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CHAPTER X-Continued.

At this moment AgatIha, wlo
was opposite the outer doon of the
embowered landing, leading down
by a fliglt of stairs luto the gar-
den, througli the other arbon be-
fore mnentioned, suddenly exclainied,
"Theres Benigua walldng in tlie
garden witl a mnan ! 17

Tliey ail looked, and saw Benigna
and a young mani, wearing a
'bnown tunic and slippers, in a dis-
tant alley of fig-trees, talkinj. earn-
estly as tley strolled together.
Crispina sinileil and said, «I must
really tell you that iy Benigua's
betrotlied lover came liere unexpect-
edly at daybreak. lie lias obtaiiaed
a week's holiday, and will spend it,
lie vows, lu the inn. We have lad
to use some skill, I promise you, in
finding room for hlm. lie is to
sleep in a big trunk. wtl the lid off,
stowed away in the angle of a cor-
ridor behind a curtain. Hie is a
very good and well-istructed
youtli, knows Greek, and is sevene-
ly worked as one of the secretaries
of Tiberius Caesar, whose slave lie
is, as I think Beigna has mention-
ed to mny little Lady Agatla yon-
der."

"1Wben is the marniage of dean
Benigna to take place ?'" asked
Agatha.

"0Of course the poor young mnan,'>
replied Cispina, "1cannot mnary
until le gets lis freedoxu. Wlenever
Tiberius Caesar alows hia to
slave bis head, and put on thie
pileus, (cap of liberty,) we slial
have a mierry wedding.>'

"What sort of master is Tiberius
Caesar ?" asked Paulus.

Tlie landlady said she was tliank-
fuI, she di'd not pesonaily kimow
lina; but she lad neyer beard any
complaint of hMm made by Claudius,
lier future son-iu-law.

"lYour future son-in-law, Claud-
ius !"' exclaimned Agatha lu ainaze-
ment. ",TIen' it was your future
son-in-law who lad somnething ta
say to thiat Damne ancna, witli
the pale face and black eyebroWs ?">'

"'Not tînt I know of, my little

lady,» returned the hostess-
"AI 1 but lie had, thougli," per-

sisted Agatha. "Hie caime to the
arbor door, and distinctly stated,
with a low eow tlat lie had coin-
znands for tlat (ady; and then she
said from wlom; and le said, mny
naine is Claudius; tînt is wliat lie

said ; and tîcu she jumnped up in a
remankable fluster and went into
the bouse, and lie followed lier. But

tlien wly sIc should jinp UP lu a

fluster, because a slave sali his
naine was Claudius, I cant ima-
gine,>' concluded Agatha, poxIder-
ing.

The liostess looked surprised.
"I thinb it'could not bc because

a slave>s naine was Clauhàius, sle
said, "1non do I understand it.»

"lIs that your denmon-seeing dame,

Agatha ?" asked Paulus, stretchfng

hinsel; "for I lave a notion tînt
wlien I parried tlie fellow>s blow
wlio wanted to cut mie dowl inlu 5

cowardly a fasliion, you know->'

"lThere was a female scneana; do

you remember it?'

"lWcll, I lave been thinking the
womnan who screane'd was a wo-
maxi whom your description of thnt
fierce dame lu the arbor exactly
fits. If so, she wns in the train of
Tibenins, and of those ladies of
whom our good iostess las just
given us sudh an ixterestig
genealogical and ýatrinaoinl ac-
count.>'

"TIen penliaps the conmands for

Plancina were fron Tiberius
Caesan,» quoth Agatla. X

Crispina shook lier hcad, 'but ap-

pearcd a little scious. A short si-

lence followed. Paulus broke it by
asking the landlady to get a letten

a proise to report nayself, lias n,
objection.»"

Tlie hostess brougit lim some'
liviana, or secoud-lass paper, the
best slie had, some cuttle-fish ilnk,1
and a reed pen, told hM to write
bis letter, and undertook to trans-
mit ït at once by a runner belon,
lng to the lostelry. She tlien left
the room.

CHAPTER XI.

Thle letter was sent, and in the
course of the forenoon, tlie tabel-
larius, or letter-carnier of tlie inn,

neturned from Formiae. Crispina
brouglit him to Paulus, who was in
an avenue of tIe garden watcliing
some players as they contested a
gaine of qiioits or discus. This
avenue counected tlie garden properI
witlitlie open country westward,
terminating in a cross-hedge Of
myrtle, through which a little'wick-
ed or trellis gate opeaed. "Tlie
man lias brouglit no letter back,'
the hostess said, signiug at the
same time to tlie messenger to de-
liver the particulars of his errand.

Heliad found the tribune, lie
said, and had given him tlie letter
and asked for an answer. The tri-
bune was at the moment inSPectZing,
a body of troops. lie) read tlie
note, however, -and imanediately
took. out of bis beit both bis stylus
and pugillaria, or liand-tablets;
wlien the praetorian prefect Se-
janus, happening to pass, entered
into conversation with lin, and the
messenger tlivn saw Velleius Pater-'
culus baud to Sejanus Paulus's let-'
ter. After reading it, tlie general
gave it back, said sometlinfg in
Greek, and went away. The tri-
bune thereupon toid the bearer that
lie would send an answer -durnxg tho
day by a mnesseniger of his own.
Paulus tlianJked the man, who then
withdrew.

Our hero, wlo ha&. prepared bis
fishing-tackle, a portion of whidl le
liad in lis liand, remarked that it

was vexatious to lose so fine and

favorable a day. "Moreover, wliy
sliould I be a pàlsoner ?" lie sud-
denly exclaiitied. "I liave a triple
riglit to my personal liberty, as

Roman citizen, kniglit, and noble.~

And What have 1 doue to forfeit
it ? What have I done except parry
tlie blow of an assassin whom I
neitlier înjured nor provoked ?11

"Hi-usl I '>murmured 1 Crispina ;

and just then Cueius Piso, havliug a
bandage rounid lis head, and leani-
ing on tlie arn of Plancina, was

seen passing into the fin beforej
tlemi from anotler part of the

garden.
The landlady stoad still a mo-

ment, ti tlie two figures had dis-

a.ppeared when sle said, witl a
slight motion of the tlumb li the

direction of Piso, "He reports hlm-

self quite well now except for a1
headache. Hie and bis lady leave us

ini an liour for Rome, and I hope I

mnay say botl vale and salve. You

ask wlat you have doue. Have
you not come to Italy to dlaim

riglits which are indisputable?
'Is tliat reason ?"
"lIt is a thousanld reasous, andi

another tliousand, too. Alas ! do

not deceive yourself, as your naine-

sake and cousin did, about the

cliaracter of the wonld
At the door of the inn tlieY spa-

rated> she to attend to tlie multi-
farious business of lier housebold,

and lie to làiter purposelessly, Af-

ter a littie reflection, lie went quite

througl tlie house by the inapluv-

iunA and thae central corridor be-
yond it, and looked luto the public

rooim, or atrium. At one table a
couple of centurions sat playing
dice with the tesserae, and shout-

ing the names of hall a dozen gods

and goddesffs, as tîcir luck fluctu-

ated. At another table a powerful-

ly built, dark, middle-Eged man,
liavng along rudy berd streai-
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apartinent. In order not to draw
needless natice, for all eyes turned
to lim for a moment, except those
of the two dice-throwiug and bel-
lowing centurions, Paulus seated
bimnself behind an unoccupied table
near the door. While idly watching
the scenes around hinm, lie thouglit
hie heard bhis name pronounced in
the passage outside. lHe listened,
but the noise in the room made
himi uncertain, and the voice out-
side was already less audible, as of
one wlio had passeil the door whie
speaking.

Presently lie heard, in ae much
louder toue, the words, "lWhy, it is
not our carniage, after ail. Let us
returu and wait where we canl sit
down.' And the speaker again
passed the public room, coiing
back, apparently, froxu thie porcli.

Paulus happened to be sittiug
close to the door, which was open;
a curtain, as was common, bang-
ing over the entrance. This time,
in spite of the noise in the dieta, a
word or two, 'and a naine, though
not his own, struck hixu. 1He fan-
cied sorte one said, "No harm to
lier; but stili, not the brother-tie
sister, mny trusty Claudius."

Wliere had Paulus ltard those
tones before ? lu itself, wliat lie
liad overlieard was a sufficiently
liarmless fragment of a sentence.
Nevertheless, Paulu 's rose, left lis
table, lifted aside tlie door-curtain,
and went into the corridor, wliere
lie saw Cueius Piso and Plancina,
with their backs to him, walkinig
toward the end of the passage op-
posite tlie porcli, but lie uearly
stumbled against a you-ng mnax
going the other way. This person,
who was good-looking, in both
senses of tlie word, wore tlie sobe1i-
colored exomis, or tunic, tlie long
liair, and tlie slippers of a slave.
Hie had in lis right hand a stylus ;
in bis lef t, tablets of citron-wood,
open and covered with blue wax, on
whieli lie was reading,, with bis
lihead 'bent, s.ome note wbidh, lie lad
1made there.

"It is my fault, noble sir," said
IeII was stooping over these

and did not observe you; Ibe
you to pardon my awkwardn.ess.'>

And lie bowed with an air of bu-
mility.
1ýlt is 1, rather, -uho amn to

blame, 11 said Paulus, scanning
steadily the featinres of the. slave,
who had made bis aýology with a1
look of'alarm, àmd lii exaggerated1
accents of deprecation.
1 Aortly after this incident, wlile
Paulus, who lad not returned to

the atrium, was leauing dreamnily
oirer tlie balustrade of the inn s

central court, and watching the
fountUi in the imapluvium tliere, lie
was s'truck hleavily on the shoulder
from 'belind by an open hand.
Turuilig round slowly, lie beheld a
man in the very prime of life, who
was entinely a stranger to hlm.

411 was told 1 shouid find you

litre, excellent sir:," said the stran-
ger.1

Paulus took in, at a glance, bis

dress and general appearance. He
had a thiek brown beard, neatly
trinamed, and open, dari;ig, large
blue tyes, in1 whicl there was noth-

ing whate ver sufl.en or morose -
yet a sort of wildness and fierce-
ness, with a sliglit but constant
g arn of vigilance, ilf not subtlety.

dte whole, bis face was band-
some; it was conspicuously mani-
fui, and, perhaps, somewliat ob-
durate and pýtiless.

l-is' stature was good without
being very lofty. He had broed
shoulders, rather long, sinewy.

arus, a deep cîest, and, alto-
gether, a figure and person not

lacking any token of agilty, but
more indicative of hinge streiigth. o

Hle wore sandals, the laces.o
which crossed eacî other up bis

mighty legs, whidli were otlierwise

hare, and a white woolleni diplera

Each 22 x 28 inches, in Il delicate tinîs,

ANDi

A Large Colored Map of the Dominion of Canada
(22 x 28 inches), with Special Maps for,
Each Province and for the United States.

The two pictures to b given are typical bits of child lie. The
prevailing note lu eacl is-as it sliould be-bubbling enjoyment of the
moment, witItjust a touch of one of the evanescent sladows of cliild-
hood ta throw the gay colors into relief. Tliey will please and char=i
upon any wail wlerc tliey may bang, bringing to one an inner snile
of the soul even on thc darkcst day. For wiat can shed more happi-
ness abroad than the liappluess of chîldren ?I

One of tIe pictures is called

"'1-eart Broken"
We will ot let tIe reader into the secret of wliat hian happened,

but one of the merry littie companions of thc woeful little maid wht.
bas broken ber leart is Iaughing already, and the other Iardly knowm
wliat bas lappeued. Cut flowers nod ceassurmngly at thenu, and a
brigît bit of verdure covered wall stands lu tie background. Tier, la
something piquantly Watteauesque about one of tic petite figures,
suggesting just a, toudli of Frendh influence on tic artist,

The other picture presents anotier. of the tremendous perplexitiesý
of cliudîood. It la calcd

I1ard to ehoose"
Asiii the other pictur, i li fl ot give away the point made by

the artiste ixefore tit- recipients analyze it for theanselves. Again
there are thrcelhappy girlsluintIe picture, caugixt lu a moment of
pause lu the midst of limitless hours of play. Que of the little maida
stli hoîds lu ber anus tIe tay horse witl whicî she las been play-
îug. Plowers and butterfiies colon the background of this, and an
arbour and a quaint old table replace the wail.

The two pictures together wl».people any room with six happy
little girls, so glad ta be alive, s0 care-free, s «o content thraugli the
sunny latins amidst their flowers and butterfiies, that ticy must
briglteu the bouse lice the tlirowiug open o! shutters on a sumny
mnorning.

Quick Reference Map of
The Dominion 'e

4 4of (eanada
SPBE1flLLY VREPIîRBD

Thc map of thc Dominion of Canada wil fill a long feît want. It
las been prepared specially for the Family Herald and Weekly star,

and is rigît up-to-date. -It is printed on a sheet 22 X 28 luches, ecdl
province in a different color; it slows the adjacent portions af the
United States, the exact'location' of the towns, villages, etc., ail rail-
road routes, including the new G. T. Pacific. It gives tic population
according to tic very Iatcst census, of ail sall and large places in.
Canada. Witî thc Dominion mapa will be enlarged provincial maps,
that appeai to subseribens lu ench province, as follows:

For Subscribers in Man., N.W.T. & B.C.
With the Dominion Map xviii be found an enlarged map

of Canada's Great West beyond the Lakes, right up-to-date
compiete information regarding location and situation of al
towns and villages in the Western Provinces.

The Famiiy lieraid and Weekiy Star is too weii known
to need dlescription. Lt is the greatest Famiiy and Agri-
cuiturai paper in Canada. Its regular subscripti- ti price is
$ 1.00 per year, and you can't get if anywhere else for ies

except frorn us, and we wiil give it to you for

Only 25 eents.
Any one of the premiums are worth more than that alone

Addrelss your orders to-

The Busines Manager
P-0. BOX 617 Northwest Review
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"HEART BROKEN".
an d

"'HARD TO CIiOOSE'"
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TO EVERY SUOSCRIBER
New and OId

Who wiil send us One New Subscriber

and 25 cents we ivili send them the

Family Herald and Weekly Star
FOR ONE YEAR

Together with the folio wing beautiful preminîns.

Two Beautiful Colored Pictures ...


