QUO VADIS,

CHAPTER XLVL

Tae city burned on. The Circus Maximus had fallen in
ruins. Entire streets and alleys in parts which began to
purn first were falling in turn. After every fall pillars of
flame rose for a time to the very sky. The wind had changed,
and blew now with mighty force from the sea, bearing toward
the Ceelian, the Esquiline, and the Viminal rivers of flame,
brands, and cinders. Still the anthorities provided for res-
cue. At command of Tigellinus, who had hastened from
Antiom the third day before, houses on the Esquiline were
torn down so that the fire, reaching empty spaces, died of
itself.  That was, however, undertaken solely to save a
remnant of the city; to save that which was burning was not
to be thought of. There was need also to guard against
further results of the ruin. Incalculable wealth had perished
in Rome ; all the property of its citizens had vanished ; hun-
dreds of thousands of people were wandering in utter want
outside the walls., Hunger had begun to pinch this throng
the second day, for the immense stores of provisions in the
city had burned with it. In the universal disorder and in
the destruction of authority no one had thought of furnishing
new supplies. Only after the arrival Qf Tigellinus were
proper orders sent to Ostia; but meanwhile the people had
grown more threatening.

The house at Aqua Appia, in which Tigellinus lodged for
the moment, was surrounded by erowds of women, who from
morning till late at night eried, ** Bread and a roof! ” Vainly
did [nn-'[nri:um. brought from the great camp between the Via
Salaria and the Nomentana, strive to maintain order of some
kind. Here and there they were met by open, armed re-
sistance. In places weaponless crowds pointed to the burn-
ing city, and shouted, * Kill us in view of that fire!” They
abused Cmsar, the Augustians, the pretorians; excitement
rose every moment, so that Tigellinus, looking at night on
the thousands of fires around the city, said to himself that
those were fires in hostile camps.

Besides flour, as much baked bread as possible was brought
at his command, not only from Ostia, but from all towns and
neighboring villages. When the first instalment came at
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night to the Emporium, the people broke the chief gate
toward the Aventine, seized all supplies in the twinkle of an
eye, and caused terrible disturbance. In the light of the
conflagration they fought for loaves, and trampled many of
them into the earth. Flour from torn bags whitened like
snow the whole space from the granary to the arches of
Drusus and Germanicus. The uproar continued till soldiers
seized the building and dispersed the crowd with arrows and
missiles.

Never since the invasion by the Gauls under Brennus had
Rome beheld such disaster. People in despair compared the
two conflagrations. But in the time of Brennus the Capitol
remained. Now the Capitol was enecircled by a dreadful
wreath of flame. The marbles, it is true, were not blazing ;
but at night, when the wind swept the flames aside for a
moment, rows of columns in the lofty sanctuary of Jove were
visible, red as glowing coals. In the days of Brennus, more-
over, Rome had a disciplined integral people, attached to the
city and its altars; but now crowds of a many-tongued pop-
ulace roamed nomad-like around the walls of burning Rome,
— people composed for the greater part of slaves and freed-
men, excited, disorderly, and ready, under the pressure of

rant, to turn against authority and the city.

But the very immensity of the fire, which terrified every
heart, disarmed the crowd in a certain measure. After fire
might come famine and disease: and to complete the mis-
fortune the terrible heat of July had appeared. It was
impossible to breathe air inflamed both by fire and the sun.
Night brought no relief, on the contrary it presented a hell.
During daylight an awful and ominous spectacle met the
eye. In the centre a giant city on heights was turned into
a roaring voleano; round about as far as the Alban Hills
was one boundless camp, formed of sheds, tents, huts. vehi-
cles, bales, packs, stands, fires, all covered with smoke and
dust, lighted by sunrays reddened by passing through smoke,
— everything filled with roars, shouts, threats, hatred and
terror, & monstrous swarm of men, women, and children.
Mingled with Quirites were Greeks, shaggy men from the
North with blue eyes, Africans, and Asiatics: among citi-
zens were slaves, freedmen, gladiators, merchants. mechan-
ics, servants, and soldiers, — a real sea of people, flowing
around the island of fire.

3 Various reports moved this sea as wind does a real one.
These reports were favorable and unfavorable, People told
23
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of immense supplies of wheat and‘c]othing' 1(‘) .1.)02.3 :)rguglntt-tz
the Emporium and disl'l-;hut:(-.l‘] gratis. It w unami O;')’th]el:r
provinces in Asia and Africa would be strippec o - ’
wealth at Cesar's command, and the treasures thus g_,:u‘m;t
be given to the inhabitants of Rome, so t.imt each Imm-”“;lz-]t
build his own dwelling. But it was .11(115141 about u!ao tha
water in the aqueducts had been pnlaunu}: till{lt f\.eru 1111-.
tended to annihilate the city, destroy thu‘ mh:tlmanl:-n {n :lu
last person, then move to Greece or to I-,;z}'pt,':uul 1 1;: t lf:
world from a new place. Each report ran with ligh ",Eu:
speed, and each found belief among the ra‘].'hlc..(::ull.:!u._i
outbursts of hope, anger, terror, or rage. I‘rll‘l:l“‘\ a flmf
of fever mastered those nomadie 1lu:n.-:m:h~:. T'he ln.'lm ‘;
Christians that the end of the '\\"Ill‘lll by fire was :ll' l-m[l]‘-i
spread even among adherents of the gods, and ll.-\lt't.::(t:.h
daily. People fell into torpor or m:ull_u-ss.] l.ll ('lom.ls .1,, Ii.i-
by the burning, gods were seen gazing down on .tiu”ru.t,'
hands were stretched toward those gods then to implore pity
e I CUrSes. ' '
¥ ;{“:]:11'.!\];:111? soldiers, aided by a certain mnnlujr' ufl 'm!m.blti
ants, continued to tear down houses on the l'.f-tl.l].llitlt' and
the Celian, as also in the Trans-Tiber; thesf- dl\'mu‘m:.-. » (rltt'
saved therefore in considerable part. But in the city o“N;|
were destroyed incalculable treasures :l(:vumul:mwl l.l!rull_f,l
centuries of conquest; priceless works of art, r:plmulyl t‘:"t]
ples, the most precious mnnunu-nlslnf Rome’s p“-hh-‘uii
Rome’s glory. They foresaw that of all Rome there \\li?l'];-
remain il:l:-ul_\' a few parts on the ml}_rf's._ and 1hfat humqu(.-:
of thousands of people mm.ld be wll]mult‘ a Im).f. l»lo:l:
spread reports that the soldiers were ll‘:lf'lll}_{l ll;l?\ 1'1.1 wf:(:m
not to stop the fire, but to prevent any part "E..t"l u\} i
being saved. Tigellinus sent courier after courier Iln .»llll.ll l,
imploring Ceesar in each letter ltl'mmu'- :|l1ul l'{l]l.lt ll 16 11 w\l»l::n
ing people with his presence. Ial'l( ‘\.m.‘.’ mm;‘. !:m._\s iy
fire had seized the *‘ domus transitoria, and 1‘( -l|IHl‘l| .”
as not to miss the moment in which the conflagration shoulc
» at its highest.
9 .\.;&':llila\\'hi-l:- fire had reached the \'i:l' Nomentana, ]’l{'il‘“l{'lill;:
from it at once with a change of wind toward llu" lm(r..ttl t
and the Tiber. It surrounded the (":1|r|1ui._ sprlv:ul Jlun,l - I.l
Foram Boarium, destroyed everything which it had spare
before, and approached the Palatine a lsv('nml time. .
Tigellinus, assembling all the pretorian forces, despate "||.
courier after courier to Ceesar with an announcement that he
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would lose nothing of the grandeur of the spectacle, for the
fire had increased.

But Nero, who was on the road, wished to come at night,

80 as to sate himself all the better with a view of the perish-
ing capital. Therefore he halted, in the neighborhood of
Aqua Albana, and, summoning to his tent the tragedian
Aliturus, decided with his aid on posture, look, and expres-
sion; learned fitting gestures, disputing with the actor stub-
bornly whether at the words “ O sacred city, which seemed
more enduring than Ida,” he was to raise both hands, or,
holding in one the forminga, drop it by his side, and raise
only the other. This question seemed to him then more
important than all others. Starting at last- about nightfall,
he took counsel of Petronius also whether to the lines de-
scribing the catastrophe he might add a few magnificent
blasphemies against the gods, and whether, considered from
the standpoint of art, they would not have rushed sponta-
neously from the mouth of a man in such a position
who was losing his birthplace.

At length he approached the walls about midnight with his
numerous court, composed of whole detachments of nobles,
senators, knights, freedmen, slaves, women, and children.
Sixteen thousand pretorians, arranged in line of battle along
the road, guarded the peace and safety of his entrance, and
held the excited populace at a proper distance. The people
cursed, shouted, and hissed on seeing the retinue, but dared
not attack it. In many places, however, applause was given
by the rabble, which, owning nothing, had lost nothing in
the fire, and which hoped for a more bountiful distribution
than usual of wheat, olives, clothing, and money. Finally,
shouts, hissing, and applause were drowned in the blare of
horns and trumpets, which Tigellinus had caused to }
sounded,

Nero, on arriving at the Ostian Gate, halted, and said,
** Houseless ruler of a houseless people, where shall I lay my
unfortunate head for the night?” + 0

After he had passed the Clivus Delphini, he ascended the
Appian aqueduct on steps prepared purposely.  After him
followed the Augusti )

y 4 Inan

13

ans and a choir of singers, bearing
cithare, lutes, and other musical instruments.

And all held the breath in their breasts, waiting to learn

if he would say some great words, whic
they ought to remember.
purple mantle, and a wr

h for their own safety
But Le stood solemn, silent, in a
'ath of golden laurels, gazing at the
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raging might of the flames. When Terpnos gave him a golden
lute, he raised lus eyes to the sky, filled with the conflagra-
tion, as if he were waiting for inspiration.

The people pointed at him from afar as he stood in the
bloody gleam. In the distance fiery serpents were hissing.
The ancient and most sacred edifices were in flames: the
temple of Hercules, reared by Evander, was burning; the
temple of Jupiter Stator was burning, the temple of Luna,
built by Servius Tullius, the house of Numa Pompilius, the
sanctuary of Vesta with the penates of the Roman people;
through waving flames the Capitol appeared at intervals ; the
past and the spirit of Rome was burning. But he, Caesar,
was there with a-lute in his hand and a theatrical expression
on his face, not thinking of his perishing country, but of his
posture and the prophetic words with which he might describe
best the greatness of the catastrophe, rouse most admiration,
and receive the warmest plaudits. He detested that city, he
detested its inhabitants, he loved only his own songs and
verses : hence he rejoiced in heart that at last he saw a tragedy
like that which he was writing. The verse-maker was happy,
the declaimer felt inspired, the seeker for emotions was de-
lighted at the awful sight, and thought with rapture that even
the destruction of Troy was as nothing if compared with the
destruction of that giant city. What more could he desire?
There was world-ruling Rome in flames, and he, standing on
the arches of the aqueduet with a golden lnte, conspicuous,
purple, admired, magnificent, poetic. Down below, some-
where in the darkness, the people are muttering and storming.
But let them mutter! Ages will pass, thousands of years
will go by, but mankind will remember and glorify the poet,
who in that night sang the fall and the burning of Troy.
What was Homer compared with him? What Apollo himself
with his hollowed-out lute?

Here he raised his hands and, striking the gtrings, pro-
nounced the words of Priam.

¢+ () nest of my fathers, O dear cradle!” His voice in the
open air, with the roar of the conflagration, and the distant
murmur of crowding thousands, seemed mary ellously weak,
uncertain, and low, and the sound of the accompaniment like
the buzzing of insects. But senators, dignitaries, and Augus-
tians, assembled on the aqueduct, bowed their heads and
listened in silent rapture. He sang long, and his motive was
over sadder. At moments, when he stopped to cateh breath,
the chorus of singers repeated tie last verse then Nero cast

Nero ! 1 :
Nero holding a Golden Lute, with Rome in Flames
HITHE D,
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the tragic ** syrma” ' from his shoulder with a gestare learned
from Aliturus, struck the lute, and sang on. When at last
he had finished the lines composed, he improvised, seeking
grandiose comparisons in the spectacle unfolded before him.
His face began to change. He was not moved, it is true,
by the destruction of his country’s capital; but he was de-
lighted and moved with the pathos of his own words to such
a degree that his eyes filled with tears on asudden. At last
he dropped the lute to his feet with a clatter, and, wrapping
himself in the ** syrma,” stood as if petrified, like one of
those statues of Niobe which ornamented the courtyard of
the Palatine. 3

Soon a storm of applause broke the silence. But in the
distance this was answered by the howling of multitudes.
No one doubted then that Cesar had given command to burn
the city, so as to afford himself a spectacle and sing a song
at it. Nero, when he heard that cry from hundreds of thou-
sands, turned to the Augustians with the sad, resigned smile
of a man who is suffering from injustice.

« See.” said he, * how the Quirites value poetry and me.”

«¢ Scoundrels! ” answered Vatinins. ** Command the pre-
torians, lord, to fall on them.”

Nero turned to Tigellinus, —

« Can I count on the loyalty of the soldiers?”

“ Yes, divinity,” answered the prefect.

But Petronius shrugged his shoulders, and said, —

“ On their loyalty, yes, but not on their numbers. Remain
meanwhile where thou art, for here it is safest; but there is
need to pacify the people iy

Seneca was of this opinion also. as was Licinus the consul.
Meanwhile the excitement below was increasing. The people
were arming with stones, tent-poles, sticks from the wagons,
planks, and various pieces of iron. After a while some of
the pretorian leaders came, declaring that the cohorts, pressed
by the multitude, kept the line of battle with extreme difli-
enlty. and., being without orders to attack, they knew not what
to do.

(0 gods,” said Nero, ** what a night!” On one side a
fire. on the other a raging sea of people. And he fell to
seeking expressions the most splendid to deseribe the danger
of the moment, but, seeing around him alarmed looks and
pale faces, he was frightened, with the others.

1 A robe with train, worn especially by tragic actors.
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% Give me my dark mantle with a hood!” cried he;
% must it come really to battle?”

¢ Lord,” said Tigellinus, in an uncertain voice, **1 have
done what I could, but danger is threatening. Speak, O
lord, to the people, and make them promises.”

¢+ Shall Caesar speak to the rabble? Let another do that
in my name. Who will undertake it?”

«+ 11” answered Petronius, ralmly.

¢ Go, my friend ; thou art most faithful to me in every
necessity. (o, and spare no promises.” :

l’el-rn‘ﬁius turned to the retinue with a careless, sarcastic

expression, — : 2 ‘ ;
' Senators here present, also Piso Nerva, and Senecio,

follow me.” b
Then he descended the aqueduct slowly. Those whom he

had summoned followed, not without hesitation, but with a
certain confidence which his calmness had given them. Pe-
tronius, halting at the foot of the arches. gave command to
bring him a white horse, and, mounting, rode on, at !I_m head
of the cavaleade, between the deep ranks of pretorians, 0
the black, howling multitude; | ¢ was unarmed, having only
a slender ivory cane which he earried habitually.

When he had ridden up, he pushed his horse into the
throng. All around, visible in the light of the burning, were
upr:ti:ﬂml hands, armed with every manner of ‘weapon, in-
flamed evyes, sweating faces, bellowing and foaming lips. A
mad sea of people surr nded him and his attendants ; round
ahout was a sea of heads, moving, roaring, dreadful.

The outbursts increased and became an unearthly roar;
poles, forks, and even swords were brandished above Petro-
pius; grasping hands were stretched toward his horse’s reins
and toward him, but he rode farther; cool, indifferent, con-
temptuous. At moments he struck the most insolent heads
with his eane, as if clearing a road for himself in an ordinary
crowd: and that confidence of his, that calmness, amazed the
raging rabble. They recognized him at length, and numer-
ous voices began to shout, —

‘¢ Petronius! Arbiter Elegantiarum ! Petronius!  Petro-
nius!” was heard on all gides. And as that name was
repeated, the faces about became less terrible, the uproar less
gavage: for that exquisite patrician, though he had never
striven for the favor of the populace, was gtill their favorite.
He passed for a humane and lllilgll‘:!llimnll.“- man ; and his pop-
ularity had increased, especially since the affair of Pedanius
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Secundus, when he spoke in favor of mitigating the cruel sen-
tence condemning all the slaves of that prefect to death.
The slaves more especially loved him thenceforward with
that unbounded love which the oppressed or unfortunate are
accustomed to give those who show them even small sym-
pathy. Besides, in that moment was added curiosity as to
what Cesar's envoy would say, for no one doubted that
Cewesar had sent him.

He removed his white toga, bordered with scarlet, raised
it in the air, and waved it above his head, in sign that he
wished to speak.

st Silence! Silence!” cried the people on all sides.

After a while there was silence. Then he straightened
himself on the horse and said in a clear, firm voice, —

¢ (itizens, let those who hear me repeat my words to those
who are more distant, and bear yourselves, all of you, like
men, not like beasts in the arena.”

“ We will, we will!”

¢ Then listen. The city will be rebuilt. The gardens of
Lucullus, Mzcenas, Ceasar, and Agrippina will be opened to
you. To-morrow will begin the distribufion of wheat, wine,
and olives, so that every man may be full to the throat.
Then Ceesar will have games for you, such as the world has
not seen yet; during these games banquets and gifts will be
given you. Ye will be richer after the fire than before it.”

A murmur answered him which spread from the centre in
every direction, as a wave rises on water in which a stone
has been cast. Those nearer repeated his words to those
more distant. Afterward were heard here and there shouts
of anger or applause, which turned at length into one uni-
versal call of ** Panem et circenses!!!”

Petronius wrapped himself in his toga and listened for a
time without moving, resembling in his white garment a
marble statue. The uproar increased, drowned the roar of
the fire, was answered from every side and from ever-increas-
ing distances. But evidently the envoy had something to
add, for he waited. Finally, commanding &ilence anew, he
cried, — ]

‘1 promised you panem et circenses; and now give a
ghout in honor of Cwmsar, who feeds and clothes you: then
go to sleep, dear populace, for the dawn will begin before
long.”

He turned his horse then, and, tapping lightly with his
cane the heads and faces of those who stood in his way, he
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rode slowly to the pretorian ranks. Soon he was under the
aqueduct.  He found almost a panic above, where they had
not understood the shout * Panem et circenses,” and sup-
posed it to be a new outburst of rage. They luu‘l not even
expected that Petronius would save himself; so Nero, when
he saw him, ran to the steps, and with face pale from emo-
tion, inquired, — :

¢« Well, what are they doing? Is there a battle?”

Petronius drew air into his lungs, breathed deeply, and
answered, —

By Pollux! they are sweating! and such a stench!
Will some one give me an epilimma?—for I am faint.”
Then he turned to Cewesar. ' :

1 promised them,” said he, ‘‘ wheat, olives, the opening
of the gardens, and games. They worship thee anew, and
are hu\\.'lill}_f in thy honor. Gods, what a foul odor those
plebeians have!” : ) s .

T had pretorians ready,” cried Tigellinus; ** and hadst
thou not quieted them, the shouters would have been silenced
forever. It is a pity, Cwsar, that thou didst not let me use
force.” y

Petroniug looked at him, shrugged his shoulders, and
added, — 4

“The chance is not lost. Thou mayst have to use it
to-morrow.” :

«+ No, no!” cried Ceesar, *“ I will give e't'»{n‘nmml to open
the gardens to them, and distribute wheat. lh:m_k':-' to thee,
Petronius, I will have games j and that song, which I sang
to-day, I will sing publicly.” gk

Then he placed his hands on the :n'!_ntvr.s ghoulder, was
silent & moment, and starting up at last inquired, -

“Tell me sincerely, how did T seem to thee while I was
singing ?”’

« Thou wert worthy of the spectacle, and the spectacle
was worthy of thee,” said Petronius. . :

« But let us look at it again,” said he, turning to the fire,
« and bid farewell to ancient Rome.”

QUO VADIS.

CHAPTER XLVIL

Tre Apostle’s words put confidence in the souls of the
Christians. The end of the world seemed ever near to them,
but they began to think that the day of judgment would not
come immediately, that first they would see the end of Nero's
reign, which they looked on as the reign of Satan, and the
punishment of God for Cwesar’s érimes, which were crying
for vengeance. Strengthened in heart, they dispersed, after
the prayer, to their temporary dwellings, and even to the
Trans-Tiber; for news had come that the fire, set there in a
number of places, had, with the change of wind, turned back
toward the river, and, after devouring what it could here and
there, had ceased to extend.

The Apostle, with Vinicius and Chilo, who followed him,
left the excavation also. The young tribune did not venture
to interrupt his prayers; hence he walked on in silence,
merely imploring pity with his eyes, and trembling from
alarm. Many approached to kiss Peter’s hands, and the
hem of his mantle ; mothers held out their children to him;
some knelt in the dark, long passage, and, holding up tapers,
begged a blessing; others, going alongside, sang: so there
was no chance for question or answer. Thus it was in the
narrow passage. Only when they came out to broader
spaces, from which the burning city was in view, did the
Apostle bless them three times, and say, turning to
Vinicius, —

* Fear not. The hut of the quarryman is near; in it we
shall find Linus, and Lygia, with her faithful servant.
Christ, who predestined her to thee, has preserved her.”

Vinicius tottered, and placed his hand against the cliff.
The road from Antium, the events at the wall, the search
for Lygia amidst burning houses, sleeplessness, and his
terrible alarm had exhausted him; and the news that the
dearest person in the world was near by, and that soon he
would see her, took the remnant of his strength from him.
So great a weakness possessed him on a sudden that he
dropped to the Apostle’s feet, and, embracing his knees, re-
mained thus, without power to say a word.

* Not to me, not to me, but to Christ,” said the Apostle,
who warded off thanks and honor.
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«What a good God!” said the voice of Chilo from be-
hind. * but what shall I do with the mules that are waiting

down here?” C W il
« Rise and come with me,” said Peter to the young man.

Vinicius rose. By the light of the burming, tears were
visible on his face, which was pale from emotion. His lips
moved, as if in prayer.

¢ Let us go,” said he. _

But Chilo repeated again: ¢ Lord, what ghall I do with
the mules that are waiting? Perhaps this worthy prophet
prefers riding to walking.”

Viniciug did not know himself what to answer;
ing from Peter that the quarryman’s hut was near by, he
said, — . .

¢ Take the mules to Macrinus. . .

« Pardon me, lord,.if 1 mention the house in Amer iola.
In view of such an awful fire, it is easy to forget a thing so

but hear-

paltry.”

¢ Thou wilt get it.” ki 5

() grandson of Numa Pompilius, [ have always been
but now, when this magnanimous prophet :ll..\lh has
omise, 1 will not remind thee even of this, that
Pax vobiscum. 1 shall

sture,
heard the pr
thou hast promised me a \'il!(‘_\':l.l‘t].
find thee, lord. Paz vobiscum. ; ;

They answered, ** And peace with thee.

Then both turned to the right toward the hills. Along the
road Vinicius said, — _

¢ Lord, wash me with the water of baptism, so !h:it- 'l may
call myself a real confessor of Christ, for I I‘n\‘v Him with :l_l!
the ||u;\\'|'l' of my soul. Wash me :[llit'|i|}". for I am ready in
heart. And what thou commandest I will do; but tell me,
so that T may do it in addition.”

« Love men as thy own brothers,” answered the Apostle,
i for only with love iu:\y.ﬂ thou serve Him.” .

 Yes, 1 understand and feel that. When a child I i‘w-
lieved in the Roman gods, though I did not Iu_\v “I('II].” But
[ so love Him the One God that I would give rn)’_lllv f'nr
Him gladly.” And he looked toward the 'H.k-"—‘ .l'i']w:mnv,: \\'|!.I|
t‘?\':lll;lfinll‘: “ For He is one, for He alone is kind and merei-
ful: hence, let not only this city perish, but the whole world,
Him alone will I confess and recognize.”

¢ And He will bless thee and thy house,” concluded the

yostle.
AI.\[v:m\\'llilu they turned into another ravine, at the end of
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which a faint light was visible. Peter pointed to it and
said, —

“There is the hut of the quarryman who gave us a refuge
when, on the way from Ostrianum with the sick Linus, we
could not go to the Trans-Tiber.”

After a while they arrived. The hut was rather a cave
rounded out in an indentation of the hill, and was faced out-
side with a wall made of reeds. The door was closed, but
through an opening, which served for a window, the interior
was visible, lighted by a fire. Some dark giant figure rose
up to meet them, and inquired, —

¢ 'Who are ye?”

¢t Servants of Christ,” answered Peter. ** Peace be with
thee, Ursus.”

Ursus bent to the Apostle’s feet; then, recognizing Vini-
cius, seized his hand by the wrist, and saised it to his lips.

“ And thou, lord,” said he. *¢ Blessed be the name of the
Lamb, for the joy which thou wilt bring to Callina.”

He opened the door then, and entered. Linus was lying
on a bundle of straw, with an emaciated face and a forehead
as yellow as ivory. Near the fire sat Lygia with a string of
small fish, intended evidently for supper. Oeccupied in re-
moving the fish from the string, and thinking that it was
Ursus who had entered, she did not raise her eyes. But
Vinicius approached, and, pronouncing her name, stretched
his hand to her. She sprang up quickly then; a flash of
astonishment and delight shot across her face. Without a
word, like a child who after days of fear and sorrow had
found father or mother, she threw herself into his open arms.

He embraced her, pressed her to his bosom for some time
with such ecstasy as if she had been saved by a miracle.
Then, withdrawing his arms, he took her temples .between
his hands, kissed her forehead and her eyes, embraced her
again, repeated her name, bent to her knees, to her palms,
greeted her, did her homage, honored her. His delight had
no bounds; neither had his love and happiness.

At last he told her how he had rushed in from Antium;
had searched for her at the walls, in the smoke at the house
of Linus; how he had suffered and was terrified; how much
he had endured before the Apostle had shown him her retreat.

‘* But now,” said he, ‘* that I have found thee, I will not
leave thee near fire and raging crowds. People are slaying
one another under the walls, slaves are revolting and plun-
dering. God alone knows what miseries may fall yet on
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Rome. But I will save thee and all of you. Oh, my d{a;,
let us go to Antium; we will take a ship there :ll]l‘l sal “»
Sicily. My land is thy land, my ‘Imuscs are thy Flli;lle?:
Listen to me! In Sicily we shall find Aulus. 1 \'.‘1| }._'I?l
thee back to Pomponia, and take thee from her hands :};tt.r-
ward. But, O carissima, have no ['ll]‘lil}"l' fear of me. .( 1r1.>:.
has not washed me yet, but ask Peter if on the way hl-llhfjl.1
have not told him my wish to be a l't'}:ll ('ll'llfi'.%:-nl‘ of ( Ill!h b
and begged him to baptize u]u'. even in this hut of a quarry-
g Bolieve, and let all believe me 4 el
lmll,‘;‘ui:lihlll:}:lrll these words with t':uli:uln. face. The ( Int':st-l:ml.-:
formerly, because of Jewish persecutions, and then ‘{l"(‘:lilt.at
of the fire and disturbance cansed by the ¢Il1‘-a:.;.-1vr.. h\]w nl
fear and uncertainty. A journey to quiet Sicily \\.()1'1]1 ‘.n'l
an end to all danger, and open a new epoch of lmm.m-“.hh,lm_
their lives. If Vinicius had wished to take only Lygia, ; |:
would have resisted the temptation .\'.!l!'t'!.\’i as she did “;'.‘1( ‘\n:-:
lnrlf-:u'q' Peter and Linus; but Vinicius said to them, ‘01!1:'
) my houses your houses.

- - s aro ¥ . g 15
with me; my lands are your lands, 10us oy
At this Lygia inclined to kiss his hand, in sign of obedience,

and said, — L) g

¢« Where thou art, Caius, there am I, Caia.”

Then confused that she had spoken words which by an‘a.u
custom were repeated only at marriage, she Inlnslwll_dv;'p ;.;
and stood in the light of the fire, with drooping Fu':ul. in ¢ «]11111 -
lest he might take them ill of her. But in his face ],mm.“ .‘ ss;
homage alone was depicted. He turned then to Peter, anc

A .

C*"j} ll[;:::n:‘ is burning at command of Ceesar. In .\ut;u.nr] Ilm
complained that he had never seen & ',_(.1‘1':}{ fire. _\l.u1 .l ‘u
has not hesitated at such a crime, 1'Inul\_ what may Tm en
vet. Who knows that he may not bring in {roops, :ill‘t (nnt
mand aslanghter? Who knows what 1:3'n:-t"1'||mu:|s may .t-mlm :
who knows whether after the fire, civil war, 1‘mn'cl|-|. l.l;n!
famine may not come? Hide _\'nlm'r-'n-I\'w-'. !Iu-rvlm'n-.‘ :ny vl-
us hide Lygia. There ye can wait till the storm passes, anc
when it is over return to sow your graii anew.” i

Outside, from the direction of the Vatican Field, as 1 h;
confirm his fears, distant cries were heard full of l‘:lf_'l'. d‘lll
terror. At that moment the quarryman vnh'-rw'l. the master
of the hut, and, shutting the door hastily, he (l-'t‘wtl. —1: o

« People are killing one another near the ( ircus of 1 ero.
Slaves and gladiators have :nltavkwl the citizens.

# Do ye hear?” gaid Vinicius.
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“ The measure is full,” said the Apostle; *‘ and disasters
will come, like a boundless sea.” Then he turned, and,
pointing to Lygia, said, * Take the maiden, whom God has
predestined to thee, and save her, and let Linus, who is sick,
and Ursus go with you.”

But Vinicius, who had come to love the Apostle with all
the power of his impetuous soul, exclaimed: ** I swear, my
teacher, that I will not leave thee here to destruction.”

“The Lord bless thee for thy wish,” answered Peter;
“ but hast thou not heard that Christ repeated thrice on the
lake to me, ¢ Feed my lambs’?"

Vinicius was silent.

¢ If thou, to whom no one has confided care over me, say-
est that thou wilt not leave me to destruction, how canst thou
wish me to leave my flock in the day of disaster? When
there was a storm on the lake, and we were terrified in heart,
He did not desert us; why should I, a servant, not follow
my Master's example? ”

Then Linus raised his emaciated face and inquired, —

() vicegerent of the Lord, why should I not follow thy
example?”

Vinicius began to pass his hand over his head, as if strug-
gling with himself or fighting with his thoughts; then, seiz-
ing Lygia by the hand, he said, in a voice in which the
energy of a Roman soldier was quivering, —

¢t Hear me, Peter, Linus, and thon, Lygia! I spoke as
my human reason dictated; but ye have another reason,
which regards, not your own danger, but the commands of
the Redeemer. True, I did not understand this, and I erred,
for the beam is not taken from my eyes yet, and the former
nature is heard in me. But since I love Christ, and wish to
be His servant, though it is a question for me of something
more than my own life, I kneel here before thee, and swear
that I will accomplish the command of love, and will not
leave my brethren in the day of trouble.”

Then he knelt, and enthusiasm possessed him; raising his
hands and eyes, he cried: * Do I understand Thee, O Christ?
Am I worthy of Thee?”

His bands trembled; his eyes glistened with tears; his
body trembled with faith and love. Peter took an earthen
vessel with water, and, bringing it near him, said with
:-iu]l*mnil_\,'. —

¢ Behold, I baptize thee in the name of the Father, Son,
and Holy Ghost. Amen.”
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igi sy seized all present.. They thought
e s, Dyt 1 this W(I)rld had filled the hut,

at some light from beyonc : beseidocs
?ﬁ:ﬁ: they heard some superhuman music, thaj‘t.h'o ;((httl:l;qtl:g:}r
opened above their heads, that choirs of angels were floating
down from heaven, and f
pierced hands blessing them.

Meanwhile the shouts of hght—mg‘__r were
the roar of flames in the burning city.

ar up there they saw & Cross, and

heard outside, and
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CHAPTER XLVIIL

Cawps of people were disposed in the lordly gardens of
Casar, formerly gardens of Domitius and Agrippina; they
were disposed also on the Campus Martius, in the gardens
of Pompey, Sallust, and Macenas, in porticos, tennis-courts,
splendid summer-houses, and buildings erected for wild
beasts. Peacocks, flamingoes, swans, ostriches, gazelles,
African antelopes, and deer, which had served as ornaments
to those gardens, went under the knives of the rabble. Pro-
visions began to come in now from Ostia so abundantly that
one might walk, as on a bridge, over ships, hoz's, and
barges from one bank of the Tiber to the other. Wheat
was sold at the unheard-of low price of three sestertia, and
was given gratis to the indigent. Immense supplies of wine,
olives, and chestnuts were brought to the city ; sheep and cat-
tle were driven in every day from the mountains. Wretches
who before the fire had been hiding in alleys of the Subura,
and were perishing of hunger in ordinary times, had a more
pleasant life now. The danger of famine was averted com-
pletely, but it was more difficult to suppress robbery, murder,
and abuses. A nomadic life insured impunity to thieves;
the more easily since they proclaimed themselves admirers
of Cwmesar, and were unsparing of ‘plaudits wherever he ap-
peared. Moreover, when, by the pressure of events, the
authorities were in abeyance, and there was a lack of armed
force to quell insolence in a city inhabited by the dregs of
contemporary mankind, deeds were done which passed human
imagination. Every night there were battles and murders;
every night boys and women were snatched away. At the
Porta Mugionis, where there was a halting-place for herds
driven in from the Campania, it came to engagements in
which people perished by hundreds. Every morning the
banks of the Tiber were covered with drowned hodies, which
no one collected; these decayed quickly because of heat
heightened by fire, and filled the air with foul odors. Sick-
ness broke out on the camping-grounds, and the more timo-
rous foresaw a great pestilence.

But the city burned on unceasingly. Only on the sixth
day, when the fire reached empty spaces on the Esquiline,
where an enormous number of houses had been demolished




