
seen, regardless of the ferocious soldiery who surrounded him,
administering the consolations of religion to their victims, and
endeavoring tocomfort them in that dreadful hourby thepower
of his words andof his verypresence

j Among thosewhosemurderincoldbloodhe was obliged to wit-,ness, washis mother,LucretiaCalepia, andalmost allhis relatives,
withnumbersofthe clergyandhis fellowreligious;yetthethought

i of flight or concealmentneverseemed tosuggestitself to himamid1 scenes which, with all their horrors, offered him a field for his
j labors indefence of the faith and in aid of his brethren. "He, was," says Echard, "a constant champion and defender of theChristian faith." Butat lengthhisown turn came:he wasseized,stripped of his religious habit, and placed, loaded with chains*among the other captives. After passing through many hand?!he was finally purchasedby Osma, the captainof aTurkishgalley)
and carried by him to Constantinople. Before long, however*Angelo so far won the good graces of his master, thathe wasno
ilonger treated as a slave; he was evensuffered tosit at the sametable,andpermitted to go through the city wheneverhe desired
I without restraint, the only condition being exacted from himbeing, thathe shouldnot leave the walls. Hehadno temptationtodo so;for the sole use he made of his libertywas tovisit hisfellow-captives, toconsole themin their sufferings, andstrengthen
them in the faith. There are some men who find theirapostolate
everywhere,andsuch was Calepius. True to the great instinctof

|his order,he was ready, like his great patriarch, "to savesoulsanywhere, andas many as he could." In those days the chainsI and scourges of the Moslems were a less terribledanger totheir
captives than the temptations to apostasy,with which theywere;careful tosurround them. Men needed aliving anda lively faithtobe able constantly to persevere in the mostappalling sufferings,
■whena few words wouldpurchasefor them ease^ liberty,andoftenthehighestrank in the sultan's service— for many of the mostdistinguished commanders were Christian renegades; and Cale-
pius,who knew this, felt thatno more fitting field of missionarylaborcould havebeen granted to him than he now foundin thedungeons and bagnios of Constantinople, confirming his weakbrethren, andsometimes winning back those who hadstrayed, totheprofession oftheir faith.

Meanwhile his order had not forgotten him;his namehadlong been know inRome, andSeraphiu Cavalli, the generalof theDominicans, whohad his liberation greatly athe-xrt,succeeded atlength in despatching four hundred gold crowns to Constantinopleasthepriceof his ransom. Calepius was thereforefree. He mi"ht
have returned toCyprus, or made his way toRome, wherehe was
sure of an honorable reception;but ease and honor were the lastthings of which he thought. He had chosen the damp vaultsofthe slave-prisons for the scene of"his ministry, arid withouthesi-tation he determined on remaining at Constantinople,and sacri-ficing liberty,advancement, nay,life itself if need were,for thesalvation of his brethren. So there he stayed, abe^ar at thedoorsof the ambassadors and Christian merchants, carrying the
alms he collected to the miserable objects of his charity, someof
whomhe was even enabled toset at libjrty, rejoicing as hedidsorather at tho deliverance of their souls than theemancipation oftheir bodies. Many renegades were by his meausrecalled to thefaith, anda far greaternumberpreservedfrom falling. At length,however, his unwearied labors divw onhim the jealousy of°theTurks:he was forbidden tovisit the slaves;but continuing todo
so by stealth, he w*isat length formallyaccused of beinga spy and
auenemy to theProphet. The charge was a capital oiie;andon
the 3rdof February,1572, he was again seized and thrown into a
wretched dungeon. Calepius had never looked for any otherresult; and joyfullyhailinj whathe thought was the approachof
martyrdom, he prepared for death with his usual calmness. It
wasnot so ordered, however; he had many friends,both ainon"*the ambassadors andevenamong the infidels themselves,andhis
release was at length procured,on the condition, not alittle flat-
tering tohis influence and character, that he would instantly quitthe Turkish dominions. It was useless to resist; and since he
could no longer assist his captive brethren by his presence,he
determined notthe less to devote himself to their deliverancein
another way. He passed over toItaly,and becamethere whathe
had already been in Constantinople—

a beggar for the Christian
slaves. Naples, Bologna, Florence, Milan, and Venice, andevery other city whether the Cyprian refugees had retired, wasvisitedby him in turns. He pleaded tho causo of their country-men withall the tonderiless of a father,andrepresentedtheir suf-
ferings with so touching an eloquence, that he effectually rousedevery one to give according to his means. AnotherDominican, byname Stephen do Lusignan, of theRoyal house of Cyprus, joined
him iv his work;and together these two men were enabled toransom great numbers of the captives, devoting their entireenergies to this undertaking for many years.

Itis at the endofDe Lusignan's 'Universal History' that thetwo narratives of Calepius on tho taking of Nicosia and Faina
gosta are inserted;and it is said that tho publicationof theso
memoirs became the means of exciting many to liberalalmsonbehalf of the sufferers. Some years afterwards Angelo wasnomi-
nated by Gregory XIII. to the bishopric of Santarini, asareward
for his zeal and perseverance.

♥Dr. Newman thus describes the effects of Turkish domination—
""

As toCyprus,from holdingamillion of inhabitants, it now hasonly 30,000. Its climate
was that of pelpetu.il spring, now it U unnholt-sumo ami unpleasant; itscities"iiid townsneailj touched tach other, liuwthey aiesimplymint). Com. wine oil
gugai, andtlie roeUluaio among its piodncliuiis; tlv;suit is still exceedingly r'icli;but now,according toDr Clarke, 'm that paradi v of tlio Le;ant,aguciiltmelaneglected, tho mlidbUauU iiiu uppiiiMcu, pupukuiyn, ii di;stu>,)ej. '— J'ii«

So was lost the fair isle of Cyprus to Venice and toChristiauEurope:itpassedunder tlie dominion of theMamometan,and to
this day itremains subject to the s.ime evilsway;* a monument
alike of tlie treacherous cruelty of the Turk andof the disastrousandfaithless jealousiesof Christian states andprinces.
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After the fall of Famagosta further resistance was impossible; I
indeed (to their everlasting shame beit written),the Greekpopu-
lationof the island sided actively with the invaders,and, in their
obstinate blindness, not knowing what they did, delivered them- \selves up to the degrading dominion of the Turks. Everywhere.
the most frightful scenes were enacted: the Mussulman soldiery
broke into the wine-cellars, and, maddened withdrink, indulged I
inorgies too revolting for description. By the commandof the
renegade Mustaphathe tombs of tl c dead were opened,and their <

contents scattered to the winds; the images and pictures of the
saints weredemolished; the chuiches defiledwith abominationsso
loathsome that the pen of the historian refuses torecord them.
Friday the 17th of August, the day onwhich the nobleBragadino
suffered, wasset apart for the deliberate perpetrationof horrors
whichrivalledin foulness and atrocity the infamous uiysteries of
Venus,and the bloody rites at which pagans offeredsacrificesof
humanvictims to the devils whom they worshipped. A few days
after,Lala Mustaphamade his triumphal entry into Constanti-
nople with the spoilsof a conquest whichhadcosthim 50,000men. [

During the dreadful scenes which accompanied the fall of
Cyprus, there were not wanting many who displayed a spirit
worthy of the best days of Christendom. F. Angelo Calepius, a
member of the Dominican order, has leftan interestingand vain-
able narrative of the taking of Nicosia of which place he was
anative. He himself playeda distinguished part inits defence;
for during the sevenweeks of siege which precededthe entrance
of the Turks, he wasunweariedin his efforts torouse theinhabit
ants toanheroic resistance in the cause of liberty and faith. In
spiteof the continual fire of the enemy,Calepius was tobe seen
everywhere,attending to the woundedanddyin»-, andencouraging
the harassed and disheartened combatants. When at length the t
placesurrendered,and wasabandonedfor three days topillage and
slaughter, the zeal and devotion of this excellent mandisplayed
itself under the veryswordsof the infidels. The streets wereflow- ,
ing with blood;yet wherever the danger was greatest and the

'
heaps of deadand dying lay the thickest,Father Angelomight be

'
* "Lord,intoThy bondsIcommuiid my spirit,."
}
"Father, forgive them;for theyknow njt -nhal they do "

\ It■uasafterwards -stolen hv a Chiistiau slave and taken to Venice, where I
it waodeposited iv anurn in the church oi St. John and St.Paul;the mariyi'o,
t»o»es wejealso carefuDy collected,ami bmiecl m tlie cliurch of St. Giegoiy.

(From The Knighls of St.John, by E.H.T.)
The terms wereratified;andon themorning of the 15th August,
the Feast of the Assumption, Bragadino, according toagreement,
proceededwith twoof his officers and a small escort to the tentof
the Turkish general to deliver up into his own hands thekeysof
the town. Butnosoonerhadhe entered the pavilionthanhe and
his attendantswere treacherously seizedonsomefrivolouspretence;
newconditions wereimposed;andon the governor's remonstrating*
against the injustice of such, proceedings, Mustapha orderedhis
companions to te beheaded on the spot beforehis eyes. Brag-
adino himself he condemned to a like fate:three times he com-
pelledthenoble Venetian to bowhisheadtoreceive themurderer's
Btroke,andas often

—
as though he woxild makehis victim drink

the bitter cup of torment drop by drop— arrested by asign the
executioner's arm. The tyrant had another and a more terrible
death instore for one whohad for so long defiedhis mostfurious
efforts;andhe contentedhimself for thepresent withorderinghis
captive's noseand ears to be cut off inhis presence; which done,
he hadhim loaded with chains, andcast,bleeding ashe was, into
adungeon, tauntingly bidding him call now upon his (hrist, for
it was time that He should help him Three hundredChristians
who werein the camp were butchered in cold blood;the rest of
the garrisonand the unhappy townspeople, who werealready on
board the Turkish transports, were reduced to slavery; while the
hostages sent into the Turkish quarters before the treaty was
formally signed, among whom was Benry Martinengo, nephewof I
theCount, were subjected tobarbarous mutilation. The fortifica-
tions werenowordered to be rebuilt;and the Turk compelled his '<
nobleprisoner tocarry loads of earth upon his shoulders for the
repairof the walls, and tokiss his feet each time he passedbeforehim; andnot yet satisfied with the indignities he heaped upon
him, hehadhim hoisted up aloft on the yard-arm of a vessel in
the harbor, wherehe kepthim exposed for hours to the gaze and
scoff of the infidels,and then suddenly plunged him into the sea.
At last, after trampling him under foot, he doomed him to be
flayed alive in the public square. The indomitable commander,
whounited in himself the resolute courageof a chivalrous soldier
with the supernatural patienceof a Christian martyr,amidst his i
untold agoniesbetrayed not a sign of pain,uttered not amurmur
oracomplaintagainsthis torturers,but, as they strippedthe skin
from his quivering flesh, calmly prayed and recited aloud from,
time totime verses from the Miserere and other Psalms. When
the Christians in the crowdheard him breathe the words, Domine,
in mantis tuas commendo spiritum meum,*- they thought he was
rendering uphis life toGod;but there followed in tender accents—

as if to show Whose sufferings in thathour of agony were most
present tohis thoughts, and Whose meek and loving spiritfilled
his inflexible and dauntless soul— Paler, dimitte illis;non eniu
scitint quidfachtnt ;f and with this prayer for mercy onhis tor-
mentors the bravesoldier of Christ passedtoreceive themartyr's
palm. But Turkish malice was not even yet exhausted. Mus-
taphacausedthe brave man's body to be cut into four quarters,
andeach tobeattached to the muzzle of the largest guns. His
ekin was stuffed withstraw, and, together with a representationof \
ourDivineLordand His adorable Passion, paraded through the |
camp andthroughthe townfastened ontheback of a cow. Finally, ,
hedespatchedboth figures as trophies to the Sultanhis master,
with thehead of Bragadino and those of the twomurdered com- '
nianders. At Constantinople, the skin of the heroic martyr was ■

hung upasaspectacle for the Christian galley-slaves.% i
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