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THE GLADIATORS:
A Tale of Reze and Juded
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CHAPTER 1}
HERMES,

1t was customary with the more ro-
fined aristocracy of Rowe, during the
first century of the Empire, to pay
great rospect to Meroury, the god of
invention and intrigus. Not that the
qualitios generally attributed to that
power was calsulated to inspire admira-
tion or estoem, but simply because he
had acquired a fortuitous popularity
at a period wheo the graceful Panthe-
ism of the nation was regulated by
goneral opinion, and when s deity went
in and out of fashion like a dress.

At Valeria's poreh, in common with
many other great houses, stood an
exquisite atatue of the god, represent
ing him as a youth, of athletic and
symmetrical proportions, poised on a
winged footin the act of running, witt
the broad-leaf hat on his head, and the
snake-turned rod in his hand. The
countenanco of the statute was expres-
sive of intallect. and vivacity, while the
form was wrought into the highest
ideal of activity and strengtb. It was
placed on o square pedestal of marble
immediatoly opposite the door; and
bebind this pedestal, the slave retired
in some confusion when & train of
maidens sppeared from within, to
sngwer the summons of Juling Placi-
dus in his chariot.

The Tribune did not think it neces
sary to alight, but prodacing from the
bosom of his tunic a jewellod casket,
leaned one hand on the shoulder of
Automedon, while with the other he
proffered his gift to a damsel who
seemed the chief among her fellows,
nud whose manuners partook largely of
the flippancy of the waiting-maid.

“Commend me to your mistress,”
said Placidus, at the same time throw-
ing a gold chain rousd her neck on her
own account, and bending carelessly
down to take a receipt for the same, in
the shape of = caress ; “bid her every
good omen from the moat faithiul of
her servants, and ask her at what hour
I may hope to be received on this her
birthday, which the trifle you carry to
her from me will prove I have not for-
gotten.” .

The waiting-maid tried hard to raise
a blush, but with all her efforts the rich
Southern colour would not deepen on
her cheek ; so she thonght better of it,
and locked him full in the facd with
her bold black eyes, while she replied :
“ You hava forgotteu aerely, my lord,
that this is the feast of Ieis, and bn
lady that is o lady, at least here in
Rame, can have leisure to day for any-
thing but the sacrod mysteries of the
goddess.” .

Plecidus laughed outright ; aod it
wag strange how his laugh scared those
who watched it. Automedon fairly
turned pale, and even the waiting-
maid seemeddisconcertest fora moment.

u] have heard of " . .. mysteries,”
said he, “my pretty Myrrbina, and
who bhas not! The Romon ladies kept
them somewhat jealouslyto themselves:
and by all accouants it is well for our
sex that they do so. Nevertbeless
thero aro yet ssme hours of sunlight to
pass before the chaste rites of Egypt
can possibly bagin. Will not Valeria
seo me in the interval §

A very quick ear might bave detect-
2d the least possible tremor in the
Tribune’s voice as ho spoke tbe last
scotence ; it was not lost upon Myr-
rhina, for sho showed all the white
teoth in her large well-formed wmonth,
while sho eaumerated with immense
volability those different pursnits
which filled up the day of a fashion-
ablo Roman lady.

“ Jmpossible !” burst out the damsel.
,' She has not a momeut to epare from
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now till sunsot. There's her dinner,
and her fencing-lesson, and her bath,
aud her drossing, and the sculptor
coming for her hand, and the painter
for hor face, and tho new (ircek san-
dals to be fitted to her feet. Ihen she
has sont for Philogemon, the augur, to
cast her horoacope, and for Galanthis,
who is clevorer than over Loucusta was,
and bas twice the practice, to propare
o philtre. Maybo it is for you, my
lord,” added the girl roguishly. *1I
hear tho ladies are all using them just
oow."”

Lho ovil smile crossed the Tribune's
faco once more; porhaps be too had
been indebted to the potions of Galan.
this, for purposes of love or hate, and
he did not care to be reminded of
thom,

“ Nay,” said he meaningly, ‘“there
is no need for that. Valeria can do
more with ono glance of her bright
eyes than oll the potions and poisans
of Galanthis put together. Say, Myr-
rbina—you are in my interest—does
she look more favourably of lato”

“ How can [ tell, my lord 1" anawer
ed the girl, with an arch expression of
amusement and defiance in her face.
*“My mistress is but a woman after
sll, and they say women sre more
easily mastored by the strong hand,
than lured by the honey lip. She is
not to be won by the smooth tongue
and beardless facs, I know, for T heard
her gay 80 to Paris myself, in the very
spot where we are now atanding.
Juno! wvut the player alunk away
somewhat crest fallen, I can tell you,
whon she called him ‘a were girl in
her brother's clothes’ at the best.
No; the man who wins my mistress
will be & man all over, I'll anawer for
it! So far, she is like the rest nf us
for that matter.”

Aud Myrrhina sighed, thinkiog, it
may be, of some suoburnt youth the
while, whose rough but not uawelcome
wooing had assailed her in her early
girlhood, ere she came to Rome; far
away yonder amongst the blushing
vines, in the bright Cawpanian hills,

* Say you 801" observed the Tribune,
obviouely flattered by the implied com-
pliment; for he was proud in bis
secret heart of his bodily strength.
“ Nay, there was a fellow stabding
here when I drove up, who would
make an casy conquest of you, if, like
your Sabine grandams, you must be
borne off to be wed, on your lover's
shoulders. By the body of Hercules!
he would tuck you up under his arm
as easily as you carry that casket,
which ynu seem so afraid to let cut of
your hand. Ay, there he is! lurking
behind Hermes. Stand forth, my good
fellow! What! you ara not afraid of
Automedon, are you, and the crack of
that young reprobate's whip 1"

While he spoke, the slave stepped
forward from his lurking place behind
the statue, where the quick cye of
Placidus bhad detected him, and pre-
sented to Myrrhina with a respectful
gesture the offering cf his lord to her
mistregs—a filigree baskst of frosted
silver, filled with a few choice rrnits
and flowers—

“From Caiug Licinius, greeting,”
said he, “in honour of Valeria's natal
day. Tho flowers are scarce yet dry
from the spray that brawling Anio
flings upen its banks; the fruits wore
glowing in yesterday's sun, on tho
brightest slopes of Tibur My master
offers tho freshest and fairest of his
fruits and fiowers to his kinswomap,
who is fresher and fairer than them
all.”

He delivered his message, which he
hed obviously learned by rote, in
suffixiently pure and siwmple Latin,
scarcely tinged with the mccent of a
barbarian, and bowing low as he placed
tho basket in Myrrhina's kand, drew
bimself up to his noble height, and
looked proudly, almost defiantly, at
tho Tribuge.

The girl started end turnsd palo—it
seemed as if the statne of Hormes had
descended from its pedestal to do her
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bomsge. Ho stood thero, that glorious
specimen of humanity, in his msjestio
strength and symmetry, in the glow of
his youth, and healtb, and beauty, like
an impersonation of tho god. Myr-
rhine, in common with many of her
sex, was ensily fascinated by external
advantages, and she le 1ighed nervously,
whilo she accepted with shaking handas
tho handsomo slave’s offering to hia
mastor's kinswoman., * Will you not
enter?” gaid she, the colour mantling
once more,-and this time iwithout an
etfort, in her burning checks. ¢ It is
not the custom to depart from Yaleria's
house without breaking bread and
drioking wine.”

But the slave excused himaelf,
abruptly, almost rudely, losing, be
sure, by his refusal, none of the
ground he had already gained in Myr-
rhina's good graces. It chafed bim to
remain even at the porch. Tho atmos-
mosphere of luxury that pervaded it,
scemed to weigh upon his scnses, and
oppress his breath. Moreover, ths
insult ho had sustained from Autome-
medon, yet raukled in his heart. FHow
he wished the boy-charioteer was nearer
his match in size and strength! lle
would have hurled him from the
chariot where he stcod, turning his
curls go insolently round his dainty
fingers-—hurled him to earth beyond
his horaes’ head, bnd tanght him tbe
atrength of a Briton’s arm ond the
squeezo of a Briton’s gripe. ¢ Ay!
and his master after bhim!” thought
the slave, for already he experienced
towards Placidus that unaccountable
instinet of aversion which scems to
warn men of a future foe, and which,
to give him kis due, the Tribune was
not unused to awaken in a brave and
honest breast.

Placidus, however, scanned him once
more, as hc strode away, with the
critical gaze of a judge of human
animalg, It wasthis man’s peculiarity
to look on all he met as poasible tools,
that might come into use for various
purposss at a future and indefinite
time. If-he observed more than ususl
courage in a soldier, suporior acuteness
in a freedman, nay, even uncommon
beauty in a woman, he bethought him-
gelf that although he might have no
immediate use for these qualities, occa-
sions often arisa on which he counld
turn them to his profit, and he noted,
and made sure of, their amount accord-
ingly. In the present instance, although
somewhat surprised that he had never
before remarked the slave’s stalwart
proportions in the bousshold of Lic-
inius, whose affection for the Briton
bad excused him from sgli menial
offices, and consequent contact with
visitors, he determined pot to lose
sight of one so formed by nature to
excel in the gymuoasium or the amphi-
theatre, while there cropt into his
heart a cruel cold-blooded feecling of
setisfaction at the poasibility of wit-
nessiog so muscular and sbapely a
figure in tho contortions of & mortal
struggle, to the throes of a painfal
death,

Bosides, there was envy, too, at the
bottom—envy in the proud patrician’s
breast, leaning so negligently on the
cushions of his gilded chariot, with all
his advantages of rank, reputation,
wealth and influence—envy of the
noble bearing, the personal comeliness,
and the free manly step of the tlave.

¢* Had he strack thee, Antomedon,”
said bis inaster, unable to resist tannt-
ing tbe petted youth who held the
reing * bad he but laid a finger on thes,
thon has nover spoken sgain, and T
bad been rid of the noisiest and moat
useless of my household. Gently with
that outside horse; dost see how he
cbafes upon the rein? Gently, boy, I
say ! and drive me back into the
Forum.”

As he settled himself among the
cusbions and rolled swiftly away, Myr-
rhiog, cam forth into the porch onco
more. She seemed, howover, scarcely
to notico the depsrting ohariot, but
looked dreamily about her, and then

re-cntered the house with o shake
of tho head, a smilo, and something
that was almost a sigh.

CHAPTER 1V,

APHROLITY,

A negro boy, tha ugliest of his kind,
aud probably all the more prized for
that reason, was shifting uneasily from
knvo to knes, in an attitude of con-
straint that showed how long and tire-
some he folt his oflice, and how wearied
ho was of Valeria’s own apartinent.
Such a child, for the urchin scewed of
the tondorcst age, might be initiated
without improprioty into the mys%orics
of a lady's toilot ; and, indeed, the
oflice it wag his duty to uadertake,
formod the most indispensable part of
the whole performance, With a akill
and steadiness boyond his years, though
with a rueful face, he was propping up
an enormous mirror, in which his mis-
trees might contemplate the whole
galaxy of her charms—a mirror formed
of one broad plate of silver, buraighed
to the brightness and lucidity of glass,
set in an oval frame of richly chased
gold, wrought into fantastic patterns
and studded :vith emsralds, rubies, and
other precious stones. Not a spack
was to be discerned on the polish of
its dazzling surface ; and, indeed, the
time of one maiden was devoted to the
task alone of preserving it from the
lightest breath that might dim its
brightness, and cloud the reflection of
the stately form that now sat before
it, uodergoing, at the haads of her
attendaots, the pleasing tortures of an
elaborate toilet.

The refloction was that of a large
bandsome woman in the very prime
and noon-tide of her beauty—a woman
whose every movement nnd gesture
bespoke physical organisation of a
vigorous nature and perfect health,
While the stropg white neck gave
grace aod dignity to her carringe—
while the deep bosom and somewhat
massive shoulders partook more of
Juno’s majestic frame than Hebe's
pliant youth-—while the full sweep and
outline of ber figure denoted maturity
and completeness in every part—the
Jong round limbs, the ghapely bhands
osud feet, might have belonged to Dians,
B0 perfoct was their symmetry ; the
warm flush that tinted them, the vol-
uptuons ease of her attitude, the gentle
langour of her whola bearing, would
have dore no discredit to the goddess,
hanging over the mouutain-tops in the
goiden summer nights to look down
upon Endywmion, and bathe her sleep
ing favourite in floods of light and
love.

Too fastidious a critic might bave
ohjected to Valeria's form that it ex-
pressed more of physical strength than
is compatible with perfect womanly
beauty, that the muscles were developed
overmuch, and the whole frame, despite
its lowing outlines, partook somewbat
of a man's organisation, and a man’s
redundaat etrength. The same fault
might bave been found in a less dogree
with her countenance. There was a
little too much resolution in the small
aquiline nose, something of manly
audacity and energy in the large woll-
formod moutb, with 1ts broad while
tooth that the fullest and reddest of
lips could not conceal—a sbade of
masculine sternness on the low wide
brow, smooth and white, but somewaat
prominent, and scarcely softened by
the arch of the marked eyebrow, or the
dark sweep of tho laghes that fringed
the long laughing eyes.

Aud yet it was o face that a man,
and still more a boy, could hardly bave
looked on without misgivings that he
might too soon learn to long for ita
glances, its smiles, its approval, and
its love. There was such o glow of
health on the soft transpavent skip,
such o freshoess and vitality in ths
colour of thosn blooming cheeke, soch
a sparkle in the groy eyos, that flashed
so meaningly wbon she smiled, that
gleamad 50 clear and bright and cold
when tho features resumed their
natural expression, yrave, scorntul, al-



