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CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

(From ike Catholic Mirror,)

AURELIA;
OR
THEE JEWSB OF CaPrNA GATE.

Freely Translated {frum th. Franeh of M. A. Qainten. |

PART FIRST. — THE INFORMER.

CHAPTER I—ROME IN THE YEAR OF GRACE ¢1.

Tn the year 842 of its foundation — period
which corresponds with the year 91 of the Thris.
tian era—~Rome already groaged under the im-
placable and sanguinary fyranny of the Emperor
Domtian.

Doubtless, the Roman peonle, formerly so
happy and so jree, must have repented bitterly
that 1t bad given unto itself masters in the per-
son of its Cesars ; for, to the peaceful and mild
reign of Augustus, had succeeded, without inter
rupting, those of the stern and taciturn Tiberius,
of Caligula, the madmao, of the imbecile Clay.
divs, and of the infamous end cruel Nero; then
those of Galba, Othoovs and Vitellivs. 1n other
words; during ffty-five years, every possible
humiliation and servitude bad been inficted upon
the pride of the congerors of the world : they had
been made to suffer all sorts of musiortunes, of
sapguinary excesses, of unparalled disorders and

fearful seditions ; until terror and anguish had
become the hahitual daily cemditions of thewr

Iife.

It is true that the aeccession to the Imperial
throne, of Vespasian and his eldest son, Titus.
bad been a truce to these public desolations ; but
ibis blissful interregoum of twelve years bad
flowa.with the rapidity of hsppy dreams; and
clouds as threatening and gloomy as those which
bad overshadowed the worst days of suflering,

~were gathering oo "the horizon sioce Domitan

‘succeeding s brother, so justly surpamed * the
delight ot mankind,” had ascended to the throne.

At the time our story commences, many pub-
lic and private catastrosples, many seotences of
bapishment agamst the most illustrions ndivi
duals, many murders perpetrated openly or se-
crelly, had marked the ten years dlready elapsed
of Domitian’s rergn, ard filled Rome with a ter-
ror which prostrated the most manlv courage,

Nevertheless, 1o this year 842, Rome enjoyed,
apparently at least, a moment of quiet and some
little respite from ts suffermgs.

Nat that tbe Emperor Domitian bad modified
his usual instinctive eruelty, or that he bad eo-
deavored to conciliate some sympathy by putting
a stop to Ins series of crimes; but, since several
montbs be bad left Rome, to direct personally
the war which his “generals had waged without
success aganst Decebalus, King of the Dacians,
He intended also meizing this opportumty to take
revenge on the Quadi aod Marcomani, tribes of
Germany, and neighbors of the Daci, who, dur-
“fog this long war, commenced tn the year 847
(A.D 86), bad not shown themselves the faith
ful allies of the Ewperor, nor observed the con-
ditions of their old treaties with the Roman peo-
ple.

However, if temporarily, the weight of Domi-
tian's ron hand was not felt upon the immense
city, the situation was neither better mor more
encourapmg. The danger was lesy actual and
seeraed less pressing ; but it remained suspended
over the heads of the peaple ; and many, alarmed
at what they saw around them, beleved it still
more fearful because not immediate.

The Emperor bad left Rome filled with the
mimisters of hus tyranny, and the babitual agents
of bis fury. A crowd of informers vied mn skill -
fulness and audacity, to feed the equally wnsati-
able hate and cupidity of the master of the
world,

These shameful ageats of imperial tyranny,
full of that zeal which servile obsequiousness tor
the master awakens in vile natures, bad divided
~ the city between them, and prowled inressantly
1o the streets, huntmg up the slightest indications
upon which they might build their sinister ac-
cusalions, scrutimzing the most patural acts with
the actimity apd intelligence of those indefatig-
able hounds which are set upon the traces of
forest beasts,

* No detait, bowever minute, could escape their
; anxious invesligations ; no suspicion, bowever
faint and fleetimng, was treated with jndifference
by them ; the dwellings, the most completely

veiled 1p obscunity, became trapsparent and
{>uld concea) no secret from’them. One might

have thonght that they pepetrated into cou-

- read the most: hidden thoughtas but it was fo
‘Suppress the - least aapiration to hberty, and, in
 the forcible language of Tacitus, ¢ to keep a re-
cord. of every tear and every sigh.’ '

. [ CHAPTER IL.~—AKN INFORMER AT WORK.

. :On'the eve of Ides of . the month of Julius,
(14th of “July) in - this same year, 842, (A.D.
-91), the-sin-disls 10 the . Forum - indicated the

i

-8clences and bearts, so well did their sagacaty

sixth hour of the dav, (noop), when a man. com-
ing out of the basihea Jula, tarried a while un-
der its peristyle already filled with a compact
! and tumulluous crowd.

The tr bunai of the Recuperators wai assem-
bled by exsraordwnary, in this place where the
Ceotumvirt usually held their sitlings, 2nd what
caused 1nis great »filuence of people, was that a
very important «ut, bearing on a State- question,
| had just been decided, atter several sessious,
| duriog which the two most celebrated lawyers
of the time had participated in tbe passionate
debates.

The citizen, whose appearance uader the per-
istvle we have mentioned, was a man of about
filty years, His radiant features, the triumphant
looks be cast upon the crowd, which bowever
seemed to avoild bim with mingled terror and
contempt, and from which threstemmg vorces
had salated lur with curses, would have sufi-
cieotly indicated tbat he was interested n the
conlestation, even though bis dress had ot re-
vealed the active parl he bad taken in it.

He was clad in the toga of mourning usually
worn by by orators desirons of fergning distress
and of inspirng compassion ; and, by an exlra-
ordinary singulanty, had completed (his carefully
studied, theatrical exhibition of desolation, by
covering half of us face with a wide bandage.

Evsry minor detail had been made to harmon-
ize, and the enormous buadle of papyrus leaves
—probably documents conoeefed with the suit
just decided—which this gloomy personage held
under hie arm, were tried with strings as black
as his trpa.

He took off the bandage which, out of the
court, had no longer any meaning, and coocealed
it in the folds of s wide garment, The hostile
demonstrations of the people began to cause im
some uneasioess, end be was already attempting
to wend his way through the dense crowd, when
deep groaus, mingied with fearful imprecatiouns,
resounded near him.

These groans proceeped from the hps of an
old man, whose appearance sod demesnor denot:
ed the wildest despair. This unfortunate being,
Jike the man with the bandage and black toga,
was leaviag the 1aterior of the bastlica ; but he
came out rending bis wretched garments, tear—
ing ns ash covered white Incks, and striking his
breast. It was evident that the decision of the
tribunal bad struck at his dearest interests.

He was accompanied by bis defender, a
younger map, whose boble and grave features
wore an expression of sadness, The lawyer sus-
tained the totteriog steps of his uobappy client,
aod endeavored to soothe him with the most af.
fectionate solicitude ; but his eflorts were ua
availing to soften this wild grief ; the old man
anon broke out in poisy lamentatiors, calhng
upen the bystanders to bear witness to the i«
justice of men and the rigor of the gods.

The theatrical orator, first mentioned, would
have been glad to make bis way ont, and avord
meeting this old map whose sight seemed to ths
turb bim considerably ; but the erowd was too
compact. Baffled m his attempt, he made up
his mnd, resolutely.{o approach those he wished
so much to flee, and this be did, composing s
features, with remarkable tacility, so as to give
them the cheerful and kindly expression smtable
to the occasion

¢ My dear Pliny,” he exclaimed, grasping the
hand of the old man’s protector, ¢allow me to
copgratulate you, notwithstanding your defeat!
Your pleading, yesterday, was the finest I bave
ever heard! By Apollo! you bave surpassed
Creera, yaur madel! DBut it is not surprising
that you have lost your case; I bad consulted
the avspices, and had advised you that they were
favorable to my cause.’

Then, as Pliny the-younger — for it was be
who had defended and lost the case—withdrew
promptly his haod and turned away, vouchsafing
I no other answer than a look of contempt,
the brazen-faced individual turnad to the old
man :

¢ Uaofortunate Cecilius,” said be, affecting the
liveliest compassion, ¢ why did you not accept the
compromise 1 proposed? You would—"

He could not ficish the sentence.

An iron grip was upon his throat and clutched
1t with a vigor one would have little suspected
in ap arm weakened by sge and a body crushed
by sorrow, :

It was the hand of the old man, who, straight-
ened up at the first words spoken by bis adver-
sary, hae sprung at bim hke a tiger, and was
shakiog him with convu'sive violence.

In ap instant, he of the dark. togs, breathless,
almost choked to death, lost his balance and
rolled down the marble steps, until bis career
was checkeg by the pedestal of one of the stalues
of the twelve great-gods that decorated the per-
istyle of the baslica Julia.

. The admirieg spectators clapped their hands,
and gaue expression to theiwr delight by hooting,
and overwhelming the discomfited orator with

their gibes and mockeries. :
Pliny-the-Younger, who bad pot had time t
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prevent this act of vengeance, seized Cecilius | Flavia Domitilla is is viece. Ther two sons

oy the arm snd hurned bim away. 'They were
svon oot of sight.

Meanwhile, the citizen who had been made to
descend s0 unceremoniously the broad steps of
the basilica Julia, bad yumped to his feet with a
mmbleness which showed his limbs to be un
broken, But if his body was unhurt, his fea.
tures were distorted by indignation and ang'gr.

¢ By all the gods of hades and by all the furies,
I shail take my revenge, cursed old man ! he
cried as soon as he was on s feet ; and after a
few mmutes® reflection, he was seen to hurry to-
wards a bwiding contiguous to the temple of
Saturn, which, likke the basthea Julia, was situat-
ed within the enclosure of the Forum.

This structure was known as the ¢ Tabularium?®
of the people. It was the place of depout for
public acis and records.

Having reached rhe office, the unknown called
for the certificate of Inrth of a young girl named
Cecilia ; and addressed the agent who bad hast-
ened to show him the document :

¢ You will state at the bottom of the ac!,? sard
he, *that by a judgment of the tribunal of Re.
cuperators, rendered this day, Cecilia, born of
the lawful wedlock of Cecilius Bassa, a Roman
citizen, and Tarsilla Pacuvia, deceased, s de-
clared to be the property of Parmenon, a duly
authorized slave-trader, she having been manci~
pated to the said Parmeoon, by her father Ceci-
lius. Here is a copy of the judgment.

And he placed in the bands of the agent a
certified document with which he had taken care
to provide bimpself before leaving the Court.
room.

The cechficate baving been duly entered and
verified by this strange individual, he remembered
probabiy that be had something else 1o do 1 the
temple of Saturn, for, instead of retracics hs
steps, he entered a secrat passage which led him
toanatber and much larger office, where a pro-
digious sclinity reignec.

He was w the vast counting-room of the
State and Imperial treasury.

We will tot remain lo examge the counten
ances of the citizens burreing to pay their taxes,
but will follow our unkpown twho, notwithstand-
ing the avaricious glance cast oo the piles of
gold which the ¢ Libripendes’ weighed and counted
incessantly, tarried not, but singling out a citi-
zen 1o the busy crowd, ealled bim aside to ask
bim this question ;

¢ Well, my dear Palfurus, what 1s the amount
of the legacies made to our gracious master, the
emreror Domitian, since bis departure from
Rome? Have you prepared this calculation
which T must send to the prince by the next
courier ?’

¢ Certanly, and the total 18 important enongh.
To the last six moaths the wills i favor of the
emperar have produced fifteen milhions of ses.
terti.

* What! are you got ashamed. Palfurius, to
speak of such a paltry sum? Well may the
divine Dorritian congrafulate you on your zeal I’

¢ But,’ exclumed Palfurius, ©there bas been
little mortality in Rome, of fate, and consequently
bot a small nureber of wills bave been read.—
Armilatus, with whom ] was conversing recently
on this subject, thinks that the mildness of the
weather is the principal cause of this healthy
coodition ; but the hot spell s commencing ; 1t
will briog diseases wmch will enable us to show
aur devotion to the prioce.’

* You and Armilatus are a pair of fools,” eried
the snknown, who seemed to care little Low Pal-
farius, evidently a man of rank, would Jike the
epithet ; ¢ T repeat that this amocat is wsigoifi-
caut, and it 19 siogular that you should fiad an
excuse in the condition of the weather and the
scarcity of disease. Reftect that the friends of
the emperor Augustus bequeathed fo him a mil
liard of sestertii; that the sestertis was then
worth much more than it 13 now, and that, con-
sequeatly, you will never sttain the fourth part
of that sum, if you consider fifteen paltry mllioos
of sestertii an important result for six months!
Are you, perchance, ove of those who thiok that
Domitian should not be as well treated by hus
friends as was Augustus 7’

This ‘ast remark, made ta a siguificant: tone,
was so embarrasiog, that Palfurius looked down,
and could not find 2n answer,

s But,’ resumed the pitiless questioner, ¢ since
you have mentioned the neme of Armilatus, may
1 know, at least, whether you have obtained the
information which you two were (o procure me
concerning Flavius Clemens and s wmife Flavia
Domitilla? Have you ascertained, at last,
whether, as reported, they kave embraced the

new superstition? Flavius Clemeas is immepsely.

wealthy, aud if 1t should be true that he hds be-
come a Jew, there might be an easy way of
making up, m part at least, the deficit of. which

we were speaking.’ .
This question seemed to trouble Palfarwa

even more than (be previous one; he replied,
lowever:

. “Flavius Clemens ia the Emperor’s cousin and

have received from our august master The names
of Vespasianus snd Domitianns, because he des-
tines them for the emmre. How do you want
us to pry into the affairs of persons so near con-
nected with the prince aod to whom he has
shown such favor. Tinok you, this ia a danger-
ous matter, and you have not reflected suffi-
ctently.’

¢ So,’ sard the unkaown, giving a pecuhar em-
phasis to each seotence, ‘ you and Armilatus re-
fuse to undertake 1 ? [t does not suit you—
coosular men as you are, able (o penetrate into
the mtimacy of another consular, and chosen tor
that reason—it does not suit you to nvestigate a
matier which gives uneasinnss to the Emperor,
and of which he wishes to be nformed 7 Very
well I We shall fiad other means. But really,
dear Dalturius, you are ke mere shadow of your
former self !’ '

With this ironical and threatening remark, the
unknown suddealy left Palfurius Sura to the lat-
ler’s great relief,

Crossing hurriedly the crowded halls of the
temple of Saturn, he entered the Forum. 1t
was deserted, for the heat had become unbear-
able, and the citizens had returned 1o their
homes to enjoy thie customary siesta.

But our man minded not the burping rays of
the sun. FHe was absorbed 1 kis theuants of
bate and revenge. Crossing the )mmense Fo:um
i all its length, he followed the way to the
Forum of Mars as far as the Ratumena gate ;
then, turning to the left, he entered a broad
street, which led him to the Flaminius circus.

To the right 13 one of the oldest edifices in
Rome, the ¢Villa publica,) where the Romans
lodged the Ambassadors of countries with whom
they bad o alliance. They were pot permitted

to enter the city proper, (urbs.) The repre
sentatives ot allied nations were itroduced mta
the holy city and maguo ficrotly entertained in the
* Graecostasis,” a splendid bouse sitwated in the
cenfre of the Farum,

Near the ¢ Vifla publica, the slave traders
occupied shops or taverns bult between the
massive pillars of the porticos, The unknonn
knocked repeatedly at the closed doors of one of
these taverns. Tt was at length opened by an
indinidual of high stature, clad in a many-colored
toga.

This man, whose brutish end insolent coug-
tenance bespoke a ruffian of the first order, was
strangely disfigured. Tbe horrible scars with
which his face was covered, were evidenily pro-
duced by the application of powerful acids or of
the juice of venomous plants, so skilfully pre-
pared by the witches of that time.

As be opened the door, this repulsive bewng
rubbed his eyes, and yawned so as to distend
immaderately tus jaws. He had been disturbed
from his siesta, and seem«d 10 very bad bumor
thereat. Dut bis avger vanished as if by magic
when he recognized his untimely visitor,

* Parmenon, Cecilia is ours I’ said the latter;
but, on his lips, this word, ours, seemed to mean,
mine ; one could have eacily seen that a master
was speaking, and that Parmenon was a subal-

tern. ¢Yes, thanks to my el-quence, the man-
cipation in thy favor has been declared valid by
the Recuperators, aod thou canst put the ticke!
of sale on Ceciha ; but thou must explsin that
she is of free rondition, else a guarantee will be
required,”

¢ Master, I shall put the ticket.

¢ Very well! Bat it is necessary, absolutely
necessary, that Cecilia should be sold to-mor
row. Besides, thov wilt stipvlate formslly that
she can never ba aflranch:zzd or emzncipated.
I bave important reasons to make ths a rigor-
ous clause, Ah! I was forgetting , ., .
the price must be one hundred thousand sestertu,
not a ‘stipy’ less, Remember our agreement ;
I must bave two-thirds. If ever thou shouldst
think of invoking the absurd Cincia law, thou
knowest, wreteh, that I can . . . .’

¢ Master. fear nothing ; what bas been agreed
shall be faithfuily fulfilled ;> bastened to answer
Parmenov, 1o whom the last words of the un-
koown had awakened uopleasant remmscences.

Satisfied with this promise, sod baving no
furtber recommendation to make to Parmenon
concerning Cecilia, our individual, who had not
completed his self-imposee task, bastened to leave
the ¢ Villa publica,’ and returned 1 the direction
of the Ratumena gale.

Following his steps, we again cross the Fo-
rum ; we then leave it on our right to epter the
Chivas of Victory, and we are 1 the Palatipe, in
its south-east apgle, and 1n froot of a celebrated
bouse. Built by M. Lavius Drusus, the people’s
Tribune, it had pessed ioto the hands of P.
Crassus, sod afterwards ioto those of Cicero,
who borrowed three millioas sestertn to pay
Crassus the purchase moaey. ,

This M. Livius Drusus made (o his architect,
who proposed to construct the house so aa to
protect the owner from pryiog eyes, this answer,
which bas beeo preserved by history: ‘I wish

my house could be made of glass, in order tbat

“

) No. {
ev:a:ybody shouid see what 13 gomg oo withm.’

The mysterious individoal we have followed
5o far, looked earefully arosnd to make sure that
be was not observed; and, baving ascedtained
that the street was silent and deserteq crossed
rapidly the small circular place 1g front of 1he
house, knocked sofily at the door, angd addressing
the slave-porter who answered bis knock:

* Greetng,’ said he,* to Palastrion, the future
freedman of the divine Aurelia !’

¢ Alas, my lord,’ replied the slave, howine with
deference, ¢ may Jupiter hear you ! Manybtlmea
already, you have given me such words of hope:
but [ do not perceive (hat wmy chain 13 loosened
or ils Iinks broken I’

And the poor fellow pointed 1o his legs, which
were tightly imprisoned 1 a double eircle of iron
connected with a loag chaive, the end of which
was firmly secured to the wall.

* You do wrong, Palxstrion,” resumed the ug-
known, * to doubt my words ; every time you

have seen me, T bave broken one of thase links,
for T have given you gold, that is, the means of
purchasing your freedom.  And to-day agam, I
have taken care pot 1o forget the interest I feel
n the vobappy Palmstrion. Here are two
* avrei’ for you.

And he banded to the clave two gold pieces,
which the latter ld away with marvelious dex-
terity, in the folds of his garmect.

¢ But, my lord,’ remarked the slave, ¢ you must
hare a motive to show such ceep interest to a
poor wrerch like me ! I coaless that I am very
uneasy, for, sivce the last time you were here,
sometling bas bappened in this house which has
given me much to reflect upon I’

*Ab! what s it, Palestrion?
happened ?

T must tell you, my lord, that our mistress,
the divioe Aureha, 13 not cruel towards ber
slaves. She seldom causes them to he whipped,
She was very fond of a girl named Doris . .
Did you know her, my lord !’ acked Pa—
laestrion, interrupting his narrative, for he had
seen the unknown start at the mention of that
name,

* How do you want that I sbould know her 2’
replied the latter, whose features assumed an
expression of wdifference, ¢ Continue,’

¢ Well, my lord, this Doris who was the habat-
val ¢ ornatrix’ (bhair dresser) of ibe divine Aure~
lia, by order of our mistress, she was stripped of
all her clothes, suspended by ber bair in the
cenlre of the ‘atrium. and there, 1o presence of
the whole * family,’ (name by which the slaves 1n
a household were designated.) was so cruelly
#whipped by the public executioper, that she ex-
nired under our eyes in the most horrible con-
vulsions.’

* Aod why this unusual severity  asked the
unknown with well-feigned impasaitlity,

*Oh! the divive Aurela is quite grieved at
the death of her bair-dresser ; she says she can-
not replace her eastly, Tt 13 even staied that
she weeps frequently; but we have been told
again this morning, that she would consign to the
same fate any member of the family who, like
Doris, should betray the secrets of her house to
Marcus Regulus » + « Why! my lord,
what is the matter mith you 7°

Tt required a mighty effort on the part of the
uokoowo to conceal the emation caused by this
pame. He succeeded, however, and replied with
composure :

* Nothiog, Pa'xstrion ; the fate of this young
Doris filla my heart with compassion, and I
would not suppress a groan. But tiis.Marcus
Regulus must be very dangerous that such an
order should be given 7’

¢ They eay, my lord, that be s the vilest wretch
there isin Rome, and I have thought, . . ,
that Doris? fare awaits me, . . . . if .
+ .« unfortunately . . . he who questions
me . . . andwhomI do not kpow .
« shouldbe . , 2

¢ Thanks, Palestrion, for the comparison and
your good opinion of me! Bul, thaoks to the
gods, my questions canpot compromise yeu and
make you fear this fate , . .’

“1t is true,my lord . . , and you will
pardon 2 poor slave who trembles, but who
meant po offence, . ., . for you are nmot
Marcus Regulus ., . Besides, I shll see
whether I can reply to your questions.

* They will be very simple ones, and dictated
by my devotion fo the noble hosse of your au.
gust mistress. Is our Grand-Vestal, the illus-
trious Corneha, any better? Will she soon be

What bas

! able to resume her high aud baly duties 7

¢ No, my lord, the health of the Grand.Vestal
18 not good. The divine Avrelie’s tender care
cannot succed in making her forget the punish-
meot inflicted by the Pontiff Helvetius Agrippa ;
and 1t 1s the deeply felt and erer recurriog shame
of that punwhment, which, 1t 18 said, prevents her
recovery.’ ‘

¢ And your mistress, the divine Aurela,.
oceasionally visited by Metellus- Celer 77

. Palstrion seemed to think this " question dan~
gerous of indiscreet, for he made no_ reply to it.
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