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 FABIOLA

Or The Church of the Catacombs,

By His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman.

e ——

(Published by Special Request.)
Part Second.
(Continued from last week. )

CHAPTER XX,
Tee PusLic WoRKS,

g ““Thank you,”’replied Corvinus, “a
X pretty figare he wonld cut in the am-
; phitheatre. The people are not to be
put off with deorepit old creatures,
whom & single stroke of a bear’s or
tiger's paw kills outright. They like
to see young blood flawing,and plenty
of life struggling against wounds and
blows before death comes to decide the
contest. But there is one there whom
you bhave not named. His face is
tarned from us; he has not the pri-
soner's garb, nor any kind ot fetter.
Who can it be?”’

‘I do not know his name,’’answer-
ed Rabirics; ‘‘but he is & fine youth,
who spends much of histime among
the convicts, relieves them, and even
at times helps them in their work. He
pays, of course, well for being allowed
all this;so it is not oar business to ask
questions.”

‘“But it is mine, though,” said
Corvinus sharply; and he advanced
for this purpose. The voice caught
E the stranger's ear, and he turned
: round to look.

Corvirrus sprung upon him with the
eye and action of a wild besst, seized
him, and called out with exultation,
“‘Fetter him instantly. This time, at
least, Pancratius, thou shalt not
escape.’’

CHAPTER XXI

Trx Prmox

If a modern Christian wishes really
to know what his forefathers ander-
went for the faith, during three cen-
taries of persegution, we would not
have him content himself with visitin
the oatacombs, a8 we have tried to
make him do, and thus learning what
sort of life they were compelled to
lead; but we would advise him to per-
sue those imperishable records, the
Acts of the Martyrs, which will show
him how they were made to die. We
know of no writings so moving,so ten-
der, %0 consoling,and so ministering of
strength to faith and to hope, after
God s inspired words, as these vener-
able monuments.

: But we are wandering from our
narrative. Pancratius, with some
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g twenty more, fettered and chained to-
] gether, were led through the streets to
e prison. As they were thus dragged
1 slong,staggering and stumbling help-

A lesaly, they were unmercifully struck
. by the guards, who conducted them;
and any persons near enough to reach
them dealt them blows and kicks
without remorse. Those further off

pelted them with stones or offal, and|(

assailed them with insulting ribaldry,
They reached the Mamertine prison
at last, and were thrust down into it,
and found there already other vic-
tims, or both sexes, awaiting their
time of sacrifice. The youth had just
time, while he was being handcuffed,
to request one of the captors to inform
his mother and Sebastian ot what had
happened; and he slipt his puree into
his hand:

A prigon in ancient Rome was not
the place to which & poor man might
court committal, hoping there to enjoy
better fare and lodging than he did at
home.Two or three of these dungeons,
for they are nothing better, still re-
main; and a brie§ description of the
one which we have mentioned will
give our readers some idea of what
confessorship oost, independent of
martyrdom.

: The Mamertine prison is composed
! of two square subterranean chambers,
' one below the other, with only one
round aperture in the centre of each
vault, through which alone light, air,
food, furniture, and men could f“"
When the upper story was full, we
may imagine how much of the two
first could reach the lower. Ne other
means of ventilation, drainage, or ac-
cess could exist. The walls, of large
stone blocks, had,or rather have, rings
. fastened into them, for securing the
prisoners, but many used to be laid on
the floor, with their feet fastened in the
stocks; and the ingenious cruelty of
the persecutors often increased the
discomfort of the damp stone floor, by
strewing with broken - potsherds this
omly bed allowed to the mangled
limbs and welted backs of the tortured
Christians.
Roman justice required at least the
outward forms of trial; and hence the
. @ ,
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Christian captives were led from their

dungeons before the ‘tribunal, where
they were subjected to an interrogatory
of which most precions examples have
been: preserved in the secretary or
regisirar of the court.

‘When the Bishop of Lyons, Pothin-
us,now in his ninetieth year, was asked
“Who is the God of the Christians?"’
e replied, with simple dignity, “If
thou shalt be worthy, thou sbalt
know”’ Bometimes the judge would
enter into a discusmion with his pri-
soner, and n ily get the worst of
it; though the latter would seldom go
farther withhim thansimply reiterat-
ing his plain profession of the Chris-
tian fai Often, as in the case of
one Ptolomaeus, he was content to ask
the simple question, Art thou a Chris-
tian? and upon an affirmative reply,
proceeded to pronounce capital sen-
tence.

Pancratiusand his companion stood
before the judge, forit wanted only
three days to the munus, or games, at
which they were to ‘“fight with wild
beasts. *’

‘“What art thoa?'’ he asked of one.

‘I am s Christian,by belp of God’*
was the rejoinder.

““‘And who art thou?"’ ssid the Pre-
fect to Rustiops.

“I am,indeed,s slave of Cacaar’s,”’
answered the prisoner; ‘‘but becomi
8 Cbristian, I have been freed by
Christ Himself;and by His grace and
mercy I have been made partaker of
the same hope s those whom yon see.”

Then tuming to a holy priest, Lu-
cianae, venerable for his years and his
virtues,the judge thus addressed bim:
‘‘Come, be obedient to the gods them-
selves, and to the Imperial Ediots.”

‘‘No one,”’ answered the old man,
‘“‘can be reprehended or condemned
who obeys the precepts of Jems
Christ our Baviour.”’

““What sort of learning and studies

* |dost thon pursue?’’

““I bave endeavoured to master
every science, and have tried eve
variety of learning. But finally
adhered to the doctrines of Christian-
ity, although they do not please those
who follow the wanderings of false
opinions.”’

**Wretch! dost thou find delight in
that learning?’’

*“The greatest, because I follow the
Christians in right doctrine.”

“And what is that doctrine?”

“The right doctrine, which we
Christians piouely hold, is to believe
in one God,the Maker and Creator of
all things visible and invisi dto
confess the Lord Jesus Christ the Son
of God, anciently foretold by the pro-
phets, who will come tojudge mankind
and is the preacher and master of
salvation, to those who will learn well
under Him. I indeed, as 8 mere man,
am too wesk and insignificant to be
able to utter anything great of His
infinite Deity; this office belongs to
the prophets.”’

*“Thou art, methinks, a master of
error to others, and deserveat to be
more severely punished than the rest.
Let this Lucianus be kept in the nerve
etocks) with his feet stretched to the
fifth hole. And you two women,what
are your names and condition?*’

“I am & Christian, who have no
spouse but Christ. My nameis Secun-
da,’’ replied the one,

““And I am a widow,named Rufina
professing the same saving faith,”
continued the other."”

At length, after having put similar
questions,and received similar answers
from all the others, except from one
wretched man, who,to the grief of the
rest, wavered and agreed to offer sac-
rifice, the Prefect turned to Paneratius
and thus addressed him- ‘‘And now,
insolent youth, who hadst the audacit
to tear down the Edict of the divine
emperors, even for thee there shall be
mercy if yet thou wilt sacrifice to the
gods. Show thus at once thy piety
and thy wisdom, for thou art yet Eut )
stripling. '

l?anorntins signed himself with the
tign of the croes, and calmly replied,
““I am the servant of Christ. Him I
acknowledge by my mouth, hold firm
in my heart, incessantly adore. This
youth which you behold in me has the
wisdom of grey hairs,if it worship bt
one God. But your gods, with those
who adore them, are destined to eternal
destruction.”’

“Btrike him on the mouth for his
blasphemy, and beat him with rods,”
exclaimed the angry judge.

‘I thank thee,’ replied meekly the
noble youth, ‘‘that thus I suffer some
of the same punishment as was inflict-
ed on my Lord.”

The Prefect then pronounced sen-
tence in the usual form. “Luciapus,
Pancratius, Rusticus, and others, and
the women Secunda and Rufina, who
have all owned themselves Christians,
and refuge to obey the sacredp emeror
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or worshipthe gods of Rome, we order

Ing | Jerusalem, and found Him in the

Y | through the nucous surfaces. Such

tobe exposed to iild, bmt- in e
Flavisn amphitheatre.”

The mob howled with delight and|

hatred,and accompanied the confeesors
back to their prison with this rough
wasio, but they were gradually over.
awed by the dignity of their gait, and
the shiving calmness of their coun-
tenances. Some men amerted that
they must bave perfumed themvelves
for they could perceive a fragrant at-
mosphere surrcanding their persons.

- [To be continved .}
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Five Minute Sesmon
Josus Found Among the Doctors.

St. Luke tells us that Our Lord st
the age of twelve years went with His
holy Mother and Bt. Joseph to Jeru-
salem to be x;xnt at the festival,
which waa solemnised for seven days,
in the Temple, and the feast of the
Pasch or Passover; that these davs
being over, He was loat from
sight and remained in Jerusalem in
the Tolr:rl- while they set out for their
home ievin; that He was in the
company of dﬂl‘; ul;:im.

Mary and Jossph were in great
affliction, aud hastened to seek for
Him among their frisndsand relatives
and not finding Him, they returned to

temple, then He went with them.

We should learn that if Jesws
Christ, King of kings and Lord of
lords, did not refuse to obey Mary and
Joseph, we should not refuse to obey
humbly and voluntarily our parents,
superiors, and all who are charged
with our care and eduoation, What
s concolation to think when obeying
that we imitate Jesus Christ, Who b
His submission to Mary and Joupi
sanctified and made obedience meri-
torious. ~

Weekly Charch Calendar,

Sunday January B-Z}apel, 8t. Luke,

i, 43-52—8t. Severinus,abbot and con-
fessor

Monday 9—SS8. Julian & Basiliss,

martyrs.
Tuesday 10—St. Agatho, pope.
Wodnr?y(xllay 11—8t. Hyginus, pope and
martyr,
Thursday 13—8t. Arcadius, martyr.
Friday 18—St. Veronios, virgin.
Saturday 14—St. Hilary, bishop, con-
fessor and dootor.
—

NATIONAL THREA

Dashing Ralph Btuart, long the
ideal of the patrons of New York
theatres, is appearing this season in
the romantic comedy sucoems, ¢‘B
Right of Bword"’ which he will pre-
sent at the National Theatre next
Monday, Tuesdsy and Wednesday.

That celebrated character “Happy
Hooligan’’ who has become world
famous, is illustrated in the successful
fonny musical farce by that title,
which comes to the National Theatre
the last three days of next week.

BAKER THEATRE.

An attraction that can be classified
as one of the fow pereanial su
is James H. Wallack’s *‘Queen of the
Highway” which will play it annual
engagement at the Baker Theatre the
first three days of next week.

*“Why Girls Go Wrong'’ is said to
bo an unusvally interesting melo-
aramd; ~The vicissitudes of & hope-
less young girl, who is through force
of circumstances (bliged to earn her
daily bread as an employee of a
villianous mill-owner. This play will
be seen at the Baker Theatre the last
three days of next week.

entmiie—
Bewareof Ointmentss [for Catarrh
that Contain Mercury,
as mercury will surely destroy the

sense of smell and completely derange
the wnole system when entering it

articles should never be used except on
prescriptions from reputable ﬂaysicmns
a8 the damage they will do is ten fo!d

to the good you can possibly derive
frem them. ‘8 Catarrh Our{,mnu-
factured by F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo,
O, contains no mercury, and istaken
internally, acting directly upon the
blood and mucous surfaces of the sys-
tem. In buying Hall’s Casarrh Cure
be sure you get the genuine.It is taken
internally and made in Toledo ©Ohio,by
F. J. Cheney & Co. Testimonials free.
Sold by Price

mi
Taxe m, Pills for conati-
pation,

COOK OPRRA HOUSE,

The Fadette Women’s orchestra
will head the bill of vaundeville to be
presented mext week at the Cook
Opera House. Thig organization has
always been popular in Rochester.
The rest of the bill will present the
following acts: Wilton Brothers,
comedy bar gymngsts; Maddox and
Prouty in“The Messenger Boy and the
Thespian’’ ;Barry and Halvers, eccen-
tric comedians; Charles Littlefield,
mimic; William Windoem in an act
entitled *“The Colored Nurse Girl;”
Les Dahlies in French eccentric
dances and the kinetograph. This
bill will be given twice daily' next

Y|met with any other. Now, be

Rochester, NY, Saturday, Jan. 7, 1908 . .
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AN AMERICAN CATHOLIC STORY
BY MRS. ANNA H. DORSEY,
{Copyrighted.)
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to-night, sird* - L
‘“Don’t know, and don’t cave,”
“‘The road iu very bad,”—after

& pause, ‘‘that- skirts the Hagel

Or, The Trials of May Breoke, | "

CHAPTER L { pealed dire
“‘Do you think they will be here o

property.” con

«‘Well, what tﬁen; what then,
little May?” ~
*The carrisge might be over-|

' s o5 | 100K In herfroe, whic
surned, sir; or, the horses might| 0™ *\ % o
shy :_'littla!to ti:a left,and go ;gm_ }m_m {he. ﬁmﬂ* ‘!9-'*7

the precipice into the creek.?

«Is that allt™

¢“Is it not dreadful to think of,
85.1'3” .
“Well, I don’t know; [ should

be sorry to lose the horssa—? .
“Oh, gir! and my comin! Did:
you forget hert** ‘ "

2 ¥
“] care nothing about her, ' I 9‘ e s
suppose my forefathers must have %m Vltho?;:r |
committed some crime for which|~*F P ”"pmé’i}ﬁi‘iﬁvit
I am to sufler, by being made, symmetrioal, nd

willy.nilly, the %t.mrdinn of twof
silly, mawkish girls.” :

i i air, knitting away on

_‘But, &ir, you have been very gﬁmﬁ?ﬁ&?ﬁiﬁ;ﬁ:& b?tt
kind to me, and it shall be the] fingers could shufle the nesiles.
endeavor of my lifo to prove my ge! O WS S MR

gratitude,”

“Very fine, without boinﬁ in |Tragile small creature have been|,
ave

least consoling! I'd as lief
two African monkeys under my

and makes me feel like doing as
I éhould do, if I had the cursed
animalg—"?’

¢ How is that, sir{”

sponges, and absorb every particle
of ev%l that tho devil sprinkles in

the air,until they learn to be young face grew very aad and thoight—

h N ful, Bhe dropped her kmitbing, snd | holy sommun
hypocrites—triflers—falso-—heart: | 11i), "Jing apaggdnmea intently. | The ok

less.””

¢tOh, dear uncle! has such been
your experience? Have you ever
met with such woment”

*“Have 1 ever met such women,
you holy innccent! I have never

still.”
“‘Oh! Unole Stillinghast—*’
““What!”
“I pity you, sir; indeed, I pity
you. Bomething very dreadful

you—"
“You are a fool, little May,
Don't interrupt me again at your

peril.” you stayed. Brother—spendthritt;

“No, sir.”

And 8o there was a dead silence,
except when the rain and sleet
laghed the window- panes,or & lump
of coslorumbled into & thousand
glowing fragments, and opened a
glowing abyss in the grate; or the
cat uncurled herself on the rug,and
purred, while she fixed her great
winking eyes on the blaze. The
two persons who occupied the
room were an old man and s young
maiden. He was stern,and sour-
looking, as he satin his high-back
leather chair,with a pile of ledgers
on the table before him, ~-the pages
of which he examined with the
most incomparable patience. A
snufl-colored wig sat awry on his
head, and s snuff-colored ocost,

tons, drooped ungracefuylly from |
his high,stooping shoulders, ~ His|
neckcloth was white, but twisted,

his thin, sinewy throat. His ls
were cased in gray

clothes were fastened at the knees

with small silver buokles. Hig|\b <‘t0 ey you ire

face was not originally cast in such }h:}f oﬁ‘?;iggfm’. ;:3 3;; et

and I can’t help it,neither can
I sappore;therefore, settle yoniself.
88 quickly as posslblem ygn W
mask over it, from behind which |27 of living.. Bho will show j“

a repulsive mould, but commerce
with the world, and a succersion
of stinging disappointments in his
eanly manhood, had woven an ugly

glimpses of his former self, on
rare occasions, shone out. Such

was-Mark Stillinghast at the open- gleat,i ck, lighted his ¢andle,

ing of our story, old, cynical, and
rich, bat poor in friendship, and
without apy definite ideas of reli-
gion, except, that if such a thing
really existed,it was a terraineog-

nita, towards which men rather ling

week.

stumbied than ran.

Il

lopths the
shine down, v
tender sweetness,

{hair, were braided over b

be your uucle; Bow do yeu dof
soiled, and tied oarelessly around | , *‘X am well, eir, 1 th

B2 her eyesto comoenl tesrs
lamb’s-wool| " 7" j _ia-
stockings, over which his smai). [Puffased them.

ing with afrightencd; heart
look, in the midefle of the fl

-

poss. 'ﬂm‘&w l‘a

ous. influence over her coun
anoe. Thick braids of soft,

childlike forehwead:

&

to see the serious ook

18look of dignit:
with which she st - in-thato
50

oroated! She looked as if it would:

not be amiss to put her under a]gpy,
care—don’tlaugh—it exasperates, glrss-case, or exhibid her. as"a}

specimen of wax-work;or hireher.
on¥, &t so much per night, to fash.
ionzble parties, to play ¢fairy”in

theg:l;mx. !)iu,t t%a wi'ﬁ‘ o‘;g -
ed;th eas branches of the old jan
“Beat you. I ha'e womankind | Dyt |

Most of all do Thato themin their|tf908 Without ware crushed up,. ¥

0 shivering and orking againstthe [ K06 in tone
transition stages. They are like hon ae;thge frozen an ovgbog:t » wild | W

reville on the windows, and May’s

$¢Thank God! They are come.
1am aure I hear carrisge-whosls,

unole!”sho exclaimed,clasping her | ‘

hands together.

«Of oourso; 1 kuéw they WO‘;M

come, There wasto be o such

good luck au thely not coming,” |7
said Mr. Sillinghast, Jooking'an-~{ gy
noyed.*One pistor ran off—marri.| .
od a papist—died, and Jeft you ot}
my hands. I was about sending {relstivesan
must in times past haveembittered {th ~your fatherhsd died on-_hi;};'

voycie home from Canton; and]-’
been t :

ou off again, when news came

utied in the deep; so here
shiftless, improvident—marties &

Weat Indian papisituris ontdies |

her leaving sanother ne'er-do-weel
on my hands I wish you'd sll
gone to purgatory together, To
be shut up in my old ‘daynwith
two wild papists is abominable!

muttered the old ‘man, slamming

the ledgers topether, until syery}

thing on the" table danced. He]
pushed back his chairy and in

other moment the doox opened,
ad & tall, slender, beautiful' girk
entered, clad in deep o purhip%g
with a wealth of golden curls
rolling over her transparently falz

cheeks. She came with # gracetul,}
but timid sir,towards M. Stilling-|
hest; and holding out her hand, |
orrimented with large horn but: |*Aid i 8 low, sweet tone, ..

«My unclet” = - .-
¢Xes, I have the misfo

o replied, whilsi she cast

I won't pretexid,"_;' he- i :

what if necessary,and both of

keep as much out of wmy. way
ossible,” e then taok hi

tired, leaving the poor gir

a moment she fooked: af
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