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structive rature, but rather -on these of an irreli-
gious tendency—as everything sacred was turned
into ridicule and became the object of the pungent
sarcasm, such visitors found very little sympathy

that she conseuted to entertain them.

Julia had several children. Two, however, died
young, and a third was taken off at the age of seven
years by & cancer that had horribly distignred Lis
face. She mourned over the loss of this young
child in tears of bitterness, and often went to visit
the superb mansoleoum which she had caused to
be erected at great expense.

Poor mother ! she Lad not yet expericneced the
sweet consolations of prayer, whkich assuages the
most poignant grief and whispers to the heart the
mysterious words of hope! She did not know that
she could behold once more in the bosom of the
Divinity, and in all the glory of immortality, that
dead infant which had been so suddenly taken
from bher arms. Like those around her, she be-
lieved his shade forever honored in the vicinity of
his tomb, and when, after spending hours near it,
she would risc to go, she would cast a look behind
and bid him aa eternal adieu.

But she had other children to live for, and she
was far from forgetting thut they likewise had a
sacred right to herafiection. There were two sous
who bad already made great advancement in their
studies at the schools of Carthage. There was be-
sides a daughter, a little older than her brothers,
and, in every respect, the perfect reflection of her
mother, She was affectionate and submissive, and
devoted to her brothers, To the slaves, she was
always considerateand kind. She would not shrink
from aiding them when they happened to havea
pressure of work, and when laboring under sick-
ness, she was ever at their -side, giving them her
greatest care and attention. If by chance she had
given any of them offence, sbe would afterwards
ask their pardon and redouble her kindness to
compensate for the pain she bad given them.

Notwithstanding, it cannot be said that Viva was
without a fanlt. She was somewhat sensitive, and
could not suffer the slightest contradiction. She
was talented and this became to her the occasion of
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CHAPTER II.—THE FAMILY OF VIVIA.
(CONTINUED.)

A man of this character could not be said to be
bad in the strictest sense of the term. THe was
not given to sensuality, nor did he fail to respect
the honor of bis family. His conduct was char-
acterized by a propriety and decorum which were
qualities rarely to be found in that age of wicked-
ness and corruption. But this was his limit. What
wvirtues he possessed ‘were confined to these whbich
go to make up good citizen, and if he manifiested
anything above the common it procecdesi not frpm
any supernatural motive, but from an instinctive
seose of honor, and from a desire to take an ele-
vated rank in the estcem of those who were arouad
him, -

The mother of Vivia had, of course,been brought
ap in the Pagan religion, but had nevertheless al-
ways shown, even from her infancy, & detestation
of its impure rites. She had ever been regarded
as 6 mode] of sweetness and virtue. The liceutlous
practices which were observed in the temples and
which were encouraged in a still worse degree in
the thentres, inspired her with disgust that saved
her from the seductions of the world. Her natural
instincts taught her that reserve and modesty were
qualities which belong peculiarly to the female
sex and constitute their charms, She knew that
in her tender years, her proper place was under the
protecting care of a mother, and that in after years
her duty was to superintend the bous -hold and ren-
der her companion happy by bestowing upon lhim
all the sweetness of a pure affection. For this rea-
gson, she had purposely - avoided the company of
persons in whom she might have noticed any li ght-
ness of bebavior, or a taste for the plemsures of
worldly dissipation. She was rich, and withal cn-
dowed with the graces of external appearance, and
nothing would have been easier for her than to
have attracted to her house a host of fawning ad-
mirers. But, to this she was averse,” She received
them with coldness, and spoke to them with gravity
and when the occasion presented itself, she would
retire to her private apartiments to occupy herself
with gome uscful work, or, perbaps, to exercise her
skill on the harp or guitar., Her resérved manner
had its effect, and her house never could be regard-
ed as the receptacle of giddy, frivolous young
men, ; - o
Her father had died when she was very. young
Her affections were accordingly concentrated upon
her mother and upon. a near.relation by the name
_of Potamlena, 'The latter wns an orphan, and
younger than herself by -ten years,, This young
. child was the objéct of her most tender solicitude.
" She'had watched over her from her cradle, and
had consoled her . in all her little: troubles. She
had joined in her'childish plays, and liad finally
_conceived such an affection for her that she™ could

not endure to be separated from her ' even for an
instant.-“Thdy ‘often’ took ‘walks' together.” One-

. -day ag they were taking oue of their” accustonied
walks, the’ ‘orphin”suddenly ‘disappeared, - The’

geief of the family was inexpressible, ~ Every eflfort]

was -made “to recover' the’lost 'child,”’ Twenty

years passed Uy and still the mystery remained un-
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developing her sentiments of pride. She loved to
attract attention in  conversation, and here she en-
deavored to display to the greatest advantage the
brilliaacy of her vivid imagination. She inwardly
rejoiced when she saw herself admired, and she
listened to words of praise with anything but in-
. difference. . .

In her character there was wanting firmuness and

decision, nor could it be sald that she possossed
sufficient energy. Occasionally she would give evi-
dence of having come to a determined resolution,
and her enthusiasm would lead one to suppose that
she was then capable of the greatest sacrifices. But
soon ber ardor would grow cool. She would find
that ber determination extended to things which
were above her strength, and sbe would paturally
fall back into her usual vacillating state of mind.
Her mother had doe all in Ler power to combat
this weakness, and when she found that her efforts
did not meet witl: success, she grew alarmed at the
evil consequences which might possibly ensue in
after years. Vivia would listen to the wise counsels
of her mother and would openly admit that she was
wrong. She would even promise to do better for
the futurs, but to effect a complete reform something
more was required than her own reflections or the
simple desire to please her mother. It was neces-
sary that she should be subjected to the impulse of
some supernatural motive, and this her own roligion
was unabls to supply.
. Nature had favored her—she was beautiful. To
a noble extraction, and distinguished acquirements,
she added remarkable powers of conversation, She
was universally known throughout Carthage, and
universally admired. The germ of vanity began to
develop under these powerful influences, until she
began to employ artificial means to enhance the
charms of her fascinating beauty. She wore din-
monds of great value,and gold bracelets always
adorned her wrists, Her robes were of the most
costly material, and were ornamented with the most
elaborate embroiderings of gold and silver. Not-
withstanding all this, it must be said to her praise,
that, up to the time of her marrisge ber life bad al-
ways been pure and chaste.

Such was the family of Vivia when an event, such
as no one can foresee, came to intreduce a material
change into its interior relations.

—

CHAPTER III—THE CHRISTIAN SLAVE.

Amongst the number of the slaves which the

mother of Julia bad given her on the occasion of her
martiage with Hanno, was one called Rufina, almost
of the same age 'as her young mistress. The light
complexion of her countenance distinguiehed her
from the African race, and would indicate that she
came from some of the tribes of Europe. . She vas
grave, and ever, melancholy, though always respect-
ful and aftable, according as she found herself iu the
presence of her superiors or in the company of her
equals. When she had any moments of leisure, she
would retire to her own room, or take a walk iu the
gardens alone. Occasionally she would sing in
some strange language, snd though none around her
could understand what she was singing, still ber
acoent and 'voice was so sweet, and 5o full of tonder-
‘ness, that many would stop to listen. Sometimes
ghe cuuld not'restrain her tears, and, overcome with
emotion, she  would desist for 8 few moments and
cover her face with her hands as if to conceal her
grief, v L o ]
‘l:,'erer compauions, as. might be- supposed, were ex-
ceedingly. ‘curious. to find out the cause of these
‘mysterious scenes. - S . -
.>“One of them remarked that she nppemeq to her to
be a hypocrite, ¢ for, at ber.age, every onc 18 13utural-
17‘inclined to pléasure..Everywhere youth is smil-
ing ‘and-happy,end when one sees.'premntura gravi-
‘ty; it is'n-sure sign:.that the predominent .element in
:that characteris deception;: : Perhaps she thinks thet:
by ncting thus'sheiwill plenss her young mistress.
- Anyway, she-lias succeeded ;pretty well.” - e

‘14 Perhapsishe:is.s0me: great . princess,’ remarked
nother, whilasthe others:.second . her surcasm by a:
urst of merrimentsd: T
‘Perhapsishe is the daughter, f some- bacbarious;
& who_Hine been:reduced: to:slavery by. gome ugs
oward event, . Sho appears:humble’in her present
osition; . Her pride ~keeps her' reserved from our-
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society, and makes her shrink from the work which
she lias to perform. I have even seen her refuse
presents which were offered her.”

There was another amongst them who pretended
to solve every mystery, and, according to her view,
the young slave was one of those who had been ac-
custoed to contempiation and reverie from their
earliest years. “Those nevermarry,avoid company,
and always prefer to  lead & wandering life in the
forests, or to retire to some solitary isle in order to
escape what they consider the illurements of the
world, They belong to the race of prophetesses,
and are even admitted into the councils of kings.
The grave question of peace or war are decided ac-
cording to their sage advice, and in the moment of
combat, they had a peculiar chant by which soldiers
are animated with the fire of enthusiasm and driven
on to meet the enemy with a courrze that renders
sure the successful issue of the contest [ suspect
strongly that Rufina is one of these. IHer incanta-
tions are invincible, and she bas more than once
proved their effect amongst the barbarous people
with whom she has formerly lived. But, having
deceived the hopes of some prince or army chief, she
has been thrown into chains and sold as 2 slave.”

# Nousense ! replied a negress, who, up to this
time, had said nothing. “ The poor girl is in love!
1 have watched her for some time back, and certain.
1y that melancholy state of mind into which she has
fallen is no mystery to me. The ! virtuous’ Rafina
has simply become enamored with a slave called
Revocato, and her deepest feelings of affection have
been elicited in favor of this young stranger. You
may vot believe me now, but a little time will con-
vince you of the truth of what I say. Rerocato was
just the same color she was, He came to Carthage
just at the same time that she came, and they have
always manifested the desirs of belonging to the
same master. It happened, however, that they were
separated. Bufina could not restrain her tears, and
Revocato, though, apparently more contented, look-
ed upon their separation with feelings of sorrow.
When she sings in the garden, do you not notice
that Revocato comes to the other end of the walk
and there listens to her with an untiring attention.
No doubt those pecunliar chants which appear to us
so mclodious and pluintive, are a medium by which
she expresses her regret at not being united to the
object of her love. Some time ago I heard them
both conversing together ina strange language.
They vemained a long time in each others company,
and it appeared to meo as if they were meditating
upon some means of escape, in order that they might
satisfy their mutual affections in all the security of
freedom.”

Such were the remarks passed upon the young
slave. She was far from suspecting the iders which
her companions had formed of her, and, in fact, she
was too much occupied with her duty to notice their
sarcasm and railleries., She always showed berself
kind t¢ them, #nd in case of need she would antici-
pate their wishes, and never fail to be of service to
them when it was in her power. But this gencrosi-
ty bad no effect upon them, and served to excite
their jealousy and hatred rather than conciliate their
favor, for they had now formed the serious intection
of lowering her in the esteem of their mistrese. Al
seemed to be profoundly impressed with thess
tonishing facts which had just been brought to light
by the old negress, and it was principally upon them
that they depended in their-efforts to realise their
nefarious designs.

From the moment that Julia received her from
tte hands of her mother, she was struck with her
sweetness and  devotedness. She was modest and
reseried, and her melancholy manner gave to her
features an indescrtbable expression of beauty, She
enjoyed the entire confidence of her mistress, and
she often remained the whele day in her elegant
apartments talking over the details of family affairs.
When Julia heard the accusations with which her
favorite servant was charged, ber first impulse was
to have ber punished, but after a moment's reflec-
tion, she thought it more jnst to submit the ques-
tion to an impartial investigation. Accordingly she
ordercd her into her presence. When she was alone
with her she began : )

“Rufina, why have you deccived me? Havel
not always been kiod to you? I had confidence in
you, and you were well aware of this. I only per-
mitted you to watch over my childred when I was
obliged to remain abseat from them myself. I
thought you devoted virtuous—butyon have betray-
ed mel”

“I% is true, you have becn kind to me," replied
Rufina, with an imperturbable calmness, I am
grateful to you for your confidence, but, you accuse
me of having deceived you! No, medame; it is not
true,”

The tranquility of her disposition here gave way,
and she pressed Ler hands convulsively to her bosom
a8 abundance of tears flowed from her eyes. -

¢t Tell me, Rufina, what mean those mysterious
chants in which you express so plaintively the sen-
timents of your heart. I liked 8o much to hear
them, though I did not understand & word. I often
asked you to repeat them, und sing them softly for
the chitdren, What is this strange poetry ! Is it a
wmystericus incantation, or it is not rather the ardent,
impassioned expression of a feeling to which I
thought you a stranger 7"

. -4 Most noble mistreas, believe me when I answer
you., Those chants, of which you speak, are no su-
perstitions incantations, nor are they songs of love.
A I not poor, deprived, no doubt forever, of the

.precious boon of liburty ? Where then could I carry

the affections of my heart T What object could be
found upon which to.pour forth these deep feelings
of the soul ? I know I cannot act thus without
crime, for I am your slave. I belong to you uncon-.
ditionally, ,and .even life is in your hands, All my
desires ave confinied to that. one alone, of pleasing
you. IfI sometimes sing, it isto obey you, or to.
begiile tbe fuw moments of leizure which you are
good enough to give me during the day.. They are

hear my, mother singing.when I was. young. - They
recall to, my mind the: pleasures of by gone days,
and I may say they are the only treasures brought

.with mie in, coming fo this climate, , After {he hap-

‘piness,of serving you, they are mny only,consolation.
' -it,.I will forever cease., They
want

my.
‘to’ commune with my.thioughts,

be in silance.”

'doned her bed-side day or night. Rely upon 1y

‘which we used to sing in our solemn worship. They

songs.of my nattve land, and songs Which I used to .
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L R asleep, she Jaid it carefully -on: the ' couch~and set.

T'here was a sweetness and simplicity in the man-
ner of Rufina that Julia could not belp being deoply
impressioned. She now began to regret the barsh
words she bad uttered in the beginning. Such can-
dor and openness of conduct she thought incompa-
tible with the crime with which she had ULece ac.
cused. She was, nevertheless, determined to know
all the tenth if it were only to confound the jealousy
of her fellow-slaves. Accordingly, she resumed :

# Rufina, you know a slave of the name of Revo-
cato, who is sent here oceasionally by his master ?
1s it true that he stops to speak to you, and that
your interviews are prolonged beyond the limits of
propriety ? T do not Lelieve evil ofany one without
sufficient proof, but these secret reports whichk have
reached me, are of a nature to compromise you
gravely. Whnt could have indu-ed you to cxzpose
yourself thus to the remarks of the other slaves, as
wall ag to the anger of my husbaad, if he should
come to know it. Follow my advice, Rufina ; avoid
the compnny of Revocato, for his chamcter is pot
sufficiently known.”

% Noble mistress, I am ready to eacrifice anything
to please you, but, with your perinission, let mere-
mark that Revocuto has been my companion from
my cariiest years. We came from the same coun-
try ; we were born on the same day. When child-
ren, the same roof covered us, and our first years
were passed in an unchanging union. We grew up
together in the hope that death alone should be the
occasion of our separntion. But like other hopes,
it has vanished. We had not grown many years
older when on evil genius came to disconcert all
our plans and render the horizon of our future glao-
my and obscure. O, my dear mistress !" aud she
fell on her knees before her and raised her hands
in the attitude of supplication, ®this Revocato
whom I must now behold no more, is the son of my
poor mother—my twin brother, Do you not scc
points of resemblance between us sufficient to indi-
cate that we both belong to the snme family ?”

“Itige, Rufina” said the rich patrician, as she
reached her hand, which she scized and cover:d
with kisses. * Rise you are a nodble girl. T believe
you are innocont. Pardon me if ever I have aitlicted
you by my unjust suspicions. From this day I will
not look upoa you as & slave. Rernin with me to
aid me in takiog care of my children. Thuy love you
and you love them, My beloved Vivia will not rest
quiet under any but with you or me. How kind you
have been to her. Ia her sickness you never aban-

gratitude, as also upon hers. You have my confi-
dence more than ever., You may Beo Revocatoas
often as you please. The slaves that have been
around you, and who have reported such calumnies
against you, shall be severely punished.”

# Thanks, my dear mistress. You make me hap.
Py indeed, in believing in my innocence, but there
is one thing wanting to my happiness. If it please
you, may I ask the pardon of thoge slaves whom you
design to punish ? Noble mistress, grant them a free
pardon, and let them not know that I have asked
the favor.”

“ Generous young girl! Where have you Icarnt
this sublime virtue ? Your history has been a mys-
tery for us all ! Pray let me hear some more details
regardivg your former life.”

% There is nothing very interesting in my life. It
is the history of an unhappy young girl who has
passed through the world nameless and unnoticed.
My country is far from here, but that makes no mat-
ter, ag I shall never see it again. I was born at the
farthest extremity of Gaul, near that narrow chan-
nel which ‘separates it from Britain. It is here
where, it is said, Cresn: carried his victorious a my
after having subdued my native land. I was ten
years of age when my father died. I had not the
consolation of being present at his last moments
for he was seized in his house and loaded with
chains for having remaiued faithful to a cause which
he regarded woble and sacred. In n few days after-
wards his head was severed from his body.

%My mother was left with two children, tco yourg
to be of any assistance. She died soon afterward.
We were but children—my brother and myself—and
too poor to remain, We were obliged to bid adien
to the tomb of my motherand the littlo cabin that
had sheltered our infant years. But the laws of
our country were severe, and for a slight debt which
our parents had contracted, we were sold into slave-
ry. We embarked for Carthage. I will not harass
you by the details of the voyage. It is enough to
say we experienced ull the harships of a long and
stormy passage. We arrived in Carthage, and to
‘our inexpressible gricf, we were again sold to differ-
ent masters, Such is my history. It has no inter-
est for any but myself.” ‘

“ No, indeed, Rufina, it is interesting to me. But,
tell me clearly, what aie thore strange, mysterious
chants you were singing ? Where, teo, have you
learned such sublime virtues as I have witnessed in
you ? Tell me openly now and without fear.

% Well, noble mistress listen. I have never fre-
quented your temples nor your sacred ceremonies.
The religion of Saul, at least that religion in which
I have been educated, is not the religion of Car-
thage. The chants which you have heard mo sing,
are hymns which I have known from infancy, and

are benutiful and chaste, and fail not to fouch the
inner depths of the human heart. They date back’
to the remotest antiquity, and arc the composition
of men who had received the gift of inspiration.They
elevate the soul above the things of this world, and
give rise to the most noble inspirations,” and here
Rufina detailed to her in a simple form, the princi-
pal dogmae of her faith. . - C
“ Keep. that holy religion.. Though I see that its
maxims are severe, I do confess it has an irresisti-
ble:charm for me and, perhaps, one day”— '
40, uoble mistress,” interrupted Rufiva, falling
down on ber knees,  -Just-at this moment the even-
ing meal was commenced, e o
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d»wa beside it overcome with mental auxiety. She
endeavored to banish from her memory the details
of the scene through which she had just passed, but
in vain. The severe attitude of the Priest was be-
fore her mind und she thought she heard bim speak-
ing still, Suddenly one of her sarvants entered.

“ Thank you, Verccundin,” snid the young patri-
cian, © but I desire to be alone.”

%I come, noble mistress, to render you my accus-
tomed services, but—"

#Wcll, never mind, however if my mother or Ru-
fina comes, introduce them, but mark no one else.”

“ You will bu obeyed, but may I be permitted to
ask it you have received bad tidings of your hns-
band ? Surely he is not wounded or lnden with
chaing by those wild Numidians 77

“No, 1 cannot say that ; but tor the last month I
have not heard from Jarbas, Though I am somec-
what apprehensive that his reckless courage may
lend him into danger, still I trust that he is under
the protection of Heaven."

% Why then, contrary to your usual custom, do
you refuse my attendance and close yourself up this
way in your appartment ?”

“ Pray let me watch near you at least, This is at
lenst the duty of a faithful slave.”

“ I know your devotedness to me, my good Vere-
cundia, but don’t be afraid, I am not unwell; I
only desire to bo alone.”

¢TIt is that stranger, noble mistress—there is
something 8o gloomy in his look——something so ro-
pugnant in his facc. He has aftlicted you, for I see
the marks of tuars upon your cheeks. If he comes
bere again to repeat this szene I—"

“ You know not what you are saying, my poor
Verecundia—that strnnger is the Priest Tertullian, .
the glory of our City, the noble defender of ovur
Faith and the terror of the pagans; but enough-
Verecundia, you may retire now, I will call you:
when I nced you.” The slave departed,

The emotions ot the young potrician were such as
to make her shed torrents of tears,  After this out-
burst of soriow followed a period of calmness and
reflection i which she was enabled to see undera
different aspect the tenor ot her past life.  She went
over in her mind all the words of Tertullinp, and
dwelt upon them with the full assurance that they
proceeded from n gealed oracle  The reputation of
‘Lertullian, as a profound scholar was now welk
known for his cclebrated * apology” in favor of the
Christiang had already appeared, "The Churches
were lost in admiration. and the enthuslasm of the
fuithful knew no bounds. Vivia had rend that eher
dauvre ot eloquence and reasoning of thy Pricst of
Carthage, and she was thereby led to regnrd him as
n man raired up by God to defend the Religion of
Christ and confound the pretended wisdom of an
age, that new naught but pride and corruption. Shke
wag under his influence, nnd his words were not
Leard to be forgotten but penetrated into her heart
and remalued there asif they were engraved in char-
acters of gold, She looked nround her and every-
thing that meet her gazz was an object which the
Priest had criticised. She looked at lherself and as
she beheld her parlor glittering in pearle, reprosent-
ing the colors of the rninbow, a crimson blusk
wantled to ber temples, Dverything reproached
her with vanity, and feelings of remorse took pos-
saseion of ler beart. * All this must end,” she snid
to bereelf, “if I intend to embrace the Faith, I
must cnter inlo its spirit and not become a mere
observer of external forms”

1t cannot Le denied but what Vivia was virtuous.
She Lad been formed in the school of Rufina, and
had imbibed the good qualitipgs of her mother. From
the day on which she bad renounced nll connexion
with the idol of paganism, her taith bad never wa-
vered, though she had not shown sufficient nnxie-
ty in pressing forward to recive the Graco of Bap.
tism. Butin thosetimesmany remnined a consider-
able time in the order of (atechumens, and the
Bishop was not averso to tbis, lest the ties of fam-
ily, or inveterate habits acquired wnong the pagaus
and now difficult to eradicate, might exposs them
to th: danger of apostacy. He profited by this delay
to try their sincerity and complete their religious
instruction. 5

Vivia's fuith however, scemed now to take a more
lively form, and her soul was filled with thoughts
more elevated and sublime. At the foot of the
Crogs, she had abjured the waorship of the false gods,
und biad asked in all the sincerity of her heart, to
become the humble servant of Christ. The salulary
waters of reguneration were soon to purify her brow,
and nevertheless she continued to lead a life simi.
lar to that which she bad led when =still among the
pagans. Butnow she was somewhat changed, still
all difficultics were not na yet surmounted. There
was Hanno, her father, what would he say when ke
knew his daughter, whom he loved so much, had
nbandoued the religivn of her youth ? Would he
not make her fecel the weight of his anger? And
then the proud Jarbas, what would he eay, when
returning with the laurels of victory, he would see
her no longer swrrounded with luxury, but leading
sn austere mortified life ? - He might grow. furious
at the sight, and cast her away from him ignomin-.
ously, to the dishonor of all the family. - Besides
that dear infact, might he not take it away from her
and educato it apart, and then she would no longer
look upon its aweet face and watch its tender smile 7

This is the state of fallen humanity, We. know
what is guod, puré and holy ; we admire it and love
it. © Our heart aspires after virtue, but it is some-
thing like the bird whose wings are broken, .. It en-
deavors -to. fly wpwards into those.airy regions
through which it-lately moved in delight, ‘but its
efforts are vain and it falls to the ground wastedand .
overcome, : We experience moments of enthusiasm,
and: nobls. aspirations, but the. flesh .is weuk: and
when we come to execute the. great . designg 'which
we have formed in the mind, we become.listlegs and
fall into a 'state of apathy from which it .requires
.mors than an .ordinary. effort .to-.emerge, Nature
scems suppressed for s moment; but, it is énly to

| rise:again still more ardent and impericus,, It isa

torrible. combat, and " if, hag; been, truly said that
1na’s lifs on earth is-a continual. wirfare, | %
_..Thus was.it with® Vivia:. She f
temptation nnd . but, for the; timely . ad
the Priest, it might b ‘
hithar. Now;:that:,

she exclaimed;; iNa,

rions destiny. which has beg

=




