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PART SECOND.—THE SLAVE.

§HAPTER [—HYMENEAL DISAPPOINTMENTS OF
) A VESPILLO.

We must ask the reader to throw a retrospec-
tive glance oa certaw events which transpired in
the tonsorial establishment of the barber Eutra-
peles, a few months previous to the incidents re-
Jated in the second chapter of this book.

Eutrapeles’ shop was one of the most elegant

- and fashionable establishments of the kind in
Rome, where Ihey were quite pumerous and
geoerally well patronized. This shop, situated
in the centre of the Forum, oot far from the
Gracostasis, had formerly belonged to Avgustus’
barber, Sicinius, whom Heorace mentiors ip bis
Poetical Art.

Eutrapeles who bad inberited it from his fa-
ther—himself a tonsor of merit—Ieft oothiog un-
done to make his shop wortby of the fame of its
founder. He entertaized probably the secret
hope that Domntian might confer upon him the
digoity Sicinivs had received at the at the bands
of Augustus, wbo made a seoator of bis barber.

Sicintus owed that distinguisbed honor less to

<personal merit than to the rare accomplishments
of & magpie which be had taught to recite verses
in praise of the Emperor. Eutrapeles’ great
ambition was to possess 3 bird whose talents
would obliterate the memory of his nredecessor’s
magpie. He succeeded, after several years of
patient teaching, 1o traiving one whose contest-
able superiority would bave thrown Sicinius into
a fit of jealous despair.

The magpie of this ambitious barber imitated
with rare,perfection, the buman voice, the cries
of amimals, and even the sounds of instruments,
Upon a sign from its master, it recited, with
great accuracy, a pompous eulogy on Domitian.
As a matter of course, Eutrapeles never failed
to give the signal to bis bird whenever a senator,
a pootiff or some distinguisbed patrician came to
entrost their heads 1ato bis skilful hands.

The ¢ Trassali} or dandies of that time,
crowded the fucky barber’s shop; and the ma-
trons, the queens of beauty and fashiwon, never
passed by wiibout stopping their litter, their
¢ carpentum’—the four wheel carriage exclusive-
ly used by matrons of lugh rank—or their fight
chariots, lined with sk and inlaid with wory,
which they drave themselves, with skill and dar-
wg. Eutrapeles’ magpie was a great success,

It must be admitted that the barber was an
artist of uocommon went. The ¢ beaux’ pro—
clanmed him the first tonsor in Rome, When a
Trossulus came out of his bands, be could show
himself safely at the pertices or ca the Appian
way ; buis head bore the seal of that supreme
elegance which, at all times bas attracted the
eyes3nd claimed ihe admiration of the crowd.

The women found 1n Eutrapeles’ shop those
thousand articles for their secret toilet which
they would have  sougbt in vein in the shons of
Minucius’ portico, of the ¢ Villa~Publica,” the
'Via Sacra? or the ¢Septa Julia, with their
varied and rich assortments.

No other tonsor could show such an abun~
dant supply of false tresses and plossy curls, of

every variely of shade, from the flaming ved to
the deepest black ; nowhere else could such per-
fect teeth be found, whetuer of bone, or ivory,
or extracted from the bumap jaw; nowhere
those phiable straps of Jeather, those aromatic
pomades of bean-paste, destined to repair the
ruics cavsed by. time— the wrinkles, the apgular
form, the toothless gums, or the head premature.
ly bald.

When s matron, struggling agamst the ioroads
of age, applied to Euatrapeles to simulate with 2
s00ty ointment of bis own wvention,ber absent eye
hroms, and, to give new brilhancy to her eyes, she
looked as 1f Vepus berself had traced the delicate
black Jines which added tbeir favorable shadow
tgwthe rosy and fresh complexion drawn from the
sl:5] alabaster and pewter pots, which the wes

tmlmble tradesinan sold for their weight 1o
goll),

Futrapeles seemed to possess all the secrets of
the ¢ Fortuna vinlis,” the goddess dear to the
Roman ladies, because she concealed the defects
of their ‘beauty .from the ndiscreet eyes of the
men, Mis shop was better attended than the
two temples of this kind goddess, situated on the
Palatine bridge and ike Carmentales gate.’

But; amidst all these perfecrions, Eatrapeles
had some elight faults: he was 1mpertinent, vain
“aud loquacious in the extrewd. For these defects
a8 well as for his qualities, Lie''wa3 without equal
in the tonsorial ‘fraterdity. Thére wasno news,
political or- private, no wedding or funeral, no
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scapdalons story or kitchen gosup, that Butra-
peles did ot know in all thewr particulars and
was pot always ready 1o repeat fo every new
comer,

Witkal, there was a mystery io the life of this
map, so jowial 1w appearance, so familiar and
talkative,

Almost every mght, when Eutrapeles had sent
away his bumerous attendants aed the robust
Sgrian girl—tbe only servant in this bachelor’s
home ; when be was quite alone Yehind his closed
shutters, be gave a preconrerted signal, and, im-
medately, a man shpped in through a door which
be discreetly held ajar. Eutrapeles had long
converaations with this man.

| your rosy lips.

‘Who was be, and what was aaiud in these fre-
quent terviews 2 The peighbors bad tried to
find out, but their curiosity had been 1ovariably
bafll=d,

Ga the evening of the fifth day preceding the
calends of Jaouary, 842 (28 h of Decenmber,
841. for the Romans counted the days back
wards,) and some time after the Saturnala, which
c mmenced op the 16th, previous to said calends,
(17th of December), aud (asted one week,
Eutrapeles and his mightly visitor were sittiay in
the furthest end of the shop, according to ther
custom, and conversing i a subdued tone of voice,
whea a noise was heard at the door of the
shon,

Tae countepances of the two men expressed
singular alarm and anxiety, bat the familiar sound
of a voice callng from outside, ¢ Eutrapeles/
Eutrapeles ! soon quieted their fears.

¢ It 1s Gurges, the Vespillo,” eaid the barber ;
¢ he brings me certain articles of my trade, which
1 shall need for the gifts of the January calends.
My lord Regulus, have the goodness to step mto
this ¢ tepidarium,? (bath-room); ths little aflair
will saon be seitled.,

" Regulus disappesred bebind the closet door,
and Eutrapeles weat to let Gurges in. He was
struck with the wiid expression of the Vespillo’s
features and the disorder of his dress,

¢ Have you failed to bring the hair and the
teeth T ordered I” exclaimed the barber, whase
ftest thought, hike a good tradesman’s, was for the
esil consequence likely to result trom the Vespillo’s
want of purctnality,

The latter made no apswer, but he threw at
Eutrapeles’ feet six maguificent, long suits of bair,
and a bandful of freshly extracted teeth.

' Gurges, you are a great man !’ cried the ad-
miring barber. ¢ By Venus! you are the king
of Vespillos, Ab! Phileais, Gellia, Lesbia,
Marcella, Lydia, and Peyllis, bow charming you
will look when these tresses, plaited by my skilful
bands, will adorn your heads. Aad you, Vetustilla,
what an sdmrrable set of teeth I will put between
Bot what 1s the matter with you,
my poor Gurges ¥

¢ Eutrapeles, I must speak to yon,’ said Gurges
gloomily, but in a firm voice.

¢ [mpossible, my dear Gurges, impossible at this
hour,’ replied Eutrapeles, remembering Reguiug’
presence.

¢ said T wanted 1o speak to you, and I shall
speak,’ repeated the vespillo almost in anger.
¢ The time ia favorable; I selected it pur—
pasely.’

¢ Speak, then, Gurges, but be quick, for it 18
late, and 1 have but httle Gime to give you,” re-
phed the barber, who saw that the only way (o
get rid of the vespillo was to hstea to hm, and
who hoped besides tbat the conversation would
not be long.

Catus-Tongihanus - Vespertinus - Gurges be-
longed to the worthy class of the agents of La-
bitina, the goddess of funerals, and his title of
of vespilla could be readered in our language by
that of undertaker’s aid,” He was the son of
Tongiltanus, the master of ceremonies of the in
exorable divimty.

Thus digoity for pearly a century bad been
transmwitted from father to son, in the Toaglana
tamily, and gave its chiet the right of marching
at the head of funeral processions, preceded by
hetora clad in mournng,

~Caws was only a vespillo ; but he would sue-|

ceed s father, and when we bave the prospect
of a high raok, we are looked upon as somebody
in this world, whatever be our present condi-
tiog.

Caius Tongilianus bhad taken the surname of
¢ Vespertious® as indicaling his profescion, exer-
eised in the dark hours of the evemmg.—
¢ Gurges’ was a glorious surname, the reward of
lis great deeds ; it ‘meant a bold drioker who
feared neither the oumber of the cyath: por the
depth of 1be amphore. .

The business connections of Gurges aod Eu~
trapeles will ‘be easily understood. Eutrapeles
was in constapt veed of hatr for the head dresses
of the matroos, his customers, and of teeth for
the repair of the dismantled Jaws confided to his
care. . - N

Gurges alone could supply bim with these m
'dispensable articles of trade. s expert asais-
ants could strip a bead'of its bair ‘as quickly as

an Todian (akes lus fallen enemy’s scalp, and rob

8 jawbone of 1ls masticating ornaments w.th the
skill of a modern deatist.

This 1ndustry was of course illegal; and it
was no easy matter to avoud the vigilance of the
patrols appoisted by the capital Trivmwir to
walch over the inviolability of the tombs, But
Gurges maoaged thiogs so skillfully, that he
owed his surname of Vespertinus to tbe abihty
with which he baffled the watcbfulness of the
police,

Were the Roman ladies aware of the origin
of those soft tresses, arranged so gracefully over
their brow by the skillful bands of thewr maids ?
We inchioe to a negative answer, for Eutrapeles
was too gallant a tonsor, his delicacy of feeling
was too exquisite, that he should frighten bis
charmiog customers with such revelations.

Albeit, Gurges, who bad rot remarked the
embarrassment and hesitation with which Eutra-
peles had consented to listen to bis confidences,
took » seat and made himself as comfortable as
possible, preparing, evideutly, for a long conver-
satuon,

‘ Eutrapeles,” he began, in a solemn tone, ¢ vou
were awarse of my project of a marrage with
Cecilia, the young girl who lives with ber father,
not far from the Maxmmus Circus, and in the
vicioity of the temple of Veaus-Libitina wy favor-
ite dimeaty ! Well, by the Fates, the inatch s
brokea I’

¢ Impossible, my dear Gurges, impossible !' ex-
claimed tbe barber, who was rematkably {ond
of using this adjective. * Aod what may be the
reason? Has old Cecilivs refused his con
sent 7’

¢ Old Cecilius cannot oppose my marriage ; he
owes me ten thousand sestertii ; but it’s the it
tie one who will o louger consent. ...’

¢ Had she ever consented ?°

Gurges seemed to the think the question im-
pertwent.

¢ Let us not quarrel about words,” be remark-
ed, ¢ since whether she $bad® consented or no
longer consents, amounts to the same thing.”

¢ Well, my dear Gurges, how can you help
that 2’ remarked Eutrapeles, who was anxious to
end the conversation.

*How can I belp tbat? Is this the answer
to be expected from a friend 1 But, vou care:
less tonsor, don’t you see that my ten thousand
sestertu are lost, since Cecilins does not possess
g ‘stips!’  Aad this 13 not t! The little one
loves another man! Lok you !’ he cried, strit«
ing with his fist the table pear which they were
seated ; ¢ I can’t stand that, Eutraneles! Yes,
by Atropos, Lackesis, Pluto and Proserpina, I
shall have revenge for this refusal I’

Gurges was getting exciled.
wag growiog impatient.

¢Ah! you are a Christran, a Jewess, and you
do not want me for your busbaod !

A poise like that of a person starting involuo-
tarily, interrupted the angry Gurges. Tt came
from the adjoining closet.

¢ Eutrapeles, are we alone” asked the vespillo
with alarm.

¢t Quite alone, Iriend Gurges,’ replied the bar-
ber, bastily. €1t is probably water falliog 1n
the bath-tub of the ¢ tepidarmm. DBot, my
amiable vespillo,’ be continued, drawing Ins seat

Thke barber

].Qll’

earer, and eviscing & sudden inferest m bis

visitor’s story, ¢ you must try oot to getinoton
passion, aud not (o go so fasts Come, Gurges,
teil me the begioniag of this love affair of yours,
tf you wish m2 to understand the case fully
fltwa loag story Eutrapeles, and you are
1 such a burry. But [ shall abbremate.’

¢T can always find time to listen to wy friends
when they are m trouble. Go on, my dear
Gurges’

The vespillo commenced his story :

¢ It 13 about a yeor since Cecilius who was a
mere scribe 10 Saturn’s Treasury, wae appointed
collecior of the texes lemied on those cursed
Jews of the Capena gate—may the Hades re-
cerve them! Cecilius removed to the neighbor-
lood, and my father rented to him the small
house we own cear the Maximus Circus, You
must koow that Cecilius who is poorer than
Thersites, has never paid us a single sesterce.—
On tbe contraty, it1s my money which ....
but T must not anticpate. Cecilius had been a
widower for several years; he had bt one

" daugkter, the ungrateful Cewilia

Here tbe vespillo relieved his feelings by
several long drawa sighs, and resumed :

¢ Every morning, on my way to the temple of
Venus Libitina, I saw ber at her door, or at the
window of her little ¢ cubiculum. I .would then
mske ber a friendly sign, 1o which she would-re-
ply witha pleasant nod, Cecila, my'dear Eu-
trapeles, bas seen three lustra and a half (seven-
teen years and a balf.) She isso beautiful that
none of "your . fashionable matroos can compare
with ber.
koow that 1 do not exaggerate.’ _
Eutrapeles nodded -assent, sand Gurges re.
sumed: : S

* I resolved to push things briskly and to

marry Cecilia, My father 1aised s&mg.ab_jec-
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But, you have seen ber, and you |

tion because she had nothing 5 but I conviaced
bim that all the troubles of married hfe come
from the dowry (° veniunt a dote sagitiz) ; and
besides, he yielded to this great cousideration,
that a vespillo—T don’t know why—seldore finds
a woman willing to marry him.?

Gurges beaved fsur great mighs; two of re-
gret for the past ; two of sadaess for the glocmy
future,

¢ Having obtawsed my father’s consent,’ be
contioued, *I called on Cecilivs. You see,
Evutrapeles, [ was actiog honorably. { spoke of
marriage by * confarreation, which gives the
wife the ttle of matron, for 1 could got thivk of
the ¢ coemption’ which looks so much like buy-
teg a woman, or of the marriage by ¢usage
which is hardly aay hetter {ban concubmage.—
My future prospecis are good enough, our for-
tupe is known, 1 made these legitimate advan-
tages appear, and to be brief, Cecilivs was de-
lighted ; and he accepted me far his son in law.’

¢ And what did Ceeilia say 2’ queried Eutra-
peles,

*Cecilia said pothing 3’ ackoowledged the
vespilln,

*This was nou giving you great Lope, re-
marked Eutrapeles.

¢ My good tonsor, quote Gurges with a knovw.
ing ar, © in such cases, women never reply any—
thing .

* That may be,’ replied the barber simply.
¢ Proceed.’

*Thme is a great master, and in time T trusted
to soften that vebellions heart. We come now
‘to the period when Cecilius commenced borrow.
ing money lrom me and sermed to forget that he
was my father’s tepant. Yes, through the fal.
lacious hope I entertained that Ceciha was get-
ting better disposed in my favor, and that Ceei
lius would saon be my father in law, I aliowed
mysell to be coaxed out of several important
sums! Eutrapelles, it is an infamy, a downright
robbery I cried Furges in whom the remem
brance of his ten thousand sesterlii seemed in-
variably to rouse a vialent storm,

* My good friend,” remarked Eutrapeles who
bad some literary pretension ; ¢ Juvenal, whom
you know, has precisely addressed a fine epistle
to Corvinue to console mm for losing 2 ke
amoupt. You must read 1t, Gurges, those poets
understand better than we do, how to pour balm
on wounds,’
¢ Finally,’ resumed the vespillo, ¢ 1 was vnder
the charm, sithough I must admit that matters
were nof, progressiog much ; this did oot prevent
me from circulatiog the report of my approach-
wg marriage ; for it seemed to me impossible
that Ceciliz should not make the promise so often
anpounced by her father, You remember, Eu-
trapeles, that T confided to you my hopes.
¢ Certainly, Gurges, I cannot have forgotien
ity but amidst all these details,it seems to me
you have forgotten something very essentsal.’
¢ What is that, my dear tonsor I”
¢ You should bave questioned Cecilia herself.?
¢1 failed not to do so, Eutrapeles, but I ob-
tamned this apswer, that my name— Gurges—did
ot suit her, and my trade of vespillo still less.’
¢ Then, my Iriend, the game was lost.’
¢ Young girls are so capricious, Eutrapeles.
They desire to-morrow what they refused to-
day,* |
*Agreed. DBut out of prudence, you should
have held on to your sesterti unll the malter
was settled.’
¢1 bad already given them away, Eutrapeles.’
¢ Was Cecilia aware of this |’
¢ Notatall, When Cecihus borrowed money
from me, be always said : ¢ do oot mention 1t to
my daughter.’ And Cecilia, wken I wished to
make her some shght presents, sent them back,
saying she could not accept anytbing from me.’
¢ But,” said Eutrapeles, who wished to bring
back the conversation to the essential point from
which 1t wae divergiog ; ¢ you said somethmg
just pow about Jews amd Christians. What
does it mean? Are these people in any way
connected with the disappcintment you have
suftered 7
¢ Undoubtedly,’ replied Gurges; ¢ that's the
crowning piece! The wretches! Thisis the
way lhe thing happened. Cecilius was in earn-
est; atleast, I thiok so, for be was singularly
fattered by the prospect of his darghter’s mar-
nage ; it secured quiet comfart for his old age.
He daes not spare Cecilia, whom he - calls rebel-
lious and wnpious, and whose new superstition he
says is wfamous, and he wants to crush it. Ca-
cilius is quite as oogry as I am. The more so,
as he would lose s place if it should be discov-
ered.... You understand * -
© ¢ Perfectly, Bat to the point, Gurges, to the
poiat! ¢ Semper ad eventum festina,’ hasten
towards the eveat.’ L o

¢ I am coming to it, Eutrapeles, . Bat, in or-
der to make thinge clear, T kove to go intoso
mapy particulars. ‘But I shall be brief. - Here
is the covLversation'I had yesterday—itis receit,
as you see—with Cecilius ; the catastrophe was
not long following 1t. Tired with all those de-
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:.ays, 1 went, yesterday moroing, to see Ceci~
iua:

¢1s your daughter here P I asked,

*No Gurges, she has gone to the ¢ Forum
pstoriom,” * (the bread market.)

‘ Cecilus, are yon aware that your daughter
never 1emains at bome during your absence 7
Where does she go 2’

¢ My dear Gurges, she goes most of the time
to the Palative, to see a matron of high ranlk,
wha protects her, and whose name 1s Flavia
Donmitilla,’

*Look you, Eutrapeles, we are not alone

hete!’ exclaimed Gurges, who hed heard again &
noise in the ¢ tepidarm.’ ¢ I must see. ...’

The vespillo was rising to ascertain the cause
of the noice, but Eutrapeles persuaded him once
more that it was only the water Rowing into the
bath-tub.

Gurges appeared satisfied with
and resumed ¢

* You are sure of this ? T asked Cenius.

‘ Perlectly sure, Gurges. My daughbter goes
there with an old woman named Peteronilla, who
lives there, near the Capena gate. What will
sou?! My duties keep me away all day, and
Cecilia must take some recreation. She bas no
mother to stay with hee.

¢ Certamly,” 1 replied, somewhat soothed,
Then T added : ¢ Well Cecilius, has she made up
her mind vet 2

¢ No, Gurges, I am sorry to say that she seems
to give little thought to what is the object of my
daily entreaties.’

the explanalion,

‘Itis evident the has not reflected enough
upon marriage. Cecilius, an 1dea has suggested
itsell to my mind. What 1T we were o place
your daughter under the mfluence of the litile
god Jupatinus 7 .

“ 1 is a marvelous good thought, dear Gurges

¢ We shall fix a sacellum (a Iatle chapel) in
her cubiculum.’

¢ Have you a Lttle pod Jugatinus 1’

*I bought one, yesterday, in the Triumphal
way ! And I showed to Cecihus » sina'l statue
of the little god, which I bad brought concealed
m mr tunic. It was gilded, crowoed with flow-
ers; ornamentec with small bands of yellow—the
color of [ymen. ¢ Suppose we carry out our
project immediately,’ 1 added. ¢ When Cecilia
returns, she will see the sacellum, and perbaps
the little god will begin to operate, for she will
naturally think that 1 atone could bavs had the
idea of this delicate attention.’
¢ Nothiag easier, my dear Gurges! But let
us make haste, for Cecilia wll soon retura for
the jentaculum (breakfast).’

* We went up to Cecilia’ cubiculum,’ coali-
need Gurges, * and penetrated into tbat sapctu-
ary, until then lorbidden to me.’

Here the vespillo weeld bave williogly expa.
tiated on all is impressions, and bad in fact
commenced describiog his tender emotion at the
sight of Cecilia’s virginal retreat, when Eutra—
peles, who was anxiously expeclisg the conclu-
sion, interrupted him :

Gurges ! Gurges!” e saud affectionately, ¢ it
15 getting late, my good friend. I understand
your feeliogs—but let us make haste ; what hap-
pened next 7' ,

¢ We bad just done arrangmg the sacellum,
when we heard Cecilia’s voice~as sweet as
Philomelu’s!  She was coming up to Ler cubi-
culum, We withdrew quickly, for we wished 1o
enjoy, unseen, ber surprise and lo observe ber
countenaoce. Ab/! Eutrapeles, how shall 1 re—
late what followed I

¢ Courage, Gurges, courage, my friend 1’ smid
the tonsor who sasr the catastrophe coming,

¢ Cecilia, as soon as she came in, dscovered
Jugatious, sod seizing it :—1I remember those in-
credible words—¢ An 1do! in my room ¥’ she
cried, and the little god, burled tbrough the
wiadow, was broken to pieees on the street pave-
ment ! ‘

¢ Dawghter, daughter! Whatare you doing 1"
extlaimed Cecilius, who sprung forward, but toa
late, to prevent the rash act. ¢ Wretched ziri,
it is a sacrilege I’ .

¢ &b, father, you were there! and you alss,
Gurges !” said she, recogmizing me. ¢ [ under-
stznd pows Well, 30 be it. Tbe time has come
whea the truth must be koown.... Father, I
am o Chrietian 5 and as a Christian, it was my
doty ‘o act as I have dove. Gurges, she added,
turning 1o me, ¢ cease to persecute me with your
love, I can never he your wife.”. L
1 was overwhelmed,’ the vespllo continued ;
¢ I would live to be as old as Nestor, that this
-impostng, solemn s ene, would remain green in
my memory., Cecilia was calm, serene, so ma-
jestic, and, at the:same time. so inflexible ,in ber
resalve, that i could not fiad a single word of

-} eotreaty. As for Cecilius, his anger was fearful

to behald.. He. cursed. s daughter, and:I was

illed her., But he.:awore, that Ceci

noupce. this. 1o

compelled’to hold, him back, or ,he;weuld bave
ecilia. wauld re-. -
famous ;superstition;. or..that the .-

‘shotild invoke the law, and use all -the sutbority. "
of an offegded father. The poor mun:eaw mis-

.
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