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Caesar
B Y MlLTOX LlCHlF.XSTADTER, ?o6.

. " ' L •

HE emperor, attended by his master of horse and a throng of
nobles, mad* his way to the splendid chariot which awaited
him. Never was monarch more popular. The day's spectacle
which he had provided proved the most gigantic and magnifi-
cent ever seen within the walls of the Colosseum. Yet was
the emperor discontented. Turning to a young noble he said:

;.•;•••'."'., " I know tha t the boy Helicon hates the a rena . M y con-

science often smites me forgiving him to thee. Poor Helicon! His father Dion,
my favorite slave, begged me on his death-bed to foster his child."

" The boy aspires too high, mighty Gesar, and I have thus degraded him that
he may no.'; prove dangerous to the state."

" I would thou hadst not done so, Decius," sighed the emperor. The noble
turned a sullen face. "Thy word is law," he began.

" Press, not this request, Gesar/' whispered the master of horse. " 'T would
be well to keep the friendship of the powerful Deems."

" Well, hold the slave as thou wilt, Decius." But there was a frown of anger
on the royal brow.

II.
The lad was heartsick. Although he was only a slave his ideals were higher

than those of his masters and though only a gladiator, yet the profession into
which he was forced revolted him. The wholesale butchery of women and chil-
dren which he was obliged to witness almost daily, filled him with horror. Now
he stood in the bright sunshine without the Colosseum. His hands were clenched,
and his eyes, expressing all the feelings raging \rithin him, gazed wildly into
space. A hand fell on his shoulder, and starting, he looked up into the kindly
features of Fabius.' the emperor's master of horse.
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fair Roman dames." „ t t h e a t t e n t i o n

The bov shook himselt free.- A\e, ne saici. ^umu f , • t e d

of the whole world to the cruelty tf d oppress^ and crime of this corrupted

^ Art mad, vouth ? " cried Fabius. " Hush thy foolish babble. Lucky for
that the ro vd is distracted from thee, or, by Jupiter, thou would* fare ill.
P e r c e ^ that the bov was about to give further vent to hi. indignatton, Fabms
fed S m quickly away'to a secluded by-street where they could converse freely.

"Now Helicon, what is thy grievance?"
A t e smile crept over the lad's face. His voice was low. with suppressed

. passion when he, answered. U r

-My only grievance is that I,am compelled to witness brutal slaughter. My
onlv grievance is that I - I whose forefathers were worthy to be kings ^over such
servile wretches as the profligate Decius—must contend, against those hired creat-
ures in the arena. Yes. I must do this, that he may boast of his slave s prowess
and enable his friends to win money on my exhibitions. This is not all. I am
dragged to behold martyrs mangled by wild beasts, see the flesh torn from their
bodies, see them rent limb from limb and their blood stain the greedy sands.
It is too m-indiT Too much, and I'll not bear i t!"

" Thou hast spirit in thy words, boy," said Fabius, looking with admiration
at the proud figure, "but hast thou the courage to face torture if thou shouldst
resist?" ' ' , .

At these words Helicon's pride seemed to melt. His head sank. Aye, that
is it." he murmured. " I have not that courage. Torture? I cannot endure it.
Eighteen years of lije spent-amidst the degrading influences of this wonderful
capital have indeed unfitted me for such a test. Death—yes! But. to r ture -
heavens, no!" >

Fabius was somewhat nettled by these words. •"Thou hast said much, slave,
in disparagement of Rome and her citizens, and had I not watched thy growth
from infancy, I would hear it ill from thee. Wherein have the Greeks, even
fresh from your native land, shown bravery when punished by our means? Why
did not their vaunted valor help to support them?"

*' Why?" cried the boy, his pride returning. " Why? Because reared as free
men fighting in the name of liberty—fighting till death—no hint of the. hideous
instruments^you'.use entered their minds. Why should they not flinch at th€
torture you force on them, never having encountered or even heard of so fiendish
a foe? Ah, my mother told me of our past glories. I have breathed in the spirit
of Marathon and felt the glory of Thermopylae. You know my history. Among
the Greeks sold here after the fall of Corinth was the prince Agathocles, remark-
able for his fortitude and pride. 1, his descendant, am a gladiator!"

Tears of rage and shame sprang to his eyes, but conquering the impulse to sob
'he cried out,

" I will appeal to the emperor! He is the only man to whom the oppressed
may turn. I will tell him my history—my wrongs—and he will save me! "

"Helicon, do nothing so rash." said Fabius. "The emperor is gracious and
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merciful when it costs him nothing. Think you he will gain the enmity of your
powerful master for P. gladiator so fatally popular; that the people would riiiss his
presence in the arena? And besides, Helicon, why shouldst thou fear the Colos-
seum?" c - , . / • ' • ' " . • ' • • ' "

" I t is not the fear of death, I tell thee, but the bitternesSvOf degradation that
appalls nie. Ere this I would have put myself at the mercy of an adversary were
not suicide as base as servitude.' And, besides, I have always cherished the hope
of. obtaining my freedom. Yes, I must see the emperor!". -

" I f you feel no anxiety for yourself," said Fabius in alarm for the boy, " tiling
what your death would mean to the beautiful Greek girl, Chloris." .-•'

"Chloris would follow me," was the reply. ..••}

A perfect day. . ,L _.
Arnidst the applause and acclamations of-the people the chariot of the emperor, :

on his way to the Temple of Torture, dashed between the crowds on each side. J
Suddenly a figure darted from the throng and, seizing tils heads of the foremost >;

horses, sent them back upon their haunches. A cry of indignation arose and am^
attentf?;3nvas about to strike the audacious offender to the ground when, " Hold! ".".
said=L'fie emperor. ^^T^"^ • ;

He; stepped from his chariot and eyed the culprit sternly. The boy shrank fromv

the intimidating look.
'* Who art thou ? " demanded the emperor. " Who dares stop the progress of

the imperial chariot?" ,, .
' ;° " Pardon, -""Caesar," said' the boy, prostrating himself. >" I am Helicon, slave to
Deciusj and I beg,thy gracious intercession0 in my .behalf." , / " ,

'"** Thou callest not in vain on Caesar," replied the emperor with dignity. "Though
I am justified in having .thee mercilessly flogged, yet will I hear thee. 'But be
brief—time presses! "

Helicon arose, his eyes shining with intense eagerness. He painted in glowing
terms his injured pride and how' cruelly he felt the disgrace of his position.
Finally he begged to be released from serving as a gladiator. '

The emperor was dumbfounded at this request. Before he could speak, the
.noble Dechis stepped niiheingly to his side. _

"Shall the fool be instantly killed or reserved for the beastSjfrdivine Csesar?*'
asked.
But the emperor was either in a merciful mood or was inclined to treat the

affair as an excellent jest. "
"Thou hast mighty aspirations for one of thy condition, fair youth," he saicL

•" *T is a pity thou wert born a slave. But, alas, thou wert. and there is np help
for thee. I-f. however, thou art inhumanly treated, thou mayst seek me."

During this speech, Helicon alternately flushed and paled. " I wish naught
but freedom from a vile employment—naught but absence from the horrors of
the amphitheatre." Cries of derision from the bystanders greeted these swords.
The emperor could well understand his- own position if he gave heed to such
a plea. " Out of my way, slave,"" he said, " I have no more time for thee."

Helicon, well-nigh convulsed with rage, disgust, and disappointment,-1 gave ample
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«K i««u.. . t6 his feelings. ,He used the most biting sarcasm and in the course of
t nis;drade helcfto public view the weak points and even disgraceful knowledge he
'•':;h'aa.glwn^'"^)hce-rtiin^e emperor and his court. Cries of anger arose, and when
i Helicon: attacked Decius. the fury of the mob was almost uncontrollable. _

Th* emperor, much as he pitied the lad, now struggling in the hands of two
* prffit^rian^ards,.khcw:that he must doom Helicon. The noble who bore the
r.:slave a grudge for former scorn and who now smarted under the vigorous blows
• ii#had received, would demand it. The mob would insist. Finally his own vanity,

: which was sorely wounded by the boy's insults, triumphed over pity and conscience.
A All listened eagerly for the sentehce.
" -,"Lit him fight in the arena until he'dies!"

e lniperial ror/^ov passed on. M the guards were taking Helicon away his
fcd, Chloris; sprang to his side. She had evidently just arrived upon thep

,vyvinu^cr are: they ieaxtfng tlieef Helicon ?" she cried:
He"sa\y;'tha and could not bear to tell her

^fe;btfended the prefect GatuTuS," he said/"and I am ordered by my master to
Fear nothing. I shall soon return." As

the girl's face he said:""Pray, Chloris, go not
}g | ; to -morrow. They-say-that, the blood of innocents will flow like water."

Heveinbraced her and hurried himself away. ' -

'1
• / - • • : - . • ;
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••o The Colosseum was literally packed. The games would not begin until the em-
?perpr arrived^ and his appearance was impatiently awaited. Among the many,
where she could gain an excellent view of the arena, sat Chloris. Something had

/impelled her to come this day. In those last words of her lover she caught a sense
of- impehciingieyil. . ^
^ Thel^ntrante oi the emperor and his attendants raised a storm of applause. The
-signal was giyeri and the games began. Let us pass over details which have been
yividly: described by many writers/ Suffice it to say that before Heliconwas brought

-forth to meet his fate the sands were dyed with the life-blood of martyrs. tJ,,
•'\;..HeJicpn,.-togpther.with.the five gladiators whom he must fight in turn if he sur-
vived that long, advanced into the arena. The company of six men all condemned
to the same fate—all of them criminals save one—stood side by side. Helicon stood
erect. His cheeks were flushed, his eyes bright, his head raised proudly. He gazed
straight into the eyes of the emperor, whose heart smote him when he encountered
that look. He longed to save the youth. His eyes wandered over the populace and
saw naught but relentless frowns. He bowed his head. Cowardice conquered all
feelings of mercy but not of remorse. •

Then the six men drew the short Roman swords front their sides and faced the
imperial box, and one young, manly voice' rang loud above the others wi]th those
last words of the gladiator: "Ave Ccvsar! nos morititri te sahttamus"

As if in answer, the despairing shriek of a broken-hearted girl pierced the mo-
mentary silence.


