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CHAPTER XVI
Tae WoLr IN THE FoLp

“I don’t like this underground
work,”” said an old, grey-bsarded
legionary: ‘I am asoldier, and not a
rat-catcher. Bring me my man into
the light of day, and I will fight him
hand to hand, and foot to foot; but I
have no love for being stifled or poi-
soned, like vermin in a drain.”’

This speech foand favour with the
soldiers. One said, ‘“Tuere may be
hundreds of these skulking Christians
down there, and we are little more
than half a duzen.'”

*“This is not the sort of work we
receive our pay for,"”” added another.

“It's their sorceries I care for,”
continued a third, ‘‘and not their
valour.”’

It required all the eloquence of
Fulvius to screw up their resolution.
He assured them there was nothing to
fear: that the cowardly Christians
would run befure them like hares, and
that they would find more gold and
silver in the church thana year's pay
would give them. Thus encouraged,
them went groping down to the bot-
tom of the stairs. They could dis-
tinguished lamps at intervals,stretch-
ing into the gloomy length before
them.

«*Hush!" said one, ‘‘listen to that
voice'”’

From far away its accents came,
softened by distance, but they wers
the notes of a fresh youthful vice,
that quailed not with fear; so clear,
that that the very words could be
caught, as it intoned the foullowing
verses—

“The Lord is my light and my
salvation; whom shall I fear? The
Lord is the protector of my life; of
whom shall I be afraid?’’

Then came a full chorus of voices,
singing, like the sound of many
waters —

“‘While the wicked draw nigh me,
to eat my flesh, my enemies that trou-
ble me have themselves been weaken-
ed and have fallen.”’

A mixture of shame and anger
seized on the assailants as they heard
these words of calm confidence and
defiance. The single voice again sang
forth, but in apparently fainter ac-
cents—

“If armies in camp shall stand to-
gether against me, my heart shall not
fear.”’ '

I thought I knew that voice,”
muttered Corvinus. ‘I ought to know
it out of a thousand. It is that of my
bane,the cause of all last night's curse
and this day’s trouble Itis that of
Pancratius, who puiled down the
Edict. On, on, my men;any reward
for him, dead or alive?’

“‘But stop,’’ said one, ‘let uslight
our torches.”’

“‘Hark!"’ said a second, while they
were engaged in this operation;*‘‘what
is that strange noise, as if of scratch-
ing and hammering at a distance? I
have heard it for some time.”’

““And look!’ added a third; ‘“‘the
distant lights have disappeared, and
the music has ceased. We are cer-
tainly discovered ’’

“-No danger,’’ said Torquatus, put-
ting on a boldness which he did not
feel. ““That noice only comes from
those old moles, Diogenes and hissons,
busy preparing graves for the Chris-
tians we shall seize.”

Torguatus had in vain advised the
troop not to bring torches, but to pro-
vide themselves with such lamps as
we see Diogenes represented carring
in his picture, or waxen tapers, which
he had brought for himself; but the
men swore they would not go down
without plenty of light, and such
means for it as could not be put out
by a draught of wind or a stroke on
the arm. The effects were goon obvi-
ous. As they advanced, silently and
cautiously, along the low narrow gal-
lery,the resinous torches crackled and
hissed with a fierce glare, which heat-
ed and annoyed them, while a volume
of thick pitchy smoked from each rol-
led downwards on tothe bearers from
the roof, halfstifiled them, and made a
dense atmosphere of cloud around
themsel ves, which effectually dimmed
their light. Torquatue kept at the
head of the party counting every

turning right and left,as he had noted
them; though he found every mark
which he had made carefully removed.
He was staggered and baulked when,

-

after having Gounted little more than
half the proper number, he found the
road completety blocked up.

fact was, that keener eyes than
he was aware of had been on thelo k
out. Beverus had never relaxed his
wa_tchfu]nesa, determioed not to be sar-
prited He was nearthe entrance to the
cemetery below, when the soldiers
reached it above,and he ran forward at
once to the place where the sand had
beep prepared for c'osing the road,near
which his brother and several other
stoat workmen were stationed in case
ofdanger. In a moment, with that
silence and rapidity to which they
weore traimed, they set to work lustily,
shovellin g the sand across the narrow
and low corridor from each side,while
well directed blows of the pick brought
from the low roof behind huge flakes
of sandstone which closed upthe open-
ing. Behind this barrier they stood,
bardly suppressing a laugh as they
heard their ep emies through its loose
separation Their work it was which
had been heard,and which had screen-
ed off the lights and deademed the
song.

Torquatus's perplexity was not
diminished by t.hepvolltg' of oaths
and imprecations and the threats of
violence which were showered upon
him fool or a traitor. “*Btay one
moment, I entreat you,”’ he said; ‘it
is possible [ have mistaken my reck.
osing. I know the right turn by a
remarkable tomb a few yards within
it. X will just step into ome or two of
the last corridors and see.

With these words, he ran back to
the next gallery on theleft, advanced
a few paces, and totally dissppeared.

Though his companions had follow-
ed him to the very mouth of the gal-
lery, they could not ses how this hap-
pened. It appesred likea witcheraft,
in which they were quite ready to
believe. His light and himself seemed
tohave vanished at once. “We will
have no more of this work,"'they said
“‘either Torjuatus is a traitor, or he
has  been carried off by magic '’
Worried, heated in the close atmo-
sphere almost inflamed by their by
their lights, begrimed, blinded by the
pitchy smoke, crest fallen and dis-
heartened,they turned back;and since
their road led straight totheentrance
they flung away their blazing torches
into the side galleries, one here and
one there, as they passed by, to get
rid of them, When they looked back,
itseerned asif a triumphal illumina-
tion was kindling up tge very atmo-
sphere of the gloomy corridor. From
the mouths of the various caverns
came forth a fiery light which turned
the dull sandstone into a bright crim-
son, while the volumes of smoke above
hung like amber olouds along the
whole gallery. The sealed tombs re-
ceiving the unusual reflection on their
yellow tiles, or marble slabs, appeared
covered with golden or silver plates,
setin the red damask of the walls, It
looked 'ike s homage paid tomartyr-
dom by the very furies of heathenism
oun the first day of persecution. The
torches which they had kindled to
destroy, only served to shed brightness
on monuments of that virtue which
had never failed to save the Church.

But before these foiled hounds
with drooping heads had reached the
entrance, they recoiled before the
sight of a singular apparition. At first
they thought they had caught a glim.
peeof day light ;but they soon perceiv-
ed it wae the glimmering of a lamp.,
This was held steadily by an upright
immovable figure, which thusreceived
itslight upon itself. It was clothed
in s dark dress, 8o as to resemble one
of those bronze statues which have the
head and extremities of white marble,
and startle one when first seen, so like
are they to living forms,

“Who can it he? What is it?"'the
men whispered to one another.

“A gorceress,”’ replied one,

““The guardian genius of the place,”
observed another.

“A spirit,” suggested a third.
8till, as they approached stealthily
towards it, itdid not appear conscious
of their presence:‘‘there was no specu-
lation in its eyes;’'it remained anmov-
ed and unscared. At length,t wo got
sufficiently near to seize the figure by
its armos.

“Who are you?" asked Corvinus,
in a rage,

“A Christian,”’ answered Caecilia,
with her usual cheerful gentleness.

“Bring her along,’’he commanded ;
‘“‘some one at least shall pay for our
disappoint ment.”

CHA PTER XVII
Tae FizsT Frowze,

Caecilia, slready forewarned, had
approached the cemetery by a difer-
ent, but neighbouring entrance. No
sooner had she descended than she
snuffed the strong ordor of the
torches. ‘“This ie none of our incense,

I know,” she said to herself; “‘the
enemy is already within.’”’ She has-
tened therefore to the place of wssem-
bly, and delivered Sebastian’s note,
adding also what she had ohserved.
It warned them to disperse and seek
the shelter of the inner and lower
galleries; and begged of the Pontiff
not to leave till he should send for
him, as his person was pariicularly
gought for.

Pancratius urged the blind messen-
ger to save herselftoo. ¢'No,’’ she
replied, ‘‘my office is to watch the
door, and guide the faithful safe.”

*But the enemy may seize you.’

“No matter,’'she answered, laugh-
ing; “my being taken may save much
worthier lives. Give me a lamp,
Pancratius.”’

““Why, you cannot see by it,” ob-
served he, smiling.

** True; but others can. *’

“‘They may be your enemies. >’

‘‘Even so0," she answered, ‘I do not
wish to be taken in the dark. If my
Bridegroom come to mein the night
of this cemetery,must He not find me
with my lamp trimmed?"”’

Off she started, reached her post,
and hearing no noise except that of
quiet footsteps. she thought they were
those of frisnds, and held up her
lamp to guide them,

When the party came forth, with
their only captive, Fulvius was per-
fectly furious. It was worse than a
total failure;it was ridiculous— a poor
mouse came out of the bowels of the
¢arth. He rallied Corvinus till the
wretch winced and foamed ; then sud-
denly he asked, ‘*‘And whers is Tor-
quatue?”’ He heard the account of his
sudden disappearauce, told in as many
ways as the Dacian guard’s adventure;
but it annoyed him greatly. He had
no doubt whutever. in his own mind,
that he had been duped by his sup
posed victim, who had escaped into
the unsearchable mazes of the ceme.
tery. If so,this captive would know,
and he determined to question her.
He stood before her, therefore, put
on his most searching and awful look,
and said to her sternly, ‘‘Look at me,
woman, and tell me the truth,”

“I must tell you the truth without
looking at you, sir,”’ answered the
poor girl, with her cheerfullest smile
and softest voice; ‘“‘do you mot see
that I am blind?"’

“ Blind!” all exclaimed at once, as
vhey orowded to look at her. But
over the feature of Fulvius there pass:
ed the slightest possible emotion, just
a8 much a8 the wave that runs,pursu-
ed by a playful breeze, over the ripe
meadow. A knowledge had flashed
into his mind, a clue had fallen into
his hand.

“It will be ridiculous,’’ he said,
‘‘for twenty soldiers to march through
the city guarding a blind girl. Re-
turn to your quarters, and I will see
you well rewarded. You, Corvinus,
take my horse, and go before to your
father, and tell him all. I will follow
in a carriage with the captive.’’

“No treachery, Fulvius,’’ he said,
vexed and mortified.‘‘Mind you bring
her. This day must not pass without
a sacrifice.”’

Do mot fear,”’ was the reply.

Fulfius indeed, was pondering
whether, having lostone spy, he should
not try to make another. Bat the
placid gentleness of the poor beggar
perplexed him more than the boister-
ous zeal of the gamester, and her
sightless orbs defied him more than
the restless roll of the toper’s. Btill,
the first thought that bad struck him
he could yet pursue. When alonein
a carriage with ber, he assumed a
soothing tone,and addresred her He
knew she had not overbeard the last
dialogue.

“‘My poor girl,”’be said, ‘‘how long
have you been blind?”

¢‘All my life,”” she replied.

““What is your histery? Whence
do you come?”

‘I have no history. My parents
were poor, and brought me to Rome
when I was four years old, as they
came to pray, in discharge of a vow
made for my life in early sickness, to
the blessed martyrs Chrysanthus and
Daria, They left me in charge of a
pious lame woman, at the door of the
title of Faceciola, while they went to
their devotions. It was on that mem-
orable day, when many Christians
were buried at their tomb, by earth
and stones cast down upon them. My
parents had the happiness to be of the
number ”

¢‘Aud how have you lived since?’’

“‘God became my only Father
then, and His Catholic Church m
mother. The one feeds the birdsof the
sir, the other nurses the weaklings of
the flock. I have never wanted for
anything since.”

[To be continued. ]
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WASHINGTONLET

Division of t.heSchool Fund and the

Constitution.
{Special to The Journal}

Whenever the proposition is made
that Catholic parochial schools should
have a proportionate shage of the
publioc funds, it is quite customary to
have the Constitution of the United
Btates quoted in opposition,

I maintained some time ago in one
of my letters that & recent decision of
the Sepreme Court was, at least by
inference, capable of being construed
as being favorable to the Catholic
contention. Mr. Préuss, in a succeed-
ing issue of the Review, confessed a
ouriosity to know more regarding this
decision of the Supreme Court, Before
gatisfying this craving for information
I shall quote other instancesin the
history of kindred legislation, to show
that the separation of Church and
State waé never considered to be
threatened by them.

There have been times when Con-
gress was in a mood to be liberal. For
instance, in 1832 &an sct was passed
and approved, giving Columbia Col-
lege, a Baptist institation, lands of
the value of 825,000; and in 1833 a
similar grant was made to Georgeton
College, a Catholic school in charge ot
the Jesuits.

Congress has always provided chap-
lains for each House and for the
Army and Navy. The prayers in
Congress are nearly always concluded
with the words: ‘‘For Christ's sake,
Amen,”” a distinot recognition of
Christianity. Then again Congress
had frequently made appropriations
for religiousand charitable institutions
in the District of Columbia, in the
very face of its declared policy mot to
make such appropriations. Al of
which goes to show that this great
question resolves itself into a matter
of politiceand policy.

The case which enlicited a decision
ofthe Bupreme Court was the act of
Oongress aathorizing two isolating
buildings on the grounds of two hospi-
tals. The selection of the hospitals
was left to the discretion of the Dis-
trict Commissioners, Under that
authority, the Commissioners n ade an
agreement with Providence Hospital.
w%xich is a private hoapital in charge
of, and owned by, the sisters of the
Roman Catholic Ohurch, for the eon-
struction of an isolating building on
the hospital grounds, and for the re-
ceipt therein of poor patients sent there
by the Commissioners, and for pry-
ments by the Distriot on that account
to the hospital. A citizen of Wash.
ington applied to the Supreme Oourt
of the District of Columbia for an in-
junction prohibiting the Treasurer of
the United Btates from paying out
any money in pursuance of the con-
tract,on the ground that it was & vio
lation on both of the statutes in ques.
tion and ot the first amendment, and
an injunction was accordingly granted
by Justice Hagner. From the decrce
of Justice Hagner an appeal was tak-
en to the Court of Appeals of the
District of Colambia. The Court on
April 4, 1898, reversed the decree
of the court below, and the complain-
ant thereupon appealed to the Supreme
Oourt of the United States, which, on
Dec. 4, 1899, sustained the decree of
the Court of Appeals.

Thus it will be seen that in 1897
Congress made the same provision re-
specting hospitals conducted by reli-
gious societies which it made respect-
ing schools similarly conducted, de-
claring it the settled policy of the
Goveroment to make no appropria-
tions of money or property for the
gupport of any sectarian school, or
other institution under sectarian con
trol, and that this declaration has
been declared unoperative by the
Supreme Court of the United States,
The text of the decision in regard to
this particular point is as follows:

“If such an association may be
lawfully incorporated, why may mnot
Providence Hospital, though, as alleg-
ed,owned and conducted by a monas-
ticorder or sisterhood of the Roman
Catholic Church, econtract with the
duly authorized agents of the govern.
ment, to receive, not a subsidy or gift
of money. but compensation for actual
services to be rendered.”’

On page 467, the court says:

“Without assuming to express an
opinion of the score of the prohibitory
words of the Constitution, we suggest
that it seems to be the opinion of
learned commentators of very high
suthority that the declaration was in-

complete religious liberty to all per-
sons and the absolute separation of
the church from the state,by the pro-
hibition of any preference by law in
favor of any ome religious persuaeion

TER!
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Conclusion of the Court: :
“Held thut the agreement wax ony
which it was within the power of the
the Commimioners to ma
it did not conflict with
in Artiole 1 of the

¢ Amenda.ents to.
rthe Constitution that

Congraes shall

ment of religion,”” )
It is the opinion of an eminent’
Iswyer, whom I consulted on the sub;

the part of
8tatea, there is no constitutional inhi:

the part of a Btate, with the Oatholio
parochial schoole, or any other private
sohools, for the education of ohildren|
for which the public schools make no
provision, either for want of proper
sccommodations, or for other equally

valid reasons,
E. L.Bcharf.Ph. D.

Five Minute Sermon

The Abomination of Desolation.

Jewa to escape the evils that were to
come over dJerusalem, and the other
was to warn Christians who will by
living at the end of the world to ba
prepared for the great desolation that
will precede His second coming, when
He will come to judge the living and
the dead.

In regard to Christians, Christ
spoke of that abomination which will
be caused by all sorts of crimes, and
which, like a mighty torrent, willover.
flow the earth in the days of Antichrist
who will appear at the end of the
world.

Christ counsele Christians to fles
from the general corruption that will
reign supreme with Antichrist, even
at the cost of what is most dear to
them on this earth, preferring to los#!
all temporal things rather than lose
their souls and forfeit the imperishably
goods of heaven,

Coneidering how all the predictions
in regard to Jerusalem were moat
minutely fulfilled, we understand wh
Josus Christ said that heaven mnd|
earth chall pam away, but that His|
words shall not pass away. Moreover
let us learn to fear the dreadful pun.
ishments of the anger of God, to do.
penance for our sine, to avold the
oocasing of sm, and to prepare our.
selves for the dayof judgment, of
which the Gospel speaks, and was ex:
plained on the first Sunday of Advent,

St. Mary's Hospital.
Patients in Hospital October 1, 90;

discharged, 87; remaining in hospita)
N ov.alr,gml. d F
No pay patients, 88; private, 82
city, county and town,0;ward pay, 27,
otal ambulance calls, 70; hurry
calls, 16; No. of cases traneferred to
8t.Mary’s hospital, 49; to homes and
stations, 13;to other hospitals,1;canes
not taken or cared for, 7.

COOR OPERA HOUSA,

Miss Jessie Millward wnd Marion
Gareon are the two headliners of the}
vaudeville bill to be presented nexi
week at the Cook Opera House, Mim
Millward will present a serious drama.
tic sketch called “*A Queen’s Memen-
%e:.” Miss Garson is & well known

chester singer. Bruoo and Russel],
comedians, lately of *“The Sho-Gun”
will ofter & specialty. The rest of the
bill will be made up as follows, Car-
lin and Otto, German comedians;
Belle Stone, ascendivg a spiral inside
a globe; Polk and Kollins, banjoists:
Rosaire and Doretto, wire walkers,and
the kinetograph showing new films,
This bill will be given at the Cook all
next week, with daily matiness,

BAKER THEATRE.

Lovers of sensational will be grati-
fied to know that next Monday, Tnes-
day and Wednesday, the booking at
the Baker Theatre is the new scenio
sensation, ‘“The Way of the Trans.
gressor.”’ This tersely told story ef|
American life, is full of intensely
dramatic situations and thrillisg cli-
maxes, relieved by & lot of genuine
comedy that will convulse sny audi.
ence.

The new melodrams, ¢“Wedded and
Parted,”’ by Theodore Kramer, will
be the Thankegiving attraction at the
Baker Theatre, giving two perform-
ances on that day, snd two perform-|

following.
D —
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NATIONAL THEATRE,

“The Miwmouriane®® will he fhe
attraction at the National Theatre -

next Monday, Tubsday and Wednes .

dnay, with Tuesday and Wedneida
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