..

Sy

R
- e




e e -1 B R R b

) %

© .
(AT VRARL:
I'SC‘ﬁ qol. 14 tE

Vo, IN

et m i bt b e
T e —

il
k1 Ji 1
b
whi
een
the

cctenee sHien Sies w
rrs avorite shive T
S e oy dspires b
bty el prove o
S owenhd thow ha
tarned s sttblen Tace
R T T 1his e
okt keep the
ANV G holdd 1he 1

o the #onad Lo,

Tl k] was lieart
(G these of his ny
which lie was foreed
Veen wliieh T s o
T =1oanl inthe hrigh
arnd his oves) ONpEes
coace N\ hand il
ferenpes o1 Fahins



Vou. IX - “ .  SAN FRANCISCO, AUGUST, igoq. " No. 1

Ave  Laesar
Br MiLtox LiCHITNSTADIER, ‘06,
1

Le

HF emperor attendgd by h.a master of l1orse and a throng of
'nohles mad.; his w ay to the spiendic‘ chariot which awaited

cent ever séen within the walls of the Colosseum. Yet was

Lo -1 know that the boy Helicon hates the arena.' My con-
sc1ence often smites me for giving him to thee. Poor Helicon! His father D:on,
my favorite slave, begged me on his death-bed to foster his chiltd.”

““The boy aspires too lugh, mighty Czesar, and I have thus degraded him tllat_

'he may. riot prove dangerous to the state.” _ _ -
“1 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, Casar,” whispered the master of horse. “’T would
be well to keep the friendship of the powerf\-l Decins.”

“ Well, hold the slave as thou wilt, Decius.” But there was a frown of anger ;

on the royal brow.
II,

The lad was 11eaft‘§?ck Although he was only a slave his ideals were higher

than those of his mastérs and though only a gladiator, vet the profeqsmu into
which he was forced revolted him, The wholesale burchery of women and chil-
dren: wlnch he was obhged to witnéss almost daily, filled him with horror. Now
he stood in the bright- sunshine without the Colosseum. His hands were clenched.
- and his eyes, exprcssirl'g all the feelings raging within him, gazed wildly into
space. A hand fell on his ql‘loulder and starting, ‘he looked up into the kindly
features of Fabius.- the emperors master of horse,

him, Never- was rsonarch more. popular. “The day's spectacle * .
"'_whlch he had provided proved the most gigantic and maguifi-.." -

the emperor discontented. Turning to & young noble he said:



5 THE LOWELL
“ Come bov what ails thee? ” asked Fabius. * Thou standest the cynosure of -
.'"Zall eyes. Ho, he! No doubt thou desirest to attract the sweet glances ofl our -
fair Roman dames.” B ot :

. “The boy shook hlmselt free. * Ave,” he said. °

'ef_the whole world to the crueity and oppres:-ton and crime

*1 would attract the attennon
of this corrupted

' not suu:lde as base as: ¢
of obtammg my . freedop

S If you, feel no anxidj
what vour “dedth wauld

e An mad vouth" " cncd Fabins. “ Hush thy foolish babble, Lucky for thee
that the crowd is distracted from thee, or, by Jupiter, thou wouldst fare ill.”
Perceiving that the boy was about to give further vent to his indignation, Fabius
‘ Ted him: quickly away to a secluded by-street where they cou]d converse freely.

"« Now, Helicon, what is thy grievance?” :
‘A bitter smile crept over the lad’s face. IHis voice was low with suppressed
‘passion when he ansiwered.

_,My only gr:evance is. that T.am compelied to witness brutal slaughter. My
only grzevance is that 1—I whose forefathérs were worthy to be kings over such
srvile wretches as the profligate Decius—must contend against those hlred creat-
rés in the:arena. Yes; T must do this, that he may boast of his slave’s prowess
ad enable his friends to win money on my exhibitions. This is not all. I am
ragged to-behold martyrs mangled by wild beasts, see the flesh torn from their
dies, see them rent limb from limb and their blood stain the greetly sands.
muich!” Too much, and 'l not bear it!”

o0, hast‘ spirit in thy words, boy,” said Fabius, tooking w1t]1 admiration :
the roud‘ ﬁgure, ¥ but hast thou the courage to face torture if thou shouldst

buddenlv a ﬁgure darte
horses, Sent them ba’r....w

the impe'ri"ﬁl" chariot?
“ Pardon, Caesar, ;

ords Hehcon s pride seemed to melt. His head sank. “ Aye, that
* I have not that courage. Torture? I cannot endure it. -

T am justlﬁed in having
brief-=timie presses!”
Hell_mn arose, hlS eye

Death—vyes! Dut, torture——

noble Decms stfppe@ mi

--d':d not their vaunted valor help to support them?”
S Shai] t bo?-' :

.hy?e” cried the boy, his pride returning. * Why? Becausé reared as free
nen, ﬁghtmg in the name of liberty—fighting till death—no hint of the hidcous
nstrumer-. RO .use entered their mmds - Why should they not flinch at thé

a2:foe? Ah my mother told me of our past glones. I have breathed in the spirit
of Marathon and felt the glory of Thermopylee. You know my history. Among - "
the G"eeks sold here after the fall of Corinth was the prince Agathocles, remark-
abzf:for h;s fortitude and pride. 1, his descendant, am a gladiator!”
Tears o rage and shame sprang to his e es, but ¢co
he cmﬂ g Yy nquering thc tmpu!sc to sob
- “I-wilt appeal to the emperor! He is the only man to whom the oppressed
ma}‘v turn, I will tell him my history—my + wrongs—and he will save me!”

‘ Hehcon ‘do’ notlnng s0 rar-h.” said Fabius. “The emperor is gracious and

the.. an"ph:thé'éfﬁ'e’-’
The emperor=coul
va plea. Out of my: wa
I-T-*Ilcon well-mgh con
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, merciful when it costs lum nothing. Think you he: will gam the enmity of vour:
Eng powerful master for 4 glachator so fatally popular, that the: people would rigs his~
presence in the arena?’ And besu'les, Hellcon, why shouldst thou fear the Colos-"-:'-
‘geum? -

“lti is | not the fear of death I tell thee, but the bltterness of degradanon that o

“appalls me 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 chenshed the hope:--'.
- af obtammg my freedom. Yes, I must see the emperor! ™.

e 1f you feel no. anxicty for yourself,” said Fabius in alarm for the boy; “ thmk "

what your death would mean to the beautiful Greek girl, Chloris.”
. C hlorts would follow me,” was the reply.

[.‘_;-. ) -:III. ) . - . -

A perfect day ' : : ' L .
Amnidst the applause and acclamat:ons of. the people the chariot of the emperor,
on lis way to. the Temple of Torture, dashed between the- crowds on each side;

Suddenly a figure darted from the throng. and, seizing flid heads of the foremos
. horses, sent them back: ~upon their haunches, A cry of: indignation arose and an!
P attendp=t\eas about to strike the audacious offender to the ground when, “ Hold 1%
s said-fthe emperor. R ‘ :
_ He: stepped from his. charlot and eved the culprlt sternly The boy shrank from _
P - *the intimidating look, : '
' * Who-art-thon? ” demanded the emperor * W’ho darcs stop the progress of -
E ' the imperial chariot?” . . .
3 - ¢ Pardon, “wsar,” said the boy prostratmg h-.mseli M1 am I-Iehccm, slave to- :

[ : Decms anid 1 beg-thy gracious intercession“in my behal‘ " v

I am justified in having thee mercilessly flogged, vet will I hear thee But- ‘_be .
. brief—time presses!” - o
b.. s Helicon arose, his eyes shining with intense eagerness, He pamted in glowmg o
terms his' ‘injured pride and how crueily he felt the disgrace of his position.
. Finally he begged to be released from serving as a gladiator. ! S
The emperor was. dumbfounded at this request. Before he could speak the o
noble Deciiis stapped fiincingly to his side. : -
“.Shall the fool be instantly lqlled or reserved for the beasts; “divine Camsar?”" .~
he asked. : e
© But the emperor was either in a mermfu'i mood or was inclined to treat the L
affair as an excellent jest, '
“Thou hast mighty aspirations for one of thy condltuon, fair youth,” he sald -
“‘Tis a ‘pity thou wert born a slave. But, alas, thou wert, and there 15 no help '
for thee. If. however, thou art inhumaniy treated, thou mayst seek me.”

1

s

but freedom from a vile employment—naught but abSence from the horrors of .
the amplntheatre Cries of derision from the bystanders - greeted these Awvords. =
The emperor could well understand his own position if he gave heed to such
a plea. * Out of my way, slave,” he said, “ T have no more time for thee.” _
Helicon, well-nigh convulsed with rage, disgust. and disappoiﬁ;\ltment-,- gave ample
. . : i

* Thou callest not in vain on Ceesar,” replied the emperor with dignity. * Though R

During this speech, Helicon alternately flushed and paled. “1I wish naugh.ti







