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a forest of triremes, galleys, and all sorts of
craft, we then 'shot on to the bridge—be-
neath the centre arch of which, our steers-
man conducted us. Beyond, such was the
hum of people on the quays, and such the
starlike profusion of lights reflected in the
water, that we doubtéd not we had already
reached the chief seat of the bustle of Rome.
On, however, we still held our course, till
the huge bulk of the theatre of Marcellus
rose like a mountain on our right. It was
there that we ran our bark into the shore,
not far from the little bridge—the third as
you ascend the river—which conduects to
the Island and the Temple of Alsculapius.
While our friend was settling matters with
the master, and the boatmen were bringing
out our baggage, I stood for a little space
by myself, in silence, on the elevated quay.
Below me lay the bark, in which Boto and
‘the centurion were still engaged. Here am
I alone, I might almost say to myself, in
the greatest city of the warld—not one of
whose inhabitants I have ever, so faras I
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énquired after ; and being informed that it
was at no great distance, the:friendly Sa-
binus insisted upor: escorting me thither iu
safety, before he repaired to his own abode.
We walked, therefore, along two or three
proud streets, which brought us near to the
Pantheon of Agrippa, and there the house
of my kinsman was easily pointed out to
us by some of the passers-by. Its porch
was decorated with recent Palm branches,
which, as the centurion asserted, must have
been placed there by the joyful hands:of
some fortunate client, whose cause had that
day been pleaded and won by the orator.

Here having taken leave of this kind per-
son, and having promised to visit him ere
many days Should elapse, I, and my faith-
ful Boto, at length arrested our steps.. The
gate was thrown open as soon as we knock-
ed; and, having left my attendant among
the crowd of slaves in the vestibule, I was
speedily conducted into the presence of my
kinsman, who received me in a polite, and,

at the same time, affectionate manner.
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* found him in a -small upper chamber,
lighted by a single silver lam.p; suspended
from the roof, enjoying, as it appeared,
repose and relaxation after the exertions
which he had been making during the an-
terior part of the days He was reclining
at table when I entered ; and although sup-
per was long over, some fruits and other
trifling things still remained on the board.
At table with him there was no one pre-
sent, excepting a certain rhetorician or phi-
losopher, whom he introduced to me as the
superintendant of his son’s education, and
the young Sextus himself, a modest- and
ingenuous youth, who sat at the lower ex-
tremity of his father’s couch. He was in-
deed a very mild and amiable young man,
and I had more pleasure, after a space, in
surveying his aspect, than the more mark-
ed lineaments of the other two. At first,
however, nothing rivetted my attention so
much as the fiery and energetic physiogno-
my of the pleader himself. The fore-part
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sopher, who wore a long beard“reachmg
down even unto his glrdle, preserved in all
thmgs an unc%nmcm demureness of man-
ner, restralmng every salient movement of
his own mind; and watching, with the gra-
vity of a Numa, the glancing eyes and sharp
features of his patron. A 1ol of yellow
- parchment graced the left hand of this deal-
 er in wisdom, while the other was employ--
ed in selecting from the table such articles
as were most agreeable to his palate. Li-
« cinius, although meagre in person, and at
that time parched with long declamation,
seemed to live in such a state of intellectual -
excitement, that he thought little either
of eating or driniking ; therefore, the vene-
rable stoic, resigning for the most part his
share of the conversation, amused himself,
in exchange; with the more trivial gratifi-
cations abandoned to him by the pleader.
Nor, if one might draw any cenclusion fror
the rosiness of his complexion, and the port-
llness of his whole ﬁgure, was this the first -
e 2 :
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same steps, and afford to a future genera-
tion the image of the former Licinius.”
With these, and the like dlscourses, he oc-
cupied our ears till it was time to retire to
sleep ; and then he intimated to me, that he
had allotted to me an apartment in his house,
which he expected I would contintally oc-
cupy during my residence in the city. But
being .inf‘orme_d_-that I had a British slave
along with me, he insisted on having this
man sent for into the supper-chamber, that
he might see him, as he expressed it, before
the genuine unsophlstlcated barbarian had
beer. corrupted by keeping company with
the lying Greeks, and other cunning me-
nials of the metropolis. Whereupon, it was
commanded that Boto should come up, and |
he was forthwith ushered in by a certain
leermg varlet, with rings in his ears, whose
face resembled some comic mask in the ha-
bitual archness of its malicious and inquisi-
tive look. -

Not feW were the bows and scrapes with
which my Briton entered the penetralia of
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this great Roman’s mansion ; neither was
‘the astonishment inconsiderable with which
the keen eyes of the orator rested upon the
- coarse and tawny outlines of Boto’s visage.
“So, friend,” said Licinifls,—“ and you have
ventuted to come toRome, without so much
as shaving your beard ?” But the merry and
- good-natured tone in which these words
" were uttered having somewhat reassured
the bashful rustic, he gave a sly side-lonk
towards the stoic, (who, it must be obser-
ved, had never once looked ‘at him, but sat
back in his couch all the time, preservmg_
unmoved the sage severity of his demean-
~our,) and replied to Licinius, Pardon me,
O master, for coming thus into your pre-
sence ; but I knew not, till Dromo here told
me, that beards were worn in Rome only
by goats and the wisest of mankind.” The
words of the barbarian amused the orator—
but, turning round to his own slave, “ Ah!
Dromo,” said he, “do I already recognize
the effects of your teaching ?—beware the
whip.—and corrupt not this honest Brlton,
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 gliding here and there upon the river. Nei-
thet as yet-had any smoke begun to dark-
ccn the atmosphere ; so that all things were
_seen‘in a serene and steady light, the sha-
~dows falling broadly westward over streets
and squares—but pillars, and porticoes, and
_obelisks, and arches, rising up every where
‘with unsullied and undisturbed magnifi-
gcence, intd the bright air of the morning.
%‘The numerous poplars and alders, and other
-Q}lofty trees of the gardens, also, seemed to
 be rejoicing in the hour of dew and silence 3
$0 fresh and cheerful was the intermixture
 oftheir green branches among the surround-
 ing piles of white and yellow marble. Near
at hand, over the groves of the Philoclean
Mansion, I could see the kingly dome of
 the Pantheon, all burnished with living gold
. —and. the proud colonnades of the Flami-
nian Circus, loaded with armies of brazen
statues. Between these and the river, the
 theatres of Pompey and. Marcellus, and I
" know not how many beautiful temples were
visible, each surpassing the other in chaste
and solemn splendour. Across a more



crowded region, to the Wés'tward, my eye
ascended to the C?pitol', there to be lost
among the central magnificence of the Mis.
tress of the World ; while, still further re-|
moved from me, (although less elevated in
natural situation), the gorgeous man ston of
the Empe101 was seen, lifted up, like some
new and separate city, upon -its enormous
fabric of arcades, high over all the remalns
of that forest of elms and sycamores, by |
which Nero had once dared to replace the
unhoused tenants of the Palatine. ' Behind
me, the Flavian Amphitheatre,* the newest
and the most majestic of all Roman edi-
fices, detained the eye for a space from all
that lay beyond it—the whole splendl&
mass, namely, of the Esqulhne—and those
_ innumerable aqueducts which lie stretched
out, arch after arch, and pillar after pﬂ]ar,
- quite over the peopled champaign to the.
very ridge of the mountains. But why
should T vainly essay to give to you, bYﬁ
cold words of descrlptlon, any idea. of the|

S
|
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great lady so well as'fshe likes hign—and has,
‘in fact, lost his heart elsewhere”
+ ' Dromo,” answered I, takmg younrr
Sextus by the hand as B! spoke “ this is a
‘pretty common sort of story; but,I shall
take no side till T have seen both of the la-
‘dies ;" and the sooner your ingenuity ean’
 bring that about, the more shall I be be-
i holden to you.” - :
~ “ We shall try,” replied the slave, ob- .
-serving that I had overcome the reluctance
of the ]0V€1,,  but in the meantime I ob-
serve that thesclients are beginning to as-
-semble in the porch, to await the forthco-
‘ming of Liicinius. . Go, therefore, and get
“some breakfast_for yourselves, for, by and’
‘and bye, you will both of you be expected
“to accompany the orator to the Forum, to
hear him plead ; which, between ourselves,
‘will be, T gﬁe'ss, a good six hours job foryou,
unless you'manage matters dextrously.”
This last hint produced a visible effeet
on the countenanee of Sextus; but, never-
theless, we went down together immeﬁ;if
YOL. X 'y, 4

-
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ately to an apartment, wherg‘sme bread
and grapes were prepared‘for us ; and there,
with much juvenile ingenuousness, he open-
ed his heart %o Ine, concerning those things
with which T had fortuitously been made
acquamted But what surprised me most
of all, was to hear, that although. he had
been enamoured of Semproma for several
months, and was well acquainted with se-
~veral of her 1e1!1t10ns, he had never yet seen
her, except at certain places of public resort,"
nor enjoyed any opportunity of making
known his passion. While I was expressb
ing my astonishment at this circumstance,
we were interrupted by Xerophrastes, who
tame to-inform us, that Licinius; having
already descended: into the hall, was about
to issue forth,’and desirous of our company,
1f no other occupation detained us. We
accbrdmcrly followed the phﬂosopher, and
found his patron where he had: indicated,
pacing to'and frosin the highest state of
excitation, like a generous. steed about to.
seour the field of battle. The waxen effi-
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gles of his ancestors stood at one end of the
hall, some of them defaced with great age;
and upon these he frequently fixed his ar-
~ dent eyes. Seeing.me enter; hejmmediate- ‘
ly cried out, € Come hither, my friend and
‘kinsman, and I shall plesently conduct you
; to'a scene worthy, above all other s, of the

cur1051ty of a stranger.”
With this, arranging his gown, and put-
ting himself into a dignified attitude, he or-
+dered the porter, who stood chained by the
door, to throw wide its massy valves ; which
<being done, the litigants and consulters,
who were without, received the orator {vith
‘acclamations, and surrounded him on all
sides. Some of the p'oorer ones, I observed
kissing the hem of his garment, and dodg-
ing wistfully at his elbows, without ever
attracting a word or look from him ; : W hlle :
those of a higher class vca,me forward more
familiarly, seeking to impress particular cir-
cumstances upon his memory, and paying
him compliments on the appearance he had
made the day before in the Centumyiral

oy
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Coult Enclrcled by this motley groupe,
he walked along towards the great Forum,

" which is also calléd the Roman—followed

——

ata little digtante by Sextus, the preceptor,
myself and some freedmen ‘of his house- '
hold. In moving on, we passed, by acei-
dent, the door of another great pleader, by
name Bruttianus, who stood there attend-
ed in a similar manner. Whenhe perceived
Ticinius, this man took from his door-post
a green palm-branch, and waved it towardss
us in a vaunting manner ; but our friend, sa-
luting him courteously cried out, with hlS.
sharp and cutting voice, ¢ We shall try it
again.” “Whereon, Xerophrastes, immedi- *
ately stepping up to his patron, began thus;

« How this vajn-glorious person exposes -
himself I_he is certainly a weak man; |
and his tones, by Hermes, are more detest-
able than those of an African fowl.”—At
which words, Sextus tipped me the wink;
but I did not observe that Licinius was at
all displeased with them. Yet, soon after,
Bruttianus 'ha}ving overtaken us, the pro-
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cessions were joined, and the two oreat'
pleaders walkeéd the rest of the way toge-
. getherina loving manner, exchangmg com-
plimentary speeches ; to which Xerophras-
- tes listened with a,very edlfylng xai.vity_of
 visage.

. Atlengthwe entered tHatvenerable.space,
every yard of whose surface is consecrated !
to the peculiar memory of some great incis
dent in the history of Rome. Young Sex-
tus allowed me to contemplate for some
time, with silent wonder, the memorable ob-

. jects which conspired to the decoration of
this remarkable place; but after the first
gaze of astonishment was satisfied, proceed-
ed to point out, in order, the names and uses
of the principal structures which rose on
every side over its*porticos—aboveall, of its
sublime temples—intowhose cool andshady
recesses the eye could here and there pene-
trate through the open valves. Nor did the
ancient rostrum’ from which Tully had de-
claimed, escape our observation—nor within

°
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its guarding rail of silver, the rising shoots
of the old mysterious fig-tree of Romulus
—mor the rich tesselated pavement ‘which |
covered the spot that had once yawned an
abyss before the steady ¢ye of Curtins—nor
the resplendent Milliary pillar which mark-
Ced thg centre of_the place. In.a word, had
the gathering crowds permitted, I could
have willingly spent I know not how many
_sups in listening to the explanation of such
magnifieent objects ; but these, and the ele-
vated voice of Licinius, who was just begin-
ning his harangue, soon compelled me to
attend to things of another description.
Within one of the proud ranges of ar-
cade, on the side nearest to the Capitcline
cliff and stairs, a certain majestic Patrician
had already taken his seat on an elevated
tribunal—his assessors being arranged on a
lower bench by his s1de, and the orators and
clfents congregated beneath him. The first |
who addressed him was, as I have said, Li-
cinius ; and, truly, although his speech was
. ,
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ot of very great length, it was suﬁiclent
to impress me with an admuatlon of his

. genius, such as I had never before been con-
strained to feel foraany display of talent ex-

*_ hibited in my presence. I know not, "in-

deed, if; in the whole wide range of hwman

5 accomplishments, there be any one, the first
- contemplation, of which inspires so much -

)

“wonder into the bréasts of those unaccus-
tomed to its exercise, as this of oratory. Lt
is the first and great natural weapon by
“which intellect asserts its superiority over
corporeal strength ; and therefore, to ac-
knowledge i 1ts power 1n him that witnesses
its enérgies, s, in effect,  #vindication of the -
dignity ef his own nobler part. The most
refined and expert in the ways of men, can
never entirely defend themselves against
this celestial weapon, any more thanthey.can
open their eyes, and yet refuse to bear wit-,

_ ness that there is light in heaveii; or walk

abroad at noon-day, and not feel the fervour
of the sun. But if they eannot fail to ac-
knowledge this godlike power, those, that

®
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like'myself, come strangers to the scene of
oratorial triumph, cannot fail to bosv down
and submit themselves, in awful homage,
beneath its sway. When I heard the clear

“ant harmonious periods of my kinsman fol-_
lowing each other in their undeubting sweep
of energy—when I observed with what ap-
parent skill he laid his foundatlons i a.
few simple facts and pfoposmons and then
with what admu able art he upreared from
these, a superstruetul e of conelusions, equal-
ly easyas unexpected—equally beautiful as
ingenious.; When, above all, he had con-
ducted us to the end of his argument, and
closed the whole magnificent strain with one
burst of passionate eloguence, in=which he
seemed tp leave even himself behind him, ¥
could not but feel within myself as if I had
been till now a stranger, not only to the
most splendid; but to the most awful of ci-
chantments—as if I had now, for the first
time, contemplated the practised strength
of reason, and the’embodied might of the.

soul. Such were my raptures on hearing
. -
¥ -]
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the first oration of" L1c1n1us and truly, the
applauses ’paxnted in the faces of those that
_surrounded me, Were a sufﬁment pledge to
- me that they did not spring from my own
mexpenence Yet 1 have lived to discover
that the talent which so. greatly excited'my
wonder is often possessed from nature, or
‘acquired through practice, (though not, it
i true, to any thing like the samessplendid
 extent orperfection, yet ina measure which,
. at that time, would have afforded me scarce-
iy inferior delight,) by men whose under-
standings are of no extraordmary rank. It
* was not till after many visits to the Roman
Forum, that I found myself enabled to dis-
_ criminage between the real meritsofa speak-
er of genius like my kinsman, and that trick
- of wordiness, by which some of the most
edmmon-place and prosaic of his rivals at
firs. affecfed me, with almost as much admi-_
ration as T could bestow on himself. i
~ The keen and lively gestures of the fervid
~ Licinius, whose soul seemed to speak out~
D 2 : Y
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of every finger he moved, and who appear-
ed to be altogether immersed in* the cause
he pleaded, were succeeded by the solerin
and somewhat pompous stateliness of Brut- .
tianus, who made a brief pause between
every two sentences, as if he were apprehen-
sive that the mind of the judge could not.
keep pace with the stream of his illustra-
tions, and looked round ever and anon up-
on the spectators with a placid and assured
smile, rather, as it seemed to me, to signify
his dpprobation of their taste in applauding
him, than his own pleasx;,.u'e intheir applauses.
Nevertheless, he also was a épleh’did speak-
er, and his affectation displeased the more,
because it was evidently unworthy of his
understanding. “While he was speakmg,
observed that the Stoic preceptor was fre-
quently shifting his place among the crowd,
and muttering every where expfessionsof
high contempt. . But this did not disgust
me so much as the gross adulation of that
fixed attitude of ecstacy in Wh1ch he listen--

*

-
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ed to the discourse of his own patron, and:
he pretended involuntary exclamations of
is delight. «Oh, admirabléscadence!” he
wopuld say, I feel as if I were draining a
honey-comb. .Oh, harmonious man, where
have I, or any other person here, sucked in
such sweetness > These absurd phrases, 4
however, were caught up forthwith, and re-
peated by the numerous young men w_ho
hung upon the skirtsof the orator,and seem-
ed, indeed, to be drinking in nectar from the
speech, if one might judge from their coun-
tenances. From their taking notes in their
tablets from time to time, and from the
knowing looks they assumed at ‘the ‘com- X
mencement of every nmew chain of argu-
meht I guesséd that these might be embryo
Jul‘isconsults, preparing themselves by their
attendance for future exertions of the same
enecles -and, indeed, when 1 hstenecl *to
their conversation at the close of every
speech, I thought I could perceive in tlxelr
tones and accents studied :nirr’iiery'of the

¢
® -
» -
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mnatural peculiarities of Licinius, Bruttia-
nus, and the other orators. Altogether, the:
gcene was to e as full of amusement as {f
novelty, and I could willingly have remaia-
ed to the end of the discussion. But look- '
ing round, my eyes chanced -to fall apon
. young Sextus, and I could not but see that
lns mind was occupied in matters quite
remote from the business of the Forum,
and the merits of the.pleaders. He stood
with his arms f:olded in his gown, and his
eyes fixed upon the ground, only lifting
them up from time to time with an impa-
tlent air towards a side entrance of the Fo-
rum, or to observe by the shadows on the
opp051te porticos what progress the sun was
making towards the south.

. Perceiving; at length, that Xerophrastes
had. his back turned towards us, and that
hig éatper was entirely engaged with his,
tablets during the speech of another or ator,
he plucked me by the sleeve. I understood
his .meaning from his looks, and followed

. .
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~Neverthe1ess, seemg*%m entlrely wrapped

~up in his own anxiou® thoughts, I did not
oppose myse]fto his inclinations. Ere lon:s,

- having passed the Hill of Gardens, I fou'rd
that we had gained the eastern limit o the
city. His steps increased in rapidity when
he perceived that we were treadin-, *the free
surfacé of the Salarian Way ; ir omuch, that
1 could scarcely cast even a passing glance
on the loftypillars and other funereal monu-
ments, which confer such an air of solemn'
magmﬁcence on that wide avenue of the
capital. * -

A sharp walk of about an hour and a half
bl_‘ought us within sight of the Suburban of
Capito." A lofty wall protected the fields
of this retirement from the intrusive eyes
of passengers on the pubhc road, over whose
summit nothing could be discovered but
the tall green bouglis of planes and svZa=
mores waving to and fro in the gentle agi-
tation of the western breeze. We entered
by a small side-door, and 1mmedlately found
durselves, as if by s_gmgmaglcal glelum:m,

S - - ” .



nme




90

A crardens gradually rising into shady hllls and
lost in a distance of impenetrable wood.
Here a freedman attended us, who inform-,
ed us that Capito had retired from the hause
mto a sequestered part of the grounds. Avith
some friends from the city ; but t,b?//t if we
chose we could easily join him there. We
assented, and, following his «)u'idémce, ere
long traversed no narrow spice of luxuriant
cultlvatlon From one perfumed terrace

~ we descended to another till, having at last
reached a certain green and mossy walk,
darkened all its Iength by a natural arching
-of yines and mulberries, the freedman point-
ed to a statue at the further end of it, and
told ws it stood over against the entlance'
of his master’s summer-house. . When we
reached the statue, however, we could not
at first perceive any traces of a summer-
house. The shaded avenue terminated .-
face of a PLeGlpltOllS rock, frow. el there
fell a small stream that was received beneath
in a massive basin, where its y\%aters foamed |

-
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pito was reposing with his friends. He le-
ceived Sextus with the warmest kmdn.ess, |
and me Wlth dlstlngulshed politeness, intro- |
., ducing us both to his companiors, who were |
~ three in number—all of them, like hirhself,
advanced in years, and two of th;z/i wear- |
ing long beards, ‘though their démeanour
was destitute of any thing like the affect-
ed stateliness of our friend Xerophrastes.
These two, as our host informed us, were
* Greeks and Rhetoricians—the third, aPa-
trician of the house of Pontii, devoted, like
himself, to the pursuits of philosophy and
the pleasures of a literary retirement.. Theéy
were engaged, when we joined them, in a
conversation which had sprung from the pe-
rusal of some new metaphysmal writer, on =
which they were delivering very’dlﬁ‘erent
opmlons One of the Greeks, the 'more se-
rene looking of the pair, was defending its*
doctrmes, which I guessed tr-e those of
*the Garden, with earnestness of ma.nner, al-
though in a low and measured cadence of
wmce—the other espoused the opp051te side,
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tume of their own couftry, which was worn,

however, fa~ more gracefully by the Epi- |
curean than his"‘brqtber,—-the ‘materials cf’
his robe being infinitely more delicate, and |
its folds arranged with studied elegance,
“whereas the coarse garment of the Stoic had
. apparently engaged less attention. Nev‘ex-{'
theless, there was a much more marked dif-
felence between the attife of Capito and
that of Pontius Mamurra ; for the formel
was arrayed in a tunie of the Whltest cloth,‘,
beneath which appeared fine llnen rollers,
swathing his thighs and legs, to plot;ect
them, as I supposed, from the heat and the |
insects, -and+a pair of slippers, of dark vio-

let-coloured eloth, embroidered with silver
flowers ; while the other held his arms fold- ?
ed in the drapery of an old ‘but gelrxuirief-4
“toga, Whlch left his yet:strong and sinewy |
nether-limbs exposed to the weather, all ex-*

 cept what was covered by Fis tall black san-
dals and their senatormn crescents. ‘

Astwe. passed on, otir host from tiime to |

-
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my behaviour ﬁxrmsh*edmueh causerf mlrt 4
to the Eplcurean Demochares ; Avhile, on i
the contrary, Euphranor, the dxvﬁmple ofthe |
Porch, approved of what I dld And rebuked |
his companion for saying ‘any thing that ‘15
- might even by possibility disturb the natu- .fz
ral piety of an innocenf ‘youth. » But the |
Roman Stoicstood by with a smile of stately |
- scorn; and utter indifferénce was painted

. on the ¢ountenance of Capito. At another -
time, Sextus having staid behind to examine ¢
the beautles of a certain. statue of Diana, |
-which represented the goddess stretched out |
in careless slamber on the turf, with a slen- :
der greyhound at her feet, the Epicurean be- .
gan to rally me on  having a taste inférior to
that of my fiiend, whose devotion, he said, -
. could not be blamed, being paid to an ex-
quisite imitation of what the great Nature .
of things had decreed ‘should ever be the
most agreeable, of all objeets in the eyes of
® a person of his age—* Whereas you,” con-*
tinued he, “appear to be more occupled Wlth |

- .

- .
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them soon presented us to thewnotlce/oexf
tus blushed deeply when he foun(}rm%xself
introduced to Semipronia, whlle, n/hersmile;
although she Ioked at him, as if/to say she
had never seen him before, I thotght I could
detect a certain half-suppressed expression
ofhalf-disdainful ar chness—thecolourin her
cheeks at the same time bemnr not entirely
unmoved. She was, indeed, a very loyely
girl, and in ldokmg on her light dancing
play of beautlful features, I could easily
Sy mpathlze with the young raptures of my
friend. Her dress was such as to set off her
cherms to the utmost advantage, f'or the
bright green of her Byssine robe, althoughit
would Have been a severe trial to any ordi-
nary complexion, served only to heighten
the delicious brilliancy of hers. A veil, of
the same substance and colour, was richly
embroidered all over with flowers of silver
tissue, and fell in flowing drapery well mgh
down to her knees. . Her hair was almost
enﬁrely concealed by this paft!of her dress,
but a single braid of the brightgsﬁ nut-brown

&=
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" and the necessity of snatching present ~n”
joyments, as nothing permanent can e dis-
covered wherebn to repose the min. With
great eleg@mce, indeed, of ]anguag’é and il-
lustration, did he enlarge on th’se golden
theories of the Sages of the Gard.n ; nor did
he fail to intersperse his discourse with
many exquisite verses froza Lucretius and
other poetical followers of his sect. Such,
however, was the earnestness of his decla-

' mation, that I could not hélp believing him

to be quite sincere to what he said, and ask-

ed him, not without anxiety, whether he
had all his life been an Epicurean, or whe-
ther it was only of late that he had espoused
that discipline. Nor have I at this distance
of time any difficulty in recalling the tenor
of his answer. -“ Young :mgn,” said, he,
“ the question you have new put to me is
not the first instance I have had of your sa-
gacity ; which, indeed, considering at once,
your age and provineial education, is such
as may truly command the respect of all of
us. To be born wise, Fate or Heaven has
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of Athanas'ia, ‘while her uncle was 3peak,in:g
The maiden sate over against “him all the
~ while, with her cheek supparted on her left
hand, pale and silent, with an expression of
deep’affection and tender pity. - From time
to time, indecd, she cast hereye upward with
a calm smzle, but imm ediately resumed her
attituaé of pensive abstraction. Her uncle
took her hand in s when he had done.speak-
ing, and kissed it tenderly, as if to apologize
for having said any thing disagreeable to her.
She smiled again upon the‘sceptic, and then
rising gracefully, walked by herself.(for I
couldsnot help following her with my eye,)
down into a dark walk of pines that branch-
ed off at the right hand from the entrance
of the grotto. There I saw her stoop and
pluck a beautiful pale flower, streaked all
overas with spots of blood. This she placed
in her bosom,*and then rejoined us with a
more cheerful as.péct s after which, we all.
walkeds towards the villa. Nor did it escape
my notice, that, although Sempronia ap-

-
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peared willing to avoid Sextus as we Went
it always happened by some accident or
other, that he -yas nearer to her than any
other person of .the company.

They were both at a little distance behind
the rest of the party, when Euphranor ad-
dressed hlmself to me, saying. = Is not this
young man, your;companiotl; the safne that
1s under the cruiddnce of a cértam Rhetori-
cian, by name Xerophrastes ?”

« The same,” said I, “and a Wary, sage-
looking person indeed is his tutor. I be-
lieve he also is of the Porch.”

“ Yes, no doubt he is of the Porch,” in-
terrupted Demochares ; “any body may see
that with half an eye, my good friend Eu-
phranor ; for he has a beard that Zeno him-
self might have been proud of, and walks
withal in as dignified a manner as if he con-
ceived himself to be the chief pillar of the
Porch, if not the very Poxch itself”

“ Yes, yes, who shall prev¥ent+Demo-
chares from having his jest ?” replied the
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Stoic Euphranor with great gravity, « but
Valerius must not be permitted to go away
in the belief that this hero of the beard is
really what he pretends to be”

“ Why, what does the man pretend to
be ?” cried ov<¢ host, “ he wears a long
beard and Wntu himself A thenian and Rhe-
torician—IT see no pretence in the matter.”

“ Oh no, Capito,” says Euphranor, “ you
cannot be in earnest in what you say, the -
man is a mere quack ; and, for that matter,
if you only heard him utter ten words, you
would be abundantly satisfied that he is no
Athenian. "The man is by a birth a Thes-
salian, and his gutturals still remind one
strongly of his native hills.” '

1 felt considerably interested insthis dis-
course, and would gladly have heard more
of it, but it was mterrupted by the nearer
approach of the rest of the party, and ere
long, we all entered the house toge_ther i

-
-
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CHAPTER V.I’I.

Brrore the hour of taking the bath, we
exercised ourselves for some time in the
tennis-court, where I could not help won-
dering very much at the vigour and agility
displayed by old Capito and his companions.
I was then conducted into the baths, where,
after being washed and perfumed in the
most luxurious mann'er, I was arrayed in
- an elegant supper-garment by one of the
slaves of our h(zst. At table we were joined
again by the ladies, who both reelined on
the same couch with ‘their uncle. Three
¢omely youths alone attended us, in short
~ tunies, and gift with napkins of fine linen ;

but, during the repast, an ancient female
slave stood in silence behind the couch of
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In particular, I was not a little disturbed -
with what they told me concerning his @
treatment of the Christians, WBO, as we 1un-
derstood in Britain, had been suffered tolive
in tranquillity,ever since Nerva acceded
to the empire,;f But now, fromthe circum-

stances rglatedL:fO me, it appeared that the .
mild and humane Trajan had taken up, in
regard to this unfortunate sect, the whole 1
aversion of Dorﬁiti;an himself; i}lsorhuch,
.that every day some cruel catastrophe was
made known of some person who hadsadopt-
ed their tenets. Being ignorant of the na-
ture of these tenets, and having Treard only

in general terms that they were of Jewish
origin, and in their nature extremely dark
and mystical, T was ath loss to conceive any
rational method of accounting for the ex-
treme hatred of the prince, or rather for
his condescending to give himself so much
trouble concerning a matter of so much ob-
scurity, and apparent indifference.

Capito, however, assured me, “that al-

though T might have good occasion to won-



.
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der at the steps taken by the Emperor, it
®would no longer be said by any one, that
the progress of the 'Christian sect deserved.
to be considered as a matter either of ob-
scurity, or of indifference. \“ On the con-
trary,” said he,  from w hat vyou have just
« heard of the numbers and ¢ qua ity ,of those:
that have lately suffered various punish-
mMents, on account of their adherence to this’
_stran ge“’supgrstifioﬁ; you cannot hesitate to
admit that the head of the empire has been
justifiedl in considering it as a subject well
worthy his attention. As to the merits or
demerit's"(‘)f the superstitition itself, or 'Qf'
thosé that have embraced it, these are very
different matters.” LRl
- “The onlyquestion,”said Mdmurra, “with
which Trajan had any business, was, whe-
ther this Jewish superstition be, or be not,
inconsistent with the established 1elxg10n of
our ancestors and the state. Rome has
‘grown and flourished under the protection
of the gods our fathers worshipped ; and
the laws and institutions of the empire are
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thing be in itself deserving of such severi-
ty, I do not see that we should attacb,any.‘;'_
blame to Trajan, for'behavmg as he hasi"
done. Domitian was a tyrant, and a mon- -
ster of humanity ; and Nerva was wise amL
good ; and yet it may be, that, in regard to
these Christians, the puncxpl'a of Domltlans‘ :
conduct was right in-the main, and that of *
Nerva’s wrong in the main. As to the un-
necessary brutalities of #he ﬂy-kzller, we
have ho occasion to take them into the ac-
count. But you, my friend Caplto, regard
both sides of the question, I have no doubf,
with pretty much the same measure of in-
difference.”
« Nay,” replied Capito, ‘_‘ in th1s matte}?,
you do me very much injustice, l never
can regard with indifference any questlon,
in which the interest of the emplre, antf the _
honour of Trajan, are concerned. * And

* ® Domitian was so called, in conseﬁ(glence of the r& o
ports*circulated concerning “the nature of his solitary
pastimes. Hence the famous answer recorded in Sue-
tonius :— Is there any one with Casar?” « No-—not
even a fly”—Ne musca quiden.. : .
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inoxeoifel, it would be great+hypocrisy in
‘me to pretend, that I.can regard, without

, concern, any questmn which involves, as I

~ think the present assuredly doeS, one of the
greatest 1nterests of the whole human race,
—I mean the :rlghb of adopting, each man

- for himself, whatever opinion may appear to

be the most rational concerning all matters

of religious belief. .But if you mean only
~ to say, that I am indifferent about the na-
 ture of this Christian superstition, you are,
T must confess, so far in the right. 1 have
no knowledge of its dogmas, and I have no

~ great desire to have any knowledge of them.

. I presume they have their full share of that
old castern barbarity, in the shady places
of which the elder Greeks used to think
they could discover the outlines of some-

thing really grand and majestic. But as

for me, I have ceased, as you w rell know,
~ to be a student of any such my steuous and

‘d!ﬁicult matters.”

¢ There is ne occasion,” ‘resumed Ma-
murra, “ why you should give yourself any
trouble about th'gm.' I do not pretend, any
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more than-you, to enter into the merits of |
the Christian superstltlon 0 only say, that
if the superstltlon be found incapable of sub-
sisting among the sub3ects of the Roman
state without danger to thes}pubhc mterest

the prince does well in repressing its pro- ‘
gress. That is the onfy J qut,’stzon 0{; Whlch ,I ‘

spake.”

to, « and I thought of none.”
« And how do you answer it, dea1 uncle?”

« There is, indeed, no other,” said Capi- |

cried Athanasia, (lifting herself up, for the :

first time, to take part in the conversation.)
* « Nay, Athanasia, my love,” said the old

man, ¢ to answer that is the business of the

pririce, and of the senate—not mine. T med-
dle not with it at all; I only 'fegrgt,.th'at
blood should be shed, and citizens exiled ;

~ above all, in the reign of a just and merciful
prince.—Sempronia,” continued he, < what ’

is that stx ange story your father was telling

about one of the do.ughters of Serennius®’ '«

« Of Serennia l‘ertulla, do you mean ?”

said Serrp;omn ‘
“ Yes, bempwnm, it was the same.”
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% Oh, uncle ” replied Sempronia, * her

_ story was nothing extraordinary, as times

co. It was only, that she had a flirtation
with a handsome young Greek, and the
handsome young Greek happened to be a
Christian, —and she was converted by the
handsome youngGreek,—and she wasfound
out in going with him to some secret as-
sembly of these people, in a vault some-

+ where by the Vatican Hill,—and her pape

has been glad to send her to Corsica, or
some other desolate.island, partly to es-
cape the notice of the lawyers, and partly,
I suppose, in hopes that the quietness cf

* the 1sland and the abserfce of all the hand- :

some young Christians, may perhaps, in
time. restore poor Tertulla to her right

" fhind—This is all. Do you think that a

==

strange story, uncle 2”

 Not, if it be exactly as you have told
it, Sempronia; but I am afraid you have
been wicked enough to give it a colouring
of your own.—What says Athanasia?”
Athanasia started on being addressed so
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by her uncle, but made no reply, except
that she was sorry for Ter tulla, and had ne-l
ver heard anything of the handsome young
Greek before. I could not, however, help
suspecting, from the expression of her face,.
that she knew more of the Ao than she
“was willing to acknowledge ; fcr she whs
the only one of the company who did not
laugh at the account given of it by her cou-|
sin. On the contrary, her looks were graver
than before, and I would fain have asked‘
her whether she had been a friend of this!
Tertulla at any time, but was afraid that 1.
might appear 1mpe1 tinently lnqulsltlve, and3
therefore kept silence. :
By this time the evening was somewhat
~ spent, and the increasing darkness of the
chamber warned us that we ought to be
thinking of our return to the city. 1 look-
ed towards Sextus as if to signify what I |
thought, but he refused to meet my eye, al- |
though I perceived he was not unconscious:
of my purpose. At the moment, however, |
When I- was on the pomt of speakmg, the |
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it of being negligently dealt with. «'Fo-
morrow,” said he, pointing to the Amphi--
theatre before us, “ that glorious edifice is
to be the scene of one of the grandest shows
exhibited by Trajan since his accessio'i to
the empire. It is the anmiversary of the.;‘f
day on which he was adopted by Nerva, ul
and the splendour of the spectacle will be
in proportion to the gratitude and vene-
ration with which he at all times regards
the memory of that excellent benefactor.
But therc are some parts of the exhibition
‘that T am afraid old Nerva. .ould be be
present to behold them:, would not - o ard
with the same (eeiings as his successor.”

« Su ely,” said I, « the beneficent Tra-
jan will .ot stain the expression of his gra-
titude by any thing unworthy of h1mse1f
or that could give displeasure to Nerva ?”

« Nay,” replied the Centurion, “it is not .
for me to talk about any thing that Tra.]an‘
chooses to do bemO' unworthy of Trajan s
but youl well know that Nerva would neve.
suffer any of the Christians'to be molested
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: eﬁ'ence cemmltted%r no orders have been‘_
issued to prevent these 3 men om. seemg%;
_ their friends. T _sent for you, not to find
fault with what you have done, but ‘only to
ask whether this prisoner has already been
told that the Emperor has announced h&fs.z‘
resolution concerning him, and that he
must die to-morrow, in the Kmphftlreatle”
of Vespasian, unless he renouince his super- |
}tltlon e

«He knows all,” answered the same voice;
~“and is p.repared for all thmgs‘but dlShO:
nour.”

“ By heavens ! Valen’as,” whispered Sa-
binus ; “ it is no mean* person that épeaks
so—this is the voice and the gesture of a
Roman lady.” Then raising his voice, ¢ In
that case there is no need for my going
into the dungeon ; and yet; could I hope
to say any thing that might tend to make
him. change his purpese, I would most
gladly do so. The Emperor is as ‘humane
as heis just, and unless when rebel]_lous ob-
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~ that we had no light exceptlng that Whleﬁ i

streamed from an aperture higk up in the
wall of the dungecn itself; a feeble 13y ¢
star-light alone—for the moon had longere
this time, been gone down—which, never-
theless, sufficed to shew us to the prlsdner,f;@
although we"at first could see nothing of
bty ; Tl e
*¢ Soldiers,” 'said the old man, in a voice
of perfect calmness,  for what reason are .
you come?”
~ “We come,” sdid my companion, “ by
command of the Centurion, to inform you
of things which we would willingly not
have to tell—to-morrow Trajan opens the *
Amphitheatre of Vesp‘a;mn % '
“ My old comrade,” said the prisoner, in-
tefrupting him, « is it your voice I hear?
I know all this already ; and you know of
old that I fear not the face of death.”
@ « Alas! Thraso, I know well you fear noi;
death ; yet why, when there is no need,
_should.you cast away hfe9 Thmk Well I*, :
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her without you ; and as to leaving Tevat ¢
the gate of the Amphltheatre, that, you
know, would be ‘quite 1mposs1ble, unless T
wished openly to contradxct the w1shes of
my father.” , % 4

1 did not think it ﬁttmg to 1nform young
Sextus of the promise under Whlch I had
already come, to be present at this great
show, for purposes very different from these
. of paying attention to Rubellia, or shield;

ing him from the necessity of spending a
whole morning alone with her ; but to set
his mind at rest,.T assured him he should
not want any comfort my presence could
afford him ; although not without, at the
same time, expressing my astonishment that
he should consider it at all probable a lady
50 delicate, as Rubellia would choose to sit
among the spectators of an exhibition, 5o -
abounding in circumstances of cruelty
“ Nay, nay,” answered he, “as for that
matter, thexe is sca.rcely a 1ady in Rome
that would be more scrupulous on that. head
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ate love than yours, all the time _you Were
in ker company. ~ And even now, the very
mention of her name calls a glow into your
cheeks,-—yes, and even into your eyess,—
that-T think would flatter Rubellia, could.
she excite such another, more .than all the
jewels of all the caskets your father W111 |
ever send to her.” iy

. “ Distract me not, Oh Valerius!” said
the ykoutl‘l, interrupting me—* distract me-
not with.speaking of that too lovely, and,
I fear, too scornful girl. Do you not per-
ceive that we have at last struck into the

Suburra, and are quite near to Rubellia’s
house ?»

o Indeed and so we are,” said I looking
out of the carriage. <« I suspect: you are
quite right in thinking she means to be
present at the Amphxtheatre, for there is a.
crowd, see you, of urchins, assembled all
about her gate, and T pei'céive itisa bril-
Liant groupe of equipages that has attracted

them. < Of 4 surety, she proposes to go thl-
ther in all her splendour.” '
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' you, éextus Lieinius, ‘come you 1also into.
my cbanot--we will not separate you from
your Orestes.” She said so with an air of f;i
sprightly ease and indifference, and imme-
diately sprung into the carriage. An elder-
ly lady, with a broad merry face, went into

" it also, but there was still room for. Sextus ’
and myself; and as for the rest of the party,
they followed us in the other carriages that
were waiting behind that of Rubellia.

The crowds by this time had accumula- - :
ted in the street tosuch an extent, that our. »
horses could not advance otherwise than at
a very leisurely pace; but the noise of the
multitude as they rushed along, and the tu- |
mult of expectation visible on every coun-
tenance, prevented us from thinking of any,
thing but.the approachmg festwal The ¢
variety, however, and great splendour of @
the equipages around. us, could not but at- 1
tract some portion of my. attentlon - Now 4
it wasan open chariot, it may bre, drawn by
three or four m;lk-whlte ‘Thessalian horses
abreast, in which *reclmed some. gorgt:\ a8
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never emcrgize habitually, without betray-
ing its activity in the delicacy and aeu-
«men, which the mote elegant and suscép-
tible parts of the corporeal frame acquire
during those elaborate and mysterlous pro-
cesses of thouwht I saw, therefore, =ua
suspected. But what thanks s>« not due
_ to you, for having so agree.ibly confirmed
me in this happy suspiiza ! Of a surety,
the noise and tumult of the camp is not
so well adapted for the theoretic or con-
templative life, as perfect ]elsure and re-
tirement ; yet, who shall doubt that the |
soul ef gl eat energy can overcome all such
disadvantages 7 Who shall think that the
spirit of Socrates did not eagerly philoso-
phize during the campaign he served ?—
‘Who shall say that the, Stagyrite must have
suspended his acute, although imperfect in-
» Vestigations, even although he had accom.
panied his royal pupil across the Helle-
spont, and a"t‘:t’énded all the motions of his
A — nrmy, instead of staying at home
to teach the youth of Greece ?—Who, fi-
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me she was quite resolved not to part with
him. The old lady who was with her then
said something about the impropriety of
leaving only one of the party to attend
upon tWo females ; but T took advantage of
her low tone to pretend ignorance of that
which she had uttered, and immediately
rose to ¢ 1ccompany the Centunon and Xe-
rophrastes. ,

“ You had better go quickly,” said Sex-.
tus, as wedeparted; “ for surely the interval
of the spectacles must, by this time, be well
nigh at an end ; and if those that have gone
out:onece becm to rush in again, you may
perhaps have some difficulty in regaining
your places.” ;

“ Giwe fear to the winds,” quoth Sabi-
binus; “ am not I with them, that know
every lion-feeder in Rome by the head-
mark ? and how do you suppose that there
is any chafice of the exhibition recommen-
cing without my having sufficient warning?
It is not for nothing that I have st and
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ing, walking to and fro with restless and
agitated steps, as if they had not yet been
able to recover themselves from the violent
‘state of excitement into which their com-
bats had,thrown ‘them. Even of such as had'
beenvictorious, I observed thatnot a few par-
“teelein all these symptoms of uneasiness ; H
and the contrast thits exhibited to the proud'
and haughty mien of calmness they had so
lately been displaying;- affected me with a

- strange sense of the irrational and inhuman
lifethese unhappy persons were condemned
by folly or necessity to lead.  The blood
* had forsaken the lips and cheeks of others,
and from the fixed stare of their eyes; it
appeared ‘that their minds were entirely
withdrawn from ev erything passing around
them. Their limbs; so recently nerved ta
the utmost shew of vigour, were now re-
laxed and unstrung, and they trod the mar-

ble-floor with- heavy and straggling feet.
But they that appeared to me to be in the
most *wretched state, were such -as,” they

told us, expected to be led forth shortly to-
3
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"« Look ye now,” said he,-.“ there are
some that are always for taking things, as
they call it, in godd time,—these will ‘be
pointing their. swords before the creature
makes his spring ; but 1 have seen what
comes of:that, and so has old Aspar here,
if ha walild be honest enough to confess it.
The true way is to watch his eye when he
is setting ; let him fairly fix uponhis mark,
and sprilaé; but at the moment when he
is taking his leap, then is the time for the
gladiator to start aside, and have at him
with a side-thrust. Your side- tﬁr‘ust is the

only one I would lay an asupon.”

“ It was always on.the side-thrust,” quoth
the grinning Aspar,— it ‘was- always on
your cool steady side-thrust, the moment
he had sprung, that the great Bisbal used
to stake himself. Ha! ha! I was fond of
the side-thrust in my day myself; but I got
a SCI‘.’;ItCh once—witness my poor leg, mas-
ters,—and since then I am a poor feeder.”

“ I was always clear for the side-thrust,”

quoth Sabinus.  “ I never saw it fail but
5














































































































































































