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CHAPTER X.— (CONTINUED.)

t oken 8o excitedly that T felt alarmed
at nfeh':glspresolulion which marked Vgspa.smn’s
gpswers. Bt there was so much feeling in the
manper 1n which be accused me of cruelty, and
o much tenderness 1n the glance he gave me,
that 1 felt sure of victory. I approached nearer
to him ; he took my hands and pressed them,
calling me by the most endearing names.

{ Vespastan,? I whispered, ¢it is not I wl;o
would abandon FOU <40 believe this, at least.

s ] koow it, dear’ Aureliz ... I have never

our heart,
do?g‘lidsgld this again with great tenderness
w.th caressing words,? controued the young girl,
re suffused her eyes.
am‘l g:t,Vespasiau,’ 1 added timidly, ¢ they may
te us.’ .
se]:aIr: would be a dreadfvl sacriﬁcg leeed .
¢Vou sad a sacrifice!” T cried trembling,
¢ who thep would you sacnfice r?

¢ Why this question? dear cousin.’

i Vespasian; you do not love me It
needs but ope word «... 2 single wordfo...
Apd you will nat speak it n

+Oh! guardian 1 wept bitterly, for from that
time T saw that all was over. But I did not
thik that my betrothed would bave bad the
courage to go sl further.

¢ He was there before me .... geziog sadly
at me ..., his eyes filled with tears. ... He
searcely dared to epeak, aud yet I could see oo
bis face a secret calm, the same air of firm re~
golve that had caused me so much avxiety.’

¢ Dear Aureha, zaid be at last, ¢ if I were
asked to give up my life, it would be easier.

¢ Your hife ! Vespasians o o I am thennothmng
toyou?....’ .

i You are everything to me !* he exclaimed in
{be same loving accents « ... for be loves me, T
cannot duubt. ¢ But, be added solemnly, ‘1
capast prefer you to my God.’ .

¢ Oh, guardian,’ continued the divine Aurelia,
twhen 1 beard these words . ... I do not know
what took place 1o me . ... but this was too
mucb. . « o1 felt faint and giddy, and T fell.... !
I saw Vespasan spring forward and catch me 1o
bis arms.... He called loudly to my women
«ev.Then, I saw nothing more .... I heard
nothing.... 1 was senseless o... When I
recovered my senses, | was lying on this couch,
surrounded by my slaves. ... 1 looked aronnd
me.... Vespasian had disappeared ... .

The young girl’s voice grew faint as sbe cou
cluded the narrative of this bitter trial ; she
struggled agaiost the great sorrow that crushed
ber. Her eye was no locger proud, but vg:l'ed
by ber tears. She looked anxiously at Vibivs
Crispus. who, feeling at last that he must say
semething, murmured 1 a low voice ¢ .

S Those Christians ave all alike. ... Nothing
can coaquer them .... ‘They trample upon
everything. ...’ ,

¢1s there no more hope, theo, dear guardian P
asked Aurelia n beseecEmg accents,

~ Vibuus Crispus scarce koew whal to say. The
selfish old courtier could fiod po balm for this
wounded young heart, Besides, ather thoughts
filed bis mipd, What events would result from
taese facts which he bad suspected, and of whick
he was now certam ? The Emperor must soon
become aware of them .... end then?l....
Vibius was afraid ! _

¢ Dear ward, allow me time to reflect,’ said
he,in the most caressing and affectionate tone
be could assume. ¢ No, all bope 1s not loste ...
Time wil doubtless couquer the young Csar.
Your love wust certainly triumph.... Butl
am so much surprised that I don’t know what to
advise, Besides, nothing can be doue at pre-
teat,  We shall see..... ~Above all, take care
that the Emperor hears nothing of this!. .. .My
desr ward, you may rely om_your old guardian
«v..be is entirely devoted to y wloees -

Vibius Crispus continued for some time to
offer such vague consolations to that poor wound-
ed soul, But the emptiness of his words wesried
Aurela, who felt herself abandoned by :the awk;
ward and cowardly old . egotist; her:labt resource
in ber fonelinéds,  She made no’effort to 'detdin

. him when bie rose’to"go,. SR

!

. ) o Ve B
- Sbe listened to the noise of bis steps on he
marble pavement of tee atrium. It grew fainter,
then ceased, and silence reigned 1t the vast man-
Slﬂn‘. e d ‘l il ) ; L x . ]
“Ob, how lonely! how lonely !’ exclaimed

Aurelia. groauing with apguish. ¢ Who will
come to me

¢ She closed her eyes and remaioed thus for
some time, rapt 1o thoeght. When at last she
lnoked up, a young girl stood near ber, contem-
plating ber with tenderness, and afraid to disturb
ber rest,

Aureha uttered an almost joyful ery, and
sorang nio the arms of Cecilia, for it was she
who thus appeared to Vespasian’s betrothed as
a merciful dinimity,

CHAPTER XI— AURELIA COMMENTS ON SAINT
PAUL.

Aurelia showered caresses on Cecilis. She
was happy to see thie pleberan girl, this Christ.
1an slave who owed ber her freedom. What
motives were there nat for the proud patnicmn,
the betrothed of the Cmsar Vespasiao, to forget,
and even to bhate 1kis davgbter of an humble
‘Tax-gatherer, whose name even was unknown
to her a few days ago. And yel, it was io her
gentlest tone of voice thut she greeted her:

 Cecilia, my httle Cecilia, 18 this you!. ...
What jov to see youl.... But how did you
get here wihout being anpounced P

Cecilia bad not seen hker poble benefactress
since the memorable scene of {he emancipation.
She had called to return her thanks, accom
panied by her father, her Christian friends,
Fiavia Doantilla and Aurelia’s other relations ;
but this was the first time tbe twa young girls
wet alone. Cecilia mished to express her gran
tude more freely, and, at the same lime, lo in-
form Vespasian’s betrothed of ber own murrizge
with Olipthus, which would take place o a few
days.

¢ Madam,> said the modest young Christian.
confused by this affectionate welcome., ¢1T met
your guardian, Vibius Crispus, 1o the atrium, and
be brought me here, saying that you were very
sad, ., . O my dear and noble mistress, what
causes your sorrow 7’

¢ It is true, Cecilia, that T am anxious, wearied,
vohappy. But these are things I capnot speak
of, and which do-not prevent me from lovieg
gou, Ou! how well you did to come at this
momem ! . . 0

Aurel;a would have felt embarrassed to repeat
to the young girl the complaints she had confided
to Vibus Crispus ; she would not have her koow
the wounds mflicted to her pride and her love,
Sne preferred to ray nothing of what weighed so
heavily on her mind.

¢ Cecilia,’ she askel with a2 smile, “are you
content pnw that you have no longer to fear that
dreadfu! Parmenon 7 Tel! me, what has become
of you?’

¢ Madam,’ said Cerilia, and ber eyes beamed
with gratitude, *my hie will sot be long emough
to love you and bless yon as Ishould. - . My
happiness wll soon pow be complete. Our
brethren are preparing my marriage wiib Olio~
thus.?

* You are going to marry ! exclaimed Avrelia
painfully, carried back by this oews to her own
beart troubles, ¢Ah! I remember, Olinthus
was your hetrothed, and there 13 no obstacle be
tweenyou! . . . Aodbow will your wedding
be 7 1 hope my little Ceeilia will become a ma-
tron by ¢ confarreation.’

¢ Oh! madam,’ s2id Cecilia, smiling, ¢ we
Christians, know nothing of those forms. We
bave our own. . . It is at the foot of the
altar, after 1he oblation of the s cnfice, that we
will be united before the pontiff who will bless
vs.’

¢ Tell me, Cecilia,’ asked Aurelia with a cer-
tain aoxiety, *do the Christians about to merry
love each other dearly ¥

¢ Doubtless, midam,” rephed the young girl,
astonishr d et this strange question. ¢ Why sbould
they not love each other ? It is the £rst duly ac-
cording to our law.’ '

¢ Ab!your law says this P

¢ Why, yes, madam. . . The husband is
flesh of his wife, the wife flesh of ber husbaod;
the two make butone. . . The husband must
love s wife hike znto himself, and the wife must
have the same affection for ber husband. . . This
13 what iy written. . . Moreovor, my d_e_ar
mistress, you can see for yourself) added Cecilia,
banding Aurelia some sheets of papyrus, which
the youog patrician took and read with eager
curiosi'y. . '

" Tt was St, Paul's epstle to the Eplesians on
the duties of marriage. .

'+ Madam,’ contivued Cectlia, whilst Aurgha
'wag reading those precepts of Christian union,
¢ bive learned very litile, as yet, for 1t is not
very long since I embraced this holy religion.
They have put into my hands the books which
will teachime whaf I must be'in my new paosition.
He who wrrte this Tepistle was a great apostle

| +4¢o Among us, bis,word. is-looked upon as the

teachiog of:God,> = - - - ;
¢ Ceciha, what 18 the meaning ‘of ths passage :

¢ This is why the mao will “leave bis father and

mother, and shall be, jomed uoto, his wife ¥ -

¢ Thisis smd to show that the husband and
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wile must mutually prefer each otber to all that
tbey hold dearest in the world.)

¢ And, coosrquently, tbat they must never
abandon each othrr,” said Aurelia, contiuing the
wteruretation, ¢ It seems to me I Jo not ms-
take ?

* No, madam, you say truly. Marriage
amoug the Christians admits of no division is
our affection, and it remains thas until ended by
death,?

¢ So you would gever consent to leave Olin—
thus P :

Cecilia paused before she answered this sin—
gular question, and gazed with sarprise at Aure
lia. 'The tremulnus voice and anxious face of
the young patrician left no doubt as to the great
interest she felt 1o this inquiry.

Ceoilia reflected that her kind youmg bene
factress bad perhaps conceived some project
concerning her establishment, and was about to
ask her 10 renounce QOlinthus. She repled with
gre:t firmness :

¢ Olinthus acd 1 are ooly betrothed, madam,
and these rules do not as yet apply eofirely to
But we have chosen each other....
I bave given bim my heart.... Ilack upon
him already as my busband . ... and for no mo
tive would T zcrifice an affection in which I
have placed my hapnmess.’

¢ You sard for no motive, did you not, my lit-
tle Cecihia ?* repeared Aurelia, evidently delipbt.
ed by this answer,

¢ Yes, madam,. replied Cecilia 1o the same
earnest and solemn tone, *Even to save my
life I would no! renounce Qlinthus.’

Aurelia felt ke kissing the artless young girl
apain, for the pleasure this clearly expressed re-
solve gave ber; but she was impatient to come
to the question which interested her persocally.

¢ 1 suppose,” she resumed, ¢that you had to
choose between Olinthus and your religion ..
what would you do 7’

$On! this 1s & different thing,’ replied Cecilia
quickly,

+ How ! another thing 2’ cried Aurelia. ¢ Does
not your law forbid the busband to abandon his
=ife, and the wife her husband ...~ Suppose
vou were already married, woald you give up
Olinthus 7

¢ Certawnly, madam, if to keep Olintbus 1 had
to renounce God. God is sbove Olathus, and
our law teaches us to sacrifice everything for
Him.?

* Cecilin, what you rav 18 impossible !, ...
You would not de 1t !, ...7

+1 bave dene it, my dear mistress,’ said the
young girl, winh touching simpl'eity, for 1f she
could net understand the object of all these
questions, she saw the opportumty of giving the
questioner a great lesson 1 Christiamty,

*You kave doneit!.... When?....ex
clatmed Avrelia, much astopished.

* Whben I was in Parmenon’s bands. With
one word 1 could have obtamed my treedom,
and, wmith it, Olintbus, T did not spesk that
word, for it would bave been betraying my God
and wy brethren!,...?

vIt s true? murmured Aurelia, fyes, itis
tree /.... Vespasian would have the same
strength. ... Ob, I must lose all hope!....’

Her sobs choked further utteranse, Cecilia
Yad shown ber the greatness of a Christian soul
often struggling with the dearest sestiments and
conquering them by the holy austerity of duty.
Cecila, hke her, was jyoung, and loved with a
pure and fervent affection, and yet she bad sacri-
ficed everyibing, her happiness — dearer than life
itsell ; and-- Aureiia remembered the blzeding
scars left oo the poor girl’s delicate shoulders
by the torturer’s lash—touching proofs of ber
constancy.

Here was a great example for the young
patrician ; but it overwhelmed her, lor she felt
now that Vespasion must also prefer his God to
her Jove ; she bad read in his eyes the sad firm-
pess and calm resolve of a Christian who will not
compromise with his faith. Tbe poor child com-
menced to understand the law of duty.

Cecilia bad seen the tears of the poble young.
girl, snd the understood at once why they
finwed. She clasped in ber arms the daugkter
of the Cmsers, and wept sileatly with her. It
was a touching picture !/

tCeetlia!e. .o Cecilia,) sobbed the young
patricizn, ¢ this sorrow will kill me I’

¢ My beloved mistress, can the Cesar Ves-
pasian perjure himself I’ , )

¢ So, Vespasian would renounce the empire.
Even I would be pothing to lum....>

Ufe sns

+ But why suppose that the Czsar will have to-
‘undergo this trial.... Does any one threaten

hm ? e :
s No, but this may bappen sooner orlater.~—
¢ 18 this which frightens me since I know be 13
a Christiane v» o8nd thep7oeed o 7
Cecilia lavished her tender caresses upou the
afflicted ‘yauig_girl; but hesitated toanswer those
pressing questions. o :
¢ Tell me,’ resamed Aureha, ¢ would Olinthus

Lave such contempt for your love ¥’

=
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¢ Madamn,’ replied Cecilia with mu-h feeling,
¢ T would, 1f peed be, soften the pain of O'in
thus® saenfice, by encouraging lhm myself. ...

¢Oh ! exclatmed Aurelia, ¢ aud you say thal
you love your betrothed.’

* Tt is because I love bimn that T would prefer
bis happiness to xine.?

¢ What do you mean?.... His bappioess?

* Oar Gad, my dear mi-tress, may somelimes
impose upzo us pasful duties, but He rewards us
a hunired fold for what we suffer in His pame!
Thie 15 what makes our strepgth,’

* My _cousin, Flaria Domtitla, told me tlir
already. Ste even adied that the imperal
power is nothing. ...’

* Nor life, even, mv dear mistress,” smd Cici-
lia, interrupting her with affectionate respect.

Aurelia hung domp her head, nad remained
silent. The bright example of Christina forti-
tude presented by Cecilia, could not far! to make
a deep impression upon the young patrician’s
mind. Aurelia abandosed herself nealuntarly
1o the charm of this grateful affection which
gradually opened ber heart to resignation and
hope.

At that period, moreover, Christianity, like
unto the moraing flower atill wet with the dew
of the pight, and impregnated with its fragrance,
filled the soul with its penetrating perfume ; 1t
often happened that from a single word, apn ex-
ample, a thought, sowa in that sail already pre
pared by mysterinus aspirations, faith sprang
forth, to grow and blosso.n suddenly voder a di-
vine breath,

And who more thao the young patrician bad
felt the grotal warmth of this Chrisnan atmo-
sphere with which ske was, so to speak, sur—
rcunded 2 Nevertheless, a single day was got
sufficient to conquer these vacillations of a re-
bellinus heart, or to temper this great sorrow,
breaking forth 1 loud groans.

The two voung girla remased a long while
topether, When Ceeiha took leave of Auareha,
the latter no longer felt the hitter despondency
which bad followed her guardian’s departure.—
She had now a loving beart to sympathize with
and console her,

Ceciha’s marriage did not make her renounce
the work of love and gratitude she had under-
taken, She purssed it with fndefatigable devo-
tion, and her gentle words, ber modest v.riues
and great faith, had a bhesful influence on the
mind aod beart of the youog pagak whose soul
she wished to save.

CHAPTER Xil.—THE ATRIUM REGIUM,

Lo the eighth region of Rome, at the base of
Mouot Palatine, between the New-Way, the
Viscus-Tuscus apd the Forum, was ap ancient
temple of circular form, and built st the end of
a court surrounded by porticoes. Near by was
a sacred grove nclo-ed by high walls,

Ths temple was erected by Nume Pompilus,
who consecrated it lo Vesta, the goddess of
earth and fire, and who built bis house, a small
and humble s'ructure, near this sancruary. At
tbe time we speak of, the deity alone dwelt in st
with the priestesses having charge ot i's altars.
Tne Atrium Regivm or Regia Numz was still
venerated by the Romans as the nviolate resi-
dence of the prous king to whem they owed a
worstip which survived all other nstitutians.
Numa had 10stitured but four vestals; Ser-
‘vius Tullius or Targun-the-Elder ramed this
sumter to @x. During the eleven hundred
years (bis wnstitution lasted, that 1s, to the time
of Theodosius-the-Great, who is said fo have
abolished 1t (A. D. 389) this number never
varied.

Everything connected with the worship of
Vesta was symbolic, from the temple in which
the sacred fire was kept continually burming, to
the obligations of the priestesses. The shape of
the temple was round—image of the earth of
which Ye:ta was the divinity § the priestesses
must be virging, because fire, the principle of
heat which animates she world, 13 naturally ster
ile. No image retraced Vesta’s fedtures: fire
alove represented her in her temple.

With a little atteation we fiod in the traditions
of ancient religions the distiction winch Chris-
tianity has made so great between spirit and mat-
ter.

If the material fire burning on Vesta’s altars,
bappened to go out, 1t was a msfortune so great
that Rome feared the most fearful eveots, The
negligent priestess was pumsbed with the ngor-
ous torture of the lash.

But, if the Vestal permitted the flame of purity
which skovold burp 10 ber virgin heart until. ber
youth had flown, to die out, Rome was no longer

a lifeless consternation, sud Which ‘revived to
hope only when the crime had reeeived its pun.
ishment..: = = . .. 0, "
And this rnnishment was'not merely the dread
penalty of the lash-j the guilty : priestess was
buried alive. T
- Those two emblems, fire and earth, cannot
grow old, It was proper then that tbe virgias

Rome, but an immense pecropolis, plunged into

No. i8.

ever young, For ts it was that the fire which
last some of its purity by coming in contact with
material fuel, was rekwdled each year, on the
March Kaleads, that is oa the day upon which
the year formerly commenced, aud time renewed
its imperishable youth.

For this, also, the priestesses of Vesta upon
reaching their thirty-sixth or fortieth year—ex-
treme linit of thesr sacrifice, were made 10 turn
over their ministry to younger successors, in
whose baods the divine flame, image of Vesta's
inalterable chastity would bura more brightly,

Let us pevetrate mto the sacred asylum whose
thick walls have ever awakened the curiosity of
wan. Paganism koew nothing of the austere
g:‘actlces which bave made the cloister accessi-

e.

Women could wisit the Vestals at all Lours,
The men were not excluded, but they must re—
tire before nightfaill.  The public bad access to
that part of the temple where the racred fire
was closely watcled and fed by a vestal. The
ioner part of the sanctuary was closed to all ex~
cept the Grand-Vestal and the pontiffs. There
were kept the images of the tutelary Gods of
the Romans ; and among other a Pulladium, or
statue of Pallas, to which was &ttached the
salely of the empire.

The costume of the Vestals was the most
graceful that could be worn by a young girl. 1t
consisted in a long stole of the finest ligen, de-
scending to the feer; and, over ths,a short,
white tuuie, reaching & little below the wast,
Thnerr hair was plaited nto aix braids and tied
up mith parrow bands ; over this was placed the
¢ suffibulum, @ sguare veil of large dimension,
which fell gracefully over the neck rnd shoulders.
A few more baods in ber hair, and a wider belt
of purple than that worn by her comprnions,
were the only distinctive marks of the Grand-
Vestal.

Nothing bad been neg'ected to make of the
Atrum Regium a deligmful retreat, a quet
asvlum where the soul might recollect itseM in-
slence and repose, Every luxury wos lavished
here, eo that the Vestals would bave pothing to
regret of worldly pleasures. The worship
elaimed at their pure hands by the goddess, has
no exacting duties; provided the fire burns ale
ways brightly on her altar, Vesta smiles, and de-
mands no other homage.

What care could trouhle the serene hfe of
these spoilt children of 1he State, whose every
rievre was gratified as soon as conceived 7 The
State made the most liberal provi-ion for the
enormous expease of 1heir household 5wt paid for
the pumerous eunuchs, the attentive slaves that
filled the Atrium Begium ; the soft litters at
which the wealthiest Roman girls -east envious
looks; the maguificent cars which caused secret
spite 1o the aristocratic matroos, as they rolled
past them. Tn addition to these privieges of
the most respected inslitution, each Vestal re~
ceived a considerable wecome. How happy this
life then in whick were to be found combined
all the pleasures of wealth cad rank—all that
could flatter the vanity of young girls
And yet, when 2 Vestal died, or resigoed ber
offize after the legal term 5 when Vesta clamed
another wirgm to fill the vacant place n her
gancmary 3 why «#as it that consternation reigned
io Rome, and every family wos alarmed at the
mere thought of a daughter being conducted to
the Atricm Regium to enjoy the Iife of ease and
comfort we have attempted to describe ?

Here 1s the reason of this universal horror »
Ia the sixth region of Rome [Alta Semita
was a field, the mere name of which inspired ter-
ror, It was called ¢ Compus Sceleratus ;3 whieh
may be revdered by ¢ The I'ield of Crime.
No buman habitation was to be found near this
cursed apot ; no footstep ever disturbed its awful
silence and eternal solitude. It seemed asif
vature itself shared in tivs gloom. ‘The bum.
blest grass could not grow on this soil which
seemed condemued 10 a fearful barrenness, The
cew fell not upon the least green tuft; all was

dark, naked, desolsie,

Ttus sinister spet formed a slight eminence
close by tae walls of Rome. beyond the * Agger
Ser.vms,’ from which 1t could be plainly seen.
Neither the magnificence of the Atrium Regium,
nor the honors paid to their rank could make the
Vestals lose sight of this fatal spot lid in the
shadow of the monuments of the queen of the
world. Their mournful gaze ever sought the
unhallowed mound where so many of their com-
sani:nshad fousd the most horrible, and cruel

ek'b. ' ! . ' o
"« lo: this field, the priestésses convieted of in-
cest; that is to say, of having sinned against the
immaculate purity imposed upon them from child-
hood, suflered the extreme penalty for-their crime.

“From time smmemorial thete existed - the
ceotre of the '‘Campus Sceleratus;a:-déep sub-
-terrapean:vault, whose thick walls smothered the
tast groans of the victims entombed elive 1n it.
The opening of the shaft throogh which one de~
scended by means-of.a ladder, was closed with'a

of Vesta and the sacred fire should remaw for- |

wide slab cemented in masonry and covered with



