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I have sworn upon the Altar of God, sternal hostility to every form of Tyranny over the Mind of Man-—~Thomas Jeflerwon.
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THE BPARLY CHRISTIANS.

In the reign of Marcus Aurelins Antoni-
us, thero lived in Rome a geod old senator,
who had two deughters. Veroniea and
Berenice were noted, less for their besuly
and gentleness, than for the exiraordinary
resomblance they bore lo each other, and
for their mutunl affection.  These gitls were
twina; their mother died during their infan-
ey, and it was found, slier her death, that a
mothee's eye only had been able to diatin-
guish the children,  Had their father, Fla-
viug Torqualus, bestowed much of his time
and attention on  them, ha might have ne-
guired the samo  power of discrimination;
Lut the noble patrician's hours was divided
between the scnate-house and the court; and
when he eame Lhome at night, wearied, he
was well enough pleased to play with his
two sweet little girls withouvt farther trounb-
ling himseil concerning them. And vet
he was a kipd fathers; he entreated his wid-
owed sister (o teke her sbode wiil him, that
lie might take caro of the children, he al-
lotsed for thuir use a magnificient suite of
roome; he purehasod for them a numerous
train of slaves.  Veronica and Berenice had
ecarcely o wish ungratified,

As they inereesed in years, the remarka
ble similarity of theiv persons remained un-
diminished, but their characters became es-
sentially diflerent, Berenice was ponsive,
gentle, it might be somewhat melancholy,
studious, and fond of retirement; Veroniea
was volatile, giddy, of quick and warm af-
fections; yet did ¢hese points of difference
not loseon theiy fond affection,

They had completed their sixteenth year,
when, among othor prescats bronght by
tieir father on his return frem a cisit fo the
Erst, wos a young female elave of axtraor-
divary intelligence and merit. She soon
boeame the favorite of Berenice, and the
noble young Roman would frequently re-
cline for hours on her couch, while the sieve
boside ber, eccupicd at her embroidery,
would twll hier tules of her own family and
nalive land,  She wept when she #poke of
lier peaceful home and sged parents, and
Rerenice felt as though she loved the girl
the more for lier fond regret. She asked
for what causes her liberty had been forfei-
tad, for sha knew that Alce had net been
bern a sluve, but on this point she could not
oblain satisfuction. Perepnice would noi
purene the painful suhject, but her sister’s
vuriosity was not so easily suppressed.—
Bhie questioned her father, aud the reply of
Flavins made both his duughters start with
horrer.

‘Tt wan [or erime,’ he #aid, * for erime of

1o betray at parting with one whom my futh-

|ing Alce to tell her stories, and sing her

songs, s ahe had been wont toda.  Often
and often ss shie watched the quick and soft
step of her attendant, and compared her un-
wearicd assiduity and gentle activity with
the indolerieo and carelessnees of her other

per annvum, puyoble | slaves, she wondered what eould be the
eo, o0 Thwo Dellarsy | oiime of which so meek and unoffending o

crenturo hod been guilty. One night, she
felt worze than usnal, and having persuaded
her eisier to 1etire for & while, she luy quite
still, meditating on the past, and on the fu-
wure, that fesrful tuture, of which she knew
sa livle, and which shie s0 much dreaded.
Alce wos kneeling by her couch, and be-
lieving her mistress 1o be usleep, she prayed
in a soft voice to the God of the Christiuns
for her recovery. HBerenice listened in still
atlention; she lheard to her surprise, the
meditation of a being implored, of whose
very existence she was totally ignorant; she
she saw Alce rise allast, with an expression
of resignation and hely hope in her meekly
raised eyes, which she had never witnessed
in the volaries of Jeve. She called the
uembling gitl to lier side and bade her
quickly explain her sacred faith,  Alea hes-
itnted; ehe knew the danger she would in-
cur for both, and some remains of the fear
of man yetlingered about her heart; but she
conguered the unworthy feelings, and draw-

ing from the folds of her robe a roll of parch-|

ment, she read aloud to her stentive audi-
tress the record of tho mont surprising event

in the history of mankiad.
L] L] L L] » L]

Many months had passed away. One
evening the sisters were togather in their
own spuartment. Vesonica #tood before a
mirror, her vestef satin, her {lower-wreath-
ed robe, her zoue of brilliants told that she
wus prepaoring for a festival. At the further
end of the room Berénice waa seatod. She
was arrayed in a plain white dress, and her
long hair fell unbruided in its own rich lux-
uriance a®oul her throut and shoulders; with
ler hand she foundled a snow-white deve,
& ever aud anon her dark hair fell over the
gentle bird, and it nestled lovingly within
it; the other rested on & parchment which
sppeared lo engross the maiden's deepest
uliention,

*Come now, Berenice,’ said her sister,
playlully fixing the wreath of roses prepar-
od fur hersell, on her sister’s brow, * luy &-
side for once your melancholy book, and
send your dove 1o his rest, snd come down
with me to the banquer.' Derenice lovked
up and answered gently,

* Not so, Veronica not to nighi; it is the
anuiversisury of poo. Alce'e death; and did
she not die for love of me, watching and
wailing when all others slept ! Her imuge
hus heen with me through the dav; [ can-
not joun the banquet with my heart full of
sud mewories; leave me, sister;’ and Bere-
pice took off and returned the wreath,

* Yeulisien, vne word moere; thou L now-
est who, will be there this evening. My
futher will frown and Lucius Emilivs will
gigh when 1 go i alone. Lucius departs
o morrow for the battle; and shall he go
without one benizon from his affianced !’

* No,’ replied her sister, speaking low and
fultering; * you, Veronica, will tell bim that
I wait to see him here, before Lis depar-|
ture.’

* Berenice ! my sister, bethink you of|
your father; remember his patrician prejo-
ces; surely this step—'

*Go desr sister,) answered Berenice,
mild yet firmlyg * for the love that you bear
me, do me thig errand, I would not any
other eye should mark the weakness 1 fear |

window of the apartment opened. 'The
moan had just risen and shed soft light on
the magnificent buildings of the eternal city;
the cool, thin air swept ever the brow of
the maiden,and calmed her agitated thoughts,
Ehe hod s bitter trial before her,for she was
about to inflict a deep wound on the heart
of one whom she loved with all the inno-
cent fervour of gitl's first affection; and she
tiembled vs she pictured to herself his sur-
prise and sorrow. ‘I'hen Berenice looked
up at the quiet of the evening sky, and
thought of the time when earth's interests
would bo over for her, and could she thus
laok, and thus think, and sill hesitate 1—
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low knock was heard ot the door, and ler
father entered. Derenice shuddered, and
said. ¢ Net this, eh, let me be spared this
worsl griel !—yet, no! the sacrifice mus
be completed; give me only the strength to
bear it.! Then she advanced and led Fla-
vius Terguatus to her coueh, and meekly
kneeling before nim, prayed him, yot once
more o lay his hand upon her, and to bless
her.

The old man answered, *Itiz not for this;
I come to tell you that all my enireaties
have heen in vain, the orders of the empe-
ror must not be disubeyed, and his orders

Ah, no !—When she heard the steps of Lu-
cius drawing nigh, she plucked a single
fower from & creeping plant, that oversha-
dowed the buleony, and keeping it in her
hund a8 a token 1o rocall her better resolu-
tions, she advanced to meet him.

‘It was not for this I gent for you hither,’
she said in reply to his pussionate express.
ion uf regret and love; * you ere o Roman
soldier Lucius, and 1 know it was neither
your wish nor yeur desliny, lo be ever ata
lady's side. Believe me, I have learned 1o
look on this parting as on a thing inevita-
ble;" but even as she spoke Ler voice falier-
ed.

Lucins leaned forward te eonsole her, o
whisper of re-union, ef life-long re-union:
* Your fathier has promised, dearest,” he
said,‘that this campaign onee over, the Mar-
comanni onco defeated, I shal! be rewarded
A% my reterv, with the hand of wmy Bere-
nice.'

* It may be s0," she anawerad sadly, ‘il
you still wish it

CIf T still wish it! Beronice, of what are
you dreaming?’

£ am not dreaming, Lucing Emilivs, |
am epeaking the words of sober reality.—
You think of me as of the beloved child of
Flaviug Torguatus, the so.héivers of his
wealth snd Lonors; of ene whose hand will
confer distination. I, on your return (rom

ull these advantagee, an alien from my futh-
er's house, it may be from his heart's corn-
ed and forgotten by my friends, despised
by mankind-—"

* You will still,’ replied Luciug, ‘be to me
the same Berenice, whom in her hour of
prosperity,l had vowed to levo and to cher-
ish; but what can be the meaning of yeur
terrible words? why do you torture ¥ purself
and me, by such unerly vain imagiving?

Berenice withdrew from the encircling
arms that supporied her, she leaned against
the slight column of the verand., her voice
was solter than the sofiest whisper, yvet ev-
ery word fell with terrible clearness on the
ear of lier lover: *Lucius Emelins I am a
Christian.”

Luvius went forth that night from the
chamber of his bewrothed an altered man;
for the ehill of disuppointment had fallen on
liis proudest and fondest hopes, He had
tried all his persuasive powers to induco the
girl to forsale her new opinions; he had
tried in vainiso now nought for him remain
ed (o do but to fulil the engogement in
which his honer was concerned, und then
to raturu—to love her still, and 10 protect
her,—if necessary, with his lifo! He bore
with him two precious gifis,—1o console

{him in absence, as far a8 say thing could

console him—the goldon casket and the
carriet dove.
L] . . - L .

Herenico was again alone, net, as herelo-
fore in the solitude of her own luxurious

| apariment; not surrounded, as shie was wont

n blacker nature than you ean conceive, for| ar hus commandad me to love; tell my father 10 be, with her books, and music and flow-
orime that merited Jeath, but I pitied her| [ am unwell, and it is true, my head and | €rs; she was alone in the soliwde of a gloo-
youth; nay,' he continued, * be not alarmed, | heart both achew—go dearest.’ And Vero.|®y prison chamber, A small aperture near

the cannot, will not injure you; she is gen-
tle wai skilful in the healing art, for this
reason [ have her about you, and—you are
Romans, and noble, Berenica t—=you will

nica, unconvinced, vet persuaded by the
tears of her sisier, which in truth were tlow-
ing fast, lelt her alone, ) '

Berenice resumed her reading, but nul;l

the ceiling, guarded by iron bais, admited

just light enough to show the dismal emp-

tiuess of the place; no tapesiried hoogings
to kide the cold damp walls, no warm car-

Germany, you should find me despoiled of

were, that all of your fanaticul sect should
be exterminated. Ware Murcus here, the
tears und prayers of his faithful old servam
might avail; but hie is beyond the Danube;
—to-motrow, u genersl exscution!—Oh,
Bernice L iny chuld, my child! must 1 live to
see yout blood flow forth by the hand ef a
common exccilioner?’

‘I come not, as I came yeslerday,’ he
continued, afier a long pause, * with tears
und entreaties to move you; yesterday; |
knelt to implore you to save your fathers
heari from breaking, and all in vain, To-
day 1 come with harsher purpese. You
asked me but now to tuke you, as 1 did
when you were a little child, Berenice, il
you de not abandon vour infatuation, if you
persist in bringing eternal dishonor en your
line—DBerenice, listen! may the curse of
your futher—'

The girl pressed his arm heavily; she
tried to speak but her ported lips, were
white as marble, and refused 10 uller w
sound;

The old man looked en her;and the curse
on his lips was stuyed, He looked en her,
and kissed her ere he wenl, for he had ten-
derly loved Lier mother,

* My sister!’ «hy faintly answersd, as he
moved away, but Flavius answered,

*You will never see her again;you would
infect her with your superstition; I eatunot
be left childless in my old age.’ And the
old mun went, and s the last sound eof his
departing step dicd away, Bereuice thought
her worat trial was over, and she withdrew
her thoughts [rom the world, aud sought to
prepare her soul for deuth.

Late in the following day, the people of
Rome assembled in the ampitheatre, to wit-
ness the martyrdom of the Christians,—

Hortible deathe they died ! Some were
torn to pieces by wild beasts; otheis were
burned ui a slow fire; some few were cruci-
fied,and they counted such death an unmer-
ited lienor.  Berenice wus reserved fur the
last, and because she was of Roman patri-
cian blood she was to sufler the milder pun-
ishment of deeollation, The sign was giv-
en, and when it was proclaimed by the her-
ald, that the Christian maiden was coiming
forth, there wus so deop a silence among
that vast multitude that even the advancing
steps of the girl and her conduclors were
heard, Dut what was the surprise of all
prescut, when they beheld, not ene, but
w0 young maidens, both dressed alike in
while raiment, both coming forth with the
same quiet siep, une placid demeanor; and
one, it might be the most tranquil, advaa-
ced n step towards the seat where he who
governed the city, during the absence of
Mureus Antonius sat, aud thue addreseed
him.

Tt is I, most noble perfect, who am Ber-
enice the Christian; this girl, my sister, for
love of me, would [ein take my name and
punishment en hersef, but credit her not,it
is I who am the condemned.’

‘I'hen srose a touching dispuls between
the sisters;—sisterly love lending ene the
gloguence which the other derived from
truth, Many of their friends, and even of

their relatives, in  the smpitheaire, were
called on to come down und decide between

them, but some spoke for the one and seme
spoke for the other. Verenicn, in her ago-

not descend to undue familiarity with a!for many minuies ! she arose and shut the | pet to cover the stone flopr. It contalned

ilave,’

Berenice remembered this injunctions she divided atention, and with wandering | wes seated, somelimes rmsing ber clasped |
T .ant to obey ity but shortly after this eon- | (houghts, may 1 presume to vead this hely hands in (ke deep carnestness of prayer,
versation she was attacked by o painful ill- | record *  She placed it within a small gol-l.wmntimu covering her red and twullanl

nees, snd, during the tedious hoursof sloep-
less nights she oould not refraia from desir

nizing feare, hod lost the light and joyous
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maidens answered, “think not, most nobl®
prefect, it you thus decree, that you will
be guiltless of my sisters bloed: she is not
a Christian st heartj would 1o God she
were! then would I no longer oppose her
sharing my early death. Veronica,acknowls
edge the truth,and leave me to suffer alone.’
But Veroniea,if she it was, persisted in her
first declaration, and none could tell Low
this dispute would terminate, when & new
incident attracted the atiention of the mnlti-
wde, und silevced doubt, )
A speck was soen in the airj it came low-
er; nearer; il was a milk-white dove. The
bird futtered round one, then drew near
the other; no caressing hand was held out
to receive him but hus instinct was not to be
deceived; ho setlled on the shoulder of her
who had answered tbe haréh voies from the
crowd, and gought to nesile a3 Lie was wont:
in her leng bair. Many were pregent who
knew the pet belonged to Berenice, #o tha
people were satisfied with this decision,and
the weeping Yeronica,atill protesting againet
her own identity, was tora [rom tha arma
of hersister. Then the prefect, whe had
been much meved at the singular scone,
tnrned to Berenice, as she stood slons in
the srena, and said

‘1t is not yet too late. young maiden, (o
preserve thy life; have pity on thy younth
and loveliness, and en the gray Lairs of thy
aged futher.  What harm is it to swear by
the fortune of Cwmsar and to saerifies and
be safe?”” Butelie anewered more firmly
than ever, e

*1 am a Christian, and I oannol sacrifice
to your falee Gods! You condemn me to
death, but I fear not te die in defence of the
wruth.!  Bhe advanced unbidden, to the fatal
black, and knelt by it; yet, era she joined
her hands, in prayer, she bent once more
fondly over her little messenger bird, ss if
to bid farewell to the laet object that told of
earthly uce. There wzs e small scroll of
parchment undar ijs wing; Berenice felt it,
and thinking it might perhaps tell her the
only tidings she cared now to hear she rese
agatn, and holding it forth she prayed per-
migsion to read it. The prefect did not re-
fose, and Derenice read, first in silence and
then aloud ¢ *The Emperer Marcus is
dead, and Commodus is slready proclaimed
Cwsar.,” A loud shou! rent {heair. It was
well known that Commodus, in his heart
fuvored the despised sect; and in spite of
their prejudices Berenice moved the hearls
of her counirymen in her faver. A general
outery for her release was heard, but this
the prefect dared not grant. Berenice was
remanded to prison uniil the pleasuro of
Commniodus should be known respecting the
Christian, It was not very long ere,weari-
ed with the hardships of the camp, he re.
turned to his capital, and his first order was
that all Christians should be released, and
restored to their privileges es Roman eili-
zens. In his train came the young Lueius;
he had found leisuro amid all the excite-
ment of glory,and the hardships of his cam-
paign, to study the precious gift of his be-
trothed, at fiest for love of her, alterwards
from a wish to know the truth. So when
their nuptials delayed awhile by the death
of Flayius Terqualua, were at last solemni-
ed, Berenice had the deep happiness of
knowing thai the busband ef bLer ehoice,
shared the eure faith and pure hope of her
own apirit. They remuined not long in
Rome, the follies and crueltics of Comme-
dus, renderad it distasteful to them, altho'
Lucius stood high in his favor, a3 ho was
very capricious, they knew not hew long it
might remzin in their own power to depart
or abide in safety. ‘They, therefore bade
adieu without a sigh, to the pewp and lux-
urias of the eapital, snd embarked for & lit-
tle island in the northwest of Eurape, with-
out the range of civilization, where they
should enjoy sufely and freedom.
Berenice was perfecily happy; she gave
not one regrel to the magnificence she aban-

volume saying—* Not thus, not thus, with |only a low couch, sad on Viat the muiden | expreesion of her countensnce; and Bere- doued, for Lucius was with her, and as f"'
nice's meek and hely hepes had chased | stepped into the boul u wrembling, earessing

den casket; locked it carefully, and then
walked forsh into o balcony, on which the

eyts o hide, it might bo from herself, the |

One or two brutel veices arose and said,
sthey both esll themselves Clristians, lel

I the deep melancholy from her face & mien. | girl clung to her, and a soft voice whisper-

ed in her ear:—DMy sister! whither thed
goest,l will go; ihy people shall be my ped

\eags sl could not restrain, Presently uJ_lhem both die the death ' but one of thelple, and thy God iy God:’
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