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ZENON.

CHAPTEL XII
THI DUNKGEDN,

Wira his handz elasped upon his brow in
an azeny of terror, the horror-stricken guilty
monarch tried to hide the Tiwhining from his
eves; bub the vivid Mashes of conscience were
more terrible than the lights of the skics.
Incessantly they struck wpon lus souls per-
cepiion and showed him the body of Ascle-
terion devoured by dows.  How slrange ! how
strange ! that man should deal around him
death—he himself a vile murderer, extortioner,
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a ZENON,

and cruel perseentoy, and vel tremlle at the
sight of the very death that Le had ocea-
stioned.  Nol that Domatian would have ever
shrunk from a deed of davkness, if lie had even
to perpetrate it with his own hand!

Parvicide and frateeude as he was, he would
doom any one fo deatl who stood in the way
of Lis own lust aml ambition,  He would
sacrifice any person and any thing to have
men tremble hefore him and vet, when the
dreaded progmostieation of iz own death was
even accompanted by the fulfilment of an
angury which he had i vain tried to defeat,
he eanght a glance of his own sure end, and
beheld in the horrors of the tempest the anger
of the gods.

How different are the fruits of the correctiou
of the trug God, Toinging repeatance, catsing
codly sorrow, chauge of hewrt, chunge ol Iife,

Lumility, eontrition, real alteration of dispo-



AENON, J

sition, and real dependence apon merey mani-
fested from on ligh, from the visitations of
the demon of superstition, aggravating the
malignity of the soul, provoking despair, dash-
Ing awiy l'l:'i‘li_"ntﬂllf!u,.mlt[ feeding the vietim
with the love of vengeance and a desire to make
the deaths of others atone for his own erimes!

[ow different the visitation of the true
God upon Flavius Clemens and his family, and
upon the tyrant Domitian!  Sweet peace
mingled with the sorrow of Flavins and Nico-
medes at their prospect of death.  Grateful,
very grateful for the conviction and the cor-
rection they had receivel, they weve enjoving
the fruits of a peace passing all understanding,
whilst, the tvrant knew ne peaes. The ele-
ments were spendimg theie fury upon Rome,
but they touched not the tenants of the dun-
sean, whilst they prodnced upon the mind of
Domitian the tost appalling effeet.
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4 AENON.

Roused from his letharveie (hoash tranbled
stupor, he ordered the banquet to be removed,
the company to disperse, the cosements to be
closed, amd the brithant lamps to e sus-
pended in lis own retived eloset,  Thither he
hastened as if he would hanizh the lightning of
the heavens from lis cyes, and the convictions of
his euilt from lis couscicnee, by the famibiar
vlare of numerous oil-burning tapers which
Mumined his private room,

“Send Pavthening,” he exclaimed, as Le en-
tered that seeret chamber.

“[Tow now, thou base servant! why didst
thou not see the orders of thy mwaster ful-
filled ?  Ascleterion was not brned—I saw
the dogs devour him.”

“1 could not fizhl againse the TPates, O
Emperor ! Thy servant did as thow desiredst
him,  Aseletesion was sluin aveording to thie

order; the destructive pile was ervected, the



LLENON, o

body placed thercon, the fives kindled, and I
waited to see it consmmed.  Could I foresee
the vengeance of Juptter? corld 1 tell that he
would cornmand Folus 1o send s Dlasts and
rage the pile to the growmd @ T was terrified,
I own, O Bmperov! ot the sadden burst of
lis thunderbolts, and so were all thy servants,
stephanus, Clodianus, Maximug, and even that
very defier of all fears, Baturins. Wo could
not stamd against the gsods, for every gate is
broken, walls thrown down. temyples unroofud,
trecs laid prostrate, the saered groves seat-
teved, and the very foundations of the dun-
veohs shaken.”

2l T tell thee Aseleterion was devoured
by dogs. 1 told thee to prevent this,  Thou
shouldst lave scen my owders fulfilled as long
as thou hadst sighe, for thou hast made me o
liar in the sight of all Rome: 1 said that the

astrologer should not be eaten by dogs, e



