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FABIOLA

The officer was siripped and bound to
a tres, while the chosen five took their

Or The Church of the Catlacombs, |stand opposite,cool and collected. It

was st best a desolate sort of death.

By His Eminence Cardinal Wiseman. | N 5 friend, nota eympathiser near;

{(Published by Special Request.)
Part Second.
CHAPTER XXV

Tex Rescue
(Continued from last week.)

“Art mad?”’ he at last oxclaimed;
“'thoun mighteet as well at cnoe ask for
my hand. If thou badst seen the
emperors face when he iwaed his
orders, thou wouldst hawe known he|Brace
will have no trifling with him here.’’
haw! man;of course the
dead,and will be

“Pshaw!
prisoner will ap
reported as dead.”

““And if he finally recower?’

“His fellow-Christians will take

care to keep him out of the way.”

“Didst thou say twenty-foor hours

alive? I wish thou hadst made
twelve. 7

*“Well, but I know that thou canst
caloulate close. Let him die in the

twenty-fifth hour,for what I care.””

“It is impossible, Jubala, impossible;

he is too important a person.”’

““Very well, then; thers is an end
The money is given
only on this condition. 8ix hundred
pounds thrown sway!”’ Andshe turn.

to our bargsin.

ed off to go.

‘“Btay, stay, 'said Hyphax eagerly,
the demon of covetousness coming!ty
nﬁpermoct. Lot us see. Why, my
fellows will consume half the money

in bribes and feasting.’’

“@Well, I have two hundred more

in reserve for that.’’

“Sayest thou eo, my princess, my
But
that will be too much for my scound-
We will gize them half, and
add the other half—to our marriage

gorceress, my charming demon?
rels.

settlements, shan’t we? ”

“‘Ag it pleases thee, provided the
thing is done according to my pro

pOBll. »

“It is a bargain, th:n.

by the wall of the court.

a good enough soldier’s bed.

stretched arms, gave himself up
prayer.

The martyr’'s prayer is not a pre-

paration for death; for his is a dea

that needs no preparation. The soldier

who suddenly declares himaelf

Christian, bends down his head, and
minglee his blood with that of the
confessor, whom he had come to exe-
ute; or the friend of unknown name,

who salutes the martyr

%oing
death,is seized, and made to

patible with sin.
His countenance was glowing

with the very reflection of the vision,
and the morning dawn just brightening
(oh, what & dawn that is!),caught his

face as he stood up, with his arms

a cross, opposite the east;so that when
Hyphax opened his door and saw him
be could have crept across the court

and woishipped him on his face.

Sebastian awoke as from a trance; |

and the chink of sesterces sounded
the mental ears of

od how the execation was to be
aged. As to the

fully depend on secrecy.

Sebastian was conducted into the
neighbouring court of the palace,
which separated the quarters of these
African archersfrom his own dwelling.
It was planted with rows of trees, and
He walked
cheerfully in the midst of his execu-
tioners, followed by the whole band,
who were alone allowed to be specta-
tors, as they would have been of an
ordinary exhibition of good archery.|

congecrated to Adonis.
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He shall
live twenty-four houre;and after that,

. we will have a glorious wedding."”’
Bebastian in the meantime was un-
conscious of these amiable negotiations
for his safety; fur, like Peter between
{wo guards, he wasslumberingsoundly
Fatigued
with his day’s work, he had enjoyed
the rare advantage of retiring early
to rest; and the marhle pavement was
But
after a few hours' repose, he awoke
refreshed ; and now that all was bush-
ed, he siiently arose, and with out-

ear him
willing company, is as prepared for
martyrdom, 35 he who has pased
months in prison engaged in prayer.
It is not a cry, therefore, for the for-
giveness of past sin; for there is & con-
sciousness of that perfect love, which
gendeth out fear, an inward assurance
of that highest grace, which is incom—

Hyphax; 50 beget
scientifically about earning them. Hey
picked out of his troop -of & hundred,
five marksmen, who could split a flying
arrow with & fleeter one, called thot |
into his réom, told thém their reward,
condealing his own share,and arrang-
man-
body, Christians had
already wecretly offered s large addi-
tional sum for its delivery, and two
slaves were to wait outside to receive
it. Among his own followers he could

not one fellow Christian to bear his
farewell to the faithful, or to record
for them his last accents,and the con-
stancy of his end. To siand in the
middle of the crowded amphithestre,
with a hundred thousand witnewes of
Cbristian constancy,to see the encon-
raging looks of many and hear the
whispered blessings of a few loving
nsintances, had something cheering
and slmost inspiring in it; it lent at
least the feeble aid of human emotions
to the more powerful stainment of
. The very shout of an insulti
multitade put & strain upon nat
courage, asthe huntex’scry cnly nerves
the stag at bay, : But this dead and
silent.scene, at dawn of day, shutu
in theoourt of a honse:this being, wi
most unfeeling indifference tied up,
like s trass of bay, or astuffed figare, |
to he coolly simed at,according to the
tyrant's orders;this being alone in the
midst of a horde of swarthy savages,
whosa very langusge was sirange, nn-
couth,and unintelligible;but who wera
no doubt uttering their rude jokes,
and lsughing, as men do before &
match or a game,which they were go-
ing to enjoy; all this had more the ap-
pearance of s piece of cruelty, about
to be acted in a gloomy forest by
banditti, than open and gloriona con-
femion of Christ’s name;it looked and
felt more like aseasination than mar-
rdom.
But Sebastian cared not for all this.
Angels looked over the wall upon him
and the rising sun, which dazzled his
eyes,but made him a clearer mark for
his bowmen, shone not more brightly
on him than did the countenence of
the only Witnees he cared to have of
suffering endured for His sakel
The first Moor drew hie bowstring
to his ear, and an arrow trembled in
the flesh of Sebastian. Each chosen
marksman followed in tarn ;and shouts
of applsuse accompanied each hit, so
cleverly approaching, yet avoiding,ac~
cording to the imperial order, every
vital part. And so the game went on;
everybody laughing,and brawling,and
jeering and enjoying it, without &
parsicle of feeling for the now drooping
frame, painted with blood ;all in sport,
except the martyr, to whom all was
sober earnest—easch sharp paog, the
lenduring smart, the exhaustion, the
weariness, the knotty bonds, the con
strained attiude! Oh! but earnest
to., #as the steasifast heart, the untir-
ing spirit, the unwavering faith, the
unruflied patience, the unsated love of
suffering for his Lord. Farnest was
the prayer,earnest the gaze of the eye
on heaven, earnest the listening of the
ear for the welcoming strain of the
heavenly porters,as they should open
the gate.
It was indeed a dreary death; yet
this was not the worst. Afterall,
desth came not; the golden gates re-
mained unbarred ;the martyr in heart,
still reserved for greater glory even

it
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of angels.
they had reached their

himself on the pavement. Did helie,

a8

dear church? We at least

in

mark the spot where he fell.
CHAPTER XXVI.
Tae RevrvaL
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satisfaction, .was retumni;
Mlhonl;:n.slt was, i

ve, having

«

But it was & lovely night,
mooty seemed 1o be witoki

silvery hand, the downy ro
fountajn, She paused beside it; and,

out into a loud laugh,as if some ridic.
ulous recollection connected itself in
her mind with that beautiful object.
She was turning round to proceed on
her way,when she felt herself roughly
seized by the arm.

“Ifyou had not laughed,’’ said her
captor bitterly, ‘I should not have
recognized you. But that hyena laugh
of yours is unmistakable, Listen, the
wild beasts, your African cousins, are
answering it from the amphitheatre,
What was it abous, pray?”’
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upon esrth, found himself,not sndden-
ly translated from death to life, but
sunk into unconsciousness in the lap
His tormenters saw when
intended
mesasure;they cut the cords that bound
him;and Sebastian fell exhausted,and
to all appearaunce dead, upon the car-
pet of blood which he had. spread for

like noble warrior, as he now appears
in marble under his altar, in his own
cannot
imagine him a8 more beautiful. And
not only that church do we love, but
that ancient chapel which stands in
the midst of the ruined Palstine, to

Night was far advanced, when the
; mpleted sher
sottlefnént, fil?‘rt"e ll:c her own

to her mis.
i ,»l? G)l!l‘v
wintey night, so:she was well wrapped
up;and in'no humourio be distarbed:
md thé
vith «

of the

after a silence of some moments, broke
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CONSCIENCE
Or, The Trials of May Brooke.

AN AMERICAN CATHOLIC 8TORY
BY MRS, ANNA H.”.DORSEY.
{Copyrighted by P. . Kemedy & Sons.)

{Continued froxn lust week.)

CHAPTER 1V

«Why, Helen, it  is very oold}
here, is it not?¥
«cf am nearly trozen.”

step into the next room and get
coal? There 35 = hod full on the
hearth.” T

«I am not in the habit of fetch-
ing eosl and buidding fires,” she
said, hsughtily.

«“And supposing that X was, I
presume Yyou waited for me,’ said

she could not dontrol. Thex laying
off her boxnét and wrappings, she
‘went, out and bromght in the hod,
emptied it into the grate,let down
the ashes, and pat up the blower;
‘and by the time she finished the
recollection of the fire which she
had kindled that mbrning in old
Mabel's eotiage came like a sweet
memory into her heart, and the
bitterness pissed away.
«“When do we dine? I suppose
the ogre of the castle will be in
soon!” ssid Helen.
«My uncle generaly dines
down town; and I beg, Helen,
that you will speak more respect-
fully of bim,”’ said May.
«“And shall we not get nothing
until he comes?”’ scoreamed Helen.
t«Yes,"said May,laughing at her
cousin’s consternation. ‘“Wecan
dine now. I have some cold roast
beef, bread and batter, snd s pie,
left from yesterday.”
«‘Oh heavens! what a bill of
fare; but let us have it, for I am
famishing . ” ’
«Before you get even that, my
desr, you must help sbout a little.
Here, spread the cloth, aad cut the
bread; I willdo therest.”
“Spread the coth, and cut the
bread; I don't know how!”
Learn, *'suid May, half diverted
half angry with the selfish one, as
sho handed her the table-cloth,
which was put on one-sided, while
the bread was cut in chunks.
When May came in from the pan-
try, a butler’s room as it used to
be in the time of the old marquis,
Helen was crying over a bleeding
finger, which she bhad cut in her
awkward attempts to slice the
bread. .

«“This is a bad business,’’ said
May, binding it up. ¢“Helen, 1
really feel very sorry for you.
You will have so many disheart-
ening trials in your new way of
life; but keep up a brave heart—I
will learn you all that I khow, if
you are only willing.”

¢«‘fhank you, May, that is very
nice. I don’t care much about
learning such low pursuits; but
give me something to eat,” was
her polite reply.

May crossed herself when she
sat down, and asked the biessing
of God on the food she was to
 partake of. Helen fell to,without
a thought of anything but the
oravings of ‘hunger: ~They cox-
versed cheértully ' togethex; und
while Helen ralkied her, sousin. on
her. long. absence; May thought,
more than oneeywith sad forebod—
ings of Hér encouptét with'he¥
uncle down town, that, morning,,
"But she determizned- to keepr her
that if he discovered if,
forbid her exértions in behalf of,
old Mabel, her visits, and be per+.
haps furiously angry st the traffic
she “was carrying on with’ Mrs,
Tabb. o
CHAPTER V

The day waned; and that soft,
silent hour, which the Scoteh so
beautifully call the ¢‘gloaming,’’
was over the ewrth. Subdued
shadows crept in through the
windows,and mingled withthe red
glow which the fire-light diffused
throughout the room, and together
they formed s phamtasmago
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» noiseless tide, Aund with..
shadows, memories of the
flonted in, and knoeked with their:
apirit-hands softly and gontly s-
gainst the portals of those twolhe
hearts which life’s temapest.had|wept
thrown together. - Helen wept. '{ + .-

dear Belen? asked M
{folded hor hand in hey

it %:.0 indiﬂ;n‘c‘;%‘tutmm‘% r
» dream; and yet, how olten,
this hour d )

y " - ) kriealing:
Why on earth did you not ohildbgaliiat her bsok, ¥4, @‘i_&ﬁﬁ s
she ta I 13
the m :
me-<aud the Ixdy,my ‘ n
itflits away, wnd ‘then I Think i ik}
a dream of Jong ago.™ . . s.%

, = | mothers!"said May:in i ;.
May, with afeeling of exasperation: tﬁﬂt'ﬁnﬁ-,‘iﬁ,‘i%{’“ 45 }[

with so muoch ple
to mine! Ever when: I way
child, it was *sgﬁa;;ugmg

maunmy td, say, *Ab.how
your poor mamnis

inquired Helen.

wn -secrets; for sle well ‘knew |
he wonld}

goris, it W

Pty o e

ingsbut my dear,;
is gf_sadwgﬁ% £

My, while b} YA §
A Q‘“nl N 34 f'] ‘ :
Hedoand yos. I it-ds & momory

+:Do youremembe; your mothii| e

P

4
gen. &. ¥isiom come toito
y mipd of a dark-eyed; soft-voic:1g

womsty ‘holding % - knee

bt & whispered, preyertol®
nal Andthe SEad weomal S
thothers buit{

¥,

beautiful the 'ﬁo“‘sgt‘ “"“5“ oot

{EOMY:
o e

ot
ba,if ahe
washeral® . - . - . o 0154 geetanded i
«Do you remember ber!’’ | Phgdaiothia
«Not at, all.  Shie djéd wher I ooii’ih"gﬁﬁi anitlon i
was a littlo wailing infsnt. Four]eitiss;. In'Havais oyer s
months afterwards, my father, who! sre noseentolled in.Shese achool
was an officer in the vy, 'died at their._aumber, ir xapidly . grow
Canton, Henever saw me,” * |About 1,000 séudentsnitand:

" : i oollsges and -sosdeenios. < Dhey
ein'cggd you have been her(.a‘ aver promising sendillon:p x;inili " the
wEver since. A faithful servant ?ff?:g:g{gg?‘wqgnc‘w? e
of my mother’s, who had been jinniig has Wwﬁ “glii
many yeasp in the family Brought, :?-ohoo’x faoilitinn. Aple i
mein my helplessness to my uncle Thaze sesms 10, b w1 gimiodd
for protection:: ' But he,unusedto|q ,ﬁ':f:ﬁ abthe presert:
interruptions, would not have re=}at least from the Americ

ceived me, only the news which | Thearohdicome:
oame of my father's death, left:hiva | for -instancy; -4
no alternative;o my old maymmy| 500,000 hivsbout
remained to npurse me, and keep ‘:a%‘gga%‘gaﬁ“
house for him. I can never ex- thres h 4 df'ﬁm
press how much I owe her, She rexiortud“iﬁuré iy
was ignorant in worldly know- v. R000)
ledge,snd only a poor slave;butin

frobably ssconnts for. the. Iacks"o
> C sohool facilities in some places; buk
her simple earnest faith, she knew
much of the science of the saints.

gradua) improvenent iy seén in th

reapect,nuda bettorxeporbin auticipat:
With a mother's tendernesss she : RN
shielded me from spiritnal ignor-

ed in the next few yex
ance and error, and let my soul to

The heslth of the filand
materially improyed with
the green pastures of the fold of
Christ.” '

five yesra, The more imp
«'Had you no other instructor?”

wounld

of death during the past:ye
been tuberculonis, dineanes of th
onhgory ujgtem,ii)@mhi‘ { 5
«QOh yes. Fathor Fabian, He Ot wallow forer
instruoted mo in the divine my-
steries of our holy faith, He has
been my director ever sincel was|t
a little child. But how was 1t with
you, dear Helen?” . ., ..
«] have lived-a great desliwith
Protestants; May,” replied* Heleny{
after a Bhott patise. ‘;ggfggﬁﬁi‘
W&sma ‘ mﬂigg{\in,gth‘e\ [+ (' u"iﬁ“‘&t’b;e
only brother of the.old swan hereo| |
He was & Cathiolio, but hewwas: al-{plax
whys so'full of official Busineisthint [elg
he had very little uh?iu tokt%nf . "
to . religion, and a1l that- kind:of { I8 ‘oth
thing. His official-duties ongrossadmlilﬂhﬂ sixty miles,*Thé t4

- e , _210f the plantation ailtoadsis8
his time entirely. But he alwaysi® 274 o " afaw: i et
impressed it on my mind that it ’;';1 00;056" e} Ja: st
would be extremely dishomorable}" rihe-.-Hubans-*Elsckis Rs
not to avow myself a Catholio}company operatews mi
when occasions demanded it; and | gight, snd é;%tn& gl
I believe he would have been pleas- |service. They ~Gparss
od to see me practise my faith, I}motorpassngercsyand®
was sent to & convent sehool in '

en.., Lhp ampbgm@ nh
Louisians when I was ten yelsrs of' mﬁg pnr::lflxi; ly matt

age, but was suddenly remo éd £01
oA taty: rei

ggcpmpauy, my. father. fo Boston,
.which. plsce.he was: ordered:}
Thert Leak friomidby b
song 6f fafilShand fokition, who
hacls eyes st me whon. X 10)¢
1 was a-Catholio;..and deskared
would lossoaste if'L ‘wiit
s el yenid
the  ‘ow.. irish, snd. seryant
ris, N}m 1 beard ;
erided as supex%gét%gg;;% %ndg L qg %
ant;udtil T mubbeonigis 1t Tg
;:’cha!}‘ié'l{ of beitig one., My Fall
Wwes oo bugy to think of.
He -always saw me* well ‘dressed]
and in good company,and ingugti.T
ed that all else was going well with
me; while I, proud, flattered, and
enjoying the world, fancied that it
was of little importance while 1
was so young. My poor father
was a brave and gallant officer;and
1 think when be sometimes decjar-
ed with a dignified air that ‘he}
Ontholios.’|

and his dau_gh;c;;; wére

poretarian schooks hus just:

lighed by anthority -of e

Cotamittes.  Thé Nppesl of

I?Zetcham tor, the Senmtord
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