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Tue steps of Athanasius and his companion were directed to the
desert inhabited by Hilarion, where, among the Anchorites, they
passed some time unmolested, in works -of piety and usefulness.
Hilarion had lost much of his naturally gloomy temper in the
daily and zealous exercise of his religious functions. The con-
vents which he had founded extended almost to Jerusalem. These
he often inspected : the sick were visited—travellers refreshed —
and wanderers from the faith reclaimed. He laboured to imi-
tate the example of his great prototype, Saint Anthony, who, in
the deserts of Thebais, assembled the first Christian anchorites,
and at the great age of a century, preserved all his zeal and his
activity.

Here, Peter, too, found comfort and repose, accompanying
Athanasius and Hilarion to the huts of the monks, where his
mind was strengthened by the discourses of these pious fathers.

As they were one day wandering along the sea-shore, they saw
at some distance a female pilgrim, whose tired limbs appeared
scarcely able to support her, and Hilarion stepped forward just in
time to receive her when on the point of sinking exhausted on a
ledge of rock. He carefully conveyed her to the nearest hut,
while others of the monks followed to the dwelling. There they
found seated a still beautiful matron, reading the Gospel to a very
aged blind man. The female rose, as Hilarion advanced, to place
the pilgrimon a couch. The interior of the hut was so confined,
that those present were greatly crowded. Hilarion come forward
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to the matron, and requested some refreshment for the patient.
The matron regarded him with a fixed gaze of astonishment, and
her lips opened as if to ask a question, but the words died on her
tongue. She evidently laboured under severe mental anguish.
At length, she exclaimed, as if seized by sudden frenzy, ¢ Is Con-
stantine risen from the dead ? and do I behold the Emperor of
the West seeking Minervina 2”

¢ Thou, Minervina?” cried the pilgrim, ¢ Oh mysterious decree
of destiny ! See here the childless wanderer, Fausta, seeking
refuge in the arms of Minervina, deserted by her only son; and
Minervina, herself, has compassion on so forlorn a wanderer.”

¢ Unhappy Fausta,” replied the female appealed to, * thou
hast torn from my eyes the veil which has long concealed so many
sorrows, and the friendly dream of forty years vanishes at the men-
tion of thy name.”

*¢ And who art thou ?”” added she to Hilarion, who, anxious and
uneasy at this scene, bad turned away.

Athanasius, mildly taking the hand of Hilarion, exclaimed,
““ Do not deprive the wretched of a last consolation.” And advan.
cing, he said, *“ Behold, Minervina, that child of sorrow, who was
snatched from thy arms at the foot of the Pyrenees. The faithful
Marcella rescued him from persecution.’”’

Hilarion sank in the embrace of his mother, wko, entranced
with joy, led him to the feet of the blind patriarch.

““ Hosius,” cried she. *‘ give thy blessing to my son, miracu-
lously restored. Hilarion, thou must thank this venerable man
for the life of thy mother.” Hosius placed his hand on the head
of Hilarion. ** The diadem,” said he, ‘* was not destined to grace
this brow ; but the rays of heavenly splendour shall stream from
thy sainted brow, a light to illumine the world !”

Fausta rose, and looked wildly round. ¢ One son have I been
the means of restoring : ask me not for the other. Iswear by the
Eternal God that he was slain by Constantine. See! for that one
must I sacrifice two children to Heaven; but, oh! Minervina,
deliver me from the bleeding spectre of Crispus,” As she ut.
tered the last words, she sank to the ground in convulsions,

Minervina rushed to her assistance. ¢ Unhappy being,” cried
she ; ** may God bestow on thee forgiveness and repose. Aid me,
Holy Father, to pray for the soul of this sufferer.”

She knelt beside the bed where Fausta was laid, Hilarion ap-
proached, while Athanasius and the Bishop of Cordova elevated
the cross. A profound silence reigned in the apartment. At
length, Fausta languidly raised her eyes— I feel resigned,” she
said feebly ; ¢ the burden seems to fall, and 1 see, at the right
hand of the Almighty, my Redeemer, who regards me with a mer-
ciful eye. 1 see, too, an angel, who extends to me a branch of
palm, and he wears the features of Crispus. Guiltless blood ! now,
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now, thou art avenged.” Her head drooped on her bosom, and,
with a lengthened sigh, her eyes closed in death !

Hilarion regarded stedfastly the lifeless body. Unhappy
vessel of wrath,” cried he, * from whose womb sprung the curse
of Catholicism ; art thou at length broken? Holy Fathers, by
your blessing is the curse-stricken mother of Constantine ab-
solved ; but you yet languish under the iron hand of her son.
Even the sightless patriarch has the tyrant hand dared to assail.
Oh ! Hosius, shall these fetters never be loosed which bind the pious
warders of religion in earthly trammels 2~

« T mark in thee, my son,” replied Hosius, * the impetuous
spirit of thy father. Much good did he achieve : greatly, also,
did he err. Labour to subdue this rebellion of soul. Resist, thou,
the iuroads of hostile desires : the doctrines of the Saviour were
only established after many conflicts. Firmly trust, theretore,
that however the course of life may run, truth shall finally ensure
victory !

Hilarion looked down abashed. * Turn away, added Hosius,
from the heart-rending spectacle. Fausta exercised an awful
sway over thy father, the shadow of which even yet obscures thy
senses. Let us confide her to earth, trusting that the sod may
peacefully cover her remains, and that from it, fairer blossoms
may spring, than her existence has ever produced.

The grave of Fausta was dug near the rock on the beach where
she first sank exhausted.- Minervina often sought the spot, and
prayed there for the soul of the departed. But Hilarion never
afterwards met his mother, without an inward pang, caused by
the memory of Fausta, and the downfall of his house. He avoided
Minervina, and was mentally relieved, when, after the death of
Hosius, she retired to a convent in J erusalem.

Several years elapsed, which were passed by Athanasius, partly
with Hilarion, and partly on Mount Kolzim, near the Red Sea,
in the society of the Disciples of Saint Anthony. His zeal for
the Church at length urged his return to Alexandria, for he had
become restless in his retirement, and feared lest the spread of
Arianism should affect those to whom God had sent an instructor
in his person. He profitted by an opporutnity in the relaxed
watchfulness of the heretics, and summoned Peter as his com-
panion to return to Alexandria, there to act as the crisis might
demand.

They succeeded in entering the City unrecognized. Theone’s
garden still offered a friendly shelter, and there assembled secretly,
the adherents to the true faith. Many nights witnessed the pri-
mate of Egypt, sitting under the pomegranate tree, the scene of
such disastrous events in discourse, or meditation.

The coarse rude George ot Cappadocia, now filled the chair
of Athanasius ; all true believers shrunk from his power, while
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the Pagans offered a furious opposition 1o his repeated attacks-
The ferment became general, till all parties exhausted, yearned
for repose, and for the return of the mild sway of the persecuted
Athanasius. All, therefore, heard with joyful impatience, that
the Catholics were again to assemble in synod at Rimini. Atha-
nasius, in consequence, hastened to direct their councils, and
sailed for Italy. XEverything prospered to his wishes; and he
stood once more justified to the world. This, however, had no
sooner occurred than a counter-assembly was held in Seleucia,
in which he was vilified more vehemently than ever; and secret
commissaries were employed to attempt, by perversion of the
Bishop’s discourses, to heap fresh obloquy on his head. The
timid were alarmed, and great defection followed ; even from the
dying lips ot Hosius, expressions were extorted condemnatory of
his doctrines., Hopeless now of his cause, both in the east and
west, and nowhere finding safety, he did not yet lose the confi-
dence of his own lofty soul, but returned once more to Alexan-
dria, and at the hour of midnight suddenly entered the circle of
his faithful followers. ‘¢ For the present, my brethren,” cried he,
‘“all islost! I therefore entreat you to leave me. Make no en-
quiries for me; but be not alarmed, trusting, that while none
shall appear to care for me, I shall yet be preserved.”

He then gave his benediction to the assembly, and motioning
all, not excepting Peter, from him, ‘“ Even thou,” said he, ¢ shalt
have no concealment from thy earthly judges; thy conscience
shall be clear! Leave me, therefore, till the hour of deliverance
shall arrive.”

They parted, and Athanasius hastened from the city, at a short
distance from which he saw a young girl standing near one of the
cisterns of the Nile in a thoughtful mood. He enquired her
object there. She placed on the ground a vessel which she
carried, and replied, ¢ That the cistern, which had hitherto always
yielded water, was now dry. This,” she added, * was caused by
the Christians, from whom the all-powerful Bubastes turned her
countenance, and would not unite herself to Osiris, the Deity of
the Nile, who withdrew within his banks, leaving all parched and
unfruitful,”

Athanasius reflected for a moment, and then, considering the
position of the planets, said, ‘‘ Let me down into the cistern,
bring me food for eleven days, and 1 swear to thee that this
reservoir shall overflow , and the water, fill thy pitcher ashere-
tofore.”

He appeared to the maiden like a prophet, and believing his
words, she, with much precaution, let him down into the abyss. -

Athanasius, anticipating some change in his fortune, as well as in
the state of the Nile, that the river would rise at the period he had
calculated, and the cisterns fill, passed many days and nights
patiently waiting, having no better scat than a projecting stone.
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The maid, however, was unable to conceal the event which
had occurred, and suffered some intimation of the circumstance to
transpire. This was reported, and reaching the ears of the
authorities, they resolved to capture the supposed rugitive by
stratagen.

The night previous to their search, Athanasius dreamed that
the Nile had risen, and that the flood, penetrating through the
crevices of stone in the reservoir, was rising higher and higher,
till it reached his head. Waking with fright and anxiety, he made
eager attempts to climb the cistern by the rough masonry of the
interior, and at last gaining the top, fled before any of his perse-
cutors had approached.

He took the road to Alexandria, judging that there he would be
least sought for. When yet at a ereat distance from the city, the
noise of an uproar became distinctly audible. The loud outcries
of a multitude rent the air, with shouts apparently of joy. Athana-
sius felt satisfied that some great revolution had roused the op-
pressed people from their degraded state of misery, and felt com-
forted as he approached.

What horror seized his senses when, amidst a dense and furions
crowd of pagans, he discerned the ghastly corpse of George of
Cappadocia crowned with the episcopal mitre, and dragged
through the streets tied on an ass. Even women and children
Joined in treating it with every indignity—spat in its face, and
loaded it with execrations. The bloodless and mutilated body
swung to and fro on the frightened beast like a drunken man,
amid the laughter of the mob.

Athanasius attempted to stem the tumult, but the populace
fought for the possession of the body with hellish perseverance,
till at length the corpse was dragged off, hacked to pieces, and the
fragments thrown with awful curses into the sea.

While appalled by these brutalities, and shuddering at the fero-
cities of bestial passion, he encountered Peter, whofell at the feet of
his master, and exclaimed ¢ Thou art saved, Holy Father, Constan-
tius is dead, and the milder Julian hasrecalled the exiles.” These
consolatory words were an iramediate balm to the bosom of the
Bishop. The tumult at length subsided, and the populace,
ashamed of their disgraceful ebullition, slunk to their homes.

Athanasius was reinstated in his dignities in humble silence.
The people endeavoured to persuade themselves that the recent
atrocities, in which the Catholics had no part, would incline Julian
in their favour, and, though there were constant proofs of the :
little esteem in which he held the Christians, they vet ventured
to hope. The rcsult soon evinced the contrary, and Athanasius 3
was doomed to behold the germinating corruption ot a heretic !
government, threatening to infect the wholesome body of the
Church. He unsparingly plucked up the springing weeds, to the
discomfiture of the misguided. In consequence of this he was
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again threatened with banishment, but the people protected their
pastor, till, during the conflagration of the great Church of Cesarea,
the Bishop’s person was seized. Peter, who had missed his master,
assembled a number of his followers ; they routed the captors of
Athanasius, rescued the Primate, and conveyed him on board a
vessel which instantly set sail for Thebais.

Although his person was once more saved, his spirit grew
depressed by the disgrace which now threatened all Christendom.

The Emperor (Julian the Apostate) set no bounds to his in-
fatuated persecution. The thirst for vengeance again raged
among the Pagans, and schisms rent the bosom of the Church.
Athanasius heard with horror, of the disinterment of many bodies
of the pious, and of the erection of heathen temples over their very
graves, of the forbidding assemblies of the Christians, and of the
closing of the schools and Churches.

TJulian was then at Antioch reviving the worship of Apollo, in
the Grove of Dapfer, a spot which had remzined desolate since
the body of Saint Babylos, Bishop of Antioch, was buried there
in the centre. Julian resolved to purify this place, once sacred to
the God of Day. He therefore caused the grave to be opened,
the bones to be thrown out, and then rededicated the temple,
sacrificing upon its altar an hecatomb of the white steers of Asia.
While the sod greedily drank in the crimson streams, Julian like
the consecrated augurs, examined the entrails of the victims.

At this moment, Athanasius made his way to the Emperor, and
boldly but respectfully requested permission to collect the bones
of Babylos.

Julian, who was unacquainted with his person, was highly

leased at his august and venerable appearance.

¢ Priest of the Christians,” cried he ** thou art really worthy
to serve the God of Day,” and I therefore pardon thy entrance
into the sacred circle! Thy petition is granted, but wait till
night-fall, lest Apollo should turn pale at the sight of a Galilean.

When night came, a car surrounded by a vast concourse,
entered the grove ; and amidst a solemn chaunting by the choir
from the Psalms of David, and the loud rolling thunder of a
rapidly-rising storm, Athanasius collected the bones of the
Saint in a cedar chest, and triumphantly returned to the City.
The procession, however, had scarcely quitted the precincts of
the grove, when a flash of lightning struck the statue of the
God, and reduced the image to powder.

Nothing could exceed the rage of the Emperor at this catas-
trophe. Thousands fell victims to his wrath, while famine and
disease were superadded.

Julian at length reluctantly quitted his beloved Antioch, 1n
order to meet the hostile Persians. Ail his undertakings, however,
were fated to miscarry. His exhausted army withdrew from a
disastrous campaign, and retreated—pursued by the enemy—to
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