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PART FIRST—THI

CHAPTER L

INFORMER
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hose of Galba, O honus at
words, durl
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kind, had ascended to the throue,

THE JEWS OF CAPEFA GATE.

LETTER ADDRESSED TO THE AUTHOR BY

I have received the first volame of your
Aurelia, and I beg you to accept my tlmluks,
wy congratulations,
Although I bave, 48 yer, ouly ,_.(Innmld at this
yolume, what [ have seen of it leaves me no
and value of your

I have so often
urged yon to publish, is anterior, | am aware,
to & work with which it presents, however,
gome analogy. and which has been extansive-
I aliude to Fabiola, by Mgr. Wise-
to describe,
form of & narrative, the
but the per
Mgr. Wiseman has placed
bi+ drama in thy very midst of the era of per-
picture of the
farther
back, and it is the origin of the Cuurch, the
first preaching of (hristianity in Rome, and
firat converts to the faith of
Jesus Christ in the Eternal City, that you

This is what coostitutes
and peculiar charm of your
for nothing is less known in its de-
and at the same time
more interesting and curious, than that early
Without pretending to
guarantee all the inferances yon have drawo
therefrom, I admire the care with which you
have studied and conuected the texts, and
found in a
I did not kuow to be so rich in

Your profonnd knowledgze of Roman law
has been of po little sorvice to you in this
work ; it was sven indisponsable for the cor-
Roman customs in
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of
your first volume, in an animated narrativ :
replate with incidents and written with much | with the minlsters ot his tyranny, and
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that your work will
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will be a new honor to you and to our Aca-
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dear Sir and
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FELIX, Bishop of Orleans.

The praisa received by Mr, Quinton's
Aurelia from the French eritics, and, especi-
the commendation with which it was
high authority as the il
eacourage the
a translation of this roemarkable
received by the

jact has baen to remove the
als those early times of the
Paul
preached the Gospel in the capital of the
pagan world, destived to bocoms the capital
want of the Charch of the true
in seeking for the im-
mediate consequences of that public profes-
sion of faith and the results that follow od the
death of the two apostles, did not consult the
accloginstical writers who came long atter
those events had taken place, but sought his
factsin the old heathen authors who were
the contemporaries of th? historical char
acters ha had selected as the heroes of his
The facts connected with the ex-
of Christianity in all
Empire, the principal
events of this narrative, and the life like de
nt Rome,
acitns, Soe-
Juvenal,

W hilst pursuing the study of the contrast
presented by the harsh Roman eivilization
influance of dawning
French lawyer
mada the discovery of facts hitherto over
looked, which, after baiog connected, formad
U ncertain-
and after showing us
the moral effect of Christianity vpon Roman
1ostitutions and Roman socisty, he proves
important facts of peculiar interest, Thus
we so8 the first Christian /ospital founded
by Flavia Domitilla, the niece of the Empar
or Domitian, in her own house, and not far
the same holy

voil from the bauds of St. Ulemens,
Pater, and pro-
coeds to the island of Pontia, whers she
St Clamens
congnerates, in what has since been styled
the Catacombs, the ficst Christisn burying-
wround, on the oceasion of the octogenarian
Potroniila, the daughter of I'ater, Prince of

Apart trom the *' historical treasures " dis-
coverad by the author, and for which he was
Dapanloup,
Aurelia has all the merit of a highly dram
Whilst, therefore, this work
commends itealf to the scholar, it is hoped
that lovers of wholesome light literature will
{ind it as entertaining as wmost of the works

gtern and
vituen Tiberius of Caligula, the mad
aud of

then
Vitellius
fifty five

At the tims our story commences,

many public and private catastrophes,

many sentences of banishment against

the most {llustrious {ndividuals, many

murders perpetrated openly or gecret-

ly, had marked the ten years already

alapsed of Domitian's reign, and filled

Rome with a terror which prostrated
the most manly courage.

Nevertheless, in this year $42, Rome
enjoyed, apparently at least, & mom-
ent of qulet, and some little reepite
from its sufferings.

Not that the Emperor Domitian had
modified his usual instinctive cruelty,
or that he had endeavored to conciliate
gome sympathy by putting & stop to
his series of crimes : but, since several
months he had left Rome, todirect per

sonally the war which his generals had
waged without success against Dace:
balus, King of the Dacians. He in-
t'nded also selzlng this opportunity to
take revenge on the Quadi and Mar-
comant, tribes of Germany, and neigh

bors of the Dacl, who, during this long
war. commenced in the year 837 (A.
D $6), had not shown themselves the
f{aithful allies of the Emperor, nor ob-
gerved the conditions of their old treat

{es with the Roman peopls.

However, if, temporarily, the weight
of Domitian's iron hand was no: tclt
upon the immense city, the situation
was neither better nor more encourag

ing. The danger was less actual, and
seemed less pressing ; but it remained
sugpended over the heads of the peopie;
and many, alarmed at what they saw
around them, belleved it still more
foarful because not immediate.

a Thé Emperor hed left Rome filled

the habituel agents of his fary. A
erowd of informers vied in skilininess

satiable hate and cupldity of the mas-
ter of the world,

These shameful agents of imperial
tyranny, full of that zeal which serv
ile obaequiousness for the master awak
ens i vile natures, hed divided tha
city between them, and prowled inces-
gantly fn the streets, hunting up the
slightest indications upon which they
might bulld their sinister accusations ;
gerutinizing the most natural acts wiih
the activity and intelligence of those
indefatigable hounds whicn are set
upon the traces of forest beasts.
No detail, however minute, could es-
cape their anxious investigations ; no
suspicion, however frint and fleeting,
was treated with indiffereace by them:
the dwellings the most completely
veiled in obscurity became transpar-
ont, and eould concenl no secret from
them. ©Oae might have thought that
they penetratrd into consciences and
hearts, so wel} did their sagacity read
the most hidden thoughts ; but it was
to suppress the least aspiration to lib-
erty, and, in the forcible language of
Tacitus, *‘to keep a record of every
tear and every sigh.”

CHAPTER IL
AN INFORMER AT WORK,

On the eve of the Ides of the month
of Julus (14'h of July) in the same
year, 842 (A. D 91) the sun-dials in
the Forum indicated the sixth hour of
the day (noon) when a man,
coming out of the basilica Julis, tar-
ried awhile under its paristyls, already
filled with a compact and tumultuous
crowd.
The tribunal of the Racuperators
was assombled by extraordinary, in
this place where the Centumviri usu-
aily beld their , and what
caused this great affluence of people
was that a very important gult, bear-
ing on a State question, had just been
decided, after several sessions, during
which the two most celebrated lawyers
of the time had participated in the
passionate debates.
The citizen, whose appearance
under the pristyle we have menticned,
was & man of about fifty years. His
radiant features, the triumphant looks
he cast upon the crowd, which, how-
ever, seemed to avold him with
mingled terror and contempt, aund
from which threatening volces had

re

clttinegg
sittings

guftizlently indicated that he was inter
osted in the contestation, even though

part ho had taken in it

WE IN THE YEAR OF GRACE NINETY

oNB, Ho was clad in the toga of mourning
usually worn by orators desirous of
[n the vear 842 of its foundation—a | felgn distress and of aspiring com
pariod which corresponda with the year | passion ; aund, by an extraordinary
)1 of the Christian Era— Rome already gularity, had completed his care
ned under the implacabla and theatrical exhibition of
wugainary tyranay of the limperor | desolation, by covering half of his face

) imitian with a wide bandags.
Db the Ryman poaople, former Fyvery minor detail had been made
y happy and g0 {ree, must have ra- | to harmonize, and the enormous bundie
wmted biterly that it had given of payvyrus leaves — probably docu
£ mastors in the persad of its C: ments connected with the suit jast de
vra : for to the paacetu { mild reig clded—which this gloomy porsonage
Augu i sncecoded, without | held under his arm, were tied with

strings a3 black as his toga,
112 took off the bandage which, ou

most affectionate solicitude ; but his
efforts were unavailing to soften this | cipal cause of this
wild grief ; the old man anon broke
out in noisy lamentations, calling upon
the bystanders to bear witness to the
tpjastice of men and the rigor of the

galuted him with curses, would have

hig dress had not revealed the active

.| tered and verified by this strange in-

gods.

Thae theatrical orator, first mention-
ed, would have been glad to mako his
way out, and avold meeting this old | ¢
man, whose eight seemed to disturb
him considerably ; but the crowd was|s
too compact. Baffi:d in his attempt,
hemade up his mind resolutgly to ap-
proach thoge he wished o much to flse,
and this be did, composing his features
with remarkable facility, so as to give ! t
them the cheerful and kindly expres- |1
gion sultable to the occasion.
*‘My dear Pilny,” he exclaimed, | t
grasping the hand of the old man's pro-
tector, ‘' allow me to congratuiate vou,
notwithstanding your defeat! Your
pleading, yesterday, was the finest I
have ever heard! By Apollo! you
bave surpassed Cicero, your model !
But it is not surprising that you have
lost your case; I had consuited the
auspices, and had advised you that
they were favorable to my cause.”
Then, as Pliny-the-Younger--for it
wag he who had defended and lost the
casn — withdrew promptly his heand | |
aud turned away, voucisafing him vo (i
otaer answer than & look of contempt,
the brazsn faced individual turned to
the old meay :

« Unforiuunte Cecilius,” eaid he,
affecting, the livellest compassion,
“ why did you mnot accept the com
promise I proposed ? You would—

Aniron grip was upon his throat,
and cluched it with a vigor one would
have little suspected in an arm week
ened by age and & body crashed by
S0ITOW.
It was the hand of the old man, who,
straightening up at the first words
spoken by his adversary, had sprung
at him like a tiger, and was shaking
him with convuisive violence
In an instant, he of the dark toga,
broathless, almost choked to death, lost
his balance, and rolled down the
marble steps until his career was
checked by the pedestal of cne of the
statues of the twelve great gods that
decorated the peristyle of the bastiica
Julia.
Tae admiring epoctators clapped
their haunds, and gave expression to
thelr delight by hooting, and over-
whelming the discomfited orator with
their gibes and mockeries.
Piny-the Younger, who had not had
time to prevent this act -of vengeance,
gelzed Cecilius by the arm, and hurried
him away. They were soon out of
sight.
Msanwhile, the citizen who had been
made to descend so unceremoniously
the broad steps of the basilica Julia, |
had jumped to-his feet with a nimble-
ness that showed his limbs to be un-
broken. But if his body was unhurt,
hig features were distorted by indigna-
tion and anger.
¢ By all the gods of Hades, and by
all the furles, I shall take my revenge,
cursed old man !" he cried, as soon a8
he was on his feet ; and after a few
minutes' reflection, he was seen to
hurry towards a butlding contignous
to the temple of Saturn, which, like
the basilica Julia, was situated within
the limits of the Forum,
This structure was known as the
Tabularium of the people. It was the
place of desposit for public acts and re-
Having reached the office, the un-
known called for the certificate of birth
of a young girl named Cecilia ; and,
addressing the agent who had hasten-
ed to show him the document, —
«You will state at the bottom of the
act,” said he, ‘' that by a judgment of
the tribunal of Recuperators, rendered
this day, Cecilia, born of the lawful
wedlock of Cecilius Bassa, a Roman
citizen, and Tarsilla Pacuvia, de-
censed, 18 declared to be the property
of Parmenon, a duly authorizad slave-
trader, she having been mancipated to
the sald Parmenon, by her father Ceci-
lius. Here I8 a copy of the judg-
ment.”
And be placed ia the hands of the
agent a cortified document with which
be had taken care to provide himself
before ieaving the court room.
The ceriificate having been duly en

dividual, he remembered, probably,
that he had something else to do in the
temple of Saturn, for, instead of re-
tracing his steps, he ente red & secret
passage which led him te another and
3 | much larger office, where & prodigious
activity relgned.
. He was in the vast counting room of
- | the State and Imperial treasury.

We will not remain to examiune the
countenauces of the cltizans hurrying
to pay their taxes, but wiil follow our
t | upknown, who, notwithetanding the

of the court, had no louger any mean
ing, and concealed it in the folds of hi
wide garment.

| tottering stops of his unhappy client,

The hostile demon-
atrations of the people began to cause | but singling out a cltizan in the crowd,

- | avaricious glance cast on the piles of
1| gold which the libripendes weighed
aud counted incessan'ly, tarried not,

mildnees of the weatber is the prin-

but the hot spell is commencing ; it
will bring diseases which will enable
us to show our devotion to the prince.”

fcant,

of the weather and the scarcity of dis
ease. Reflect that the friends of thelr
Emperor Augustus bequeathed to him
a milllard of sestertil ; that the sester
fus was then worth much more than | the Forum ; we then leave it on our
¢ 18 now ; and that, consequently, you right to enter the Clivus of Vietory, | s
will never attaln the fourth part of and we are in the Palatine, in ite
millions of sestertii an important re-
sult for six menths !
chance, one of those who think that
Domitian should not be as well treated
by

cant tone, was 8o embarrassing that
Palfurius looked down, and could not

tionor, ‘‘since you have mentioned
the name of Armilatus, may I know, at

procure me concerning Flavius Clem-
ens apd his wife Flavia Domitilla?
Have you ascertained, at last, whether
as reported, they have embraced the
new superstition ?
immensely wealthy, and if it should
be true that he has become a Jew,there
He could uot finish the sentence. might be an easy way of making up,

one ; he replied, however,—

cousin and Fiavia Domitilla is his
nieco.
from our august master the names of

healthy condition ;

‘I repeat that this amount 18 insignif-
and it is singular that you
nouid find an excuse in the condition | !

hat sum, if you consider fifteen paltry | &

Are you, per
his friernds as was Augustus ?”
This last remark,

' Bat,” resumed the pitiless ques

nformation which you two were to

Fiavius Clemens 18

in part at least, the deficit of which we | slave-porter ~ who answered  his
were speaking.” knock,—

This question seemed to trouble Pal- “ Greeting,” sald he, ‘‘to Pa'®
furius even more than the previous|etrion, the future freedman of the

i Piaviua Clemens is the emperor’s

Their two sons have received
Vespasianus and Dowlilanus, becauso
he destines them for the empire. How
do you want us to pry into the affaire
of persons so near connected with the
prinee, and to whom he has shown
guch favor? Look you, thigis a dan-
gerous matter, and you have not re
flected suffizteatly ”
#8p," said the unknown, giving &
peculiar emphasis to each sentence,
“ you and Armilatus refuse to under
take it? It does mot suit you-con
sular men as you are, able to pene
trate into the imtimacy of another con
sular, and chosen for that reason —it
does not suit you to investigate a mat
ter which gives uneasiness to the em-
peror, aad of which ho wishes to be in
formed ? Very well! We shall find
other means. Bat really, dear Pal
furins, you are the mere shadow of
your former self !"
With this ironical and threatening
remark, the unknown suddenly left
Palfurius Sura, to the latter’s great
relief.
Crossing hurridly the crowded halls
of the temple of Saturn, he entered
the Forum. It was deserted, for the
heat had become unbearable, and the
citizens had returned to their homes
to enjoy the customary siesta.
Bat our man minded not the burn-
ing rays of the sun. He was ab-
sorbed in his thoughts of hate and
revenge., Crossing the immenss
Forum in all its length, he followed
the wav to the Forum of Mars as far
as the Ratumena gate ; then turning
to tha laft, ha entered a broad street,
which led him to the Flaminius circus.
To the right is one of the oldest
edifices in Rome, the Villa publica
where the Romans lodged the ambas-
gadors of countries with whom they
had no alliance. They were not per-
mitted to enter the city proper (urbs).
The representatives of allied nations
were introduced into the Aoly city and
magn!ficlently entertained in the
Greecostasis, o splendid house situated
in the centre of the Forum.
Neoar the Viila publica, the elave-
traders occupied shops or taverus
bullt batween the massive pillars of
the porticos The unkuown knocked
repeatedly at the closed doors of one
of the taverns. It was at length
opened by an individual of high
stature, clad in a many-colored toga.
Tais man, whose brutieh and in
golent countenance bespoke a ruffian
of the first order, was strangely dis-
ficured. The horrible scars with
which his face was covered were evi
dently produced by the application of
powerful seids or of the julce of ven-
omous plauts, eo ckillfully prepared by
the witches of that time.
As he opened the door, this repuls-
fve being rubbed his eyes. and
yawned 80 a5 to distend immoderately
nis jaws. He had been disturbed
from his siesta, and seemed in very
bad humor thereat. But his auger
vanished as if by magic when he re-
cognizad his untimely visitor,
 Parmenou, Cecilia is ours !" said
the latter : but, on his lips, this word,

milatug, with whom [ was conversing
and endeavored to soothe him with the recently on thissubject, thinks that the

ours seemed to mean mine; one could

been agreed shall be faithfully ful-
filled ,"” hastened to answer Parmenon,
{n whom the last words of the unknown
“You and Armilatus are & pair ef { had awakened unpleasant reminis-
fools,” cried the unkaown, who reemed
to care little how Palfurius, evidently
a man of rank, would like the epithet ;

cenees

tened to leave the Villa publica, and

calebrated houee.
Drusus, the people's Tribune, it had
passed into the hands of P. Crassus,
and afterwards into those of Cicero,
who borrowed three millions sestertii
made in a signifi- | to pay Crassus the purchase money. come here any more?

architect, who proposed to construct
find an answer. the house 8o 8s to protect the owner | it ; they are so closely related !”
from prying eyes,
has been preserved by history :
wish my house could be made of glass,
east, whether you have obtained the | in order that everybody should see
what is going on within.”

followed
around to make sure that he was not
observed ; and, having ascertaiped
that the strcet was silent and deserted,
crossed rapidly
place in front of the house, knocked
softly at the door, and addressing the

divine Aurelia !"

bowing with deference, ‘' may Jupiter

* Master, fear nothing ; what has|d

Satisfied with this promige, and

to Parmenon concerning

ompleted his gelf-imposed task, has

Following his steps, we again cross |t

and in front of &
Built by M. Livius

outheast angle,

This M. Livius Drusus made to his

this answer, which
“" l

The mysterious individual we have
go far, looked carefully

the small cirenlar

* Alag, my lord,” replied the slave,

hear you ! Many times, already, you
have given me such words of hope,
but T Ao not perceiva that ray chaln e
loosened or its links broken !"”
And the poor fellow pointed to his
legs, which were tightly imprisoned
in a double circle of iron connected
with a long chain, the end of which
was firmly gecnred to the wall.
‘1 You do wrong, Paleitrion,” re-
sumed the unknown, ‘‘to doubdbt my
words ; every tims you have seen me,
I have broken one of those links, for [
have given you gold, that is, the
means of purchasing your freedom.
And to-day again, I have taken care
not to forget the interest I feel in the
unhappy Palzstrion. Hore are two
auret tor you.”
And he handed to the slave two gold
pieces, which the latter hid away with
marvellous dexterity in the folds of his
garment.
+ But, my lord,” remarked the slave,
* you must have a motive to show such
deep interest to a poor wretch like me !
I confess that I am very uueasy, for,
since the last time you were here,
gomething has happened in this house
which has given me much to refiset
upon.”
¢ Ah ! what isit, Pa'westrion ? What
has happened 2"
« I must tell you, my lord, that our
mistress, the divine Aurella, is not
cruel towards her slaves. She seldom
causes them to be whipped. She was
very fond of a girl named Doris, —did
vou know her, my lord ?" asked Pal-
sitrion, interrupting his narrative,
tor he had seen the unknown start
at the mention of that name,
* Why should you suppose I have
known her ?" replied the latter, whose
features asgsumed an expression of in-
difference. ‘‘ Continue.”
¢« Well, my lord, this Doris, who
was the habitual ornatrix (hair-dresser)
of the divine Aurelia, by order of our
mistress, she was stripped of all her
clothes, suspended by her hair in the
centre of the a#rium, and there, in
presence of the whole family (nams
by which the slaves in a household
were designated) was <o cruelly
whipped by the public executioner
that she expired under our eyes in the
most horrible convulsions.”
‘¢ And why this unusual severity ?”
acked the unknown, with well feizned
impagsibility.
“On! the divine Aurelia is quite
grieved at the death of her hair-dresser;
ghe says she cannot replace her easily.
It is oven stated that she weeps te
quently ; but we have been told again
tats morning that she wou'd consign
to the same fate any member of the
family who, like Poris, shonld betray
the secrets of her house to Marcus Re-
guloe. . . Why ! my lovd,
what is the matter with yon 2"
It require¢ a mighty effort on the
part of the unknown to conceal the
emotion caused by thisname, He sue-
ceeded, however, and replied with
composure, —
“* Nothing, Palseitrion ; the fate of
this young Doris fills my heart with
compassion, and I could not suppress a
groan. But this Marcus Regulus must
be very dangerous that such an order

It ever thou shouldst think of invok-

ing the absurd Cincla law, thou

made no reply to it.

]

knowest, wretch, that I can—" be able to resume her high and holy

uties ?"”

‘*No. my lord, the health of the

Grand Vestal is not good. The divine
Aurelia's tender care cannot succeed
in making her forget the punishment
inflicted by
Agrippa ; and it is the deeply felt and
haviug no further recommendation to | e
make
Cecilia, our individual, who had not | r

the Pontif Helvetiug

ver recurring shame of that punish-

ment which, it is said, prevents her

acovery.”

‘“And yoar mistress, the divine

Aurella, i8 she occaeionally visited by
eturned in the dlirection of the Rat- | Metellus Celer ?"'
umena gate,

Palwitrion seemed to think this ques.
ion dangerous or indiscreet, for he
His face even
howed a shadow of suspicion, which

vanished, however, when the unknown
resumed unconcernedly —

¢ After all, what interest have I in

Matellus Celer's doings more than in
any one else’s? But tell me one thing
that [ do care about : do not Flavius
Clemens and the two Flavia Domitillas

1 heard that

your mistress had ceased seelng them
As for me, I do not believe a word of

““On! there are reasons,”
““They must be grave ones, then
“ People say that Fiavius Clemens

and the two Fiavias are—how shall I
say It ?
the Jews of the Capena gate.”

Ah ! yes, that they are with

“ That is to say, Christians !”

¢ Yes, Christians, that's it! And

they would have liked that my mis
tress, the divine Aurelia should be
come & Christian algo, but she refused
And ehe even told them that she would
not see them any more, for they still
insisted.”

The burden of a Spanish song, popu-

larized in Rome by the poet Martian,
resounded in the atrium, hummed by

a pure young voice.

The unkunown started at the sound
of this volce, and hurried away from
the door, saying to Palwstrion—
«+Some one comes ; I must be off. |
shall see you again.”

But he ccuid not disappear quickly
enough not to be seen by the singer,
& young man who came out of Aur
a's house. The unknown turued
round to cast a hasty glance on the
person who had interrupted his con-
versation with Palmstrion.

“ By Hercules!"” exclaimed the
young man, as he canght sight of the
retreating figure, * [ belleve it is that
infamous Regulus! What brings him
in this neighborhood ? Hallo! Pa'ws
trion,” he asked, turning to the por-
ter, who trembled with fear, '‘is it
possible that vou hold communication
with Regulus ?”

““No, my lord,” stammered the
affrighted wretch, ‘'1 have no ac

quaintance with this Regulus, and I
know too well that our divine mis
tress—"'

¢ Rascal ! if I were sure, I would
flay you alive! Bat it is important
that Cornelia and Aurelia should be
informed of the presence of this man
near their residence.”

And the young man re-entered
Aurella’s house

Meanwhile, Marcus Regulug, for it
was he who had fled on the approach
of the young man, muttered to himself
with exultant satisfaction, as he ran—
1 was sure of it ! I had recognizad
his voice! It is Metellus Celer ; he
was there whilst I conversed with Pal-
@strion. Ah ! Metellus, you visit the
GGravd Vestal at nooning time ! Very
well ! Helvius Agrippa shall know this
important fact, and another person
alpo—the Great P

We have got you now,
Cornelia !”

An hour later, Marcus Regulus was
seated in his splendid mansion beyond
the Tibor, thinking of the employment
of his time. He could exclaim, like
Titus: **I have not lost my day!'’
Oaly, it was with evil doings instead
of good deeds that he marked his days
Poor Palwitrion was not whipped to
death like Dorls, for there was no proof
of his conversation with the spy : but
in his terror at the danger to which he
had been exposed, and his indignation
at the deception practised upon his
ignorance, the slave muttered hatween
bis teeth, —

“ Ah ! Marcus Regulus, it was you?
The viilain ! ‘I shall sea you again,’
he said. Well, let him come ! L'il sot
my dogs upon him !”

TO BE CONTINUED,

ff Domitianus

illustrious

—eao—

SAY " YOUR GRACE”

When somse time ego the Dika of
Norfolk, Eagland's Postmaster Gen-
oral, pasced through Hereford he was
persuaded to visit a certain school in
the neighborhood. The children were
carefully instructed in the correct
manner of addressing a duke in cas?
the duke addressed them. ‘' Bosure
and say * Your Grace,’ " concluded the
tescher. The Duke of Norfolk came,
inspected the school, and asked &
simple question of one of the smaller
bove. The boy folded his hands, aund
gaid, * For what we are about tore-
celve may the—tha—the duke make
us truly thankful.” The duke made
him very thankful.

Goop NuWS comes from those who tuke
Hood’s N:nrsuparllla tor scrofula, dyspepsia
and rheamatism, Reports agree that
HOOD'S CURES,

Much distress and sickness in children i3

caused by worms. Mother Graves’ Worm
Exterminator gives relief by removing the
cause. Give it a trial and be convinced.
l Holloway's Corn Cure destroys all kinds of
| corns and warts, root aund branch. Who
! then w_-\uld endure them with such a cheap
and effectual remedy within reach ?

How TO CLEANSE THBE SysTeM —Par

ears, every ps tble humiliation and § him come uneasiness, and he was al | called him aside to ask him this qaes- | have easily eeen that a master Was ghould be given ?”

Hig /i ude had been inflicted upon |-hn { ready attompting to wend bis way | tion: gpeaking, and that Parmenon was & “ They say, my lord, that he {8 the
;\.-- (-. ) '..'u-. !:n‘."|‘tl:-i'\rl\ "‘q'h_“_,“' u'u%: through the «‘n’"m‘ crowd, when deep| ¢ Well! my doac Palfurius, what is | Auhmte\rvl.\l. “ Yeg. thanks to my ;alo- vilest Wl.‘atch 'the«m is 1'" Rome, and I
L ‘..‘.ii“ "‘l‘. l“’.f"‘ s ‘lx,.. “”‘;' (f‘\f‘ (f_‘»‘:"_i* FHONBS, “.““r’-‘;""‘ ““h. fearful impreca- | the amount of the legacies made to our ‘ quence, the mancipation in thy favor have thought that Doris’s fate "awaits

f NOpATS iy ders and T arful “‘,H““i:“wr‘t_‘i;“l“': ‘“:':;J:x:’l‘ i Po b | gractous master, the Eaperor Domt- { has bean declared valid by the Racup- | me, if, unfortunately, he who ques-
Htlons. until terror and aungulsh ‘ ey Y7 ¥ gt e thé | tlan, since his departure irom Rome? | erators, avd thou eanst put the ticket | tioos me, and whom I do not knuw,
had bacoms the habitua!, dail ondi- o eheipbint o et gl | ey | Have you prepared this calculation | of sxle on Cecilia ; but thou must ex- ghould be—"
" % - :.]M,. | (,I s Rl s “"fl demeanor denoted the wildest deg- | which I must send to the princs by the | plain that she s of free cordlition eize “ Thanks, Palwstrion, for the com-
Iv e truo that the accesslon to tho :‘&:ll)““l :’;:hu‘;‘l‘n’;)l::;:;:‘mh:;::‘f'l 1“)7; | mxxl'\:'x,ur&«r}' i |a guarantes will be required.” parison and your good opinion of me !
{mperial throne of Vespasian and his | by !‘\'u\\'\u.ﬂ‘ e 1‘;1\1\4"‘)' "1 H[\ < | Cartainly, n:'d‘tha total {s impor-} *' Master, I shall put the ticket.” Bat, thanks to the gods, my questions
oldest son, Titus, had been a truce of | b P o Al ‘,'_H t e .‘ h«". | tant u‘n'n\:_:h. In the last six months | ** Very well | Bat it is necessary, | cannot compromige you and make you
these puolie desolations ; but this bliss l h\s g 3 »‘li s b o .tl ‘ui. v ”i‘l”?“ the wills in favor of the Emperor have | absolutely necessary, that Cectlia | fear this fate.”
1L foterregnum to twelve years had | ,.k;] ‘:\r:‘i (w'f'“r,:“-']‘ _.H‘ t‘i";‘“:‘*] ‘h‘f‘_ 5‘!"“~iu‘_'f‘d tym:-on willions of sestortil,” | ebould be scld to morrow. sesldes. 1t iy true, my lord, and you will
wn with the rapidity of happy ' his ;,../),,\.” h“,h ‘f)\f,‘l}\"ﬁ‘;‘h,:',r; ‘i'f‘ ¢ What ! aro you uot ashamod, Pal- | thou wilt stipulate formally that she pardon a poor slave who trembles, hut
Avaams ¢ and clouds as thr .,“.”‘l,‘ Yietals of the telGURAL h‘ni ‘t"d‘ B furius, to speak of such & paltry sum? | can never be affanchised or eman- | who meant no offence.—for you are
and gloomy a3 thosa which hud over- | dear et chind. s d struck at kis Well may the divine Domitian con- | cipated. Ihave important reasons to | not Marcus Rsgulus, Besides, Ishall
b g < e dearest interests. gratulate you on your zsal !" make this a rigorous clause. Ah ! see whether I can reply to your ques-
shadowed thy worst ‘l!hh 2 of m\x-r‘n!. | Ha was accompanied by the dafend- “ Bug,” exclaimed Paifurius, ““there ' 1 was forgetting ; the prlcé tious.” ; ) o b
‘_;t;:,‘lig«t.:,, ‘.r‘:l;‘ﬂ»,k\,(;!llng hig {,,.,‘;:;..-‘ ‘,:(, “,r'a'\‘,“\"l’,";'_:‘q “"‘,’,\‘Z‘[‘_‘:h‘_"f :“.‘.‘l“ “““l has been littla mortality in Rome, of must be one hundred thousand sester “Thay will ba very simple ones,
iagtly surnamed the delight of man- | g L el S late, aund consequently but a small til, not & stips less, Remember our and diciated by my dovotion to the
judily 2 | sadness. Tho lawye: gustained the number of wille have been read, Ac agreemsnt ; [ must have two thirds, ' noble house of vour august mistress.

Is our Grand-Vestal, the iliustrious
Cornelia, any better ? WIill she scon

mealee’s Vegetabla Dills are the result of
seisntifiz study of the effacts of extracts of
| cortain roots and herbs upon the digestive
{ organs, Their use has demonstrated in
! many instances that thay regulate the ac-
tion of the Liver and the Kidneys, purify the
blood, and carry off all morbid accumulations
from ths system, They are easy to take
and their action is mild and beneficial,
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A BLESSED DECISION.

BY CLARA MULHOLLAND,

1 was the plain oneof the family
wae fair and blue-eyed; Myra wa
with a bright color and neat fe
whilst Mave was tall and statel;
the face and figureof a Diana, M)
were all well pleased with ther
and very angry with me, 1 had 1
to be go ugly, they often remar
spoiled the harmony of things an
people talk,

wAfter all, Mave, what does it n
1 heard my mother gay, in a ton
poetulation, one morning. * Goo
gre not everything, ‘Handsom
handsome does,’ remember, and
girl than Molly never lived, Sk
10 be & model to you all”

1 blushed to the roots of my h
wished 1 dared come out from m)
Jace behind the window curtai
E was afraid to show myself, and
still, hoping my mother and sists
goon leave the room.

«Good!"” Mave tossed her h
head and shrugged hershoulders.
ness doesn’t count for much in th
1f a girl can only be a saint, she
ter go into a convent at once."”

«] don’t ece that,”’ my mc
swered sharply. “And you’
keep such thoughts to yourgelf
very well to be pretty —but, we ')
made us. And a girl like Mo
bring a bleesing on any home.’

“I'm glad to think so,” Mavi
a little contemptnously. “Xor
sure you'll get leave to keep her.
will be anxious to steal her a
you.”

“You are very severe. Dut
Molly puts up her hair and get
frocks, and you'll see how ©
lock.”

“She'll cost you a fortune,
allowance will have to be twice
ours.”

«“And so it shall be, if 1
Iiverything sha'l be done w0
sweet Brownie appear to the b
tage.”

“ Dear, kind mother!” I c
Leard the door shut, and 1 ki
was alope. “1 don't think
make much difference in you

And she must be content o re
and unnoticed. 1t is God's wi
He will but make her goou
and pstient, and you will lov
she will not complain.”

The tears that had been lon
in my eyes now splashed do
drops upon my clasped hand
moment or two I gat in my 8
ner weeping silently. Then 1
and said:

“What a goose [ am! 1
lagt tears 1 shall shed over suc

If 1 am plain what matter?
are preity and adm red, and
&8 can be, but they are not ha
wanting scmething — crav
thing that they pever secn
shall never be pretty, never
and am not naturally frivok
not try to be either one thing
But I will behappy. The se
ness i8 to be content—never
to look for anything beyond
got, and to devote ourselve
')l do &ll I can to make he
and happy.”’

Having come to this det
went upstairs, batbed my
arranged my bair, and po
freshest white blouse, huri
tea.

In three months' time I
out as a young lady. My ¢
be lengthened, my dresee
Mave's Parigian dressmaker

«1 don't think they'll s
mother dear,” 1 said, smi
lovipg eyes, ‘‘Sweet Bl
best thing for me.”

«Not at all, dearie,” kiss
long a8 1 can aflord it you
dressed."”’ )

laid my cheek agains

goftly :
“[t will be a waste of n
Yyour lillie LIownl

aear,

it

“My little Brownie,” p
her arms, “is worth mor
ever give her. And as f
gee that she has everyth
best. .

Taking little interest in |
which I felt could never
anything but a small, b
cant person, 1 was greatly
my last vieit to the dressn
paid, and my outfit was cc

“You're a lucky gitl,” 8
ipg into my room one evel
round at the dainty clothe
the bed and chairs and co
to be beginning all over ¢

“ But you have lota of

« Not half what I want.
ance is 8o absurdly small
in debt.

“That's & pity,” 1 sa
think a hundred a year:
spend on one’s clothes.”’

wOh! do you? Well,
then of conree, yon're <
never have the temptati
extravagant.”

“T hope not.
give in to them.'

“ You're a virtuous cre
for this world,” langhe
awept gracefally out of

“Tao good and too
“Molly Craven, you're &

hadn't & mother to I
would be a sad one.”’
When 1 went down
room before dinner th
of my new frocks, an
muelin, trimmed with
gertion, a bunch of gcar
bresst, a tall, good-loc
was standing by the i
Mave's music. He W
with deep-set, dark g
color and intelligence
face. Mave looked Buj
silk and Honiton lace.
came in and, turning o
introduced me to our ¢
« Mies Molly Craven
she said, * Her first
frocks.,” And she 8W
the piapo with asil

gomewhat mocking, 18

Lord Vandeleur b
his frank eyes 1 recov!
which had been 8u

Mave's peculiar intro

“T am delighted o
ance, Mies Molly, €
or Jong,”’ he said wil

“I have heard a gre

tennis-player.”’

“Yes, Molly is
Mave 1emarked Wit

Anyway




