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AURELIA ;

OR,

THE JEWS OF CAPENA GATE.

He had once already furgiven Cornelia.
It is true that the sccusation was based
on the moest vague suspicions. But the
two gisters, Ocellates and Varonilla, had
been found guilty, and he had consented
to let them choose their mode of death,

and to bauish #heir accomplices, whereas
the former ghould have been buried alive,
and the latter condemned to die uncer
the lash of the Pontifls,

It was indigpensable that reparation
should” be made for such faults, and

gomething done to compensate this indui-
gence. !
To this end Marcns Regulus employed

it
all his indugtry. This worthy individual
had adr ably prepared his

corruptin the divine

I
18,
\

hair-dresser, cultivating
intance ( iding Pa'wstrion,
ne noped 1o G the RAme T”H\‘~
X 1
the relatic o3 between Metellus
Celer and the d-Vestal, and the
g wing Clemens and his

ion of ¥
family w the worshippers cf Christ.

But whilgt Domitian was endeavoring
to protect his throne, God gent before him
the Bishop Clemens, the prince of this
new society, the supreme Pontifl of the
new Cread !

And whilat Marcus Regulus was cenk-
ing to disco the secrets of the divine
Aurelia’s household, God was sending
there the humble slave throngh whomni
Chrigt was to be embraced with undying
love !

Partr SpcoNnp—THE SpAvE
CHAPTER L
HYMENEAI DISAPPOINTMENT % A VESe

PILLO.
We must ask the reader to throw a
retrospective glance on events
which trar red in the |

o barber Ku

certait

ishment of t

in this bachelor's home,~when he was
quite alone behind his closed shutters,
he gave a preconcerted signai, and, imme-
diately, a man slipped in through a door
which he discrectly held ajar. Iutra-
peles had long conversations with this
man,

Who was he, and what was said in
theee frequent interviews ? The neigh-
bors had tried to find out, but their curi-
osity had been invariably bafiled.

On the evening of the fifth day pre-
ceding the calends of January, 842, (28th
of Dacember, 841, for the Romans count-
ed the days backwards), and some
time after the Saturnalia, which com-
menced on the 16th, previous to said cal-
ends (17th of December), and lasted one
week, Ilatrapeles and his nightly visitor
were gitting in the furthest end of the
ghop, according to their custom, and con-
versing in a eubdned tone of voice, when
a noise was heard at the door of the
‘hllll-

The conntenances of the two men ex-
pressed singular alarm and anxiety ; but
the familiar sound of a voice calling from
outside, “ Kutrapeles! Eutrapeles !”” soon
quieted their fears.

“]t is Gurges, the vespillo,” said the
barber: * Le brings me certain arti es of
my trade, which I sghall nead for the gifts
of the Jannary calends, My Lord Regu-
lug, have the goodness to step into thig
tepidarium (bath-room); this little eflair
will soon be gettled.”

Regulns disappeared behind the clocet
door, and Eutrape'es went to let Garges
in. He was struck with the wild expres-
sion of the vespillo’s features and the dis-
order of hie dress.

“ Have you failed tobring the hair and
the teeth I ordered ?, exclaimed the bar-
ber, whose first thought ke a good
tradesman’s, was for the evil conse-
quences likely to result from the Vespillo’s
want of punctuality.

]
i

L answer, but e
Jatrapeles's feet six magnificent
,‘.Hr.?II:.'!’,.LL(LLJI ful of freshly
acted teeth.

“Gurges, you are a gr

montha pre yus to the i the admiring baroer.
in the second chapter of this book. are the king of Vesp
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taught to recite verses in pii the I him, and who noped, ve-
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from ite T, it 1, with great ac-
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curacy, 4 1 wy on Domitian,
As a matter of Kualrapeles never
failed to give t 1i8 bird when-
aver a g r or gome distin-
guished patrician came to inirast their
heads in vis akilf

The Trossuli, or of that time,
crowded the lucky barber’s sl : and the
matr means of beant
ion, never pazsed by w
‘il".r 1 er, Lneir

whee

th silk and inlaid with

ove, themselves, with skil
INatrapoles’s magpie was a
!
ba admitted that the barber
was an artist of uncommon merits The

beaux proclaimed him the first tonsor in
Rome, When a 'T'rossulus came out of
his hands, he conld ghow himseif safely
at the porticos or on the Appian Way ;

his head bore the geal of that

supreme

v‘m:\'r'-‘.‘ Il tirnes, has attracted
the eyes and claimed the iiration of
the crow
Iho w found in Lat 8's shop
4 ) X Al articies cred
e of Minn 8 porlico,
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( oul V 1 an
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where thoso pliable aps of leather,
those pomades of beautiful
paate, destined to repair the ruins cansed

by time—the wrinkles, the angalar form,
the toothless gums, or the head prema-
turely bald.

When a matron, strug against the
inroads of age, applied o Euatrapeles to
gimulate with a sooty oinunent of his

own invention, her absgent e

to give new briliancy to r eyes, she
looked as il Venue herself i traced the
delicate black lines which added their

yle shadow to the rosy aand fresh
ion drawn from the sm dabas-
and pewter pOLB, Wi the estimable
M i for n gold.
1 { ecemed to pos all the
Qe ri A V A& \
de : | hecans
( Y 1 H
{ ) i
' I ALe
I all t
: 1 e .
\n al - {
X [ ( vell &
' Vities, WAaS ¥ t equal in
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ews, pol r private, uo wedding or
fanera andalous r r kitchen
gossip, that ulrapeies did n Know in
all thelr particuiars, and was nol always
ready to repeat to every new comer.
Witha!, there was a mystery io the life

of this m.n B0 jov &l in appecr.nce, 80
familiar and talkative,

Almosievery night,when I rapeles had
gout away his numerons attenoants and
the robust Syriau giri—the only servant

aing-Tongilis
belonged to the worthy class
of Libitina, the goddess of fur 13, and
his title of vespillo cou!d he rendered in
our language by that of “undertaker’s
aid.” e was the son of Tongilianus, the
of* ceremonies of the inexorable

f the ageats

I'hia dignity, for nearly a century, had
been transmitted from father to
the Tongliana family, and gave chief
the right of marching atthe head of
faneral processions, preceded by lictors
clad in mourning.

Caius was only a veepillo ; but he would
gncceed his father, and when we have
the prospect of a high rank, we are looke d
upon ag somebody in this w
ever be our presant condition,

Cains Tougilianus had taken
name of Vespertinus as indica
professior
the evening.

m, 1

(rarges was a
ard of h

piorl
5 e tho a orant daa

meant a bold drinker who foared neither
the number of the cyathi nor the depth
of the amphor e,

The business connections of Gurges and
Iintrapeles will be easily understood.
Kutrapeles was in constant need of 1
for the head-dresses of the malrons
customers, and of teeth for the rej
the digmantled jaws confided to his care,

Garges alone could supply him with
o indispensable articles of trade, Iis
expert assistants conld strip a head of its
hair as y as an Indian takes hLia
fallen enemy’s scalp, and rob a jaw-bone
masticating or ents with the

of ite
Qi 3

ol 4 miodern aent

I'nis industry was of conre

wat(
1 1Ce.
Were the Roman ladies aware of the
thosa soft tresses, arr )

over their brow by the sk
} ! Waincline t
for Kutrapeles was too
gallant a tonsgor; 5 delicacy of feeling
was too exquisite, that he ghould frighten
his charming castomers with such revela-

| tions.

brows, and |

Albeit, Gurges, who had not remarked
the embarrassment and hesitation with
which Butrapeles had consented to listen
to his contidences, took a seat, and made
himself as comfortable as possible, pre-
paring, evidently, for a long conversation.

“ Batrapeles,” he began, in a solemn
tone, “you were aware of my
marriage with Cec

A, the young girl who
lives with her father, not far from the
Maximus Circns, and in the vicinity of
the temple of Venus- Libiti

1
divin

vorite

‘ Had she ever consented
Guarges seemed to think the quesation
impertinent. .

quarrel about words,” he
since wh 1

remarked, * sther shie had con
gonted or no longer consents, amounts to

the same thing,

‘Well, my dear Gurges, how can you |

help that?” remarked Eatrapeles, who
was anxious to end the conversation.
“How can 1 help that?
auswer to be expected from a friend?
But, you careless tonsor, don't you gee

that my ten thousand sestertii are loat,
since Cecilius does not a stips?
And this is notit! The little one loves
another man! Look you!” he cried,
striking with his fist the table near which
they were seated; I can’t stand that,
Eatrapeles! Yes, by Atropos, Lachesis,
Pluto and Progerpinsa, I shall have re-
venge for thig refusal !

Gurges was getting excited, The bar-
ber was growing impatient.

“Ah! you are a Christian, a Jewess,
and you do not want me for your hus-
band! I-"

A noise, like that of a person starting
involuntarily, interrupted the angry Gar-
ges. It came from the adjoining closet.

“ Jintrapeles, are we alone 2’ asked the
vesp llo with alarm,

“Quite alone, friend Garges,” roplied
the barber, hastily., “It is probably
water falling in the bath-tub of the tepid-
arium. Bat, my amiable vespillo,”" he
continned, drawing his seat nearer, and
evincing a sudden intereet in his visitor's
story, “ you must try not to get 1nto a pas-
gion, and not to go so fast. Come, Gar-
ges, tell me the beginning of thia love
affair of yours, if you wish me to under-
stand the case fally.”

“ [t is & long story, Entrapeles, and yon
are in such & hurry. But I'shall abbrevi-
ats.”’

“] can always find time to listen to my
friends when they are in trouble. Go on,
my dear Garges.”

The vespillo commenced his gtory.

“1t is about & year since Ceciliug, who
was a mere scribe in Saturn’s Treasuary,
was appointed collector of the taxes levied
on those enrsed Jews of the Capena gate,—
may the !lades receive them! Ceciling
removed to tie neighborhood, and my
father rented to him the small house we
own near the Maximas Circus. You
must know that Cecilins, who i poorer
than Thergities, has never paid us a
gingle sesterce, Oa the contrary, it is my
money which . . . . but I mustnot
anticipate. Ceciliug had been a widower
for geveral years; he had |
ter, the ungrateful Cecil
Here the vespillo re

1t one daugh.

his feelings

et of & §

Is this the |

w several longdrawn sighs, and re-
nmed
i y morning, on my way to the
tem of Venus uld see
r at or 3 ndow of her
t n, 1 i make 1

— |

veap dou’t konow 3
finds a woman willing to marry

Gurges heaved four gri
regret for the past; two of &
gloomy future.

“1la obtained my father’'s consen
he continued, “ I called on Ceciling. Y
see, Eatrapeles, I was acting he
[ spoke of marriage by conf:
which gives the wife the title of r 1
for 1 could not think of the coemption,
which looks so much lilke buying a
woman, or of the marriage t
which is hardly any better than conct
age. My fature prospects are goo
enough, our foriune is known; I made
these legitimate advantages appear, and,
to ba brief, Ceciling wi hted, and he
accepted me for his son-in-law.”’

“ And what did Cecilia 8
Jatrapeles.

sili 8
the ve¢ 10

“Thig was not giving you great hope,"
remarked Entrapeles.

“ My cond tonsor,”

pothing,” acknowledged

Ag‘lv‘rh' (
a knowing air, “in- such cases women
never reply anything”

“That may be’ replied the barber,
pimply. * Proceed.”

“Time is a great master, and in time I
trusted to goften that rebellious heart.
We come now to the period when Ceciliug
commenced borrowing money from me,
and seemed to forget that he was my
father's tenant. Yes, through the fallaci-
ous hope 1 entertained that Cecilia wasg
ratti better disposed in my favar and
that Caciling would soon he my father-in-
law, I allowed myself to be « oaxed out of

geveral important suma! Eutrapeles, it
a downright rot »
whom the remembranc
atertii seemed in
nt 8torm
remarked Euntrape-

terary preteus
{NOwW, has preciasly

18 to
want,
You must 4 poets
understand better than we do how to pour
balm on wonads."”

“Tina reanmed the veapillo,“I was
ander the charm, althongh I must admit
that mattars were not progressing much;
this did not prevent me from circulating
the report of my approaching marr
for it seemed to me impossible that Ce
should not make the promise 8o ofien an-
pounced by her father. You remember,
Eatrapeles, that I confidel to you my
hopes.”"

“(Certainly, (iarges, I cannot have for-
gotten it; but amidst all these details, it
seems to e yon have forgotten somathing
very essential.”

“What is that, my dear tonsor ?”

“Yon should have questioned Cacilia
herself."

n for les
read if, (

hose

aze .,

with the disappointmhnt you have sui-
fered 7"’

“Undoubtedly,” replied Gurges; * that
is the crowning piece! The wretches!
Thie is the way the thing happened:
Ceciliug was in earnest; at %eut, 1 think
8o, for he was singularly flattered by the
prospect of his daughter's marriage; it
secured quiet comfort for his old age. He
does not spare Cecilia, whom he calls re-
bellions and impious, and whose new
puperstition he says is infamous, and he
wants to crush it. Cacilius is quite as
angry a8 I am, The more 80, a8 he would
lose “his place if it should be digcovered

. + . Youunderstand?"”

“Parfectly. Bat to the point, Gurges,
to the point! Semper ad eventum festina,
hasten towards the event.” ;

“]am coming to it, Eatrapeles. But,
in order to make things clear, 1 have to
¢o into 80 many particalars, But I shall
be brief. Hera ia the conversation I had
yesterday,—it is recenf, as you see,—
with Ceciliug; the catastrophe was not
long following it. Tired with all thoee
delays, I went, yesterday morning, to see
Cecilius,

«u]g your daughter here? I asked.

“tNo, (rurges, she has gone to the Yor-
um pistorium,’ (the bread-market),

“t(Cpciliug, are you aware that your
daughter never remains at home during
your absence. Where does she go?’

“\My dear Garges, she goes most of the
time to the Palatine, to see a matron of
high rank, who protects ber, and whose
name is Flavia Domitilla.'

“ Look yon, Entrapeles, we are not alone
here!" exclaimed Gurges, who had heard
again & noisein the tepidarium, *Imust
868, o« o+ o

The veepillo was rising to ascertain the
cause of the noise; but Eatrapeles per-
guadel him once more that it was only
the water flowing into the bath-tub.

GGurges appeared satisfied with the ex-
ion, and resumed :—
this? 1

are sure of asked

“Parfectly sure, Garges. My daughter
goes there with an old woman named
Petronilla, who lives there, near the
Capenagate. Whatwillyou? My duties
keep me away all day, and Cecilia must

| tak reation. Sne has no mother

I replied, somewhat
[hen 1 a yell, Cecilius,

made up her mind yet

Gurges, 1 am sorry to say that

little thonght to wi

y entrealles

10 object
“ : ¥
‘It 18 ey

enough upon MAarria

f we were to j
the influence

the little g

n
plious

Gurg
“¢We ghall fix a sacellum (a little
chape!) in her cubicalum.’

“¢ Have you a little god Jugatinus ?

“t 1 pought one, yesterday, in the Tri-

phal Way !' And I showed to Cecil-
a small etatue of the little god, which
I had brought concealed in my tunic. It
was vilded, crowned with flowers, orna-
mented with small bands of yellc
color of Hymen. ‘Suppose we carry ouf
our project immediately,’ 1 added.
¢ When Cecilia returng, she will see the
sacellum, and, perhaps, the little god will
begin to operate, for she will naturally
think that 1 alone could have had the
idea of this delicate attention.’

“t Nothing easier, my dear Gurges
Buat let us make haste, for Cecilia will
soon return for the jentaculum (break-
fast)’

“\Ve went up to Cecilia's cubiculum,”
continned Gurges, “ and penetrated into
that sanctuary, until then forbidden to
me.”’

Here the vespillo would have willingly
expatied on all his impressions, and had
in fact commenced describing his tender
emotion at the sight of Cecilia’s virginal
retreat, when Eutrapeles, who was anxi-
ously expecting the conclusion, interrupt-
ed him:

“ Gurges ! Guarges!” he said afl

M

,—the

1

tion-
T

iy, " 1l is gelliug iate, my goou ir
understand your feslings, — but let us
make haste ; what happened next Y il

“\We had just dome arranging the
gacellum, when we heard Cecilia’s voice,
—ae sweet as Philomela's! She was
coming np to her cubiculum. We with-
drew quickly, for we wished to enjoy, un-
geen, her sarprise and to observe her
countenance. Ah! Eatrapeles,how shall
I relate what followed 2’

« Courage, Gurges, courage, my friend!”
gaid the tonsor, who saw the catastrophe
coming.

« (acilia, a8 soon as she came in, dis-
covered Juzatinus, and eeizing it—I re-
member those incredible words—'An
idol in my room !' she cried,

nd the
little god, hurled through the windows,
was broken to pieces on the street pave-
ment ' :

¢ ¢« Danghter ! danghter! What are
von doing ?? exclaimed Cecilius, who
sprang forward, but too lata, to prevent
the rash act. * Wretched girl)’ it is & sac-
rilege !’
“OAL ! father,

you were thera ! and
von algo, Garges ' said she, recognizing
me. ‘I understand now ! Well, 8o be
it. The time has come when the trath
must be known. Father, I am a Coris-
tian ; and as a Christian it was my duty
to act as 1 have done! Garges,’ she
added, turning to me, * cease to persecute
me with your love. I can never be your
wifa.’

«1 was overwhelmed,” the vespillo
eontinued ; “ I would live to be as old as
Nagtor, that this imposing, golemn scene,
would remain green in my memory. Ce-
cilia was calm, serene, so majestic, and,
at the same time so inflexible in her re-
solve that I conld not find a single word
of entreaty. As for Cecilius, his anger
was fearfnl to behold. He carsed Lis
danzhter, and I was compelled to hold

b I failed not to do 8o lea; but 1
{ obtained this answer: 1ame,—
i Garges - 1 not suit
A |
f ves y 8till les \
| - {
' )y nd
{ 'nen end, t |
Youn Are 8 - |
‘ & re to-m |
es. 'l < 1 A |
! 1 {
{ t out « pr 1
‘ 11 eld « ) your
1 t wa
i | vl alrea 1 the
Batrapeles
"W \ ( \ AW re ( I‘”\\';\
Not at ¢ When Cecilius borr
money from me, he always sa 1, ‘D
mention it to my dau ar,'  And (

| when I wished to make her som»
| presents, sent them back, saying she
| could not accept anythiog from 1

“Bat,” said Eatrapeles, who ¥
bring back the conversation to the essen-
tial point from which it was diverging,
“ you said something just now about Jews
and Christians, What does it mean?
Are these people in any way connected

.

him back, or he would have killed her.

Bat he swore that Cecilia should re-
wnce this infamous 8 ion, or

he would invoke the , and use

Jl the authority of an cffanded father,
[he poor man saw misfortune and dig- |

{ honot befl im, Known as the fat

ofa C y must donbtless 1 3

cffice, the onl urce of his old o1t

“iAhl C he exclaimed, atier
this terrible st of rear had sub-
gided, * it is those Jaws of Capena gate
| who have ruined yo I should have {
watched over you more carefully, and aot |

permit you to keep company with that old
Petronilla.’

« These last words were for me as aray
of light. 1 hurried away to follow the

| threads of this intamous web by which a

father was robbed of his child, and I of
the only treasure 1 had ever wished to
possess. 1 know all, Eutrapeles ! 1t 18
but too true ! Cecilia is & Jewess. That
old woman, Petronilla, has perverted

her. She and a matron of high rank,
Flavia Domitilla, the emperor's relation,
have inveigled her into this superstition.
And 7, I am only Gurges, the vespillo; an
odious being, forsaken and scoffed at;
who has paid his shame ten thousand
pestertii! (O vengeance! O furies!
What ghall I do, Eutrapeles ?"

The question was asked in & tone of

the deepest despondency. Eutrapeles
seemed to reflect.
“priend Gurges,” he esaid at last,

“ this is & very serious matter; butl shall
come to your assistance, doubt it not.
However, I shall require a few days of
reflection, I see a means, but it mnst be
used with prndence on acconnt of I'lavia
Domitilla.  We thall work things right.
It is very late ; go home, my friend, and
leave me the care of yonr vengeance,”
The tone in which this was
gaid was 8o earneet, so fall of
assurance, that Garges doubted not
that he had found a powerful anxil-
jary. Ile allowed himself to ba gently
led out of the shop by the crafty barber
who, replying to his supplications by re-
newed promises of assistance, bade him
good-night, and closed the door upon
him with great carefulnees,

When Eatrapeles returned to the end
of the shop wherehe and Gurges had had
the interesting conversation we have nar-
rated, he found Regulus waiting.

“Well, my lord,” said be.

“ By Hercules! Kutrapeles, this is
wonderfui luck. At the very start T am
on the track of those Christians of whom
1 was speaking to you when the vespillo
came in, and who give so much uneasiness
to the divine Domitian. This little girl
will be very useful to ns; we shall know
everything through her.”

“ You have vour plan?”’

“ Certainly, Iatrapeles, Whilstlisten-
ing to your conversation, certain ideas
have suggested themselves to my mind.
In the first place it is egsary that the
vespillo shounld get back his ten thous-
and sestertii, and that his claim against
Ceciling should pass into my hands. I
shall have 2 hold on him by this means,
1 by meking him uneasy,, besides,
out his situation, I shall le
what I ple

“Who knows,' he thought, * but that

this matter will result in securing for me

the senatorial with L
| divine A arded my
gor, Lic

CHAPTER 1L

IE GRYPT OF LIBITINA'S WOODS,

» had
purchased his freedom with the patient-
ly accumulated proceeds of his daily sav-
ings on the diarinm, or ration of wheat
grauted to the slaves by their masters.

Cecilius was an old freedman 3

He was, nevertheless, a Rome
he had stipulated the great 1 )1
which conferred upon the freedman the
game rights as his former owner enjoyed.

After passing forty years in bor
Cecilus had found himself, at
master of his own person, and ai liberty
to carve his own fortune; but, for a long
time, his change of condition had only
brought him the misfortune and hard
trials which were the share of the weak
in a society where public compassion,—
this Christian and modern virtue,—did not
exist,

In fact, the only

assistance tendered
hut ratber to debase them still more,
and to keep them in perpetual depenc-
ence,—consisted in the sportule or the
panariolum, that is, alms of a trifling
amount, or rations of inferior food, osten-
tatiously distributed by the nomenclators
of the patrons to the tumultous crowd of
clients assembled at the door of their
sumptuous mansions.

In his capacity of freedman, Cecilus re-
mained the client of his former owner,
and he had had to earn the sportule by
continnal acts of cringing meanness,—the
usual price of these parsimonions liberali-
ties. Suach necessit cannot redeem the
goul debased by slavery, and do not pre-
pare man for the exercise of that digni
which he may need in certain circun
| Btances ¢ f his life.

Ceciliug, a freeman and a ci , had
remained lave at heart. Tosatisfy his
[ h instincts, this man would have
gacrificed, if necessary, the dearest and
most sacred objects of his aflsction; and
toconquar the enj yyments of life, for which
he thirsted, would not have stopped be-
fore an abjsct or guilty action.

The manner in which he had en-
conraged the hopes of Gurges, and the
loans he had (b:ained from him through
the promise of his daughter’s early con-
sent, at a time when he was certain of
her opposition to the match, have already
induced the reader toform a poor opinion
of his honesty.

Albeit, a somewhat extraordinary cir-
camstance had brought asudden and im-
portant improvement in the freeman’s
aflairs. Hehad saved the life of the con-
sul Afranins Dexter, by protecting him
from the fury of one of his freedmen, who
attempted to murder him. The consul,
in his gratitude, gave his rescner a wife, a
dowry, and the lucrative office of scribe
in Saturn’s treasury,

Cecilia was born in the firat year of

this marriage, and her childhood had
beca much neglected. Her mother died
whiie

o was yet in her infancy, and

‘ its, his instincts
1 suited for tha
vitude im-

fat fror 5
wther, from his

{ ation,
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| PATRICK 1S STYLISH.

| s .

| From the Freeman’s Journal,

|  Queen Victoria has ordered one of

| har grandsons to he named Patrick.
| The name wtil now becoms 80 common
| among the American Anglophiles that
! you cannot know a real Irishman when
| you see him. That half-baked Irish-
{man out in Si. Louis who petitioned
! the Missouri Liagislature to change his
name from Patrick to Percy will be

' 80rTy NnOw.

disdainfally to the poor,—not to console,

===
AN ADVENTURE OF PAGANINI,

™ Vervin Julien in Easter Donahoe’s

When I visited the Royal Museum
of Naples, among all the curlosities
which it contained, one object espec-
fally attracted my attention ; not be-
cause of its intrinsic or artistic value,
but on account of its oddity. It wasa
violin made out of bits and clippings
o1 tin, rather awkwardly soldered to-
gether, yet recalling the form of the
king of instruments,

I inquired of the keeper what could
have procured for this poor old fiddle
the honors of a permanent exhibition
in such noble company ; but notwith
standing the loquacity natural to a
cicerone, and the imaginativeness nat
ural to a Southerner, the old fellow
was obliged to confess that he did not
know

I wag then an orderly of the King
of Naples. When, that evening, I
entered upon my dutiee at the palace,
I spoke to some of the officers of my
visit to the museum, and of the odd in-
strument I had there noticed. At first
no one could tell me anything about, it.
A few had seen it, and, llke me, had
wondered why that ugly thing had
bsen placed among 80 many art treas-
ures ; but their curiosity had not gone
ro far as to lead them to inquire par-
ticularly concerning this important
question. 1 hai already determined
to give up the investigation, and I
verily belleve I had forgotten the in-
cident, when the Duke de Casa Calen-
da, who was one of my colleagues in
the service of His Masajesty, and of
whose exquicite politeness and most
obliging disposition 1 had had a hurd-
red proofs, brought to me the Marqulis
de Rivalo and introduced him to me,
gaying that he knew the | ory of the
violin in question, and of its admission
to the museur Here is what the cou-
gin of Casa Calenda then re
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the rriages began to arrive at
palace and the Via di Toledo was full
of people. Oar beau 1 bay was
flooded with ligh 12 Bun, AWAaY
down the he awbout te disappoar
beneath the wav seen to caress
with a last glance of love s shore to
which winter Is unknown, 1 %
god who changes to purple, gold or
precious stones, everything which his
gaze but lights upon, the sun caused
the waves to sparkle, while invlisible
genil hung above his downy couch
and shining curtains of clouds, which
seemed liks a magic cloth, woven of
golden rays and azure vapors. In the
distance, one could see the passing
sail of some felucca from Sorrento, or
the upright sculptured prow of & gon-
dola, which might have been taken for
the whits wings of some haleyon skim-
ming the waves, or for a swan with
elegant and mujestic carriage slowly
gailing to land. Upon the shore, the
sea-birds, anxious and hurried, flew
in large circles, and flung towards the
king of day, who was about to disap-
pear beneath the blue sea, a harsh and
gharp cry—a prayer or & reproach-—
and one by one these inhabitants of
the air were seen to disappear within
the clefts of the rocks, where they were
about to hide their heads beneath their
wings, in order that they might not
goe the darkness, but peacefully sleep
until morning. As the daylight faded
away large gleams of red light be-
came more and more visible on the
east of the bay: it was Vesuvius that
was being lighted like a gigantic
light-house, to gulde homoeward the
gondolas, which all the day long glides

over the most beautiful bay in the
world.

Although familiar with the splen-
dors of those sunsets, for they are

daily, the gondoliers and the fisher-
men leaned upon the quay or upon the
gide of their boats to admire them,
Even the lazzareni, lazily lytng upon
the steps of the palaces, raised them-
selves upon one elbow, to address a
last, long look to the setting sun : and
the carriages, the horsemen and the
promenaders that filled the street,
walked, or moderated their speed to
look towards the west.

As one approached the upper portion
of the Via di Toledo, the crowds be-
came more and more dense and the
carriages more and more numerous,
for it was towards the Royal Palace
that most of the carriages were going,
and the crowd was increased by the
idlers and curiosity hunters who came
to see the ‘‘ upper ten " alighting from
their carriages, Therefore, it was not
without some difficulty that a tall,
spare and eccentric looking man, of
some filty years of age, elbowed his
way through the populace that crowd-
ed the sidewalks. He had just crossed
the Via tina, when he nly
stopped and listened. Fore wate he
attentively that he did not
dis at the crowd was pushing
him and carrying nim along towards
the palace until the strange sounds
which struck his ear appearsd to be-
come more and more remote

* Per Glove !" cried he, speaking to
himself, ‘‘what instrumeut can that
be?"” Ho listened again. ‘‘It sounds
like a clarionet,” he eald aloud, ‘' and
yet it is a siringed instrument! What
can it be? Aund his curlosity, I should
perhaps say his anxiety, became so
great that he bravely pushed against
the ever increasing crowd, and re-
turned to the entrance of Via Frattina.
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Here there was an open Space, and
saw sitting upon the steps of & pala
but a few doors away from the gr
thoroughfare which the multiti
crowded, an old man playing a viol
He was playing before a lazzar
who dozad, leaning against a colui
and three or four bambini in tatt
who, standing with legs wide ap
listened as they ate remnants of
anges, or gnawed away at waterm
rinds. By the side of the old man
a little boy, who held upon his kn
misshapen hat, which was protabl
gerve as a contribution box, bu
which there was not a single carl
gince no one had listened to the
musician.

When he saw the old man pla;
the violin the listener was more b
dered than before. He saw, and ¢
not belleve ; for his ear told him
positively than ever that those ¢
not be the sounds of a violin, had
glon of katydids been put into it.
stepped forward, and was at last
pelled to admit that it was & violix
one made of tin—whence those un

tones.

He looked, listening, when th
minstrel stopped to search his po
from which he at last drew & ple
rosin, upon which he rubed hie
vigorously, preparing probab
make use of all his means to plea
one genuine auditor who had
come, and whose attentive air a
pevolent smile caused him to ho
a few carlini—the first that day,

But, just as he was about to r
the instrument under his chl
stranger stopped him and said :
don me, my friend, but what s !

“ Why, it's & violin, as you ca
Sigunor !" answered the other,
what hurt that any one should
recognizs it.

“Yes, to be sure,” continu
stranger, who understood the t
of the old artist, and did not
wound his teelings, **it is & viol
—an extraordinary one | Will
low me to look at it ?”

The old man handed it to hi
assumed the dejected look com
old paupers, when you ask th
anything, without emphasizin
request by putting your finge
your vest pocket.

After having turned it over
der to examine it on all sl
stranger sald to the old man:
did you get the notion of havi
violin made ?"—for it was ur
ably made of tin.

¢ Papa made it!” proudly s
the little boy.

‘«Yes,” answered the old
last, ** it was the child's fatl
son, who made it.” Nor was
without a touch of pride.

« Ah !" sald the auditor ; **|
gave your son the idea of mal
a tin violin ?" he repeated.

'l tell you,” replied the |
sadly. ‘‘My sonis a tinner
seven children, and his wag
one scudo a day. Oae scudo,
sighing, is but little for ten
he, his wife, the children ar
(for he never would hear of n
to the poorhouse),and 0 We W
so poor that I otten thought
out begging, since I am t
work upon the quay—bu!
ashamed.” He was silent f
gtant, and then continued
long ago I had learned to
violin, and many a time hav

for the merry dancers ; and

myself that if I could only ¢

gtrument, 1 could play in t

and bring home a few carl

evening. But bhow can o

violin when one has no mol

bread ! And yet, I had spol
so often that my Gluseppe,
good son and a good workm
tool, began to make one for
the worthless clippings abo

of his employer. He musi

a month at least making it

ing a violin i8 no easy job

At last he succeeded, and o

he brought me—"

“Yes, I undeistand,”
the stranger, stretching o
to take the bow. ‘* Wil y
to try it?"”

The old man gave hi
Then the stranger picl
strings with his fingers al
tune the instrument. 1t
that he did it not unskilfi
owner, smiling ina frien
gald to him: ¢ Ah, youa
trade, too ?"

¢« Humph ! just a bit," ¢
smiling ; and as the viol
tuned, he placed it in
gave one stroke of the b
ous, 80 masterly, that the
even the children, looked
deringly ; tor in Italy ev
artigt by lostinet.

After a short preluds,
give him the range and
the instrument, the eote

man whom I intreduced
transfigured ; the lines ab
became sharper and de
neath his toick eyeb
depths of hig cavernous
appeared ; and as he pla
grow and developed, ill
face and ennobling the
of the weird player, W
have forgotten both the
was and the people who
surround him; for he
whole soul to the breath
even as a vessel opens
favoring breeze, Or as
of antiqulty, possessed |
her god, gave up all h
prophetic ecstasy which
vious of earthly things.
In the meantime, the
tinued to prcceed slow
palace, whither they ¥
the aristocracy of Napl
that had gathered at |
the Via Frattina attra
tion of a lady, who re




