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old; and after giving so exalted a definition of art,he proscribesiartuts. So weak and contradictory did these aspirations towards
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r"Uth prOve in the ! Aristotle(384-322), the disciple ofPlato, subverted the system of his master,
»nd took uphis study of philosophj by tracing back the effect to theeauie,instead of descending from the cause to the effect. Thus, thechangeable, the casual, tho sensational, or whatever relates to thesenses,he made his etarling-point. Nihil est in iniellectu quodnon
pnusfiient insensu. His philosophybears the title ofExperimental.Its moral may be said to be resumed in this axiom ofEpicure's,"Pleasure constitutes the highest happiness of man." The day onwhich immortalily was thus solemnly installed in the domains ofphilosophy, the sages were struck with terror at their work. WithZeno (300 260), they took refuge in theexaggeratedrigoursof stoicisir.The body is everything," said Epicurus: "'Jhe body is nothing."cay the stoics. "

Pleasure is the sovereign good," says the former:"Pain is rotan evil,"reply the latter. What but universal scepticism
could follow from these conflicting and contradictory opinions?
Ixcesilaus (300-241) basedhis philosophy on it,in the New Academyof whichhe was the founder. The basis of all wisdom, he said, isthat wecan know nothing, since a criterion of truthis wanting to us.Meanwhile,whathad become ofhumanity, thus tossed abo"ut frommaterialism to spiritualism, from spiritualism to empiricism, from em-
piricism to formal incredulity ? Humanity was becoming extinct!No more issue:the celibacy of vice had destroyedIhe generations attheir source;Augustus was obliged to institute apenal law forcingtheyouthofRome tomarry. Divorce, polygamy, concubinage, rendered
withal the conjugal yoke easy tobear. InRome, under Augusus, as
inChina in our own day, children were abandoned, sold, or put todeath. This was the barbarous right of the father, and he availedhimself of it. After the same manner did Sparta deal withher ill-formed children, casting them into the Taygetus. Humanity wasperishing in the arena,by the teeth of the wild beasts, the sword ofthe gladiator, thebloody lash, which tore thenaked flesh of the slave.For slavery was thebasis of theGreco-Romansociety. The slave was
a thing, a beast of burden, less than a dog. "Ifheheld thepostofdoorkeeper,lie was fastenedclose tohis door,wi»h a Jong chain riveted
to each ankle by an iron ring, A master rarely deigned to speak toIns slaves j he called them by a snap cfhis fingers; whenmoreexpla-nation was needed, some there were who carried their arrogance sofar as to write what they had to say, lest they might prostitute theirwords. The law condemned to the same penalty the individual whokilled the slave ofanotheror his beast of burden. He was topay theprice fixed;which variedaccording to the strength or weakness of theslave,and themore or less damage done to themaster by his death."As to themasterhimself,hepossessedan absoluteright over the slave.Augustus, in a single day, caused six thousandof these wretched crea-tures tobe strangled for having allowed themselvestoba enrolled bythe Senate in the service of the Republic. A slave wasdepiivedofthe right to carryarms, or to seek deathas a soldier dies. The clementemperor, learningone day that ones of his slaves hadroasted a quailand eatenit, orderedhim tobe crucified. Tedius Pollio causes a slaveto be cast tohis niuraena for having through awkwardness broken a
preciovß vase. "When a public crime has been committed, when amaster has been assassinated in' his house, the law condemns to thedeath of the cross every slave, without distinction, who wasunder theroof at the moment of the crime." Now, slavery inRome, Athens,Sparta, w»s in the fearful proportion of two hundredslaves toonefree man. Several private citizens in Rome were known topossess asmany as t-wenty thousand slaves. In truth, humanity was dying outm those regions desolatedby slavery Again, war maintainedslavery.Serviservati, said theRomanproverb. So slight a valuedid the codeof public and official morality set on human life, that Julius Ciesar,that ideal of ahero, caused four thousand Helvetian prisoners tobereduced toslavery,andother three thousand tohave their two thumbscut off.

It-was meet that- themistress of the world shouldbe furnishedwith thatband of human victims of whiohSeneca says:—":
— "

What ahorror were our slaves to think of numbering us!" Egypt, Libyia,the East, Greece, Gaul, all the provincesof the world sent their van-
quished, in long and interminable caravans, topeople the ergastulum,of the jialricinus. In the markets where the traffic of this hideousmerchandisewas permanently carried on the prisoner of war had acrownon liis head;this was the derisive mark of hi* worth. Thosewhocame from beyond the seahad their feetrubbed with gypsum orchalk. On entering thatRome where they were about to be buriedalive,the infamous crosses, standing erect, with forlornbodies hangingupon them, met their gaze,near theEquiline gate. Then their eyeswere opened to the sad'tr-ulh that the city of Romulus had turned toits own profit the expression of the Gaulish Brennus— "Woe to thevanquished." They walked along ina dead silenoe to the dwelling oftheir master, where awaited them the gibbet; the lash, the brand,chains, prison,and death. Yes, always death! The Roman matronsaud the vpstal vigins invoked itby laisiug their finger in the bloodygames of the amphitheatre. The gladiators, on their way to death,saluted Ctesar. There were no festivals at which deadly combatsbetweenslaves were not introduced torouse the half sleeping guestson their golden triclinium by the sight of blood. The wealthyRomansbequeathed, as a legacy to their heirs, the death of their slaves for
a memorial of undying affection.

God unknown, humanity everywhereslaughtered, the soul buried
m amonstrous depravity— behold the spectacle of the Greco-Romanworld! \\ c have not said all, and yet the heart sickens at iherecital. A profound disgust, mingled with an indescribable terror,fullol anguish, weighsen the soul in itjrapid passage through so muchmoral turpitude, ferocious barbarity, and infernal degradation. St.Paul in one word sums up anciunt civilisation

—
Dens ventur est."

Theyate to vomit, and vomit to cat again:scarce deigning to fivethemselves the trouble of digesting repasts to which all the"countriesof the world had contributed magnificence.
"

Thus speaks Seneca,tho philopher; and he adds:— Caius Caesar, whom, Ido believe,
natrrebrought forth to (jive in one ensemble an example of u',l.vices

reunited, in themidstof thegreatestwealth, expendedinone dajone*hundred thousand sesterces fvr a dinner. Assisted in thia work by lriaguests, his fancy succeeded in expending nearly the entire of the
annual revenues of three provinces in the one gigantic repast.-JEsopus, the tragedian,serves up a dish which cost £19,405. Clodius*dissolves invinegar and drink*apearl worth £194,500. The 30stlysuppers of Lucullus and Antony are well known;also the name ofthat Apieius who, after squandering millions on his stomach,put an1endto himself, saung that a Roman couldnot live on such amiserable
pittance as two hundred thousandpounds. To crown themselveswithflowers, and lie on couches of purple andgold iv festive halls, wherethey were served by beautiful young girls ;to enjoy thebloody spec-
tacle of the gladiators, and devour the substance of theuniverse;to-inebrinte themselvesat once with, wine,blood,and luxury

—
such, is apictureoflife in the age ofAugustus.

The natural winding up of such a life was suicide. Apricus,.ruined, was only putting in practice the precepts of Cicero— lnjurias!fsrtunae, quasferrenequeas, defugiendo relinquas. "When one has notthe couraga to bear up against the blows of fortune, one must get out'of the world." This i» the last form of philosophy. And fear not to'be suspected of cowardice by abandoning life,'like a soldier who*throws downhis arms and forsakes thepost of hoaor confided to him.Suicide is anactof supreme heroism. "Ifyouare unhappy, and thatyoustill caa boast of a little virtue," adds Cicero,"put an end toyourself, as the noblestmen hare done." Perhaps a future life, the-
destinies of the immortal soul, may restrain your arm-. We hear ofthe Black Coeytus, of Acheron, the Infernal River, of torments*whichnever end. "Do you suppose me so insane as to believein-these fables ?" replies Cicero. Where is themind silly enough to-admif-them? "Either the soul survives decease," ho continues, "or itexpires withit." A God will one day tell uahow it is, becauseit ja
verydifficult to discern which of these two opinions wouldbe the
more probable. However it maybe,if the soul die, death isnat anevil;if it survive, it cannot be otherwise than liappy—

Simanent,.
beati stint By virtue of this dilemma, which Seneca simplified
still further inhis wellknownsentence. Aidbeatus,ctut nullus,"Hap-piness,or uothingness;" suicide was hovering over the world as over-
its prey;it was branding, with its shameful stigma, themost illus-
trious memories

— Hannibal, Mithridates, Antony, Pompey, Marius,.
Cato of Attica, Cleomenes, Crassus, Demosthenes, Caius Gracchus,.
Otho;all these heroes of Plutarch are theheroes of suicide. If we-
wished to consult the thermometer, asit were,of publicmorality,and
examine to the end the list of names inscribed by Plutarchinh'ia bio--
graphical collection as the tablets of immortality, murder would formthe counterpart to voluntary death. Agis, Alcibiades,Cccsar,Cicero,
Coriolanus, Dien, Tiberius Gracchus, Kicias, Numa, Philopcomon,S'ertorius, fall victims topoison or the sword. The more favoreddie-m exile. Of the fifty great menrecorded byPlntarch,only ten had
thehappiness of ending their lives gloriously on thebattle-field or inthe calm and serene enjoyment of the domestic hearth. Now, may
werightly understand the sentence of the Prophet. Humanity was-
really seated in darkness,iv the region of the shadows ofdeath.

The Book of Wisdom draws apictureof the idolatrousworld, each-feature ofwliich presents a striking reality. "Foreither they sacrifice*their childreu, or use hidden sacrifices, or keep watches full qj.madness, so that now they neither keep life nor marriage undefiled,but one kilieth another through envy,or grievetlx himb^ adultery ;.andall things are mingled together, blood, murder, theft,aviddissi-mulation, corruption and unfaithfulness, tumults and penury dis-quieting of the good, forgetfulness-of God, defiling of soula, changingof nature, disorder in marriage,aud the irregularity of adultery and'uncleanness. For the worship of abominable idols is the cause andthe beginning and end of all evil." Behold, then, despoiledof allthe seductions of form, the fascinations of poetry, the prestige oforatorical art— behold, in its terrible reality, the carcass of ancientpaganism! There itis, displayingunder our eyes the spectacle of its-infamy. But who has killed it ?- Whj has life become extinctiv thebosom of that humanity whose entrails it tore so pitilessly during
fourteen centuries, and whoseblood it drank in torrents? Who wat-the David of this Gohah— the conqueror of this giant, which notSocrates, Plato, Alexander, Caesar, nob even the" genius of the-scholars nor fehe arms of heroes had been able to reach?' In the"age of Augustus it wasfull of life j ithadconquered the world. Fronnthe East to the West, it commanded victims;bodies and soulsinfancy and age,modesty, virginity, virtu», fell a prey to it— itdevoured men in thousands!' Everything seemed to insure italasting'reign. Poets celebrated its praises in immortal sougs; crowns were-awardel to it statues'; tha votims of pleasure ras'.isJ wildly to itsfeasts; the smoking incense perfumed its aLtars;the peopleand their*
kings, the snge3 themselves, bowed before its divinity. Supposingthat
its futurehad beenmarked by aprogressanalogous to its development
in the past, itou,jht necessarily to reachus throagUan uninterrupted!
series of victories. Such being the case,.can wepicture toourselves*whatit would be in our day,hawing at its disposal themighty powers-
of modern civilisation ?. The hecacombs of antiquity would be-replaced by masses of victims. lusteai of the thirty thousandgladiators who oxpiredin the reign of Augustus, entire nations would'-be transported, with the aid of steam, to (he mijst of a spacious'amphitheatre, whose colossal proportions would far exceed that of the-
ancient Co'keum. Wild beasts would no longer su-Tice to work thd
destruction of victims- even-the sacred fire of the alt.irs would con.
surne them too slowly. Klectricity, with its newly discovered flames,
should odd intensity to the tortures, and the palpitating members,
delivered over to the mercy of the infernalmachines, would be ground'
to powder under their pitiless wheels. Sensuality would haau far-
tributary not alone provinces,but the entire \\o>ld. The Romanroads, replacedby our modern railroads, would transport in a few days
those delicacies which the luxury aud the gluttony of thepatricians
were forced to await for years! Once more, who lias dealt the death-
blow to paganism. He alone, whoever he miy be, has worked the
greatest miiacle recorded in history. God alone could do it, ancU
expiring,humanity invoked with a-loud voice-avdivine Saviour..
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