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Or The Church of the ca!acomh,

By His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman.
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(Published by Special Request.)
Part Second.
(Continued from last week. )

OHAPIER XXII
Tex Viaricux

A true contrast to the fury and
discord without was the soene within

the prison. Peace,serenity, cheerful-

ness, and joy reigned there, and the a

rough stone walls and vaults re-echo—
od to the chant of psalmody,in-which
Pancratius was precentor, and in
which depth called out to depth; for
the_prisoners in the lower dun
responded to those above,and kept up
the alternation of verses in thome
psalms which the circumstances na—
tarally suggested.

The eveof *‘fighting with,” that is,
being toxn to pisoss by wild beasts,
was always a day of greater liberty.

The friends of the intended wvictims
were admitted to ses them, and the

Christiam boldly took full advan
of the permission to flock to the pri-
son and commend themselves to the

rayers of the blesed confessors of

hrist. At evening they were led
forth to enjoy what was called the
free supper, that is, an abandant,and
even luxurious,public feast. The table
was surrounded by pagans, curious to
watch the conduct and looks of the
morrow’s combatants. But they conld
discern neither the bravado and bois-
terousness, nor the dejection and
bitterness,of ordinary culprits. To the
guests it was truly an agape, or love-
feast, for they supped with calm joy-
fulness amidst cheerful convereation.
Pancratins, however, once or twice re-
proved the unfeeling curiosity and
rude remarks of the crowd, saying,
*“To-morrow is not sufficient for you,
because you love to look upon the
objects of your future hatred. To-day
you are our friends; to-morrow our
foes.But mark well our countenances,
that you may know them again in the
day of judgment.”” Many retired at
this rebuke, and net a few were led
by it to conversion.

But while the persecutors thus
prepared afeast for the bodies of their
vietims, the Church, their mother,had
been preparing a8 much motre dainty
banquet For the souls of her children.
They had been constantly attended
on by the deacons, particularly Re-
paratus, who would gladly have joined
their company. But his daty forbade
this at present. After, therefore, having
provided as well as posaible for their
temporal wants, he had arranged with
the pious priest Dionysius, who still
dwelt in the house of Agnes, to seng,
towards evening, sufficient portions of
the Bread of Life,to feed, early in the
morning of their battle, the champions
of Ohrist. Although the deacons bore
the consecrated elements from the
principal church to others, where they
only distributed by the titalars, the
office of conveying them to the mar-
tyrs in prison, and even to the dying,
was committed to inferior ministers.
On this day, that the hostile passions
of heathen R yme were unusually ex-
cited by the coming staughter of so
many Christian victims,it was a work
of more than common danger to dis-
charge thisduty. Forthe revelations
of Torquatus had made it known, that
Fulvius had carefully noted all the
ministers of the sanctuary, and given
a description of them to his numerous
active spies Hence they could scarcely
venture cut by day,unless thoroughly
disguised.

The Bacred Bread was prepared,
and the priest turned round from the
altar on which it was placed, to see
who would be ite safest bearer. Before
sny other could step forward, the
young acolyte Tarcisius knelt at his
feet. With his handsextended before
him, ready to receive the sacred de-
posit, with a countenance beautiful
in its lovely innocence as an angel’s,
he seemed to entreat for preference,
and even to claim it.

“Thou art too young, my child,”’
said the kind priest, filled with ad-
miration of the picture before him.

“My youth, holy father,will be my
best protection. Oh! do not refuse
me this great honour.’’ The tears
stood in the boy’ s eyes,and his cheeks
glowed witha modest emotion, as he
spoke these words. He stretched forth
his hands eagerly,and his entreaty was

go full of fervour and courage, tpat
the plea was irresistible. The priest

tage 1 had & child like thee!"’

of the Christians, and to insult them,
was aroused, and a general demand
was made to Tarcisius to yield up his
charge: ‘“Never with

bis palms, saying—

¢ Remembar, Tarcisins, what a treas-
ure is intrusted to thy feeble care.
Avoid public places as thou goost
along,and remember that holy things
must not be delivered to dogs, nor
pearls be cust before swine. Thou
wilt keep ssfely God’s sacred gifa?’
‘“I will die rather than betray
them,”’answered the boly youth,m b

of his tunic, and with cheerful rever-
ence started on his journey. There
was & gravity beyond the ususl ex-
premsion of his years stamped upom
gis countenance, s he tripped lightly
along the streets, avoiding equally the
more public,snd thetoo low, thorough-
fares,
As he was approaching the door of
mansion, ils. mistreas, a rich
Iady without children,saw him
snd was struck with bis besuty an
sweetness as, with arms folded on his
bremst, he was hastening on. ‘Btay
one moment, demr child,”? she mid,
putting herself in his way; “tell me
thy ?name, and where do thy parents
live?”
‘I am Tarcisine, an orpban hoy,”
he replied,looking up amilingly, “and
I have no home mve ene which it
might be displeasing to thee to hear.’?
‘“Then come into my house and
rest.] wish to speak tothes. Ob,that

‘“Not now, noble lady, not now. I
hawe intrusted to me & most solemn
and sacred duty,and I must not tarry
s moment in its performance.’’
‘“Then promime to come to me to-
morrow, this is my house,
¢If I am mlive, I will*’ answered
the boy, with a indled look, which
mede him appear to her asa meesenger
from a higher sphere. She watched
him & long time, and after some de-
liberation determined to follow him.
Soom, however, she hesard s tumult
with horrid cries, which made her
paase, on her way, until they had
ceased, when she went on again.

In the meantime, Tarcisius, with
his thoughts fixed on better things
than her inheritance, hastened on, and
shortly came into an open space,
where boys, just escaped from school,
were beginning to play.

‘“We just want one to make up
the game, where shall we get him?*
eaid their loader.
“Capital!’exclaimed another, ‘‘here
comes Tarcisine whom I have not
seen for an age. He used to be an
excellent band st all sports. Come,
Tarcisine,"he added, stopping him by
seizing his arm, *“whither so fastitake
& part in our game, that’s a good
fellow.”

““T can't, Petilius, now, I really
can’t. I am going on business of
great importance, ”

“But you shall,”exclaimed the first
speaker,s strong and bullying youth,
laying hold of him. *¢I will have no
sulking, when I want anything done.
8o come, join us atonce ’

“I entreat you, * said the poor boy
feelingly, ““do let mego

‘‘No such thing, "replied the bther.
‘“What is that you seem to be carry—
ing 80 carefully in your bosom? A
letter, I suppose, well,it will not addle
by being for half an hour out of its
nest Giveit to me, and I will put it
by safe while we play.” And he
snatched at the smcred deposit in his
beast.

‘“Never, never,” answered the child,
looking up towards heaven.

“I will see it,’” insisted the other
rudely, ““I will Know what is this
wonderful secret.”” And he commenec-
ed pulling bim roughly about. A
crowd of men from the neighborhood
soon got round,and all asked eagerly
what was the matter. They saw a boy
who, with folded arms, seemed endowed
with a supernaturalstrength, as he re-
sisted every effort of one much bigger
and stronger,to make him reveal what
he was bearing. Cuffs, pulls, blows,
kicks seemed to have no eflect. He
bore them all without a murmur, or
an :l.:tenipt to relt‘aliate; but he un—
flinchingly kept his purpose:

“What is it? wha? cgo it be?”’ one
began to ask the other; when Fulvius
chanced to pass by, and joined the
circle round the combatsnis. Hoe at
once recognized Tarcisius, having
seen him at the Ordination;and being
asked, as a better dressed man, the
same question, he replied comtemptu-
ously,as he turned on his heel,""What
isitt  Why, only a Christian aes,
hearing the Mysteries,”’

This was.enough, Fulvius, while
he scorned such wunprofitable prey,
knew well the effect of his word.
Heathen curiosity, tosee the Mysteries

8 1 . . life,*’ was his
took the Divine Mysteries wrapped only reply. \
~ upearefullyin & linen cloth, then in [To be continued.]

folded the heawenly truskin the hosom |

grief and fury; which, although
unackrowledged, raged none the
less, while her burning tears, un-
sanctified by humility, or resigaa-
tion, embittered the selfish heart
which they should have sweetened
and refreshed.

The low sobs and shivering sighs
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CONSCIENCE

Or, Tha Triais of May Brooke.
AN AMEBRICAN CATHOLIC STORY
BY MRS. ANNA H. DORSEY.

. {Copyrighted.)
{Continned from 1ast week.)
CHAPTER 1.

It was May, whose heart had
been gushing over with tenderness
snd sympathy, who had longed to
throw her arms around her, and
welcome her home the moment
she entered the house, but who
dared not interfere with her uncle's
i&(mlisr ways, or move until he
led.

*Do not mind him,dear Helen;
it ishis ways; he seems rough and
stern, but in reality he is kind
and good, dear,” she exclaimad.
““You are very kind; but, ob,
did not expect such a reception
as this. I hoped for something
very, very different. I cannot stay
here—it would kill me,’* she sob-

bed, stxuggling to dise her
hand fromgll::g"s. ngeEe

+

‘‘Yes you will, dear,” pleaded
May. ¢Uncle Stillinghast is kike

our old clock—it never strikes the
hour true yet the hands are always
right to 8 second. So do try,and
not to mind.”

“‘Who are youf”’

11" asked May, looking witha
smile of astonishment at her. I
am your cousin, May Brooke; an
orphan like yourself, dear,to whom
our uncle has given house and
home.’’

¢‘Are youv happy heref”

“Yery happy. I have things
to contend with sometimes which
are not altogether agreeable, but I
trip along over them just as I do
over muddy places inthe street,
for fear, you know, of soiling my
robe, if I flounced in them!" said
May, laughing. Helen did not
understand the hidden and beauti-
ful meaning couched under May's
expressions; she had heard but
little of her baptismal robe sipco
the days of her early childhood,
and hed almost forgotten that she
was ‘4o oarry it unspotted to the
judgment seat of Christ »

‘‘Iam glad you are here—such
a mice, soft-voiced little one,” said
Helen, passing her long, white
hand over May’s head.
«I am glad, too; so come with
we, and take something warm,
Your supper is on the kitchen
hearth. Come,’’said May, rising.
¢ ‘Where—to the kitchen! Do
you eat in the kitchen?”
*¢I lunch there sometimes; it is
& very nice one.”
¢‘Excuse me; I do not
thing.”
<But a cup of hot tea,and some
nice toast, after your fatiguing, wet
jonrney,”’ argued May .
“¢<Nothing, I thank you,” was
the haughty reply.
<‘Perhaps you wish to retire$”’
““Yes! Oh, that I could go to
sleep, snd never wake again,” she
cried, bursting into tears.
““You will feel betterto.morrow
dear,"said May, gently, ‘‘and then
it will soothe you to reflect Shat
each trial has its heavenly mission
and the thorns which pierce us
here give birth to flowers in heav-
en, which angels weave into the
crown for which we contend!”
““I sam not a saint!” was the
curt reply.
‘“But you area Catholic”asked
May chilled by her cold manner.
“*Yes,” she replied, languidly,
“bat [ am too ill to talk.”
Refusing all aid, after they got
into their chamber, Helen disrob-
ed herself; and while May’s earn.
est soul was pouring out at the
foot of the oross its adoration and
homage, she threw herself on her
knees,leaned her head on her arm
and yielded to a perfect storm of

wish any

CHAPTER II
May slept but little that night,

of Helen, disturbed and trodbled
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her, and-

plead at the mercy seat for her

she knew that he scorned all reli-
&ion, and would have given. her _
rough jibes and scoffs for her|Oregon, Montans,
charity, she prayed none the less|Mexico, Arizona and Texas, 1
for his salvation; and now she|invaluable booklet toany ane

oratery, she had laid by a store
of strength and happiness, more
than sufficient for the trials of the
day.
Sh)oj hada quickness and sharpness
of temper, which very often tempt-
ed her to the indulgence of malice}
and unchaxitabloness; snd 5 proad

she longed to go to gt
and whisper in her ear all those

which shefelt would h

until towards dawn,
ed, and the sound of low ragul
breathing,assured hor thatshe

Iallen asleep.  She rose upgen
wrapped ber wadded gown abo
her,lowered the blinds, and olosed
the shutters, that the Yight mipht}
not disturb Helen; then laid an|
sdditional blanket over her, for it

was bitter cold, and
candle which she had

cormer of the room,

verted into an oratory. A small
round table, covered with white]
drapery, supported & statue of the |
Immacuiste Mother, =
shelf for holy water and her pray:|
er-book. Over it hung an old}
and rare crucifix of caxved ivory,

stained with color which time had|
softened to the hues of life, while

the fertures wore that mingled

look of divine dignity and human

woe which but few artistsin their
delineations of the‘ithorn-crowned

head,” can successfully depict. It
had been brought £rom Spsin many

years before by her father, with

a cabinet picture of Mater Dolo.

rosa, which now hung over it.

Both were invaluable, not only pn
account of their artistic exoellence
and age, but as mementos of her
father, and incentives to devotion.

Thither she now went to offer the

first fruits of 1he day to heaven in

mingled thanksgiving and prayen.

Almost numbed with the intense

cold, she felt inclined to abridge|
her devotions,but she remembered

the cold, dreary jourmey of the
holy family from Nazareth to}
Bethlohem-~the ruggedness of
the road, and the bitter winds
which swept through the moun.
tain defiles around them—then
she lingered in the poor stable,
and knelt with the shepherds be.
sidle the manger where Jesus
Christ in the humility of his sac-
red humanity reposed. She pio.
tured herself the Virgin Mother
in the joyful mystery of her ma-
ternity, bending over him with a
rapture too sublime for words;
and St, Joseph--wonderfully dig.
nified as the gruardian of divinity,
and "of her whom the most high
had honored, leaning on his staff
near them. <Shall I dare com.
plain?” thought May, while these
blessed images came into her
heart warming it with generous
love. “No sweet and divine Lord,
let all human ills, discomforts,
repininge, and love of self vanish
before these sweet contemplations.
With thee, in Bethlehem, poverty
and sorrow grow light; and the.
weariness*of the rough ways of
life no more dismay. Let me
folow with thee, sweet mother,
after his footsteps, until Calvary is
crownéd by a sacrifice and victim
so divine. that angels, men, and
earth wonder; let me, with thee,
linger by His cross,follow Bim to
Hissepulture, and rejoice with thee
in His resurrection.””Do not let us
suppose that May, in the overflow-
ing of her devout soul, forgot
others, and thought only of her-
self; oh, no! that charity,, without
which, all good works are as
‘‘sounding brass,” animated her

faith ;a8 tenderly and lowingly she

stern old guardian; and although

Yet May was not faultless.
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