet
suited to the times, -

bishop of Baltimore, and predecessor
of Cardinal Gibbons, Archbishop
Baily, by the way, was & convert and
was closely related to the family of
President Roosevelt.

E.L.8charf, Ph.D.
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BAKER THEATRE.

Lilian Mortimer, whose clever work
asa comedian in several big productions
has won for her high praise from lead-
ing dramatic crifics, & pla

en entitied ‘'Girl of the S{reets" and

aming with human interest, vivid
with gcenes of suffering and strife of a

hg;tre :h
week, with usual matinees on Mon
and Wednesday. day
The last three days of next week,
with the usnal ématinees, the Bsker
Theatre will offer that realisttc and
touching melodrams, **Humsan Hearts”
E}t‘? h?u strong osst and specis) scen

among t inof Arkansaw,

ameniomniing  ©
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ethel
is now the home of sweatshops.  In|¥
what was once the grandest drawing. |’

auvd turning out garments, Enisiaus |

from her | ticket a

o »
lay the scene is lail
” l{il d chie?y d

rE

hin wVe
taely and audd
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celebrated by the three
the deceared—Rev. D,

M. 0

in the sanoiuary wers .

" Besides the msny,

tended the funeral.

The musio was rendered by the full them wanseixed by -smunktiown man
choir of the Immeoulats Conception
Chureb, of which Miss Margaret

Daroy was a member,

The active bearerk waxe
P. Henry, T. Brannigan, J. Shaw,
Hon, J4. M, Mn:ghy, ‘Lm%eu!,;

and Doctor J. Br

’ []
The

uggm. -
There were many beat

Mr, and
Beach, N,

ther, and held the esteefi
speot of & Iaxge cirvele of friend
belonged to the Immaculate G
;_mé»‘:.uh, to Branch 08 of the (.
M, B. A, and was an active and in+

terestad member -of the Holy Name! ohildien were p

in Co

N!’m

-privoiples;:  H

Kindly

otition; - & davoted husband an

- Solemn high mass of requiem wasly &
nephews of | 0 E

Brien of} -
Buffalo, being oelebrant; Rev. W,

0

Y, of Addison, deacon, and Ry,
| M, O'Brién of Oleveland, Ohio, subs{*
dezoon. . Rev. T, Hickey of Brook.] -
lyn was manterof ceremouten. Prepent.
O’ Neil, Pastor of Immaculate Con- it
oeption Oburch, and Rev, D, Onrran|
of Corpus Ohrinti Church, Dr.Bapusitr

and Rev. B. Henry of 8t, Bernard’s|:
officisted st the cemetory. . .
) relgfives and|.
friendl ‘;tho pnld‘!hf Iglt_ tribute of| -
ove and respectat the bier, s number Nitssreth Conveit wire walkinis
of the Sisters from the community of | reth Convers were walkingsor
which Sister do Saleris a memher,y at. | 91 the weit aide of Kiste streetst bwo

Honoraryt bearers ware-
Meésars, J. Barnett, J. Rios, W, Metz.:
er, J. Galleghar, T. Graham, M. L

iiful Hopal{performancton Monday aud Tuseday
offerings, including’ the. followlng;~ | sveningsof tha oiv:h{:amwd ‘
White ohrysanthumsand palm leaves, | 1atoons,”? by the dranatiovection o

., D. J. Maloney, Bath|the, 0. ° 3
Y.: wieath of situmn]ochn

leaves and pink chrysanthemuxuy,

1
Foster and Mr. Bradley: wreath of} 1
Florids leaves sud tek xoses, Mr. and|di

of autumy { whi
leaves and pink zoies, Dollid #rid{its
Jennie Crouch; wxeath of = white#

Mras. P. Claye; wreath

a th en geatl 5
: taely dden deatls o
Mr. Patrick Dicoy, & well-know

ner | i iyl
family in Amerion,—and once one of] Tipperary,  Ireland, whence;” wi
of his countrymen, isa.csni
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o'clock Thursday ‘aflsenpin, oneof .

who twios strnck her viglously in:
face. Bo- quickly wax the atinck
niade that the other Mater did nob rexs

the b’lj@mxipklin% down tha: faoe of
oy pompanion, . Thets Iy no-tlne s
€0 Who e seselfing s it

L1

Tl An evint of anunal inteiet B < I8
" | Ontholic amatenr: theatricale Jya ghe . 49
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O X ML A of 8BS Jowph's,
feby iﬁ’?tﬁﬂ?;ﬁi‘fh L ‘J'"fﬁ‘xi‘
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chrysanthemums and Florida lesves, {nie

Mr. and Mrs, J. P.'Henry; sheaf of
wheat and pink roses, John and Jas,
Fee; bouquet of pink carnations,{
Miss A, Morrissey; psim lesves with |
ink and white roves, Mr. Eugene
rnan; bunch of white zoses, M,
and Mrs. Coddington; while osrnse
tions mnd ferns, LittleMadeline Muz.

phby; pillow of orchids
daughters,

Relatives in attendance from out of}

plny, - wexe “sfficle
Eugggmn‘ o8 of
ter,amisted by

and rowew, | Oicar Sohiuhar!
o | B, Bobula,

town were Miss J. Darcy of Addison, | ,enduoti

. Y.: Dr. and Mra. W, Callshan, Dr. 4
J. O'Brien of Buffals, N. Y.:.Mr..

r, aod Mrs. |25 2 /‘

and Mrs, T. Malone,

M. Burke, Mr. Ed. Vaughin,

Mr. M, McGrath, sll of New York} - >
city; Mr. and Mrs. Finn, Anps snd)Rerionel
Raphael Finn, Mrs, M. O'Loughlin, | ¥

and Miss Mollie O’ Loughlin of

port, N. Y., and Mrs, T. Lewis of

Medina.

The deceased is survived by five
daughters, Sister M, de Sales of the
order of Sisters of 8t, Joseph, Nazas
reth Convent, Rochester, and Minses
Helen.
Y | Datcy, whose many friends unitein

Margaret, May, Agnes,

sudden bereavement,

. L

and

ter|tenderest sympathy for them in

One of the last receptions given in| 'The fanersl services were held from | %
the mansion was tendered to the most|the church of the Immaculste
Rev. Jumes Roosovelt Baily, Arch-|coption on Friday, Oct- 21, .

Coach Excumions. . . ‘

On October 12th, 19th sud 26ik

the New ‘York Central snd

Shore Railrosds will sell conch, e
sion tickets to 8t. Louis sud réturm s
very low rates, ‘Tickels good reinrns
ing within ten days ' Season, sixty|
day and fifteen day tickets are also,
on sale dsily at very low rates, Oonsult
New York Central or West Sligre|®
5gent_a for partioulsre. .. . 11
$42.50 Buffalo to the Pacific Constif

%reat city, will be seen at -the Baker|Colonist tivkets o wale -dsi
he firet three days of mext|September 15th %o Ootobier 154

turn via the Nickel Plate

full information seé your local £
agent, or write R. E. Payne, gen
sgent, 201 Main 8t.,Buoffalo, N, Y.
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