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OR,
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PART SECOND.—THE SLAVE,

CHAPTER Xil,—~THE OMEN TREE.

When Aurelia returned home, she went at
once, followed by Vibws Crispus, to the room
occupied by the Grand Vestal. Cornelia, stifl
overwhelmed by the shame of the punishment
which bad impawred her health, was reclining on
the richly embroidered, purple cushions of ber
couch, Near her sat Metellus Celer, who
since the Vestal’s arrival at Aurelia’s bouse,
scarcely ever left ber,
Corpelia was then about thirty-five years old,
Her features wore an august and imposing ex-
pression, and her tall figure was full of majesty.
Her face had become wan and thin from deep-
seated sorrow, snd in her black, sunken eyes
gliviered a simster fire. And yet, when she
smiled, there was on her features an undefinable
blending of touching kindness aud secret tender-
pess, of virgin pride and long treasvred resigna-
tion, She wore the plain and elegaut dress of
- the virgins of Vesta: a long stole ol the finest
Jinen which fell over her feet, and a short w‘hite
tunic, worn over the stole, and reachiwg a little
Jower than bher waist; narrow bands held the
heavy lresses of her raven black bair ; and the
¢ sufibulum’ or square venl, fell in graceful folds
over her neck.

vt Metellus Caler #as seven years younger than

“the Grand Vestal. He w1s clad in the ¢ angus-
ticlave,’ or tunic ornamented with a narrow pur-
ple band, by which the simple kaights were dis-
tinguished from the senators. His face wore the
bloom of youth, and yet sorrow bad left its un-
mistakeable marks uprn 1t.  His smile was sad,
and bis clouded brow often betrayed tbe secret
apxiety wiich embittered his life.  Metellus

loved the Vestzl with a son’s tenderness and a

brother’s passionate devotion. This feelng s

essily explained : be owed his hfe to her: she

bad rescued him from a fearful death.

Tt seemed as if some great dunger again
{hreateped hum, for there was ao mvoluctary
despondency in his magner; and Coroelia was
gazmg al hm with a sort of terror. When
Aurelia came in they were conversing in a low
voice, as 1t they feared beitg overbeard. At
ber sight they ceased speaking. )

¢ Cornelia, said the youog gurl, joyfully, ¢ 1
have just bought a charming httle slave, to fill
the place of Doris. Now don't you get ber
killed as you did ile other,’ she added addressing
also Metellus.

The Vestal and the young man. exchapged a
rapid glance.

¢ Dear child,’ said Corneha, ¢ you do not know
you canoot know all the bharm that Doris bas
done! Metellu~ was speaking of 1t when you
came in. We are both denounced !

odeed I’ exclaimed Vibius,

¢Tt is a posttive fact,” said Metellus, ¢ for I
bave it from a Poatift, who got bis information
from Helvius Agiippa himse'f. :

¢And who made  this denvaciation ? asked
Vibizs. .

¢1 have every reason to believe tbat it ia that
infamous Regulus, upon the information obtained
from Dors, v ,

¢Tt could not be otherwise,’ remurked Vibiws,
simply ; and turnng to the divine Aurelia :

* My dear ward,” he added, ‘ you cancot keep
this new slave of yours a smogle day! Ste
must be sold without delay ¥’ ' o

» And why, if you please, my dear guardians P
asked Aurela 10 a tone of playful wrony, for she
thought Vibius bad spoken in jest:

* Because, replied Vibus seriously, ‘.lbat
young girl belongs to Regolus ! because 1t is be
who sold her to jou, he who introduced into your
bouse I - o :

$Ah Y exclaimed Cornelia aud Metellus n a
toue of alarm, for they realized the fearfol m
port of this discovery. o

‘But, my dear. guordan, resumed -Aureha,
who could not understand sil this terror, ¢ why.

- &nn,did you ot prevent me from purchasing

her? 'You should bave told mel... .

¢ You are perfectly tight, my augyst ward,

" but ou our way here 1 have reflected upon cer-
| tain circumstances, and 1 am sure my conclu.

sions are correct, 1 shall ‘explain my meantwog,

listen. This young girl’ bias recently been the
object of a lawsuit that ‘made » .good deal of

* noise' in Rome, althaugh . [ am not acquainted.

with the particulars, Fowever, I was told by
. Pliny-the-Younger who pleaded against Regulue,
that this wretch kad. succeeded in baviag your:

Parmenon—the very man who has just sold her
to you !’

Vibius Crispus paused, for it seemed to lim
that Metellus Celer bad made an involuntary
motion of surpnise upon hearing the name of Par-
menon. But the young man said oothiog.

¢ What convinees me pow that I do ot mis-
take, 18 that whilst the form of mancipation was
being gone through with, I recognized Regulus,
who seemed to take a great interest in it, for he
appreacbed the garl and whispered something 10
ber ear which-I could not hear. Well! is this
clear enough? What do you think of it 7

¢QOb! there can "be no doubt? repiied the
Grand-Vestal and Metellus Celer. ¢ This young
girl must be a new spy sent by Regulus I’

¢ So, added Metellus, ¢ you are quite sure
that the slave dealer’s name 1s Parmenon ¥

¢ Quute sure,” replied Vthius, looking at the
young mas with surpise. ¢ Do you kaow him P

¢ No, said Metellus thoughtfully, ¢ And yet,
this coneidence is very remarkable! .... This
man, Parmenon, interests me more thap you can
think P

¢ Ab ! smid Vibius, curiously,

¢ Come,” coptinued Meteflus, but speaking to
bimself, ® Sositheus will return directly, and I
shall koow what to thiok about it I*

¢ But, after all,” asked Avureha, fis that man
Regulus so much to be feared! What would
be his object in setting spies to watch what takes
place here ¥’

¢ My dear ward, rephed Vibus, permit us
to not reply to your question. Oaly, if you don’t
wish the death of your friend,’ be added, pointing
at the Grand Vestal who sbuddered, ¢sell that
stave, do oot keep her 1a your house I’

Metellus Celer was paciog the room in deep
thought. The troubled condition of his miad was
visible,

¢ My lord,’ he said, at last, stopping to address
Vibius, ® there s something passming straoge 10
all this, I canpot move a step without fiading
Regulus m my path ; bis name 1e hke a sword
cantinually suspended over my head! Oace
already I well nigh perished /. ..+ Listen to me,
my lord, I have strange and terrible things to
tell you. You will know then why I am so de-
voted to the Grand-Vestal, and whether there
is anything crimioal in our intimacy. You may
then perhaps discover the cause of Regulus’ per—
gecution, and tell us whether or not we should
tremble.’

¢ | listen, young wan,’ said Vibius, in whom
this preamble excited a lively curiosity.

¢ Ag for me,” remarked Aurelia, ¢ I shall re-
tire. I must, question, myself, my new slave,
and fied out if there is really any cause to d:s-
rust her + ... She 1s charmng, and I warn you

!'that 1 am ootat all inclined to deprive myself of

her services » ... 1t 13 enough that Doris has
been sacrificed to Regulus .... Great gods!
that Regulus is like the * Swaggering Soldier’ 10
the comedies of Plantus, he disturbs everything
bere! But this state of things cannot last. I
shall complain to uocle Domatian.’

Mete.lus Celer asd Coroelia made no effort
to defain the young girl. Her goiog was a re-
lief to them, for there were certain circum-
stances connected with the events the young
map was about to relate, that concerned Domi-
tion, sad which could pot well be mentioned in
the bearing of the emperor’s niece. .

¢ Proceed, Metellus, sawd Vibus with impa-
tient curiosity.

¢ You know, my lord, began the young man,
¢ that my father, Luctus Metellus, bad the honor
of being the dearest friend of the Emperor Ves-
pastan. He was much younger than that prince ;
but bis family, hiving 1 Reata, in the Sabine
country, had always been iwtimate wjlh the
Flavius family, which had been established in
that city many years, and Vespastan carried back
to my father, whom he bad seen 1 bis cradle, all
the love he bad received from_our family.

¢Tn Phalacrina, pot far from Reata, the
Tlavius famiy bad.a raodest country house. 1t
was there Vespasian was born, on tie fifteenth
day of the caléads of Deccmber, during the
Couosulsiip of Quintus Sulpicius Camerinus and
Caius Peppreus Sabious. There he was brovgtt
up by bus paternal grand mother, Tertulla ; there
he died on the exghth of the calends ot Julius, at
the age of sixty nine years, one month and sevea
diys. It was there also that the Emperor Titus,
of g'orious memory, died at the age of forty-one
years, of the swift and mysterious disease which
carried him to his grave two months and twenty
deys after he bad succeeded to lus father,

- tTinust on these detals because I believe
them necessary for a proper appreciation of the
events which I bave to relate. The Emperor
Vespasian was passionately foad of this poor
country house. He went there frequently and
would never allow any change .to be made toa
place where everythiog reminded him of his 1o-
fancy ; his son, the great Titus, . entertamned the
same' worshipful ‘veperation for that humble
cradle of ha illustrious family. . - ' ‘

tave adjudged to him under "the name of one

¢ [ remember that when L. Was six or &even

years old, the great Vespasian often topk me by
the hand and led me out to walk over the groands.
O several occasions we ssopped before a magni-
ficent tree, which received the assiduous care of
the gardener, and the Emperor never failed to
tell me, with a smile :

¢ Metellus, wken you have a fire tree like this,
in your garden, you will be caesar and emperor
like me.

¢ This tree was a very old oak, consecrated to
Mare. When Vespasian’s mother, Vespasia
Polla, gave birth to her first child—a girl—a
weak shoot grew on the same day from this tree,
but was soon withered, It was an omen of the
child’s destiny, for she died within the year.

¢ Vespasia thea had & son, and from the tree
sprang a vigorous shoot, which caused the won-
der of every one, and was interpreted as asnounc
g a great fortune for the oew-born wfant.—
And, in fact, this child was Sabious Major, who
became Prefect of the city, and with whom com-
menced the fame of the Fiavia race.

¢ Finally, at wy birth,” said the Emperor Ves-
pasian, who narrated these words to me, ¢ ibe
shoot that grew from the oak was so strong that
it looked like a young tree.  This time,’ con—
tinved the Emperor, laughing, ¢ @y poor father
Petronus, who bad run to bis oak, could not
control himselt. He bastened back into the
house, crywng: It s a Casar who is born vato
me! Mother, it 18 a Casar!/—Poor old Ter-
tulla thought her son bad lost her senses. She
often quizzed him sbout it, and yet you see,
Metellus, that the tree was right.?

¢ I shzll abridge,” coctinued the young man,
¢ in order to come to more important facts. Af-
ter the death of Vespasian and ‘Titus, my father,
through respect aed affection for their memory,
purchased the house where be had so nften en-
Joved Lhe ntimacy of these two great men, The
Emperor Domitian did oot ke to preserve a
villa which remioded him too much of his low
origio. You are aware, my lord, that about that
time Domitian was accused of having poisoned
bis brother, whom he bad, nevertheless, placed
amopg the gods; and it 1s certain that what bad
takep place at the death of Vespasian to whom
he attempted to succeed, proves with what im-
patience he must have boroe the reign of
Tltll.“c .o o’

¢ Take care, young man ¥ said Vibius gravely,
¢ such accusations sre dangercus io these times,
and you would do wisely in not repeating
them.

¢ [ kaow 1t, my lord,’ replied Metellus, ¢ but 1
must speak of them, since I bave been accused
of originating them, togetber with other reports,
and ttat (his was what caused my cendemna-
ti 0. ,

¢ Finally, be resumed, ¢ haviog reacbed the
age when it become necessary to complete my
education, my father sent me to Rome to attend
the public schools, and to listen to the teaching
of the arators and philosophers. Meanwhile, te
remained at his house in Reata, which he seldom
feft, for be despised the abject life of Domitian’s
court and feared its perils,

¢ Now commenced an bright and happy period
in my existence ; I lived in the intimacy of the
most charming minds and joyous companions;
but this was ot short duration. My father’s
frequent letters were filled wnith sad details and
gloomy forebodings. He spoke of a growing
state of discontent among the slaves, of attempts
at revolt which it had been found pecessary to
put down by force, of threatemmng rumors, and
of plots reported daily by relizble persoas.

¢ I must not omt to mention, my lord, that a
short time before my departure Lucins Metellus
had purcbased from a slave dealer who bad cali-
ed at cur hoose, a few slaves destined to agricul-
tural labors of some importance which my father
had vndertaken with a view to the improvement
of his new property. Among these slaves was
ooe named Phadria, whom 1 would recagunize
amidst a thousand, if I could ever find lnm.

s This Phaedria enjoyed pertect hea!th, and his
uncommon strength and stalwart frame made lim
emnently fit for the arduows labor of the hus-
bandman. He seemed, moreover to possess an
expeitence 1 such matters which would rehieve
Metellus to a certain extent of tbe cares qf per-
sonal surveillance. But, at the same time,
Pradria inspired oze at first sight with ap un-
accountable feeling of fear and repulsion, from
which I could not defend myself when I @et him
for the ficst time. His Jook was treacherous,
and the assumed submissiveness - and servility of
s manaoer il-disgutsed the native brutality and
audactousness of bis nature: - '

¢ ] watched him closely during several days,
and my apprebensions. acquired. a new strength.
I spoke to my father about it, and urged bim to
ket nid of this man': but he replied that my sus—
picions were withont foundation, and moreover,
he could easily check any attempt at iosubordina-
tion. Oa the day of my departure from home I
insisted ‘again oo this subject and commuicated

.| to my father new facts that bad come under my:

observation ;- but 1t was m vam. My father had

got used to this man; he fouod bim uvseful, and
did not believe bun dapgerous. He therefore
persisted 1a bis resolution to keep him.

¢ Scon after in Rome, I commenced to re-
ceive those letters which gave me so much up-
easiness, but wy father, far from complaiting of
Pt adria, was enthusiastic m bis praise of him,
and laughed at my fears. DBut he confided to
me that he could not account for the insubordin-
ate dispositions of his slaves; that be was
threztened, and felt himself surrounded by a cop-
tinual espionage, of which ke could neither com-
prebend the motive or discover the object,

¢ Fupally, T received a letter containing such
alermng facts, and so full of bitter complaiuts,
that I judged my fatber’s sirvation intolerable,
and I resolved to basten to bis assistance. I
left Rome that very evening, on horseback, and
accompanied by a single slave. We travelled
all might and towards the middle of the next day
{ arrived at the place where should bave been
my father’s house, the former villa of Vespaman
and Tius. 1 use this doubtful expression pur—
posedly, my lord, for my thought was that I had
lost my way, or that an 1aimical divinity wanted
to deceise me by false appearances.

¢I was standing 10 the middle ot » vast plain ;
the goil around me was naked and as level asf
the plow had passed over it. Ia the distance I
could recogmze all the familiar sites of the peigh-
boring couotry, which convinced me that [ was
on our land ; but there remained not a vestige of
the house ; the omen tree which stood so bigh
and whose branches extended so far, had disap-
peared ; of [ was not the victim of a hideous
dream, if I really stood 20 my father’s land, it
was evideot that everything had been devastated,
swept away, leaving nothing but a fearful wilder-
ness,

*But then, whet had become of wy father?
eoss At this thought, my lord, I lelt my heart
breaking! Ishut my eyes anl with a cry of
angoish I fell an the barrea soil !

* When I opened my eyes,’ restmed the young
man, who had paused, in prey to a painful emo-
tion, ¢ I saw a slight cloud of smoke rising from
tbe spot where our house had stood ; and, stand-
ing in the mddle of the plain, a man who an-
swered my cry.

¢ Sositheus, Sositheus!” T cried from afar,
¢ where 15 my father 7 in the name of the gods,
where is he 7’

¢ And T beard bim reply that my father was no

more, and that Phedria bad murdered him during
the mght that preceded wmy departure from
Rome.
Metellus paused, overwhelmed by these sor
rowful reminiscences. Vibws was nlent aod
grave. The Grand Vestal wept with Metellus,
and pressed bis hands trembling with emotion.

¢ Sositheus,’ resvmed the young man when he
had recovered his composure, “ told me 1n a few
words the particulars of this mysterious aod
dreadful catastrophe. He was absent when it
oceurred, my father liaviog sent bum awav on
some importaot business, a few days previous,—
Oa bis return he bad found the place as 1 now
saw t. But he learned that our slaves, twao
hendred 1» pumber, ncited to revolt, had sud
denly atracked the house, armed with fire and
sword. Pt lrialed them ; Phzdria excited them
to bloodshed ; 1t was Phaeldria who planged a
kaife in the heart of my father, who murdered
the poor defenreless old man !

¢ Everything was destroyed, scattered or
burnt by those two bundred demons, whose rage
seemed to accrue as the work ot destruction pro-
gressed. A tempest sweeping over those fields,
the breath of the gods seeking thewr annibilation
could not bave made the work of desolation wore
complete. Nothing was left standing! not a
stone, not a tree! nothing ! nothing but the
sileece of death.?

*But,” asked V.bws, sesing that the young
ran stopped, ¢ covld you discover no clue to the
cause of this terrible event? What became of
all those slaves? What was this Phedria’s
fite?

* The greater number of those wretches came
back to implore my forgiveness, aad to beseech
me with tears to grant them hfe. I consented,
for bow could I punish when fo many were
guilty I But nroe of them could reveal to me
the real cause of my father’s murder and of the
terrible disaster of that eveatful night. I bave
recaptared, one after another, all the slaves who
bad not surrendered themselves, I wsed tor
tures to make thewn confess, ... . but among all
these men, some of whom had been spared by
wy sndulgence and the others bad felt my just
severity, not one was found who could throw a
light oo this dark deed! I found i them osly
poor wretches excited to - milage. by the bope of
freedom, and led to crime by those cruel lostincts
unkoowa: to our souls, but which boil over sud-
denly, in the mire of thore abject natures,

¢ As for Phadria, whose perfidious schemes
and murderous object all bad confirmed, I have
sesrched Rome audjltaly, during. six - months, to

wreak upon him' my ‘rage and just vengeance,

—

but I bave failed 1 obtai t
his wheresbouts.? aining the least clue to

¢ All this s strange and terrible I/ i
who seemed plungeg m teep !!:ol;l;h'l. sa1d Vibics

£ n H
askeltiayl’u'e:f],lu::“ you know my secret opinion ??

¢ Well? be confinued, reading assept i
old man’s eyes, ¢ these 1bmngs ﬁappen':i ':t :::
time Domitian proclaimed himself o god and had
his golden statue erected in the capitol, g
convinced that the disaster at the villa Whe:
Vespasian and Titus were born, was ordered to
destroy the testimony of his plebeian origin
written on its walls ; that Phzdria was ihefg..
strument of Regulus, apd Regulus 1he mfamous
ngexg o" Domitian’s secret wishes /?

$Oo! young man! young man 1? exclaimed

« &
Xltil’;tl:’!’ But, why then, this murder of your

¢ Aod wby tbe son’s condemnation 2’
Metellus, * For you kave yet to Iearn,?my lord
what happened tome. 1 was buoting up Pbm:
dria,” be continued, ¢ when I found myself all at
once assailed by the most singular accusationg
Tt was alleged that I was the author of the re..
ports I have already alluded to, and which were
circelated 1z Rome, concerniog the suddeg death
of the Emperor Tivus : and, moreover, that it was
! who sought to throw the power of the Emperor
into discredit by repeating to everyone that hig
ancesfor was only a poor undertaker of public
works. I protested agamst these allegationg ;
bur I was told—which is very signiﬁcant~tbaz
I.had got this siory from my Hither, who bad
bimself propagated it in Phalacrina and Reata

¢ Oue evening, as T was reterning home, | v;as
assailed by a cohort, dragged before befors
judge, and tried and sentenced, on that same
pight. [ was marching in the midst of an escort
Df.SDidIEPS, 1o meet my fate, when ..., Byt
said the young man turning to the Vesta) vnt’b
eyes beaming with gratitude, ¢ it 1s you aot I
who should mform Vibws of what then look'
place.”

¢ 1t was a very simple occurrence,’ said Cor-
veha, ¢and T claim no particular ment for acting
as [ did. You kaow, my lord, that ope of our
most ancient and indisputable privileges, 13 to
pardon any citizsn on bis way to be exe,culed
provided we can declare that we met him acci:
deotally. The full exercise of this right is par-
ticularly guarasteed to the Grand-Vestal. No
sentence of death, even if decreed by the Em-
peror, can be executed when the hctor who pro~
ceeds her bas extended his fasces over the cop.
demned maun’s head.

‘At an early bour on the morniog of the ca.
lends of May, of last year, I was ret%rnmg if: (:y
litter, from the Counsul’s house, where I had pre-
sided during the night at the mysterira of the
Good Goddess, to the Atrium Regium, when, at
the angle of the Sacred Way and the Forun; I
met the escort which accompanied Mevellus.-’—
My lictor cried aloud: ¢ The Grand Vestal
and extended his fasces towards the snldier;;
who immediately halted. I asked the cer turmt;
whither he was laking this man, for I did ot
know Metelluz=  He replied that he wagq takmg
bim to the Tallanivm by order of the Ea.perar,
*Yourg man, you are free,’ maid I to Me.
tellus, and [ made the prescribed declaratiog to
the centurion. -
*Thisisall T bave done for Metellus, It js
fnuch, since 1 saved bis life, but 1t 15 little, since
it only required a few words. And’ added the
Vestel, with a caressing look at the youDg maa
‘1t 1s nothg, for who knows how Metellys re.
paid his gebt. '

*You forget, dear Cornelia,’ remarked Me-
tellus,  that Regulus having sought to have me
re-arrested during the day, pretending that you
had no right to pardon me, you clarmed me from
Demitian himself, and the Emperor dared not
forget the duty of the great Pontff,

¢ Having avoided this danger,’ continued Me-
tellus, *1 soon fell mto another, Regulus was
oot the man to give up the victim who had once
escaped from his cluteh. It is clear, my lord
that the wretch bad been instrumental in my’
condemnation, for, otherwise, why should he bave
attempted to deny an indisputab'e prerogative ?
1 am tight 1 my suspicions, and my poor father
was likewise the victim of an accusation, the
priociple of which 1s to be found in the facts I
:\Ea.ve alladed to. There can be no doubt of

iv. '

* Having failled m this first atlempt, my ene-
mies seek new means to injure me. But this
time their-object is two-fold. They wish to de.’
stroy not me alooe, but also her to whose inter.
veation I owed my eafety. The Grand Vesta)
saved Metellus ; sbe must perish with Metellus !
Oh, this is- dreadfol ! ...» What more shall I
say,my lord? I soon discovered that an im.’
placable hatred was seeking to work out this’
atrocious reveoge. Naturally, Cornelia bad be
cowme, and 18 still-for me the object of a piovs
worship aod of a gratitude which wil foreves fif

rephed

my-heart. - Well, they - have ‘calumniated these
uoble sentizents nod given them the most Gdicus’



