











VALERIUS.

CHAPTER 1.

Sixce you are desirous, my friends, that I
should relate to you, at length and in or-
der, the things which happened to me du:
ring my journey to Rome in the time of
Trajan,—notwithstanding the pain which
it must cost me to throw myself back once
more into many of the feelings of that event-
ful time,+-T cannot refuse to comply with
arequest, the motive of which, I doubt not,
1s as laudable as its expression is earnest.
E am now an old man, and have lived for



: ?
threescore years in a remote provinee of an
empire, happy, for the most part, in the pro-
_ tection of enlightened, just, and benevolent
princes; yet Tremember, far more accurately
thanthingswhichoceurredonly afewmonths
ago, the minutest particulars of what I saw
and heard while I sojourned—a young man,
and more than half a stranger—among the
luxuries and cruelties of the capital of the
world, ‘as yet very imperfectly recovered
from the effects of the flagitious tyranny
of the last of the Wlavii. You will not
wonder; after you shall have heard my story,
that T should be able to speak so distinetly
about circumstances so remote ; for none of
you, even now, my young friends, need to be
infm;med, that out of some of those circumf
stances the main threads of my earthly des-
tiny were evolved. o that period T refer
the commencement of a connection, which
long formed the principal felicity ‘of my do-
mestic life ; and if, in my conduct through
the years either of business or of repose, I
have exemplified any principles worthy of -
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