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CHAPTER XVill—(CONTINUED.)

s wife sbould be tortured at
So Regulus had decded after
ection 3 for, should either possess per-
g::,;;g;:mss,,be still hoped to conqueror glls:-
tis through Gellia’s sufferings, and Gelia
tbrough her hu<baua’s tortures.

The confessions of these young pel?pls were
of moze 1mporiaace e¥en than Pdasl:lon 8, tor,
Musitius, who carried Me]ellus Celer’s letters,
and rost probably Cornelia’s apswers, must have
kno«n what this correspondence cnqtamed; aod
Gellia must have learged it {rom Miaitiua,

Then, had oot Misitwus played the flate whilst
Reculus was being tossed 10 the gir! )

We shall cot dwell upon the descrnpuqn of
ibe rack. which distended hornbly the limbs,
preaking the articulations ; vor the clogs which,

_ placed above the angles, crushed them slowly by
2 gradual pressure. Neuber shall we describe
the hot sfeel points, the sharp claws and hupdred
Jike implements used to multiple the scflerings of
the wictims. 'These fearful inventions of Ro-
man barbarity will be found fully described n
tbe works of ancient writers, aad particularly 1
the ¢ Acts of the Martyrs.?

The sufferings of these young people, their
yeuth and Gellia’s beavty, presented such a mov-
10g sight that Helvius Agrippa, who bad already
shown pi'y at Palmstrion’s tortures, proposed to
release Misit-us and his wife before their hmbs
were Lopelessly injured.

Marcus Regulus darted a  sinister look at this
too humane priest.

The otber poatifis replied that the orders of
the Emperor were to spare no paios to arrive at
a complete proof, )

Muitins clamed that the declaration given to
bim by Regulus was a safeguard which could not
be wolated without perjury.

¢ What are jou complaiing ahout ¥ repled
the informer, with iropical and frgbtful calm.—
*You are not persecwred for Lucius Antonvs
conspiracy. The malter for which you are bere
is smplv concerning Metellus Celer and the
Grani Vestal, whose culpable wtrigues you bave
favored, and whose incest yuu have prepared.’

*That s false,” cried the unfortupate flatist,
¢1know nothing of thise ...’

s We skall see about that, directly,’ replied
Regulus,

‘I am n citizen! .... Gellia 8 uzor «...
Thete utles protect us! .... We cannot be
put to the torture . ...?

Under the Republic, m Cicero’s time, this
Roman cry, this invocatien of the city’s rights,
would have saved Misitivs and Gellia ; but the
era of the Tiberins, the Neros and the Dom
lians did pot admit tlus means of escaping from
tbe cruelty of tyrants, Had not the Emperor
thed the blood of the most ildstrious citizens,
tnd invented the mast hornble toctures for
them ¢

Ravious turned the crack of the rack ; his aid
tightened the clogs.

{ Dear Misitins I

*Poor Gellia I
t Sgch were the first cries simultaceously ut-

ered,

‘Ilost you! ,... I lost you ! repeated the
unhappy busband, who seemed to feel only bis
mife’s paw.

‘Mistws? .., , dear Misitws! .. .. is 1t not
feyou T owe my life and bappiness # exclaimed
Gellia, who, baving lost all hope, commenced to
sow an admirable courage.

‘Confess ! confess what youw koow, and the
lorture will stop I” said the ponuffs.

The flutist and
the same time.

*You are monsters 1’ replied Gellia groaming.

Pamfully, $Ttisa good time to stop, when my
poor crushed feet will mever. bear me up any
more |
I koow nothing! ..., You csnnot wrencha
Hogle word of falsebood from me *

The aid increased the pressure of the clogs to
such an extent, that the . unfortunate little wo-
Dan writhed with paig and uttered fearful shrieks
but sbe stil repeated with energy :

know pottung! ..., Ishall say pothing
«ssol will not hes .o It shall pot be swid that
Bave been an accomplice 1 your enictes !’

i, although bound - fast, was making
:;etl:endous efforts ‘to come to his wife’s assit-
* My lords, my lords? cried the unfortunate
#itius, and his voice would. have moved a.wild
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esse Do what you will with me, now/

beast, ¢ call the gods to witpess! Gelha
keows nothing. ... Cease torturing ber .... |
alone received the letters. ...’

f What were their contents P

¢J have pever read them.’

¢ Who handed them to the Grand Vestal 7’

¢ An upknown person.’

¢ You know sometbing elee P

*No. ... For mercy’s sake, my lords, release
Gellia, ..’

A new turp of the crapk prevented Misitins
from saying more. The poor feliow uttered a
piereing shriek.

Astomshed by a resistance to which be was
not accustomed Ravious multiplied s efforts.
His cruel faugh no longer added to the borror of
the scene, Helrius Apnppa mingled bis use-
tess prayers with the agomzwng groans of tbe
vietims,

Soon thewr himbs were reduced to a sort of
binedy pulp which could not be distended any
turther by the rack or crushed by the clogs.—
The hot copper blades and iron claws were then
brought 1nto use to revive pain in those exhaust.
ed bndies which hardly pre<erved streneth enongh
to writhe under the bsrning embrace of the heat-
ed tron mnstruments,

Helvius Agrippa, as Dion Cassios testfies,
could bear no longer the sight of this fearful
agony, and dropped dead from sheer borror,

This incident did not stop the cruel work.—
Ravinus and his men called in ad all their in
genwty, while Marcus Regulus and the pontiffs,
bending over the dying vichms, listened eagerly
for their last words, But their hps clinched
the last throes of death, now uttered but famn!
groans.. Misitius, however, made a supreme
effort :

¢ Save Gellia I’ be said fantly ; ¢ save Gellia !
T am goisg to confess. .. .”

¢ Misitios »o.o Misitiug®” cried the brave
young woman, gathering the htile strength that
was Jeft io ber for this poble appeal, * my body
is but a crushed, bleeding mass, you caunpot save
me .... Do not give those monsters the satis-
faction of having vselessly venquished us « oo s 1
am dywg .... Farewell....dear busband....
farewel}

¢ She is dead !? exclaimed a pontiff,

Musitius uttered a cry of rage, and expired,
burhag a last curse at Ins torturers,

Ravious could gloat over his work., lour
dead bodies were lying at his feet

Marcus Regulus and the pontiffs got into thew
chariot aod hastered to meet Domitian, who
awaited them mth the college of portifis to de-
cide upon this serious religious accusation.

Thisis all that was ever known concerning
the wmanner w which Coraelia’s death was re-
solved on that fatal night,

CHAPTER XIX.— CLEMENS CALLS ON GURGES®

The venerable pont.f of (he Christians was
koeeling 1 prayer before the mage of the
Crucified Saviour, when two young women, pant.
ing with haste and emotion, and their faces
batbed with tears, entered precipitately bis bum-
ble abode.

¢ My lord, my lord!.... save the Grand-
Vestal! .... She hes been condemned /....
The sentence 13 being executed! .... She will
perishl....’

Thus spoke, together, Aurelia snd Cecila,
for 1t was they who bad somght the venerable
Clemeas,

¢ My lord, my lord I’ repeated the former as
she embraced the pontif’s feet ; ¢ save Coraelia !
+ <+« Save her who has been a mother tc me !
«.+. Obsave her, my lord. ...’

' Rise, madam,” said the holy priest, ¢ it1s
God alone to whom we must pray koeeling. ...
What,! he resumed, fcan it be that they have
provounced that barbarous sentence 1. ...’

Clemens, since bis interview with the Grand-

Vestal, watched over ber with fatberly eolicitude,
He foresaw that the day was not far when be
should bear of her condemnation. He was not
surprised, therefore, at this news, although the
march of events bad been so rapid that he would
be so soon called upon to keep the promise
made to ber for whom be implored the assistance
of heaven. _
"¢ My lord . ... she is in the bands of the pon-
1iff;) exclmmed the divine Aureha, m answer 1o
the: question of the man of man of God. ¢ They
bave torn her from my arms .... The cruel
men .... They would pot listen to my prayers
vees And when I spoke as the niece of the
Emperor, they told me I must submit to bis or-
ders . oo+ Ab, my lord .... You alone ean
bielp Corneha +... I have beseeched Domitian
himself . ... and | bave been harshly repulsed.’
. The tears of the young gir! wonld not permit
her to proceed. -

s My Jord smd Cacilia, scarcely less moved
than ber friend, © what we bave seen is fearfu!.’

¢ What hae bappened ?* asked Clemens. ¢ My
daughter, it is important that [ sbould be com-
pletely informed +.«+s Conceal nothing- from
Meeses’ .

-~

" ¢ Father) rephed the yovog Womam, * for
several days past mv noble mistress and I have
notleft the Grand- Vestal, who was contioually in
f prey to the most simister forebodiogs.... Yes

fearlully that we remsined with ber the whole
ight. ... Ales! her iavoluptary terror was but
too well tounded !

*1 epoke to her of youw, father, snd of the
strength with which our God bas clothed vou ;
but she said your bopes were vain....and that
if she- were to fall into the abyss vour bands
would be powerless to rescue ber. 1 endeavor-
ed to drive away those thoughts of bitter desparr
the best way I could. ... I read 1o her passages
from our sacred books, where Christisn sosls
find comfort in learning resignation.... My
noble mistress wnited her efforts with mine. ...
She spnke of her influence near the Emperor
whose beloved niece she was....’

*I believed 1t! ..,, Oh, yes, T believed it
s+~ but 1t is not s0....” interrupte¢ Aurelia.
and her voice was tremulous with emotion and
wounded pride.

¢ But,” resumed Cecilia, ¢ 1t was impassible to
soothe the involantary angweh which now and
then catsed the unfortunate Ve-tal to start and
shudder. At other times her ccurage would re
vive, and she would try to smile at ber fears,—
But there was an bour whegp 2 sraoge dehrivm
came upon her suddenly.... Wasg 1t a vision
+eso0r simply the effect of a morbid fager ?
1t seeemed as if she were surrourded by shadows.
and bloody specires had risen belare her in the
darkoess.... Sbe moved her bands to push
them back, and cried in brokea words full of an
gursh s ¢ ] see theme... They are dyingeess
They are murdered ....1 am innocent....
This is harrble .... Ob, the monsters....
They triumph. ... Torture has put me 1 thew
power ! ....> And she fell back, exkausied by
this scene of feverish excitement, which was the
last dvring that night of woes

¢ When morning came she was calm ; it seem
ed that her fears had vanished,.., She was
conversing quietly wilh us, and expressing regret
at the uneasiness and trouble she had caused ua,
when a great tumult of voices was heard st the
doors—shll closed at that early hour—of the
Atrium Regwm,

*Here they are,” she cried shaddermg, ‘T
had not deceived myself.... They come to
lead me to execution.... They sentenced me
during the mght.’

¢ But, singular to relate, her voice r.o longer
had that wild tone which had so much frightened
uSsaeo The ponnffa then entered the room in
which we were aseewnbled, and appnzed her very
shruptly, that the Emperor had pronounced her
guilte, and she must follow them. We remawn
ed thunderstruck, while Cornelia, raising her
hands to heaven nvoked Veasta and her other
gods, and repeated this exclamation: ¢ What/
Cazsar pronounces we incestuous, | whose sacri-
fices bave made him conquer, have made him
triumph P

¢ Qb, father, a3 8 Chbriavan, I suffered to see
ber thus confiding still in the false gods who
caused ber Joss. ... But T adm.red her courage,
and I was astonished at her proud demeanor, ...
1 ambuta poor daughter of the people, and I
had but my tears with which to move those who
had already seized this innocent virgin, My
eoble mistress, the daughter of the Caesars, hum-
bled herself before these men, snd beseeched
them ~ sbe has told you so, herself, O Jather they
would not even listen to her....’

¢ My lord,’ resumed Aurelia, * wheo she whom
from my wtacy I bave veperated as my own mo
ther, bad disappeared, [ ran, almost distracted
to the palace, to ask ber relesse of the Emperor
eeos He, also, had retoroed to Rome with ail
baste, doubtless to preside as High-Pontiff at
this harbarous executinn.

«How can I describe te you my anguish,—
My lord, I d-agged myself i the dust.... I
called upon Domitian 1n the dearest names....
But he remamed immovable . ... implacable.
«« o+ He repulsed me, his niece, with angry ges
tures and passionate words, among which your
pame, that of my relations and my own were
frequently miogled. ... Fe spoke of the Cbris~
tians with fearful threats.... His vengesoce
would soon reach them.... Fipally, the En.-
peror, from whom I bad Hhiberto received but

be even went 8o far as to designate me as the
accomplice of I know not what secret scheme,
| whieh be intended to punish 1 the most striking
tnanoer,

¢« After an hour of vam efforts to move his
pity, ! left the palace, feeling less fear of Domi
tian’s anger than despair at not haviog ebtaived
mercy for the dear friend about to perish amidst
the most fearful tormeots.... T then remem-
bered, my Jord, that Cornela, in ber delirium,
last oight, eard that (ke ponuff of the Christians
bad promised to save her, but she placed little

rebance on this promise, as jts fulfillment was
impassible. T R

terday, these sad preseniimente increased so.

kindoess, po- longer coatrolled bis passion. ...

¢ I bave come to you with Cecilin, who bas
eustained my courage, by telling me that T must
bave faith in your words, and if you had made
this promise, it would be realized. ... My lord,
my lord, pethaps the Grapd Vestal, notwith~
atanding her doubts, still eotertains some bope,
eess It would be dreadful \f at the supreme
hour she could think that you have deceived her.
+eeo Oh, 1 conjure you, if ndeed it be ia your
power to save her from that awful fate I’

¢ Madam, #aid the pootifl, a poor old man hike
me is weaker thao all other men, and by mvself
T can do nnthing. ... But the God T serve is
roaster of life and death, and it was ia His name
I made a promise which I have not forgatten...
Be comforted, madam, and hape 1o His almighty
power..., T am gong to ask Him to guide my
steps and to assist me in what I shull undertake
eeos 1 have an abiding confidence that your
desires and mine will be granted.?

The priest knelt and raised tus venerable bands
to heaven. Cecilia, kneeling at his side, com-
menced to pray lervently  The daughter of the
Cex<ars imtanng this exawmple. bowed her head
far the first time to the Gnd of the Chnistians,

Alter a short invacation, the pont:F ruse, and
taking his pilgrim’s stafl, prepared ta depart,

¢ Madam,? he said to Awureha, return to your
home .... and let hope ‘ollow you. ... I shall
not prevent the harbarous execution which all
Rome will witness.... But I shal} give back to
van the friend whose hife you came to ask me...
Go, madam, ... 0d let me commence my work ’

¢« What, my lord, exclaimed the poung girl
deeply moved by so much devotion, bur sur
pri-ed and voeasy ahout the old man’s safety;
¢ what ! you are starting alone!.... Whither
are you gomng 7. .., I« 1t thus yor will save the
Graod Vestal7.... Permit me to vaite my
efforts to yours.... Riches....slaves.,. . hit=
ters. .. .all that 1 possess 13 yours.... You
mill need these resources to insure success.’

“ Madam, replied Clemens, with a gentle
smile, * T am the pastor of 8 prople, hittle nome-
rons 1t 18 true, hut which would mise as ooe man
and accompany me to Rome, it 1 said but one
ward. You see that arms would ot be wam
ing, and that ] can dispense with your slaves. ..
1 do oot wish to corrupt anv one, and therefore,
all the treasures of the earth would be of no uce
te me.... As for your lifters, ‘s staff wmill
suffice to sustain my old ags. ... 1neced anly the
protection of my God.... Retwurn to Rome,
madam, and cacry with you the hope that Pro-
vnidence will deign to rescue from the abyss, 1he
lunocent virgin tor wham we bave prayed toge-
ther.

Aurelia 100k the hand of the venerable priest
and carried it respectfully 1o her lips, bathing it
wih grateful tears, and Clvmens 1hen departed,

From the day the holy old man had acquired
the convictiop that sponer ar later, Damirian
would plunge the Grand Vesa! into the vault of
the Campus Sceleratus, he had resolved to save
her. He knew that the Vestal buried ahve
would live wo days and perbaps more, 1 that
whterranean abode where everything was or
ranged to tecure the lipgering death of the vir-
tim.  When, therefore, the slab which closed the
entrance to the shaft would be sealed and cov-
ered with earth, and superstitious terror would
make the spot a sohtude, prayer, that mote sup
phication to Him who is all pawerful, would as-
cend abave 1his abyss of despair, nnd God would
minifest lis nower,

But Clemens did no{ wish a erowd of spec
tators fo withess the miracle, which faith, that
power by which mountains are moved, already
showed him as beiog accomplished in the dark-
ness of night. He sought not to astonish Rome
by some protigy winch might draw persecution
upor his brethren, but merely to save from a
horrible death the wirgin who, at the last bour,
would remember perbaps his promise.

One cdevoted man would suffice besides, and
from the first hme he had met nim, he had fore-
seen that Gurges would be this man, And the
more he had studied him, the more he had he
come couvinced that the designator of funerals
would oot refuse to give shelter to the Grand-
Vestal, and conceal ber from all investigations, if
it should be suepected that the wirgin buried in
the bowels of the esrth, had been rescued froma
certain death.

This is why Clemens bad told Gurges that he
would probably come to him ove day. And ths
why the holy priest, enteriog Rome by the Ca—
pena-gate, went to koock at the deror of the
most fervent worshippers of Venus.Libitina, the
goddess of fuperals. v '

¢ The pontif of the Christiaps, .exclaimed.

Gurges, astonished beyond measure at the sight
smight of the old man; *Ob! mylord!.... my
lord ! . -, '

Aod the desigoator, unable to restrain his
emotion, burst into tears, *The poor fellow was
in great trouble, Not only he had learned, ke
everybody else in Rome, the great news of the

Grand-Vestal’s sentence, but. the - poouffs—and

this was what made him ndignant as well as sor-

rowfu!—bad sent for the finest fwaeral lnter ia
brs shep, to carry the victim to the place of ex—
ecutton. Gurges bad refused, had even offered
resistance ; but the pretorians who brought the
order, made shott work of the desigoater and
his vespillos, and the htter, forc'bly obtmined,
might be even now bearing the Grand-Vestal
towards the Campus Sceleratus.

To the sarraw felt by the good demgnator
was oow mingled a bitfer anxiety ; what f the
unlortunate Corpelia should think that be, Gurges
—a man whom she had honored with her esterm
—bhad consented to furnish one of the instruments
of ber torture  And kesides, how could he bear
the idea that she had been carred 1o ber death
1 the very hiter which be used oo great ocea~-
stons only, when he wisbed to Jo special honor
to Veaus Lubitina,

“On. my lord, my lord,” repeated Gurges io
kis trauble, ¢ if you only koew !’

‘T know it, my son,” rephed Clemens, who
did ot understand the full import of this excla-
mation. ¢ Yes, the Grand-Vestal 13 going to
perigsh.’

And as the apparent grief of the designator
seemed to offer a good opportunity for broaching
the ymportant subject, hie continued :

¢ D> you remember, Gurges, that I told you
ance : Some day perhaps I shall come to you as
vou have come to me! and you rephed: In any
place, at any time, and for any cause, I devote
myself to the pontiff of the Christansfease I
have remembered those words, and here I am
veoes My son,I come to you to propose that
together we shall save the Grand Vestal,?
Gurges recoiled upon hearing this usexpected,
propvsition. But it wag oot simply with sur-
prise ; there was fear in his nvoluntary motion.
He looked around anxiously ; and sure that no
indiserret eir could hear his words, be ap=-
proached near the pontill

¢ Can you think of ir, my lord,” he whispered
m s ear. ¢ What /! T save the Grend-Vestal!
s oo » That 18 impossibie ?

¢ It can be done, Gurges. The victims buried
0 the vault of the Campus Sceleratus die only
afier a liogering agooy.... You see therefere
that it 18 possible,’

Gurges understood, or thought he did, what
the old man ntended un-ertaking, and be shud-
dered as he murtered in 8 scarcely audible voice:

¢ And religion? my lord.... And the snger
of the godq?v e c’

Clemers could not refram a smile. Gurges,
1 his great trouble, did not remember that he
was speaking to the pontiff of the Christinns.—
But the hesitancies to be conquered were -
spired by the van terrors ot ancient superstition,

¢* My son,’ said 1he pontiff ¢ you seem to fear
{ that e may be overheard..., Tuke me 10 1he
most retired room m your bouee.... Perbans
may prove to you th t you condemn, yourself, a
religion which commands such atrocities, and
that you have nothing to fear from the anger of
your powerless gods,?

The mvsterious interview between the pontiff
of the Christians apd the demgoutor of pagan
ceremonies, was quite protracted. When Gur-
ges refurned, accompanying Clemens to the door,
he had accepted the propnsal to unite bis efforts
with those of the old man. Ye!, it could be
seeo that, notwithstanding bis resolution, he was
anxious and troubled.

The ponhif continued to encourage hitn

 Farewell, my sos,” be said, as they parted ;
¢ your promise to serve e when I would call on
you ha< not beer in vain. ... Thaoks for your
assistance. ... Now, have corfidence in the re-
sult ; we shall succeed. At the appointed hour
I shall wait for you near the tomb of that unfor-
tunate woman whom I have promised to save,
Uatil that solemn hour, fareweil.? '

Clemens wheo be found bimself on the public
way, was struck with the geperalsilence and
solitude of those streets and places, hitherlo so
noisy and full of lile.

The old man understood that this universal
desolation was in consequence of the. great
atonement which was beiog accomplished 1 the
Campus Sceleratus. He stopped and looked 1o
the direction of the fatal spot,

4O Rome,’ he murmured, ¢ city of cursed im-
purittes. + « « ‘Thou mournest becsuse thoa be-
lievest that one of .thy wirgios bas broken her -
vows of chastity*+++ Almighty God! receive
this homage to one of the greatest virtues of Thy-
faitb, but Ob, do vot permit that this tearfal
‘sacrifice be consummated. ... Sustain the wic.
‘tim_sgainat ber own despair ..., unttl T.shall
come to deliver her in Thy name /... ."
- The pontiff returded ‘amoog bis - brethren,
mthdrew to the solitude of his ehamber, and re-
maioed wrapt ta prayer until the time appointed
for tus meeting with Giurges, B
Meaowhile, the designator was plunged in
deep meditation, His feelings, when thimking of
tbe awful vodertaking 10 which he was aboutto - .
emberk, will be easily  undersfood. - However, -
Gurges did not hestate, * He even sinled at the ', -
thought that he would be the deliverer ‘of ‘the’ "'




