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CARTHAGE;

A SISTER OF FABIOLA,

AFTER THE MANNER OF - THE FRENCH.
CHAPTER 1.~THE MESSAGE.

It was towards evening. The sun was near its 4
decline, and & “soft breez¢ glided . lightly over the
blue waters thal washed round the proud and happy

B Carthage. Rome had been its enemy, and had sought
its ruin by the force. of arms. DBut its time had not
yet arrived, and it wag still called # after.-Rome.the
glory and pride of the world,” The day, a8 we have
remarked, was fast drawiog to a close, and thein-
habltants were rapidly . filling the.avenues that led
along the const. The most delicious fruits grew in
sbundance nlong the way, and the dark foliage of
the fig and clive jormed a shade almost impervious
to the sun, As the crowds passed nlong subjects.of
divers kinds formed the subject of conversation.
Some spoke of commerce; and of the'arrival of sp
many vessels within their harbors;.others spoke of
politics and grew auimated in recounting the resis.

| tance of their people to the cucroachments of Rome.
Numerous battles had besn' fought, and deeds of
prowess bad given prestige to theirarms. Feelings
of National pride filled their hearts and they felt
ready to sacrifice all for the independence of their

R country. The. grandeur of Carthage was before
their minds, nnd the- names of Hannibal and Caonze
were fresh ia their memories, But thera were others

' again that wero occupied with a subject totally dif-
| forent. There was a new religion, mysterious ia its
doctrines npd austere in itslaws. It had sedaced
many from the worship of the rods and for two cen-
turies had trinmphed over the cfforts of science and
 the power of the Cresars. Though persco ted on
every side, it bad pencirated vnto thelo..ms of
families of the bigliest order, and had made its ire
fluence be felt even among the members of the

i Senate, ‘ o
" Thus a medley of topics engaged the minds of the
groups that strolled’ along thu avenucs, The rich
cargoes that had arrived ot their shores and the in-
creasing prospérity of their trade-——the grandeur of
their city—the formidible rival of Rome,and the

memorabie deeds of their ‘gonerals; dud finally the
superhuman struggles of the Nazarenes aguiost the
strength of popular -idess, ‘and an:effective opposi-
dion on the part.of the ruling power. o
There wad one.individual who walked alone. He
had chosen the.; borders of that :famous -aqueduct
“which bronght. water into - the city from the steep’
L and rugged montmins that arose farin the distance.
| He was clad in & long cloak after the manner of
those who were-term-d  philesophers.” His . coun-
tunance bore the marks of study, though they still
retained the vigor.and freshness of matunty. He
_nppeared absorned in.deep reflection and upmind-
E ful of the Leauties of nature ho was treading wader
foot, 'The things of this world, it would scem, were
top trivial for hia attedtion; thougbts.. of the soul
. tlone were & subj.ct worthy of the'mind. "Hé was
“tall and well formad;and the Fegular contour of his
features and * his™ masoulibé depo'tment wore that
majesty which is inspir:d by virtue and by seli-
conirol.  But that’
. affections of “tha he

E ‘re look nnd wonld'i
f‘oma storm. that, was
]

:} stood still and watclied him for a time,

t Seieniity. which attracts.the | va

but invincible, and if he were ever called to struggle
with temptation, it would be as the lion playing
with'tke lamb. For him tocommunicate the in-
terior operations of his being, it would require
another medinm than that of langunge, another elo-
quence than that which is buman, for the expres-
ston of hie elevated ideas, Xi he were asked what
he desired on earth, he would reply ® nothing,” and
yoint above ag the term of his ambition.
This man was Tertullian.

There was g street which led from the aqueduct
to the citadel. It was lined with hou<es of 8 impt.
uous magnificence. Numbers of slaves stood at the
doors or were grouped together on the galleries,
awaiting the return of their masters. Songs of the
most joyous kind, accompanied with the harp or

guitar, resounded everywhere and were wafted in

delicious melody upon tho evening air. The
theatres were numerous and superb and the public
baths were built of the most precious marble and
adorned with the most elegant sculptury. It was
the quarters {o which resorted the most fashionable
part of the population and was the dwelling place
for what might be called the aristocracy, Fromt.
ing the street stood the imposing facade and magni-
ficent brass gates of the temple dedicated to Juno.
The floor was inset with the most precious stones,
and glittered with all the tints of the rainbow. The
interior was spacious, and its ar.a was surrounded
with buge columns supporting the dome which
towered aloft like the vault of beaven, The in-
babitants regarded this stupendous monument with
1eelings of p.ide and exu'tation, and spared no pains
t make it rival in costly maguificence the grandeur
of the Roman Capitol,

Tertullian bad turned from the borders of the
aqueduct and was passing along this way. He sur-
veyed everything as he went along. He saw in all
this grandeur naught but the manifestations of
worldly pride, and he accordingly conteraplated
what he saw with feolings of coutempt and disdain.
The theatre attracted his attention. The raleness
of hls conntenance gave way toa crimson blush as
h: thought of the immoral representatioas that
gathered together there the voluptuous and corrupt-
ed of the city. He passed on and presently came to
the temple. Tho High Priest clothed in his ponti-
fical robes, and attended by his ministers, was de-
scending the steps at the grand portal, Teitil im
His feature
onco more resumed their pallid color. The convul-
sive trembling of his entire frame and his darkened
sullen look indicated that his symputhies were nct
there, Suddenly he “advanced and placing himself
proudly before the gate of the temple, muttered in
& bitter tone: . Oh!sacrilegious idols| how long
will you be allowed toinsult Christ, my God?
When shall my cyes behold the crosd rise triumph-
ant over the debris of your scattered ruing? Hap-
pily the Pontiff did not eith«r Lear or understand
-him, for those that accompanied him would have
torn the “blasphemer” to)ieces, and perhaps it
would have been the signnl for commencing a per-
# :cution agninst all the Christian Churches of Africa.
‘Tertollian purssed lis way, and in a few miputes
came to a housa inhabited by wealthy people, judg-
ing from its princely appearance, A Nubian slave
opuned the door to admit him.

This dwelling, which had vecently been eonstruct-
ed, was ccmposed of several distinct parts. There
was tae particum, built of the pu.est marble. The
atrium, a sort of court, was surrounded with arcades
supported Dy pillars of different kinds of stone,
among which shone with greatest magaificence the
glittering alabaster, Representations of flowers and
of all that was beantiful in nature were sculptured
along the sides and imparted an air of vitality to
that peculiar form of architecture, Luxury seemed
to have cxbausted its' ingenuity in the decorations
.of the different. apartinents. Rich soft carpets in
wrought with the most complicated and beautiful
designs covered the floors. Chandeliers of plated
guld huog from the ceiling, and statues of the most
exquisite workmauship, representing the heroes of
the nation, or - the remarkable personigis of ¢ e
family, stood like living realities in every available
place, Paintings such as to equal those of modern
times were suspend:d on the walls, aud vases of
flowrs filling the air. with the most celicious fre-
grance, reposed on tables carved into the most fan-
tastic shapes and formed of wood brought from the
far East. Tapestries of various colors hung around,
and were ornamented  with family devices and cu-
rious hieroglyphics, recalling to the different mem.
“bers of the household, the memorable deeds of their
ancestors. - Embroideries of gold and silver formed
the curtains that foll loosely snd in graceful folds
over the conches and figures, the embodiment of
pure ideal conceptions, wrought (nivory acd mount-
ed with the most precious metal, sorved as fasten.
inge to these 1ich and delicate stinctures. The cli-
mate hers is hot and artificial coolness is sought to
be produced by the formation of deep reservoirs,
filled with the'clearest water, Ia the centre of the
court theve was a larzeé fountain supplied by one of
these bisios, and -the ardors of 1the noon-day sun
were temapored " by the cool vaporous atwosphers
that arose in cloudafrom this troubled lake. Such
was the mansion: fnte’ which Tertullian had Loen
conducted by the Nubien slave, ’
- .In one of the inner apartments was a young lady,
softly reclining upon a couch and holding in her arms
an ivfant. She was. gazing silentiy upon i, and’ a
smile of complacerey played upon her lips. Her at-
tention seemed totally absorbed with the objrct be-
fore her, so that she did not feel aware.of the stran-
‘ger’a approach, Never did she appear moro to nd-

nd youth anr beauty were personified in,
ery.. was -no haugbtiness of

es .tho female heart..- But:
nitiated into its myster-

- Hor features.were of an extreme delicate.

k,:but . on. the. contrary every.
‘gweeb air of modesty.:
ged to the new religion

cult to see that she had not yet entered into the true
spirit of the Christian faith.

% Vivia Perpetus, for I dare not call you by the
name of sister, much less by that of daughter, Vivia,
do yon recognize me?” And the veice of Tertullinn
trembled with emotion,

“ Why that severe ward, Father 7" answercd the
young lady, rising quickly from the conch. “In
what have I deserved your anger that you should treas
me with a severity that I have not as yet experienc-
¢d among the Christians, my new brethren? Oh ! do
not deprive me of that bappiness which God has
given me but rather bless the happy motker and
her innecent babe.” And she knelt at bis feet and
presented him her infaut,

“May he from whom all paternity derives its
nine, in heaven and on earth, blets ycu and your
child. Youask me, Vivia, why my Ilanguage is
severe ; Vivis, why I did noteall you by the name
which the Christian Priest loves to give to the child-
ren of the true God. In entering yourroom, I have
beheld nothing but the luxury and ornaments of a
pagan house, Look around you,and it is doubtless
here that you meditate upon that holy law which
you have promised to embrace ; it is here thut you
study the life of that God who bas descended upon
the earth to save you! Zre, that you adere and
pray | here, Vivia 1!

“Yey, father, itis thus, But it is & place dear to
me, for it is hcre where for six months I have lived
alone in the absence of my beloved husband, and
where my sad solitude has only been relieved by
the presence of his sweet infant ; and it is here, too,
where I can recall the pious insteuctions which 1
buve received from you and from other venerated
masters of the Lord. Believe me Father, believe
the words of your bumble child, Here I have ghed
tears of gratitude for the blessing of perceiving the
falsity of the nncieat religion and of being brought
to the threshold of the house of God. And this in-
fant which you bave called an angel is a witness
that often I bave bent to the ground and poured
forth the deepest effusions of my soul, asking the
grace to be purified in the salutary waters of Bapt-
ism, even should my blood be demanded in return
for this mysterious regeneration 1”

& Take care, Vivia, presumption, the offspring of
pride, has, 1 am afraid, taken posscssion of your
heart. We have many cvidences of the ¢vil results
of presumption, one of which is nothingiless than
apostacy. Before you have entered intn-ghe contest
you proudly defy all kinds of sufferingdyard even
the tortures of death! But these riches;iin which
you seem to take so much delight, are mpre than
sufficient to enervate and weaken the hegart of a
young Neophyte. And that infant in which you
centre all your atfection—looking forward to jts first
swmile with all the devotedness of n tcudeé‘mot-hcr
—of that infant which you seem to idolizu—that
iofant }— o

& Oh! spare me! Father spare me! do not'break
the heart of the fiail ereature that yousee before
yon, and who now implores your pity ! oh! 'it is
true my child is dearer to me than all the world be-
side. T'be very thought of being separated from it
pierées my heart with a sword of grivf. Neverthe-
less, rather than deny the religion in which I believe
und which I am goiug to embrace, I wonld consent
—yug, I would conscut ta leave my beloved a wan-
dering orphan upon the earth. If this sacrifice is
usked of me, I trust, I shall receive a corresponding
strength to pass nobly through the ordeal” She
could say no more, An upearthly pallor suffused
itself over ber beautiful countenance as she fell
back upon the lounge. Tears coursed down her
cheek, and seizing her infant in her arms, she fold-
ed it convulsively to her bosom.

Tertullian was overcome, but suddenly accusing
‘himself of & weakness unworthy of Lis character ho
Tesumed : : '

¢ Vivia, I suspect not the sincerity of your pro-
testations, but we are all morta), and the leart of
man is even for himself an abyss full of mystery. I
know that you have ot forgotten you promiscs,
that you still desire to go on "witn the good works
you have begun, and that you seek for streagth at
that fountain head whence all graces flow. But if
you had understoed the spirit of that divine faith
into which you ask to be initiated, wby this scan-
dalous display of luxury which is opposed to humil.
ity aud christian modesty ? From the moment that
woman has the happiness of renouncing the worship
of the gods and of turning her gaze towards the
true suu of justice, worldly pride and its outward
manifestations do not exist for her. 'T'he most beau-
tiful simplicity is visible in her attire as well a5 in
the decoration of her apartments, It is thus that
she oxpresses the grief and repentance of the first
mother of her sex, and it is thus that she endeavors
:to expiate what she has received from her ie the
shame of prevarication und the part she had had in
the full of huwmanity, Vivia, the justice of God
weighs heavily upon woman. Eve, driven forth
from that delicious garden in which her first bappy
days were passed, contented berself with garments
which the hand of Qod had woven, but for you, the
purple of Tyre, the rich wools of Milet, the precions
embroiderivs of Babylon, the glitter of oriental dia-
monds, gold brought from afar to satisfy your vani-
ty; and mirrors of silver to flatter you vy the eclat of
& gandy plumage, which i3 not your vwn | Do you
‘kuow that'this empty display belongs to those who
still fall down. Lefore the pedestals of idols. and
worship them as. their gods? Those riches with
which. your attention is so much engaged; have not
been given you to satiefy the caprices of your funcy.
The giver has ‘had a more noble end in viaw, He
desires that you should represent his.providence,
Around you are those who have been stricken with
‘poverty and have: not. wherewith to satisfy the ne-
-cessities of life. Leawenside, Vivia, all those vain
orpaments; which are only fit to be worn by pagans,
:and:make 8 more-noble use of that opulence which
-haa fullen to yourlot, Give bremd.te the famished
crowd: that gatbor on-your doorsteps—clothe:those
whoseragged garments scarcely. protect theom' from:
-expogure.. Redeein:tlic.captives; - and sund :dlms to-
;your: brethren who, for. confessing the faith;‘have

| been,_meroilesaly:deprived - of all their»possessions,

:You,willithen have earned :a (bleseing for yourselfy

8)|-for many;a.wound willibe'healed:and: manyi s tear:
% EINRT . 4 t‘i‘“v

ber luxurious mode of living, and she experienced
some little regret that she had so little correspond-
ed 1o the spirit of her state. She hiad been admitted
as a catechumen, and, ns such, she was expected to
renouncs in practice as well asin theory, every thing
connected with the vanities pud iwpuritics of pagan-
ism, This she found somewhat difficult. Vanity was
still the idol before which she worshipped, and it
soon reassumed its power.

“ Father,” she replied, rising from her seat and
coming proudly forward ; * I admire your virtue, It
iz a3 great as your fuith and as sublime &s yonr
penius® Butis it not possible that you ask too
much trom a feeble woman, whose mind has bLut
opened to the falsity of o system to which she has
been accustomed from her carlier years. 1 see
around me precious gifts which my friends have
given me. I attach importance to them and Ido
confegs that my heart is not free from all affection
for them., But since I have consed going to the
temple, I can truly say that [ am not guilty of any
improper predilection for anything that you sce
around me. I bave, it is true, ndorned this place
with everything that Eastern luxury could supply,
but my only thought has been to please my hus-
band and a few fonale fiiends whose friendship I
still cherish though removed from them now by the
most inseparable gulf of religious division., Purmit
me, my dear fatber, permit me to say that, at my
age,und occupying the position 1 do, it wonld bo
vidiculous on my part, to appenr dressed as one of
my slaves | After all, is it no: enough that the heart
be pure ?”

Pride flashed from her brilliant eyes, and she
walked up and down the chamber under tho influ-
ence of an excitement bordering upon aoger.

Tertullian moved not from his first position. e
still preserved the utmost composure of counten-
ance, as also the severe attitude from the beginning.

# Do you think to deceive me, Vivia 7 he replied,
with somewhat of & sarcastic swmile. “ Do you think
me us linble to deception as yourself ? Penctrute
into the depths of your heart ; descend into its dark
abysses and bring with you the torch of au unbias-
ed miud, in order that you may sce clearly through
its mysterious windings, Perbaps you will find.there
a germ of evil from which springs that * desire to
please.” It is a hidden danger, and one calculated
to renew that terrible passion which is within us all
and which sever dies, Why thus exposc yourself,
Vivia ? Why do you thus hurl defiance to the growl-
ing tempest which mnay at at any mowment rmite
you to the ground ? Those who have grownold in
tne nusterities of o penitential life still tremble at
the thought, and woe to them if they tremble not.
They sec the precipice, yawning beneath their feet,
and every step may precipitate them to the lowest
depths. And you in the vigor and strength of
youtk, an infant in the profession of the faith, you,
wlo instead of chastising your body to briag it unto
subjsction, have Lecome unervated by the refine-
ments of Juxnry and cage—you bave the presump-
tion to think that you can walk over these burning
conls unecathied and unhurt! This pride and folly
will yet sting you with keen remorse, und cost yon
many a bitter tear, No, n just and proper mistrnst
of ourself is a pillar of strength and & shicld of safe-
ty. I will evenadmit for a mowment that you have
arrived ata very high degree of sanctity, and that
you have placed yourself on a level with the angels;
15 it lawful for you to tuke pleasnre in that besu-
teous form of which you may be possessed ? You
o not care to reflect that that purt of man is form-
cd from the slime of the carth and that one day it
will mingle with its kindred dust.  You may glory
in the bady wh-n it is torn aund laceruted by the hand
of the excentioner—hen it is mangled by ths tecth
of furious snimals in the Roman Awmphithestre, or
gradunlly consumed by foches in flames enkindled
by those whohate the name of & Nazarene,”

O ! father. These ideas are new. You Lring me
into another world to which I have Litherto been a
stanger, Even {n the night nssemblies of the Chrie-
tinns I have never hourd thoughts fo heavenly and
sullime. 1 grow fearful at my weakness. But is it
aot too wuch for human frailty, beset with so many
temptations, and Bo prone to cvil ? Permit me,
father, to ask again, where is the crime when there
is no bad inteution ”

Tertullinn started. A flush of holy indignation
orimsopec his manly face, and as ho raised his hand
it trembled with a convulsive agitation,

“ In the assembly of Christiana you have no doubt
learned to criticise the words of those to whom you
ought to listen with patience and rerpect. But no,
1 ghall not get offended at your obstivacy : I rather
take pity upon your blindswess, Your intention,
you say, is not bad, but are you sure that thosc who
come here to admire you can say the same? We are
surrounded with pagans aod with those who arethe
slaves of voluptuousness and of every species of
crime. Amoungst ourselves, too, who can say that
he is clad with an armor that is impregnable, and
that no teraptation can overcome him ? Oh 1 Vivia,
it is mot epough that we be pure ourselves; we
must, also, take care uot to become the occasion of
sin to others, for we shall one day have to render a
rignrous account of those souls that shall have
p:rished through our fanlt There 1¢: points of
resemblance between women of pretended virtue
and those lamentable victims of public incontin
anco. Hoth affect the same haughty demeanor. Doth
take complacency in the charms of their person, and
usc the same artifices to attract sttention.  Around
thelr lofty forcheuds hang the same brilliant dia-
mouds, upon their wrists the snmo golden bracelets,
nod suspended from their necks the same giittering
chains. Where is the young pagen lady that is
free from this charge? Where is the young widow
that does not know fully weil that she inhabits that
city built-by the nefarious Dido ? Where is the ten-
der young fema'e - just springing forth into bloom
that does not' offer incenye to that very god whose
natne ipspires feclings of horror and dirgust? Oh
Vivia; follow.not in ' their footsteps, for they lead to
an abyss.: Abandon their evil ways ; it is cnoigh
‘for you to bréathe thé shme atmosphere and  speak’

+

‘the:snme:langunge 7"

f | peace has been'too lopg; and' T fuar we bave  bé-

L) e s
LS i |

- For you and<for ine, there'in a':vell that ‘hides:
-from'ouriview the secret of the future, Our borizon.
is limited And:wericannotigo+beyond.. ‘Up: to' the;
7| ‘present timo the great Church of Africa bus been at
| peace; and this while in éthor riglons the blood of:
‘martyrs-have flowed{n torrents. - But, perhaps;!this.

come enervated by the absence of persecution. The
stormn that has passed all round us may at length
come to burst over our heads and both you and I
sLall bo called to gird ourselves for the combat.
Who knows whether we shall acquit ourselves
nobly and issue forth from the struggle bedecked
with laurels and wearing the aariola of mactyrdom ;
Suppose this day that should come, Vivia,are thoso
deliente nrins ready to exchange their golden orna-
wents for heavy chains of iron? .

“ (b, Vivin ! recognize your error. Let n sweet
simplicity shine in your features, et asaintly modes-
ty adorn your brow, and an angelic chastity lend &
charm to your whole exterior. Let these be your
ornaments, )

The young lady, whose pride n moment before
had revolted against the severity of tlhie Priest’s ad-
monitions, now cast down her eyes with shame. She
felt herself crushed benesth the truth of his words.
She might be compared to the tender, pliant reed
which, at the first breath of wind, lifts its fueble
head to struggle with the storm, but as the agita-
tion of the air increascs, it bendsto the carth and
remains in its prostrato form until the storm {s pass-
ed. Tertullian knew well the secrets of human na-
ture nnd 83w cle r'y injthe frank and eandid features
of Vivia the reflection of her inward impressions.
The time had come to strike the decisive blow and-
ho hesitated not an instant.

“ Vivia,” he resumed, in & grave voice and ap-
proaching somewbat cearer ; ¢ Vivia, he whom yow
see standing before you is not "Pertullinn, the wn-
worthy Priest, the miscrable sinner—but the repre-
sentative of the Church of Carthage, the envoy of
the holy Bishop, our commou father. Do you re-
member when prostrate at Lis foet, before that nu-
merous nssembly of Christiang, you besought with-
cyen guflused in tears the favor of beiog among the
catechumens. A murmur of joy was heard in that
vast enclosure, and all eyes were raised to thunk
heaven for that supernatural fnspieation which had
led you to the threshold of the Church, The sintly
pontiff was moved, and expressed to you in sen-
tences roken by the transposts of pleasmie which
filled Lis heart, how happy he was to sce you aban-
doning the worship of the idols, and leaving tlicsa
infamous temples of impurity to adoro in spi-
rit and in truth the wrue and living God. His voice
tremUled when he stood at the altar, nnd entoned
the hymn of thanksgiving, which was caught up
and reechoed by that immense concourse of people.
Do you remember when the cercmouy was owver,
how venerable matrons aud holy virging pressed
aronad you to call you by the nate of siater, and
imprint upon your brow the sucred kiss of poace

Do you remember how your saintly mother em-
braced gom in tears of rapture and how she told you
thiat since you hod becorne & Curlstian, she could
now go down to the grave in happiness and tran-
quility. Well, then, Vivia,do you know that you
have grieved the heartof that Bishop and caused
that mother to shed tears of bitterness ? It has been
suid that you still cling, with fond recollection ta
those shrines in which youliad formerly offered up
incense to the pagan gods of Carthage, and that your
are purposely deferring the day of your Baptism. It
has been even said that you are to appear oncomore
in the temple aud etlect a reconciliation with those
whom wo thought yon had abandoned for evermore.
Vivia, I have recvived n commission from the ven-
ernble Pontift, and let his words be deeply cograven
on your heart, They are : ¢ T.et that womnn soek to
repair the cvil she has done in trampling under foot
her pagan luxnry, and let her cater upon a life of

‘piety and simplicity.” Vivia, my mission is accom-

plished.” And,as hic finished, he proudly drew his
cloak around him and departed, without even salut-
ing the young lanly whose heart he had well nigh
broken,

CHAPTER II.—-THE FAMILY OF VIVIA,

Vivia belonged to ono of the most noble and an~
cient families of Carthage., She was & descendant,
on the mother's sid®, of the great Amilcar, that had
carried tcrror and desolation into Italy, and had
saved his country from the invasion of the wild and
ferocious Numidinug, He had landed on the shores
of Spain, nud had founded Barcelona after a severe
contest with the different surrounding tribes. His
son was the famous Hannibul, who, though buta

‘child, had sworn implacable hatred to the Roman

name. ‘'ho child grew unto the maturnity of man-
hood, aud became a warrior as skillful in theforma-
tiod «f schemes ns he was auccessful in their execu-
tion. He crosred the Alps and Pyrenees with his
army and came down like a torrent upon the rich
nod &miling plains of Italy. The Lanks of the
Tessino and "I'rebin had witnessed the prowess of
his arms, and st Cabne the Roman legions com-
maaded by Vaul Emilivs and Varro, fled boforo his
troops in all the confusion and disorder of an in-
glorious defeat. Itome, that had thought itself in-
vincible, began to tremble fur its safety, and fancied
that every moment the stronghold of Romulus
would become the degraded vassal of its rival
Cartbage. But, suddenly, he wasrecalled to Africa,
and Rome was saved. The tide of fortune now
turned against him, and he was conquered at Zama.
Afterwards he was driven forth from Carthage as an
cxile, and dreading to full into the hands of the
Ramans, he ended his days Ly drinking a deadly
poiron.

. 'The father of Vivia was a descendynt of the provd.
and barbarous Hanno, the formidable enemy or Hak
nibal, They were. jenlous of each other's power
ond infiuence, and their family quarrels had more
than once gravely compromised the interests of the
republic and the peace and quictuess of the city,—
Aftewards these animosities were: forgotten, and &
reconcilintion was effected between the two branches
by the martiage of the grand-child of Hanno with
the grand-daughter of Hannibal, ‘ B :
" Haunne Vivius, was now. advanced in years, In
his youth he had studied Jaw and -cloquence, and .
‘had made considerable proficiency. in-the different:..
‘sciences, He]was, a msan ot ‘high: intellect, and:
wag.endowed with. & most: rotentive. memory ;'but- ;.
:the sphere intorwhich : he had entered was not-sofii= i
clently extended for those noble-triumpbs to which':*
‘he:was led on by - the: glowing;iardor of his.young
sand fiery -tomperament..;1t: :was :not: in; the ) smal
.enclosure of the: Senats houssithat:be was'to sus-
Atain the honor of .his country :"por could the art' o
.speaking, no matter how eloguen oons

oy . .

..... matter k t be might beco
contribute :anything. lory -of .that’




