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Miriam, who was now raised to a reclining position,
took Fabiola's hand between both hers; and turning
round towards her, in a soft and mild but most carnest
tone thus addressed her—

“Good and gentle lady, for one moment listen to
me. Not to depreciate what you are good enough tp
vialue, sinee it paing vou to hear it, but to teach vou
how far we still are from what might have been done,
let me trace for you a paraliel sceme, but where &'l
shall be reversed.  Let it be a slave—pardon nie, dear
Fabiola, for another pang—I see it in your face, but
it shall be the last—yes, a slave, brutish, ungrateful,
rebellious to the most benign and generous of masters.
And let the stroke, not of an assassin, but of the vinis-
ter of justice, impend over his head.  What would vou
call the act, how would you characterise the virtue, of
that master, if out of pure love, and that he might
reclaim that wretched man, he should rush beneatlh
the axe’s blow, ay, and it preceding Lynominiaus
stripes, and leave written in his will that he made that
slave heir to lis titles and his wealth and desived him
to be considered as his brother?”

“O AMiriam, Mirfam, you have drawn g pleinre
too sublime to be helieved of man.  You have gob
eclipsed your own deed, for [ spoke of Awmva virtue.
To act as you have now deseribed would vespiire, ir
posatble, that of a God !

Miviam pressed the folded band to her Logom,
fixed on Fabiola's wondetime eyes a lovk of heavenly
inspiration as she sweetiv and solemuie veplicd . axn
JESUS CHRIST, WHO DID ALL THIS Fol Ma¥, was TH1LY
Gon.”

Fabiola coverad her tace with both her hainis, ool
for a long tine was «ilent
her own tranguil heart.

“AMirviam, T thanl vott Trent by ool wr Begoth
Fabiola said : vou Lave ruliled cour prontiee of wnd
ing me.  For some e 1 have only b fearing hat
you might not be a Christian : but i conld not be

CNow el nne. are those
which voiu just now uttered, whioh have o :
heart as deeply, as ~ilentiv, ami a- rrevocibiy
prece of cold drapt upen 1h- ~uries of the =il oovan
goed down into its deptlhis = ave these words 4 mere rurt
of the Christian =vsicin, o are they
ciple ™

“From a simple alle v, dear Jady, VONE 0w
ful mind has in ene bound reached and urisiid e

Mirti praved earnestyv in

PRl e b owe e

A essenthed prin-

master-kev ol our whole teaching - the alembic of vour

refined understanding has extra o d wnd eondensed
inte one thought the most vitai and prominent  cloe-
trines of Christianitv.  You bave «diaiiled them inio
their very essence.

“That man, God's creature amd  bondsion, e
belled against his Lord: tha Jitsticw rresistibie had
doomed and pursued him < that this very Lord “look the
form of a servant, and in halit was found like 2 man -
that iu this form He sulfered steipes, buffets, mockory,
and shameful death, beeame the Crieified One, as mon
here call HHim, and therehy resciwed man from his faie,
and gave him part in 1is own riches and kingdom: all
this i3 comprized in the words that 1 have speken,

“And vou bad reached the richt conclusion, Only
God could have performed so godlike av action, or have
offered so sublime an explation.”

Fabiola was again wrapped up i -ilent thooght,
till she timidly asked -

“And was 1t to this that vou referred in Cam-
pania, when you spoke of God alome being a vietim
worthy of God 7

"VY(‘H: bBut 1 further alluded 1o the cantinuaion
of that cacrifics aven in our awn dava, byvoa maresllons
dispensation of an all-powerful love.  However, on this
I must not yet speak.”

Fabiola vesumed: I every wmoment see how all
that you have ever spoken to me coherves wed fits to-
gether like the parts of one plant: all springing one
from ancther. T thought it bore only the lovely Howers
of an elegant theory: you Lave shown me in your con-
duct how these can ripen into sweet and solid fruit.
In the doctrine which you have just explaimed T seem

to myself to find the noble stem from which all the
others branch forth—even to that very fruit. For who
would refuse to do for another what Is much less than
God has done for him? But, Miriam, there is a deep
and unseen root whence springs all this, possibly dark
boyond contemplation, deep hayond reach, complex
beyond man’s power to unravel; yet perhaps simple
1o u confiding mind. If in my present ignorance I can
venture to speak it should be vast enough to cccupy
all nature, rick enough to fill creation with all that is
good and perfect in it, strong enough to bear the
yrowth of your noble tree, till its suminit reach above
the stavs, and its branches to the ends of earth.

"I mean your idea of that God whom you made
e fear, when you spoke to me as a philosopher of
Him, and taught me to know as the ever-present
Watchman and Judge; but whom 1 am sure you will
maks me love when, as a Christian, you exhibit Him
te me as the root and origin of such boundless tender-
ness and mercy.

“Without some deep mystery in His nature, as yet
nrkuewn to me, I cannot fully apprehend that wonder-
{ful doetrine of man's purchase.”’

U Fabiola,”  responded Miriam, ‘“‘more learned
tewchers than T should undertake the instruction of one
g0 gifted and so acute. But will you believe me if I
attempt to give you some explanation ¥

U Aliriam,” replied Fabiola, with strong emphasis,
TONE WHO 18 READY TO DIE FOR ANGTHEN WILL CER-
TAINLY NOT DECEIVE HIM."

CAnd now,' rejoined ‘the patient, smiling, “you
have again seized a great principle—that of rarTa.
I wiii, therefore, be cnly the simple narrator of what
Jesus Christ, who truly died for us, has taught us.
Youw wili believe my word only as that of a faithful
witness: vou will accept His as that of an unerring
SV I

Fabiola bowed her head and listened with reverens
tisl mind to her, in whom she had long honored a
teweher of marvellous wisdom, whichk ehe drew from
<o nnknown school : but whom noew she almost wor-

shipped as an angel, who could open to her the flood-
caies ol the eternal ocean whose waters are the un-
fathomable Wisdom, overflowing on earth.

Miram expounded, in the simple terms of Catholic
teaching, the sublime doctrine of the Trinity; then
after relating the fall of man, unfolded the mystery
of the Inearnation, giving, in the very words of St.
Johu, the history of the Eternal Werd, till He was
uade flesh, and dwelt among men. Often was she
int-rrupted by the expressions of admiration or assent
which her pupil uttered; never by eavil or doubt.
Prilosophy had given place to religion, captiousness
to dociiity, ineredulity to faith.

But now a sadness seemed to have come over
Fobicla’s heart ; Miriam read it in her Jeoks, and asked
her its canse.

T hardly dare tell you,” she replied. “'But all
that yvou have related to me is so beautiful, so divine,
that it <eems to me necessarily to end here. |

“The Worn (what a noble name!), that is, the
expresston of God's love, the externation of His wis-
dom, the evidence of His power, the verv breath of
[T Lite-giving life, which i3 Himself, becometh flesh.
Who shall fornish it to TIim?  Shall He take up the
cart-off ¢longh of a tainted humanity, or shall a new
manhood he created expressly for Him? Shall e
take Ilix place in a double genealogy, receiving thus
into TTimsell a twofold tide of corruption: and shall
there L any one on earth daring and high enough to
eall himeelf His father?”

N0, coftly whispered Miriam: “'but there shall
be one hoiy encugh, and humble encugh, o be worthy
to call herseli TTis mother!

“Almost 800 vears before the Son of God came
into the world a prophet spoke and recorded his words,
and deposited the record of them in the hands of the
Jews, Christ’s inveterate enemies; and his words were
these: ‘Behold, a Virgin shall conceive znd bear a
Son, and Ilis name shall be called Emanuel,” which .in
the Ilebrew language signifies ‘God with us,” that is,
with men.
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