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YOL. XX.

(From theiCumoli}:»—ﬁ:ﬁrror.)

AURELIA;
. . OR,
THE JEWS OF OAPENA GATE,

Freely Transiated from the Franch of M. A. Quinton

PART SECOND.—~THE SLAVE.

CHAPTER Xv.—CONTINUED.

Gurges was at first thunderstruck by this
double apparition ; but he had got over his emo.
fi0n, and his anger rising as be accounted for the
presencs of these two ruffians, he recolved to ex
termmate them 1t they made the least hostile
Gemonstration. This was the cause of the extra
ordinary excitemeut manifested by tbe worthy

illo.

ve.‘ll:;leanwhile. Aurelia’s Numdian horsemen bad
succeeded wn forcing a passage thron_lgh the dense
crowd. and her litter had stopped 1w from of the
Pretor’s curule chair. The younz girl stepped
out, leaning on her guardin’s arm, and Flavius
Clemens and Vespasian took their place by ber
side. ]

The Pretor’s lictors lowered their fasces, mn
token of respect for the consular citizen and the
heir of the empire. .

Clecilia was placed opposite her mistress, who,
smiling kindly, placed her hand oo her slave’s
head. Vibius Crispus could not belp starting,
as Aurelia performed tlus first act of the cere-
mony of mapumission, for Parmenon, followed
by Regulus, bud approached, and almost touched
hig.

Gurges actually roared with rage, and sprang
forward, followed by s men, to surround the
slave dealer and his companions,  Olinthus
imitated the vespillo’s movements. .

Amidst the deep slence of the anxiousmult's
tude, the Pretor asked Aurelia the motive of her
appeal to justice. The young g!rl, ber band
still resting on Cecilia®s head, replied that she
bad come with the intention of granting freedom
to the slave who had become hers by a regular
act of mancipation. She then added, w a firm
and clear voice, which was heard by all the
crowd:

¢ T want this young girl to be free!”

Haviog pronounced these word:, she withdrew

" her band from Cecilia’s head. The Pretor then

took a long, narrow wand which he extended
over the slave’s head, ond giving her a slight

. blow on the cheek, pronounced the formula :

¢ T declare, young gl that thou art free, by
the law of the Quirites. )

Tbe magistrate’s lictor, 1aking Cecilia’s hand,
now made her tarn a comple circle aud let her
go—a last symbolic ceremony which meant that
she was free to go where she pleased.

As Cecilia turned to spring into the friendly
arms opeped to receiwve her, Parmencn rushed
forward to seize her. But the slave-dealer
reckored without Gurges, who was closely
watching him, and whe throwing bimself between
him and his victim struck him a ternble blow on
the face, wh'ch sent bim rolhog ammdst the
crowd. A thunder of applause greeted tis act
of vigor.

Ta order to explain the successful nt made by
the gallant Vespillo, we must reveal the fact that
Gurges t make sure of victory bad shpped bus
bands into a pair ot iron-clad lesther gauntlets,
not wnlke the modern insirument keown as
¢brass—knuckles, and the terrible weight of
which few men could resist. The slave dealer
bad fallen, bruised and bleeding, and was writh-
mg with pain and rage, giving vent to the most
fearful threats and imprecations, but unable to
nse.

A scene of confusion and disorder epsued.—
Regulus, tearing his garments, clung to the
Pretoi’s enrule charr, and- clamored Joudly for
justice. Meanwhile, Parmeaon’s peop.e attempt-
ed to throw themselves on Gurges, and avenge
their master ; but Aurelia’ Numidians and other
armed slaves coming to the rescue with the Yea-
pile’s companions, the slave-dealer’s hirelings
were compelled to fall back. Threats and furi-
ous clamors were heard on all sides, and the
excited crowd seemed ready to take part in the
conflict. :

At leat, the Pretor, Pablius Aufidius Namusa,
who bid not deemed proper to prevent the strug-
- gle which, as we have already stated, gezerally

+ preceded. guch contestations for the vind:cation

*.of a clasm, thought it ‘was time to bring it to ap

end, ard ordered his crier to proclaim silence,
-and s two lictors to restrain the multitude,
Order was nstantly restored.
“ ¢ 'Who is the citizen that claims justice 7’ de~
* manded the crier. ’
.. YT am the man !> replied Parmenon, v a voice

- hoarse: with - pmn- and: rage; and be dragged

bimself forward, with the help of two of his
men. .

o
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* What do you want? inquired the magis-
lrate.

T want to replace my band on the slave who
bas been manumitted 18 violation of the express
stipelation of my deed of sale.’

¢ What clanse was. that ¥

¢ That Cecilia could never be emancipated.—
She bas teen set free! Aureha could trans-
fer ber rights to another party, but sbe could
not give the slave ber freedom. I, therefore,
claim Cecilta as my property ¥’

* The clause is legal,” said the Pretor, amidst
the general anxiety. ¢ You have the right to
make 1his claim, and I grant it, provided it1s
ot conlested.’

V.bius Crispus, assisted by Pliny the-Younger,
then stepped up, and declared that a5 Avrelia’s
guardian he made opposinon to Parmenon’s
clim, TTe was proceeding to state the grounds
of his opposition, when, havigg cast his eyes on
the slave-dealer, be stopped suddenly, struck
with stuper.

The extraordivary change which bad taken
place iz Parmenon, was mdeed likely to astopish
any one. His features had lost thewr wonted
expression ot audacity, to assume that of ex
cruciating anguish. Ja prey to the most abject
fear, e trembled in cll bis limbs, a cold sweal
oozing from the pores of his face, ringled with
the blnod that trickled from his wound. He
was hiideous to beheld ! gnashing s teeth and
looking at Repulus with that expression of mute
sopplication which the humap face assumes
presence of some terrible, unaveoidable danger.

But Regulus, himself, seemed overwhelmed
by a strange fear and dared not to rawe his
eyes,

A young citizeo, accompanied by an ol¢ man,
bad silently wended his way through the crowd
and upon reachng the Pretor’s tribunal, hec
laid lis hand beavily on Parmecon’s head.

The slave-dealer turning round abruptly bad
seemed thunderstruck, and had fallen on bis
knees, upon recognizing iim whose hand was

[ thus proudly laid on him, and whose caln, pene-

trating and 1mplaceble gaze made him cower.

This young man was Metellus Celer, and his
companion, Sosithiu:, the faithful freedman !

Sioce bis arnival n Rome with his master, a
few days previous, Sositheus had devated his
nme to seeking some clue that would put him on
the track of Lucivs Metellus’ murderer. He
hoped that the time which bad elapsed since the
first fovestigations were mnde, Metellos Celer’s
subsequent exile, and coosequently the securuy
of impupity, might bave led Phedria to return to
Rome. Two days previous to the scene we are
describing, Sositheus w.s wandering through the
streets, sfter dark, peering into the taverns, znd
examoiog every face he met, when the sound of
a voice speaking at some distance, startled him.
Hasteping in the direction from which the sound
had come, he saw 2 man of tall stature leaving
a house, whose door was immediately closed.

Sositheus couid not see the features »1 this
man, but s form was famihar and the fatbiul
freedman felt us heart throb with revengeful ex
ultation at the thought that s suspicions awak-
ened by the voice, might prove correct. He
fillowed the stranger who was burrying through
the dark streets, and never lost sight of bim,
altbough his aged limbs scarcely permitted him
te keep up the pursuit.

After many turnings the man reached ooe of
the taverns in the ¢ Villa Publico,” and kanocked
at the door, callmg to those within in a voice
that again caused the freedman te start. The
door openod and closed upom the stranger, who
had no suspicion that he bad been followed.—
Sositheus baviog examined the tavern aod its
surroundings, 1n order to recognize t, sought
some drioking shop in the neighborbood, where
be could make inquiries without ramsing suspi-
cion, ¢

. There was po scarcity of such establishments
1o the * Villa Puthea,’ and the old freedman was
embarrassed only n makiog his choice. He
selected ope of the most brilliant in appearaace,
and bemg decentiy clad and well provided with
sestertii, be found 10 its owner a wilhng anod
complaisant talker,

Sositheus baving described the appearance and
indicated the residence of the stranger, was told
that it must be ope Parmenon, aslave-dealer,
who did a large busimess, and always kept a fine
assortment ol slaves. Tue inn keeper evideotly
beld him in great esteem, and recommeded him
warmly to the old freedman, whom he took to be
a purchaser in search of a slave-dealer.

Sositheus took good care not to undeceive
bim, and having obtlained all.the intormation he
sought, bade bim good mght, promisiog to call
agamn sooo. The old man then bastened to join
Metellus Celer, to inform bim that he felt almost
certa that be- had discovered Phzdria, con-
cealed uoder the name of Parmenon, and keep-

g a slave tavern in the ¢ Villa Publica.”
L .1t was surely Parmenon whom Sositheus had
followed ; but the question was whether Parme-

noc and Pheedria were one and the same person.

Metellus Celer, whe, necessarily, bad to act with
circurspection, wished Sositheus to ascertain
positively this fact, before taking aocy decisive
steps.

On the vext day Sositheus returned to the
¢ Villa Publics,” and found Parmenon exhibiting
his slaves to the crowd. The cautious old mun,
concealed bebind a pilar, remained for long
bours scrutinizing the features of the slave-
dealer—anxiously watebing every muscle of that
bideous face. But Parmenon was so strangely
disfizured by the numerous scars which had eaten
deep into the flesh, distorting every feature, ibat
Sositheus hesitated ‘o recogmze Phazdria under
this inscruiable mawk. 1t was the same voice,
the same treacherous eye, the same tall form
and ruffiacly nsolence, and yet it might not be
Pue Iria.

Sositheus after witnessing tae sale of Cecila,
returned home, wavering in his first suspicions
and almost discouraged.

¢ Very well,” remarked Metellus Celer, wizen
bis old freedman related to him these facts, ¢ to-
morrcw I shall go, myself, to the Villa publica,
and, by all the gods! if that man is Phadria, 1
will recognize mm P’

When Metellus went to the tavern, on the
next day, Parmenon was not there: he was
closeted with Marcus Regulus,

The informer had heard of Aurelia’s projects,
and ascertained the hour at which sbe would go
ta the Forum. He was, 10 consrquence gremng
his last instructrons to Ins accomplice acd making
hm rehearse the part he would bave to play be-
fore the Pretor.

Metellus Celer warted a long time near the
tavern, hoping that the siave-dealer would re-
turn s but be finally became convinced that for-
ther delay was useless when the usual hour for
the pubfic sales was post,

¢1 shall come agamm to-morrow,” sail the
voung man. He bhad resolved ot to leave
Bome uatil he bad examned tins clve, however
vague and uncertaw, by which he might possibly
find s father’s wurderer.

He was returning by the Forum, the nearest
way to Aurelia’s bouse, where, notwithstanding
the advice of Vibius Crispus, he wished to zee
the Grand Vestal once more, when, at the en-
trance of the plice be found his progress im-
peded by the dense crowd assembled to witness
Cecilia’s emancipation.

The yourg man recogmzed Aurelia’s Numi-
dian horsemen, who, mousoted on their high
steeds, towered above the crowd, and a ery of
joy escaped his lips. Why bad be not remem
bered it snoner? She was there to macumit
Cecilia, and the young slave haviog been bought
from Parmenon, this man whom he suspected of
being bis father’s murderer, must doubtless be
present also,
Tike an echo of his owa exclamation, anotber
ery rose from tbe midst of this multitude which
hid the trihunal from his eyes. This sound
which made Metellus and his faithful Socitheus
start and exchange a look of triumphant hope,
was the cry of pain and rage uttered by Parme
noo as he fell uoder the dexterous blow of the
valiant vespillo.
Metellus pressed forward, followed by Sosi-
theus, the people openng their raoks before him
as if they faresaw that a new mcideat of power-
ful interest was about to occum. Having reaeh-
¢d the wide circle tormed by the lictors of Au.
fidius Namusa, Metellus laid bis band on the
slave-dealer, and in a loud voice, pronounced this
single word 2
‘Phedria
The trouble of the wretch when he heard this
familiar and terrible voice, ard felt the contact
of thie sovereign hand, left no doubt 1 the
young Roman’s mind,
Concentrating in his look all the hatred end
revengetul fury that filled his soul, he added wmitb
the same terrible calinness of tone:
¢ Pbadna, you recognize me!
you, at last! Seel

His sharp sword bad cut open Tarmenon’s
toga, and be porated to the letters ¢ L. M./
branded on the wretch’s shoulder, and which
proved that be was the property of Lucius Me
teilus. .

A short and fear ful pause ensued, during which
they bystanders contemplated this sirange scene
with silent stupor. Then Metellus raised the
short, sharp blade, and plunged it into the breast
of Pt@lria:

¢ Murderer of myfather,’ be cried mn a voice
of thunder, ¢ let tartarus receive you !’

Piziriafell like a heavy mass; one convul-
sive shudder shook his powerful frame, acd he
was dead. . :

The awe stricken mullitude recoled witha
cry of horror; and the Pretor, who did pot
know Metellus Celer, ordered his lictors to seize
the man who bad desecrated his tribunal by the
murder of a cihz:n. . _

» The young man smiled disdawfully.

¢ Aufidivs Namusa,” said be, turoing to the

magistrate, * whee has a master; in Rome, lost

I have got

the right of puttiog his slave to death? T am
Metellus Celer, and this man, who murdered my
father, was my slave, Do you understand now
what I have doge ?

Thne Pretor declared that Metellus Celer bad
acted rightfully ; and there being no other case
for trial, be lzft the Forum.

* This 13 the day of justice I’ said Metellus,
*Young girl,” he added, addressing Cecilia, ¢ you
have never been a slave. for this Parmenon had
oo right to buy you, Buat yet, he remarked,
printing to Aurelia, * remember always with what
generous kindoess that poble hand rested oo
your head ?

Ceciha, prostrate at Aurelia’s feet, kissed her
baonds and bathed them with grateful tears, more
elcquent than words,

Petropilla, the sublime virgin, bad fallen on
her knees, and with eyes raised to heaven, gave
ulterance to her joy i ibe sacred language of

the caoticles:

¢ Lord, the glory of Thy name hath manifested
teelfl..oo O terrible and good f3od, Thy
right hand bath crushed the strong and rased
the chuld f....°

Cecilia ran to her, and they beld each other
i a long and tender embrace.

Shbe then went (o her father who clasped her
in s arms aod wept; and she held out her
hands to Olicthus and Gurges. Bt the joyful
emotion of being surrounded by all she loved was
tos much for the poor child who bad suffered
with so mucb forti ude, and she fainted,

¢ Glory to God! Praise be the Lord’s holy
name ! repeated the pious Christan women, as
they surrounded Cecilia and tried to revive her.

* Dear Avrelia [* said Flavias Clemeans and
Vespasian, to tbewr young relation, ¢ you have
been the chosen nstrument of Provideace

Tue young gl gave them a long, sad look,
but made no reply. She did not even smile, and
when sbe stepped ijato her Mhtter. her pale face
was bathed 10 tears. Cries of wild enthusiasm
greeted ber, but she remained pensive and wdif~
ferent, absorbed 1n the secret thought which was
gnaming at ber young heart.

As Metellus followed the crowd which was
slowly wending its way out of the Forum, a man
approached him and whispered in his ear ;

¢ Metellus, this is the second time I have found
you in my way .... Lake care that we do not
meet a third time.’

The young mao turned round to see who bad
spoken, and recognized Regulus flying by the
sacred way.

A few mioutes later, silence reigned in the
deserted Forum,

PART TBIRD.—~THE VESTAL.

CHAPTER 1,~—BEFORE THE STORM.

A few months bave elapsed since the events
that filled the first parts of our oarrative. The
physiognomy of Rome has ehanged, because
there 1s one man more i the great city, and that
man is the Emperor Domtian.  His presence is
a perpetual threat,and who knows but it an
nounces the realization of the fearful schemes
conceived before s departure and matured dur-
ing s absence ?

And yet, we shali find the various characters
of our story 1n comparative quiet. Persecutors
and vicims are equally at peace, and nothing
shows that a storm is brewing overhead,

The poor Jews of the Capena-Gate bave cele-
brated with touchrog rejoicings the weddiog of
Cecilia and Oliathus. Flavia Domtilla and Au
relia bave secured by thew generomty, joy and
abundance uader the roof of the young pair.
We therefore now fiad Cecilia a matroa, and she
carries this new title becomingiy., Her gracetul
face has recovered the bloom of health aad
youth; and vo trace remams of her past suffer-
ings, save a tinge ot melancholy which adds a
pew attraction to ber classic style of beauty,

Olintbus bhas rented a comfortable house 1n the
Palatine, 80 that Ceciha should not be far from
Fiavia Domitilla, whose mission of mercy she
still shares ; from Aurelia, who 13 pever happier
thao when the young matron visits her, and from
Cornehia who would like to keep ber forever 1n
the Atrium Regum,

But Cecilia cannot forget the poor exiles of
the Capena-Gate—Petronilla, Eutychia, and all
those who love her =0 well—her longest and
most frequeat visite are for the little cofony of
Christians. There is so mueh misfortuce to re-
lieve, so many tears to dry, in that uwawholesome
and neglected section of Rome. If Ceciha was
moved with compassion wheo she was a stranger
for those unfortunstes, bow much more she must
feel for them now that she has become their a1
ter by the double ties of faith and gratitude.

She would oot be rich. She asked those
generous friends who wwhed to share their
weallh with her, to leave bher at least some of
the poverty of Christ, But when some gréat
want is felt among her poor brethren, she runs

to Flavia Domitilla, or better still, to Aurela, or

I'to the Grand-Vestal, to teach them how to open
their heart to the sweetest enjoyments of 1he
greatest of Christian virtues,

Cecilia has endently an object 1w doing this ;
bpt she does not speak of it, and she selects inf
direct means to accomphsh it ; this is often the
surest and quickest way to arrive at one’s epds
Cecilia 13 happy now ; happy in ler faith ig !ht;
love of Olinthus ; happy m the affection she has
1ospired others, for the feelings which our acts
awaken resemble (he perfumes which act op the
sepses : they penetrate the most modest souls,

Tue young matrop, notwithstandmg her youth
and bumble condition, shed, without knowmng 1t
a sort of balo aromnd her. The Christians o;'
Capena Gate venerated her almost as much as
PetromHa, and this was patural ; she was the
only one among these men and women who bad
the plory to suffer for Christ’s sake and to con.
fese his pame.  In the household of the conpsyl
Flavius, the like pious homage was rendered tht;
courageous girl, mingled with a lively gratitude
for her devotion fo the security of this noble
family.

Frain Aurelia and the Grand-Vestal, Cecilia
received equal marks of affection ; but Avreha’s
friendship was free trom the calculations of self-
interest which influraced, perbaps too much, Cor-
nelia’s feelings.

The Grand-Vestal had resnmed her ministry
in the Arrium Regum, and Metellvs Celer, fof-
lowing the prudent advice of Vibius Crispus, had
letr Rowe, to seek an maccessible retreat.  But
lie wrote from time to time, to Cornelia, and his
letters wer handed her by Cecilia who received
them from an unknown messenger,

Between the Grand-Vestal and the young
man, there was more than the austere sentiment
resulling from gratitude 5 a more tender feeling
bad crepl, unwittingly in their hearts. Corge-
lia’s love was the more vehement, for being the
first bright dawn of happiness, lighting up the
darkness of a life cocsumed by despair. She
had anly one year to wait to recover her free-
dom,and ‘hen/....

But will Metellus Celer, the young kaight of
twenty-eight wed the virgm whose beauty has
taded amidst the bitter regrets of long years of
solitude?  'Will he not hesitate before the fatal
omens attached to the marriage of vestals re-
lieved of their vows at the age of thirty six
years? Will his love be stronger than these ob-
stacles? Corneha suffered in secret, all the tor-
tures of doubt, for she dared not confide to any
one, the fears and bopes which alternately filled
ber heart.

Cecilius enjoyed perfect happiness near s
daughter and the young cenfurion whom he
proudiy caVled son-1n law. The ex-tax patberer’s
opinion concerning those accursed Jews he for—
merly persecuted with so much rigor, bad under-
gone a great change. He was seen frequently
in the neighborhood of the Capena-Gate, but it
waa rot, as of old, te carry desolation among the
poor exiles ; Cecilius, it was said, had become a
Chrisnian, saw nooe but Christians, and faithfally
attended all their assembhies. ’
Caius-Tongilianus-Vespertinus Gurges, was no
longer a simple vespillo.  Fls father had handed
him the sreptre of Libitina, and he was now one
of the most respected citizens of the neighbor—
tood of the Maxumus Circus, Nevertheless,
Gurges asked no woman to come and share the
honors of his new dignity ; and be replied to
those who advised him to marry, that it would be
time enough to think of it, whep the gods would
show him aoother Cecilia.

It will be seen that Gurpes bad remained a
worshipper of Venus Inbitina, bis favorite divi-
nity, but this did not keep him from calling as
frequently as possible, at the house of Cecilia
azd Olathus, those two Christians whe, from
time to time, made some frieod!y attacks on his
religious 1deas.

But Gurges he!d that all religions are good,
provided one is ag honest man. Evidently, Gur~
ges was a great pinlosopher.

The new undertaker of funerals bad finally
ceased all commercial transactions with Tiutra-
peles; so completely, indeed, that the funeral
agent who would have dared to reb the grave of
a handful of hair or a siogle tooth, for the bene-
fit of the barber, would have been immediately
expelled from the honorable corporation of Li-
bitina. .
Gurges had a deep grudge agninst Zutrapeles
about the matter of Parmenon’s register. He
contended that the tousor should have been more
far sighted, and not get a friend tnvolved 1 such
trouble,

Eutrapeles vever spoke of this adventure
which he had been indirectly mingled. Tt
caused bim some anxiety, for the high dignity
with which he hoped to see his zeal rewarded.
He endeavored to conjure the disastrous effects
of this unlucky aflair, by devoting lumself still
more to the political education of his magpae, -
and by praisiog loudly a treatise ou the fart of
preserving the baw,’ recently writtea by Domi.

tiag,  (Svet. ic Domit, Cap, 18, Ths au-



