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¢ CHAPTER 111.—{CONTINAED.)
A\

The vestals, six n number, were chosen from
among young girls between six and ten years of
age, and remasoed during thirty years attached to
the temple. During the first ten years they
sludied the rites and ceremonies; durmg the
second pertod of fen years, they practiced, and
durmg the third they taught.

The vestal who, surviving the trials of this
long service, aod hecame tbe most ancient, was
styled the rand-Vestal or ¢ Vestalia-Maxmma
she was distinguished from ber five companiops
by greater bonors and higher prerogatives. Baut,
ber responsibility wcreased with her elevation,
and she had often to bear alone the cruel punish-
ments awarded for faults committed by other
vestals. _

Such was the case with Cornelia; she bad
attsined the supreme rank of Grand-Vestal, but
bad soon become apprized of its perils.

She had suffered the cbastisement of slaves !

The Sacred Fire bhaving been extinguished
through the neglect of one of the priestesses,
Helvius Agrippa, Domitian’s substitute in the
pootificate, bad'made ber responsible for this fault
which was conaidered a most vobappy cmen, and
Iﬁg proud. patrician girl “was - subjected, like the
vist of vlaves, to the tortures of flageliation.

Stame, even wore than physical paio, bad
made her seriously ill ; aod being authorized, ac-
cording to custom, fo withdraw to a private
bouse during her sickoess, she bad lelt moment~
arily the ¢ Atnum Regium.” for the roof of ber
dear Aurelia who, at the age of twelve years,
as fixed by the Roman law, bad bad to leave the
temple of Vesta.

This necessary digression being ended, we
shall now resume the tbread of our story,

The curtain of Aurelia’s apartmeot was drawn
aside, and ag old man of small stature, mitha
smiliog and pleasant counteoance, entered, bow~
ing to the youog girl with every demonstration
of respect. e wore the ¢laticlave,’ indicating
the rank of sesator. It was Vibius Crispus,
Aurelia’s guardian, whom she had sent for.

It was he who incurred the displeasure of
Domitian by an impudent joke preserved by
history, The emperor had a curious habit of
transfixing flies with the powt of bis style. On
one occaston, somebody baving asked Vibius if
tbe emperor was aloue :

¢ Certanly,) rephed the waggish old man,

‘thera 1s not even a fly with him.
** Domitian was furious when he heard of this,
but the astute old courtier managed so well that
he outlived his master’s anger, and even retained
Ins favor, since he remained the divine Aurela’s
guardian.

* My august ward bas sent for ber old guard-
1an, be remarked, ealuting her with micgled
famiharity and vespect. ¢Can I bave the hap-
piness of dowg anything for ber 7’

*Yes, my dear guardian, I wish you to accons-
pany me to the portico of Pomepey.’

¢ But,’ exclaimed Vibwms, who bad bad time to
notice the sad expression of the young gurl’s
face, ¢ there is sometbing else, for, by Jupiter, 1
believe you sre weepiog. Come, my dear ward,
what is the matter with you? Speak, I be-
gcech you! ‘Your unwortby guardian may,
}'Hht:ps, briog back a smile on that charmiog

ace. -

*Ob! my dear Vibius, I am wmdeed very un-
bappy ! The state of my poor Cornelia saddens
me : and thep——’ ,

* Then P’

‘Tamverygmlty . . .
ter? .

And she handed to Vilms 8 sheet ot papyrus
such as was manufactured o Rowe since Clau-
dius’ time, aad which was as white as our best
vellum, : . -

-Tbhe letter was from Fiavia Domtilla (not the
Flavia wite of Clemens) and written ou that very
n;orniqg to her yourg cousin, Aurelia. Jtrap
thus: - -~ . . :

Read ths let-

f'Flaw"ia Dom:f.illa to Aurelm-Flavia-Doml'
... \ilia; greeting :

¢ Dear Cousin,— We bave Just now learned"
that:you have -caused. your hair-dresser, Doris,

to'be piit to'death, -~ Undoubtedly, the laws of
gave you ‘this right ; “but you must be
itizens, avail. themselves of it,

your age-sbocld be put

hore eriel iné

| Aurelia.

entirely pitiless, and'it is

the betrotbed of their som conld be guilly of
such an abuse of power,
¢ Accordiog to our religion, it1s a crime to
take the life of a fellow-being ; and our slaves,
although they owe us obedience and respect,
aGre our brothers, bewng the children of the same
od.

¢ See, dear cousin, If such a religion is not
greater aod more beautiful than that which
teaches the master to look upon those unfor-
tunzates as so many vile animals.

¢ We pray to God that He may pardon and
enlizhtes you.’

Vibws Crispus, baving read this letter, was
seized with a fit of laughter. This selfish and
corrupt old man, ope of the represeatatives of a
decrepid and heartless society could fied only a
subject for mirth 1 those simple and digoified
remarks.

However, as ths irony might be construed as
a want of respect for Ins pugust ward, be apolo-
gized and ssked:

¢ Are these reproaches and singular counsels
the cause of your saduess, divine Aurelia ?

¢ Yes, T must confess it, dear guardian, I bave
been deeply moved by this letter ; the more so
as I bad already said to myself almost the eame
things.

¢ Sa you think that a master basaot over his
slaves the mght you have exercised.’

¢No, Vibus. But the treatment was so
cruel . . .« Itistrue that I bad not given
such orders, and it is a misfortune if my bair
dresser succumbed, . . . Bat this mistor-
tupe, T am charged with it. What will my
cousin Vespasian think of it 7

¢ Ah ! my dear and divine ward,” said Vibius,
smihing, and locking at the blushing young girl
¢ah! you are afraid of appearng too harsh in
the eyes of the dear betrotbed, and of displeas-
mg him ! Viry well! at least this is a motive.
And this 15 why we wish to go Pompey’s portico,
where the young cousin walks every afternoon
with his tator.

¢ Vibius! Vibws! you are very wicked !—
Yes, I want to see my cousin, but it is to ex-
plhintohim . . ftoexcuse . /)

¢ And what peed have you of excuses? I
wag present the otber day at Fsuma’s tiolet.—
Her waitinpg mads were around ber, their
shoulders bare down to the waist 3 aud 1 can as-
sure you the wiip did not remain idle when any
of them was guilty of carelessness. Do you
thick that Faunia would mourn over the death
of a hair-dresser 7’

And as the young girl remained thoughtful
and silent, Vibius continued :

¢ For, baving forgotten a towel, Ogulma’s
bathing attendant was tortured with blades of
brass brought to a red heat. Medullina, that
fair and gentle girl, moderates the unbearable
chbattering of her chamber-maids by sticking into
their arms the long pins with which she fastens
her bair. Has anybody ever accused tbese
matrons cf being pititess?  As for me, I am of
Pliny the-Younger’s opinion—ard surely, no ocne
will accuse bim of cruelty toward his slaves;
speaking of the tragical end of Sargius Macedo,
beaten to death by his famesly, he remarked that
rasters should make themselves feared, else al)
would perish! Rome, my dear ward, cootains
two hundred thousand citizens and two millions
of slaves ; will your cousic Flavia-Domutilla tell
me how they can be keot down, unlesaitis by
the terror of punishment ¥

Vibius Crispus might bave multiplied inde-
fimtely his examples, without obtamiag a word
from Aurelia. 1t was easy to percewve that re-
morse had entered ber youog beart, disposed to
feelings of goodness and bumanity, and that the
pitiless arguments of Vibius worred ber.

He understood this, and changed adroitly the
conversation

¢ 1 know somebody,” ke said, ¢ who would pay
a large price for the letter you kave shown me.’

¢ Aad who is it, 1f you please 7’ interrupted

¢ Marcus Regulus.’ :
"¢ Marcus Regulus ! why so, guardian P

¢ Because he would find m this letter a proof
be bas beea seeking everywhere . . . that
Flavius Clemens, his wife, and your cousm
Fiavia~Doumttilla are Christians.” -

¢ Apd what would be the resuit?’ Aurelia
bastily icquired. '

«The result? I don’t koow! But m the
Emperor Nero’s time, -it* happened more thap
ouce, that we strolled 1 bhis gardens, lighted by
Cbristians whom they burnt 10 the guise of
torches, with tunics” prepared with sulpbur and
rosin, Perbaps the Emperor Domitian would
like to enjoy one of these agreeable spectacles’

. With, one :-bound, the.divine Aureha, ber
beautiful face batlied in tears, was i ber. guar-
diap’sarme, - . - ooy

-¢Oh ! my ‘guardian; ob! my - dear Vibns,’
sovbed-the young gir, ¢ what good 'jour words
‘bave-done me.! ' Doris was.an infamous wretch !

Her' death ‘wa

. Favia, Domitilla,:

.and conversation,

rant of .the bigh<déstin

" Vibws could not understand, He received
his ward’s caresses hke one who knows not what
t - do, or what to think.

¢ My dear ward,’ be said at last, ¢ your affec-
tion honors and touches me. Bot tell me, how
could my words bring this chaoge P——’

$On! Vibius, Doris had written to Regulus.
Her letter was intercepted .... Cornelia and
Metellus Celer were so indignant at this, that
they ordered ber pumshment....’

¢ What were the contents of that letter ?

¢ First, Doris iaformed Regulus that Celer
visits Cornelia almost every day.’

¢This1s a grave matter for your friead, my
dear ward ; I begin to understand.... And
then P

¢ Then, she positively accused my relatives,
Flavius Clemens and the two Flavias Domitillas
of being Chrnistiaps, and related their attempts to
convert me.’

¢It is very lucky, dear ward,’ said Vibias, -
terrupting Aureba, ¢that Doris® letter shouid
have been intercepted. You are right, she de-
served death, for Regulus would have made a
detestable use of that letter. Bat tbe empsror
18 absent, ] am informed of the facts, and there
is nothing to fear until he returns; we shall seet
then, bow to prevent the msfortunes tha,
threaten .... Dry your tears, divine Aurelia,
and let us start for Pompey’s portico. Your
Numidian horsemen are ready, and when 1 ar-
rived ikey could scarcely restrain their impa.
tieut steeds. Lt ua go " and Vibius clapped bis
bands as a sigoal to the escort.

¢ The young girl’s sadness bad vanisbed, and
ber face bad resumed its wonted serenity.

‘When ste appeared i the atrium, ber grace-
ful features velled in a diapbanous tissuz of de-
licate fabric, and ber flexible waist concealed by
the fold of ber ¢ stole’ and ker wide ¢ palla)
every one was ready, ,

Sixteen slaves surrounded the rich litter with
purple cushions. They were Ethiopans of the
deepest black, clad n soow white tunics, and
wore silver bracelets on their wrists and ankles,
Near them stood the indispensable crowd of
baod-maids, receiving the mstructions of Aure-
fa’s nurse.

These women were provided with the pumerous
elepant trifles, without which a fashionable lady,
in those days, could pot have hazirded them-
selves in the streets. Parasols to protect the
face ; large fans of peacock feathers; balls of
crystal or yellow amber, which were rolled ia the
hands to prevent therr sweating ; tame snakes of
a pecuhar small specie, and of icy coldoess,
which were used—living necklaces,—to keep the
throat cool, were among the inventions of fashion
that our lady readers would have examined with
the greatest curiosity and astonishment.

Fifty Numidian borsemen, clad i brilliant
¢ lacernag’ or mlitary coats, were to precede and
fallowr the litter, to keep the crowd off.

Avurelia bavieg taken her place on the soft
cushions, Vibius gave the mgoal, and ewpght
Etbiopians Ifted the magmficent ktter.

The distance from the Palatie to Pompey’s
portico, was quite leng, and the cortege was
fully an hour going over it. Arrived at the en-
trance of the portico, Aurelia stepped out of her
litter, aod entered, followed by Vibius, her nu:se
and ber female atteadants.

CHAPTER IVe—A SLAVE MARKET.

The Forum and the Campus Martius vere
not ouly the centres of the political life of the
Romans, but the spots where tbe greatest ragai-
ficences of the capital of the world were ac-
cumulated, There were to be found its fivest
monuments and most curopiuous porticos ; its
wealthiest temples and most elegant walks ; its
most fashionable sbops or taverns; all the enjoy-
ments and seductions offered to the 1dle and pur-
poselees exstence of itz most wlustricus catizens.

Modern art never could imtate the wonderful
splendor of some of the edifices contaed in the
Csmpus Martins, Among these marvels were
the porlicos or -covered walks supported by
pillars of magaificent architecture. ~ Pompey’s
portico, a vast parallelogram of 570 Roman feet
in leogth, and a width of 350 feet, was. the
largest and most pleasant of these walks, being
connected with the ¢ Hecatonstylon.” -

It was the habitual resort of the aristocratic
society of Rome, wiich tbronged daily the wide
space betweea the three hundred pillars of red
gramte formiog a double range of galleries
around the interior courts shaded by plane-trees
and embellisbed with statues and fountams.—
The interior of these galleriea were ornamented
with paintings from the great Greek masters;

whilst on the exterior, marble seats secured to

the walls, afforded the vimtors facilities for'rest

When Aurelia entered

licitude. . Every one kie b

emperoi’s nearest rela

this youeg girl
d, no, obe_wa:

! ath ‘was . ‘,;g‘;'al'id:‘-‘I—ha\"eihothiﬁg to re-.
r‘proach-,myaelf with ‘

“With a single glance

Pompey’s pdrwt_;'cii‘,v, tbe :
crowd gave way, with ‘respect, and. gazed upou.
her with_curiomty mingled with interest “and 50

urelia bad scanped the !

immepse mutitude, and had sowght in vain the
only person she wished to see.

¢ My cousin is not here, she exclaimed with
vexation.

¢ It 1s true, august ward,” replied Vibius; ¢ 1
had forgotten that his tutor has recently lost his
two sons 10 a few days)’

¢ But I must see Vespasian,” said Aureha; ¢ I
wish to speak to him by all meanc, and you
konow tkat mg uocle and aunt ¢o not receive me
any longer.

¢ You can write to lim, my dear ward. Be:
siles, T shall arrange an interview. But for the
present, you must seek some diversion, and think
no more of things that grieve you, Do you pot
lke the sight of this partico, of the elegant so-
ciety which fills 1t?7 I will call your escort if
you desire, and we shall go to the Appmn way ?

¢ Oh! what fine vases and magnificent thiogs !’
exclaimed the youog girl, interrupting Vibius, and
stopping before a tavern in which a man clad in
a strange and fantastic tunic, stood by a table
covered with objects of art.

¢ Wil the niece of the Emperar Domitian, the
divioe Aurelia, permit me to offer ber whatever
may please ber ie this tavera ?’ said an individusl
who suddenly approached the young girl.

¢ Who are you? asked Aurelia somewhat
haughtily.

¢] come from the countries of Aurora,’ replied
the vokoown, bowing respectfully ; € with thus
man and these murrbwe vases, which I 1ntend
offering tihe Emperor Domitiap. He will, doubt~
less, be pleased that his mece should select .

*I accept, I accept! cried the delighted
youag girl, extend'ng her bands teward two am-
phora of admirable design.

¢ But,’ she added, ¢ (hese vases must be worth
a considerable sum, and I wish to pay for them.
Will you apprawe them, my dear Vibius ¢’

‘A friend of mime, said Vibius, recently
bought a cup of myreh for seventy taleots! at
wat larger than these two vases put together,
but I must say that 1t was not of such fine make,
nor had it the three colors, so precious io the
eyes of lovers of the fine arts, aod which are
perfect 1 these vases.

¢ Then, you will send this tavern-master one
bundred and forty talents this very day, provided,
my dear guardian, that you authorize this folly
of your ward ; bul those vases are so beaunfal P
And turatog to uckaown:

¢ What ig your name 7’

¢ Apollonus of Thyana, madam.’

¢ What ! can you be this Apollonius, who has
filled Rome with reparts of bis prodigies

¢ Yes, madam,’ replied the plilosopher, bowing
again with still more deference ; ‘and 1 cannot
admit that the emperor’s mece should pay me
Ifor the very uoworthy present which I am but
too happy to offer her.

¢ Very well,? replied the proud young patrician
girl, ¢ but the emperor’s miece cannot be under
obligations to Appolionius. The vases shall re-
main bere, or Lhey shall be paid for, 1n money or
otherwise. What 1s it you wish 7” -

¢ An sudience from tte emperor, on bis re-
tura.’

Tins favor was so great that an enormous
price was paid for1t. It could be lnoked upon
as a hiberal compensation for the richest present.
Aurela hesitated a little,

¢You shall have your audience,’ she said at
last; ¢ however, it is my pleasure that in ex
change for these two murrhine vases, you shall
accept from me two Cornthian cups, which will
be sent to your tavern to-day,’

Appolloaius bowed for the third ime without
makiog any reply. When he looked up, the
divine Aureliz was already some steps off. Two
of her haod-mards carried the murrhine vases.

When she reacbed the Peristyle, Aurcha
found ber litter and her attendants,

¢ Let us return by the way of the ¢ Villa pub-
lica,’ ? said she.to Vibius; ¢ I wish to see if the
onyx and mytrh vases which are sold there can
compare with mine.’ '

The * Villa publica’ was an immeose bazaar
where Rome displayed all the treasures of ber
commercial wealth, and where, also, the shame
of her pitiless civilization could be seen in alt uts
nakedness.

-Aurelia’s wishes were orders for Vibws; he
commanded the escort to take the way to the
¢ Vitla publica.’

When they reached Flammnws’ circus, an vo-
expected sight attracted Aureha’s attention, and
she ordered her escort to balt. ,

O a igh platform erected 10 the centre of a
tavern slready koown to us, stood a oumber of
baif naked wretches, men and womes, boys and
girls, all' wearing a Jabel or ficket tied to their
geck, and a white woolen cap or ‘a crown of
foliage on their beads. It was a slave market,

. 'Parmenon; whom we have . seen_ in_ such inti-
‘mate -.cogversation with- Marcus " Regulus,
paraded‘in frout of the-platform ’*;ag:igésmg “the
¢

rowd and’praising-bhis human ‘m

dizes The {"im

slaves, who nevertheless ho-re lhe;tm ing cuts
of the lash without even a groan of paig. 8

¢ Look at that! Iow docile they are P cried
Parmenon triumpbantly, ¢ A master can chas-
tise them at bis pleasure. No revolt, no fatigu.
g lamentations need be feared. Come, citi-
zens, buy, buy ! The ¢ libripens® is not far, and
eight thousand sestertu are no great sum.'

But no purchases came aut of tie compact
crowd, although, frem tie black African to the
fair young daughter of Gaul, there was thera an
assortmeot of colors, ages and sexes, lo suit the
most fastidious,

Parmenon was despairing of effecting a single
sale, when Aureha’s escort loemed in the dis-
tance. e concluded that some wealthy citizen
was approaching, and Lis face became radiant
with hope.

* Bring out the slaves from the interior !’ be
exclaimed, addressiog his assistant,

The custom with slave traders, was to expose
lo the public gaze the least valuable slaves,
whilst those ot greater value, whom the perfec-
tion of their form or the taleats they possessed
fitted for the higher duties of body-servants,
were cared for in an interior apartment,and only
brought out on great occasions.

At Parmenon’s command a new lot of slaves
asceaded the platform. A thrill of admiration
went through the crowd. Here was a splendid
collzction.

Oue young girl, particularly, attracted the ad.
miring gaze of all.,  Her graceful form was pro-
tected by a few strips of coarse cloth, and ber
beautitul hair fell loose over her shoulders, cov-
ening her to the waist. '

Like her companions, she wore the ticket of
sale, but with this difference: it set forth that
she was of free condition, end could never be
afiranchised. Her misfortune was then to be
eternal,

Nevertheless, her face turned up towards
heaven, expressed a divine feeling of resignation.
Silent tears which did pot belie her courage,
rolled slowly over ber delicate aud blushig
cheeke,

This young gul was Cecilia—the wictim of
Marcus Regulus.

When she appeared on the platform, three
cries were heard:

First, a cry of despair from her father, almost
convulsed with grief,

Secondly, a cry of rage, resembliag a threat,
proflered by a young man, Cecilia’s betrothed,
who struggled to reach the platform, bur wes
held back by tus friends.

The third cry was & sublime exclamation, a
supreme inwitation to fortitude and hope :

¢ Courage ! Cecilia,” said this voice, ¢ courage !
Thiok of God for whom 1hou suflerest persecu-
tion, thiok of Chrust, His Soo, who will be thy
reward !’

She who spoke these slrange words—heard
for the first time w Rome and i a slave market
—wasg an old woman almost an octogenarian,
who crouched al the foot of the platform. She
had cried *courage,” and yet sbe wept. The
resignation of the soul cannol coatrol the tor-
tures of the heart.

Cecilia had heard the three cries, her eyes
searched the crowd, and she found a smile for the
three persons who watched over her.

She also remarked a man who, springing for .
ward from s place of concealment behind a
pillar, whence be had observed with anxiety the
proceedings we have described, bastened to
speak to Parmenon. Tt was Marcus Regolus,

* Take care!® be said burriedly to the slave
trader ; ‘they want to get Cecilia away from
you! Tereis the divice Aurelia, the niece of
the emperor, coumng with ber escort. You must
induce ber to stop aod to buy the girl. A hun~
dred thousand sestertii will pot frighten hes I’

Parmenon’s eyes closed as if dezzled by the
mere thought of so much gold, Then he drew

wretch was intoxicated with avaricious joy and
hape. .
cort stop. She saw Cecilia, read the lsbel, and
said to Vibiug :

* Guardian, I hike the Jooks of this young gul.

be holds ber at, She will replace’ Doris.’
Parmenon had heard her words.
bouond he was near Vibius. :
¢ From any other purcbaser, T would waut two

reli, the august niece of our master, the Empe-

dred - thousand sestertii,~ My
thorize fhe.purchase . - -

-without;objection and. called.for :the fibripens:
pn'cerrying.a; paw:iof «scales approache
ately: Tbjs s the

wiretch held a long  whip; which.bé applied.froi,
time to time to the 'shqulders, .of "'the Ire'mb_lpl;g- -

“dispedsable accessory, |
bow, T

It was at this moment Aurelia bade ber es-'

huadred thousand sestertis, but to the divine Au-

bimself up proudly and stepped forward. The .

I wish to purchase her, ask that map what price

With one

ror Dowcitian, I shall sell tins slave for one bhua~ -
lord, do you. aw. -

Vibtus'mas the model of guardians: he looked
at-lis ward, and saferpreting rightly ber: winning -
smile, ag_a prager, the worthy senator; yiclded. -




