RGOS W el

VoA

Sixteenth Year. No. 21.

Rochester, N Y., Saturday, Feb, IS, 190

ma e air,

o \7;
o

FABIOLA
Or The Church of the Calacombs,
By His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman.

(Published by Special Request.)

Part Second. o
CHAPTER XXIV.

Taz CHRIsTIAN S8OLDIER
(Continued from laat week. )

““Order Hyphax to come hither,”’
roared the tyrant. D
s tall, half-naked Numidian m:ido hll:
appearanca. A bow of immense lengt
apglily painted quiver full of arrows,

and a short board sword, were atonoe
the ornaments and the weapons of the
captain of the African archers. He
stood erect before the emperor, like a|i

handsome bronze status, with bright
enamelled eyes.
‘‘Hyphax, I have a job for yoa to-
morrow morning. It must be well
done,’”’ said the emperor.
*‘Perfectly, sire,”’ replied the dusky
chief, with a grin which showed an-
other set of enamels in his face.
“You see the captain Sebastian?’’
The megro bowed assent, ‘‘He turns
ont to be a Christian!”’ '
! If Hyphax had been on his native
#0il, and had trodden suddenly on a
" hooped asp or a scorpion’s nest, he
- could not have startled more. The
thought of being se near a Christian
—to him who worshipped every
sbomination, believed every absurdity
practised every lewdness, commitied
any atrocity !

Maximian proceeded, and Hyphax
kept time to every member of his
sentences by & nod, and what he meant
to be a smile;—it was hardly an
earthly omne.

““You will take Sebastian to your
quarters; and e:rly to-morrow morn-
ing—not this evening,mind, for I know
that by this time of day you are all
drank—bat to-o orrow moming, when

our hands are steady, you will tie
iim tos tree in the grove of Adonis,
and you will slowly shoot him to
| death, BSlowly, mind; none of your
_fine shots straight through the heart
" or the brain, but pleaty of arrows,till

blood. Do you understand me? Then
take him off at once. And mind,
silence; orelse——"'

CHAPTER XXV
Tue Rescre

Inspite of every attempt at conceal-
ment,the news was soon spread among
all connected with the court, that Se-
bastian had been discovered to be a
Christian,and was to te shot to death
on the morrow. Buton none did the
double intelligence make such an im-
pression as on Fabiola.

Bebastian a Christian! she said to
herself; the noblest, purest, wisest of
Rome’s nobility a member of that vile,
stupid sect? [mpossible! Yet the
fact seems certain,

Have I, then, been deceived? Was
he not that which he seemed? Was
he a mean impostor, who affected vir—
tue,but was secretly a libertine? Im-
possible, too! Yes, this was indeed
impossible! She had certain proofs
of it. He kmnew that he might have
had her hand and fortune for thé ask-
ing;and he had acted most generously
and most delicately towards her. He
was what he seemed,and she was sure
—not gilded, but gold.

Then how account for this pheno-
menon, of a Christian being all that
was good, virtuous, amiabje?

One solution never occurred to Fa-
biola’s mind, that he was all this be-
cauge he was a Christian. She only

. 8aw the problem in another form ;how
could he be all that he was,inapite of
being a Christian?

8he tarned it variounsly in her

mind, in vain. Then it came to her
; thought thus. Perhape,afterall,good
| old Chromatius was right, and Chris-
' tisnity may not bewhat I have fancied
and I ought to have inquired more
aboutit. I am sure Sebastian never
did the horrible things imputed to
Christians. Yet everybody charges
them with them.

‘“What a pity, she thought, that
she had not talked more to Sebastian
on such subjects? But it was now too
late; to-morrow morning he would be
no more. This second thought came
with the sharp pang of a shaft shot
into her heart. Bhe felt as if she
personally were about to suffer a loss,
as if Bebastian’s fate were going to
! fall on some one closely bound to her
! by some secret and mysterious tie.

Her thoughts grew darker and sad-

- der, ag she dwelt on these ideas,ad midst
“the deepening gloom. She was sud-
. denly disturbed by the entrance of a
' slave with a light. It was Afray the

In a few minutes

. he die exhausted by pain and loss of

her mistress’s evening repast, which
she wished to take alone. While busy
with her arrapgements, she said,
‘‘Have you heard the news, madam?"”
*‘What news?”’ .
*‘Only that Bebastian is going to be
shot with arrows to-morrow niorning.
What a pity ; he was such a handsome
youth! *’

‘‘Be gilent, Afra; unless you have
some information to give me on the
subject. "’

*‘Ohb, of course, my mistress; and
my information is indeed very aston-
ishing, Do you know that he tarns ous
to be one of those wretched Chris-
tians?”’

**Hold your peace,I pray you; and
do not prate any more about what
you do not understand. ”

“*Certainly not, if you so wish it; I
lngpoae his fats is quite a matter of
indifference to you, madam. It cer-
tainly is to me. He won't be the first
officer that my countrymen haveshot.
Many they have killed,and some they
bavesaved. But of course that was
all chance.’’

There was significance in her words
and tones which did not escape the
quick ear and mind of Fabiols. She
locked up for the first time, and fixed
her eyes searchingly on Ber maid’s
swarthy face. There was no emoiion
in it;she was placing a flagon of wine
upon the table, just as if she had not
;poken. At length the lady eaid to
or——-

‘‘Afra, what do yon mean?’’
¢ Ob, nothing,nothing. What cac a
poor slave know? Btill more what
can she do?"’
“‘Come, come, you meant by your
words something that I must know.’’
The slave came round the table,
close to the couch on which Fabiola
rested, looked behind her, and around
her, then whispered, “Do yon want
Bebastian’s life preserved? '’
Fabiola almost leapt up, as she
ra%ied, “‘Certainly. "’

he servant put her finger to her
li?, to enforce iilence, and said, It
will cost dear.”’
‘*Name your price.’’
‘“A hundred sestertis,
liberty.”
I acoept vour terms; but what is
my secarity for them?'’
““They shall be binding only, if
twenty four hours after the execution
he is still alive.” *
"“‘Agreed; and what is yours?"
“Your word. lady.”’
““@o, Afrs,luse not a moment."
*‘Thereis no hurry,” quietly replied
the slave,as she completed,unflurried
the preparations for supper.
Bhe then proceeded at once to the
palace, and to the Mauritanian quar-
ters, and went in directly to the com -
mander.
“What dost thou want, Jubala,”’
he said, *at this hour? There is no
festival to night.””
“I know, Hypbax;bat I have im-
portant business with thee.'’
““What is it about?”’
‘‘About thee, about myself, and
about thy prisoner.”’
‘‘Lobk at him there,’’said the bar-
barian, pointing acroes the oourt,
which his door commanded. ¢You
would not think that he is going to
be shot to-morrow. 8ee how soundly
he sleeps. He could not do so better
if he were going to be married in.
stead.”’
“‘As thou and I, Hyphax,intend to
be the next day.’’
““Come, not quite so fast; there are
certain conditions to be falfilled firat.’’
‘“ Well, what are they?”
“First, thy manumission. I eannot
marry a slave.”’
*“That is secured.
“Becondly,a dowry, a good dowry,
mind;for I never wanted money more
than now.”
“That is safe too. How much dost
thou expect?”
‘“Certainly not lees than three hun-
dred pounds. ’’ :
‘¢ I bring thee six handred. *
‘“Excellent! where didst thou get
all this cagh?Whom hast thou robbed?
whom hast thou poisoned, my admir-
able priestess? Why wait till after
to-morrow? Let it be to-morrow, to-
night, if it please thee,”’
*‘Be quiet now, Hyphax; the mone

and my

is all lawful gain; but it bas its condi-
tions, too, I said I came to speak a-
bout the prisomer also. ’’ :
‘“Well, what has he to do with our
approaching nuptials?’

““A great deal.”’

““ What now?

‘‘He must not die:”

The captain looked at her with a
mixture of fury and stupidity. He
seemed on the point of laying violent
hands on her;but she stood intreid and
unmoved before him, and seemed to
command him by the strong fascina-
tion of her eye, as one of the serpents
of their native land might do a vulture,

?};lt'c"x wrvaat, wl;q, eame t0 prepare

Y | to cover ’em, and the hungry food

sign of apple did it bear; go one
day ole missis tells him he better
cut it down for firewood—and so
it was,and spit up, and sent to my
cabinjand Itell you what, honey,
I was glad, eause somehow it seem-

CUNSCIENCE
Or, The Trials of May Brooke.

AN AMERICAN CATHOLIC ETORY
BY MRS. ANNA H.. DORSEY.
(Copyrigh ted by P. . Kenedy & Sons.)

(Continned from last week.)
CEHAPTER 1V

*‘No, ms'am, for there is a load
of good wood at your door, which
is now being sawed for your bene-
fit.”’

“Did you do that too, Miss
Mayt" -

«‘Never mind who did it,” said
May,who ran out and gathered u
a few small pieces of wood, which
she hurried in with,and soon kind
led a bright blaze on the hearth;
after which,she requested the saw-
yer to bring in two large logs to
lay behind.

““Now, Aunt Mabel, are you
comfortablet’’ she inquired, as she
drew & low chair up by the old
woman'’s side,and seated herself in
it.

««Ah, honey, if you could only
know how good the warm blood
teels creeping up to my shaky old
beart, you wouldn’t ask me; and
this beautiful shawl, Miss May! it
'mind me s0 of the bright swamp
flowers in old Ca’lina,and it takes
me oclean back thar. I had good
times then, honey; but I can’t say
nuffin. I feel it all here,and I hope
your beavenly Father will make
it out,and pay you back ten thou-
sand times, "said old Mabel,laying
her shrivelled hand on her heart.
““Your Father and God too,
Aunt Mabel,’8sid May,leaning to.
wards her,and lifting her sunshiny
face close to hers.

*-No, miesis;;I ain’t good enongh.
He don’t think of the likes of me.”’

¢¢Oh, Aunt Mabel, you must not
say that. You are his creature,
and from him proceed®dd your life
and soul;for you,as well as me,his
divine Son died that we might in-
herit eternsl life. He knows no
distinction in the distribution of
his divine charity; the humblest
slave,and the most powerful king,
are alike the objiets of hix tender
golicitude. Andif I, a poor frail
child of earth,pity and love youin
your low estate, how much more
does He, the sweet and merciful
Jesus,regard with tender compas—
sion the soul for whose salvation
He has shed His precious blood.’
“Do your religion teach the
same to everybody, honey; or is
you only sayin’' so of youar own
‘cord!” inquired old Mabel, wist—
fully.

““Qur holy religion teaches it to
all. Into her safe and ancient fold
she invites all; and when we know
that this fold is the kingdom es-
tablished on earth by Jesus Christ
himself, how we ought to fly, and
never rest until we are gathered
in. In this divine faith we are
taught to ‘‘love oneanother, ”with-
out regard to race,color,or nation
and bring forth frnits unto right-
eousness; which, if we fail to do,
we disobey,—we bring scandal on
it, and the love of (God is mot in
us,” eaid May, earnestly.

¢ Fruits unto righteousness,
which mean good works, I reckon,
honey!” said the old creature,
musingly. ¢‘Well,I dunno,but.it
do seem like ‘tinkling oymbals,’
and ‘sounding brass’to go preach.
ing the gospel to poor sufferin’
folks like me,and telling of ’em te
be patient and resigned, and suffer
the will of Heaven, and all that,if
they don’t give the naked clothes

to nourish ’em, and to the frozen
fire to warm ’em. I tell you what
Miss May, such religion aint no
‘count it *pears to me, and jest
minds me of a apple-tree used  to
grow in ole mass'r’s garden; it
would get its leaf and blossom,
like the rest em 'em, but never a
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