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CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

(From the Cathelic Mirror,)

AURELIA;

oR,
THE JEWS OF CAPENA GATE:

Fresly Translated {rom the Feanch of M, A. Quiaton
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PART SEOOND.—THE SLAYVE.

-CHAPTER W.—(Continued.)

. Og such occasions sbe would remain at bome,
thoughtful and dissatisfied ; struggling between
the long cherished superstitions of pagarism, and
the vague preseptiment of a more perfect
creed,

When her father left the treasury to fill the
posat of collector of the tax on Jews, and moved
1nto the house reoted from Tongilianus, the un-
dertaker of fuoerals, in the nerghborhood of
Veuus Libitine’s temple, the quiet happimess in
which she had hved was disturbed.

The exigencies of the fiscal office filled by
ber father were to be & source of constant re.
gret. She mourned over the fate of those poor
families pitilessly persecuted for the least delay
in the payment of the tax, and altbough they
were Jews — a despised, odious people — she
‘could be wet frequently visiting the wretched
cabins scattered about the Labitina woods and
the vicioity of the Capepa gate, to assist the
women, children and old men who bad been the
victims of Ceeihug’ fiscal rapacity.

"¢ Why did my fatber accept an ofice which
tompels bim to make otber people unhappy ;’
she thought, with bitterness; and she tried to
persuade him to resigo, or, at least to deal more
gently with the delmquent tax payers; buf, not
withstanding ber great influence over Cecilis,
tbe latter, who could not understand that any
one should feel an interest in such beggars, was
Jittle inchned to give up a salary which was his
only means of suppert, or to stay proceediegs
out of mere compassion.

The vespillo’s attentions became a new source
of sorrow for Ceciha, Not tha* she was unwill-
ing to change a coedition the duties of which
were burthensome. Often, mm her childish
dreams, she bad thought of some loved compan~
jon, whose hfe she would embellish with her
.tender care ; more than once she had prayed to
her favonite divinities for that unknown being,
whom she artlessly boped to see appear suddenly
before her.

But the much desired apparition was anything | &

but charming under the coarse features aod the
‘mourning toga of our friend Gurges. Cecila,
at first, bad not taken the slightest notice of the
enamored vespillo ; and wheo he bad grown beld
enough to avow hiz love, her delicate and reficed
pature revolted at the thought of a marriage
which she deemed 1mpossible.

Ap incident occurred, meanwhile, which,
changing ber whole life, had filled ber bheart and
given a new direction to the vague thoughts that
bad so often disturbed her peace of mind.

In oze of ber ramples in the Jewish quarter,
she had met a peer old wormao, bed ridden by
didease, and wanting the most commoo neces
saries of ife. The kind youog girl was deeply
moved ; and, obeying the gererous unpulses of
ber heart, she had become a devoted purse to
{te old Jewess bringing her medicioe and food,
a8d mimsteriog daily to her wants, )

Oue eveniog, she was seated by tbe sick wo
man’s bed-side, holding ber withered band in
bers, and talking hopefully of the improvement
she had found 1 Ler condition, when a voice
trembling with emotion, uttered these words
close to her ear:

¢May Heaven bless you, O gentle maiden,
who have taken care of my motber and bave
relieved her whilat her son was away

The young girl turned her head. A youog
man wearing the ©sagum’ or military cloak,
wilh the breast plate, the buckler and shining
helmet, was bendiog over ber.

Cecilia started, and could not restrain a cry.
She averted her eyes, and stood, blushing, and
tryiog to collect her thoughts. She could not
rezlize the import of the stranger’s words.

" The old woman lad risen from ber bed, and
= clasped the young man m her arms:

It is my son,” she cried, ‘my son who Las
been returned to me/ Ob, yes, dear Olnthus,
well may you bless this young girl, for, but for
ber kindnees you should not bave found your mo-
ther alive)? *

Suddenly, the sound of grave voices united.in
8 pious chant, flled the room. These voices
l!l:tmaing from under ground seemed to ascend to

eaver. ONag sLetuel T el

Olitthus remamed thoughtful. A struggle

was taking ' place witbm bim.. .Turoing at last
to Cecilia: . . : '

¢ Come,’ he: said, ¢ thev.‘.‘ holy ;ﬁj&f'eﬁ_e_s ‘have

tgun, and you are worthy of entering in the as-

tembly of the faitbful.- Mother, I will soon re-

of gratitude to this young gul.’

Cectlia was astonished, but she felt that far
from haviog anythbiog to fear, she could have full
confidence iz the young soldier. She put her

1 little haed in bis, and followed bim.

After walkinz some distance m the dark,
they came to the head of a subterranean flight of
stepa,

¢ Take care,’ said Olinthus to the yourg gil;
¢ my brethren are there ; you will be directly in
their midst. Fear Nothing.?

Cecilia descend=d uotil, at the bottom of the
etepe, her eyes were suddenly dazzled by a bright
light.

gShe had reached the sacred precinct. It was
the crypt of the ancient temple of the Muses,
which the Christians bad discovered, and m
which they assembled to praise God, to histen to
the instructions of (he pontiffs and to celebrate
the holy sacrifices.

By the hght of the lamps which bung from
the ceiling, Cecilia saw a numerous crowd kneel-
ing, and singiog the bymos sbe bad heard from
gbove,

To the left were the women: Oluthus led
Ceciha among them and crossed over to the
tight where the men were praviog.

The women gave Cecilia the kiss of peace,
and made room for her.

At the further end of the crypt, on a little
higher ground, was a table around whick stoed
the pootiffs clad 1n flowing white garments,.—
Upon the table was a cross, a few candles made
of the purest wax, small loaves of bread, and
vases containing wioe,

The songs ceased, and a deep silence reigned.
A venerable old man stepped forward, near the
table, and beckoued to the others to sit dowa,—
He wore a white garment like the other pontiffs,
but with some mark of distinction to show that
he was the first among them.

The old man commenced by inviting the peo-
ple to elevate their miads towards God, and
whean the crowd bad replied ¢ Amen,’ he smid ¢

¢ My bretbren, we have received a letter from
John, the only one of Christ’s aposties who still
fives. He advises us that he will soon be among
us.’

A suppressed exclamation from all these men
and worzen showed with what joy this news was
recetved. :

s My brethren,’ resumed the old man, ¢the
beloved disciple, in bis letter, sends you but one
recommendation : Charity m Jesus Christ, the
love of Justice. Love ye one andther, bave to-
ether but one beart and one soul, and you will
fulfil the law. Such are the words by which, in
ending his letter, he confirms you n the faith of
the Ward of Lile. Yes, ry breturen, lave one
another in paoverty, io misfartune, 1 suffering ;
let each of you sustam the weak, comfort the
afflicted, reeve (he poor, and be suall live ! —
Acd now, added (ke venerable spesker, ¢let the
catechumens be brought forward.’

Four persons, a man, 2 wem i, and two youths
were brought forward ead conducted to the
psiest. It coeld be easily seen that the four be-
longed to the same family.

¢ Flavius Tlemens, said the old man, address-
ing he who appeared the chief of this family ;
‘one of our sisters 1 Jesus Christ, your aunt
Flavia Domitilla, bas informed us that you wish-
ed 1o be received 1o the grace and faith of the
true Gad, together with your wife and your two
sons. Do yjou, do they persist in ths resola-
tion V

¢ Yes, Anacletus,” replied Flavius Clemens;
and those who were with him repeated: ¢ We
persist I’

s Flavius, you are great before (he world and,
with your wife, the nearest relative of the Em-
peror. Your two sons are Cesars, that 1,
destined to rule the universe. This greatness,
these lofty bopes, you may bave to sacrifice them
to your new faith, Will you do it, and mil
these children do 1t 7

¢ We will !’ cried the four neophytes with one
voice. : i

s Will you give up even your lives? agaio
asked the pontifi. '

¢ Even our lives !’ they responded with holy
epthausiasm,

Anacletus made the sign of the cross on the
forehead of the neopbytes, and went through the
ceremony of the ymposition of bands, to receive
them as catechumens. He then informed them
that before they could be admitted to the baptism
of the faithful, they most be mstructed 1 all the
mysteres and live in the strict practice of all the
precepts of the religion of Christ

Then, addressing the people : ¢ My bretbren,’
suid the pontiff, ¢ recollect yourselves! now is
the time of the bely,communion !/ we are going
to bresk the bread of hfe andto drik the chalice
of salvation.’. "

- Alt - the Christians prostratéd. lheﬁuelieé,-.

touching the ground with their forebeads, *
“'Thie priest rased s hands 3 ke theu elevated
the vases containwng the wine, and proncunced

reach Cecilia’s ears.

Then, those who surreunded the poptiff, that
is the deacons, weat smdst the faithful who re.
ceived from the'r bands fragments of the con-
secrated bread, and drark from the same
chalices.

After this distribution, they gave each other
the kiss of peace, and remained plunged in rel:-
gious ecstacy.

No sound was heard except the whispering of
prayers and the smothered sighs which accom-
pany fears of emotion.

Cecilia could not understand what she saw ;
she {elt, lowever, that an important religious act
was being accomplished.

A deacon offered ber some ot the bread and
wine of which all the women around her had
partaken. She decled, for ske felt that she
was pot nortby of touching the ssered food, or
of wetting her lips 2 the blessed cup.

The deacon, surprised at ber relusal, inquned
whether she was oot one of the faithful.

She replied that she was the dauvghter of
Cectlics.

A subdued rumor among those who beaxd the
auswer, expressed the surprise it caused. No
one could understand how she had penetrated
into the assembly of the sainls.

The deacop hastened to icform the pootifi,
who raised is voice to ask if any one bad in-

fringed the rules of the mysteries by bringing
this beatben to witness them.

Olinthus came forward.

¢ This young girl,” be said, ¢ is the same who,
for some time past, has been wsiting our poor
homes, to relieve our brethren’s sorrews and
dry their tears, To her, my mother—poor old
Eutychia—owes her hfe ; and when, but a while
ago, 1 found her pear my mother’s belside, 1t
seemed to me that God 1ospired me to lead ber
to him, She is alceady our sister by ber charity,
and 1 feel coufident that she will soon be so by
her faith.’

¢ You have dooe right, Olinthus, and T absolve
you,’ sard the pontiff. ¢ This maiden 1s not un-
kaown to us ; we have heard of ber kindoess to
our brethren, In the name of Christ, we bless
ber I’

An aped woman then approached Cecilia.

¢ Child,” she smid, ¢you are wortby of know-
ing the God we serve ; He visited you, when He
gave you compassion and love for those who
suffer. Come with me, 1 sball teach you His
law.’

The language of this venerable woman was
gentle and caressing ; her words went to Cecilia’s
heart.

The mysteries being over, the crowd retired
slowly, and Cecilla followed the poor woman,
who beld her aflectionately by the hand, The
amiable girl felt as it she were dreaming; she
could not fathcm the meaning of all sbe had
beard and seen. But her neart was deeply
moved, and ineflable thoughts filled ber mind.

She seemed to recogpize those words of
peace, union and love to which she bad hstened
—her truth-seeking soul bad lisped them long
ago ; those sacred songs had for her a secse ;
she understood those men and women, now sitent
and collected, they uniting their voices in
prayer; they honored divimity betler theo all
those che had seen daily in the ceremounies of her
pagan creed, and 1 the temples of Rome.

Then, that consular citizen, that illustrious
matron, those two young men, proclzimed
Caxsars—all those worldly honors despised, and
deatl preferred to life—bad filled ber soul with
admiration and astonishment, .

They had reacbed another part of the crypt
and a ew spectacle offered itself to Ceuilia’s
eyes.

" Take a seat by me, my dear child,’ smid her
aged companion. .

Two long tables placed parailelly, ran nearly
the whole length of tbe subterranean room.—
They were covered with the simplest articles of
food ; bread, eggs, milk, 8 few dishes of meat,
and fruit,

The men went to one of the tables, over
which the pootiff who had celebrated the myster-
ies, presided, seated on a stool a little bigher
tban the rest.

The old Jewess who accompanied Cecihia, took
a similar seat bonor at the head of the women’s
table.

The pontift stood up and blessed the food ;
and all proceeded to eat. The conversation.
carried on in a low voice, became general and
charactenzed by a friendly effusion mgled with
reserve. )

+ These are our agape: or feasts of charity,’

always after the boly mysteries, in order to tight-
en the bonds that umite us, and to remind us that
permitted pleasures, or necessary pain, all must
be 1n common between us,’ e
Ceecilia noticed that this old woman who spoke
to ber with the tepderness of a mother, was the

recipiert of great marke of respect from all those

she passed near bim.

It was. also, with no little astonishment tbat
she saw Flarius Clemens and his two sons wait-
irg bumbly on the men, whilst his wife and an
otber matron, whise appearance indicated her
bigh rack, filled the same office at the women’s
table. She remembered the Saturnalia, where
the masters became the servants of their siaves,
and the Matronalia during which (be Roman
ladies abdicated temporarily their pride to be.
come dependent on their inferiors ; but she had
oever heard that the coosuls and their wives, and
tbe beirs to the empire had ever submitted to
such trials, '

companion’s thouphis :

greatest must yield to the smallest. Our God
humbles the mighty and exalts ihe weak. Itis
because | am the weakest and poorest of all that
they do me honor,” They also respect in me
the daughter of the apostle whem Christ made
the corper-stoge of His Church. I am Petro-
nilla, the daughter of Peter, the Chief of the
Apostles, who was chosen because he was only
an humble fishermen. Some day you will no-
derstand all these things, my clild. Remembe,
my name, snd whenever rou feel far the wish,
come to me, for I love you.

¢ And now,’ she added, ¢ I shall put you uader

the care of this matron, who will take you to
your father’s bouse, for 1t is late and we are
going to geparate.’

remarked the o!d woman to Cecilia ; * We have

What was Cecilia’s astonishment, when Pe-
tronilla beckoned 10 Ffavia Domntilla, and placed

_be1, the humble pleberan girl, under the care of

the Emperor’s cousin.

She left the crypt with Flavius Clemens, the
two young Cazesars, and tbat other matron «hose
imposiog miea had struck her.

At a bundred paces from the entrance to the
cave, litters were 10 waitivg, The torches of
the runcers lighted the darkness of L.bitine’
woods ; and the slaves hastened to execute the
orders of their masters,

Here, all the apparel of power ; all the splen
dors of wealth! And, but an instant ago, pov-
erty, abasement, equality with the humblest!
Well might the basbful and artless girl believe
herself fascinated by a dream !
¢ Young maiden, come with me into this htter,’
said the unknown matron.

And, as Cecilia hesitated, scarcely beheving
that this invitation could be intended for her, the
matron added :

* What, my child, are you so
refuse Flavia Domutilla 7

¢ Are you, thea, also a relation of the Em-
peror 7’ the young girl asked, with hvely cu-
riosity.

¢ Yes, dear child, replied Flavia, smiling at
ber eagerpess. Come, get in, we shall soon
make each other’s acquamtance.’

Cecilia obeyed. The cortege moved, and
was oot long reachicg ber father’s residence.

proud that you

become of his daughter:
return 1 such illustrious company, and when
Flavius Clemens had cpoken a few words to him,
he was so delighted, that he thanked all Lbe gods
e knew by name, and forgot to question lis
dauphter as to the cause of her delay. With
the protection of these great people, his fortune
was assured !/

Steep did not visit Cecilia’s eyes during that
night. What she had witnessed and heard on
that eventful evening, filled and confused her
mind.

CHAPTER Ill.—CHRISTIAN ESPOUSALS.

Ceeilia on the following days returned fre-
quently to see Petronilla, the Loly woman, whom
she soon learoed to love dearly, and to whose
teachings, lavished, with inexhaustible solicitude,
she hstened with mcreasiog nterest,

She also often saw Eutyebia, who called ber
daughter, and Olintbus who gave her the sweet
name of sister ; and bad long conversations with
them, They continued Petromila’s work by
teaching her the religion of Christ, and fortifying
her 10 her nascent faith.

such examples, the pure-minded girl covld not
be long in renouncing the lying fictions which
she had already recretly despised, and which she
vow rejected with horror. Yo a few months she
became truly a Chnistian in heart, aspiriag only
to the grace of baptism, and rapt ip joys as
sweel as.they were new (o her.

¢ What a blessing!’ she would exclaim ; ¢ that
I should at last see the truth, I who bave been
so long without knowing it, and who yet wought
it with all mysoul = . .

She had become the darling child of. this
whole poor tribe of ‘exiles; all knew ‘herand
surrounded her with marks of the liveliest ‘affec
tion. L

1t seemed as though- these. poor. people vied:in,

The old Jewess seemed (o read her young

* My dear child she said, ‘amcng us the

With such teachers and under the 1nfiuence of
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-‘me, Iam Eoing'g;,k God to repay our debt | eertain words, iz a low voice which did'uot |present. Even the pontiff had bowed low when | caused by the father. 1':;r, Cecilus who was

oot amare of the tie existing betweeu his daugh—
ter and the .Teyn, Was as pitilessly exacling ss
ever, and continued to spread Jesolation and ruin
in the poor colony,

Cecilia was deeply moved by the
with which all greeted her. l('y she mgmﬁ
that Cbristianily dictated this pardon and for-
gelting of mjuries caused by her family, she felt
still more the power of that chanty which
iospired love by way of retalatiop. She
saw that this virtve, completely unknown
to those Yvith whom she had lived lntherto, was
the hfe-giving privciple of the little society into
which chence, or rather divine Providence had
suddenly thrawn ber.

As Pefronilla iad told her on the occasion of
the sgape, joys and sorrows were m common
between these Christians so truly united, so tho-
roughly imbued with brotherly love. Whatever
one of them possessed was the property of all ;
and however small and nsiguificant the offering,
it was received with gratitude, and the blessing
of God was invoked on the piver. These men
and wemen cared oot for riches or for the com-
lorts they bring, but despised and rejected them.

Ceciliz, the hamble girl, soon became the in-
himate guest of the nohle Flavius family, Flavia
Domtidla had distinguished her, and had asked
Petronila to confide her 10 her care. The
\e:nerable daug hter of the Apostle, bad 1he more
willingly consented as Cecilia would find in
klavia Domitilla’s house, the example of the
greatest virtues and the best school 1n which she
could study a perfect Christiau life.

Tins illustrious metron whom the Church
counts among the most sainted virgins who lived
1 those easly ages, was then Irading 1n Rome,
and oot far from (be Imperial polace, a lite of
admirable chanity and relf-sacrifice.

Her mother, whose parne hss not been pre-
served in history, was a sister of Clemens. She
was nearly related to the Emperor Domnian, for
she wus the grand.daughter of Sabius Moajor,
Vespasian’s elder brother.

This Sabious Major was the first who illus-
trated the Flavia race, whose founder, according
to Suetontus, was an obscure undertaker of pub-
lic works, [le was Prefect of the eity when he
was killed during a riot jocited by the Vitelws
party.  Tacitus who relates ins death says that
he bad commanded the armies of Rome during
thirty-five yearm vnder the Emperors Tiberius,
Caligula, Claudius and Nero.

Tius infuriated mob set fire to the Capitol
where Sabinus and his family had sought an

‘asylum, sod messacred them. Oae child only

escaped from this butehery. This was Flava
Domitilla, who owed her life to the courage aad
devotion of two Christian slaves, Nercus and
Achilcns—who both suffered martyrdom, subse~
quenlly. with their mistress

Flavia Domitilla, placed by these mep m a
Christian family, Iivel with them several years,
and embraced their faith. When more propitious
times came, she was sought and claimed by her

Cecilivs was very uneasy, not knowing what had | uncle, the consul Tlavius Clemess, ant weat to
But when he saw her | live with him.

Ste became the chasen osfru-
ment of DProvidence through which this noble
famly embraced the true faith.
‘T'be large estates of ker family having been
restored to ber, she devoted her abundant means
to relieviog the poor and coosoling the unfor—
tunate. She gave the example of all the Chris-
tian works performed in tke midst of wealth and
worldly greatness with that humble spinit and
sublime devotion, which have found imitatresses,
eve;: 1 our days, among women of the bighest
rank,
Cecilia conducted by Petronilla, weat every
day to Flavia Domitila's house, where she as-
sociated herself to the practice of wvirtues which
she had never before suspected. She brrught
to this pious task the entbusiasm of a neophyte
who lound mm her own heart the liveliest sym-
pathy for those who sutfer, .
Gurges who, for some time past, bad com-
menced persecuting the young girl with his love,
and who felt a certain uneasiness at ber frequent
absence from home, was far from suspectiog how
she employed her titkee. It will be easrly under-
stood why Cecdia bad Iittle time to think of the
vespillo, and why she had not hastened lo give
the favorable answer to his suit, with the hope of
which ber father had so ong lured Gurges.
Moreover—shall we sayit! anotber thought
was pradually absorbig. the maides’s mind ; a
new feeling bad grown smde by side with her new
faithb—foreign to it and yet arwsing from 1t. This
feeling cabwed her much aoxiety, for she feared
that {t was distracting her thoughts from.God. -
. The poor chld loved Olintbus. For several
days she bad avo:ded meeting bim, hoping thus

{to recaver her pesce of mind; but absence

her beart and mastered ber will. ... ;... .. . .

The-tnotherlers girl  vesojved : to- conrult her
two benefactresses, Petronilla, who: loved ' her. a8
tieg child,.and Flavia Domitillg; who .treated hel

seemed ooly to jncrease the:feeling which filled

repaying 10 love for the devghter, the miseries

like  sister. - She keelt, oge  day, befor

T




