CHAPTER XXXIV. NERO: LAST EMPEROR OF THE HOUSE
OF CZAESAR

(NEro CrLauDpIUS C&EsAR DRUSUS GERMANICUS: 54-68 A.D.)

BROUGHT up in a corrupt court, in the midst of his mother’s guidty
Mtrigues, Nero soon saw himself surrounded by flatterers apt at eulogising
all Lis follies and excusing all his crimes. He did not lack understanding
and knew what was right, but no care was taken to check his vicious inclina-
tions or his vanity with regard to his musical skill. Yet for a long time
after his death the first five years of his reign were lauded (quinquennium
Neronis) as the happiest of the empire. He did, in fact, reduce taxation in
the provinces, contend against luxury, and assist poor senators with money,
and bid fair to take Augustus as his model. ¢ Oh, that I had never learned
to write! ” he said one day when a death-warrant was given him to sign.
Another time when the senate was addressing thanks to him he said,
“ Wait till I deserve them.” Seneca and Burrus tried, and for some time
with success, to restrain the stormy passions of their pupil, but Agrippina’s
ambition made them break violently forth.

This imperious woman thought she was going to reign in her son’s name,
and desired to be present at senatorial deliberations. She was much cha-
grined at having to content herself with listening behiad a curtain.

One day when Nero was giving audience to some Armenian ambassadors
she advanced to take her place beside him and receive homage. But the
prince went to meet her and prevented what the Romans even then would
have regarled as ¢n affront, the intervention of a woman in public affairs.
Leagued with the freedman Pallas, she hoped that nothing would take place
in the palace without her; but Seneca and Burrus, although her creatures,
were resolved to hinder the domination which had degraded Claudius. Un-
fortunately, the two ministers, in spite of the austerity of their lives and
teaching, found no other way to combat her influence than by fostering the
prince’s passions. They allowed a number of young women and dissolute
men to gather youndsthe prince. Among the former Agrippina soon found
a rival in the freedwoman Acte. She then changed her tone and manner,
but caresses were of no more avail than anger; and the two ministers, in
order to show her that her power was gone, disgraced the freedman Pallas.

184



NERO: LAST OF THE CAESARS 185
[54-59 A.D.]

Then Agrippina broke out into open threats. She would reveal the
whole truth, take Britannicus to the pretorians, and return to its rightful
occupant the throne she had bestowed on an ungrateful son. Nero fore-
stalled her. On the first day of his reign he had put to death a member of
the imperial family, Silanus by name; the death of his adopted brother
cost him no more. Britannicus, who was only fourteen years old, was poi-
soned at a banquet at Nero’s own table. Agrippina, alarmed by this preco-
cious cruelty, sought defenders for herself. She sounded the soldiers, and
paid graceful attentions to t}_leir leaders. Nero, no longer keeping within
bounds, assigned her a dwelling beyond the palace and scarcely ever saw
her. He even listened to an accusation against her and forced her to answer
questions from Seneca and Burrus. She did so, but haughtily, and spoke
harshly to her son, which did not help her to regain the authority she had lost.

Having got rid of Agrippina, the two ministers governed for some years
with moderation and justice. Several condemnations taught the provincial
governors that their conduct was observed ; several taxes were abolished
or reduced. Nero demanded that they should all be repealed. Unfortu-
nately love of pleasure now possessed him. Dissolute friends, vulgar liaisons,
a fatal taste for the theatre, corrupted him from day to day. Seneca practised
his good maxims too little for them to influence the young emperor. Rome
learned with astonishment that her prince ran about the streets at night dis-
guised as a slave, entering taverns and beating belated folk at the risk of
striking one stronger than himself. A senator once returned his blows, and
had the imprudence next day to apologise. Nero, remembesing the inviole-
bility belonging to his office of tribune, had him put to death. In the day
he went to the theatre, giving trouble to the custodians, encouraging applause
and hissing, exciting tumult, and taking pleasure in seeing the sovereign
people break the benches and engage in fights in which he himself joined,
throwing missiles at a venture from his elevated seat.

The virtuous sister of Britannicus could not be a fit wife for this royal
debauche. He carried off Poppwa Sabina from her husband Otho. Poppea’s
ambition found an obstacle in Octavia, and one even stronger in Agrippina,
who was not distressed by her son’s criminal conduct, but was much averse
from seeing him under any influence but her own.

Irritated by her reproaches, Nero at last went so far as to give orders for
her death. Anicetus, commander of the fleet at Misenum, formed a plot to
assassinate the empress. On the pretext of a reconciliation she was invited
to go to Baiw, and was put on a vessel so built as to part asunder when out
at sea. Agvippina saved herself by swimming and reached the neighbour-
Ing coast, where she took refuge in her villa at the Lucrine Lake. Nero
caused her to be stabbed, and proclaimed that she had killed herself after a
freedman sent by her had been caught in an ateempt to kill him (59 A.Dp.).
Sl}ch was the fate of this woman, a granddaughter of Augustus, and sister,
wife, and mother, to three emperors. But revengeful ut’lities pursued the
parricide in spite of the congratulations which Burrus was base enough to
offer him in the name of the soldiers and the thanks rendered to the gods
in all parts of the city at Seneca’s suggestion. He sowght to stifle his
remorse by plunging into gross and insensate debauchery. His most un-
worthy follies date from this time. The Romans blushed to see him driving
a chariot in the arena and mounting the stage to sing and play the lyre.
We may imagine he stifled his conscience, but not that he found rest. In
Greece, he dared not enter the Eleusinian temple of which the herald’s voice
bid the impious and parricides avaunt.b
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During the last two proconsulates the prefecture of Syria had acquired
its greater extension. On the death of Herod Agrippa in 44, his kingdom
of Judea had been definitively annexed to the empire, and was subjected,
as once before to an imperial procurator, who, while he derived his fiscal and
civil authority directly from the emperor, and acted in a manner as his vice-
roy, was nevertheless placed under the military control of the proconsul.
Under court protection some of the Judean procurators, especially the infa-
mous Felix, the brother of Pallas, and his partner in the favour of Claudius,
had indulged in every excess, till the spirit of revolt already roused by the
threats of Caligula broke out in fierce but desultory acts of violence. These
indeed had been repressed with the sternness of Rome, not unmingled with
some features of barbarity peculiar to the East. Nevertheless the govern-
ment had resented the tyranny of its own officers, which had caused this
dangerous insubordination, and Quadratus, the proconsul, had himself con-
demned from his tribunal the indiscretion of the procurator Cumanus.
While, however, the authority of the Syrian proconsul was thus extended
over the region of Palestine in the south, a portion of his northern dependen-
cies was taken from him, and erected for a time into a separate prefecture.

CORBULO AND THE EAST

In the year 54 (he brave Domitius Corbulo, recalled from his German
command, was deputed to maintain the majesty of the empire in the face of
the Parthians, and defend Armenia from the intrigues or violence with
which they continued to menace it. The forces of Rome in the East were
now divided between Quadratus and Corbulo. To the proconsul of Syria
were left two legions with their auxiliaries, to the new commander were
assigned the other two, while the frontier tributaries were ordered to serve
in either camp, as the policy of the empire should require. While such was
the distribution of the troops, the territory itself was divided by the line of
the Taurus; Cappadocia, together with Galatia, was entrusted to Corbulo,
and constituted a separate pravince. Here he raised the levies he required
to replace the lazy veterans who had vitiated the Syrian legions; and here,
having further strengthened himself from the German camps, this stern
reviver of discipline prepared his men, amidst the rocks and snows, to pene-
trate the fastnesses of Armenia, and dislodge the Parthians from the gorges
of Ararat and Elburz. Tiridates, the Parthian pretender to the throne of
Armenia, in vain opposed him with arms and treachery.

The Romans advanced to the walls of Artaxata, which they stormed and
burned, an exploit tne glory of which was usurped by Nero himself, the
senate voting supplications n his honour, and consecrating day after day to
the celebration of his victory, till Cassius ventured to demand a limit to such
ruinous profusién. The war however was still prolonged through a second
and a third campaign: the Hyrcanians on the banks of the Caspian and Aral
—so far-reaching was the machinery put in motion by Corbulo— were
encouraged to divert the Parthians from assisting Tiridates ; and communi-
cations were held with them by the route of the Red Sea and the deserts
of Baluchistan. At last the Armenian Tigranes, long retained in gustody
at Rome, was placed by the proconsul on the throne of his ancestors. Some
portions of his patrimony, however, were now attached to the sovereignties
of Pontus and Cappadocia; a Roman force was left in garrison at Tigrano-
certa, to support his precarious power ; and on the death of Quadratus, Cor-



NERO: LAST OF THE CASARS 187
[60-66 A.p.]
bulo, having achieved the most brilliant successes in the East of any Roman
since Pompey, claimed the whole province of Syria, and the entire ‘adminis-
tration of affairs on the Parthian frontier. as his legitimate reward.

The union of these vast regions once more under a single ruler so con-
trary, as it would appear, to the emperor's natural policy, was extorted
perhaps from the fears of Nero, not indeed by actual thireats but by the
formidable attitude of his general. An emperor, still a youth, who had seen
no service himself, and had only caught at the shadows of military renown
cast on him by his lieutenants, may have felt misgivings at the greatness of
the real chiefs of his legions. It was from this jealousy, perhaps, that the
career of conquest in Britain was so suddenly checked after the victory of
Suetonius. The position indeed of Corbulo, the successor’of Agrippa and
Germanicus, might seem beyond the emperor’s reach. It could only be
halanced by creating similar positions in other quarters, and the empire was,
in fact, at this moment virtually divided among three or four great com-
manders, any one of whom was leader of more numerous forces than could
be mustered to oppose him at the seat of government. Nero was well aware
of his danger ; but he had not the courage to insist, on this occasion, on the
division of Syria into two prefectures. He took, as we shall see, a baser pre-
caution, and already perhaps contemplated the assassination of the lieuten-
ant whom he dared not control.

It was from Corbulo himself that the proposal came for at least a tem-
perary division. That gallant general, a man of antique devotion to military
principles, had no views of personal aggrandisement. When the Parthians,
again collecting their forces, made a simultaneous attack on both Armenia
and Syria, Corbulo declared that the double war required the presence of two
chief’s of equal authority. He desired that the province beyond the Taurus
should again be made a separate government. Assuming in person the
defence of the Syrian frontier with three legions, he transferred Cappadocia
and Galatia, with an equal force, to Ciesennius Patus, who repaid his gen-
erosity by reflecting on the presumed slowness of his operations. But Piwetus
was as incapable as he was vain. Having advanced into Armenia, he was
shut-up in one of its cities with two legions, by a superior force, constrained
to implore aid from Corbulo, and at last, when the distance and difficulty of
the way precluded the possibility of succour, to capitulate ignominiously.
Vologeses, king of Parthia, refrained from proceeding to extremities, and
treating the humbled foe as his ancestor had treated Crassus. He pretended
to desire only a fair arrangement of the points in dispute between the rival
empires : nnd uctus, having promised that pending this settlement the
legions should be withdrawn from Armenia, was suffered, though not with-
out grievous indignities, to march out of his captured stronghold, and retire
in haste within the frontiers. Arrived there, Qorbulo treated him with scorn-
ful forbearance ; but the emperor recalled him from his post, and the com-
bined forces of the province were once more entrusted to the only man capable
of retrieving the disaster.

Corbulo penetrated into the heart of Armenia by the road which Lucul-
lus had formerly opened ; but the enemy declined to encounter him.  Even
on the spot of his ally’s recent triumphs, Tiridates bowed to the demands of
the proconsul, and consented to lay his diadem at the feet of the emperor’s
image, and go to Rome to receive it back from his hand. The claims of the
puppet Tigranes were eventually set aside, and while Tiridates did homage
for his kingdom to Nero, he was suffered to place himself really under the
protection of Vologeses.
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THE ROMAN PROVINCE OF BRITAIN

The limits of the Roman occupation at the close of the reign of Claudius
were much unsettled. The southern part of the island from the Stour to
the Exe and Severn formed a compact and organised province, from which
onls the realm of Cogidubnus, retaining still the character of a dependent
sovereignty, is to be subtracted. Beyond the Stour, again, the territory
of the Iceni constituted another extraneous dependency. The government
of the provincé was administered from Camulodunum, as 1ts capital; and
the whole country was overawed by the martial attitude of the Conquering
Colony there established. Already, perhaps, the city of Londinium, though
distinguished by no such honourable title, excelled it as a place of commercial
resort. The broad estuary of the Thames, confronting the waters of the
Scheldt and Maas, was favourably placed for the exchange of British against
Gaulish and German products; and the hill on which the city stood, facing
the southern sun and well adapted for defence, is placed precisely at the
spot where first the river can be crossed conveniently. Swept east and west
by the tidal stream, and traversed north and south by the continuous British
roads, Londinium supplied the whole island with the luxuries of another
zone, just as Massilia had supplied Gaul.” Hither led the ways which pene-
trated Britain from the ports in the Channel, from Lymne, Richborough,
and Dover., From hencc they diverged again to Camulodunum northeast,
and to Verulamium northwest, at the intersection of the chief national lines
of communication.

While the propreetor, who was governor-in-chief of the province, was
occupied on the frontier in military operations, the finances were adminis-
tered Ly a procurator ; and whatever extortions he might countenancz, so
slight was the apprehension of any formidable resistance to them that not
only the towns, now frequented by thousands of Roman traders, were left
unfortified, but the province itself was suffered to remain almost entirely
denuded of soldiers. The legions now permanently quartered in Britain
were four. Of these the Second, the same which under the command
of Vespasian had recently commanded the southwest, was now perhaps sta-
tioned in the forts on the Severn and Avon, or advanced to the encampment
on the Usk, whence sprang the famous city of Caerleon, the camp of the
Legion. The Ninth was placed in guard over the Iceni, whose fidelity was
not beyond suspicion. We may conjecture that its headquarters were estab-
lished as far north as the Wash, where it might dislocate any combinations
these people should attempt to form with their unsteady neighbours the
Brigantes. The Tiwentieth would be required to confront the Brigantes
also on their western frontier, and to them we may assign the position on
“he Deva or Dee. from which the ancient city of Chester has derived its
name, its site, and the foundations, at least, of its venerable fortifications.
There still remained another legion, the Fourteenth ; but neither was this
lLield in reserve in the interior of the province. The necessities of border
warfare required its active operations among the Welsh mountains, which
it penetrated step by step, and gradually worked its way towards the last
asylum of the Druids in Mona, or Anglesea.

The Gallic priesthood, proscribed in their own country, would naturally
fly for refuge to Britain: proscribed in Britain, wherever the power of Rome
extended, they retreated, inch by inch, and withdrew from the massive
shrines which still attest their influence on the southern plains, to the sacred
recesses of* the little island, swrounded by boiling tides and clothed with
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impenetrable t-hic.ko._ts. In tlns_gloom_\: lair, seeure apparently, though shorn
of might and dignity, they still pm:sxstv('l in llm_pr:u-l‘wu of heir unholy
superstition. They strove perhaps, like the trembling p_-'v.\'ls of Mexico, to
appease the gods, who seemed to avert l’rnn! them l_.Iwn' [iwes, with more
horrid sacrifices than ever.  Heve they vetained their places of assembly,
their schools, and their oracles: here was the asylum of the Tugitives; here
was the sacred grove, the abode of the awful deity, which in the stillest
noon of night ar day the priest himsell scarce ventured to enter, lest he
should rush unwitting into the presence of its lord.

Didius had been satisfied with retaining the Roman acquisitions, and had
made no attempt to extend them 5 and his suceessor, Veraniug, had contented
himself with some trifling incursions into the country of the Silures.  The
death of Veranius prevented, perhaps, more important operations.  But he
bad exercised rigorous discipline in the camp, and Suctonins Paulinus, who
next took the command found the legions well equipped and well disposed,
and the stations connected by military roads across the whole breadth of the
island.  The rumours of the city marked out this man as a rival to the gal-
lant Corbulo. and great successes were expeeted from the measures which he
would be promwt in adopting.  Leaving the Second legion on the Usk to
keep the Silures in check and the Twenticth on the Dee to watch the
Brigantes, he joined the quarters of the Fourteenth, now pushed as far as
Segontium on the Menai straits.  Ie prepared a number of radts or boats
for the passage of the infantry @ the stream at low water was perhaps nearly
fordable for cavalry, and the trusty Batavians on his wings were accustomed
to swim by the side of their horses, clinging by the mane or bridle, avross
the waters, not less wide and rapid, of their native Rhine.  Nill the trajeet
must have been perilous enough, even if unopposed.  But now the farther
bank was thronged with the Britons in dense array, while hetween their
ranks the women, clad in black and with hair dishevelled, rushed about
like furies with flaming torches, and behind them were seen the Druids
raising their hands to heaven, imprecating curses on the daring invaders.

The Romans were so dismayed at the sight that, ax they came to land,
they at first stood motionless to be struek down by every assatlant.  But this
panic lasted only for a moment. Recalled by the cries of their chiefs to a
sense of discipline, of duty of danger, they closed their ranks, advanced thein
standards, struck, broke, and trampled on the foe before them, and applied
his own torches to his machines and wagons.  The rout was complete; the
fugitives, flung back by the sca, had no further place of retreat. The island
was seamed with Roman entrenchments, the groves cut down or burned, and
every trace speedily abolished of the foul rites by which Hesus had been
propitiated or the will of Taranis consulted.

From this moment the Druids disappear from the page of history ; they
were exterminated, we may believe, upon their own altaes 5 for Suetonius
took no half measures. But whatever were his further designs for the final
pacification of the province, they were interrupted by the sudden outbreak
of a revolt in his rear. The Iceni, as has been said, had submitted, after
their great overthrow, to the yoke of the invaders : their king, Prasutagus,
had been allowed indeed to retain his nominal sovereignty; but he was
placed under the control of Roman officials; his people were required to
contribute to the Roman treasury: their communities were incited to a
profuse expenditure to which their resources were uncqual; while the
exactions imposed on them wére so heavy that they were compelled to borrow
:argely, and entangle themselves in the meshes of the Roman money lenders.
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The great capitalists of the city, wealthy courtiers, and prosperous freedmen,
advanced the sums they called for at exorbitant interest ; from year to year
they found themse'ves less able to meet their obligations, and mortgaged
property and person to their unrelenting creditors. Among the immediate
causes of the insurrection which followed, is mentioned the sudden calling in
by Seneca, the richest of philosophers, of the large investments he had made,
which he seemed in danger of losing altogether.

But the oppression of the Romans was not confined to these transactions.
Prasutagus, in the hope of propitiating the provincial government to his
f#mily, had bequeathed his dominions to the republic. He expected perhaps
that his wife and his children, who were also females, if not allowed to
exercise even a nominal sovereignty after him, would at least be treated in
consequence with the respect due to their rank, and secured in the enjoy-
ment of ample means and consideration. This was the fairest lot that
remained to the families of the dependent chieftains, and the Romans had
not often grudged it them. But an insolent official, placed in charge of
these new acquisitions after the death of Prasutagus, forgot in their instance
what was due to the birth and even the sex of the wretched princesses.
He suspected them perhaps of secreting a portion of their patrimony, and
did not scruple to employ stripes to recover it from the mother, while he
surrendered her tender children to even worse indignities.

The War with Boadicea, Queen of the Icent

Boadicea, the widowed queen of the Iceni, was a woman of masculine
spirit. Far fro.n succumbing under the cruelty of her tyrants and hiding
the shame of her family, she went forth into the public places, exhibited the
scars of her wounds and the fainting forms of her abused daughters, and
adjured her people to take a desperate revenge. The Iceni were stung to
frenzy at their sovereign’s wrongs, at their own humiliation. The danger,
the madness, of the attempt was considered by none for a moment. They
rose as one man ; there was no power at hand to control them ; the Roman
officials fled, or, if arrested, were slaughtered ; and a vast multitude, armed
and unarmed, rolled southward to overwhelm and extirpate the intruders.
To the Colne, to the Thames, to the sea, the country lay entirely open. The
legions were all removed to a distance, the towns were unenclosed, the
Roman traders settled in them were untrained to arms. Even the Claudian
colony was undefended. The procurator, Catus Decianus, was at the moment
absent, and being pressed for succour, could send noc more than two hun-
dred soldiers for its protection. Little reliance could be placed on the
strength of a few woln-out veterans: the natives, however specious their
assurances, were not unjustly distrusted, for they too, like the Iceni, had
suffered their share of insolence and ill-treatment. The great temple of
Claudius was a standing monument of their humiliation ; for its foundation
their estates had been confiscated, for its support their tribute was required,
and fhey regarded the native chiefs who had been enrolled in its service as
victims or traitors.

Whatever alarm they might feel at the indiscriminate fury of the hordes
descending upon thein, they smiled grimly at the panic which more justly
seized the Romans. The guilty objects of national vengeance discovered
the direst prodigies in every event around them. The wailings of their
women, the neighing of their horses, were intevpreted as evil omens. Their
theatre was said to have resounded with uncouth noises; the buildings of
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the colony had been seen inversely reflected in the waters of their estuary;
and on the ebbing of the tide ghastly remains of human bodies had been dis-
covered in the ooze. Above all, the statue of Victory, erected to face the
enemies of the republic, had turned its back to the advancing barbarians and
fallen prostrate before them. When the colonists proposed to throw up
hasty entrenchments they were dissuaded from the work, or impeded in it
by the natives, who persisted in declaring that they had no cause for fear;
it was not till the Iceni were actually in sight, and the treachery of the
Trinobantes no longer doubtful, that they retreated tumultuously within the
precincts of the temple, and strengthened its slender defences to support
sudden attack till succour could arrive. But the impetuosity of the assault
overcame all resistance. The stronghold was stormed on the second day,
and all who had sought refuge in it, armed and unarmed, given up to
slaughter. .

Meamwhile the report of this fearful movement had travelled far and wide
through the country. It reached Petilius Cerealis, the commander of the
Ninth legion, which we suppose to have been stationed near the Wash, and he
broke up promptly from his camp to hang on the rear of the insurgents. It
reached the Twentieth legion at Deva, which awaited the orders of Sueto-
nius himself, as soon as he should learn on the banks of the Menai the perils
in which the province was involved. The propretor withdrew the IFour-
teenth legion from the smoking groves of Mona, and urged it with redoubled
speed along the highway of Watling street, picking out the best troops
from the Twentieth as he rushed by, and summoning the Second from Isca
to join him in the south. But Pcenius Postumus, who commanded this latter
division, neglected to obey his orders, and crouched in terror benind his forti-
fications. The Iceni turned boldly upon Cerialis, who was hanging close
upon their heels, and routed his wearied battalions with great slaughter.
The infantry of the Ninth legion was cut to pieces, and the cavalry alone
escaped within their entrenchments. But the barbarians had not skill nor
patience to conduct the siege of a Roman camp. They left the squadron
of Cerialis unmolested, nor did they attempt to force the scattered posts of
the Romans around them. After giving Camulodunum to the flames, they
dispersed throughout the country, plundering and destroying.

Suetonius, unappalled by the frightful accounts which thronged upon
him, held on his course steadfastly with his single legion, broke through the
scattered bands of the enemy, and reached Londinium without a check.
This place was crowded with Roman residents, crowded still more at this
moment with fugitives from the country towns and villas: but it was unde-
fended by walls, its population of traders was untrained to arms, and Sue-
tonius sternly determined to leave it, with all the wealth of the province
which it harboured, to the barbarians, rather tlan sacrifice his soldiers in a
vain attempt to save it. The policy of the Roman commander was to secure
his communications with Gaul : but he was resolved not to abandon the
country, nor surrender the detachments hemmed in at various points by the
general rising of the Britons.

The precise direction of his movements we can only conjecture. Had he
retired to the southern bank of the Thames, he would probably have defended
the passage of that river:; or had the Britons crossed ¢t unresisted, the his-
torians would not have failed to signalise so important a success. But the
situation of Camulodunum, enclosed in its old British lines, and backed by
the sea, would offer him a gecure retreat where he might defy attack and
await reinforcements ; and the insurgents, after their recent triumphs, had
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abandoned their first conquests to wreak their fury upon other seats of
Roman civilisation. While, therefore, the Iceni sacked and burned first
Verulamium, and aext Londinium, Suetonius probably made a flank march
towards Camwodunum, and kept ahead of their pursuit, till he could choose
his own position to await their attack. In a valley between undulating
hils, with woods in the rear and the ramparts of the British oppidum not
far perhaps on his right flank, he had every advantage for marshalling his
slender forces; and these were increased in number more than in strength
by the fugitives capable of bearing arms, whom he had allowed to cling to
Inis fortunes. Ten thousand resolute men drew their swords for the Roman
Empire in Britain. The natives, many times their number, spread far and
wide over the open plain before them ; but the narrow front of the Romans
could be assailed by only few battalions at once, and the wagons, which con-
veyed their accumulated booty and bore their wives and children, thronged
the rear and cut off almost the possibility of retreat.

But flushed with victory, impatient for the slaughter, animated with
desperate resolution to die or conquer, the Britons cast no look or thought
behind them. Boadicea herself drove from rank to rank, from nation to
nation, with her daughters beside her, attesting the outrage she had endured,
the vengeance she had already taken, proclaiming the gallant deeds of the
queens before her, under whom British warriors had so often triumphed,
denouncing as intolerable the yoke of Roman insolence, and declaring that
whatever the men might determine, the women would now be free or perish.
The harangue of Suetonius, on the other hand, was blunt and sarcastic. He
told«his men not to mind the multitudes before them, nor the noise they
made ; there yvere more women among them than men ; as for their own
numbers, let them remember that in all battles a few good swordsmen really
did the work; the half-armed and dastard crowds before them would break
and fly when they saw again the prowess of the Roman primipiles.

Thus encouraged, the legionaries could with difficulty be restrained to
await the onset ; and as soon as the assailants had exhausted their missiles,
bore down upon them in the wedge-shaped column which had so often
broken Greeks, Gauls, and Carthaginians. The auxiliaries followed with no
less impetuosity. The horsemen, lance in hand, pierced through the ranks
which still kept their ground. But a single charge was enough. The
Britons were in a moment shattered and routed. In another moment, the
Romans had reached the long circumvallation of wagons, among which
the fugitives were scrambling in dismay, slew the cattle and the women
without remorse, and traced with a line of corpses and carcasses the limits
of the British position. We may believe that the massacre was enormous.
The Romans declared‘that eighty-thousanc of their enemies perished, while
of their own forge they lost only four hundred slain, and about as many
wounded... Boadigea put an end to her life by poison; we could have wished
to hear that the brave barbarian had fallen on a Roman pike. Suetonius had
won the greatest victory of the imperial history ; to complete his triumph,
the doward, Postumus, who had shrunk from his assistance, threw himself, in
shame and mortiéication, on his own sword.

By this utter defeat the British insurrection was paralysed. Through-
out the remainder of* the season the Romans kept the field ; they received
reinforcements from the German camps, and their scattered cohorts were
gradually brought together in a force which overawed all resistance. The
revolted districts were chastised with fire anil sword, and the systematic
devastation inflicted upon them, suffering as they already were from the
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neglect of tillage during the brief intoxication of their success, produced a
famine which swept off the seeds of future insurrections. On both sides
a fearful amount of destruction had been committed. Amidst the over-
throw of the great cities of southern Britain, not less than seventy thou-
sand Roman colonists had perished. The work of twenty years was in a
moment undone. Far and wido every vestige of Roman civilisation was
trodden into the soil. At this day the workmen who dig through the
foundations of the Norman and the Saxon London, strike beneath them
upon the traces of a double Roman city, between which lies a mass of charred
and broken rubbish, attesting the conflagration of the terrible Boadicca.

Britain again a Peaceful Province

The temper of Suetonius, as may be supposed from what has becn
already recorded of him, was stern and unbending, even beyond the ordi-
nary type of his nation. No other officer, perhaps, in the Roman armies
could have so turned disaster into victory, and recovered a province at a
blow; but it was not in his character to soothe the conquered, to conciliate
angry passions, to restore the charm of moral superiority. Classicianus,
who succeeded Catus as procurator, complained of him to the emperar, as
wishing to protract hostilities against the exasperated Britons, when every
end might be obtained by conciliation.

A freedman of the court, named Polycletus, was sent on the delicate
mission, to judge between the civil and the military chief, and to take the
measures most fitting for securing peace and obedience. Polycletas brought
with him a large force from Italy and Gaul, and was no less surprised per-
haps than the legions he commanded, to see himself at the head of a Roman
army. Even the barbarians, we are told, derided the victorious warriors
who bowed in submission to the orders of a bondman. But Polycletus could
make himself obeyed at least, if not respected. The loss of a few vessels on
the coast furnished him with a pretext for removing Suetonius from his
command, and transferring it to a consular, Petronius Turpilianus, whose
temper and policy inclined equally to peace.

From the lenity of this propretor the happiest consequences evidently
ensued. The southern Britons acquiesced in the dominion of Rome, while
the northern were awed into deference to her superior influence. Her man-
ners, her arts, her commerce, penetrated far into regions yet unconquered
by the sword. Her establishments at Londinium, Verulamium, and Camul-
odunum rose again from their ashes. Never was the peaceful enterprise of
her citizens more vigorous and elastic than at this period. The luxuries of
Italy and the provinces, rapidly increasing, required the extension to the
utmost of all her resources. Manufactures and commerce were pushed for-
ward with unexampled activity.

The products of Britain, rude as they were, consisting of raw materials
chiefly, were demanded with an insatiable appetite by the cities of Gaul and
Germany, and exchanged for arts and letters, which at least decked her
servitude with silken fetters. The best of the Roman commanders, — and
there were some, we may believe, among them both thoughtful and humane,
— while they acknowledged they had no right to conquer, yet believed that
their conquests were a blessing. The best of the native chiefs—and some
too of them may have wished for the real happiness of their countrymen, —
acknowledged, perhaps, that while freedom is the noblest instrument of

virtue, it only degrades the vicious to the lowest depths of barlfarism.e
H. W,— VOL. VI, O
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BURRUS AND SENECA

In Rome megnwhile the public evils grew daily more oppressive, and the
means of redress were decreasing. It was now that Burrus died (62 A.p.),
whether by poison or disease is uncertain; that it was disease was inferred
from the fact that, his throat gradually swelling internally and the passage
being closed up, he ceased to breathe. Many asserted that, by the order of
Nero, under colour of applying a remedy, his palate was anointed with a
poisonous drug, and that Burrus, having discovered the treachery, when the
prince came to visit him, turned his face and eyes another way, and to his
repeated inquiries_about his health, made
no other answer than this: “I am well.”
At Rome the sense of his loss was deep
and lasting, as well from the memory of
his virtue as from the spiritless simplicity
of one of his successors, and the flamin
enormities and adulteries of the other.
For Nero had created two captains of the
pratorian guards—namely, Fenius Rufus
for his popularity, in consequence of his
administration of the public stores without
deriving any profit from it; and Sopho-
nius Tigellinus, purely from partiality to
the inveterate lewdness and infamy of the
man; and their influence was according
to their known manner of life. Tigellinus
Leld greater sway over the mind ef Nero,
and was admitted to share in his most
secret debaucheries; Rufus flourished in
the good opinion of the people and sol-
diery, which he found a denial to him
with the emperor.

The death of Burrus made an inroad
upon the influence of Seneca; as good
counsels had no longer the same force now
that one of the champions of virtue was
removed ; and Nero naturally inclined to

NERS follow the more depraved, who assailed
(Fiom i bust i the Convro, Musewin) Seneca with variovs imputations: that he
had already accumulated enormous wealth,
far surpassing the measure of a citizen, and was still increasing it; that he
was alienating from the emperor and diverting to himself the affections of
the citizens; that he sought to outdo the prince in the elegance of his gar-
dens and the gplendour of his villas. They laid to his charge also that he
claimed a monopoly in the glory of eloquence; and that after Nero con-
ceiwed a passion for versifying, he had employed himself in it with unusual
assiduity ; for, to the recreations of the prince he was an open enemy—
disparaged his vigour in the managing of horses, ridiculed his vocal powers
whenever he sang , with what view did he endeavour to effect that in the
whole republic nothing should go down which was not the product of his
ingenuity? Surely Nero was past weakness of childhood, and arrived at the -
prime of youth; he ought now to discard bis pedagogue, furnished as he
was with instructors the most accomplished, even his own ancestors.
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Seneca was not unapprised of the efforts of his calumniators, as they were
disclosed to him by such as retained some concern for the interests of virtue ;
and as the emperor manifested daily more sliyness towards him. he besought
an opportunity of speaking to him, and having obtained it, thus began : ¢ This
is the fourteenth year, Casar, since I was summoned to train you for your high
destiny; and the eighth since your advancement to the empire. During
the intervening period, you have showered such honours and riches upon me,
that nothing is wanting to complete my felicity but the capacity to use them
with moderation. I shall quote great examples, such as are adapted, not to
my station and fortune, but to yours. Augustus, from whom you are the
fourth in descent, gransed to Marcus Agrippa leave to retreat to Mytilene,
and to Caius Macenas he allowed, even in Rome itself, a retirement as com-
plete as in any foreign country; the former his companion in the wars,
the otherlong harassed at Rome with manifold occupations and public cares ;
both received rewards ample indeed, but proportioned to their services. For
myself, what other claims upon your munificence have I been able to advance,
except my literary attainments, nursed, so to speak, in the shades of retire-
ment, and which have been rendered famous, becauise I am believed to have
assisted your early years in the acquisition of learning ; a glorious reward
for such a service! Butyou encompassed me with boundless favours, un-
numbered riches; so that when I ruminate upon my situation, as I often do, I
say to myself, Can it be that I, the son of a knight, the native of a province,
am ranked among the chief men of Rome ? Has my upstart name acquired
splendour among the nobles of the land, and men who glory in a long line of
honoured ancestors? Where then is that philosophic spirit whi¢h professed
to be satisfied with scanty supplies? Is it employed in adorning such gar-
dens as these, in pacing majestically through these suburban retreats? Does
it abound in estates so extensive as these, and in such immense sums put out
at interest? One plea only occurs to my thoughts; that it becomes not me
to oppose your bounties.

“ But both of us have now filled up our measure; you, of all that the
bounty of a prince could confer upon his friend ; I, of all that a friend could
accept from the bounty of his prince. Every addition can only furnish fresh
materials for envy, which, indeed, like all other earthly things, lies prostrate
beneath your towering greatness, but weighs heavily on me; I require assist-
ance. Thus, in the same manner as, were I weary and faint with the toils
of warfare or a journey, I should implore indulgence, so in this journey of
life, old as I am, and unequal even to the lightest cares, since I am unable
longer to sustain the weight of my own riches, I seek protection. Order
your own stewards to undertake the direction of my fartune, and to annex
it to your own ; nor shall I by this plunge myself into poverty; but hav-
ing surrendered those things by whose splendour I am exposed to the
assaults of envy, all the time which is set apart for the care af garaens and
villas I shall apply once more to the cultivation of my mind. To yeu vigour
remains more than enough, and the possession of imperial power established
during so many years. We, your friends, who are more advanced in years,
may take our turn of repose. This, too, will redound to your glory, that you
had elevated to the highest posts those who could put up with a humble
condition.”

To this speech, Nero replied much in this manner: “That I am able
thus on the moment to combat your studied reasonings, is the first benefit
which I acknowledge to have derived from you, who have taught e not only
to speak on subjects previously considered, but 4lso to deliver my sentiments
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extemporaneously. It is true, my direct ancestor Augustus allowed
Agrippa and Mwacenas to pass their time in retirement after their toils, but
at that period of life when his’ authority protected him, whatever was the
extent or nature of the concession he made to them ; but nevertheless he
divested neither of them of the rewards he had conferred upon them. They
had earned them in war and civil perils; for in these the earlier days of
Augustus were occupied ; nor would your sword or your hands have been
wanting had’ I been engaged in military affairs. But what my existing cir-
cumstances required you rendered ; you nursed my childhood and directed
my youth by your moral lessons, your counsel, and your precepts; and the
favours you -have bestowed on me, will never perish while life remains,
Those you have received from me, your gardens, capital, and country seats,
are liable to the accidents of fortune ; and though they may appear of great
extent, yet many men, by no means equal to you in accomplishments, have
enjoyed more. I am ashamed to instance freedmen, who in point of riches
cut a greater figure than you; and when I consider this, I see occasion to
blush that a man who holds the highest place in my esteem, does not as yet
transcend all others in the gifts of fortune.

“ But while you have attained maturity of ycars, and have yet vigour
enough for business and the enjoyment of the fruits of your toils, I am only
performing the early stages of the imperial career ; unless perhaps you deem
less of yourself than Vitellius, who was thrice consul; and think that I
should fall short of Claudius. But my liberality is unable to make up to
yon a fort=ne equal to that which Volusius amassed during years of parsi-
mony. If in any respect I deviate from the right path, owing to the prone-
ness to errof natural to youth, you should rather recall my wandering steps,
and guide that strength which you have adorned, by more intense efforts to
assist me. It is not your moderation, if you give back your wealth, nor your
retirement, if you forsake your prince, on which the tongues of all men will
be employed ; but my rapaciousness, and the dread of my cruelty. But sup-
pose your self-command should form the great theme of public applause;
still it will reflect no honour upon the character of a wise man, to reap a
harvest of glory to himself from a proceeding by which he brings infamy
upon his friend.” To these words he added kisses and embraces; framed
as he was by nature, and trained by habit, to veil his rancour under the guise
of hollow compliments. Seneca presented his thanks ; the universal close of
conferences with a sovereign; he changed, however, the methods of his
former state of power, put a stop to the conflux of visitors, avoided a train
of attendants, and seldom appeared in the streets of the city ; pretending
that his health was in an unfavourable state, or that he was detained at home
by philosophical pursuits.

OCTAVIA PUT TO DEATH

Nero, having received the decree of the senate, and perceiving that all
his villainies passed for acts of exemplary merit, rudely repudiated his wife,
Octavia, alleging *that she was barren,” and then espoused Poppwa. This
woman, who had been long the concubine of Nero, and, as her adulterer and
her husband, exercising absolute sway over him, suborned one of Octavia’s
domestics toxaccuse her of an amour with a slave. Eucerus, a native of Alex-
andria, a skilful flute-player, was marked ou’ as the object of the charge;
her mails.were examined upon the rack, and though some of them, over-
come by the intensity of the torture, made false admissions, the major part
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persisted in vindicating the purity of their mistress.  She was however put
away in the first instanco under the specious formality of a legal divorce,
and the house of Burrus, with the estate of I’lautus, ill-omenced gift, were
assigned to her; soon after she was banished into Campania and a guard
of soldiers placed over her. This led to frequent and undisguiscd com-
plaints among the populace, who are comparatively unrestrained by puu-
dential motives, and from the mediocrity of their circumstances are exposed
to fewer dangers. They had an effect upon Nero, who in consequence re-
called Octavia from banishment, but without the slightest misgiving at his
atrocious villainy.

Forthwith the people went up to the Capitol in transport, and at length
poured forth unfeigned thanks to the gods. They threw down the statues
of Poppwea, carried those of Octavia upon their shoulders, wreathed them
with garlands, and placed them on the Forum and the temples. They even
went to offer the tribute of their applause to the prince ; the prince was made
the object of their grateful adoration. And now they were filling the palace
with their crowd and clamour, when parties of soldiers were sent out, who
by beating them and threatening them with the sword, terrified and dispersed
tiem. Whatevey was overthrown during the tumult was restored, and the
tokens of honour to Poppica replaced. This woman, cver prone to atrocities
from the impulse of hatred, and now stimulated by her fears also, lest either
a more violent outbreak of popular violence should take place, or Nero should
suceumb to the inclination of the people, threw herself a¢ his knees, and said
therewith, * her circumstances were not in that state that she should contend
about her marriage with him, though that object was dearer to hel than life ;
but her very life was placed in imminent jeopardy by the dependents and
slaves f Octavia, who calling themselves the people of Rome, had dared to
commit acts in time of peace which were seldom produced by war. But
those arms were token up against the prince; they only wanted a leader,
and a civil commotion once excited, they would soon find one. Octavia has
only to leave Campania and come into the city ; when at her nod, in her ab-
sence, such tumults were raised. But if this were not the object, what crime
had she committed ? Whom had she offended? Was it because she was about
to give a genuine offspring to the family of the Cwsars, that the Roman people
chose that the spawn of an Egyptian flute-player should be palmed upon the
imperial eminence ? To sum up all, if that step was essential to the public
weal, he should call home his mistress voluntarily rather than by compulsion,
or consult his safety by a righteous retribution. 7The first commotion had
subsided undcr modemate applications, but if they should despair of Octa-
via’s being the wife of Nero, they would give her another husband.”

This artfully compound speech, adapted to excite fear and rage, at once
produced the desired effect, and territied whiie it inflamed the imp®rial
hearer; but a suspicion resting only on the evidence of a slave, and
neutralised by the asseverations of the tortured maids, was not strong
enough for this purpose. It was therefore resolved that some person should
be found who would confess the guilty commerce, and who might also be
plausibly charged with the crime of rebellion. Anicetus was judged a
fitting instrument for this purpose; the same who had accomplished the
murder of his mother, and, as I have related, commanded the fleet at Mise-
num ; whom the emperor, after that horrid service, held in light esteem,
but afterwards in extraordinary detestation ; for the ministers of nefarious
deeds seem in the eyes of their employers as living reproaches of their
iniquity. Him therefore Nero summoned; and told him that he alone
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had saved the life of the prince from the dark devices of his mother; an
opportunity for a service of no less magnitude now presented itself by re-
lieving him from a wife who was his mortal enemy, nor was there need
of force or amms ; he had only to admit adultery with Octavia. He prom-
ised rewards, which he said must indeed be kept a secret for the present,
but of great value, and also a delightful retreat ; but threatened him with
death, if he declined the task. Anicetus, from an inherent perversity of
principle, and a facility in crime produced by the horrible transactions in
which he had been already engaged, even exceeded his orders in lying, and
nmade confession of the adultery to the friends of the prince, whom he had
summoned as a council. He was then banished to Sardinia, where he
lived in exile, but not in poverty, and where he died a natural death.

Now Nero in an edict stated that Octavia, in hopes of engaging the
flect in her conspiracy, had corrupted Anicetus the admiral. And forget-
ting that he had jnst before accused her of barrenness, he added, that in
guilty consciousness of ler lust, she had produced abortion, and that all
these were clearly proved to him. And he confined her in the island
Pandataria. Never was there any exile who touched the hearts of the
beholders with deeper compassion ; some there were who §till remembered
to have seen Agrippina banished by Tiberius; the more recent sufferings
of Julia were likewise recalled to mind, confined there by Claudius: but
they had cxperienced some happiness, and the recollection of their former
splendour proved some alleviation of their present horrors. To Octavia,
in the first plece, the day of her nuptials was in place of a funeral day,
being brought under a roof where she encountered nothing but memorials
of woe; her #ather cut off by poison, and soon afterwards her brother;
then a handmaid more influential than ler mistress; Poppea wedded to
her husband, only to bring destruction on his lawful wife —and lastly, a
crime laid to her charge more intolerable than death in any shape.

And this young lady, in her twentieth year, thrown among centurions
and common soldiers, and already bereft of life under the presage of im-
pending woes, did not, however, as yet enjoy the repose of death. After
an interval of a few days she was ordered to die, when she protested, * she
was now a widow, and only the emperor’s sister”; appealed to the Ger-
manici, the common relatives of Nero and herself ; and lastly invoked the
name of Agrippina, observing, *that had she lived, her marriage-state
would have been made wretched, but she would not have been doomed to
destruction.” She was then tied fast with bonds, and her veins opened in
every joint ; and her death was accelerated by the vepour of a bath, heated
to the highest point. A decd of still more atrocious brutality was added ;
her head was cut off .and conveyed to the city for Poppica to see it. Offer-
ing$ at the temples were decreed by the fathers on account of these events ;
a circumstance which I have recorded in order that that all those who shall
read the calamities of those times, as they are delivered by me or any other
authors, may conclude by anticipation, that as often as a banishment or a
murder was perpetrated by the prince’s orders, so often thanks were ren-
dered to the geds; and those acts which in former times were resorted to
to distinguish prosperous occurrences, were now made the tokens of pub-
lic disasters. Still“I will not suppress the mention of any decree of the
senate which is marked by unheard-of adulation, or the extremity of abject
servility.

Nero himself, to make it believed that Iz enjoyed himself nowhere so
much as'at Rome, caused banquets to be prepared in the public places, and
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used the whole city as his house.  Remarkable abovo all others for the dis-
play of luxury and the noiso it made in_the world was the feast given by
Tigellinus, which, (says Suctonius), I will describe by way of specimen,
that I may not have to repeat the instances of similar prodigalily. For this
purpose, he built, in the lake of Agrippa, a raft which supported the han-
quet, which was drawn to and fro by other vessels, the vessels were striped
with gold and ivory, and rowed by bands ol pathics, who were ranged ac-
cording to their age, and accomplishments in the science of debauchery.
He had procured fowl and venison from re-
mote regions, with sca-fish even from the
ocean; upon the maxgin of the lake were
erected brothels, filled with ladies of distine-
tion ; over against them naked harlots were
exposed to view: now, were heheld obseene
gestures and motions:; and as soon as dark-
ness came on, all the neighbouring groves and
circumjacent dwellings resounded with music,
and glared with lights.  Nero wallowed inall
sorts of defilements, lawful and unlawful, and
seemed to leave no atrocity which could add
to his pollution, till a few days afterwards he
married, as & woman, one of this contaminated
herd, named Pythagoras, with all the solem-
nities of wedlock. The Roman emperor put
on the nuptial veil; the augurs, the portion,
the bridal bed, the nuptial torches, were all
seen; 1n fine, everything exposed to view
which, even in a female, is covered by the
night.

THE GREAT FIRE AT ROME; PERSECU-
TION OF THE CHRISTIANS

Therefollowedadreadful disuster; whether
fortuitously, or by the wicked contrivance of
the prince, is not determined, for both are ‘
asserted by historians; but of all the calami- A CENTURION e
ties which ever belell this city from the rage
of fire, this was the most terrible and severe. It broke out in that part of
the Circus which is contiguous to moupts Pulatine and Ciclius 3 where. by
reason of shops in which were kept such goods as minister aliment to fire,
the moment it commenced it acquired strergth, and being secelerated by the
wind, it spread at once through the whole extent of the Circus; for neither
were the houses secured by enclosures, nor the temples environed with walls,
nor was there any other obstacle to intercept its progress; but the flame,
spreading every way impetuously, invaded first the lower regions of the city,
then mounted to the higher; then again ravaging the lower, it baflled every
effort to extinguish it, by the rapidity of its destructive course, and from the
liability of the city to conflagration, in consequence of the narrow and intri-
cate alleys, and the irregularity of the streets in ancient Rome. Add to this,
the wailings of terrified women, the infirm condition of the aged and the
helplessness of childhood; such as strove tc provide for thewselves, and
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those who laboured to assist others; these dragging the fecble, those waiting
for thems some hurrying, others lingering; dlLO“‘LthLl‘ created a scene of
universal confusi m and unlmn.mbment Aml wlulc, they looked back upon
the danger ih their rear, they often found thcmselves beset before, and on
their xulm; or if they escaped into the qaarters adjoining, these too were
alveady seized by the devouring flamnes 3 cven the parts wluch they believed
remote and exempl. were found to be in the same distress. At last, not know-
ing what to shai, or where to seek sanctuary, they crowdzd the streets, and
la\ along in the open ficlds.  Some, from the loss of their whole substance,
even tlu, means of their daily sustenance, others, from aftection for their rela-
tives, whom they had not been able to snatch from the-flames, suffered them-
selves to perish in them, thongh they had opportunity to escape. Neither
daved any man ofler to check the lirc; so repeated were the menaces of many
who Lorhade to extinguish it; and because others openly threw firebrands,
with load declarations that “llncy had one who authorised them 5 whether
they did it that they might plunder with the less restraint, or in consequence
of orders given,

Nero. who was at {hat juncture sojourning at Antium, did not return to
the city Gl the fire appreached that quarter of his house which connected
the ]mlwv with the gardens of Miceenas; nor could it, however, be pre-
vented from (l('\nullll“ the house and palace, and everything around.  But
for the relief of the ]wn[)l«.. thus destitute, aud driven from their dwellings,
lie opened the e A of Mars and the monumental cdifices erected by Anuppa,
and even bis own gardens. e likewise reared temporary houses for the
reception of the forlorn multitude, and from Ostia and the neighbouring
cities, were brought up the river houschold necessaries 3 and the price of
grain was redue el to three sesterees the measure.  All which proceedings,
thongh of a populwr character, were thrown away, because a rumour had
bhecome universally current, that <at the very time when the city was in
flames. Nero, going on the stage of his private theatre, sang, The Destrue-
tion of ‘Troy, assimilating the present disaster to that catastrophe of
ancient times.”

At length, on the sixth day; the conflagration was stayed at the foot of

Sxquiline, hy pulling down an immense qu mlm of buildings. so that an open
space, and, as it were, void air, might cheek the raging element by breaking
the continuity.  But ere the consternation had subsided, the fire broke out
alresh, with no litde violenee, but in regions more spacious, and therefore
with less destruetion of human life 3 hut more exte nsive havoe was made of
the temples, and the porticoes de dicated to anrusement.  This conflagration,
too, wias the subject of more censorious remark, as it arose in the Ewmilian
possessions o Tigellinus 5 pmd Ners seemed t() aim at the glory of building
anew city, and: L.llllll“ it by his own name ; for, of the fourteen sections
into whi h Ropre s divided, foitr were still standing entire, three were
levelled with the ground, and in the seven others there remained only here
«md there o few remnants of houses, shattered and hall conswmmed.

Nero appropriated to his own purposes the ruins of his city, and founded
upon them a pilace [the « Golden House ™) in which the old- Tashioned, and,
in those Tuxurions fimes, common ornaments of gold and precious stones,
were not so much the objects of attraction as lands and lakes ; ; in ohie part,
woods like vast preserves 3 inanother part, open spaces and expansive
prospects,  The projectors and superintendets of this plan were Severus
and Celor, men of such ingennity and daring enterprise as to attempt to
conquer by art the obstacles of nature, and fo0l away the treasures of the
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prince ; they had even undertaken to sink a navigable canal from the lake
Avernus to the mouth of the Tiber, over an arid shore, or throt gh opposing
mountains : nor indeed does there occur anything of  humid nature for
supplying water, except the Pontine marshes; tho rest is cither craggy
rock or a parched soil ; and had it even been possible to break through these
obstructions, the toil had Dbeen intolerable, and disproportioned to the
object. Nero, however, who longed to achicve things that exceeded credi-
bility, exerted all his might to perforate the mountains adjoining to Avernus :
and to this day there remain traces of his abortive project.

But the rest of the old site not occupied by his palace was laid oflt,
not as after the Gallie fire, without diserimination and regularity, but with
the lines of streets measured out, broad spaces left for transit, the height of
the buildings limited, open arcas left, and porticoes added to protect the
front of the clustered dwellings. These porticoes Nero engaged to rear at
his own expense, and then to deliver to each proprictor the arcas about them
cleared. He moreover proposed rewards proportioned to every man's rank
and private substance, and fixed a day within which, if their houses, single
or clustered, were finished, they should reccive them. e appointed the
marshes of Ostea for a receptacle of the rubbish, and that the vessels which
had conveyed grain up the Tiber should return laden with rubbish ; that the
buildings themselves should be raised to a certain portion of their height
without beams, and arched with stone from the quarries of Gabii or Alba,
that stone being proof against fire ; that over the water springs, which had
been improperly intercepted by private individuals, overseers shonld be placed,
to provide for their flowing in greater abundance, and in a greater number of
places, for the supply of the public ; that every housckeeper should have in
his yard means for extinguishing fire ; neither should there be party walls,
but every house should be enclosed by its own walls. These regulations,
which were favourably received, in consideration of their utility, were also a
source of beauty to the new city ; yet some there were who believed that the

-ancient form was more conducive to health, as from the narrowness of the

streets, and the height of the buildings the rays of the sun were more
excluded ; whereas now, the spacious breadth of the strects, without any
shade to protect it, was more intensely heated in warm weather.

Such were the provisions made by human counsels.  The gods were next
addressed with expiations ; and recourse had to the Sibyl's books. By
admonition from them, to Vulcan, Ceres, and Proserpine supplicatory sacri-
fices were made, and Juno was propitiated by the matrons, first in the Capitol,
then upon the nearest shore, where, by water drawn from the sea, the temple
and image of the goddess were besprinkled ; and the ceremony of placing
the goddess in her sacred chair, and her vigil, were celebrated by ladies who
had husbands. But not all the relief that could come from man, not all
the bounties that the prince could bestow, nor ail the stonements
which could be presented to the gods, availed to relieve Neso from the
infamy of being believed to have ordered the conflagration. Hence, to
suppress the rumour, he falsely charged with the guilt, and punished with
the most exquisite tortures, the Christians, who were hated for their
enormities. Accordingly, first those were seized who confessed they were
Christians ; next, on their information, a vast multitude were convicted, not
so much on the charge of burning the city, as of hating the human race.
And in their deaths they ware also made the subjects of sport, fer they were
covered with the hides of wild beasts, and worried to death by dogs, or nailed
to crosses, or set fire to, and when day declined, burned to serve for nocturnal
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lights. Nero offered his own gardens for that spectacle, and exhibited a
Circensian game, indiscriminately mingling with the common people in the
habit of a charioteer, or else standing in his chariot. Whence a feeling of
compassion aroSe towards the sufferers, because they seemed not to be cut off
for the public good, but victims to the ferocity of one man.c

In order to compensate for his prodigality in games and spectacles; to
cover the expense of his purposeless edifices, above all, of his golden house;
of his festivals, one of which cost four million sesterces for perfume alone;
his extravagance in furniture and in clothes, of which he wore new ones
e#ch day, his distributions of bread, meat, game, clothes, money, and even
precious stones, among the populace in return for their applause for his
verses and singing; finally, I say, to compensate for all this wild expendi-
ture, he multiplied proscriptions and sentences which carried with them the
confiscation of property. Even office became a source of revenue, for he
only bestowed it on condition that he should have a share in the®profits.
The provinces were thus again pillaged. It was not for this they had so
loudly saluted the establishment of the empire, and they came within a
measurable distance of its dissolution in the last years of this reign.®

CONSPIRACY MET BY CRUELTY AND PERSECUTION

Men, however, were grown weary of being the objects of the tyranmic
caprice of a profligate youth; and a widely extended conspiracy to remove
him and give .the supreme power to C. Piso, a nobleman of many popular
qualities, was ofganised (65). Men of all ranks, civil and military, were
engaged in it, — senators, knights, tribunes, and centurions, — some, ‘as is
usual, on public, some on private grounds. While they were yet undecided
where it were best to fall on Nero, a courtesan named Epicharis, who had a
knowledge (it is not known how obtained) of the plot, wearied of their in-
decision, attempted to gain over the officers of the fleet at Misenum. She
made the first trial of an officer named Volusius Proculus, who had been one
of the agents in the murder of Agrippina, and who complained of the ill return
he had met with, and menaced revenge. She communicated to him the fact
of there being a conspiracy, and proposed to him to join in it; but Proculus,
hoping to gain a reward by this new service, went and gave information to
Nero. Epicharis was seized ; but as she had mentioned no names, and Procu-
lus had no witnesses, nothing could be made of the matter. She was, how-
ever, kept in prison. _

The conspirators became alarmed ; and lest they should be betrayed, they
resolved to delay acting no longer, but, to fall on the tyrant at the Circensian
games. The plan arranged was that Plautius Lateranus, the consul-elect, a
man of grgat coumge and bodily strength, should sue to the emperor for
relief to his family affairs, and in so doing should grasp his knees and throw
him down, and that then the officers should despatch him with their swords.
Meantime Piso should be waiting at the adjacent temple of Ceres; and when
Nero was no mort, the prefect Fenius Rufus and others should come and
convey him to the camp.

Notwithstanding the number and variety of persons engaged in the plot,
the secret had been kept with wonderful fidelity. Accident, however, revealed
it as it was, on the very eve of execution. Among the conspirators was a
senator nanged Flavius Scevinus, who, though dissolved in luxury, was one
of the most eager. He had insisted on having the first part in the assassina-
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tion, for which purpose he had provided a dagger taken from a temple. The
night before the attack was to be made he gave this dagger to one of his
freedmen, named Milichus, to grind and shagpen. He at the same time sealed
his will, giving freedom to some, gifts to others of his slavem He supped
more luxuriously than usual, and though he affected great cheerfulness, it
was manifest from his air that he had something of importance on his mifid.
He also directed his freedman to prepare bandages for wounds. The freed-
man, who was either already in the secret, or had his suspicions now excited,
consulted with his wife, and at her impulsion set off at daylight and revealed
his suspicions to Epaphroditus, one of Nero’s freedmen, by whom he wae
conducted to the emperor. On his information Scevinus was arrested; but
he gave a plausible explanation of everything but the bandages, which he
positively denied. He might have escaped were it not that Milichus’ wife
suggested that Antonius Natalis had conversed a great deal with him in secret
of late, and that they were both intimate with Piso. Natalis was then sent
for; and as he and Scevinus did not agree in their accounts of the conversa-
tion which they had, they were menaced with torture. Natalis’ courage gave
way; he named Piso and Seneca. Scevinus, either through weakness or
thinking that all was known, named several others, among whom were Annzus
Lucanus the poet, the nephew of Seneca, Tullius Senecio, and Afranius
Quinctianus. These at first denied everything. At length, on the promise
of pardon, they discovered some of their nearest friends, Lucan even naming
hizeown mother Atilla.

Nero now called to mind the information of Proculus, and he ordered
Epicharis to be put to the torture. But no pain could overcome the constancy
of the heroic woman; and next day, as from her weak statewhe was carried
in a clnair to undergo the torture anew, she contrived to fasten her belt to the
arched back of the chair, and thus to strangle herself.

When the discovery was first made, some of the bolder spirits urged Piso
to hasten to the camp or to ascend the rostra, and endeavour to excite the
soldiers or the people to rise against Nero. But he had not energy for such
a course, and he lingered at home till his house was surrounded by soldiers.
He then opened his veins, leaving a will filled, for the sake of his wife, a
profligate woman, with the grossest adulation of Nero. Lateranus died like
a hero, with profound silence; gnd though the tribune who presided at the
execution was one of the conspirators, he never reproached him.

But the object of Nero’s most deadly enmity was Seneca. All that was
against this illustrious man was that Natalis said that Piso had one time sent
him to Seneca, who was ill, to see how he was, and to complain of his not
admitting him, and that Seneca replied that it was for the good of neither
that they should meet frequently, but that his health depended on Piso’s
safety. The tribune Granius Silvanus (also ®ne of the conspirators) was
sent to Seneca, who was now at his villa four miles from Rome, {o examine
him respecting the conversation with Natalis. He found Rim at Table with
his wife, Pompeia Paulina, and two of his friends. Seneca’s account agreed
with that of Natalis; his meaning, he said, had been perfectly innoeent.
When the tribune made his report to Nero and his privy ceuncil — Poppza
and Tigellinus — he was asked if Seneca meditated a voluntary death. On
his reply that he showed no signs of fear or perturbatien, he was ordered to
go back and bid him die. Silvanus, it is said, called on Fenius on his way
and asked him if he should obey the orders; but Fenius, with that want
of spirit which was the ruin Of them all, bade him obey. Silvanus when he
arrived sent in a centurion with the fatal mandate.
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Seneca calmly called for his will, but the centurion would not suffer him
to have it. , He then told his friends that as he could not express his sense
of their merits in the way that he wished, he would leave them the image of
his life, to which, if they attended, they would obtain the fame of virtue and
of constancy in friendship. He checked their tears, showing that nothing
hadl occurred buat what was to have been expected. Then embracing his wife,
he began to console and fortify her, but she declared her resolution to die
with him. Not displeased at her generous devotion, and happy that one so
dear to him should not remain exposed to injury and misfortune, he gave a
ready consent, and the veins in the arms of both were opened. As Seneca, on
account of his age, bled slowly, he caused those of hig Jegs and thighs to be
opened also; and as he suffered very much, he persuaded his wife to go into
another room ; and then calling for amanuenses, he dictated a discourse which
was afterward published. Finding himself going very slowly, he asked his
friend the physician, Statius Anneus, for the hemlock juice whick he had
provided, and took it, but it had no effect. He finally went into a warm bath,
sprinkling as he entered it the servants who were about him, and saying, «I
pour this liquor to Jove the Liberator.” The heat caused the blood to flow
freely, and his sufferings at length terminated. His body was burned with-
out any ceremony, according to the directions which he had given when at
the height of his prosperity.

Pauline did not die at this time; for Nero, who had no enmity against
hLer and wished to avoid the imputation of gratuitous cruelty, sent orders to
have her saved. She survived her husband a few years, her face and skin
remaining of a deadly paleness in consequence of her great loss 6f blood.

The military men did not remain undiscovered. Ienius Rufus died like
a coward ; the tribunes and centurions, like soldiers. When one of them
named Subrius Flavius was asked by Nero what caused him to forget his
military oath : “I hated you,” said he, “and there was none of the soldiers
more faithful while you deserved to be loved. I began to hate you when
you became the murdercr of your mother and wife, a chariot-driver, a
player, and an incendiary.” Nothing in the whole affair cut Nero to the
soul like this reply of the gallant soldier.

The consul Vestinus was not implicated by any in the conspiracy ; but
Nero hated him; and as he was sitting at dinner with his friends, some
soldiers entered to suy that their tribune wanted him. He arose, went into
a chamber, had his veins opened, entered a warm bath, and died. Lucan
when ordered to die had his veins also opened ; when he felt his extremities
growing cold, he called to mind some verses of his*Pharsalia which were
applicable to his case, and died repeating them. Senecio, Quinctianus,
Sceyinus, and many others died ; several were banished. Natalis, Milichus,
and others were rewarded ; Sfferings, thanksgivings, and so forth were voted
in abundgace by the senate.

This olsequious body, however, sought to avert the disgrace of the lord
of the Roman world appearing on the stage at the approaching Quinquennial
games, by offering him the victory of song and the crown of eloquence. DBut
Nero said that there needed not the power nor the influence of the senate,
that he feared not his rivals, and relied on the equity of the judges. He
therefore sang on tlte stage, and when the people pressed him to display all
his acquirements, he came forth in the theatre, strictly conforming to all the
rules of his art, not sitting down when weary, wiping his face in his robe,
neither spitting nor blowing his nose, and fihally with bended knee and
moving his hand, waited in copnterfeit terror for the sentence of the judges.
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At tho end of the games, he in a fit of anger gave Popprea, who was
pregnant, a kick in the stomach, which caused her death. Instgad of burn-
ing her body, as was now the general custom, he had it embalmed with the
most costly spices and deposited in the monument of the Julifln family. Ie
himself pronounced the funeral oration, in which he praised her for her
beauty, and for being the mother of a divine infant.

The remainder of the year was marked by the death or exile of several
illustrious persons, and by a pestilence which carried off great numbers of
all ranks and ages. “ Of the knights and senators,” observes Tacitus, *“the
deaths were less to be lamented ; they anticipated, as it were, by the commdn
fate the cruelty of the prince.”

The first deaths of the succeceding year (66) were those of P. Anteius,
whose crime was his wealth and the friendship of Agrippina; Ostorius
Scapula, who had distinguished himself in Britain; Anneus Meclla, the
father of Lucan; Anicius Cerealis, Rufius Crispinus, and others. They all
died in the same manner, by opening their veins. The most remarkable
death was that of C. Petronius, a man whose clegance and taste in luxury
had recommended him to the special favour of Nero, who regarding him as
his “ arbiter of alegance,” valued only that of which Petronius approved. The
envy of Tigellinus being thus excited, he bribed one of I’ctronius’ slaves to
charge his master with being the friend of Scevinus. His death followed, of
course ; the mode of it however was peculiar. He caused his»veins to be
opened, then closed, then opened again, and so on. He meantime went on
conversing with his friends, not, like a Socrates or a Scneca, on, the immor-
tality of the soul or the opinions of the wise, but listening to ght and wan-
ton verses. He rewarded some of his slaves, he had others ﬂ’ogged, he dined,
he slept; he made, in short, his compulsive death as like a natural one as pos-
sible. He did not, like others, pay court to Nero or Tigellinus or the men
in power, in his will, but he wrote an account of the vices and crimes of the
prince and court under the names of flagitious men and women, and sent it
sealed up to the emperor. He broke his seal-ring, lest it might be used to
the destruction of innocent persons.

« After the slaughter of so many illustrious men,” says Tacitus, « Nero at
length sought to destroy virtue itself by killing Thraseas Patus and Barea
Soranus.” The former, a man of primitive Roman virtue, was hated by him
not merely for his worth, but because he had on various occasions given
public proof of his disapproval of his acts. Such were his going out of the
senate house when the decrees were made on account of the murder of Agrip-
pina, and his absence’from the deification and funeral of Poppwa. Further
than his virtue, we know of no cause of enmity that Nero could have against
Soranus.

The accusers of Thraseas were Capito Cossutianus, whom he had made
his enemy by supporting the Cilician députies who cams to acc ise him of
extortion, and Marcellus Eprius, a profligate man of eloquence. A Roman
knight named Ostorius Sabinus appeared as the accuser of Soranus. The
time selected for the destruction of these eminent men was that of the
arrival of the Parthian prince Tiridates, who was coming t& Rome to receive
the diadem of Armenia, either in hopes that the domestic crime would be
shrouled by the foreign glory, or, more probably, to give the Oriental an
idea of the imperial power. Thraseas received an order not to appear
among those who went to :meet the king; he wrote to Nero, xequiring to
know with what he was charged, and asserting his ability to clear himself if
he got an opportunity. Nero in reply said tkat he would convoke the senate.
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Thraseas then consulted with his friends, whether he would go to the senate
house, or erpect his doom at home. Opinions were as usual divided ; he
however did not go to the senate.

Next morning the temple in which the senate sat was surrounded with
soldiery. Cossutianus and Eprius appeared as the accusers of Thraseas, his
son-in-law Helvidius Priscus, Paconius Agrippinus, and Curtius Montanus.
The general charge against them was passive rather than active disloyalty,
Thraseas beng held forth as the seducer and encourager of the others.
Ostorius then came forward and accused Soranus, who was present, of friend-
ship with Rubellius Plautus and of mal-conduct in the government of Asia.
He added that Servilia, the daughter of the accused, had given money to
fortunc-tellers.  Servilia was summoned. She owned the truth, that she
had sold her ornaments and given the money to the soothsayers, but for no
impious purpose, only to learn if her father would escape. Witnesses were
then called, and among them, to the indignation of every virtuous man,
appeared . Egnatius, the client and friend of Soranus, and a professor of
the stoic philosophy, who now had sold himself to destroy his benefactor by
false testimony.

The accused were all condemned, of course ; Thraseas, Scranus, and Ser-
vilia to death, the others to exile. Of the circumstances of the end of
Soranus and his daughter, we are not informed. Thraseas having pre-
vented his wife Arria from following the example of her mother of the same
name, by entreating her not to deprive their daughter of her only remaining
support, carsed his veins to be opened in the usual manner; and as the blood
spouted forth; he said to the quastor who was present, * Let us pour out to
Jove the Liberator. Regard this, young man. May the gods avert the
omen; but you have been born in times when it is expedient to fortify the
mind by examples of constancy.” He died after suffering much pain.

Suetonius has left us an interesting picture of the personality of the per-
verted being who was the cause of all this suffering.

PERSONAL CHARACTERISTICS OF NERO, ACCORDING TO SUETONIUS

In stature Nero was a little below the common size; his body spotted,
and of a disagrecable appearance; his hair inclined to yellow; his counte-
nance fair, rather than handsome; his eyes gray and dull, his neck fat, his
belly prominent, legs very slender, but his constitution healthful. For,
though extravagantly luxurious in his way of living, he had, in the course of
fourteen years, only three fits of sickness, which were so slight, that he
neither forbore the use of wjne, nor.made any alteration in his usual diet.
In his dress, and the care of his person, he was so indecent, that he had his
hair cut ix rings gue above another; and when he was in Achaia,let it grow
long behind ; and appeared abroad for the most part in the dress which he
used at table, with a handkerchief about his neck, his coat loose upon him,
and without shoes.

e was enteréd, when a boy, in almost all the liberal sciences ; but his
mother diverted him from the study of philosophy, as unsuitable to one who
was to be an emperor ; and Lis master Seneca discouraged him from réading
the old orators. that e might keep him the longer in admiration of himself.
He was much addicted to poetry, and compos_d verses both with pleasure
and ease : ‘nar did he, as some think, publish those of other authors for his
own. I have had in my hand; some little pocket-books of his, with some
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well-known verses, all of his own writing, and written in such a manner, that
it was very evident from the blotting and interlining, that they bad not been
transeribed from a copy, nor dictated by
another, but written by the composer
of them.

He had likewise a great taste for
painting, and moulding of images, bul
of all thm% an, extravagant desire of
popular qpphuxe, Leing a rival of every
man who was upon any account admired
by the people. It wgs the general be-
lief, that, after the prizes he won by
his performances upon the stage, he
would the next lustrum have entered
amongsh the wrestlers at the Olympic
games. For he was continually prac-
tising in that way ; nor did he attend
in Greece that kind of solemnity any
otherwise, than, as the judges used to
do, sitting upon the ground in the Sta-
dium. And if a pair of wrestlers hap-
pened to get without the limits assigned
them, he would with his own hands
bring them back into their proper place.

Towards the end of his life, he made
a public vow, that if he continued in
the peaceable enjoyment of the empire,
he would, in the games which he in-
tended to give for his success against
the insurgents, appear upon the stage,
to manage the water-organ, as also to
play upon the Pates a-nd bi’tgplpe,- and A N16uT WATCHMAN OF RONMFE, SHOWING THE
upon the day concluding those diver- T Bprrs WORK OGN HIS J ACEET
sions, would act his part in a play, and
dance to the story of Turnus in,Virgil. And there are some who say, that
he put to death the player Paris as a dangerous rival.

He had an invincible desire, but capriciously directed, of rendering him-
self famous through all succeeding ages. He therefore took from several
things and places tLeir former appellations, and gave them new names
derived from his own. He called the month of April, too, Neroneus, and
had a design to change the name of Rome into that ot Neropolis.

He thought there was no other use of riches and mone; than to squander
them away profusely ; regarding all thos® as sordid wretclaes whc kept their
expenses within due bounds; and extolling those as truly noble and gener-
ous souls, who lavished away and wasted all Lefore them. He never wore
the same garment twice. He would game for four hundred thousand ses-
terces for every spot that came up upon the tali. He used to fish with a
golden net, drawn by silken cords of the finest scarlet colour. It is said that
he never travelled with less than a thousand carts attending him with his
baggage : the mules being all shod with silver, and theiy drivers dressed in
scarlet clothes of the finest wqol ; and a numerous train of footmern, and Afri-
cans, with bracelets on their arms, and mounted upon horses ia splendid

trappings.
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He was a despiser of all religious worship, except that of the Syrian
goddess ; but at last he 1ega1ded her so little that he spurned her, being
now engaged in another superstition, in which he invariably persisted. For
having receiv:d from some obscure plebeian a little image of a girl, as a
presgrmtl\e against plots, and discovering a conspiracy 1mmedntely after,
he Constantly worshipped, and with three sacrifices a day, his imaginary pro-
tectress, as the greatest amongst the gods. He was likewise desirous to
have it thought that he had from the information of that deity a knowledge
of future events. A few months before he died, he offered several s'lcmﬁces,
> consult the entrails of the victims; but could never obtain any favourable
intimations from them.d

MERIVALE'S ESTIMATE OF NERO AND HIS TIMES

The youth who at the age of seventeen years had been called to govern
the civilised world, is 1eplesented in his busts and medals as handsome in
countenance, but, as Suetonius remarks, without grace or winningness of
expression.  llis hair was not the bright auburn of Apollo, the delight of
the Romans, to which it was so often hkened but yellowish or s'mdy, his
figure, thougl of middle stature, was ill-pr oportmned the neck was thick
and sensual, “the stomach prominent, the legs slender. His skin, it is added,
was blotched or pimpled; but this, it may be supposed, was the effect. of
intemperance in his later years; his eyes werc dark gray or greenish, and
theiz sight™defective, which may account perhaps for the scowl which seems
to m(uk their. - sxpression.  His health, notwithstanding his excesses, con-
tinned good to the end, and it was only from anxious concern for his voice
that he wrapped his throat in kerchiefs, like a confirmed valetudinarian. In
his dress there was a mixture of slovenliness and finery ; in the arrangement
of his cherished locks he was exceedingly careful, piling them in ticrs above
the crown, and letting them fall from thence over the shoulders, a fashion
which was reputed not less indecent, or at least effeminate, than the loose-
ness of his cincture, the bareness of his feet, and the lightness of the chamber-
robe in which he did not scruple to appear in public.

We may trace perhaps to the character of his master, and to the kind of
cducation he was likely to receive from him, the ardent love of admiration,
ill-directed as it was, which distinguished the pupil of Seneca. To this con-
stant anxicty to compete with rivals, and triumph over them, however trifling
the objects on which it was exercised, may be ascribed the indifference Nero
evidently felt to the title of divinity, which in his inordinate vanity he might
have heen expeeted tc claim.  He wanted to be admired as the first among
men; not to be adored as a gbd. He could not be Apollo, and contend at the

same time for the prize of the PytlLian games; he could not be Hercules, and
carry off the chiplet at Nemea; he could not be Jupiter, and gain the victory
at the great contest of Olympla—(hstmctmns on which his soul was bent
fron. an carly period of his career, and which, as we shall see, he lived eventu-
ally to achieve. His courtiers might, if they pleased, pronounce his likeness
to these or any other divinities ; but to make him actually divine was to rob
him of the honours lic so vechemently affected. The poets might predict his
apotheosis after death, and doubtless the verses in which Luc'm, at that time
his friend and’ compamon, challenged him to choose what godship he would
assume in_heaven, and where he would fix his throne, imploring him to take
his seat in the middle of the universe, lest if he leaned ever so little from the
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%‘:‘re the world should be thrown by his august weight from its eternal bal-
‘ance —such verses were doubtless accepted as a fitting tribute to the germ
of a divine existence hereafter to blossom into flower. But the ardour with
which Nero aspired to distinctions among mortal men was itselé a guarantee
against his usurping the character of the impassive godhead, which can neither
enjoy a triumph nor suffer a disgrace.

Nor again, though described by Tacitus as lusting after the incredible, had
Nero the same passion as Caligula for realising apparent impossibilities to prove
his superhuman power. He was not impelled in a career of marvels by rest-
less and aimless pride. Once removed from the sphere of theatrical shows
and contests, he had no higher notion of his position than as enabling him
to accumulate, to multiply, or to enlarge the commonest objetts of luxury.
He never travelled, it is asserted, with less than a thousand carriages in his
train. His banquets were those of the noble debauchees of the day on a still
vaster scale of expense ; in the height of his extravagance, he would equip
his actors with masks or wands covered with genuine pearls; he would stake
four hundred thousand sesterces on a single cast of the dice ; he bathed in
unguents, and stimulated his friends to expend four millions on the perfumes
alone of a single supper. His presents to favourites were sums of money
many times greater than had ever been given to favourites before ; his build-
ings were colonnades longer, halls wider, towers higher, than had been raised
by his predecessors. His projected canal from Puteoli to Rome would only
havg been the longest of canals; the attempt he latterly made to cut through
the isthmus of Corinth was only a repetition of previous attempts, neither
better planned, nor more steadfastly persevered in.

‘In his schemes there was nothing new or original. Nero was devoid of the
imagination which throws an air of wild grandeur over the character of
Caligula. The notion that he burned Rome on purpose to have an opportunity
of rebuilding it more magnificently would have been more applicable, as it
seems to me, to his predecessor than to him. But within the paltry sphere
of his degraded taste he claimed to be pre-eminent. As a mime or player he
was not satisfied with any single class of parts, or any one department of
exhibition. After rivalling Apollo in song and the Sun in charioteering,
he aspired to display the courage and vigour of Hercules, and a lion was
duly prepared, drugged or fed to stupor, to be strangled in his arms, or
brained with a stroke of his club. He acted, he sang, he played, he danced.
He insisted on representing men and heroes, gods and even goddesses. To
affect the woman indeed, in dress, voice, and gesture, was a transformation
in which he took a chj]dish pleasure, restrained by no sense of dignity or
decency. He adopted his superstitions, as well as his garb and habits, from
Syria, from his Parthian and Armenian guests, or frem the diviners and
necromancers of the credulous East. To‘the art ®f magic he devoted weatth,
energy, natural abilities, in short, all his resources; but Nature, savs Pliny,
was too strong for him. His failure to divine the future, or eaise tife spirits
of the dead, was noted by the wise as a signal demonstration of the futility
of magical pretensions. For none of the accustomed divinities of Rome glid
he evince any respect, nor for places consecrated by the national religion;
but he reverenced the Syrian Astarte, till in a fit of vexation he renounced
her protection, and insulted her image. At last his sole ebject of veneration
was a little figure of a girl, which he always wore as a talisman about him,
affecting to learn from it the secrets of futurity.

Such were the miserable interests of this infatuated creature, the victim
of licentious indulgence, a child prematurely stunted both in mind and

H. W.,—VOL. VL. P
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body, surrounded on the throne not by generals and statesmen, but by
troops of slaves or freedmen, by players and dancers lost to all sense of
decency themselyes, and seeking only their advancement at the expense of
their master :11'1(1 of mankind; surrendered by loose women to still more
despicable minions, and ruled by the most cruel and profligate of ministers.
Kelius and Tigellinus, Doryphorus and Sporus, are among the most hateful
names of the imperial history; into the abominations of their career it
would be pollution merely to look. No wonder that, when encircled by so
Joathsome a crew he saw the proud citizens prostrate at his feet, he could
exclaim that no prince before him had known the extent of his power. But
though at their patron’s command statues and arches might rise in honour
of these infamous companions, it may be said for thé credit of the people,
that they received much less of lip-worship than their predecessors, Sejanus,
Pallas, and Narcissus.

There scems indecd to have risen, at least in the later yeers of this
principate, a marked separation between the court and the nobility; the
senators shrank from the presence of a man who so openly degraded his
name and lineage; they fled the contact of his dissolute associates; they
cntered into widespread conspiracies against him, to which they had never
Leen provoked by the tyranny of his predecessors; and they had the merit
cf inenrring his petulant displeasure, with many a threat to extinguish their
order altpgether, and give the provinces to his knights and freedmen. «I
hate you, Civsar,” exclaimed the most refined of lis flatterers, * because you
are a scnator:”  Accordingly this emperor, notwithstanding the pomp and
splendon® of his shows and public appearances, seems to have been left for
the most part' to the mercenary attendance of his personal favourites, pro-
tected only by a troop of spies and informers, and the vilest portior. of the
pampered populace, from the general detestation of respectable citizens.?

The eruclties of Nero’s later years were the more fearful, perhaps, from
their apparent caprice. Ile had no politic object, such as may be ascribed
to Tiberius—of policy indeed he was incapable. Except that his murders
were commonly prompted by need or fear, and therefore fell oftenest on the
rich and powerful, it can hardly be said that one class suffered from them
more terribly than another.

Undoubtedly, however, the senate furnished the longest list of vietims
to the tyrant’s barbarity. The greatest and noblest were the most exposed
to the prince’s cvil eye, which lighted upon them equally at public cere-
monials and private receptions, and marked them for immolation at every
fresh burst of ill-humour. The proscriptions to which this body was sub-
jected under the four Clandian Ciesars reduced its numbers considerably,
more, indeed. it may be imagined, than was replaced by the ordinary sources
of"rcplcnis]nncl}t. Clauditis, among his other reforms, sought to restore the
balance by a special measure, and such was probably the object of his re-
vision 6f the senate, the last of the kind we read of ; but the decline must
have heen accelerated under Nero, without check or counteraction. Nero,
reckless equally of the past and future, felt no anxiety to maintain the
numbers of thet historic assembly; and the various causes, besides the em-

(! AApologists are not wanting who assert that it was chiefly Nero's contempt for Roman cus-
toms which alienated ghe ¢ respectable citizens ' ; that these citizens were really more brutal
than Nero; and that the emperor’s chief fault was criminal indulgence towards his courtiers,
rather thamnvernelty,  Such views illustrate the curious ostillations of historical criticism, to which
we have se often had occasion to refer.  Even the most sympathetic and flattering view of Nero
presents hiin as at least reflecting the conditions of a society in some respects monstrous. ]
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peror’s tyranny, which were always at work to extinguish the oldest families,
must have acted with terrible force on the effete branches of the agcient aris-
tocracy. But if its numbers were reduced, no less wera its employments
also diminished. o

Under the lax discipline of Nero and of Tigellinus appointments to
office abroad would be the prize of interest and favour, guided neither by
routine nor by discretion_; at h_ome the boa._rds and cqmmissions established
by Augustus would fall into disuse. Pensions and sinecures, though such
corruptions are not known to us at Rome by name, would doubtless abound,
but of real business there would be less and less. Intrigue and peculation
would flourish in a spil protected from the air of public opinion, and the
strong hand of central control.

The passive endurance which marked the conduct of the senate under
the imperial persecutions seems to bespeak a consciousness of its own guilt
towards the state, and it compounded for its monopoly of unquestioned
abuses by bowing to the yoke of a jealous and domineering master. We
discover in Seneca no reliance on the senate. He never speaks of it as a
living guardian of the virtues of Roman society. And yet, notwithstand-
ing this abandonment of its high prerogative, it still exercised a moral
power. Its mere title could awaken associations which thrilled from pulse
to pulse. It was still regarded by the men of ancient name and blood as the
true head or heart of the empire, rather than the upstart Claudius or Domi-
tiusf who might wear the purple and wield the sword. To the men of words
and phrases the emperor was still an accident,—the senate was gn eternal
fact, — at a time when rhetoric might make revolutions, though it could not
regenerate society. To them it was still the symbol of liberty, at a time
when 1tberty and Cewesar were regarded as two gladiators sword in hand,
pitted against each other in mortal combat. This venerable image of its
ancient majesty was preserved to it by the proscriptions themselves by
which it suffered ; for as often as a murdered Scribonius or Pompeius was
replaced in the chairs of office by a Rubellius, a Lollius, or a Vitellius, the
principle of its vitality was in fact invigorated by the infusion of new
plebeian blood.

As fast indeed as the tyrant’s exigencies required the confiscation of the
great estates of nobles, and the overthrow of great families, his caprice
and favour were elevating new men from the inferior orders to succeed to
their distinctions, and to rival them in their vast possessions. Nero never
kept his money. All he robbed, all he extorted, was squandered as abruptly
as it was acquired, and shrewd Roman money-makers were always waiting
upon his necessities, and sweeping the properties of his victims into their
stores for a small part of their value in specie. Of the vast sums amassed
by the freedmen of Claudius and his successors some regords have been
preserved to us; but the freedmen were a class peculiarly @bnoxiens to re-
mark, and it is probable that knights and senators were at the sgme time,
and by similar compliances, raising fortunes not less enormous, who have
escaped the designating finger of history. Though the grinding processes
to which the colossal properties of the nobles were subjectetl must on the
whole have broken down the average amount of their revenues far below
the rate at which it figured under the republic and the first Caesars, we
must not suppose that the current set all in one direction, or that the age
of Claudius and Nero was not glso a period of great private accumulations.
The wealth of individuals and of the upper ranks at Rome generally reached
perhaps its greatest height at this culminating gpoch.
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Descending, however, from the high places of the Roman world, we find
beneath them a commonalty suffering also a social revolution, undergoing a
rapid transition, and presenting the elements of two rival classes, or even
hostile camps, in the bosom of the city. The clients and retainers of the
old nobility, whether freed or freeborn, still formed the pith and marrow
df the commonwealth; still leaning their humble tenements against the
great lords’ mansions, still respecting them as their patrons and advisers,
still attending their levees, and waiting for the daily complement of the
sportula at their doors, they regarded them as the real chiefs of the state,
and held them equals of Ciesar himself. The death or exile of their august
protector might strike them with surprise and indignation; but when they
looked around and counted their numbers, they felt their own insignificance,
and quailed beneath the blow in silence. They saw that there was growing up
beside them a vast class of patronless proletaries, the scum of the streets and
lanes, slaves, freedmen, foreigners, men of base trades and infamous employ-
ments, or of ruined fortunes, who, having none but Casar himself to depend
on, threw the weight of their numbers in his scale, and earned his doles and
entertainments by lavish caresses, and deeds corresponding to their prom-
ises. These have been called the lazzaroni of ancient Rome; in idleness,
indeed, and mendicancy they deserve the title; but they were the paupers
of a world-wide empire, and the crumbs on which they fed fell from the
tables of kings and princes. The wealth of millions of subjects was lavished
on these mendicaat masters. For days together, on the oft-recurring
occasion of au imperial festival, valuables of all kinds were thrown pell-
mell améng them, rare and costly birds were lavished upon them by thou-
sands, provisions of every kind, costly robes, gold and silver, pearls and
jewels, pictures, slaves and horses, and even tamed wild beasts. At last, in
the progress of this wild profusion, ships, houses, and estates were bestowed
by lottery on these waiters upon Casar’s providence.

This extravagance was retained without relaxation throughout Nero’s
reign ; had he paused in it for a moment the days of his power would have
been few. The rumour that he was about to quit Rome for the East
caused murmurs of discontent, and forced him to consult the gods, and
pretend to be deterred by signs of their displeasure from carrying his de-
sign into effect. When at last, as we shall see, he actually visited Greece,
lie left behind him a confidential minister, to keep the stream of his liberality
flowing, at whatever cost and by whatever measures of spoliation. Absent
or present, he flung to these pampered supporters a portion of every confis-
cated fortune; the emperor and his people hunted tagether, and the division
of the prey was made apparentiy to the satisfaction of both equally. Capri-
cious as were the blows he dealt around him, this class alone he took care
never to offend. and even the charge of firing the city fell lightly on the
ears of the almdst houseless multitude, whose losses at least had been fully
compen5ated bfy plunder. The clients of the condemned nobles were kept
cffectually in check by this hungry crowd, yelling over every carcass with
the prospect of a feast. Nero, in the height of his tyranny and alarm, had
no need to increase the number of his pratorians; the lazzaroni of Rome
were a bodyguard surrounding him in every public place, and watching the
entrances and exite at his palace gates.

Such were the chief distinctions of class at this period among the Roman
people, the sb-called lords of mankind, and beyond them lay the great world
of the pfovincials, their subjects. But if these were subjects in name, they
were now vecome in fact the true Roman people; they alone retained real
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freedom of action within the limits of the empire; they were allowed to
labour, and they enjoyed the bulk at least of the fruits of industry; they
rarely saw the hateful presence of the emperor, and knew only by report the
loathsome character of his courtiers and their orgies. And if sometimes
the thunderbolt might fall among them, it struck only the highest eminences;
the multitude was safe as it was innocent. The extortion of the proconsul
in the province was not to be compared in wantonness or severity with the
reckless pillage of sthe emperor in the capital, nearer home. The petulance
of a proconsul’s wife was hardly tolerated abroad, while at home the prince’s
worst atrocities were stimulated by female cupidity. The taxation of the
subject, if heavier in some respects than that
of the citizen, was at least tolerably regular;
the extraordinary demands which Nero made
towards the rebuilding of Rome were an ex-
ception to the routine of fiscal imposts. But,
above all, the provincials had changed place
with their masters in being now the armed
force of the empire.

The citizen had almost ceased to wield the

sword. Even the preactorians were recruited
from Italy, not from Rome herself; and among
them thousands were doubtless foreign born,
the offscourings of the provinces, who had
thrown themselves on the shores of Italy to
seek their fortunes in a sphere abandoned by
the indglence of their masters. The pricto-
rian, like the proletary of the city, was highly
cherished by the emperor. He had his rights
and privileges which raised him above every
other military conscript. While the legion-
ary served at ten asses a day for thirty or
forty years, exposed to the risks of war, fa-
tigue, and climate, nor regained his liberty
and safety till age had blanched his hair and
stiffened his limbs, the pretorian lited quietly
at Rome under the lax discipline of a stative
camp; he enjoyed double pay, and claimed
dismissal after sixteen years’ service. He had
his regular dole of corn, his occasional largess, &a
his extraordinary donative whenever an op- ROMAN CAVALRYMAN
portunity had occurred to prove his fidelity.
Tiberius, on the fall of Sejanus, had given Jim 1000 asses; Claudius had paid
for the purple with a sum of 150,000,000 of sesterces; Net) had “ollowed
these examples, and established them as the rule of the successioa; on the
overthrow of Piso’s conspiracy he had requited his prictorians with 2000
sesterces apiece. Thus caressed, the favoured cohorts of the guard
became the firmest support of the prince, their creature, and under the
sway of military traditions, from which even they were not exempt, re-
garded their oath of allegiance with strict fidelity. This fidelity, indeed,
they considered due to the imperator himself rather thar to the senate and
people, whom they equally deSpised; they were satisfied with the power of
making the Cwsars, and as yet were far from conceiving in tlteir thinds the
idea of unmaking them again.
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But far different was the case with the legions in the provinces. The
legionary awas still less Roman than the practorian. If to a great extent
the recmlh for the frontier camps were still levied from the “class which
possessed tl% nominal franchise of the city, yet these citizens were them-
selves, for the most part, new- -enfranchised provincials; they had received
Latin or Roman rights as a boon from the emperor, or perhaps purchased
them for the sake of their fiscal immunities. Romans in blood or even
Italians the legionaries no longer were. They were supported by ample
levies of auxiliaries, avowedly of foreign extraction, genelally transferred
from their homes to a camp at a far distant station; Silures and Brigantes
to the Danube; Tungri and Suevi to the borders of Wales; Iberians to the
Euphrates; Numidians to the Rhine. Amidst the clang of dissonant lan-
guages that resounded through the camp the Latin was “the least heard and
understood.

Yet the word of command was still Roman, and the chief officers were
Roman also; the affections of this soldiery, long estranged from the empe-
ror and the senate, were attached to the tribune and the legatus; and the
murmurs of the nobles at home, which moved the sympathy of their kins-
men on the frontier, met a deep response in the devotion of these sons of the
eagles to their accustomed leaders. The vast distance of the great camps
of the empire from one another, and the frequent change of their officers,
together . with the motives of jealousy which the emperors nourished
between them, helptd to prevent these legions from joining in a common
cause when disaffection menaced an outbreak in any particular quarter.
Tliey made some partial attempts to supplant the pratorians by carrying
one of their own chiefs to power; but every endeavour of the kind had been
hitherto baffled by the want of concert among them. More success was to
attend the efforts in the near future.

In the year 63 A.D., Nero, we are told, was preparing to visit the East
in person. Some indeed asserted that his object was only to behold the
wonders of Egypt, and the interest of the citizens was just then directed
towards that mysterious region by the discoveries of an exploring party,
which had recently ascended the Nile nine hundred miles above Syene.
Others believed that he had no intention of proceeding beyond Greece ; but
it seems probable that his views were really more extensive, and that he con-
templated throwing himself into the quarters of the Syrian legions, and
checking by his presence the ambition of the proconsul, perhaps seizing an
opportunity to overthrow him. But, whatever Nero’s project may have
been, it was frustrated, as we have seen, by the occurrence of the fire at
Rome. The affairs of the next three years have been already related : the
conspiracies which ‘ere concerted against the emperor at home, his re-
doubled efforts fo secure the favour of the populace, and his cruel precaution
of destrcying ew 2ry man of eminénce who might become the centre of fresh
machindtions to his prejudice. In the year 66 he at last found leisure to
execute his scheme of travel, so far, at least, as to visit Greece; where he
presented himself at the public spectacles, and gratified his passion for danc-
ing and singing before promiscuous assemblages, with still less reserve than
at home. All the states which held musical contests had hastened, even be-
rore his arrival, to lumour him with the offer of their prizes, and Nero had
received their envoys with the highest honours, and invited them to his
table. When one of them begged him to give a specimen of his singing, and
his skill was .rapturously applauded; he declared that the Greeks alone had
ears, and alone deserved the honour of hearing him.
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NERO IN GRELECE

Nero remained in Greece to the beginning of the yeay 68. He was at-
tended by courtiers and court-followers of all descriptions, ana many, it was
affirmed, of the chief nobility were invited to accompany him, that he might
slay them more securely at a distance from the city. However this may De,
the ministers of his luxury and panders to his vices formed the most con-
8picuous portion Qf his escort; for he seems to have prosecuted his enormi-
ties among the despised Greeks more shamelessly than ever. The great
ambition of the imperator, now following in the track of Mummius, Flamin-
inus, Agrippa, and Apgustus, was to gain the distinction of a Periodonicus,
or victor in the whole circle of the games; for in compliment to him, the
contests which recurred in successive years at Olympia, Nemea, Delphi, and
Corinth were all to be enacted during his residence in the country. Nor
was this the only irregularity admitted. At Olympia he demanded a musi-
cal contest, such as had never been practised there before ; at the isthmus he
contended in tragedy and comedy, which also was contrary to the local
usage. The exertions of Nero were not confined to playing, singing, and
acting. He presented himself also as a charioteer, nor was he ashamed
to receive the prize even when he had fallen with car and horses to the
ground. Wherever he went he challenged the most famous artists to contend
with him, and extorted every prize from every competitor. A Roman
con8ular enacted the part of herald, and proclaimed in tHe astonished ears of
Greece, “ Nero the Emperor is Victor, and he crowns the Péople of Rome,
and the World which is his own.” '

The flattery of the Greeks deserved substantial acknowledgment, and
Nero was prepared to make a sacrifice for the purpose. He negotiated an
exchange of provinces for the senate, resigning the imperial prison-house of
Sardinia, and receiving in its place the prefecture of Achaia. He then pro-
claimed, in the Forum at Corinth, the freedom and immunity of the province,
while he awarded to his judges the honour of Roman citizenship, together
with large presents in money. Another project ascribed to him, magnificent
and useful in itself, may have had no other object in his mind than to render
him famous in history ; in almost any other human being we should look for
some worthier motive for it. TRis was the cutting of the isthmus of Cor-
inth, a measure often before proposed and attempted but never achieved.
The work was commenced, convicts were condemned to labour upon it,
and among them the learned stoic Musonius Rufus, removed from Gyarus,
whither he had been banished as an accomplice in Piso’s conspiracy, was
seen by another philosopher handling the spade and pick-axe. But men of
science from Egypt assured the emperor that, if the work were effected, the
waters of the Corinthian Gulf, being highier than the Saronic. would submérge
the island of Zgina, and after Nero’s départure the design was promptly
abandoned. The Romans regarded its frustration as a juugmentsperhaps
on his unnatural pride. In commencing the work with a sacrifice, it had
been remarked, as an instance of the hatred he bore the senate, that he=had
p;'aged simply that it might turn out well for the emperor.and the people
of Rome.

It is not impossible, however, that there may have leen a politic motive
in this visit to Greece, such as has been suggested for the expedition of
Caius into Gaul. Fresh disturbances had broken out in Judea; the cru-
elties of Gessius Florus had excited a sedition, which Cestius Gallus ad-
vanced to Jerusalem from Antioch to repress. But here he had eéncountered
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the people in arms, and had been suddenly overpowered and slain. The
Jews were elated with success and hopeless of pardon; it was soon evident
that the grely way which must decide the fate of their country, and with it
of the Roman Empire in the East, so often threatened, so long delayed, had
commenced. But Corbulo was almost on the spot ; his legions were mighty,
his name still mightier; such forces under such a leader might be trusted to
do the work of Rome thoroughly in any quarter. Nevertheless the jealousy
of the wretclred prince prevailed over all concern for the interests of his
country. Ile trembled at the increase of influence this new war might bring
0 his formidable proconsul. This was the moment he chose for repairing
in person to the threshold of his province, and summoning the man he feared
to attend upon him in Greece. At the same time he ordered Vespasian,
who had already distinguished himself in the British war, but had acquired
as yet no dangerous pre-eminence, to take command of the forces destined
for Palestine. Corbulo must have known that he was superseded ;* he must
have felt his summons as a disgrace; he must have apprehended personal
danger. Yet had he known that every step he took westward was bringing
him straight to his doom, such was his fidelity as a soldier that he would
have obeyed without hesitation. No sooner had he arrived vt Cenchree, the
port of Corinth, than he was met by emissaries from Nero bearing him the
order to despatch himself. Without murmur, he plunged a sword into his
heart, exclaiming as _he struck the blow, ¢ Rightly served !” [67 A.D.].
Nor was the gallant Corbulo the tyrant’s only victim. At the same time
he summgned ‘two brothers, Rufus and Proculus, of the great Scribonian
houS$e, who commanded in the two Germanies, to meet him in Greece, under
pretence of conferring with them on state affairs. The summons was in fact
a recall, and the pretence which accompanied it could hardly have deceived
them; yet they too obeyed with the same alacrity as Corbulo, and fell, per-
haps not unwittingly, into the same snare. Some specific charges were laid
against them; but no opportunity was given them of meeting them, nor
were they allowed to see the emperor. They killed themselves in despair.
Although, during his sojourn in Greece, Nero traversed the province in
every direction, it was obseryed that he refrained from visiting either Athens
or Sparta. With respect to the city of Lycurgus it was affirmed merely that
he kept aloof from it lest the austerity of its usages should prove irksome to
him; but he dared not enter the abode of the Erinyes, from dread of their
vengeance on his crimes. Another account said that he was deterred from
initiation into the mysteries of Eleusis, which was denied, under direst im-
precations, to the impious and impure. Of these awiul legends of Grecian
antiquity but a faint and confused echo resounded in Italy. To the Latin
or the Sabine it little mattergd whether the murderer shrank from Athens or
Eleusis, whether it was the avenging Furies or the pure goddess of the mys-
teries before whomn he trembled to appear. Give but freedom to the people,
they said,to declare what they really think, and who so base as to hesi-
tate between Seneca and Nero— Nero, who more than once deserved the
sacks“the serpent, and the ape, the instruments of death for parricide. True,
Orestes by divine command had slain his mother; but he at least avenged
the death of a father — Nero had assisted at the slaughter of Claudius ;
Orestes spared at least his wife and sister — Nero had murdered both ;+ Ores-
tes had not poisoned a kinsman — Nero had mingled aconite for many:
above all, Orestes had never sung upon the stage, nor chanted, like Nero, the
fall of Iliwm. This it seems was the crown and climax of his crimes, the
last and worst of the indignities he heaped on Rome; this was the deed for
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which the sword of the avenger was most ity deawn, «Tor sueh,” ox-
claims Juvenal, * forsooth, were the aets, sueh were the avts of oge highborn
prince. proud o degrade himsell on a foseign stage, mgl card the paliry
chaplets of the Grecian games. Let hime lay before the image of Domitius
the mantle of Thyestes, the mask of Antigone or Melmippe: let him hane
his votive Ivee on the marble statue of Nugustus.™ °

Beneath this veil of vhetovie lies o vrath which it s the provinee of his-
tory to remark.  JUhe Romans, from age to ace, viewed theirsown times in
a very different light from that in which they have appeared (o posterity.,
‘The notion of Juvenal that the acting and singing '
of Nero were in faet, his most tlagrant cnormitics
was felt no doubt, even in his own day, as a wild
exaggeration : nevertheless it points to the prinei-
plec then sl in vigour, ol the practical veligion of
antiquitys the principle of faith in its social tradi-
tions.  With cruelty and oppression the Romans
were so familiav that Nero's atrocities in this re-
spect. so harrowing to our feclings, made little im-
pression upen them s but his deseeration ol their
national manners, his abandonment of the mos
majorwim, the usage of his ancestors, startled them
like impicty or sacrilege. They were not aware
how far they had really drifted from the habits of
antiquity, how much of forcign poison they hadd
admitted into their veins. Theoretically they still
neld in sancumonious horror the customs of the
stranger: foreign usares might be innocent, nay,
laudable. in their own place, but to intraduce them
into Rome wis a monstrous sing i sing not against
the gods in whom they no loncer believed, hat
against the nation. in which they helieved more :
intensely perhaps than ever. The state or nation Royax Brosze Keriwn.
was itself eradually assuming in their eves the per-
sonality of a distinet divinitve in which all other divinities were absorbed
the Hellenism which Nero vinnted was apostasy from the goddess Roma,

The Greeks on the other Iiond would regard, we may suppose, with more
indulgence the caprices of their imperial visitor: they were accustomed to
flatter, and in this instance there was some excuse for lattering a humour so
flattering to themselvek.  The miserable viees he paraded before them were
too like their own, at least in their period of corruption, to clicit strong
moral reprobation.  Nevertheless, if we may eredit olir accounts, he found
more effectual means of disgusting themy The moperial tyviamy wis always
pursued. as by its shadow. by profuse and fatal expenditure, It secmed un-
able to move without the attendance of acrowd of harpies, ever Jétnding
their prey with wow insatinble.  Every day required fresh plunder: every
day proscriptions and confiscations revealed the prinee’s necessitios, #td il
these for a moment slackened for want of victims, his handsswere Laid on the
monuments of art, on cvery object on which money could e raised through-
out the devoted lund.  The temples o+ well as the dweflings and the forums
of Greece were ransacked again for the costlivst and most ¢herished trea-
sures, to be sold by auction v the highest bidder, or redecemed at exorbitant
prices by their unhappy owners.  Greeee was powerless to vesist and her
murmurs were drowned in the uccliumations of the hired applauders ; but she
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felt her wrongs deeply, and the pretended boon of freedom, accompanied by a
precarious immunity, was regarded perhaps as an insult rather than a favour.
Rome at "Qast, it might be hopged, would breathe again during the absence.
of her hatefu tormentor. But this, we are assured, was as far from her as.
ever. Her condition had become even more miserable. The emperor had
given the government of Italy to a freedman named Helius, and this minion
exercised cruelty and rapine at his own caprice, not even deigning to ask
the prince’s pleasure beforehand on the executions and confjscations he com-
manded. Yet Helius was not unfaithful to his master’s interests. On the
£rst symptoms of danger from discontent in the city or the provinces, for such
symptoms began at last to threaten, he urged him to hasten back to the seat
of government, and it was Nero’s obstinacy alone that postponed his return
for some months. ¢ You admonish me, you entreat me,” replied the infatuated
wretch, “to present myself again at Rome ; nay, but you should rather dis-
suade me from returning, until I have reaped my full harvest of {aurels.”
This harvest was not yet gathered in, and the cries of the keeper of the
city, already trembling for the fate of the empire, were disregarded, while
there yet remained a stadium to be trodden, or a chaplet to be won, in Greece.
At the commencement, however, of the year 68 the aspect of affairs had be-
come still more serious. Plots for the subversion of the government were
believed to be rife in the armies of the West. The heads of administration
at Rome knew not whom of their officers in Gaul or Spain to trust. Deep
gloom had settled déwn on the upper classes in the capital ; the temper of
the populace itself, so long the stay of Nero’s tyranny, was uncertain. Helius
agaia urged kim to hasten his return. He crossed over to Greece to confer
with him in person. He repeated his instances with increasing fervour. At
last, when there seemed no more of fame or booty to be wrung from Greece,
Nero deigned to take ship, though the season of navigation had not yet com-
menced, and urged his prow through stormy seas to the haven of Puteoli.

NERO’S RETURN TO ITALY AND TRIUMPHAL ENTRY INTO ROME

At Delphi he had consultéd the oracle about his future fortunes, and had
been warned, we are told, against the seventy-third year, a response which
seemed to the youth of thirty to portend a great length of days, but was
found in the sequel to have another and a fatal signification. Fortified,
however, by this delusion, he had returned to Italy with little anxiety, and
when some of the precious objects that followed in 4is train were lost by
shipwreck, he vaunted in the plenitude of his self-assurance that the fishes
themselves would resiore them. After losing and again recovering both
Britain and Armenia, his confidence in his good fortune had become, it is.
said, snbopndeddy It was at Naples, he remembered, that he had commenced
his long dourse of artistic victories. Now arrived at the height of his glory,
- he detesmined to celebrate his successes by a triumphal entry into the Cam-
panig capital, with a team of milk-white horses. The walls were broken
down to admit the chariot of the Hieronicus, and the same extravagance
was repeated when he entered Antium, his native place, and the Albanum,
his favourite residemce, and once more, when he presented himself before
Rome. He drove in pomp through the city, in the chariot in which Augus-
tus had triumphed, with the flutist Diodorus by his side, arrayed in a purple
robe, and a mantle blazing with golden stars, wearing on his head the Olym-
pian coronal; and waving the Pythian in his hand. He was preceded by a
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long train of attendants bearing aloft his other chaplets and the titles of all
his victories; he was followed by his five thousand augustani, with loud
and measured acclamations, as the soldiers yho shared his glorya The pro-
cession passed through the Circus, some arches of which were uemolished to
admit it, and thence to the Velabrum and the Forum, skirting the base of
the Palatine to the Porta Mugionis, the chief ascent to the hill and the tem-
ple of Apollo on its summit. The sacrifice of victims, the flinging of odours,
and every other gccompaniment of a military triumph, were duly observed
in this mock solemnity; the statues of the emperor were decked with
crowns and lyres; the citizens hailed their hero with the titles of Nerce
Apollo and Nero-Hercules, invoking his divine voice, and pronouncing all
who heard it blessed. The affair was concluded by the striking of medals,
on which Nero was represented, to the shame and horror of all genuine
patriots, in the garb of a flute-player.

DISCONTENT IN THE PROVINCES

But the houy of retribution was at hand. Notwithstanding the servile
flattery of the senate, and the triumphs and supplications it had decreed,
Nero felt uneasy at the murmurs no longer stifled, and the undissembled
gloom which now surrounded him in his capital, and withdrew hijuself from
Rohe to the freer air of Campania. Meanwhile the discontent repressed in
the city was finding vent in the provinces, and the camps, thronged as they
were with kinsmen of the mocked and injured senators, were hrooding ever
projects of revenge. Among the most distinguished of the officers who at
this time held commands and enjoyed the confidence of their soldiers, was
Servius Sulpicius Galba, who for several years had governed tue Hither
Spain. Connected with the first families of Rome, and descended from many
heroes of the camp and Forum, this man stood high in public regard, and
in the admiration of the emperors themselves, for his courage, his skill, and
his austerity. He had deserved well of Caligula for the vigour with which,
at a critical moment, he drew up the reins of discipline in the Rhenish camps ;
still better of Claudius for refusing the offer of his own soldiers to raise him
to empire on Caligula’s death. He had held command in Aquitania, and was
for two years proconsul of Africa; he had received the triumphal ornaments,
and had_been admitted to the priestly colleges of the Titii, the Quindecem-
virs, and the Augustales. Full of years and honours, he had retired from
public employment through the first half of Nero’s principate, till summoned
to preside over the Tarraconensis. He exercised his powers with vigilance
and a harshness which perhaps was salutary, until the emperor’s growing
jealousy warned him to shroud his reputation under the veil of indolence or
even neglect, and thus he escaped the fate of Corbulo, anctlived to avenge
it. Galba was in his seventy-third year. In his childh8od he “had been
brought, it was reported, with others of the young nobility, to sakute the
aged Augustus; and the emperor, taking him playfully by the cheelx, had
said, “ And thou too, child, shalt one day taste our empire.” Tiberius, it
was added, had learned from the diviners the splendid destiny that awaited
his old age, but had remarked complacently that to himself it could not
matter. Nero, it seems, whom these prognostications touched more nearly,
either forgot, or was lulled tq false security about them.

Early in the winter of 68, while Nero was still absent in Grgece, Galba
received overtures from C. Julius Vindex, prefect of the Farther Gaul, for
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a simultaneous rising. Vindex was himself a Gallico-Roman, scion of a royal
house in Aguitania, adopted into the imperial gens; but while he imbibed
the pride of % Romen, he retained: the impetuous spirit of his ancestors; and
the enormities of Nero, aggravated no doubt in his esteem by his exactions
in (Gaul itself, roused his determination to overthrow him without a view to
personal aggrandisement. The time indeed was yet far distant when a for-
eigner could even conceive the idea of gaining the purple. But he fixed his
eyes on Galba; as the ablest of the class from which fortune could make an
emperor, and it was with vexation that he found the old chief too cautious
tb be driven headlong into a revolt, the event of which might seem so doubtful.
Galba indeed had good reason to hesitate. Nero sct a price on the head
of Vindex, whose designs were speedily revealed to him, and though the
forces of the Gaulish province were disposed to follow their chief, the more
powerful legions of lower Germany, under Virginius Rufus, were in full
march against them. The armies met at Vesontio, and there Vindex and Vir-
ginius, at a private interview, agreed to conspire together, but their troops
could come to no such understanding; the Virginians attacked the soldiers
of Vindex, and almost cut them to pieces. Vindex thereupon, with the
haste and levity of his race, threw himself on his sword, ard the rebellion
seemed for a moment to be crushed.

GALBA IS SALUTED IMPERATOR BY HIS SOLDIERS

But Galb4d had become alarmed for his own safety. He had received
communicationis from a rebel, all whose acts were well known to the gov-
ernment. He had been urged to proclaim himself emperor, and no re-
fusal on his part could efface the crime of having been judged worthy of such
a distinction. Indeed, so at least he pretended, he had already intercepted
orders from Nero to take his life, and a plot for his assassination was oppor-
tunely detected among a company of slaves presented him by a freedman of
the emperor. Thus impelled to provide for his own safety, he called his
troops together, and setting .before them the images of the tyrant’s noblest
victims, harangued them on the state of public affairs. The soldiers saluted
him as imperator, but he would only allow hisnself to be styled Legatus of the
senate and the people. He proceeded, however, at once to prorogue all civil
business, and provide for immediate war by raising forces, both legionary
and auxiliary, from the youth of the province. At the same time he con-
vened the notables of the country, to give perhaps a clvil colour to his mili-
tary enterprise. The Gallic and Germanic legions, now reunited, after the
death of Vindex, had offered to raise Virginius to the purple; they conjured
him to assume the title of imperator and inscribed on his busts the names of
Cesaf’ and"Auguftus. But he steadily refused the honours thrust upon him,
erased t1% mbnoxious letters, and at length persuaded his admirers to leave
the de,,c‘féion of affairs to the authorities at home. He entered, however, into
comrffhnication with Galba, who had now, it seems, determined on the attempt,
and the news wids bruited far and wide that Gaul and Spain had revolted,
and that the empire had passed irrevocably from the monster Nero.

At once it appeared how many pretenders to power might exist in the
bosom of the pyovincial camps. The fatal secret of the empire, that a prince
might be created elsewhere than at Rome, so leng undiscovered, so alien, as
was supposed, from the sentiments of the age, was revealed in more than one
quarter. Not in Gaul and Splain only, but in Africa and lower Germany,
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the legions were ready to make an emperor of their own chief. Clodius
Macer in the one, Fonteius Capito in the other, were proclaimed by the
soldiers. At the same time Salvius Otho, Nero’s ancient favounpte, who was
weary of his long oblivion on the shores of the Atlantic, decla?ed himself a
supporter of Galba, and lent him his own slaves and plate, to swell his retinue
and increase his resources. The civil wars had again
begun.

Such was the march of disaffection, the first an-
ticipations of whi¢h had been revealed to Helius before
the end of 66, and had induced him to urge the
emperor, first by letter and afterwards in person, to
hasten home. Nero, as we have seen, could not be
persuaded to regard them seriously, or postpone to
their consideration his paltry gratifications and amuse-
ments. ,After his return to Rome he had again quit-
ted it for Naples in March, 68, and it was on the 19th
of that month, the anniversary of Agrippina’s murder,
while presiding at a gymnastic exhibition, that he
received the news of the revolt of Vindex. Still he
treated the announcement with contempt, and even
expressed satisfaction at the prospect of new confis-

cations. He witnessed the contests with unabated ’,“‘
interest, and retired from them to a banquet. Inter- A7 \ ////
rupted by fresh and more alarming despatches, he Ay :
resented them with petulant ill-humour; for eight T a0 o X

> /@‘\\\ \ \' ;1 \“\‘\

on the subject. Finally arrived a manifesto from T ~ y
Vindex himself, which moved him to send a message e
to the senate, requiring it to denounce the rebel as a
public enemy; but he excused himself from appear-
ing in person, alleging a cold or sore throat, which
he must nurse for the conservation of his voice. Noth-
ing so much incensed him as Vindex calling him Ahen-
obarbus instead of Nero, and disparaging his skill in
singing. ¢ Had they ever heard a better performer ?”
he asked peevishly of all around him. He nowhurried
trembling to Rome; but he was reassured, we are
told, on the way by noticing a sculpture which repre-
sented a Gallic soldiendragged headlong by a Roman
knight. Accordingly, with his usual levity, instead 2 y )

of consulting in full senate, or haranguing on the OMAN FR%TB?(E,S:EAT“CK
state of affairs in the Forum, he held a hasty con-

versation with a few only of his nobles, and passed the fay in explkining
to them a new water-organ, on which he proposed, he said, ¢ witl. \Visidex’s
good leave,” to perform in public. He completed and dedicated a tsmple to
Poppza: once more he celebrated the games of the circus, once muye he
played and sang, and drove the chariot. But it was for the,last time. Vin-
dex had fallen, but Galba, it was now announced, had raised the standard of
revolt, The rebel’s property in Rome was immediately confiscated, to which
he replied by selling under the spear the emperor’s estates in Spain. The
hour of retribution, long delayed, was now swiftly advancing; courier after
courier was dashing through the gates, bringing news of the defection of
generals and legions. The revolt of Virginius was no longer doubtful. At

days he would neither issue orders nor be spoken to | N\ %%
(7
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this intelligence the puny tyrant fainted; coming to himself he tore his robes
and smote his head, with pusillanimous wailings. To the consolations of his
nurse he repfied, wjth the cries of an infant, “never was such ill-fortune as
his; other Cwesars had fallen by the sword, he alone must lose the empire
still living.” At last he recollected himself sufficiently to summon troops from
Illyricum for the defence of Italy; but these, it was found, were in corre-
spondence with the enemy. Another resource, which served only to show
to what straits he was driven, was to land sailors from the fleet at Ostia,
and form them into a legion. Then he invoked the pampered populace to
arise in his behalf, and dressed up courtesans
and dancers as Amazong to attend his march;
next moment he exclaimed that he would take
ship for Alexandria, and there earn subsistence
by singing in the streets. Again he launched
into invectives against the magistrates abroad,
threatening torecall and disgrace them through-
out his dominions; the provinces he would give
up to pillage, he would slay every Gaul in the
city, he would massacre the genate, he would
let loose the lions on the populace, he would lay
Rome in ashes. Finally, the tyrant’s vein ex-
hausted, he proposed in woman’s mood to meet
the rebels unarmed, trusting in his beauty, his
tears, and the persuasive tones of his voice, to
win them to obedience.

Meanwhile the excitementamong the knights
and senators at the prospect of deliverance kept
pace with the progress of revolt abroad. Por-
tents were occurring at their doors. Blood
rained on the Alban Mount; the gates of the
Julian sepulchre burst open of their own ac-
cord. The Hundred Days of Nero were draw-
ing rapidly to a close. He had landed in Italy
about the end of February, and now at the be-
ginning of Jyne his cause had already become
hopeless. Galba, though steadfast in his reso-
lution, had not yet set his troops in motion ;

A CENTURION OFFICER nevertheless, Nero was no longer safe in the
city. The people, at firet indifferent, were now

clamouring against him; for there was a dearth of provisions, and a vessel,
just arrived from Alesandria, was found, to their disgust, to bear not grain,
but fine sand for the wrestlers in the amphitheatre. The preetorians had been
seduced by theimprefect Nymphidius, to whom the camp was abandoned by
the flight of Tigellinus. Nero was left without advisers ; the senators stood
aloof ;¢of Helius, lately so powerful and energetic, we hear nothing. Terri-
fled &5y dreams, stung by ridicule or desertion, when his last hope of succour
was announced to have deceived him the wretched tyrant started from his
couch at supper, upset the tables, and dashed his choicest vessels to the
ground ; then taking poison from Locusta and placing it in a golden casket,
he crossed from the palace to the Servilian gardens, and sent his trustiest
freedmen to secure a galley at Ostia. He conjured some tribunes and cen-
turions, with @ handful of guards, to join his flight ; but all refused, and
one blunter than the rest exclaimed tauntingly, “Is it then so hard to die?”
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THE DEATH OF NERO

At last at midnight, finding that cven the sentinels had lefp their posts,
he sent or rushed himself to assemble his attendants. Every door was
closed ; he knocked, but no answer came. Returning to his chamber, he
found the slaves fled, the furniture pillaged, the case of poison removed.
Not a guard, not a gladiator, was at hand, to pierce his throat. I have
neither friend nor foe,” he exclaimed. Ile would have thrown himself into
the Tiber, but hi$ courage failed him. Ile must have time, he said, and re-
pose to collect his spirits for suicide, and his freedman Phaon at last offered
him his villa in the suburbs, four miles from the city. In undress and bare-
footed, throwing a téugh cloak over his shoulders, and a kerchief across
his face, he glided through the doors, mounted a horse, and, attended by
Sporus and three others, passed the city gates with the dawn of the sum-
mer mojning. The Nomentane road led him beneath the wall of the pre-
torians, whom he might hear uttering curses against him,and pledging vows
to Galba; and the early travellers from the country asked him, as they
met, *“ What news of Nero?” or remarked to one another, “ These men are
pursuing the tyrant.” Thunder and lightning, and a shock of earthquake,
added horror to'the moment. Nero’s horse started at a dead body on the
roadside, the kerchief fell from his face, and a prwetorian passing by recog-
nised and saluted him. .

At the fourth milestone the party quitted the highway,alighted from
their horses, and scrambled on foot through a cane-brake, laying their own
cloaks to tread on, to the rear of the promised villa. Phaon, now desired
Nero to crouch in a sand-pit hard by, while he contrived to open the drain
from $he bathroom, and so admit him unperceived ; but he vowed he would
not go alive, as he said, underground, and remained trembling beneath the
wall. Taking water from a puddle in his hand, ¢ This,” he said, *is the famous
" Drink of Nero.” At last a hole was made, through which he crept on all
fours into a narrow chamber of the house, and there threw himself on a
pallet. The coarse bread that was offered him he could not eat, but swal-
lowed a little tepid water. Still he lingered, his companions urging him to
seek refuge, without delay, from the insults about to be heaped on him. He
ordered them to dig a grave, and lay down himself to give the measure ; he
desired them to collect bits of marble to decorate his sepulchre, and prepare
water to cleanse and wood to burn his corpse, sighing meanwhile, and mut-
tering, «“ What anartist to perish!”

Presently a slave pf Phaon’s brought papers from Rome, which Nero
snatched from him, and read that the senate had proclaimed him an enemy,
and decreed his death, in the ancient fashion. He asked what that was; and
was informed that the culprit was steipped, Ris head placed in a fork,
and his body smitten with the stick till death. Terrified i this annsunce-
ment, he took two daggers from his bosom, tried their e(.l\ge one fesd the
other, and again laid them down, alleging that the moment was Yot yet
arrived. Then he called on Sporus to commence his funeral lamenta\-.ions :
then he implored some of the party to set him the example ;, once and again
he reproached himself with his own timidity. “I‘ie! Nero,fie!” he mattered
in Gregk, ¢courage, man ! come, rouse thee !” Suddenly was heard the tram-
pling of horsemen, sent to seize the culprit alive. Then at last, with a
verse of Homer hastily ejacplated, “Sound of swift-fdoted 'steeds strikes
on my ears,” he placed a weapon to his breast, and the slave Epaphroditus
drove it home,
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The blow was scarcely struck, when the centurion rushed in, and, thrust-
ing his cloak against the wound, pretended he was come to help him. The
dying wreteh could only murmur, “Too late,” and, “Is this your fidelity ?”
and expired \with % horrid stare‘on his countenance. He had adjured his
attendants to burn his body, and not let the foe bear off his head, and this
was now allowed him ; the corpse was consumed with haste and imperfectly,
but at least without mutilation.

Nero perished on the 9th of June, 68 A.D., at the age of thirty years and
six months, in the fourteenth year of his principate. The clild borne him by
Poppeza had died in infancy, and a subsequent marriage with Statilia Messal-
lina had proved unfruitful. The stock of the Julii, refreshed in vain by
grafts from the Octavii, the Claudii, and the Domitii, had been reduced to
his single person, and with Nero the adoptive race of the great dictator was
extinguished. The first of the Cwsars had married four times, the second
thrice, the third twice, the fourth thrice again, the fifth six times, apd lastly,
the sixth thrice also. Of these repeated unions, a large number had borne
offspring, yet no descendants of them survived. A few had lived to old age,
many reached maturity, some were cut off by early sickness, the end of
others was premature and mysterious; but a large proportion were victims
of domestic jealousy and politic assassination.

With Nero we bid farewell to the Cesars, at the same time we bid fare-
well to the state of things which the Cwsars created and maintained. We
turn over a page in Roman history. On the verge of a new epoch we would
treat with grawe respect even the monster with whom the old epoch closes ;
we may Tnink it well that the corpse even of Nero was unmutilated ; that he
was buried decently in the Domitian gardens on the Pincian; that though
the people evinced a thoughtless triumph at his death, as if it premised
them a freedom which they could neither use nor understand, some unknown
hands were found to strew flowers on his sepulchre, and the rival king of
Parthia adjured the senate to do honour to his memory.

Undoubtedly the Romans regarded with peculiar feeling the death of
the last of the Cesars. Nero was cut off in early youth; he perished in
obscurity ; he was entombed in a private sepulchre, with no manifestation
of national concern, such as had thrown a gleam of interest over the least
regretted of his predecessors. Yet these circumstances would not have
sufficed to impart a deep mystery to the event, without the predisposition of
the people to imagine that the dynasty which had ruled them for four gen-
erations could not suddenly pass away, finally and irrevocably. The idea
that Nero still survived, and the expectation of his,return to power, con<
tinued long to linger among them. More than one pretender arose to claim
his empire, and twenty years later a false Nero was protected by the Par-
thians, among whom he hac taken refuge, and only surrendered to the re-
peated and vehgment demands of the Roman government. This popular
anticpafion wasothe foundation, perhaps, of the common persuasion of the
Christjgms; that he should revisit the earth in the character of Antichrist;

and_gOssibly that Jerusalem itself would be the scene.s



