THE CATHOLIC RECORD

AURELIA ;

OR,

THE JEWS OF CAPENA GATE.

CHAPTERIV.
PARMENON 'S REGISTER.

On the morning following the nocturnal
convergation between Euatrapeles and
Gurges, and the short consultation which
had afterwards taken place between the
former and Marcus Regulus, a stranger

resented himself in the barber-shop soon
after it had been opened.

This stranger was no other than Par-
menon, the slave-trader; but he longer
wore the gandy toga we have seen him
wearing whilst attending his calling ; his
dark-colored tunic was almost concealed
under the folds of a wide palliam or
mantle,

«] am gent,” said Parmenon to the ton-
gor, whom he found alone in the shop,
“bhy the Lord Marcus Regulus, for the
business yon know of.”’

“Ah, very well,” eaid Eatrapeles, “ 1
gee that the Lord Marcus Regalus loses
po time. You are welcome."”

“ Here,” resumed Parmenon, ‘“are the
ten thousand sestertil which it has been
agreed to pay (iurges, and here is the
register which will prove the transfer to
me of that amount.”

Parmenon unrolled the connected
leaves of & roll of papyrus of & common
kind, and proceeded to explain the writ-
ing to the barber.

“You see,” said he, * here is the accep-
tum on this side, and the expensum on
that, which is sufficient to show that I
have paid in order to receive. The ves-
pillo must sign at the bottom of these two
columns daring the day.”

“(Gurges cannot coma before night,”
remarked Eutrapeleg,

“Very well,” said Parmenon, “I shall
call for my register at the hour you gener-
ally see the Lord Marcus Regulus. He
will not come to-night, See thatthe regis-
ter be properly signed.”

And Parmenon went out, after nodding
to Futrapeles in a rather discourteous
manuer.

«1 don't like this fellow,” mused the
tonsor. “He looks like a real parricide's
sack . . . . After all, Regulus has
5 own reasons for emnloying him: it is
none of my business.”

At the hour appointed, Parmenon called
for his register. He found it duly signed
by Guarges.

The vespillo had readily consented to
the transfer by which he got back the ten
thousand sestertii he had considered lost.
He could not understand, however, why
sny one should exchange those pretty
g.! pieces for a claim against an insolv-
ent debtor like Ceciliug

On the following day, Parmenon, still
wearing his dark tunic and his pallium,
and carrying his register under his arm,
could be seen awaiting the opening of the
court of Pablius Aufidius Namusa, one of
the seventeen pretors who administered
justice in Rome.

When this magistrate had taken his
seat, and his crier (accensus) had asked
aloud whether any citizen had a case for
trial, Parmenon unrolled his register be-
fore the pretor, and requested him to see
that his claim againgt Cecilius was legal,
certain, and demancable.

Aufidiug Namusa ordered an action to
be entered sagainst the fiscal ageut, aud
Parmenon went away rejoicing, Daring
the day, an executor litium, or viator, that
is to say, & congtable, called on Ceciliue.

“] gummon you in Parmenon’s name ;
follow me to the court,” said the viator,
putting a written citation in the hands ot
the astonishied Cecilius.

“1do not know this Parmenon, and I
owe him nothing,” remarked Cecilius.

“This, the Pretor Pabliug Aufidius
Namusa will decide,’’ replied the viator.
“1t yon ghonld refuse, I would touch this
witness's ear,” he added, pointing to a
man who had accompanied him, * and I
would take you by the neck, in conform-
ity with the law of the Twelve Tables.
However, von have nntil to-morrow to
make up vour mind, for this 18 an ancer-
tain day (intercisus diee).

Ceciling, after due retlection, came to
the conclusion that he could not do other-
wise than appear before the pretor. He
there found Parmenon, who had taken
care not to forget his register.

The pretor requested Parmenon to
swear, according to the provisions of the
law, that in bringing this suit he had not
been actuated by a feeling of chicanery
or revenge, and that be did not claim
more than was due to him,

Parmenon hastened to take
quired oath,

Aunfidiuge Namusa then told him to state
his claim, and to show Cecilius his regis-
ter. These two formalities having been
complied with, the pretor invited Ceciling
to declare whether he ac knowledged the
debt, or if he denied it, to state upon
what grounds,

Ceciling admitted that
thousand sestertii to

the re-

he owed ten
Gurges; but re-

marked that he could not understand
why Gurges shonld have transferred his
claim  to DParmenon, unless it were
through motives of revenge because

Cecilin had refused to marry him.

This argument had little weight in law.
“Dico,” said the pretor, which was aflirm-
ing Parmenon’s right. “( oneequently,”
he continuned, “1 adjudge the body of
Ceciliug to the said Parmenon.”

And he ordered the crier to call the
next case.

« [ don’t understand,”’ faltered Cecilius,
rolling his ear between his fingers,—a
way embarrassed people have had from
time immemorial,

“ You don't understand I’ quoted 'ar-
menon, brutally, as he retired. “It
means that if by to-morrow you liave not
paid me ten thousand sesiertii, 1 shall
put my hand on your tunic, and you will
belong to me!”

Ceciling began to comprehend; but ten
thousand sestertii are no small sum for a
poor man to find, and the wretched tax-
gatherer saw no issue to hig dilemma.

wPhis Parmenon has gained his suit
very easily,” remarked| a siranger who
had followed the case with interest, and
who wae walking by the side of ¢ ‘acilius.
« Marcus Regulus shrugged his ghoulders
when he heard the jmlgumm."

Cecilins heard the remark, and con-
ceived s hope.

“Who is this Marcus Regulus, and
what did he eay 2" asked the unfortunate
puitor, approaching the stranger,

¢ AMurens Regulus is the first lawyerof
of Rome,” replied the latter, “and he
wes aaying that he wonld have compelled
t vk arinsnon to carry away his register
withaut obtaining anything."”

« Tndeed '’ exclaimed Cecilius ; * Mar-
ens 1agnlus said this ? I8 he still in the
Forum 7"

|

| 18 mine !

Elndorl. I would advise you to spea
im; he will give you some means of
escaping from Parmenon’s clutches,” said
the ntunger, pointing out the lawyer, who,
on his side, had lost nothing of this by-
p'ay unnoticed by others.

Cecilius went straightup to Marcus Re-
gulus, to whom he explained his case in
a few words, asking him whether there
was any means of obtaining a reversion of
judgment. ¢

“We shall see about it," replied Mar-
cus Regulus; “ I think we may find some
remedy, DBut, at present, as you see, I
am detained here by other engagements.
Come to see me to-morrow morning,early.
My house is beyond the Tiber.”

Ceciliue turned his steps homeward,
feeling a little easier in mind. Bat the
poor fellow had not eeen the end of his
tronbles. When he arrived home he
found a communication from the City
Prefect, enjoining him to explain his sus-
pected affiliation with the Jews or Chris-
tians of Capena gate; then a summons
from the Council of the Pontiffs, to answer
an accusation of sacrilege, based on the
fact that the little god Jugations had been
fonnd found lying broken on the public
highway, in front of his honee.

Could it be that some officious neigh-
bor, having collected those mutilated
fragments, had really carried them to the
Pontiffs, and, in his indignation, had
brought this accusation against Ceciling?
Or did the blow come from a hand more
direetly intérested in his ruin ?

The unfortunate man did not even
think of propounding to himself these
questions, overcome, a8 he was, by the
triple calamity with which he waa threat-
ened ; to be in Parmenon’s clutches, to
lose his situation, and, what was still
more gerions, to be accused of sacrilege
before the Pontiff's court !

“ (ecilia !’ he cried, in a voics of thun-
dar, “ come here, unworthy child "

The young girl hastened to her father's
presence. Since the scene witnessed by
Gurges, she had not left the house. Her
father had forbidden it. Cecilius had
ascertained without difficulty that, as
alleged, his daughter was a Christian,
that she was about to marry a Jew, and
that old Petronilla had been the cauee of
all this trouble. He was furious!
Whatever religious convictions he had,
rovaltad at theidea that his danghter had
embraced the edious superstitions of
those miserable Jews, the most despised
of men ; and he foresaw the misfortunes
likely to happen to him, the agent of the
law, and commissioned to enforce it in all
its rigor towards a detested class, when it
ghould be known that his own daughter
had been initiated to their sacrilegious
and impious creed.

He had, therefore, signified to his
daughter that she must give up her new
faith, or he would compel her, even if he
had to use the extraordinary power con-
farred by the law, to its fullest extent.
Meanwhile he placed her under the
closest surveillance, to prevent any com-
munication between her and those who,
in his judgment, had caused her ruin.
When Cecilia came down she found
her father in a state of terrible excite-
ment.
“ Wretched child,”” he cried, * here,
then."nre the fraits of your infamous con-
duct !’
And he showed her the writ in Parme-
non’s name, the citation to appear before
the Pontiffs, and the Prefect's letter.
“Ho,” he continued, “1am ruined, my
freedom is in the ‘hands of & wretch, my
life is in danger, because my danghter
has betrayed her father and her gods ! .
. Come, Cecilia, have you reflected ?
For you must speak mow ! Will youre-
nounce that abominable creed 2"’

“ How, my dear father, could the sacri-
fice of my faith save you? Would your
misfortunes, if they exist, be remedied ?”’

“ If they exist ! Great gods! Have 1
invented them ?"'

“ No, father; but it is not you they
threaten, it is me !’

“ How isthat?"’

“The City Prefect will mnot
placa von when you will
told him that your daaghier alone
is .a Christian. . The Pontiffs will
not punish you, but me, when they learn
that I broke the idol.”

* And Parmenon ?”

* Parmenon will have no power when
his claim is satisfied.”

“ By hercules | The girl has a charm-
ing, easy way of arringing things 1" cried
Ceciliug, with bitter irony. “ Indeed, it
ig foolish in me to feel alarmed! Oh!
how like the way of those perfidious Jews
this is! They have a ready answer for
the most difficult questions! Unfortu-
nate child ! added tne father, addressing
his danghter with a certain tenderness,
“ can you not understand that all ig lost
if you persist in proclaiming yourself a
Chiristian ! and that all is saved if you ab-
jure at the feet of the Pontiffs "

« J'ather,” eaid Cecilia, in a firm and
n-alnr«'lfnl tone, “do not expect that I
shall ever renounce the religion cf Christ,
Better die, than—""

dis-
have

« What ! you would persist iu this in-
famous creed, at the risk of destroying
your own prospects, and, what you do
hot seem to care much about, at the risk
of consuminating your father'’s ruin, and,
perhaps, of imperilling his liberty and his
life !”

“ 1t would be a dreadfal thing, O my
father ! it would be for me a source of
everlasting sorrow, if 1 should be the
cause of your misfortune ! but, I repeat

it, you are unnecessarily alarmed,
and—"
“And? asked Ceciling, trembling

with fear and rage, “ And ? . .
ceed, unnatural child!”

“ Oh, father | take my life,—it belongs
toyon,—and I would be happy to lay it
down for you ; but do not ask of me a
sacrifice which I cannot make.”

Cecilius, pale with rage, was fearful to
behold. Ile raised his hand as if to
strike or curge his daughter ! DBut a sud.
den thought made him withhold the
blow.

“ You are no longer my daughter I he
exclaimed vehemently ; * no, by all the
gods ; I disown you! But 1 shall crush
you, a8 I crush this vage, which, like you,

Pro-

And, seizing an amphora upon the
table, he dashed it on the floor.
« Father ! Father!" said Cecilia im-

ploringly.

“ What is it you wish to say ? That
you repent! That you renounce this
cursed superstition ?'  asked Cecilius,
looking at her with a madman’s gaza.

« Never " said the young girl, making
a supreme eflort ; and, overcome by her
emotion, she fell, sobbing bitterly, on a
eeat,

Her father cast on her a glance full of
sadness and bitter sorrow, and left her

“ Yes, there he is, amidst that uoug o': !

without speaking another word ; but as he
maottered to himself,—

“This consultation with Marcus Re-
gulus is more necessary than ever,”

CHAPTER V.

A LEGAL CONSULTATION,

Marcus-Atilius Regulus possessed more
wealth than many illustrious patricians.
In his youth he once cffered a sacrifice to
the gods, for the purpose of learning
whether he would ever possess sixt
millions sistertii ; and he cfien related,
himeelf, how, on that occasion, the en-
trails of the victims happening to be
double, he had understood this omen to
mean that this immense sum was twice
promised to him.

He had, in fact, accumulated this in-
credible amount, but by the most abject
and infamous means. His career may be
divided into three distinct periods.

Daring the first, which extends from
Nero's reign to these of Vespasian and
Titus, he served his apprenticeship in
those crimes which subsequently won
him such unenviable fame.

His father, banished by Claudius or by
Nero, having left him no patrimony, he
had felt at an early age the thirst for
blood, and the insatiable craving for gold
—Libidiue sanguinis et hiatu preemioram,
says Tacitus, with inimitable force of
style—and he had inaugurated his en-
trance into the bar, by becoming instru-
mental in thres odious murders, perpet-
rated by Nero, upon his accusations.
These murders were those of Marcus
Licinius Crassus, great-grandson of the
famous orator, who was also one of the
wealthiest ciuzsns of Rome, during the
last years of the republic; and of Camer-
inus” and Salvidienus Orphitus, about
whose rank and quality little is eaid by
the historians.

The accusation against Crassus brought
to Regulus seven millions sestertii ; those
against Camerinus and Salvidienus Or-
phitus were paid with the questorghip
and the sacerdotal dignity.

During the second period, which com-
prises the reigns of Vespasian and Titus,
informers were looked upon with dis-
favor. Regulus endeavored to retain his
seat in the Senate, but was crushed under
the burning words of Curtius Montanus,
and ignominiously expelled from that
illnstrious body.

iie reiurned to
guch men as Satrius Ruafus, Pompeius
Saturninus, Suetonius, the author of the
life of the Twelve C:wm3are, Salvius Liber-
alis, Cornelius Tacitus, the great historian,
(aius Fronto, Tuscilius Nominatus, Cland-
jug Restitutus, and Pliny-the-Younger,
the greatest orator among them.

We need not say that Regulus was des-
pised by his colleagues.

During the third period,—Domitian’s
reign,—Marcus (Ragulus resumed his
trade of informer and spy. It was not
however, by acting openly, as he had
done in former times, but by secret de-
nunciations and dark undertakings, that
he endeavored to win Domitian’s favor.

He vied in infamous zeal with Metius
Carus, a vile informer, but less dangerous
than Regulus, aud who could scarcely
brook the latter's competition.

Herenniug Senecionns having been
condemned and put to death through the
accusations of Metius Carus, simply be-
cause he had eulogized Helvidius Priscus,
the son-in-law of Thraseas, and one of
Nero's victims. Regulus, jealous of hav-
ing had no share in 8o meritorious a de-
nunciation, attempted to connect himself
with it by pursing with his insults the
memory of Herennius.

But his rival could not bear this inter-
ference, and checked him in the midst of
his facile triumph, with this terrible apos-
trophe: “ What have you to do with my
dead? Have you seen me torment Cras-
gus and Camerinus ?”

Marcus Regulus was certainly, as one
of his victims wrote to Domitian, the
most wicked of two-egged animals,—
omnium bipedum nequissimus. He was
also the most skilfal of plotters. We
have already seen how he had woven a
web around Flavius Clemens, the Grand-
Vestal Matallng Caler. He had
found & most useful tool in the loguacious
Eutrapeles, in whose shop he picked up,
almost every night, some valuable in-
formation.

The conversation between Gurges and
Eutrapeles, overheard by Regulus from
his hiding-place in the barver's tepidar-
ijum, had admirably served his purpose,
for he had acquired the certainty that
Flavia Domitilla was a Christian, enter-
taining relations with the Jews of Capena
gate ; and, at the same time, he had
learned the name of the young girl
through whom it would be easy,—g8o he
thought, at least,—to penetrate the mys-
teries he was 80 anxious to discover.

Bat, before all, he musthave the girl in
his power. If this might have seemed
difficult to others, it was nothing for a
tactician like Marcus Regulus, His plan
was promptly conceived, and he made the
most of every circumstance mentioned
by the veapillo. He imagined, first, to
bring forward Parmenon, in order that he
might have a hold on Cecilius, who,
being without resources, must fear for his
liberty.

Then he completed his lanof campaign
againgt the poor tax-gatherer by the

Prefect’s letter, and the citation before
the Pontifl’s court; for, the reader must
have surmised it, these documents found
by Cecilius on his return home, had been
gent at this arch-plotter's suggestion.

He it was who had sent the officious
stranger to the Forum to lead thbc defsat-
ed pleader into the snare, by showing
him Marcus Ragulus as the only man
who could save him from Parmenon.

Marcus Ragulus now felt sure that Ce-
ciliug would come, and he was confidently
expecting him, when his nomenclator in-
troduced Cecilia’s unhappy father in his
exedre, or consultation-room,

A single window admitted the light in
this vast room, around which were placed
purple-covered seats or beds for the visit-
ors. The four angles were occupied by
the brazen statues of Apollo, the god of
eloquence and poetry ; of Minerva, the
goddess of science and wisdom ; of Her-
cules, the emblem of strength; and of
Capid, the god of love and the symbol of
literary.

Above the seats, and running up as
high as the hand could reach, could be

Lo Law wwhnea “An
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seen a number of little balls, some gilded,
and the others simply made of wood, of
bone, or of horn, Trese were the bosses
or umbilici of the books placed in their
gerinia, or foruli, cylindrical cases, with
vound holes in the top into which the
vo umes, carefully rolled, were slipped.
Generally, these scrinia were placed on
their end, around the room; but Regu'us
had adopted the system introduced by
the bnoksellers in their shope, and which
consisted in cutting small equare com-

e

partments, or rlpon-holu. in the thick-
ness of the wall, into which the scrinia
were placed horizontally. . |
The number of books contained in these
nests was quite considerable, and had
been collected at a great cost ; for Regu'us
aspired to the triple fame of the juriscon-
mult, the eloquent lawyer, and the writer:
and the choice of his books corresponded
with this ambition.

The table placed in the centre of the
exedra was covered with briefs and do-
cuments, with wax tablets and styles for
taking notes ; with pergamins and imma-
culate sheets of papyrus for writing peti-
tions and pleadings. There could also be
seen the long calami which served as
pens ; the small, cylindrical vases, con-
taining a gummy preparation for connect-
ing together the papyrus sheets, The
rollers or sticks were piled there, ready
to receive the completed manuscripts and
their umbilici.

When Ceciliug entered the exedra, the
lawyer seemed to be busily engaged in
examining some mapuscripts; but an
oblique glance thrown on his visitor was
sufficient to identify the latter. An im-
perceptiblesmile lighted his features.

“What isit? What do ycu want?”’
he asked, feigning at first not to recogniza
Cecilius ; then he recumed, “Ah! very
well ; 1t is you who spoke to me yester-
day, concerning one Parmenon—"'

“ Yesg, sir,” replied Cecilus ; “ but since
yesterday, my position has uundergone a
strange complication.”

“How is that?” asked the lawyer.
“ Whatnew incident hasoccurred ?”

Cecilius handed him the Prefect’s letter
and the citation of the pontiffs.

Regu'ns feigned to read the two docu-
ments with the greatest attention.

_“Thig is nothing,” he remarked to Ce-
cilius, after a pause, and he crumpled the
Prefect’s letter. *“I am particularly ac-
quainted with Honoratus Messio, and
with a word of explanation from me, the
matter willbe dropped. Butthis is much
more sericus,” he added, putting his fore-
finger on the pontiff's citation. * Is this
charge true ?”’

“ Unfortunately it is,” faltered Cecilius.
“ However, it was not I, but my daughter,
who broke the statue of the little god Jug-
aticus.”

“Your daughter lives with you, and
under your paternal anthority?”’ asked
the lawyer, with peculiaremphasis.

“Qf courseshe does,’ replied Leciius.

“ Then it amounts to the same thing.
It is the same as if you had committed
the sacrilege yourgelf, Qui vox tua tan:
quam filii sicuti filii vox tanquam tua in-
telligitur, say the jurisconsuits in their
figurative style.”

“By Jupiter! Is it possible?” ex-
claimed the poor man.

“Did you nct understand the quota-
tion? Well, let us put manus in the
place of vox, and the meaning will be,
that thy hand is like the hand of thy son,
and the hand of thy son like thine, Is
this clear?”

“ And what is the penalty ?” asked the
wretched Cecilius, with evident anxiety.

But Marcus Regulusthinking, probably,
that the time had not come to satisfy his
client on this point, replied by putting
this other question :—

“ And what was the motive for this sac-
rilege 7’

“My daughter is a Christian !”

“ Your daughter is a Christian !” ex-
claimed Regulus, with well-assumed as-
tonishment, *Oh! this 18 serious!
Very serious! I understand now Honor-
atus Messio’s letter . . . and I don't
know if he can show himself ag lenient-
ly disposed as I hoped. No, it is scarce-
ly probable. Let us see, however,”’ he
resumed ; “the cage may not be so bad,
after all. If your daughter would re-
nounce this infamous superstition, I am
sure the pontiffs would pronounce
themselves satisfied. Have you tried to
persuade her ?”

“Alas! yes,” replied the unhappy
father dejectly ; “but I have not succeed-
ed.”

“ You must try again, and by the most
energatic means,” suggested Regulus,
who, before proceeding further, wished
{0 ascertalu how iar Lie couid go.

Yet he knew that the Christians had
never allowed themselves te be van-
quished. In Nero's time he had been a
witness to their contempt for life, and
the immovable intrepidity of their faith.

“By the gods! I will do it,” said Caci-
lius; “ may they grant me better succe:8!
. . . . Butthis cannot be! It is use-
less to hope! . . . . What,” be ad-
ded, looking anxiously at the lawyer, “is
there no other means ?”

“(Oh! there are always means,” said
Regulus. “But there are sBome means
which are too harsh for a father to use,
however inevitable they may be,” he
added, with deep commiseration.

“ And what means are those ?'’ inquired
the wretched man, overcome by his an-
guish,

“There is the noxal abandonment,” re-
plied the lawyer, watching his client’s
features, to see the effect of this sugges-
tion. And perceiving that Cecilius did
not seem to understand, he added,—

“The law is not 80 unjust and absurd
as to make the father necessarily respon-
gible in his own person, for the misdeeds
of his child., This severing of the legal
tie, to which I have just alluded, is possi-
ble for the father who does not wish that
his daughter's crime should be visited
upon him. It ts done by surrendering
the child to those who have made the
complaint.”

Cecilius bounded on his seat.

“What!” he cried, “1 would surrender
my daughter to the pontifls? And what
would they do with her?”’

“\What will you? It must be you or
ghe, or rather both of you,”' retorted
Regulus, coolly, noxa caput gequitur, un-
less the separation takes place.”

“ow can this be, and to what danger
are we exposed ?”’

“You are not threatened with personal
punishment; and yet it ia pretty much
the same thing,” said Regulus.

“What punishment do you mean?
What will amount to the same thing?
In the name of the gods, explain your
words, my Lord Regulus,” cried the
wretched father, raising his hands in sup-
plication.

“ Listen to me, then,” said the lawyer,
«it i unfortunately but too simple.
Formerly,’ he continued, putting great
stress on his words, * when the religious
feeling, 8o weak nowadays, was all power-
ful, your daughter would have inevitably
incurred the servitude of the penalty, that
is to say, would have been condemned to
the beests, or rather to the mines, for
Jugatinus being an_inferior god, the pen-
alty of the second degree would have
heen applied. When the criminal is a

woman, the condemnation in metallium
' may be commuted ta perpetual slavery.”

nded. ""‘.:
“1 do not think,” remarked the lawyer
unconcernedly, *that things will be
pushed so far. Aund yet I would not
affirm it, for the divine Domitian has
undertaken to restore the creed. But he
is absent, and, thanks to this circam-
stance, the pontiffs may not be so string-
ent. It is probable they may be satisfied
with a heavy sum of money in reparation
for the sacrilege, say twent tEouland
gestertii, which you will be obliged to pay
in your quality of her father; for, accord-
ing to law, the prosecation must be
against yourself,—tecum eat actio. Bat,
at all events, your daughter shall have to
renounce her superstition, else 1 cannot
answer for the consequences.”

“And if my daughter does not abjure
her creed, and I cannot pay the twenty
thousand sestertii ?”

“It you cannot pay the twenty thou-
sand sestertii,” replied the lawyer posit-
ively, “the pontiffs will enforce the sale
of your body to recover the judgment.
This is why 1 have just told you that it
would amount to the same thing."”

The unhappy Cecilius was horribly
pale. He found nothing to refute in these
rigorous consequences which he had not
perceived at tirst, but which now ap-
peared perfectly clear to him. Often, in
his office of Fiscal Agent, he had exer-
cised the same rigor towards unfortunate
insolvents, and had caused them to be
sold at auction. Why should the pon-
tiffs abstain from this uniform means of
constraint which the Roman law placed
in the hands of all creditors?

His trouble did not escape Regulus.
The informer distilled with skilful cruelty
the words which fell into Ceciliug’s heart
like 80 many drops of melted lead!

“Happily,” bhe resumed, *to all these
causes of grave anxiety, there remains
the remedy of the noxal abandonment.”

And as Cecilius made again a gesture
of unconquerable repugnance,—

“How!'* cried the tempter, “can you
hesitate to give up a daughter who has
not feared to expose you to such terrible
misfortunes, by her sacrilegious act, and
who abandons you to those dangers by
her obstinate refusal to abjure her false
creed!”

“ And Parmenon ?” remarked Cecilius.
« Parmenon whom we have forgotten, but
who will take possession of me! Even if
1 should surreader my daughier to the
pontiffs, would that save me from Par-
menon ?"’

“Ah! that is true, there is this Par-
menon! The judgment is legal, and I do
not see how to avoid this difficulty,” re-
plied Regulus.

“Tt is to-day,” resumed Cecilius, *“that
Parmenon i8 to demand what I owed
Gurges ; and if 1 do not pay him—which
must happen, for I have not hundred
gestertii—I must expect— "

“To be sold within the legal delay, be-
yond the Tiber,” added Regulue. “This,
in fact, is unavoidable, unless—"

«Unless what?” asked Ceciliug anxi-
ously. :

“Vhy, unless you should do with Par-
menon what you can do with the Pon-
tiffs.””

“The noxal abandonment ! always the
noxal abandonment!” cried the wretch,
with bitter anguish.

“Not precisely,” said the lawyer, with
undisturbed calmness. “The noxal
abandonment can only take place when
a misdemeanor has been establisbed.
But the law permits us to satistied a cred-
itor by surrendering that which belongs
to us. Now, your daughter belongs to
you; ehe is your thing, in law.”

“So, it is the sale of my daughter to
Parmenon which you counsel?”’ asked
Cecilius dejectedly, but with some indig-
nation,

«] counsel nothing," replied Regulus.
“You come here to consult me,in your
embarassments, and I suggest the only
means by which you can get out of them.
Do a8 you please ; what concern of mine
ig it? The gods are witness that¥have
only sought to save you.”

As he said these words, a young child
ran into the room and sprang joyfully on
his knees. It was his son.

The wretch caressed the child teuderly,
and after playing awhile with him,
kissed his fair young brow.

TO BE CONTINUED,

“Qh, gods!” faltered Cocilins,={{as-
tounded -

THE PRIEST'S MEMORY OF HIS
CHILDHOOD S HOME.

Here is a beautiful dream-picture
from the Rev. P. A. Sheehan's ‘‘ Luke
Delmege : Idiota,” current in the
American Ecclesiastical Roview :

The image remained imprinted on
the retentive retina of Luke's memory
for many a day, and came up, amongst
strange scenes and sights, to comfort
him with its holy beauty. Often, in
after years, when sitting at the tables
of noblemen, who traced their blood
back to the invakers, who bit the sands
at Hastings, that cloud dream of his
gea-side home rose soft and beautiful as
a piece of enchantment raigsed to the
witchery of soft music ; and often, on
the streets of Southwark at midnight,
when the thunder of the mighty stream
of humanity roiled turbid and stormy
along the narrow streets, did he see, as
in a far off picture, narrowed in the
perspective of memory, the white farm-
house above the breakers, and the
calm, beautiful, twilight holiness that
slept above it—a canopy of peace and
rest. He saw the two windows that
ventilated the parlor—the one looking
northward over soft gray meadows and
golden cornfields, that stretched away
till they were lost in the purple and
blue of the shadowy, mysterious moun-
tains ; the other looking southward
over masses of purple heather, to where
the everlasting sea shimmered in
gliver all day long, and put on its
gteel blue armor against the stars of
pight. There was the tea table, with
its cups and saucers and its pile of
dainty griddle-cakes, cut in squares,
and fresh from the hands of Margery ;
and golden butter, the best that was
made in the Golden Vale; and thick,
rich cream ; and fragrant strawber-
ries, nestling in their grape: like
leaves. Aund there was his good
father, a stern old Irish Catholic of the
Paritan type, silent and God-fearing
and just, who never allowed a day to
pass without an hour of sllent com-

the midday meal, and on whose lands

the slightest whisper of indelicacy was
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%nnllhod by immediate expulsion.
here sat the kindly mother, her beau-
tiful white hair arranged under her
snowy cap, and the eternal beads in
her hands. Gliding to and fro, was
Margery—a perfect Martha of house-
wifely neatness and alertness ; and
Lizzle, the grave, thoughtful Mary
of the household ; and there was
Father Pat, best and kindest and
truest of friends, to whose arms chil-
dren sprang for affection, and in
whose hands the wildest collle or
sheepdog was glad to lay his wet noz-
zle, alter he had valorously defended
his premises.

——
COMPOSER NOW A MONK.

Glovanni Spinelll, the Musiclan, Be-
comes a Franelscan,
A remarkable change of occupation
in life is that of the Maestro Giovanni
Spinelli de Girolamo, a distinguished
student of the musical art and re-
garded as a master composer. He has
just forsaken his occupation and be-
come a poor Franciscan friar.
From his boyhood’s years he showed
an uncommon genius for music, and
his compositions gained several prizes
in competition with others, both Italian
and foreign.

His earlier studies were made under
Father Gesualdo da Foggla, of the
Friars Minor, or Franciscans, and
after seven months' severe application
he composed an elegy. dedicated to
Cardinal Gennaro Portanova. This
work, presented at a competition at
Paris in 1894, gained a diploma of
honor among two hundred and fifty-
three competitors. His oratorio, *! St.
Francis of Assisi,” had a great suc-
cess at London in 1899, There are
also many other musieal compositions
bearing his name.

Giovanni Spinelli, who began his
musical studies under Father Gesualdo
of the Friars Minor, by a strange coin-
cidence returns to him and seeks from
him the humblest garb of a Friar of St.
Francis.

Henceforth he wili bs known &s Fra
Guido, a name probably borrowed
from Guido, the monk of Arezzo, who
restored or reformed ecclesiastical
mueic in Italy. The new Fra Guido
will not be silent in his new life. He
will present at times to the pub-
llc some of his own compositions, to-
gether with those of Don Lorenzo Pere
osi and that other Franciscan friar,
Father Hartmann, whose oratorio of
¢ St, Peter " recently created such en-
thusiasm in Rome.

It is interesting to note the fact that
at the present moment in Italy three
members of the clergy — thoee just
named—are highly distinguished as
composers of religious music.—Balti-
more Sun.

asi LM e
VITALITY OF THE
CHURCH.

IRISH

A member of the Irish Protestant
Church writes in the current number
of the Church Times in the follow-
ing terms as to the marvelous vitality
of the Catholic Church in his country :

“The recuperative power of the
Roman Church in Ireland is marvelous.
In the year 1649 there were in the
country twenty-two Bishops and four
Archbishops. In the Cathedrals there
were as usual dignitaries and canons ;
the parishes had pastors, a great num-
ber of secular priests and numerous
convents of regulars. But after Crom-
well had attained to supreme power all
these were scattered. Over 300 were
put to death, 1,000 more were driven
into exile. Four Bishops were kliied
in the Cromwellian campaign in Ire-
land ; the others were all obliged to fly
to foreign countries, except the Bishop
of Kilmore, who was too feeble to be
removed. In 1641 there were in Ire-
land forty-three houses of the Domini-
fcan Order and 600 religious. Ten
years after there was not a single house
in their possession, and three-fourths
of these religious were dead or in exile.
There was no doubt great provoca-
tion in the massacre of 1611, which
brought Cromwell to Ireland as the
avenger of blood, but the retaliation
was terrible. In 1657 the newly ap-
pointed Vicar Apostolic of Dablin, Dr.
James Dempsey, wrote to the Pope of
the period : * Dublini non sunt tot Cath-
olicl quot constituerlint tres Parochias.
There are not in Dablin Diocege Cath-
olics enough to form three parishes.
The Catholic population of this dincese
now is probably not under 400,000.”

™ SR

Tue CHURCH'S GREATEST ENEMY,—
The great enemy against which the
Church has had to contend is ignorance
of the constitution and charter of the
Catholic Church. It {is ignorance
which makes some men DArTrow-
minded ; it 1s ignorance which
makes Catholics disloyal to the
Holy and Apostolic See ; it is ignorance
which exposes the children of Catholic
parents to be led away, flattered and
geduced by erroneous opinions, and
carried away by corruptdoctrines. It
is ignorance which is the parent of all
crime. —American Herald.

The pagan who simply believed in
the myth of Jupiter, Alcmena and
Hercules, much more he who had
been initiated into the unspeakable
names of Bacchus and Persephone,
knew more of living Christian doctrine
than anv * Christian” who refuses
to call Mary the ‘‘ Mother of God.”
Well might Wordsworth lament that
he was ‘‘suckled in a creed outworn "
(though 1t was only three hundred
years old ) and long that he might

Have sight of Proteus rising from the Sea,
Or hear old Triton blow his wreathed horn.

—Coventry Patmore.

munion with God, in his bedroom after

‘““He that seeks finds,”” He that takes
Hood’s Sarsaparilla finds in its use pure,
rich blood and consequently good health.

Holloway's Corn Cure is the medicine to
remove all kinds of corns and warts, and

only costs the small sum of twenty-five cents.
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HIS STEWARDSHIP.

When the London Eogland pa
apnounced that Raymond Fox, M
for Mid-Clare, had applied for
steward-hip of the Chiltern Hund!
other men in Parllament were
much surprised. His engagement
been very apparent, as his p
fiancee, far from trying to allure
from his political duties to soclety
alities, had herself developed ar
gorbing interest in politics, and
frequently to be seen dining 1
House and baving tea on the ter
and even sitting through dull de
behind the grille of the Ladies’ Ga
with an aunt who would have int
ly preferred the opera. And th
did on the chance of hearing
mond open his eloquent lips for f
ten minutes.

But, you may ask, if the woma
go sympathetic, why did his en
ment entail his retirement from
ment? Well, this was the way
Her father, though an Irishman
supporter of the same political
was yet eminently pratical, and
ing made his way in, the wor
gired to have as a 8son in law &
who could do the same. He had
it the sole condition of his con
the engagement that Raymond
leave Parliament till he had pt
gelf in a position of independe
exercige of his profession.

Raymond had been called
Irish bar, but had mnever pré
He felt confident, however, t!
would be plain sailing. He
tained a reputation as an ora
all round clever fellow, was als
ular hero in & way, owing to i
inent part he had taken in an «
affray in which the police ¢
gecond best. So there was fir
a private conference with the
and then a confidential talk
party leader and the whip, an
unanimously decided that the

ment was to be sanctioned.

‘‘When you are a rich ma
the whip, ‘' aud havo money
on an election contest, never d
we'll find a seat you can figh
1 suppose Mid-Clare 18 gafe
party ?”

Raymond assured them th
Clare was safe, and promise
down and back their candidat:
be of gome use to him with t
gide men,’ " he added with a
smile.

1 flatter myself I have
fluence in that quarter.”
shook hands with him in ¢
lation, and he went off elated
sult with Molly and Molly’s fa
the prospects of a speedy we

Thus was it that the p
about the Chiltern Hundreds
the papers. It created no
in London, and, in fact, app
very backward corner of tk
but copied into a more promi
ition in the Dublin and Iris
cial  press it produced, as
hear, a ruction such as the p:
dreamed of on the day when
and the whip decided that F
safely go, and that the sea
for Moriarity.

Now, be it known to you
mond Fox owed that seat
simply to the favor of the
men.”’

This section of the co
though dieavowing all par
agitation in favor of stror
ures, found themselves in a
delightful supremacy.

By holding aloof and talkl
ily, a8 if tho baiol box we
notice, and saying they d
vote at all, they found
courted on all sides, and
eloquent style by the rival
and their backers, Ther
pretty tall talk at the Mid
tion, 1 can tell you, and &
it was never reported in
but Raymond Fox won ¢
Yoy. a veteran who had c
the ’4S and '07 troubles, ar
a8 his conviction that the
would go to the scaffold f
try. That clinched the m

There were two or thr
but old Phil carried all ob;
"Phe word was given in th
ter and Raymond headed
was on Phil's support that
oning when he promised
and back Moriarity at the

One of these days the fo

was enacted at the door

village in the County Cla

tage was the residence

and he leaned over the b
ing contentedly, till a str

tellow came up from the

turbed hls serenity by !

a newspaper as he &pprc

** What's on the pape!
shouted in a hearty VO

up, man, an’ tell us—

war?" Phil was always

fora ¢ furrin’ war ;" t

none to answer his exp

his long lifetime. The

was a deadly disappolr

had hardly recovered {r

¢*No chance of wal
shouted Donny, ‘‘ buth

that will astonish you

there was.”

+ What, then ? Dot
off me. What is it ata
' This,” said Denny

¢ Misther Raymond F

us all to vote for, and

our skulls cracked for,

his sate, that's all.”

« Hoorah !" said old
‘‘ the boy was to0 g00«

belongs to us by rights

‘‘ Hould on till ye

Denny, and he shook

ously ; ‘‘ ye were too

ily taken in, Phil

Running his finger d

he found the place ant

¢+ + The London pap
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