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CHAPTER 1X.—(CONTINUED.)

mwir, goiog hig rr wnds who, per
of torches at this unseasonable
3 the party 1o be challenged.—
Naw, Gurges had had more than once trouble
with the Trivmwir capital. In his nocturnal ex-
edihons, during the time that he was a vespillo,
he hadl nften been stopped by this chief of the
urban police, and searched for such probibited
articles as human hair and teeth—spoils robbed
from th# grave by the vespillos. But never had
the encounter cansed bim so much uneasiaess,
¢ 1f this triumvir proc%eds to se?‘l:h my ]:ell'
usua)? thought Gurges, with' a certain
:\?:n?:r, ! wba’lt will becorce of the Grand Vestal,’s
lelter 7.... What mil become of me?....

The danger became mminent. fm: the trivm
vir, obtainiog no reply, was galloping towards

uspicious party.
tbf :.Vﬁo goes ’;her); 2 he repeated, when he was
about twenty steps from them.

i Gurges P rephed the son of Tongihanus, al-
most frmly.

¢ Gurges, the designator 2’ i
¢ Ah! now I upderstand .... They are wazt,
ing for you over yonder!.... Pass on!....

Gurges hastened to avail hirasel( of this per—
mission, put he could not get over his astonish
ment at the facility ‘of his escape, and at the

rds spoken by the trivmer.
i ('![‘bis Ir umzlr understands? he muttered,
¢ that 13 very well ..., but what is 1t that be
understands 7« . » »  They wait for me ovar yon
ﬁer !- s That 18 nOt Ilke‘Yl as By venus-
Libitina ! my intellect is at fanlte.os  Well,
pefer mind, that is of no importaoce....let us
make haste, lest this wight bird sbould cbange
s mind.’ ‘

Another tadse of astonishment awaited Gurges
and his mens As they came in sigbl_ of the
sacred grove of the Muses. they percelvet.! that
tbe base of the dark mass, scarcely visible in the
gloom of the night, was illumioated by thousands
of lights, some statiopary and some moving in
the drection of that part of the woods couse-
crated to Lohitina,

 What are those Christians about 2 exclaim-
ed G rges, *that they are not asleep, but wao
dering out at this late hour, with torches....
Conldit be that they really expect mel....
Thrs would be curious!.... But let us go oo,
we will soon fiod out /. ...’

When the party left the Appian way to euter
the grove of 1he Muses, they were again stopped
with the challenge : ¢ Who goes there ?* by two
Christians, placed as sentries on the outskirts of
the woods,

CGurges I rephed the designator, in a much
firmer tone than he bad answered the triumvir’s
challenge.

*You are welcome ! said the voices.

* This 18 well, what you are doing, Gurges,’
said one of the Christrans, comng forward and
grasping the designator’s haod.... ‘Butwe
should have expected as mnch from your. friend-
ship and devotion.... Thanks, in the name of
our brethren*+-+ You will find them allip
tears J? L o

+ But what bas happened 1’ inquired Gurges,
completely bewldered. ¢I cannot understand
what yousay ! ...+ * You can know notbwg of
the busipess which brings me nere.’

* You ask what bas happened 77 replied the
Christan ; ¢ we . have lost our molher sese
Petronilla, \be sainted wirgin, fell asleep m the
Lord, day before yesterday, and we are watch-
ing here to welcarae the Christiang who will at-
tend her funeral at' day break .... I tbought
you bad been wformed of this great misfor-
{une.,..? L

*No? said Gurges, ¢ 1 had not heard of it..
Ah! Petronilla, the poor old woman whom I
Toved so mueh for the affection 'she bore Ceciha,
is dead,” he added, with emotion, returning the
pressure of the Christian®s hand. ¢ This, then,
18 the reason why the triumvir dold me I was ex
pected here .... Let your mind be easy,
everything will be done 1n a svitable. manner....

Only I should not have been adwsed so lately.

It was the Christian’s turn to wonder.

“Are Olothus and Cecillia here 7 asked

urges, .

*They closed Petronilla’s eresss... But
Telurned ‘to Rome yesterday, to bring back
Flavia Donitilla acd our other’ bretaren, We
are expecting them....> R

It-was the trin
ceiving the light
honr, bad ordere

asked the trinmvir,

¢ And the Pootiff Clemens ingured Gurges,
remembering the mission be had undertakeon, *1s
he not here P

¢ Clemen= bas not left Petropilla.... He s
praywng for her, at this moment before the aliars
of the Linrd,?

“ Very well,” smd Garges. 1 shall gn and
; see llow matlere stand. and give my ocrdert with-
out delay.’

Gurges and bis vesmilio’s penetrated ito the
tgrove, The worthy desianator had never done
iso mueb thinking as on this eventful night.

1 ¢Let us see’ he reaznned as be walked oo,
¢ these Christians are poor.,... This is evi

cently why they did not send formee... T
understand this,.., Bot Gurges loves his
friends, and the occasion presenting he will prove
itaeas 1 liked Petronilla ; T shall take charge
of her funeral, and T waat peonle to sneak of 1t !
sese Lt us organize the ceremony «...
First, T walk at the head of the cortege with my
lietors dressed in black, this is understood..,.
Next rome the images of the ancestors ....
Did Petronilla have apy?.... Yes, one
Peter, a' very celebrated man, T huve heard!
Besides, T have in my store ronms any quantitp
of images of ancestors for famies...s Very
welll.... We shall want {wenty mourners.
eees I shall see to thise.o. T shall sav a word
to the ¢prefica’ (the woman who arted as chief
mourner at fueeral). ..o »nd they will ntter la-
mentation cries! .... There will be no Jack
of relations, ... I 1magine all those Christizps
will follow Petronilla «voo The funeral bed,
the pyre? That’s my lookout.,.. Ah, the
tuneral discourse 7044« Tt 15 rather late to gel
somebody to nrepare 1t..,.. Bat T shall ask
the Tontiff Clemens for a delay of twenty-four
hours to organize my ceremony. He cannotob

Ject to this, .07

The meditations of the designator were inter-
rupted by the sound of pure roices aacending to
heaven in plous concert. Linoking up, he stop«
ped in a respectful attitude, The corpse was
before him.

Petronilla. the oclogenary virgin was placed
in a rechimng posttion, on a bed of leaves. Her
eyes turned to heaven. 'She was clad in white
parmeots, studded with flawers—emhlems of the
purity of her life s a wreath of white roses eo

circling her . brow., One would have seereely
realized that she was dead, such was the serenity
of ber features, which retained ap augnst expreg-
gion very different from the nigrdity of death. —
Around ber burped torches of rosin, emntiing an
aromatic odar, end perfumes that filled the at-
masphere with thewr fragrant ethanations,

Oa each side of the funeral bed was a choir
of woren and young girls who watched, and
sung alternately sacred hvmns or passages trom
the holy canuicles, These were the voices
Gurges had heard.

The women sang :

! Blegsed be the Lord! She died in His greos ; the
betrothed came; she beld her lighted lamgp in her
band.”

The young gitls rephed :

¢She bag flawn to heaves like the dove of the
desert ; her soul is ss white sa rke lilly in the vale;
no impure breath has taroighed her virginal body.’

And all repeated together, three times :

* Glory be to God! Glory be to God! Glory be
to God I

The designator lonked at these arrangements
with a critic’s eye, and communicated, in an ur—
dertone, to bis vespillos bis condemvation of such
things as did pot appear to lum in harmony with
the establisbed usages. .

» Where are the embalmers, he whispered,
¢ to wash and perfume the body of this respect-
able matron 7 Where are the fasces which
should surrovad that bed 7 By~the by, 1t should
have been decorated with better taste. I don’t
see the black bangings.... Nor the eypress
trees, clipped into a mournful shape, nor the
flute players who should accompany these funeral
songs. If I bad been advised of this, nothing
would be wanting in the marks of respect due
this otd Petronilla. ...’ o

A tand laid on the designator’s shoulder in-
terrupted the expression of his regrets.

< Ah) said he, turnmg round, ¢ Ohntbus and
Cecilia. ... Why,* he added reproachfolly, ¢ did
you not inform me of this sad event

¢ ‘Dear friend,’ said Olmikus, ‘eaince two days
we bave pct left our mother one moment. She
passed away m our arms. . .-’

¢ Olinthus,” éxclaimed Gurges, ¢ T must take
charge of the fogeral. ., 1 ouly ask for a few
hours delay in order to. prepare it with becomiog
solemnity !’ )

¢ Thaoks, Gurges, but this cannot be. ...’

¢ And why not, my dear Ohothus?. ... Should
a friend’s services be refused 7’

fuperals canoot presile over the obsequies of
Christian .virgin,’ replied the centurion, with a
Sm“e- : o A : .

" Th

e desigoator looked shocked,
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¢ You, Christians, are very exc'usive !’ be re-
marked, discootentedly.

¢ Gurges ! Gurges ? smd Olintius, i 2 tone

designator’s band,
Here comes the pontiff Clemeus,” be added,
poiating at a cortege i the distance, ¢ he will
Lol you, battor than I tould, the reasons of our
refusall’

‘The dawn lighted famnily the sacred grove.
The first rays of tbe risivg sun tnged with gold
the cloudlets on the horizro. The damp mist of
night melted, d:iven by the morning brecze. The
loud chirp of the josects mingled with tie voices |
of the birds celebrating with joyful soogs the re-
turn of light,

¢ No, Gurges, but Libitina, the:goddess of

Amudst this concert of awakening pature, grave
wed pious voices intonated 1he sacred canheles;
a long fite of men and women bearicg green
palms, approaclied «lowly, and surrounded the bed
upun whick rested Petromlla. Each one, as he
or she passed the foot of 1he 9ed, made the sign
of the cross, and sprinkled the bady with the holy
waler used in Christian ceremonies.

Then, i the rear of these mep and women,
came the Bishop Clemens surrounded by bis
priests and deacons, The pontiff blessed the
crowd who bent their beads reverently, Hasing
arrived vear the corpse, he spriokled it three
Limes, -

Thie time had come for the funeral.

Olinthus aed Cecilia joined the cortege 3 they
were followed by Tlavia Doumuttilla, and by
Flavius Clemens snd s two scns, who had
hastened to pay the iast bonors to the daughter
of the chief of the Apastles, They had heen de.
tamed i Rome by wnoortant cares, During the
night, Domitian’s summons to atlend on the next
day the examipation of the sons of David, had
been delivered to them, '

Gurges zod his vespillos miogled with the
crowd

* My bretbren,}? said the peatifl, addressing the
silent and collected multitude, * Petromila 1= no
more, Almighty God has recalled ber to Him,
She is in His Tabernacles, repeating the eternal
Hosanga, aud siogmg the praise of the Lamb.
She awaits us amidst the just with the Apostles
of Christ, the first martyrs ot the faith, tke holy
virgins whom the mysterious Spouse glorifies 2nd
censoles,

¢ Let us rejotce, my hrethten, for this day is
not a day of mourning § Jet vs, - }so, sing Hosanna,
for the L.ord has manifested in this bumble ser-
vant His grace and the moast precious gifts of
Hslove

' Glory be to God ! Glory be to Jesus Christ !
Glory be 10 His elect ¥

The assemblage repeated these three invoca-
tions,

¢ My brethren,’ ccaticued Clemens, ¢ the days
of persecution are near; [ feel it 10 my beart,
God has revealed 1t to me by secret waroings.
Let us await with peaceful souls the hour of trial ;
let us bless the Liord 1f He wisheth that we should
coafess His name.

¢ ] have appointed seven moteres to preserve
the names of those who shall fall 'oy the sword,
in order that the memory of their constancy shall
pot be lost for the encoaragement of the weak
and the imitation of future Chbnistians 5 I have
prepared the asplum where the bodies of our
martyrs will rest until the day of eterpal life,

¢ We yre going to place Petronilla in this first
Christian field of rest ; it was meet and fust that
Peter’s daughter should be the first to enter that
asylom which will extend one day under the city
of Rome hike an inwisible boulevard, and where
the bones of our bretbren who died for the faith
of Christ, =ill be so numerous, that they will
gerve to make the cemeat of its walls, snd the
stones of 1ts vaultg P’

sGlory be to God! To our Lord Jesus-
Christ ! To His elect !’

The assemblage again repeated the joyful
‘words. -

s And now, Chrishens,) continued the pontiff,
t having celebrated the holy mysteries, let us l?y
Petronilla tu the grave whence ber body will
arise, impaasible and glorious, at the consumma~
tion of ages. We shall not, as the Gentiles do,
throw to the winds her asbes gatbered from a
funeral pile ; she will remaio among us as a pious
momento, as a sscred relic—humble and gentle
example during ber life, glorious exhortation af
ter her death ,

¢ Amen ! responded the multitude.

The pontiff then tock a palm from the haods
of one of the faitbful, and haviog dipped it 1wtoa
vase coataiming water, sprinkled a few drops
upon the venerable virgin asleep in the Lord
after this he turned around and sprinkled the as-
semblage.

The sacred dew feel on Gurges as well as the
other assistanlse

¢ That’s the lustral water,’ whu;pered the .de-
s'gnator tc Ins vespillos. ¢It ‘is the' way to
tbrow it on the relatives and {riends of the de-

‘| ceased, but this should bg done at the cnd, not

for the assistance of her two friends.

]lhe beginning of the ceremon
] take !
¢
i

Why did they not let me do 1t?
The hed of feaves was Iited by tealon voun

of friendly reproach, and pressing the worthy | maidens dressed in white and erowned with | pen th
tDo not teel vexed....]

w_hne lawers. Near them walked other voung
girls, alsa cfad 1 white, aod singing sacred songs,
Next came the women carrying pioe torches,
and lastly the men grouped around the poahift
and his priests and joiciog thewr deep woices to
those of the maidens,

A young woman, dressed in the deepest
mourping, walked immediately belund the funeral
bed, supported by Fiavia Domitilla, the Empe
ror’s niece, and Eutgchia, the mother of the ple-
beiap centurios, Tne disconsolate monrner was
Cecilin, The young matron was so overwhelm-
ed by ber grief that she would bave fallen bul

_Asfor Gurgrs, he followed the cortage at some
Cistance, still eritieising the arrangements, bat
respectful and with uacovered head.
'_I'he firneral procession soon reached the erypt
which was 1o receive Petromlla’s bady, Some
of the men to:k the place of the yoang maidens,
to lower the body in 1he grave wiich was lined
with a thick lay r of laurel leaves, The sainted
octogenarian was placed on the aromatic bed,
witl her head towards the East ; and the yourg
Kirls knecling around the grave, threw into it
their wrezths and palms.
Cecilia, stll sucraized by her two compaatons,
approached to deposit also her prous memento.
This was ths slave’s garments she had worn on
the day of her emancipation, and with wh:ch she
now wrapped the rigid limbs of the loving friend
who had received her 1o her arms on that memo-
rable occasion,
The songs bad ceased. ‘The pontiff sprivkled
the body once more, and threw upon it a httle
earth, The women put out thew forches; the
men f'ed past, each threwing a handfuf of earth
upon the body and inchn'og his head reverently ;
and soon there was left near the levelled zrave
but two persons kneelng and weepiog together
— Ointbus and Cecilia.
When, at last, they arose to go, Olinthus
found himself face to face- with Gurges. The
dessenator’s eyes were wet wilh lears,
 Take me to the pontiffi Clemens, my dear
Olinthus,’ said Gurges, * | must speak to bim.”
¢ Come with us? replied the centurion, too
much absorbed 1n Ins grief to say more,
Gurges followed csilently, Whea they ar
rived near the pontiff he was inviting Flavius
Clemens and the voung Cemsars to jom the other
Ciristians 1n the agapax which follewed fbe fu-
peral ceremonies,
¢ We cannct’replied Flavius Clemens, ¢ Tie
Ewmperor his sent tor uxg and it will soon be
time to gv to the palace, in obedience to his or-
ders.”
¢ Ahy thovght Gurges, €1f this consul and
those young Ceesars had seen the letter I bave
under my iunie., . how quick they would turp
their backs upon Domitian.
When Fiavius and bis sons had taken leave cf
the pontifl, Olinthus introduced Gurges (o the
latter, whom he acquamted with the designator’s
generous offer.
¢ Thank you, my son,” said the priest, with a
smile. But you sze we have our rites.

¢ Which are hetter than curs,’ veplied quickly
(furges, moved by Clemens’ kindness ani this
name of “son’ which the venerable mao had ap-
plied to tum. * But, my lord, I have called to
see you upon a grave matter,” he added,* will
jou permtt me to speak to you privately 7’

Chathus left them. The designator then
hastened to hand Metellus Celer’s letter to the
pont:ff, saying :

¢ Read, my lord, this writing which bas been ip
the Emperot’s hand,’

When the pontiff faished reading, Flavius and
his sons were shil in sight, Clemeos saw them
ready to step into their fitlers, "Ile made a mo-
t1on as if to eall them back, but withheld the cry
ready to cscape from his lips.

¢ No,' be sad, thoughtfully, ¢ 1 must not recall
them. ... 1t i3 better that they should obey
Domitian. ... If they showed the least besi-
tancy. .. .If they attempted to justify themselves
««s othey would he lost. ... Let them approach
the Emperor, ignorant of this accusation....

y. Aocother mi— | danger, to sav~ alike tke gentnle-and the Chris—

_ ‘_Nn. 7.

han, the priestess cf false divinities as well as the
virgin consecrated to Christ,... It may bap-
at I'shall come ta vou, one day, as you

have come to me, ... Wi d :
okl g o me il you do then what

‘T awear it exclaimed Gurges, with enthu—
¥iasm, ¢ al any me, in any place, and for any--
'thmg, I do,zvote myself to the pontff of the Chris~

JANSa sy o

Gurges coull not resist when one appealed to-
his heart,

*Farewell, my son,’ said Clemens, with ap af-
fectionate rmile. ... We shall doubtless meet
agun.... Far the present my flock require
my eare,

. Gurgeg bid farewell to the pontiff, and having.
Joined his vegpillos, returned. with them to Rome,

CHAPTER X.— WEALTHY. BEAUTIFUL, GREAT
+es. AND UNHAPPY,

Whist Domitian 13 marching against Lucws
Anton‘us, we shall g0 back to Cicero’s house, to
find the divine Aurelta, of whom we had lost
sght.

It was a few davs after Cecilir’s emancipation..
Aureha, alone 1 her cubiculum, was reclining on
rich cushions, playing listlessly with some flowers, .
which she tonk from a heautiful murrhine vase -
and picked to pieces., The young girl was sad
and pensive. Some bitter sorrow seemed to -
weigh on her heart. She had sent for ber old -
tutor, and was wuting with impatience for s
arrival.

Erom the time when she bad throwa herself,
weeping. into the Grand Vestal’s arms, exclaim-
ing : ¢ Vespasian 13 a Christian ! all my hopes of
happicess bzve fled ' this thought had not left
her mind, and none could have guessed what
despair had filled her heart when, before the pre-
tor’s tribunal she had seen Flavins Clemens and
his (wo sons surrounded by the Christians, re~
seiving therr homages, and, 1 return, showering
marks of smpathy upan these despsed reop'e.

Aurelia abandaned hersell to the bitterness of
her thougkts o 1the midst of the solitary life ied
by the Rnman women, and which s hitle known
n our days. Such a thing as the family virele.
or the pleasures of home was unknown. The
adage: ¢ Muher lamihex st et caput et fims-
est, had necessarily passel from tie laws intos
the cusloms, or rath r custom had iatroduced it
into the law, aed tius babit of looking apon wo-
mav as a bemnz lelt to its own resotirces, com-
mencing and ending in the same person, had de-
strayed even the meaniaz of vatural family ties.

The words which, 10 the Rmanlaw or in the
ancient writers, exsressed the relations estab—
hished by consanguinity between iadividuals, de—
sigonted ties very diflerest from those known at
the present time. Wuh a htile sitentinn we
discover 1o the wrilings of the old authors the
abrelute void of a Roman woman’s life, and the
forced solilude which surrounded ber. We real-
1ze al the frivolity and idleness of that exi-tence
go forcibly styled ¢ mundus muliebris.,” So, we
might give the list of her numerous garmeats;
we might say which she wore in the morning,
which at mid-day when wvisiting the porticoes,
snd which she reserved for evening wear; we
might pame the perfumes and cosmetics prepared
to eohance the brilliancy of her complexion, the
essences 10 which she batbed, the jewels with-
which she loaded her fingers, her wrists and
snkles. All these thiogs have been minutely de~
scribed.

We sex ber plunged 10 indolence in the midst.
of oumerous slaves always ready to spare her the-
least exertion ; we follow ber 1o her shoppiog and:»
visiting excursions In the city, and gaze with as-
tonishment upon the extravagaat splendor of - her-
cortege, when she -repairs to places of- public-
amusement.

But 1t 13 seldom that we see ber surrounded by -
ber tamily ; seldom that she is showa 1o ua en-
joving the pure happiness of the home circle ;.
she hardly seeras to koow the samted affection
which unttes beiogs. in whose vems the same.
blood coursee,

Coraelia, the mother of Gracchi, so proud of
her twa sons whom she called hzr most precious
jewels, presents a pure picture seldom reproduced.
in Roman tistary.

The matron, baving a husband and.children,
felt necessarily some movemeat arouad her, but

Their surprise and indignation will only bave
truer and more coavincing accents ’
" He turned to Gurges, :

¢ You say, my son,’ be added, ‘that the Em-
peror bas read this letter %.... How do you
know 1t 2. o0l :

The designator narrated briefly
pesed to him,

¢ Jou have acted right, my soe,’ said Clemens,
¢} shall justify your confidence.... You may
rest assured that this letter will be handed to the
Grand-Vestal. But be sient concerning these
matters,

Gurges promised to obey. :

¢ My son,’ resumed the. pontfl, n a solemo
tone, and as if answering a secret thought, ¢ GGod

what had bap-

bas giveo me for mission to help all who are in

s

the motherless youog girl, tbe orpban, © st juris,”

| was truly alone in the world ; she was- as lost in

the immensity of thatcity of Rome with 1ts three
millions fubahitants, Wherever she turned, she
saw a moral wildercess ; from the uproar of the
thousand noiges which filled the city,.not a voice:
spoke to hersonl.

It is Christiamty which has created the inti~
macy of modero relations j it 1s through the
emancipation of woman restored to ber primtive
equality with mao that the pohteness of customs
was founded ; to religion we owe the charm—
unknown to ancien’ ewwilization—of the pure and
respectful friend:h p which transformed society,
This thought is not pew, but it is so true, thatit
csenot be: proclaimed.too often. - =~ .




