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PREFACE.

THE lives which we here present in a condensed, simple form
are prepared from those of Plutarch, of whom it will perhaps be
interesting to young readers to have a short account. Plutarch
was born in Chzronea, a town of Beeotia, about the middle of the
first century. He belonged to a good family, and was brought up
with every encouragement to study, literary pursuits, and virtuous
actions. When very young he visited Rome, as did all the intelli-
gent Greeks of his day, and it is supposed that while there he gave
public lectures in philosophy and eloquence. He was a great
admirer of Plato, and, like that philosopher, believed in the im-
mortality of the soul. This doctrine he preached to his hearers,
and taught them many valuable truths about justice and morality,
of which they had previously been ignorant.

After his return to his native land, Plutarch held several important
public offices, and devoted his time to forming plans for the benefit
of his countrymen. Living to an advanced age, he wrote many
important books ; but the one which gave him most celebrity is the
¢ Lives"' from which we have derived this work. He consulted all
the historians of his day, but did not follow them blindly ; for after
carefully comparing and weighing their statements, he selected
those which seemed most probable. There can be no doubt that
he shared the belief of the age in which he lived, for his works
give evidence of devotion to the pagan gods. The legends of
the Heroic age must not be accepted as historical facts, nor must
any importance be attached to the prophecies of priests, omens,
oracles, and the divinations of soothsayers, except in so far as
they afford a picture of ancient superstitions, and show how even
the most powerful minds had their weaknesses. They may be
traced to natural causes, and it seems probable that the Roman and
Greek armies were often victorious or the reverse, because they
went into battle impressed by the favorable or unfavorable prophe-
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4 PREFACE.

cies, as the case might be, of their soothsayers. Plutarch says,
¢« It must be borne in mind that my design is not to write histories,
but lives.”” This is why anecdotes, short sayings, or a word or
two of repartee are frequently recorded. For they furnish a better
insight into the thoughts and character of a man than his most
glorious exploit, famous siege, or bloody battle. So it is lives,
and not a history, that we offer ; this must be borne in mind when
some of the most important events the world has ever known receive
insufficient mention.
R. K.
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OUR YOUNG FOLKS" PLUTARCH.

THESEUS.

THESEUS was one of the most celebrated heroes of ancient times,
but he lived so many centuries ago that no one knows the date of
his birth. He was a Greek of noble descent, ZAthra, his mother,
being the grand-daughter of one of the most powerful of all the
Peloponnesian kings. Zgeus, his father, was not of royal blood,
but he was descended from the oldest inhabitants of Attica, and
became a sovereign before Theseus was born. A short time after he
was chosen to rule over Athens he had occasion to travel, and one
of the cities he visited was Trcezene, where he was invited to court.
There he met the Princess Athra, with whom he fell in love. She
returned his affection, and the two were married ; but £geus did
not mention this important event when he returned to Athens,
because of the displeasure that he knew it would cause his relations,
and still less did he dare to do so when the birth of his son was
announced to him.

This was on account of his nephews, the Pallantidae, a band of
fifty brothers who expected to mount the throne in turn, and would
not have hesitated to destroy anybody who might stand in their
way. So Ageus carefully preserved his secret, although it was his
intention to recognize his son as soon as he felt that it would be
safe to do it.

Before his departure from Treezene, £Egeus had hidden a sword
and a pair of sandals beneath a huge stone, and had told Athra
that when their boy should reach manhood and should become
sufficiently strong to raise the stone without aid, he was to carry
the articles concealed under it to Athens. In that way, after the
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8 OUR YOUNG FOLKS PLUTARCH.

lapse of many years, Ageus hoped to recognize his son. He had
no fear that Athra would betray the secret, for he had’ taken great
pains to make her understand the danger to himself and Theseus
if the existence of the latter should become known to the Pallan-
tidee.

Pittheus, Athra’s father, took charge of his grandson, and en-
gaged a tutor named Connidas to educate him. In later years the
-Athenians sacrificed a ram to this tutor on the day before the cele-
bration of the Theséan feasts, simply because he had been honored
with the care of the person whom they loved, and for whom they
entertained the most profound reverence.

Athra was true to her trust, and told nobody who was the father
of her son; but Pittheus declared that it was Neptune, the god of
the sea. This pleased the Trcezenians, because they considered
Neptune their special deity, offered sacrifices to him, and stamped
their money with a three-pronged sceptre called a trident, which
was the symbol of his power.

In course of time Theseus became a robust, healthy youth and
his mother was so pleased on account of his strength of mind and
body, as well as the excellent judgment he displayed on various
occasions, that when he was only sixteen years of age she resolved
to inform him of the secret of his birth; so taking him by the hand
one day, she led him to the stone under which his father had placed
the sword and sandals, bade him remove it, and with what he
would find concealed beneath hasten to Athens and present him-
self before Ageus.

The youth obeyed in so far as lifting the stone was concerned,
for, as we have said, he was strong, and the task was by no means
a difficult one; but he astonished his mother by refusing to sail to
Athens at her request. To Athens, he replied, he would certainly
go, but not by sea. This announcement troubled the fond AEthra,
for travelling by land was at that time made extremely dangerous by
the bandits and cut-throats who overran Greece, and whose cruelty,
strength, and desperate deeds were world-renowned. But Theseus
was inspired with the spirit of the Heroic age in which he lived,
and before following him in his travels we will say a few words
about this period.

What is known as the Heroic age in history is supposed to have




THESEUS. 9

extended over about two hundred years. The Greeks believed
that during that time their country was governed by a noble race
of beings who, though not divine, possessed more than human
strength, and were in many ways superior to vrdinary men. ‘These
are the heroes, mentioned in Grecian mythology, whose exploits
and noble deeds furnished themes for the early writers. The
Heroic age closed with the ‘Irojan war, 1184 B.c. Homer has
given the best picture of the government, customs, and society of
that age, and his poems furnish the earliest knowledge we have of
the Greeks. This renders them valuable, even though they may
not always be based on facts. :

Among the most prominent heroes of Grecian mythology are
Hercules, Theseus, and Minos.

Now Hercules and Theseus were of the same family, and the
latter had heard so much about the wonderful feats of strength and
the glorious valor of his ancestor that he burned to imitate him
and have his name enrolled among the heroes. He had longed
for the day when he might set forth to perform great deeds, and
when at last it dawned he eagerly began his plans, and before long
he started on his journey, determined to destroy all those who
should offer violence to himself or who had been cruel to other
travellers. Thus he hoped to benefit his country and all mankind.

The first creature who tried to stop him was Periphetes, the
Club-bearer. Theseus killed him and took the enormous club with
which he had put an end to his victims for so many years. As
Hercules carried a huge lion’s skin to show what a ferocious beast
he had slain, so now did Theseus appear with the club of Peri-
phetes, which, in his hands, became a most formidable weapon.

Theseus next slew Sinnis, the Pine-bender, whose very name had
long been a terror to the world. His way of destroying people
was to fasten their limbs to branches of pine-trees which were bent
together for that purpose; then suddenly the trees would be un-
fastened, when they would return to their upright position and
tear the victim to pieces. Sinnis suffered the very fate he had
imposed on others.

At Commyon there was an immense sow, so fierce and wild as to
keep the whole neighborhood in a state of constant dread. Theseus
went out of his way to meet the horrible creature, because he did
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not wish it to appear that he would avoid peril of any sort; be-
sides, he thought that a truly’brave man ought to rid the world of
dangerous Dbeasts as well as of wicked human beings. So he put
an end to the sow, and then travelled on to Megara.

At Megara there lived a notorious robber named Sciron, who
made any person that came his way wash his feet. That would
not have been a fatal operation performed in the ordinary way, but
Sciron would seat himself at the edge of a lofty precipice for the
washing, and while it was going on he would give his victim a vio-
lent kick and send him headlong down the rock into the sea.
Theseus did not go through the ceremony of foot-washing with
Sciron, but seized him and dashed him over the precipice. In
putting these creatures out of the world in the same way they
disposed of others, Theseus imitated Hercules, as students of my-
thology will perceive. Thus, in boxing-matches he killed Cycnus
and Cercyon, celebrated wrestlers; he broke to pieces the skull of
Termerus, who had killed people by butting his head against theirs;
and Procrustes, a famous robber of Attica, he punished in the fol-
lowing way: Procrustes had a bed on which he made all his
victims lie to see how nearly they would fit, but it was of a size that
was sure to be too short for some people and too long for others.
So the tall ones were lopped off and the short ones stretched out,
The powerful giant’s whole head had to come off before he could
lie on the bed, and so Theseus punished him, much to the delight
of the neighbors.

On his arrival at Athens, Theseus found public affairs all in con-
fusion, for the inhabitants were divided into parties that were con-
stantly disputing with one another. He did not at once present
himself before his father, but Medea, to whom Zgeus was then
married, found out who he was, and made up her mind that he
should not stay to inherit the throne if she could help it, particu-
larly as she had a son of her own for whom she desired it. So she
told Ageus that the appearance of the young stranger at court just
then, when the government was so disturbed, meant mischief, and
he must be put out of the way. She advised him to give a ban-
quet and invite Theseus, for whom she would prepare a cup of
poison. Ageus, who was always in dread of plots against his
throne, readily consented. When all the guests were assembled
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he took the cup of poison in his hand and was on the point of
offering it, when Theseus drew out his sword and prepared to cut
the meat with it. The father recognized the token and dashed
the cup to the ground. A few questions convinced him that the
stranger was his son, and he forthwith tenderly embraced him and
publicly proclaimed him his heir. The Athenians, who had heard
of the daring deeds of Theseus, shouted with joy, for they were
delighted at the prospect of one day having so brave a king.

Not so the Pallantide ; seeing their hopes thus destroyed, they
became desperate, and, dividing themselves into two companies,
they broke out into open warfare. Their plan was for one party
to attack the city while the other lay in ambush ready to set upon
the enemy from the opposite side. They might have met with suc-
cess had it not been for a herald named Leos. He pretended to
work with them, but treacherously repeated all he heard to The-
seus. That young hero speedily destroyed one party, whereupon
the other thought best to disperse.

Having no special business to attend to after that, Theseus
amused himself by going to Marathon to destroy a furious bull
that was doing great damage to the fields and frightening the
people. This bull Hercules had brought from Crete, and when
Theseus led it in chains through Athens, the people were filled
with wonder at his kaving captured so ferocious a creature alive.

Theseus was now ranked next to Hercules among the heroes ; but
the adventure which won for him the greatest glory was this:

The island of Crete was governed by Minos, a wise, good king,
much beloved by his subjects on account of his justice and hon-
esty. It so happened that his son, Androgeus, when on a visit to
Attica, had been treacherously murdered, and in order to avenge
the dreadful deed the disconsolate father made perpetual war
against the Athenians. The gods sided with Minos, and not only
sent famine and pestilence to punish his enemy, but dried up all
their rivers.

At last their sufferings became so intense that the Athenians
could no longer bear them, so they sent to the oracle for advice.
The oracle told them that if they could devise some means of
satisfying Minos the anger of the gods would be appeased, and
their distress would come to an end. Messengers were forthwith
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despatched to Crete to see what could be done. The king pro-
posed a treaty, which required that every nine years seven young
Athenian men and as many girls, of noble families, should be sent
to Crete as victims to the Minotaur.

The Minotaur was a huge monster that had the body and limbs
of a man and the head of a bull. His abode was at the central
point of several winding paths, that crossed and recrossed one
another in such a puzzling manner that nobody who got into the
labyrinth, as it was called, could ever find his way out again.

" Well, Ageus had agreed to King Minos’s treaty, and two sets of
Athenian maids and youths had been devoured by the Minotaur.
The period for sending the third lot came around just after The-
seus had captured the Marathon bull. The sorrow in Athens was
so great that Theseus was much affected by it. Parents lamented
loudly, and in the bitterness of their grief accused the king of
signing the cruel treaty only because he had no child to sacrifice.
No sooner did Theseus hear this than he unhesitatingly offered
himself. Ageus was shocked, and tried to dissuade his son from
taking such a rash step, but Theseus remained firm, and the other
thirteen victims were chosen as usual, by lot.

The treaty provided that the Athenians should furnish their own
ships, and that no weapons of war should be carried to Crete.
But it set forth distinctly that if, by any fair means, the Minotaur
should be destroyed, the tribute should cease forever. On the two
previous occasions the ships had carried black sails only, but The-
seus had so encouraged his father by declaring that he felt certain
of being able to kill the monster, that &geus gave the pilot a
white sail, commanding him to hoist it on his return if he brought
Thescus safely back, but should such not be the case, the black one
was to appear as a sign of misfortune.

On his arrival in Crete, Theseus took part in the public games
that Minos yearly celebrated in memory of his lost son, and
showed such superiority as a wrestler that Ariadne, the daughter
of Minos, fell in love with him. This proved a blessing, for she
secretly informed Theseus how to reach the centre of the laby-
rinth, and. gave him a thread which he was to unwind as he passed
along, and thus be able to find his way back.

With such a clue the killing of the Minotaur became an easy
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THESEUS. 13

task to so powerful a man as Theseus, and having accomplished it,
he set ont with his companions in triumph for Athens. But when
the ship neared the coast, so great was the excitement on board
that neither Theseus nor the pilot remembered the signal of suc-
cess they had been ordered to hoist. So when Ageus beheld the
vessel with its black sail, he naturally concluded that his son was
dead. In despair he threw himself headlong from a rock and
perished in the sea.

The first thing Theseus did on stepping ashore was to offer sac-
rifices to the gods, but while thus engaged he sent a messenger to
Athens to announce his victory and safe return. The city was
filled with mourning on account of the king’s death, but the lam-
entations were changed to rejoicing when the good news was made
known. The messenger was crowned with garlands, which he
hung upon his staff, and hastened back to the sea-shore.

Theseus was still sacrificing when the death of his father was
reported to him. He was much grieved, and so were his compan-
ions, all of whom took part in the funeral ceremonies, and helped
Theseus to do honor to the memory of the late king. They then
marched through the city in triumph, the people flocking out to
welcome them, and to gaze at the hero who had relieved them
from the cruel tribute imposed on them by King Minos.

Theseus was now king of Attica, and he set about improving the
condition of his subjects at once. Instead of living near together,
they were scattered over such a large space that they could not be
easily governed, so disputes, and even battles, were constantly
taking place. Theseus thought of a remedy, and, after consulting
the Oracle of Delphi and getting a favorable answer, proceeded to
apply it.

He went from town to town, from tribe to tribe, and explained
his plan for establishing a commonwealth, which he promised to
protect. Tt required a vast deal of persuasion before he could con-
vince people that he was working for their good, and not for the
purpose of increasing his own power ; but at last he was rewarded
for his trouble by seeing the various little state houses closed and
one grand council hall established for the use of the whole king-
dom. A public feast was given to celebrate this union of the
people, and the state was henceforth called Athens.
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Strangers from other countries were now invited to settle in
Athens, and they flocked there in crowds. Much confusion might
have resulted ; but Theseus was wise enough to provide against this
at the outset. He divided the people into three classes,—the noble-
men, the husbandmen, and the mechanics,—each class having its .
duties and position clearly defined. The nobles had charge of
religious affairs, appointed the magistrates, and saw that the laws
were not violated. The husbandmen tilled the ground and raised
cattle, and the mechanics attended to buildings and improvements
in machinery, etc.

The new money was stamped with the image of an ox ; probably
in memory of the brute Theseus had slain at Marathon; so the
Athenians valued an article at so many oxen, instead of dollars, as
we do. ,

Theseus took possession of the country about Megara and added
it to Athens, but wisely set up a pillar to mark the boundary-line,
so as to avoid dispute on that point. Indeed, he scemed to be ever
on the alert for anything that might disturb the peace and order he
had established at home; but he was not so considerate of other
nations, as his expedition against the Amazons proves. The Ama-
zons were a race of warlike women represented in the ancient
pictures and writings as fighting the Greek heroes. Theseus seized
Antiope, their queen, fled with her to his ship, and set sail forth-
with.

The rash act led to a disastrous war, which lasted four months;
for the Amazons followed their queen to Athens and fought des-
perately.  Antiope was slain, and so were many of her race, before
peace was declared.

Theseus performed several exploits which we need not relate,
because they were not of great importance, but when he reached
the age of fifty he was guilty of a deed that by no means adds to
his glory. That was the carrying off of Helen, who was’supposed to
be the daughter of the god Jupiter. She was considered the greatest
beauty in the world, although she was then only nine years old.

Helen was dancing in the temple of Diana when Theseus went
there, accompanied by his friend Pirithoiis, and stole her away.
Armed men pursued the robbers, but could not overtake them,
for they hastened on through Peloponnesus, and were soon beyond
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danger of arrest. ‘Then they drew lots to see which of them
should marry Helen when she should grow up, agreeing before-
hand that the successful one should assist the other in getting a
wife. Theseus proved the lucky man, and he bore the beauty to
.the house of a friend of his named Aphidnus, bidding him take
the very best care of her and keep her hiding-place a profound
secret. Athra was conducted to the same house by Theseus, who
begged her to assist in the care of the precious charge.

Now Pirithoiis had to be provided with a wife, and Cora, daughter
of Pluto, god of the lower regions, was fixed upon. Accordingly,
the two friends set out to secure Cora; but this was by no means
so easy a task as they had supposed, for Pluto kept a ficrce dog,
named Cerberus, and all the suitors for Cora’s hand had to fight
the brute before they could be received. Cerberus must have been
wonderfully intelligent, for he knew that Pirithoiis had come to
steal the young lady, not to sue for her, so he rushed at him and
tore him to pieces. Theseus escaped a similar fate ; but he was
captured by Pluto and locked up.

Theseus was still in prison when Helen’s brothers, Castor and
Pollux, went to Athens to seek their sister. The inhabitants assured
them that she was not with them, and that they did not know
where she was to be found. But an Athenian, named Academus,
had discovered her hiding-place, and informed Castor and Pollux
of it. They gathered together an army, marched to the town
where Aphidnus lived, assaulted and got possession of it. Helen
was rescued and sent to Troy, where it is supposed Athra went
to live with her.

Castor and Pollux returned to Athens and became citizens; for
the people felt so grateful to them for not punishing them on ac-
count of Theseus’s crime that they received them with every mark
of friendship.

In course of time Hercules, while travelling, went to visit Pluto,
who related to him how Theseus and Pirithoiis had tried to steal
his daughter, and the punishment each had received. Hercules
was grieved at what he heard of Theseus, whom he had long
admired, so he entreated Pluto to release his prisoner, telling him
that so great a hero deserved a better fate.

So Pluto opened the prison door, and Theseus returned home,
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where, as a mark of gratitude, he dedicated all the sacred places to
Hercules.

Now Theseus expected to resume his place on the throne and
govern the Athenians as before, but he soon found he was mis-
taken. All the good he had done was overshadowed by the silly
actions that had made the people despise and distrust him. At -
first he thought of fighting for his rights; but deciding that no
benefit could result from that, he gave up hope and set sail for
Scyros, where he owned land that had belonged to his father.

He thought that Lycomedes, King of Scyros, was his friend, and
that he should have no trouble in laying claim to his own posses-
sions ; but such was not the case. Lycomedes received him cour-
teously, and invited him to walk with him to a cliff, under pretence
of pointing out the estate he owned. When they reached the
highest point Lycomedes threw his visitor headlong into the sea,
killing him instantly.

In course of time the Athenians began t» worship Theseus as a
demi-god ; and when they were at war with the Medes and Persians
part of their army declared that he appeared at their head, com-
pletely armed, and led them against the enemy. After that sacri-
fices were offered to him, and the Oracle of Apollo ordered that
his bones should be placed in a sacred spot at Athens. But
for a long time it was impossible to find them, for the people of
Scyros were not friendly, and would not tell where Theseus was
buried. ,

At last Cimon, who had conquered the island, saw an eagle one
day pecking at a certain mound and trying to scrape up the earth.
It suddenly struck him that the gods were thus pointing out to him
the burial-place of Theseus; so he dug until he came to a coffin,
which he opened. It contained the bones of a very large man, by
whose side lay a sword and a brass spear-head. Cimon was now
convinced, and lost no time in carrying the coffin to Athens,
Had Theseus returned alive his countrymen could scarcely have
rejoiced more than they did when his remains were brought to
them. They made a grand public funeral, and erected a tomb in
his memory just in the heart of .the city.

Ever after, sacrifices in honor of the benefactor of Athens were
offered on the anniversary of his return from Crete.
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LYCURGUS.

THERE is so much uncertainty about the life of Lycurgus, the
law-giver of Sparta, that circumstances related by one historian are
often contradicted or differently represented by all the others.
No two agree as to the date of his birth, his voyages, or the
manner of his death. One reason for this disagreement is that
there were two men in Sparta at different periods named Lycurgus.
The earlier one, of whom we write, lived not long after Homer,
and some of the exploits of the later Lycurgus are often confused
with his. However, we shall be careful to present only such facts
as are given by the most reliable authors. It must be borne in
mind that the capital of Laconia was sometimes called Sparta and
sometimes Lacedemon. The names are used indiscriminately,
both meaning the same city.

The most renowned of all the ancestors of Lycurgus was Soiis,
who, while king of the Lacedamonians, gained a tract of land
called Helos. He reduced the inhabitants to slavery, and from
that time all the slaves that the Lacedemonians captured in their
wars were called by the general name of Helots.

A remarkable story is told of Soiis, which is worth repeating,
because it gives an example of wonderful self-control. He was
once besieged by the Clitorians in a barren spot where it was im-
possible to get fresh water. This occasioned the soldiers so much
suffering that Soiis was forced to appeal to the besiegers, and he
agreed to restore to them all he had conquered providing that he
and his men should drink of a neighboring spring. The Clito-
rians, thinking that they had nothing to lose and much to gain,
readily acceded to the terms. Then Soiis assembled his forces and
offered his entire kingdom to any man among them who would
forbear to drink; but they were so thirsty that they scarcely paid
any heed to the offer, and eagerly partook of the cool, refreshing
water. When all were satisfied, Soiis approached the spring, and,
in the presence of his own soldiers and those of the enemy, merely
sprinkled his face; then, without allowing a drop of water to enter

2
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his mouth, looked around with an air of triumph, and loudly
declared that, since all his army had not drunk, the articles of
the agreement were unfulfilled. Thus the country remained in
his possession.

When the father of Lycurgus died, his eldest son, Polydectes,
succeeded to the throne of Sparta, but he lived only a few months,
and at his death it was unanimously agreed that Lycurgus should be
king. But it so happened that a short time after her husband died
the widow of Polydectes gave birth to a son, when Lycurgus, being
too just to deprive the child of his right, presented him to the
magistrates, and said, ¢ Spartans, behold your new-born king!"
He then placed the infant in the chair of state and named him
Charilaus.

Lycurgus acted as guardian of the little king, and was for many
months the real ruler of Sparta; but in course of time the friends
and relations of the queen-mother became jealous of his power,
and complained because they thought they did not receive proper
consideration. They went further, and accused Lycurgus of de-
siring the death of Charilaus in order that he might ascend the
throne. This, and various other accusations which they brought
against him, so aroused the suspicions of the people that Lycurgus
determined to go away, and not return until his nephew had
reached manhood. So, in indignation that any one should believe
him capable of such baseness, he set sail with the intention of
visiting different countries and studying their various forms of
government.

The first place he landed at was Crete, where he became ac-
quainted with one Thales, a poet and musician, renowned for his
learning and for his political abilities. Thales wrote poems which
he set to music, exhorting people to obedience and virtue, and so
effective were they that private quarrels were often ended, and
peace and order restored by their influence, and Thales had in
consequence become a most important and useful person. He
and Lycurgus were soon warm friends, and the latter persuaded
him to go to Sparta, where, by means of his melodies, he did much
towards civilizing the inhabitants.

Lycurgus travelled on, only stopping long enough in each country
to find out what was better or worse in its institutions than in those
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of his native land. While on this journey he first saw some of
Homer's poetry, which he admired so much that he introduced it
wherever it was not known.

Although Lycurgus remained away from Sparta several years, he
was very much missed, and his countrymen frequently sent ambas-
sadors to entreat him to return. They compared their condition
with what it had been under his rule, and were convinced that he
had a genius for governing, whereas Charilaus was only a king in
name. In course of time public affairs went from bad to worse,
and then the king himself expressed a wish to have Lycurgus back.
When this was made known to the traveller he no longer hesitated.

Lycurgus saw at once, on his arrival in Sparta, that no sort of
patching up would restore the government to its proper state, and
the only way to remedy the evil condition of public affairs was to
begin at the very foundation and frame an entirely new set of laws.
The first step he took was to visit the oracle at Delphi, where he
offered a sacrifice and asked advice. The priestess called him the
““beloved of the gods,” and, in answer to his request that he
might be inspired to enact good laws, assured him that Apollo had
heard him, and promised that the constitution he should establish
would be the wisest and best in the whole world. This was so
encouraging that Lycurgus went to his friends and to all the prom-
inent men of Sparta and begged them to assist him in his under-
taking. They consented, and when his plans were completed
Lycurgus requested thirty of the best-known Spartans to meet him
at break of day in the market-place, well armed and prepared to
attack any one who should oppose him. Such a tumult arose when
the new form of government was announced that King Charilaus
became alarmed, and thought there was a conspiracy against his
person.  So he rushed to the Temple of Minerva of the Brazen
Horse for safety. There Lycurgus and his party followed, and
explained their intentions so satisfactorily that the king was easily
won over to their side.

The most important feature of the new government was the
establishment of a senate, whose duty it should be to prevent the
king on one hand, and the people on the other, from assuming too
much control.  After this was accomplished a difficult task pre-
sented itself in the new division of the land, which was all owned
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by a few wealthy men of Sparta. Lycurgus considered this a bad
state of affairs, but it required a great deal of discussion and per-
suasion before he could convince these land-owners to part with
their estates. He succeeded, however, and nine thousand lots
were distributed among as many citizens of Sparta. Then the
country of Laconia was divided into thirty thousand equal shares
for her citizens. After that, all being rich and poor alike, the
only distinction a man could hope for was in acts of virtue. Once
when Lycurgus was travelling through the country at harvest-time
he smiled to see how equal were the stacks of grain on each divis-
ion of land, and said, “‘ Laconia looks like a large family estate
distributed among a number of brothers.”’

To divide movables was such an impossible matter that the law-
giver had to resort to stratagem to accomplish this. He made gold
and silver coin worthless, and substituted iron instead ; but it was
so heavy and bulky that a whole roomful was not very valuable,
and a yoke of oxen was required to remove a small sum. This put
an end to robbery, for it was difficult to steal enough of such
money to make the crime an object, and impossible to conceal a
large sum. Another peculiarity of the iron coin was that it pre-
vented the Spartans from making purchases of their neighbors, who
laughed at it, and would not receive it in exchange for their wares.
Hence the Spartans were forced to manufacture whatever they
needed, so they turned their attention to the production of such
useful articles as tables, chairs, and beds, and were willing to dis-
pense with luxuries. Finding that very little money was required
for necessities, the Spartans were easily satisfied, and had no reason
to covet wealth. This was a state of affairs that Lycurgus particu-
larly desired. Wandering fortune-tellers and venders of trashy
trinkets ceased their visits to a country that had undesirable
money, and as such people do more harm than good, their absence
was an advantage.

Public tables were introduced, and did more than any othcr
institutions of the law-giver in placing the citizens on a more
equal footing, by forcing every man to partake of the same descrip-
tion and quality of food as his neighbor. In no circumstance
would it do for any one to take a private meal beforehand, even
though he made his appearance afterwards at the public table, for
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a person with a poor appetite was suspected and accused of being
dainty and effeminate, and that no Spartan could stand. But the
men who had been wealthy objected to eating what Lycurgus
prescribed, and one day they collected in the market-place and
attacked him with abusive language, which they followed up by
throwing stones. Finding that he was in danger, Lycurgus ran
for a sanctuary, but he was pursued by a young man named Alcan-
der, who overtook him and struck him such a violent blow in the
face with a stout stick as to put out one of his eyes. Lycurgus
did not attempt to resent his injury, but turned towards the rest
of his tormentors, who, at the sight of his horrible condition,
with his face streaming with blood, were so repentant and ashamed
that they placed Alcander in his hands for punishment, and con-
ducted Lycurgus to his home with great care and tenderness.

The law-giver thanked them for assisting him, and then dismissed
all excepting Alcander, whom he took into his house. No word
of reproach or ill treatment of any sort awaited the offender. The
usual servants and attendants were sent away, and Alcander was
ordered to wait upon Lycurgus instead. This he did without a
murmur, because he was sorry for the dreadful injury he had done,
and knew that he deserved punishment. Day by day his admira-
tion of Lycurgus increased, and he constantly spoke to his friends
of the goodness, the temperance, the industry, and the gentleness
of the man he had once deemed proud and severe. Alcander knew
that he could not do better than to imitate his master, and by so
doing he became a wise, prudent citizen. In memory of his acci-
dent Lycurgus built a temple to Minerva, and to prevent the recur-
rence of such violence, the Lacedmonians made it a rule never to
carry sticks to their public assemblies.

Now we must give a description of the public dining-tables.
Fifteen persons sat at a table, each being obliged to furnish
monthly a bushel of meal, eight gallons of wine, five pounds of
cheese, two pounds and a half of figs, and a little money to buy
meat and fish. Any man who offered a sacrifice of first fruits,
or killed a deer, had the privilege of eating at home for one day,
providing he sent part of the venison to the public table. Besides
repressing luxury, these assemblages for dining had another object:
they were a kind of school for the young, where they were in-
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structed in state affairs by learned statesmen, who discoursed while
eating. Conversation was encouraged among the diners, who
chatted freely and made jests, though they were always exceedingly
careful not to hurt one another’s feelings, that being considered
ill bred.

The first time a youth entered the eating-place, the oldest citi-
zen present would say, pointing to the door, “ Not a word spoken
in this company goes out there.”” This gave freedom to the con-
versation, and taught the young not to repeat what they heard.
The manner of admitting a candidate to a particular table was as
follows: each man who occupied a seat at it took a bit of soft
bread and rolled it into a little ball, which he silently dropped
into a vessel carried around for that purpose by a waiter. This
vessel was called Caddos. If the candidate was desired, the shape
of the ball was preserved by the person who made it, but if, for
any reason, he preferred somcbody else, the ball was flattened
before being deposited in the Caddos.  One flattened ball was suf-
ficient to exclude an applicant, and such being the case, the fifteen
men who occupied each table were always acceptable to one
another. A rejected person was said to have ill Iuck with the
Cadldos.

The Lacedeemonians drank wine in moderation, and only at the
public table; at the conclusion of the meal they went home in the
dark. Their reason for not carrying lanterns was that they might
accustom themselves to march boldly without light, and thus be
prepared for midnight forays against an enemy.  °

It is remarkable that none of the laws made by Lycurgus were
put into writing ; indeed, he particularly enjoined that they should
not be. He preferred rather to educate people to proper habits
than to enforce them by writing. He said that matters of impor-
tance would have more weight if they were woven into the actions
of every-day life, and imprinted on the hearts of the young by
wise discipline and good example. Even for business contracts no
writing was deemed necessary ; the idea being so to educate men
that their judgment would become sutficiently correct to enable
them to adhere to an agreement or alter it as time and circum-
stances might require.

One of the laws of Lycurgus required the ceilings of the houses
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to be wrought with no tool but an axe, and the doors and gates
to be only so smooth as a saw could make them. This was to
prevent extravagance and luxury, for in a house so roughly con-
structed a man would not be likely to place bedsteads with silver
feet, showy drapery, or gold and silver cups and salvers. Such
costly articles would seem out of place ; plain, substantial ones were
selected in preference. So accustomed did the Spartans become
to simplicity that when Leotychidas, one of their kings, was enter-
tained in a room at Corinth where the ceilings and door-posts
were richly carved, he asked whether the trees of that country
grew like that. It is not probable that the question arose from
ignorance, but the king had learned to sneer at such sumptuous
and expensive buildings as he saw at Corinth.

Lycurgus thought the good education of the Spartan youth the
noblest part of his work, and required girls as well as boys to take
plenty of exercise in the open air, such as running, wrestling, and
throwing quoits, that they might become strong and healthy,
Every child was regarded as the property of the state, so it was
carried, soon after birth, to a place called Lesche to be examined
by certain elders, who decided its fate. If it were found to be
well-formed and healthy, an order was given for its rearing, and a
portion of land set apart for its maintenance. But a puny or de-
formed baby was thrown into a chasm, for the Spartans would
have no weaklings. Their object was to build up a martial race,
and they did not see, as we do, that people whose bodies are not
strong often become the most valuable members of the human
family.

Those children that were permitted to live were nursed with the
greatest care, not tenderly, but with a view to making them robust.
- Their clothing was loose, their food coarse and plain; they were
not afraid to be left alone or in the dark, nor were they permitted
to indulge ill humor or to cry at trifles. The Lacedemonian
nurses were so famous that people of other countries often pur-
chased them for their children.

No tutors or nurses were obtained in that way for Spartan chil-
dren, nor were their parents at liberty to educate them as they
pleased. For at the age of seven they were enrolled in companies,
and all subjected to the same discipline, performing their tasks and
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enjoying their recreations in common. The boy who showed most
courage was made captain of the company, and the rest had to
obey his orders implicitly and submit without a murmur to the
punishments he inflicted. Old men were always present at the
games, and often suggested some reason for a quarrel, in order that
they might study the characters of the different boys and see which
were brave and which cowardly. A slight knowledge of reading
and writing was all that was required ; but a Spartan youth was
taught to endure pain, and to conquer in battle ; as he advanced in
years the severity of his discipline was increased, his head was
shaved, he wore no shoes or stockings, and no clothing whatever
when at play.

After reaching the age of twelve the boys discarded underclothing,
which up to that time they were permitted to wear, and one coat a
year was allotted to each. Bathing was not considered a neces-
sity, and in order to render the skin hard and tough it was indulged
in only on specificd days at rare intervals. The Spartan boys slept
together, forming themselves into bands and assisting each other
in breaking and gathering the rushes of which their beds were
composed. They were allowed to use no tools, their bare hands
being considered sufficient for the work. In winter they added
thistle-down to their rushes for warmth. They were constantly and
carefully watched by the older men of the nation, and promptly
punished for neglect of duty.

The bands were selected by the ablest and best citizen, who was
appointed for that purpose. He governed them all, selected a
captain for each, and exercised a general supervision over them.
The captains were chosen from among the Irens, as those who had
reached the age of twenty were called, bravery, good temper, and
self-control being the necessary qualifications. The position, there-
fore, was considered one of high honor. It was the captain's duty
to command in battle ; but in time of peace he was waited on by
the members of his band, who obeyed his orders implicitly. The
older ones did the hard work, such as fetching logs of wood, while
to the younger and weaker ones fell the duty of gathering salads,
herbs, meats, or any other food, as best they could, even though
it became necessary to steal it.  For this purpose they would creep
into the gardens or sneak into the eating-houses which chanced to
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be left unguarded, and help themselves. If caught in the act, these
youths were whipped unmercifully for their awkwardness. Their
supper was purposcly made such a scant meal that they were en-
couraged to steal from actual hunger. This was done as an exer-
cise of courage and address, for if a youth could not steal or beg
food he had to suffer the pangs of hunger. Fortunately for the
morals of the Spartan boys, they had no need of riches or luxury,
consequently their thefts were limited to the requirements of their
stomachs. This was bad enough, but the object was to render
children who were destined for war expert in escaping the watch-
fulness of an enemy, and to accustom them to expose themselves to
the severest punishment in case of detection. Another reason for
feeding them so sparingly was to make them tall and pliant, rather
than short and fat.

The Spartan boys performed their stealing so earnestly that one
of them having Kidden a young fox under his cloak suffered the
animal to tear out his very bowels, choosing rather to die on the
spot than be detected and accused of awkwardness. This story
might appear incredible in any other nation, but Plutarch assures
us that he himself saw several Lacedemonian youths whipped to
death at the foot of the altar of Diana, on which their blood was
sprinkled as a sacrifice. All the institutions of Lycurgus tended
towards excessive self-control, by which he desired to render Spar-
tans superior to other human beings.

It was the custom of the Iren to spend some time with the boys
every evening after supper, when he would test their wits and find
out which were the bright and which the stupid ones. For example:
one boy was ordered to sing a song, and was expected to comply
instantly whether he chose or not. Another was asked who was
the best man in the city, or what he thought of the various actions
of such and such men. The object of these questions was not only
to encourage the boys in forming opinions, but also to oblige them
to inform themselves as to the defects and abilities of their country-
men. If a boy was not prepared with an answer he was considered
dull and indifferent, and supposed to be wanting in a proper sense
of virtue and honor. A good reason had to be given, in as few
words as possible, for every statement made, and if it were not
clear and sensible the boy had his thumb bitten by his captain.
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This was done in the presence of the old men and magistrates, who
expressed no opinions in the presence of the boys, but as soon as
they were gone reproved the Iren if he had been too severe or too
indulgent.

The art of talking was so cultivated that the boys became sharp
and quick at repartee. Indeed, it was the aim of every Lacede-
monian to condense a deal of sense into as few words as possi-
ble. Lycurgus set the example, as the anecdotes related about
him prove.

On being questioned as to why he allowed such mean and trivial
sacrifices to the gods, he replied, ¢ That we may always have
something to offer them.”” When asked what sort of martial ex-
~ercises he preferred, he said, ¢ All, excepting those in which you
stretch out your hands.”” That attitude meant a demand for quarter
in battle. Lycurgus was once consulted by letter as to how his
countrymen might best oppose an invasion of their enemies. His
answer was, ¢ By continuing poor, and not coveting each man to be
greater than his fellow.””  When asked whether the city ought not
to be enclosed by a wall, he wrote, ¢ The city is well fortified which
hath a wall of men instead of brick.”

King Charilaus was once asked why Lycurgus had made so few
laws: he replied, ¢ Men of few words require few laws.”” It was said
by a learned Spartan in defence of another, who had been admitted
to one of the public repasts and had observed profound silence
throughout, “ He who knows how to speak knows also when to
speak.”” A troublesome, impertinent fellow asked one of the wise
men four or five times, ¢ Who was the best man in Sparta?’’ and got
for his answer, “ He that is least like you.”” An orator of Athens -
declared that the Lacedzmonians had no learning. ¢‘True,”
answered one who was present, ¢ for we are the only people of
Greece that have learnt no ill of you.”” These are enough ex-
amples to show how chary the Spartans were of their words.

Music and poetry were cultivated to a great extent, and the
songs were such as to excite enthusiasm and inspire men to fight.
They were always simple in their expression, serious and moral in
their tone; often they were praises of such men as had died in
defence of their country, declaring them to be happy and glorified,
or they were written to ridicule cowards, who chose rather to drag
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out a life which was regarded with contempt than.seek glory on
the field of battle.

At no time was the discipline of the Spartans less severe than
when they were engaged in a war. Then they were permitted to
have fine clothes and costly armor, and to curl their hair, of which
they had a great quantity. They were particular about the arrange-
ment of this ornament, because the law-giver had said that a large
head of hair added beauty to a good face and terror to an ugly one.
During their campaigns they were better fed and forced to exercise
less severely than in time of peace, and their whole treatment was
so much more indulgent that they were never better satisfied than
when under military rule. They went to battle dancing and keep-
ing step to the music without disturbing their ranks. They were
gay, cheerful, and so eager that they resembled race-horses full of
fire and neighing for the start. When the king advanced against
the enemy, he was always surrounded by those who had been
crowned at the public games. Spartans considered it such a favor
to be so placed in battle, that one of them, who had gained a diffi-
cult victory in an Olympic game, upon being asked what reward he
expected, since he would not accept money as other combatants
did, replied, ‘I shall have the honor to fight foremost in the
ranks before my prince.”’

When they had routed an enemy they continued in pursuit until
they were assured of the victory, but no longer, for they deemed
it unworthy of a Grecian to destroy those who did not resist. This
manner of dealing with their enemies was not only magnanimous,
but was wise, for their opponents often gave up the fight and fled,
knowing that their lives would be spared as soon as they did so.
Lycurgus made great improvements in the art of war, and proved
himself a brave, competent commander.

He made Lacedemon resemble one great camp, where each per-

“son had his share of provisions and his occupation marked out.
Even a man advanced in years could not live according to his own
fancy, for he had always to consider the interest of his country
before his own. If nothing else was required of him, he watched
the boys in the performance of their exercises, and taught them
something useful. Lycurgus forbade his people to engage in any
mechanical trade, consequently they had plenty of leisure. They
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required no money, and thought that time devoted to the accu-
mulation of wealth was sinfully wasted. The Helots tilled the
ground and did all the menial work which a Lacedeemonian free-
man considered beneath his dignity.

Lawsuits ceased, because there was no silver or gold to dispute
about, and everybody’s wants were supplied without any anxiety
on his part. When not engaged in war, the Spartans spent their
time in dancing, feasting, hunting, exercises, and conversation,
and they were taught to believe that there was nothing more
unworthy than to live by themselves or for themselves. They
gathered about their commander, and devoted themselves entirely
to the welfare of their country, esteeming no honor so great as
that of being selected as a member of the senate. This is not re-
markable when we remember that it was only the wisest and best
of the citizens who were chosen, and only those who could count
sixty years of honorable life.

With regard to burials Lycurgus made some wise rules. He
tried to lessen superstition by ordering the dead to be buried
within the city, and even near the temples, so that the young
might become accustomed to seeing dead bodies without fearing
them, and that they might touch them or tread upon a grave with-
out fancying themselves defiled thereby. Nothing was allowed
to be put into the ground with a corpse except a few olive-leaves
and the scarlet cloth in which it was wrapped. Only the names
of such men as fell in war, and of such women as died in sacred
offices, were inscribed on the graves. Eleven days were devoted to
mourning, which terminated on the twelfth day by a sacrifice to
Ceres, the goddess of agriculture.

Travelling abroad was forbidden, because Lycurgus did not wish
his people to adopt the bad habits and manners of the ill-educated,
and, for the same reason, all strangers who could not give a good
account of themselves, and a sensible reason for coming to Sparta,
were banished.

It seems strange that a man who thought so much of honesty
and valor as Lycurgus did should have allowed the Helots to be
used with injustice, but such was the fact. The Lacedemonians

treated these poor slaves, who performed for them all the menial

offices that they were too proud to stoop to themselves, with posi-
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tive cruelty. Everything about the downtrodden Helots indicated
that they were in bondage. Their dress, their manners, their
gestures, all their surroundings, differed from those of their mas-
ters. They wore dog-skin bonnets and sheep-skin vests; they
were forbidden to study art or to perform any act that was not
menial ; once a day they received a certain number of stripes,
whether they deserved punishment or not, merely to remind
them that they were slaves. If they dared, even in the most
trivial matter, to imitate their masters, they were made to suffer
for the offence, and sometimes they were actually murdered in
cold blood by the Lacedemonian young men. Other shameful
cruelties were practised upon them, which it is not necessary to
recount.

After Lycurgus had got his ordinances into working order, and
was satisfied that the government was firmly established on the
principles he had introduced, he felt so pleased that he wanted to
do something to make it last forever. Having thought out a plan,
he called an assembly of the people, and when they had gathered
in large numbers he told them that, although the happiness and
well-being of the state seemed assured, there was one very im-
portant matter that needed attention, but he did not wish to men-
tion it until he had consulted the oracle. He then begged them to
continue to observe the laws strictly, without the slightest altera-
tion, until his return, promising that he would act precisely as the
gods should direct. Everybody consented, and urged him to set
out at once on his journey. This did not satisfy Lycurgus, how-
ever; he needed more binding assurance ; and for that purpose the
senate, as well as all those in authority, were required to take a
solemn oath that they would abide by the laws and maintain them
until his return. That done, he departed for Delphi.

On his arrival he offered a sacrifice to the god, and asked
whether the laws he had established were acceptable. The reply
was that they were excellent, and that so long as they were ob-
served Sparta would be the most glorious city of the world.
Having sent this flattering announcement of the Delphic Apollo
to Sparta in writing, the law-giver resolved to put an end to his
existence, hoping thereby to compel his countrymen to be faithful
to their oath for an indefinite period. He therefore starved him-
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self to death, for he considered it a statesman’s duty to set an
example of heroism, even in his exit from the world.

The oath that Lycurgus had exacted before his departure for
Delphi was religiously observed, and Sparta retained her position
as the chief city of Greece for five hundred years in consequence.
During that period fourteen kings succeeded one another to the
throne, but no change was made in the laws until the reign of
Agis, who restored gold and silver money, which encouraged ava-
rice and its attending evils. This is not the Agis whose life forms
part of this volume, but one of his early ancestors.

The body of Lycurgus was burned at Crete, and the ashes were
scattered into the sea. He had requested this, because he feared
that if any part of himself went back to Sparta the people would
consider themselves released from their oath. A temple was erected
in honor of the law-giver, and sacrifices were yearly offered to him
by his grateful and loving countrymen.

ROMULUS.

No author has stated with certainty how the city of Rome re-
ceived its name, which signifies strength, but it is supposed to have
been called after Romulus, who built it.

Romulus and his twin brother, Remus, were the sons of a priestess
named Rhea Sylvia and of Mars, the god of war. Rhea Sylvia
was the daughter of Numitor, who was the rightful king of Alba,
but the throne had been taken away from him by his wicked brother
Amulius. Amulius, being afraid that the children of Numitor might
try to take his crown as he had taken their father’s, had killed
Numitor’s sons and obliged his daughter, Rhea Sylvia, to become
a vestal virgin.  Vestal virgins were the priestesses of Vesta, one
of the heathen goddesses, and their chief duty was to look after
the sacred fire that burned in her temples, and to see that it never
went out. There was a severe law against their marrying and hav-
ing children.  So, when Amulius made Rhea Sylvia a vestal virgin,
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he thought there would be no fear of any one after her doing him
any harm. He was therefore very angry when Rhea Sylvia became
the mother of Romulus and Remus, and declared that Mars was
her husband. He had her buried alive, and the two little infants
were put in a basket and thrown in the river Tiber to be drowned.
It happened, however, that the river had overflowed its banks and
covered part of the land near, and the basket was carried by the
tide till it reached a place where the water was very shallow. Here
it rested on the ground, and so the children were saved. But they
would have perished of hunger and cold had it not been for a she-
wolf, who fondled and fed them as if they were her own offspring
until a shepherd named Faustulus found the two boys and carried
them home to his wife.

Romulus and Remus were unusually robust and beautiful infants,
and as they grew into boyhood they were noted for their bravery.
In public games both showed remarkable skill, and their manners
were so kind and affable that everybody loved them. In course
of time they became famous because of their readiness to defend
the oppressed, and their courage in punishing robbers and other
wicked people.

Thus they were led to take part in a quarrel between the herds-
men of Amulius and those of Numitor, because the latter had stolen
some of the king’s cattle. Romulus and Remus attacked the
offenders and got back nearly all the cattle, but Numitor vowed
vengeance against them.

One day when Remus was taking a walk, some of Numitor's
herdsmen seized him and carried him before their master. He
was determined that the young man should be punished, and so
led him to the king for sentence. Now, this placed Amulius in an
embarrassing position, for it was in defending his rights that Remus
had got into trouble. While he was still hesitating, the officers of
Alba, who surrounded his throne, cried out that as Numitor was the
person who had been insulted, Remus ought to be placed into his
hands to be used as he saw fit.

This was accordingly done, and Numitor departed for home with
his prisoner. But he was struck with admiration for the young
man’s fine face and robust form, and for the courage and coolness
he displayed in so trying a position. He therefore resolved to be
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kind to Remus, and he encouraged him to talk, and asked him who
he was and whence he had come.

“I will hide nothing from you,’’ answered the prisoner, ¢ for
you seem to be of a more princely nature than Amulius, since you
are willing to hear and examine before you punish.  He has deliv-
ered me over into your hands without even inquiring into the
nature of my offence.”” Remus then told all he knew about his
birth, and how he and his twin brother Romulus had been nour-
ished and tended in their infancy by a wolf. Numitor became
more and more interested as Remus continued his story, and
after hearing all that the young - man could tell of his parentage,
le at last discovered that Romulus and Remus were his own grand-
children.

Meanwhile, Romulus had not been idle. No sooner did he hear
of the fate that had befallen his brother than he gathered together
a large force, which he divided into companies of a hundred men
each, and marched on Alba. So many of the citizens either feared
or hated Amulius, that as Romulus advanced with his army they
hastened to join his ranks, while Remus, on his part, excited those
in the city to revolt.

So violent was the attack, both within and without the walls of
Alba, that Amulius was incapable of defending himself or his sub-
jects, and he was easily seized and put to death. Order was soon
restored, but Romulus and Remus did not wish to stay at Alba, be-
cause so long as their grandfather lived they would not assume the
reins of government. So, after placing Numitor on the throne,
they resolved to return to the spot where their infancy had been
passed, and there try to build up a city. ’

They were accompanied by their soldiers, many of whom had
selected wives from among the women of Alba, and as soon as the
foundation of the city was laid, a sanctuary, called the temple of
the god Asvleus, was opened to serve as a place of refuge for all
fugitives. There a servant could find protection from his master,
a debtor from his creditor, or a murderer from the magistrates; for
it was proclaimed that the oracle had declared the temple a privi-
leged place. So many availed themselves of this asylum that the
city soon became very populous.

Romulus and Remus occupied themselves at once with the laying
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out of their city, but a dispute arose as to its site, for the former
selected a square which he called Rome, while the latter chose a
piece of ground on the Aventine Mount which he called Remo-
nium. Neither was willing to yield, for each thought that the
spot he had chosen possessed more natural advantages than the
other. At last, no amount of argument proving of any avail in
bringing the brothers to an agreement, it was decided to settle the
question by means of an augury. Placing themselves at a consider-
able distance apart in the open air, Romulus and Remus waited to
see what would happen.

After a while the latter announced that he had seen six vultures,
whereupon the former declared that he had seen twelve, and the
contest was therefore decided in favor of Romulus. These birds
were so scarce, and their young were so seldom seen, that they were
regarded by the ancients with superstitious awe. It is said that if
Hercules, when setting out upon an important expedition, chanced
to behold a vulture, he was filled with joy, because he considered
it a good omen. The ancient soothsayers believed that vultures
came from another world, and that they were divine messengers.
Such being the case, their appearance just when Romulus and
Remus were on the lookout for an augury was quite opportune.

But Romulus told an untruth, for he did not really see more vul-
tures than his brother did. When Remus discovered the cheat, he
was so angry that he ridiculed the ditch that Romulus had dug for
his foundation wall, and jumped over it, contemptuously exclaim-
ing, ‘“Just so will the enemy leap over.” ‘“And in this manner
will our citizens repulse the enemy,’’ cried a bystander, as he dealt
Remus a deadly blow.

Romulus buried his brother, and then proceeded with the build-
ing of his city. He sent to Tuscany for workmen, because they
understood all the ceremonies to be observed, and were just as par-
ticular concerning them as if they had been religious rites. First
they built a circular ditch around the spot where the Comitium,
or Hall of Justice, afterwards stood. In this ditch the first-fruits
of all things good and useful were solemnly deposited ; then every
man threw in a handful of earth brought from his own country.
Romulus marked out the bounds of the city with a brazen plough-
share, to which he yoked a bull and a cow, and as he drove along

3
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making a deep furrow, those who followed were careful to see that
all the earth turned up was thrown inwards towards the city, so
as not to lose a single clod. The line thus made described the
wall, which was called the Pomcerium. Wherever it was intended
to make a gate, the plough was carried over and the earth left
unbroken,

It is supposed that on the 2rst of April the building of Rome
began, and the Romans always regard that day as their country’s
birthday.

As soon as the city was built, Romulus formed militia companies
numbering three thousand foot and three hundred horse soldiers,
and called them legions. A hundred counsellors from among the
most influential citizens were selected, under the title of Patricians;
their assembly was called the Senate, or Council of Elders.

The Patricians shared in the government and took care of those
beneath them in station, and the people were taught to respect
them and look to them for advice. Each man could select his
own patron, whom he was bound to serve, and to whom he applied
for protection and help, and the ties of affection and loyalty be-
tween patron and client were as strong as those between father
and child.

Now, Romulus had proved himself a benefactor, by offering an
asylum to those who had neither house nor home; but there were
many lawless, depraved men among those who flocked to Roe,
who did not make good citizens. Romulus thought to improve
their morals by providing them with wives, and this is how he
managed it.

First he gave out that he had discovered an altar of a certain
god hidden under ground ; and in order to celebrate the discovery
he appointed a day for a splendid sacrifice, public games, and
shows of all sorts. Neighbors were invited to witness the grand
display, and flocked to the pleasure-grounds in great numbers,
Among these were the Sabines, a tribe of people settled near
Rome, who were accompanied by their wives and daughters.

By a previous understanding it was arranged that Romulus, who
sat on a platform, clad in a purple robe, should at a certain stage
of the performance rise and gather his garment about him, where-
upon his men were to draw their swords, rush forward, and each
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secure for himself a wife. The signal was duly given, and the
Sabine girls were carried off. Their fathers and brothers were
naturally enough exceedingly angry, and they declared war against
Rome.

After several severe struggles, peace was made, one of the con-
ditions being that the stolen wives should be compelled to do no
meaner work for their Roman husbands than spinning.

Meanwhile, several powerful armies were sent against Romulus
by neighboring kings who feared his increasing power; but he
defeated each in turn, and forced them to surrender their cities
and territories and become citizens of Rome. All the lands thus
acquired Romulus dhstributed among the inhabitants, with the
exception of those that belonged to the parents of the stolen
virgins. It so enraged the rest of the Sabines that such partiality
should be shown, even to their own people, that, choosing Tatius
for their captain, they straightway marched against Rome; but the
city was so well fortified that had it not been for the treachery of
Tarpeia, the daughter of Tarpeius, captain of the Roman guard,
the Sabines would have been totally defeated. Tarpeia coveted
the gold bracelets she observed on the left arms of the Sabines,
and promised Tatius that she would assist him if he would give
her what his soldiers wore on their left arms. He promised to do
so, and at night she opened the gate of the citadel, and admitted
the enemy. But the traitress did not enjoy the reward of her base
deed, for Tatius was so filled with contempt and hatred of her that
he tore off his bracelet and dashed it at her feet, then threw his
buckler against her with all his strength, and commanded his sol-
diers to follow his example, and she was soon killed. In this way
he fulfilled his promise, for the soldiers wore their bucklers also on
their left arms.

Romulus was so enraged when he found the Sabines in posses-
sion of the Capitol hill that he offered them battle, though the
field on which the conflict was to take place was so surrounded
by lofty hills that there seemed little chance for either army to
escape. However, Tatius was under the impression that his was
the better position. He and his forces were on the point of
marching across a plain that had been under water a few days
before through the overflow of the river, when Curtius, a brave,
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gallant soldier, dashed on in advance. His horse sank so deep
into the mire that it became impossible to extricate him, and the
rider was forced to abandon him and save himself as best he could.
An army so placed would have been thrown into confusion and
probably destroyed. The Sabines felt much elated on account of
their escape from this danger, and, looking upon it as a good omen,
they fought all the more desperately. Many were slain on both
sides, and for a long time there was doubt as to the result of the
battle. At last Romulus was struck on the head by a stone that
almost felled him to the ground. Then his soldiers, being driven
out of the level plain, fled towards the Palatium; but Romulus
soon recovered from his shock, and encouraged them to return to
the fight. They dared not do so, however, until Romulus stretched
his hands towards heaven and prayed aloud to Jupiter to assist
the Roman cause. Then the fugitives felt ashamed of their cow-
ardice, and determined to stand by their commander. Another
fight ensued, and the Sabines were repulsed. Both armies were
preparing to attack again, when the stolen Sabine wives came
running towards them in a body, crying and lamenting like crea-
tures possessed, and with their babies in their arms made their way
among the dead bodies strewn upon the ground, entreating both
sides to desist. The soldiers fell back in amazement, whereupon
the women placed themselves between the armies. So eloquent
were they in their appeals that a truce was made, and the chief
officers decided to hold a’council of war. Meanwhile, the women
presented their husbands and children to their fathers and brothers,
gave meat and drink to those that were hungry, and carried the
wounded home to be cured. They took special pains to prove to
their countrymen that they governed in their own houses, and that
their husbands were the kindest and the most indulgent in the world.
Finally it was agreed that those women who chose to stay should
do so, providing that they continued to do no work but spinning ;
that the Romans and Sabines should inhabit the city together;
that the city should be called Rome, and that both Romans and
Sabines should govern and command in common. The place
where this treaty was made was called the Comitium.

Thus was the population of the city increased. A hundred Sa-
bines were added to the senators.  The legions were increased to
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six thousand foot and six hundred horsemen, and the people were
divided into three tribes, called the Ramnenses, from Romulus;
the Tatienses, from Tatius ; and the Luceres, from the grove where
the asylum for refugees stood.

At first each of the princes took council with his own hundred
representatives in the senate, but afterwards all assembled together.
The house of Tatius was where the temple of Moneta afterwards
stood, while that of Romulus was close by the steps that led from
the Palatine Hill to the Circus Maximus. It issaid that near the
house of Romulus grew the holy Cornel tree, which had been
planted in this wise. Once, to try his strength, Romulus threw a
dart which stuck so fast into the ground that nobody could with-
draw it. The soil being fertile, the wood took root, and in course
of time grew into a good-sized tree. Posterity worshipped it as a
sacred object, and placed a wall around it for protection, and if
any one ghanced to observe that it was not flourishing, or that it
looked somewhat wilted, he would raise the alarm, when all those
within hearing would run to fetzh buckets of water, as though they
had been warned of a house on fire, The tree withered when
Caius Ceesar ordered the garden-steps to be repaired, because some
of the workmen dug too close to the roots and destroyed them.

The Sabines adopted the Roman months, and Romulus, on the
other hand, introduced into his army the armor and long shields
that the Sabines used, instead of the Greck buckler, which he and
his soldiers had worn before. The feasts and sacrifices of both
nations were continued and partaken of in common, and some
new ones were added to the list. One of these was the Matrona-
lia, instituted in honor of the women who put an end to the war.
During this feast the married Roman women served their slaves at
table, and received presents from their husbands. Another was
the Carmentalia, a very solemn feast kept on the 11th of January.
Carmenta was supposed to preside over the birth of babies, there-
fore all mothers worshipped her. The Lupercalia, or feast of
wolves, was celebrated in February, and one of the rites consisted
in the killing of a dog. The meaning of this is that dogs are
enemies to wolves, and the Romans honored the latter because it
was a wolf that nourished Romulus.

We have seen that the mother of Romulus was a vestal virgin.
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It was probably in memory of his mother that Romulus introduced
the sacred and perpetual fire into his city, and appointed the Ves-
tals to tend it. He was a religious man, and so skilled in divina-
tion that he carried the crooked rod used by soothsayers when
observing the flight of birds. The one that belonged to Romulus
was kept in the Capitol, but it disappeared when Rome was taken
by the Gauls. Long afterwards it was found buried beneath a
pile of ashes, uninjured by the fire that had destroyed everything
about it.

For five years there was peace and harmony under the two rulers
at Rome, and it did not seem probable that any disturbance would
arise. But one day some of the friends and kinsmen of Tatius
chanced to meet certain ambassadors from a neighboring town
called Laurentium, who had gone to Rome to complain of incur-
sions made upon their territories, and attempted to rob them.
The ambassadors made a bold resistance, but, being unarmed, were
put to death. Romulus was indignant at this cowardly crime, and
demanded that the offenders should be punished forthwith. Tatius
objected because they were his friends. He could not with justice
declare that they did not deserve punishment, but he hesitated to
give the order, whereupon the relatives of the murdered ambassa-
dors became so indignant that one day when Tatius was engaged
in offering sacrifices, they set upon him and put him to death.

The Sabines took no steps towards avenging the fate of their
ruler, but peaceably submitted to Romulus.

Not long after this event a dreadful plague broke out, and caused
the death of a great number of people as well as cattle; even the
grain was blighted, and it was universally believed that the gods
used this means to express displeasure. When Laurentium was
similarly visited, the belief was strengthened, and no further proof
was needed to convince the Romans that the murderers of the am-
bassadors, as well as those of Tatius, ought to have been punished.
They were accordingly put to death, and it is said that the pestilence
soon ceased. But, while it lasted, several nations, taking advantage
of the distress it occasioned, made attacks on the Romans, under the
belief that they were not in condition to resist. They found they
were mistaken, however, for Romulus conquered so many of them
that they were forced to accept whatever terms he chose to dictate.
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Of course, so much prosperity had its effect on Romulus, as it
would have on almost any man whom fortune favors to such an ex-
tent, and he became exceedingly haughty and arrogant. The people
who had adored him now began to hate him, particularly as he as-
sumed grand airs and made a display of his power. For he dressed
himself in scarlet, and wore a regal, flowing, purple robe; then he
would lie on a couch of state, and so give audience to those who
sought him, while young men, called Cecleres, from their swiftness
in running errands, stood by ready to do his bidding. When he
went out, these Celeres preceded him with long staves to make way
for him, and they had leather thongs tied around their waists with
which to bind anybody Romulus saw fit to punish. His conduct was
entirely different from what it had been at the beginning of his reign,
and he had become so despotic that the Patricians no longer had
a share in the government. They retained their honorable title, and
met at the senate-house, but this was a mere matter of form, for they
heard their king give orders without daring to offer an opinion or
to interfere in any way. At last this behavior became intolerable,
and when Romulus went a step further and divided the conquered
lands among his soldiers, and restored hostages without the consent
of the senate, that body openly expressed profound indignation.

Shortly after, Romulus suddenly and mysteriously disappeared.
Suspicion of foul play fell upon the senators, and many were under
the impression that when they had assembled at the temple of Vul-
can on a certain day they had killed the king and cut up his body,
each senator carrying away a portion and concealing it.

The excitement caused by this event was increased by a total
eclipse of the sun, accompanied by a wind-storm, vivid flashes of
lightning, and loud peals of thunder. The nobility gathered to-
gether in the senate-house, but the common people were so terrified
that they fled to their homes and hid themselves. They did not
understand the laws which governed an eclipse, and always looked
upon one with superstitious awe.

When the sun shone forth again, inquiries about the fate of
Romulus were renewed, and the people insisted upon knowing what
had happened to him. But they got little satisfaction, for the
Patricians gave them no answer, except that they were to honor
and worship Romulus because he had been a good and wise king,
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who had gone to heaven, where he would henceforth prove a pro-
pitious deity to the Romans.

Some went away, expecting now to have special favors and pro-
tection, but others accused the Patricians of imposing an absurd
tale upon them for the sake of concealing a crime; for they felt
certain that Romulus had been murdered. The excitement became
so great that considerable uneasiness was felt as to the result.

At last Julius Proculus, a distinguished senator, who had come
from Alba with Romulus and had been his faithful friend, went
into the Forum and declared upon oath, before all the people
assembled, that as he was travelling along the road he met Romu-
lus, looking more noble and august than ever, and clad in bright,
glittering armor. He further declared that in his astonishment
at the sight, he said, ¢ For what misbehavior of ours, O king,
or by what accident have you left us to labor under the heaviest
calumnies, and the whole city to sink under inexpressible sorrow ?"’
To this Romulus answered, ‘It pleased the gods, my good Procu-
lus, that we should dwell with men for a time, and after having
founded a city, which will be the most powerful and glorious in
the world, return to heaven whence we came. Farewell, then, and
go tell the Romans that by the exercise of temperance and forti-
tude they shall attain the highest pitch of human greatness, and I,
the god Quirinus, will ever be propitious to them.”’

Proculus was so highly esteemed by the Romans that they did
not doubt a word of his recital. All suspicion concerning the
murder of Romulus vanished forever, and from that time the de-
votions of the Romans were addressed to the god Quirinus, who
they believed had power to extend towards them special benefits.
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NUMA POMPILIUS.

No sooner had the disturbance caused by the death of Romulus
ceased than a new cause for trouble arose, for a new king had to be
chosen, and the Patricians were so jealous of one another that it
was hard to decide which of their number was worthy of the
honor.

The Sabines, as we know, after being made citizens, composed
half of the senate; but the original Romans, who had helped
Romulus to lay out and build the city, were not willing to submit
to any person who had been raised to citizenship afterwards. On
the other hand, the Sabines argued that as they had peaceably suf-
fered Romulus to rule after their king Tatius had been killed, they
ought to have the privilege of naming the new sovereign, particu-
larly as they had united with the Romans as equals and were in no
way their inferiors.

This seems fair ; but the older men of Rome would not listen to
such a proposition, and it was a long time before the matter could
be settled. While it was pending, it was agreed that each of the
two hundred senators, in turn, should wear the robes of state for
one day and transact all public business.

Of course no one could feel jealous of a ruler whose reign was
to last only a few hours ; but it was impossible that such a system
of government could last. The necessity for a permanent king
soon made itself felt, and the senators arranged that a member of
one party should be chosen by the other party. Thus, if a Roman
were named he would without doubt favor his own countrymen
on the one hand, and he would feel kindly towards the Sabines for
favoring him on the other.

But no Roman would have been satisfied to be elevated to the
throne by the Sabines; so their senators announced their decision
to name a Sabine for the honor, and this arrangement gave perfect
satisfaction. It seemed that at last there was to be an end to party
spirit, and that peace was to be established in Rome.

The choice fell on Numa Pompilius, a man of high standing, to
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whom no objection could be raised by either Roman or Sabine.
Representatives from both nations were appointed to wait upon
him with the news of his elevation to the throne, for he was then
living at Cures, a city of the Sabines, from which they and the
Romans afterwards called themselves by the common name of
Quirites.

Numa was born on the 21st of April, the birthday of Rome.
Tatius, whose subject he was, had considered him such a wise, good
man that he had chosen him for the husband of his only daughter.
Numa, though grateful for such an honor, could never be induced
to go to Rome to live, even when Tatius was ruling there. He
preferred to stay at Cures and take care of his aged father, who
was too infirm to be moved. His duty as a son would not permit
him to neglect his parent for the sake of the honors that awaited
him at court.

Fortunately, Tatia, his wife, shared his fancy for a retired life,
and so the two lived happily together for thirteen years. Then
Tatia died, and Numa was so grieved that he left the city and
passed his time wandering about alone in the sacred groves and
other solitary places.

The ambassadors who were sent to offer the kingdom to Numa
willingly undertook a task that seemed an easy one, for they had
no idea that any man would hesitate to accept the government of
so famous a city as Rome. They therefore stated their errand in
a few words; but, much to their surprise, Numa was not so elated
at their proposition as they had anticipated. He listened quietly,
and then replied, ¢ Every change in life has its dangers, and it
would be madness in a man who is satisfied with all he has, and
who needs nothing, to abandon a course that has at least the ad-
vantage of certainty for one wholly strange. I know some of the
difficulties of your government, for was not Romulus accused of
plotting against the life of Tatius? and was not the senate sus-
pected of having treacherously murdered Romulus? Yet Romulus
was thought to be of divine origin and miraculously preserved in
his infancy for a great future. I am only mortal, and men whom
you all know have been my instructors. I am not fit to be a king,
for I love retirement ; I am fond of study, and have no knowledge
of business; I prefer the society of those whose lives are spent
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upon their farms and their pastures, and I have studiously avoided
warlike occupations. Your people have made many conquests, and
desire to increase them ; they have more need of a general than of
a king; I should become a laughing-stock, therefore, were I to go
among them to promote the worship of the gods and preach lessons
of religion and justice to men who love violence and war.”

The Romans were greatly perplexed at Numa's thus refusing the
crown, and assured him that it would certainly plunge them into a
civil war, because there was no other man whom both parties would
unanimously elect. They begged him, therefore, to reconsider his
decision. Then his father and his friend Marcius, who were pres-
ent, drew him aside and privately argued the matter with him.
““Though you are content with what you have,”” they said, ‘“and
desire neither riches, fame, nor authority, because you prize the
virtues you have above these, yet you must not forget that as a king
you will be always acting in the service of the gods, who call you
from your retirement to exercise your qualities of justice and wis-
dom. Therefore do not turn your back upon an office in which
you may perform great and honorable deeds. Tatius was beloved
by the Romans, though he was a foreigner, and Romulus has re-
ceived divine honors; perhaps the people have now had enough of
war, and are ready to rejoice at the prospect of peace, and anxious
to have a just prince who will preserve order and quiet for them.”’

These and other arguments, added to the persuasions of his
fellow-citizens, had their weight, and Numa yielded. The ambas-
sadors were delighted, and immediately accompanied him to Rome,
where he was received with loud shouts and joyful acclamations by
the senate and people, who came out on the road to meet him.
Sacrifices were offered in all the temples, and great rejoicings marked
the arrival of the new king. He was forthwith conducted to the
Forum, where Spurius Vettius, who happened to be the senator in
power that day, put it to the vote whether Numa Pompilius should
be king. With one voice the citizens exclaimed in his favor., The
regalia and royal robes were then brought, but Numa refused to
receive any distinctions of office until he had first consulted the
gods; so, accompanied by the priests and augurs, he went up to
the Capitol, which at that time the Romans called the Tarpeian
Hill. Then the chief of the augurs covered Numa’s head and
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turned his face towards the south. Standing behind Numa, the
augur placed his right hand upon his head and prayed, while he
looked around for some signal from the gods. Meanwhile per-
fect silence was maintained by the multitude assembled in the
Forum. Presently their suspense was relieved by the appearance
of a flock of birds that flew towards the right. This was regarded
as a favorable omen, and Numa immediately put on the royal
robes, in which he descended the hill. As he approached the
Forum he was greeted with shouts of welcome from the people,
who proclaimed him a holy king, beloved of all the gods.

Numa's first act after assuming office was to discharge the
Celeres, or body-guard of three hundred, which Romulus had
always kept near him. He explained that he neither chose to dis-
trust those who put confidence in him nor to reign over people
that could distrust him. The next thing he did was to add to the
two priests of Jupiter and Mars a third in honor of Romulus, whom
he called Flamen Quirinalis.

Numa saw that these acts pleased his subjects, so he resolved
to go a step further and try to make them less bold and warlike,
and more like gentle, reasonable human beings. For this purpose
he called in the aid of religion, offered frequent sacrifices, formed
processions, and instituted religious dances, in which he generally
took part himself. His idea was to calm the people by associating
their social pleasures with their religious ceremonies, which would
render their festivities of a more refined nature. Sometimes he
found it necessary to excite their imaginations by telling them of
the dreadful apparitions he had seen and the strange, threatening
voices he had heard. Their terror was thus aroused, aml super-
stition made them humble and lowly.

Numa pretended that a certain goddess or mountain nymph was
in love with him, and that it was through her and the Muses that
he received all his revelations. He desired the Romans to show
special veneration to one Muse in particular, and that was Tacita,
the Silent, no doubt with the belief that if his subjects talked
seldom they would not give utterance to much nonsense.

He made reforms in religious observances, the most important
of which were these: All images representing the Deity in any
form whatever, whether of man or beast, he ordered to be removed



NUMA POMPILIUS. 45

from the temples and chapels, and declared it impious to represent
the Divine Being by anything capable of being created or destroyed
by man; he put a stop to the shedding of blood upon the altars,
and ordered the sacrifices to consist, instead, of flour, wine, and
other inexpensive offerings.

Next he instituted an order of priests called Pontifices, or bridge-
makers, because not only did they perform their religious cere-
monies on bridges, which were considered sacred spots, but it was
their duty to keep the structures in perfect order. It was accounted
a sacrilege for anybody to deface a bridge, because they were sup-
posed, in obedience to an oracle, to have been built of timber and
fastened with wooden pins, not a single bit of metal having been
employed in any part.

Numa himself was Pontifex Maximus, or chief of the priests,
and it was his duty to explain the divine law, preside over sacred
rites, and make rules for both public and private worship, so that
no one might alter the prescribed form of any of the ceremonies.
He increased the number of vestal virgins who kept the sacred fire
alive. This fire might not be kindled in the usual way, so if by
accident it became extinguished, it was only by concentrating the
rays of the sun that it could be relighted. At first there were only
two vestal virgins, but their number was doubled by the new Pon-
tifex Maximus.

The rules laid down for the vestals were these: They had to
promise not to marry for thirty years; the first ten were devoted
to learning their duties, the second ten to performing them, and
the third to instructing others. At the end of the term the vestals
were permitted to marry or choose any condition of life they
pleased ; but very few ever cared to make a change, preferring to
remain single until death. It was observed that those who did
marry were never happy, but always seemed sad and dissatisfied,
which is perhaps one reason why so many preferred to remain ves-
tals even after their thirty years of service had expired.

They had privileges, however, that were not accorded to other
women. For example, they could make a will while their fathers
lived, and were permitted to manage their own affairs without a
guardian or tutor. When they went abroad, the fasces was carried
before them. The fasces consisted of an axe tied up with a bundle
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of rods, and they were used by the Roman magistrates as a badge
of authority. If a vestal chanced to meet a criminal on his way to
execution, his life was spared, but she had to swear that the meet-
ing was purely accidental. If a person pushed against the chair
in which one of these holy women was carried, he was put to death.
Great honors were paid to the vestal virgins, but their punish-
ments were very severe. For trifling faults the high-priest had
power to scourge them, which he did in a dark place, with a cur-
tain drawn between him and the offender. If one of them broke
her vow and married she was buried alive, in this way: being
securely fastened to a litter by ropes, she was first carried to the
Forum, the priests following in solemn procession, and everybody
either making way for them or accompanying them with downcast
and sorrowful mien. When the procession arrived at the place of
execution, not far from the Forum, the officers cut the ropes which
bound the prisoner, and the high-priest raised his hands to heaven,
pronouncing certain prayers. Then the prisoner, covered from
head to foot with a loose white robe, was made to descend a flight
of steps that led under ground to a cell in which were a bed, a
lighted lamp, and a small supply of food; the stairs were then
drawn up and the entrance to the cell was securely closed with
earth, care being taken that no mark should distinguish the spot.

Numa founded several orders of priests besides the Pontifices,
but we shall mention only the Faciales and the Salii. The Faciales
were the peace-makers, whose duty it was to settle all quarrels, and
not allow two parties to go to war until it became impossible to
reason with them. If any nation offered the Romans an insult,
the Faciales were sent to demand satisfaction. In case it was re-
fused, they called on the gods to curse them and their country if
they were acting unjustly, and then declared war. Neither king
nor soldiers dared take up arms until the Faciales gave their con-
sent.

The origin of the Salii was as follows. In the eighth year of
Numa’s reign a terrible pestilence overspread the whole of Italy.
Rome was greatly afflicted by it, and the citizens became dread-
fully despondent. To rouse their drooping spirits, Numa called
them together and showed them a brazen target, which he declared
had fallen from heaven into his hands, while his mountain nymph
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and the Muses had assured him that it was sent to stop the pesti-
lence and save the city. In gratitude he commanded that the spot
where he had received the target, as well as the surrounding fields
and the spring which watered them, should be hallowed to the use
of the vestal virgins, who were to wash their temple and holy vest-
ments with the waters of the spring. In a short time the pesti-
lence disappeared.

Fearing that the wonderful target might be stolen, Numa ordered
eleven others to be manufactured exactly like the one he had re-
ceived from heaven, and so perfect were they that it was impos-
sible to distinguish the original. It was to guard the twelve tar-
gets that the order of the Salii was founded. In the month of
March each year, these priests, clad in short purple frocks, with
broad brass belts at their waists, and helmets on their heads,
danced through the city, carrying the sacred targets, and beating
time on them with short daggers.

Near the temple of Vesta, Numa built a house, where he spent
much of his time performing divine services, instructing the vari-
ous orders of priests, and conversing with them on sacred topics.
Whenever there was to be a public procession, criers went along
the streets through which it was to pass, to give notice to the
people, who were expected to lay aside whatever occupations they
were engaged in, and turn their attention wholly to religion. On
such occasions the streets were cleared to make way for the priests,
all signs of labor disappeared, and profound silence was observed.
Such discipline had the effect of making the people look up to
Numa with a feeling of awe and reverence. They honored him
for his great virtue, and had such confidence in him that whatever
he said, no matter how fabulous it might appear, was received with
perfect faith. Nothing seemed impossible to them where Numa
was concerned. '

There is a story told of how he invited a great number of citi-
zens to an entertainment. When they assembled, they were sur-
prised to find a meal spread out for them consisting of the poorest
and plainest food, and the table appointments of the roughest and
ugliest sort. No sooner were they seated than Numa entered, and
announced that the goddess with whom he always consulted had
just made him a visit. While he spoke, presto, change! the hum-
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ble table disappeared, and was replaced by one loaded with the
choicest viands, served on gold and silver dishes, costly wines, and
all sorts of magnificent drinking vessels.

There are many other such wonderful tales related about Numa,
but none are more absurd than his conversation with Jupiter.
Before Mount Aventine was enclosed within the city walls, it was
inhabited by two demi-gods named Picus and Faunus, who are
said to have wandered among its shady groves unmolested. These
demi-gods were skilled in drugs and magic, and went about in dif-
ferent parts of Italy astonishing the people with their remarkable
tricks. By mixing wine and honey in the fountain from which
they drank, Numa caught them. Then they changed themselves
into various forms, some of them most strange and terrible; still
they could not escape. At last, in despair at being held impris-
oned, they took Numa into their confidence, and taught him a
charm for thunder and lightning, composed of onions, hair, and a
kind of fish called pilchard. But some historians say that Picus
and Faunus did not teach this charm to Numa themselves, but that
they used their magic to bring Jupiter down from heaven, and the
god was so angry when he found himself on earth that he ordered
the charm to consist of heads. Numa, who had been instructed
Ly his mountain nymph what to say, asked, ¢ Heads of onions?”

¢No, human "’ began Jupiter, but, anxious to avoid so cruel
a charm, Numa interrupted, and said, ‘“ Hairs."’

““No,” exclaimed Jupiter, ¢ with living .

¢ Pilchards,"” suggested Numa, quickly.

Finding that he could not have his own way, the god went off,
and so the charm remained onions, hair, and pilchards.

Though superstition led the Romans to believe all such fabulous
tales about their king, he nevertheless exerted a most wise and
healthy influence over them in many respects. Numa placed his
confidence in the Almighty, and wished them to do the same.
Once when word was brought to him that the enemy was coming,
he only smiled, and said, ““ And I am sacrificing.”” He meant by
this that while he was engaged in religious exercises no harm could
come to him, nor could he turn his attention to other matters.
Numa built temples to faith, and taught his subjects that to swear
by faith was the greatest of all oaths, because he wished them to
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consider their word as binding as any contract in writing could be.
He was the first person who marked out the boundaries of Rome
by stones, so that no man could trespass on the land that belonged
to his neighbor.  Thus the poor, as well as the rich, felt that their
rights were protected. They therefore devoted themselves to agri-
culture, anxious to make their land as profitable as possible. In
this way, too, Numa increased their desire for peace, because, of
course, they had no wish to fight with neighboring tribes, who
would be sure to destroy the crops they had taken pains to cul-
tivate.

The land was divided into portions, and over each was placed an
overseer or governor. Sometimes Numa would inspect them himself,
and praise and reward those farmers who were thrifty and industrious,
while he would severely censure those that were indolent and care-
less. But of all his institutions, the one which had the best effect
was the division of his people into companies, according to their
occupations. The musicians formed one company, the carpenters
another, the shoemakers another, and so on, each having its own
separate court, council, and religious observances. Before these
companies were formed there had been two parties, who were always
quarrelling about their rights, the Sabines and the Romans not
being willing to unite in any movement. By the new institution
party distinction was lost sight of, and harmony was the result.

The law which gave fathers the power to sell their children was
changed ; for Romulus had permitted a master to sell his slave but
once, while a father could sell his son three times. It seemed
unjust that a woman should marry a man whom she considered free,
and then have him sold if his father so determined. Therefore
Numa ordered that any man marrying with his parents’ consent
should thenceforth be considered free.

Another reformation that Numa attempted was the making of a
calendar, in which he displayed a great deal of skill, although he
was not quite correct. During the reign of Romulus some of the
months had contained twenty-five days, others thirty-five, and
others even more ; and the year was made to contain three hundred
and sixty days. Numa first observed that there was a difference of
eleven days between the lunar and the solar year; of these he
disposed by introducing an extra month of twenty-two days after

4
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the February of every second year. He likewise changed the
order of the months, making March the third,—it had been the
first,—January and February, which had been eleventh and twelfth,
becoming first and second.

Romulus had placed the month of March first, because it was
dedicated to the god Mars. April is derived from a Latin word
which means to open, it being the spring month when blossoms
unfold. May and June take their names from two words meaning
old and young. The succeeding months were called by their
number, according to the order in which they stood, but later July
was named in honor of Julius Cesar, and August in honor of
Augustus, the second emperor of Rome,

Nufha preferred January for the first month of the year, because
its name was derived from the god Janus, who was caliled the god
of a ““ good beginning.”” Janus was represented with two faces,
because it was thought he had altered the rude state of the world
and had given life a new aspect by establishing peace and cultivat-
ing society. The Romans never took an important step without
asking Janus to bless the beginning. There was a temple with two
gates, called the gates of war, dedicated to this god. While peace
reigned these gates were closed, and in time of war they were kept
constantly open. Numa’s reign being distinguished for peace, the
temple of Janus remained shut for a space of forty-three years; for
not only were the people of Rome influenced by their just and wise
king, but their neighbors too began to improve, and all Italy was
bencfited.  Holidays were observed, friendly visits were inter-
changed, the love of justice and virtue grew day by day, and all
plots and conspiracies ceased. There had never been known so
long a season of harmony and prosperity. But it lasted only as
long as Numa lived, for peace and good-will vanished at his death,
the temple of Janus was opened, and Italy was again drenched with
blood.

Numa was eighty years of age when he died. The neighboring
states united with the Romans in doing honor to his memory, all
taking part in the funeral rites. The senators carried the bier on
which lay the corpse, and the priests followed in solemn proces-
sion, while men, women, and children walked behind, weeping as
though each had lost a near and dear relation. Numa had ordered
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two stone coffins to be made, in one of which his body was en-
closed, and in the other all his sacred books. He desired his
writings to be buried because the priests knew them by heart, and
he feared that if they were ever permitted to circulate freely they
would cease to be regarded with the mysterious awe and reverence
that had helped to impress them on the minds of his disciples.

SOLON.

THis philosopher was descended from a noble stock. His father
was Execestides, a man whose power was great in Athens, though
his means were small. So generous was he in the benefits he con-
ferred on others that he actually ruined his own estates thereby.
When this happened, his son Solon resolved to leave home and be-
come a merchant. He had friends enough who would have been
pleased to assist him, but as he came of a family who were in the
habit of conferring favors, he would not consent to receive any.
Besides, Solon lived at a time when the merchant’s was considered
anoble calling, on account of its bringing different nations in con-
tact with each other, encouraging friendship between their kings,
and serving as a means for increasing one'’s experience.

Solon was always anxious to gain knowledge, and when he grew
old he used to say that ¢ each day of his life he learned something
new.”’ There can be no doubt of this, for he made excellent laws,
and became one of the seven sages of Greece. His reputation for
wisdom extended so far that learned men from other parts of the
world often sought his acquaintance. Once Anacharsis, a Scythian
philosopher, who was on a visit to Athens, knocked at Solon’s
door and announced that he wished to become his friend.

¢ It is better to make friends at home,’’ said Solon.

“Then you that are at home form a friendship with me,”
replied Anacharsis.

Solon was so pleased at the readiness of this answer that he
admitted the stranger and kept him in Athens for several years.
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At that time Solon was engaged in writing his code of laws, and
often asked the advice of Anacharsis as he proceeded. The
Scythian laughed at him for supposing that men could be restrained
from acts of dishonesty by written laws, which he likened to spi-
ders’ webs, that might catch the weak and poor, but would be
easily broken by the powerful and rich. Solon’s argument against
this was that men would certainly keep their promises if nothing
could be gained by breaking them, and he meant so to frame his
laws that the citizens of Athens would find it to their advantage to
observe them. Anacharsis was nearer the truth in his judgment
of men than Solon was, as later events proved. And he further
showed his discernment when, after attending an assembly, he said
that ‘¢ the wise men pleaded causes, and the fools decided them.”’

Once when Solon was visiting Thales of Miletus, one of the
seven wise men of Greece, he asked Thales why he had no family,
Thales did not answer immediately, but a few days later he intro-
duced to Solon a stranger, who said that he had returned from
Athens ten days before. Solon inquired what news he had brought.
< None,”” replied the man, in accordance with the instructions he
had received from Thales, “ but I saw the funeral of a young man,
which the whole city attended. They said he was the son of an
honorable person of high standing who was travelling.”’

‘“ What a miserable man is he!"’ exclaimed Solon. ¢ But what
was his name ?"’

““I heard his name, but do not recollect it,”” said the stranger;
“all I remember is, that there was much said about his wisdom
and justice.”

Solon’s fears were aroused, and becoming extremely anxious
he at Jast mentioned his own name, and asked the stranger in a
trembling voice whether it was his son that was dead. On hearing
that such was indeed the case, the philosopher gave way to a trans-
port of grief. Then Thales took his hand and said, ¢ These things
which strike down so firm a man as Solon have kept me from mar-
rying and having children ; but take courage, my good friend, for
not a word of what has been told to you is true.”” No doubt
Solon thought, as all sensible people must think, that Thales gave
proof of great weakness; for a man ought to be reasonable enough
to arm himself against misfortune, and to remember that he may be
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deprived of wealth, glory, or wisdom as well as of objects of affec-
tion, yet he would not on that account object to having them. It
is not excess of feeling, but lack of moral strength, that causes men
to sink under affliction.

Solon was not so successful with his writings as many of the
ancients, but his poem called Salamis is considered very beautiful,
and he wrote it under peculiar circumstances. After the Athenians
had grown tired of the war they had carried on in vain for so long
a time with the Megarians for the island of Salamis, they made a
law condemning any one to death who should write or speak in
favor of the renewal of hostilities. Solon was vexed at their
failure, and knew that there were thousands of young men ready
to fight if only somebody would lead them on. So he pretended
to be insane, and his own family spread the news of his misfortune
throughout the city. He then composed his verses urging his
fellow-citizens to renew the war, and learned them Dby heart.
Having done this, he proceeded to the market-place, mounted the
herald’s stand, and sang his composition to the crowd that gath-
ered to hear him. Pisistratus, his kinsman, was in the secret, and
went about urging people to obey Solon's directions; the result
was that the law was repealed, and the war began again.

Solon himself took the command, and with five hundred Athe-
nian volunteers, a number of fishing-boats, and one thirty-oared
ship, anchored in the bay of Salamis. As soon as the Megarians
heard of this they began to prepare for battle, but meanwhile sent
out a ship to ascertain whether the report they had received was
true. Solon captured the ship, secured the Megarians on board
of it, and replaced them with his own men, who had orders to
sail to the island as privately as possible. At the head of the rest
of his soldiers Solon marched against the Megarians by land, and
whilst they were fighting those from the ship took possession of
the city. The battle was a furious one, and many were killed on
both sides, but the Athenians claimed the victory, and dedicated
a temple to Mars in honor of it.

This achievement made Solon famous throughout the land, and
his glory was heightened still more Ly the part he took in the
Sacred War in defence of the Delphic oracle against the people
of Cirrha. Cirrha is a town on the Bay of Corinth. The inhab-
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itants, coveting the riches contained in the Temple of Apollo,
besieged the city of Delphi, where it stood, in order to get pos-
session of them. Solon pronounced this an infamous deed, and
persuaded the Amphictyons, who were the representatives of the
various nations of Greece, to declare war against the Cirrhaeans.
They did so, and the army laid siege to Cirrha for a long time,
but without success. At last, becoming greatly discouraged, they
consulted the oracle. ‘The answer was that they should not be
able to reduce the place till the waves of the Cirrhaan Sea washed
the territories of Delphi.  As that seemed impossible, the soldiers
were struck with surprise; but Solon helped them out of the di-
lemma by advising them to consecrate the whole territory of Cirrha
to the Delphic Apollo, when the sea would be sure to wash the
sacred soil. Thus was the problem solved, and victory was the
result.

Now, there was a strong party in Athens opposed to the govern-
ment and anxious to have their ancient system of laws restored.
Cylon, a man of quality, and son-in-law of the tyrant of Mecgara,
headed this party, being himself ambitious for power. Accord-
ingly, he formed a conspiracy to seize the fortress on a certain day
when many of the citizens had gone to the Olympic games. Meg-
acles, who was chief magistrate, immediately called those Atheni-
ians who had remained at home to arms, and proceeded against
the conspirators. Cylon managed to escape; but his men, find-
ing themselves likely to be overcome, sought refuge in Minerva's
Temple. Megacles dared not pursue them into the holy place;
but he ordered them to come forth like men. At first they re-
fused ; but it suddenly struck them that if they fastened a string to
the shrine of the goddess and kept hold of it, they would still be
under divine protection. So they left the temple; but as Megacles
and his men rushed upon them the string broke, and the butchery
that followed was kept up to the very altar; for some of Cylon's
men returned to the temple, and both sides were too excited to
remember that they were on sacred soil.

The conspirators who were fortunate enough to escape won many
over to their side and kept up a constant quarrelling with the
Megacles faction. Thus two parties were formed, and the disturb-
ances became so serious that Solon advised the magistrates who
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had polluted the Temple of Minerva to submit to a public trial,
hoping thereby to appease the indignation of the populace and
restore quiet.

The magistrates were accordingly tried, found guilty of sacrilege,
and condemned to death. Still Athens was in a state of tumult,
which the priests increased by announcing that the sacrifices gave
proof of divine displeasure.

Solon knew that reforms were needed ; but, not feeling powerful
enough to produce them alone, he entreated his countrymen to
call in the aid of Epimenides of Crete, another of the sages of
Greece, who was supposed to have intercourse with the gods.

So Solon and Epimenides worked together, and the result was
the establishment of a more sensible form of religious worship, as
well as of funerals and mourning ceremonies. Various barbarous
customs were abolished, and the Athenians were taught to purify
themselves, their houses, and their roads. They were encouraged
to build shrines and temples, and to live together in harmony by
dealing honestly with one another.

The good effect of the Cretan sage’s visit was felt by all, and
when he returned home valuable presents were offered to him; but
he would accept nothing but a branch of the sacred olive, which
he took as a memento. Much work still remained for Solon to
do, because no sooner were the troubles springing out of Cylon’s
conspiracy settled than new ones arose among the political parties.

The people of the mountains, those of the plains, and those of
the sea-coast represented these parties, and each desired a separate
form of government. The state was in a dangerous condition,
because the poor suffered so severely at the hands of the rich.
Bad times and disasters had tended to increase poverty and to
render the aristocrats tyrannical. So deeply were the poor in debt
to the rich that they were compelled to pay a sixth part of the
produce of their land or to engage their persons for the debt. In
the latter case their creditors had the power to make slaves of
them or to sell them to foreigners. Some parents were even forced
to sell their own children and fly from the country to escape the
cruelty of their oppressors.

The time came when the bravest of these poor people resolved
to bear imposition no longer. They declared themselves ready to
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stand by one another, to liberate their friends, and to alter the
government. But first of all they needed a leader; they were
eager for a change, and preferred to be ruled by one despot rather
than be tyrannized over by a great number of lords.

After a great deal of discussion, Solon was unanimously chosen
by both parties as mediator. The rich favored him because he was
nobly born and wealthy ; the poor, because he was honest. Under
the title of Archon, he was invested with full authority to frame a
new set of laws. He did not abuse his power, nor did he go to
extremes ; he merely made such alterations as were just and expe-
dient, and afterwards, when he was asked if he had left the Athe-
nians the best laws that could be given, he replied, ¢ The best
they were capable of receiving.’’

First of all Solon relieved the poor by diminishing the rate of
interest ; next he raised the value of their money so that they
might with greater ease pay off their debts; then he abolished the
law which enabled a creditor to enslave his debtor, and recalled
those unfortunate creatures who had been sold into slavery merely
because they were not rich. Everybody was dissatisficd,—the
wealthy because they had not been specially favored, and the poor
because the land had not been divided as they had hoped it would
be, and all men placed on an equality, as the Lacedemonians had
been under the laws of Lycurgus.

However, as time rolled on, the good results of Solon’s laws
began to be felt, and grumbling gradually ceased. Indeed, such a
change took place in the feelings of the people towards the sage
that they chose him to govern their magistracies, their assemblies,
their courts, and their councils.

Draco had made statutes for the Athenians, but they were so se-
vere that Solon found it necessary to repeal a great many of them,
and that was the next task to which he devoted himself. Accord-
ing to Draco, a man convicted of idleness was to be punished with
death, and one who stole a cabbage or an apple was made to suffer
as severely as a villain who had committed the most heinous crime.
It was said, long after, that Draco’s laws were written not with ink
but with blood. When he was asked why he made death the pun-
ishment for most offences, he said, ¢“ Small ones deserve death, and
I have no worse punishment for greater crimes."’
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Solon did not agree with him, however, and preferred milder
measures. He also desired to give all the people a share in the
government, and this is how he managed it: Those who were
worth five hundred measures of fruit he placed in the first rank of
magistrates ; those who could afford to keep a horse or were worth
three hundred measures of fruit constituted the second class; those
who had two hundred measures, the third ; and all others, though
not admitted to office, could go to the assembly and act as jurors.
At first this seemed a trifling matter, but it proved to be a great
privilege, because almost every subject of dispute was brought be-
fore the jurors. Any man who considered himself injured might
appeal to the courts, and this tended to make the citizens resent
one another’s abuses. When Solon was asked what city was best
modelled, he answered, “That where those who are not injured are
no less reacy to punish the unjust than those who are.”’

He next re-established the court of Areopagus, which had lost
much of its power under Draco. This council had always con-
sisted of men noted for wealth, power, and honesty, but Solon
made it a more imposing body by stipulating that it should consist
only of those who had borne the office of Archon, and he himself
became a member. The Archons stood so high in the public esti-
mation that their decrees were never questioned, so it is easy to
understand how powerful the Areopagus must have been. But,
besides, there was a council of four hundred, selected from four dif-
ferent Greek tribes, whose duty it was to consider all matters pre-
vious to their being placed before the people, and to take care that
nothing but what had been first examined should be brought up in
the general assembly. Thus one council acted as a check upon
the other, and neither could have absolute power.

One of the most remarkable of Solon’s laws was that which pro-
nounced a man unfit for the privileges of citizenship if he failed
to take a decided stand when disputes arose. For the law-giver
would not permit any one to be so absorbed in his own personal
affuirs as to lose sight of the public good or fail to fight in defence
of justice. i

With regard to marriages, the new laws required that an heiress
who chanced to lose her husband should marry one of his rela-
tions, so that the money might remain within the family. No bride
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was permitted to have a dowry, and her trousseau was allowed to
consist of three suits of clothes only. She brought to her hus-
band’s home, besides, a few inexpensive household utensils, merely
to signify that she would do her part towards providing for the
family. Solon desired marriages to be contracted out of pure love,
and not for the sake of gain; hence the laws that governed them.

It was forbidden to speak ill of the dead, for, as they could no
longer defend themselves, it was not considered just to do so, nor
was it wise to encourage the unkind feelings of others towards those
that were no more. One dared not speak evil of the living, either,
in public, without paying a fine; for Solon pronounced it ill bred
and a proof of great weakness not to be able to bridle one's tongue
and temper.

The laws regarding the making of wills were regulated, as well
as those that appertained to journeys, feasts, and funerals. When
we consider the reforms instituted for mourning ceremonies, we
shall see how necessary they had become, for the women were for-
bidden to tear themselves, as they had previously done, for the
purpose of exciting pity. Mourners could no longer be hired to
weep and wail at the funeral of a person for whom they cared
nothing. Only three garments might be buried with the corpse,
and the sacrifice of an ox at the funeral was prohibited.

Women were required to dress modestly, to behave in a quiet,
decent manner, and to go out at night only in a chariot, before
which a torch was to be carried to show that they were entitled to
respect.

As Attica was rather a barren country, a husbandman’s labors
scarcely rewarded him; therefore Solon turned the attention of the
citizens towards manufactures, and no son was called upon to sup-
port his father unless he had taught him some sort of trade. Lazi-
ness was regarded as a crime and considered the mother of mischief.
So the council of the Areopagus inquired into every man’s means
of support, and severely chastised the idle.

Solon’s laws controlled even matters that at first sight appear
trifling, such as the digging of wells, the planting of trees, the money
value of sacrifices, and the raising of bees; but they were impor-
tant, for they influenced the welfare and comfort of the citizens,
and were not made without a great deal of knowledge and fore-
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thought. They were written upon wooden tables, which could be
turned around in the oblong cases that contained them, and the
whole council bound themselves by oath to observe them. Each
man swore that if he should be guilty of breaking one of them
he would place a golden statue of the same weight as himself at
Delphi.  This would have been no trifling penalty, for gold was
very scarce in Greece.

It must not be supposed that all these new laws were put into
practice without considerable annoyance to the founder of them, for
such was not the case. Solon was daily interviewed by visitors, who
sought him to condemn or to criticise certain points that happened
to affect their interest. Many praised the laws, it is true, but so
much explanation was called for, that Solon found himself likely to
incur the ill will of a great number of people whom he could not
possibly satisfy. He therefore resolved to seek relief in flight.  So,
making an excuse for a journey, he bought a trading vessel, and
obtained leave of absence for ten years, hoping that by the expira-
tion of that period his code of laws would be firmly established.

He went first to Egypt, and then to Lydia, where he was received
by Creesus, the king, by whom he had been invited. The mag-
nificence Solon beheld at this wealthy court surprised him ; but he
did not betray this to Creesus, who made the most gorgeous display
in honor of his visitor, nor did he compliment and flatter the
grand monarch. He seemed rather to despise such gaudy display,
and when asked by Craesus, ‘“ Have you ever known a happier man
than I?"" he answered, boldly, “Yes, Tellus, a fellow-citizen of
mine, who died on the battle-field, bravely fighting for his country,
and left behind him a family of good children.””

Creesus was much vexed at this reply, and considered his visitor
a very ill-bred fellow; however, he ventured another question:
¢ Besides Tellus, do you know another man as happy as I?"

“Yes,” again returned Solon, ¢ Cleobus and Biton, two loving
brothers and most dutiful sons, who, when the oxen were late, har-
nessed themselves to the wagon and drew their mother to the
temple of Juno, amid the blessings of all the people who beheld
the act. Then, after sacrificing and feasting, they went to rest and
never rose again, but died in the night, without sorrow or pain, in
the midst of their glory.”
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““What!”" cried Creesus, angrily, ““and do you not then rank
me among the number of happy men at all?’’  Not wishing to excite
his anger further, Solon replied, ¢ The gods, O king, have given
the Greeks a moderate proportion of everything, even of wisdom,
and we have no taste for the splendors of royalty. Morcover, the
future carries in its bosom various and uncertain events for every
man. The good fortune of to-day may change ; therefore he who
is blessed with success to the last is in our estimation the happy
man. He who still lives and has the dangers of life before him
appears to us no better than the champion Dbefore the combat is
decided.”” Then Solon departed, leaving the king displeased, but
no wiser than before.

Asop, who wrote the famous fables, happened to be on a visit
to the court of Creesus when Solon was there, and felt very un-
happy at the unkind fecling Creesus showed towards that sage.
He therefore ventured to give a little advice. *¢Solon,’’ he said,
‘“you should either not converse with kings at all, or make it a
rule to say only what is agrecable to them.”” Whereupon Solon
replied, ““No; I should either not speak to kings at all, or say
only that which ought to benefit them.”’

When Creesus was defeated in his wars with Cyrus, his city taken,
and himself made prisoner and bound upon a pile to be burned,
he cried aloud in the presence of all the Persians, ¢ Oh, Solon,
Solon, Solon ! ¢“What god or man is that upon whom he calls
when on the eve of so great a calamity ?"’ asked Cyrus. “‘He is
one of the wise men of Greece,’” answered Craesus, ¢ for whom I
sent, not for the purpose of learning anything, but that he might
witness my glory and increase my reputation for wealth., But the
loss of what I once possessed is a misfortune for which the pleasure
it gave me did not compensate. My miserable end must have
been foreseen by that great man, for he warned me not to rely
on uncertainties, or to call myself happy until the day of my
death.”  Cyrus, who was a much wiser man than Creesus, was so
impressed by what he heard that he at once set his prisoner at
liberty and honored him with his protection as long as he lived.
Thus Solon was instrumental in saving the life of one king while
teaching a useful lesson to another.

When Solon’s leave of absence expired, he returned to Athens.
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He found his laws still observed, but the citizens were clamoring
for a change of government, because there had been quarrelling
among the leaders of the Plain, the Sea-side, and the Hill parties.
Now Solon was an old man, and could no longer take so active a
part in public affairs as he had done. However, he was distressed
at the disturbances, and did all in his power to reason with the
leaders privately.  Pisistratus, who headed the Hill party, seemed
the most tractable and moderate of men to an ordinary observer,
but Solon was a good judge of human nature, and it did not take
him long to find out that Pisistratus only pretended to yield to
argument, though he was really obstinate in his desire for absolute
power. He had gained the good will of the multitude by his
smooth, persuasive language, adroitly concealing the ambition
which prompted all his actions and speeches.

At this time Thespis began to act tragedies, which became so
popular that the people flocked in crowds to witness them. Solon
was leading a life of comparative leisure, but, with his innate desire
to learn anything new that presented itself, he too went to see the
play. After it was over he asked Thespis whether he was not
ashamed to tell so many lies before such a number of people.
Thespis answered that since it was all in jest there could be no
harm in it. ¢ Ay,”” said Solon, striking on the ground with his
staff, ¢“ that is all very well, but if we encourage such jesting we
shall soon find it entering into our contracts.”

Not long after, Pisistratus appeared at the market-place in a
chariot, with a wound on his body that he had inflicted with his
own hand. His object was to inflame the minds of the populace
against his enemies, who, he declired, had attacked and wounded
him on account of political diffcrences. Great indignation was
expressed on all sides, but Solon was not deceived. He ap-
proached Pisistratus and said, ‘“Son of Hippocrates, you act
Homer’s Ulysses but indifferently, for he wounded himself to de-
ceive his enemies, but you have done it to impose upon your
countrymen."’

In spite of this, the rabble were ready to fight for Pisistratus,
who was immediately supplied with a guard consisting of fifty
clubmen. Solon was very much opposed to this, but, finding that
he could not alter the determination of the citizens, he retired,



62 OUR YOUNG FOLKS' PLUTARCH.

declaring that he was wiser than those who did not see through
the design of Pisistratus, and stronger than those who did under-
stand it, but were afraid to oppose the tyranny. Solon was right;
for, not satisfied with fifty clubmen, Pisistratus increased the number
until he could control a powerful body, and then took possession of
the Acropolis. Great consternation was the result, and Megacles,
who headed the Sea-side party, fled with his whole family.

Then Solon appeared once more in the market-place, and pointed
out to the populace how misfortune had overtaken them because
they had not acted with proper decision and spirit. They listened
attentively, for they knew that he was right. After making a
lengthy speech, he concluded by urging them to stand up like men
for their liberty, and not tamely submit to a tryant. Still they
were afraid to act, and Solon was too aged a man to take the lead;
he therefore returned to his own home, and placing his weapons at
the street-door, wrote over them, ‘“I have done all in my power to
defend my country and its laws.”’

His friends begged him to leave Athens, but he refused to do so,
and wrote poems in which he thus reproached his countrymen :

*If now you suffer, do not blame the Powers,
For they are good, and all the fault was ours.
All the strongholds you put into his hands,
And now his slaves must do as he commands."

People assured Solon that the tyrant would certainly put him to
death for daring to express himself so plainly, and asked him to
what he trusted for protection. ““To my old age,”’ he replied.

Instead of condemning Solon, however, Pisistratus had no
sooner established himself firmly in power than he sent for the
law-giver, treated him with the greatest consideration and respect,
and asked him to become his adviser. Not only did Pisistratus do
this, but all his actions were guided by the laws which Solon had
made, and he obliged his friends to observe them also.

It is said that Solon lived only a couple of years after Pisistratus
usurped the government, and that when he died his ashes were
strewn over the island of Salamis, as he had ordered; but neither
of these statements is to be received as positive fact, though some
very reliable authors vouch for the latter one.
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PUBLICOLA.

PusLicoLA’s real name was Publius Valerius; but we shall see
why the surname, which means ¢¢ Protector of the People,’” was
given to him. At an early age he was noted for his eloquence,
which he used in defending the injured, and his father left him a
large fortune, which was employed by Valerius in relieving the
wants of the needy.

He was a young man when Tarquinius Superbus, by an illegal
act, placed himself on the throne. The Romans groaned under
the tyranny and Drutality of Tarquinius; but they did not revolt
until Lucretia, one of their matrons, killed herself because of the
shameful treatment she had received from a member of the royal
family. Then they rose in arms, and, with Lucius Brutus and
Valerius to lead them, drove out the cruel king with his whole
family.

Brutus succeeded to the throne, and Collatinus, husband of the
injured Lucretia, was elected consul. Valerius was disappointed
at not having the latter office himself; but the Romans were so
much in fear lest the Tarquins might return, that they preferred
one who could not help hating them.

Valerius then left the senate, and for a while took no part in
public affairs.  This gave rise to the suspicion that he might be
induced to act in the interest of the banished royal family. There
were others, besides, whom Brutus had cause to fear, so he ap-
pointed a day for solemn sacrifices, and when the people were
assembled made them swear allegiance to the state. On that occa-
sion Valerius was one of the first to take the oath to defend the
Roman liberty with his sword.

Not long after, when ambassadors came from Tarquinius with
proposals that sounded fair, it was Valerius who stood up against
the senators, most of whom were disposed to favor them, for he
feared the effect upon the populace should they hear what Tar-
quinius offered.

A second time ambassadors arrived at Rome to announce that
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Tarquinius was willing to give up his crown and lay down his arms
if only he and his friends might have their money and estates re-
stored to them. Many were inclined to consent, Collatinus being
of the number; but Brutus would not hear of such a thing. He
rushed into the Forum and pronounced the consul a traitor for so
much as thinking of allowing supplies'which might be used for war,
to enemies who ought not even to be allowed means of subsistence
in their exile. All the citizens were assembled, and great excite-
ment prevailed. At last it was decided that Brutus was too harsh,
and that it was better, since they had secured the liberty for which
they had fought, to let the treasures go to the tyrants who owned
them.

Now, Tarquinius had not sent his ambassadors because he set any
particular store by his effects; what he wanted was to sound the
people, and to prepare for an act of treachery that he had planned.
After it was decided that he should have his property his men took
their time about collecting it, pretending that some was to be sold
and the rest to be sent away. This gave them an opportunity to
move about freely among the people, and to carry their scheme
into effect.

They took pains to worm themselves into the good graces of two
of the best families in Rome,—the Aquilii, of whom three were
senators, and the Vitellii, of whom there were two members in the
senate. These families were relations of Collatinus, the consul,
and, as Brutus had married a sister of the older Vitellii, some of the
younger ones were his own sons. Two of these were persuaded to
join in a plot for the re-establishment of the Tarquins, hoping that
if they met with success they would have more freedom, because
Brutus was very harsh and strict with them, as well as with all his
subjects.

A meeting was held at an out-of-the-way building which be-
longed to the Aquilii, for the purpose of perfecting the arrange-
ments. There, in a dimly-lighted apartment, each conspirator
bound himself, by a dreadful and solemn oath, to do his part of the
work, touching the entrails and tasting the blood of a murdered
man as he sware. The room in which this scene was enacted was
seldom used, but it happened that just before the conspirators
arrived a slave named Vindicius had entered it. He was so awed
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by the mysterious manner of the men that he dared not make his
presence known; so, hiding behind a large wooden chest that
stood in one corner, he saw and heard all that happened. Having
declared their determination to kill the consuls, the conspirators
wrote letters giving all the details of their intentions to Tarquinius
and placed them in charge of the ambassadors.

When Vindicius was left alone he stole out of his hiding-place
and began to reflect upon what he had heard. To go to Brutus and
Collatinus with the intelligence that their relations had planned to
kill them seemed impossible, for it would be difficult to get a pri-
vate audience, and perhaps more difficult to make himself believed.
Suddenly he remembered Valerius, whose gates were always open
to those who sought him, and who was ever ready to advise and aid
the poor and helpless. Fully alive to the fact that not a moment
ought to be lost, Vindicius hastened to the house of Valerius and
told him all about the dreadful discovery he had made.

Valerius was amazed ; but, without losing his presence of mind
for a moment, he locked the slave in a room, and, placing his wife
to guard the door until he had ascertained the truth of the story
just related to him, he ordered his brother, Marcus, to surround
the palace that Tarquinius had occupied, seize all the letters to be
found there, and secure the servants.

Meanwhile, Valerius, with a large number of friends and attend-
ants, repaired to the house of the Aquilii. None of them were at
home, and an entrance had to be forced through the gates. Papers
containing a full account of the conspiracy were found upon a table
in the ambassadors’ apartment. These were rolled up and taken
in charge, and the party had reached the outer gate just as the
Aquilii returned. A desperate fight took place, and after several
moments, Valerius’s men, at a given signal, took off their gowns,
threw them over the heads of their opponents, and, twisting them
tightly about their necks, dragged them to the Forum. While
this scene was being enacted, another, almost as exciting, took
place at the king’s palace, which Marcus, in obedience to orders,
had attacked. Having possessed himself of all the letters to be
found there, Marcus, with his men, made prisoners of the royal
servants, whom he marched to the Forum just in time to meet
Valerius as he came up with his victorious paity.

5
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The tumult caused by the assembling of the prisoners was so
great that all the efforts of the consuls were required to restore
quiet ; but when that was accomplished, an order was given for
Vindicius, the slave, to be brought forth. Standing erect upon the
platform, he made his accusationin a loud, clear voice. The con-
fiscated papers were next produced and read, the traitors standing
with bowed heads, while the people present listened with amaze-
ment and sorrow.  Collatinus shed tears; Valerius remained silent,
and whispers of banishment passed among the crowd, whose eyes
were fixed on Brutus. That unhappy father looked stern and un-
forgiving as he rose, and, drawing himself up to his full height, thus
addressed his sons: ¢ Canst not thou, O Titus, nor thou, Tiberius,
speak out boldly and defend thyself against this shameful charge ?’*
There was a painful silence; the question was’ repeated, but still
there was no answer. Brutus spoke once again; then turning to
the lictors, or executioners, he exclaimed, ‘“ What remains is your
duty I" )

The lictors thereupon seized the youths, stripped off their clothes,
bound their hands behind them, and scourged them with rods.
The scene was so horrible that strong men turned aside, unable
to witness it, but Brutus showed no signs of weakness or pity; he
watched the agony of his children until the bitter end, when the
lictors laid them on the ground and cut off their heads with an axe.
Then, leaving the punishment of the other traitors to Collatinus,
Brutus rose and walked away.

For a long time after Brutus had left the Forum horror and
astonishment kept the people silent. Seeing that Collatinus in-
clined towards forbearance, the Aquilii gained confidence, and
requested that their servant Vindicius should be delivered up to
them, and that they should be granted time to answer the charge
against them. Collatinus was disposed to consent, and began to
dismiss the assembly, but Valerius would not listen to such a thing,
and declared against the injustice of allowing any of the traitors
to escape punishment, particularly as Brutus had set them a ter-
rible example by witnessing the death of his own sons. Then
the consul lost his temper, and ordered Vindicius to be removed.
The lictors pushed through the crowd prepared to obey, but the
friends of Valerius attacked them, and surrounded the slave, deter-
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mined that he should not be lost sight of. During the conflict
loud cries arose for Brutus, and some people ran to fetch him.
His reappearance acted like magic: the fighting ceased, silence
ensued, and every eye was directed towards his face. All he said
was that he had been able to pass sentence upon his own sons,
supposing that the free citizens would see justice done with regard
to the other traitors, and added that any one might plead for
them who chose. No man spoke until it was decided to put it to
the vote, when, with one voice, the traitors were condemned to
death. They were beheaded on the spot.

Collatinus had been suspected for some time of favoring the
royal family, particularly as Tarquinius Superbus was his second
cousin: he had therefore become unpopular, and this last affair had
not tended. to make him less so. Finding such to be the case, he
resigned his consulship and retired from the city. Valerius was
elected to succeed him, and his first act was to reward Vindicius,
by making him a free man and a citizen of Rome, with the privi-
lege of voting. The king's palace was torn down, and all his
valuables were taken by the state.

Tarquinius Superbus, though disappointed at the failure of the
conspiracy, by no means abandoned hope. On the contrary, he
interested the Tuscans in his cause, to such an extent that they
raised a great army for the purpose of restoring the kingdom to
him. The Romans, headed by their consuls, collected their forces
on the battle-field ready to resist the enemy. In the first action
Aruns, the son of Tarquin, and Brutus, the Roman consul, sought
each other out, and engaged in a terrible hand-to-hand encounter.
They fought until they fell dead together. The rest of the warriors
on both sides engaged with similar fury, and the loss was very great.
A tremendous storm put an end to the fighting at last. When night
came on, neither army knew which was victorious, but each was
dismayed at the number of dead that lay upon the field. Valerius
was greatly perplexed, for he could not find out how the enemy
regarded the conflict, nor could he guess what they would do when
day dawned. While he pondered, a strange thing happened. It
was midnight, and both camps were hushed in silence and repose.
Suddenly the grove shook, and a loud, clear voice was heard, an-
nouncing that the Tuscans had lost one man more than the
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Romans. No one was to be seen, but every living soldier heard
the voice. From the Roman camp arose shouts and cheers, while

®the Tuscans were filled with fear and disappointment, and at once
began to desert their camp. About five thousand of them, less
fortunate than the rest, were taken prisoners by the Romans, who
lost no time in renewing the battle. After plundering the Tuscan
camp, the victors set about the task of numbering the dead, when
it was discovered that the Tuscans had lost eleven thousand three
hundred, and the Romans just one man less, as the mysterious voice
had declared.

Then Valerius made a triumphal entry into Rome in a magnifi-
cent chariot drawn by four horses. He was the first consul who
had ever done this. The citizens gathered in crowds to welcome
the return of their victorious army, whom they received with
cheers and exclamations of delight. While receiving these honors,
Valerius did not forget Brutus, who had fought so nobly for his
country, but assisted at his funeral and delivered an oration filled
with praises of the dead warrior. The Romans were so well
pleased with this idea that from that time they adopted the custom
of having speeches made by their best men at the funerals of re-
markable citizens, setting forth their virtues and great deeds.
Among the Greeks funeral orations were not in use until the battle
of Marathon, sixteen years after the death of Brutus. They hon-
ored in this manner only those heroes who fell on the battle-ficld,
but the Romans publicly eulogized a man who had served his
country in any capacity.

After a while Valerius gave offence by assuming too much au-
thority. The Romans remembered that Brutus, whom they re-
garded as the father of their liberty, would not consent to rule
alone, but had always associated some other consul with himself.
““What is the use,’’ they asked, ¢“in this man's praising Brutus as
we all heard him do, and then imitating Tarquinius? He walks
about with all the stateliness and pomp of that tyrant, and occu-
‘pies a house not less magnificent than his was.”” Tt is true that
Valerius’s house was a very handsome one. It was situated on the
Velian Hill, overlooking the Forum, so that when the consul
descended he could be seen nearly all the way. At that time
his insignia were those of the kings, except the crown, and he was
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preceded by twelve lictors, who walked one by one in a line, carry-
ing axes. This procession made a very imposing show, and the
citizens began to question whether they had not again placed their
heads in a tyrant’s yoke.

Valerius heard their murmurings, but said nothing. One morn-
ing, when a crowd assembled at the Forum, great was their sur-
prise to find that the beautiful mansion on the Velian Hill had
vanished. It was soon made known that Valerius had engaged
workmen to destroy it during the night. Now the citizens felt
heartily ashamed to think that their grumblings and jealous fears
had caused their consul to leave himself without a roof to cover his
head. They immediately set to work to select another piece of
land, and put up a less pretentious house, Valerius meanwhile being
dependent on the hospitality of his friends.

His power was not diminished in the least, but Valerius thought
best to have it appear as if it were, and for that reason ordered his
lictors to lay aside their axes, and for the future to carry the long
poles only to which they had been attached. These they were in-
structed to lower whenever Valerius went to a great assembly, as a
sign that supreme power was lodged in the citizens, and not in the
consul ; that is, the consul wished to intimate that he no longer
had the power of life or death.

Valerius declared that any citizen was free to apply for the con-
sulship, but before any one had the chance of doing so he made
his most important regulations. First, he supplied the vacancies
left by the senators who had been put to death by Tarquinius,
or had perished in the late battle with the Tuscans. Then he made
several laws which increased the liberty of the people, lightened
their taxes, and encouraged them to work.

All the new laws were popular and moderate except one, which
was very severe. It declared that any man who should attempt to
set himself up for a king might be killed without trial or hearing
of any sort, and the person who took his life should be excused,
providing he could prove the intended crime.

Money for purposes of war had to be raised out of the estates of
the citizens, and Valerius made an excellent arrangement for this
fund. He would not take charge of it himself, nor would he per-

mit any of his relations to do so, but ordered it to be placed in the

o
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Temple of Saturn, and chose two worthy young men for Quastors,
or treasurers. Their position was considered a very lofty one, and
they were required to give a yearly account of the funds.

It was at this period that Valerius was called Publicola, *¢ pro-
tector of the people,”” and so we shall henceforth designate him.

‘ Having regulated affairs of state, Publicola appointed Marcus
Horatius to share the consulship with him.

Tarquinius now began to prepare for another war against the
Romans, but it was abandoned for a very strange reason. While
he was king of Rome it suddenly occurred to him that a porcelain
chariot would look well on the top of the Jupiter Capitolinus
Temple, and the artists of Veii, in Tuscany, who excelled in such
work, were ordered to mould one. It was not completed when
Tarquinius lost his crown, but the artists did not abandon their
task. They made the chariot and put it in the furnace to bake.
Instead of contracting by the evaporation of moisture the clay
used on this occasion swelled, until the chariot became so large and
so hard that it could only be removed with difficulty even after the
furnace was pulled to pieces. The soothsayers believed that power
“and success would attend the possession of this wonderful chariot,
so the Tuscans determined not to let the Romans get hold of it.
But a few days later there was a race at Veii, with all the usual
ceremonies, and when the victorious charioteer, with his garland
on his head, was quietly driving out of the ring, his horses took
fright, from no apparent cause, and dashed at full speed towards
Rome. The driver pulled the reins and called to the animals in
vain; they whirled along until they came to the Capitol, where he
was thrown out by the gate called Ratumena. This occurrence so
surprised and terrified the people of Veii that they forthwith sent
the chariot Tarquinius had ordered to the Romans. It was placed
on top of the Temple of Jupiter Capitolinus, when Publicola de-
sired to dedicate it, but certain of the nobles were so jealous of
him that, taking advantage of his absence with the army, they pro-
cured an order from the people for Horatius to do so instead.
Accordingly, he was conducted to the spot, and the usual cere-
monies were performed. Just when Horatius took hold of one of
the gate-posts to pronounce the prayer of consecration, Marcus, the
brother of Publicola, hoping even at the last moment to interrupt




PUBLICOLA. 71

the ceremony, cried out, ¢ Consul, your son lies dead in the
camp !””  ‘“Then cast out the dead where you please ; I admit of
no mourning on this occasion,’’ answered Horatius, who showed
great presence of mind, for the statement was, as he suspected, a
falsehood. And so the first temple to Jupiter Capitolinus was
dedicated, and Publicola had no share in it.

Let us return to Tarquinius Superbus. When his son was killed
in single combat with Brutus he fled to Clusium and sought aid
from Lars Porsenna, a man of worth and honor, and one of the
most powerful princes of Italy. Porsenna was interested in the
Tarquins because they were countrymen of his, being-of Tuscan
descent, as he was; so he immediately sent word to Rome that
Tarquinius was to be received as king. A prompt refusal was
the only reply he got, whereupon he declared war, proclaimed the
time and place of his intended attack, and approached with a
powerful army. Publicola, who had been re-elected consul, and
Titus Lucretius, who shared the government with him, took com-
mand of the Roman army. Porsenna made such a spirited assault
that he drove his opponents back to their city, which they en-
tered in such haste and confusion that the enemy came very near
getting beyond the gates also. It was Publicola who prevented
such a catastrophe by rallying his men and giving battle to the
enemy on the banks of the Tiber. He fought until, being danger-
. ously wounded, he was carried out of the battle. The same fate
overtook Titus Lucretius; and the Romans, finding that both their
consuls were disabled, lost courage and retreated to Rome. The
city would certainly have been taken had it not been for the hero-
ism of Horatius Cocles. This surname was given to Horatius
because he had only one eye, having lost the other in the wars.
Those who named him so meant Cyclops, but miscalled the one-
eyed giants and made it Cocles instead. With the aid of Her-
minius and Lartius, two of the first men in Rome, Horatius Cocles
defended the wooden bridge over the Tiber and kept back the
enemy until his own party cut it down behind him. Then he
plunged into the river with his armor on and swam back, although
he had been wounded in the hip by a Tuscan spear.

Publicola was so pleased at the courage shown by Horatius on
the bridge that he at once proposed that every Roman should pre-
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sent him with one day’s provisions. Afterwards he gave the hero
as much land as he could plough around in one day, and erected a
statue in his honor in the Temple of Vulcan. Horatius Cocles
could never be made consul, because of his lameness and of his
having only one eye.

While Porsenna besieged Rome, another body of Tuscans laid
the country waste. Fearing they would produce famine, Publicola
marched against them without giving warning, and killed five thou-
sand. A Roman warrior named Mucius, who was distinguished for
his valor, resolved to go quite alone and kill Porsenna. Disguised
in the Tuscan attire and speaking the Tuscan language, Mucius
went to the enemy’s camp and made his way straight to the spot
where the king sat among his nobles. On arriving there he was at
a loss to decide which was Porsenna ; and, fearing to betray himself
by making inquiries, he drew his sword and slew the man who he
thought had most the appearance of king; but he made a mistake
and was seized on the spot. During the examination which fol-
lowed, Porsenna threatened Mucius with torture by fire, in order
to make him name his accomplices. Thereupon, to show how in-
different he was to pain, Mucius thrust his right hand into a blazing
fire prepared upon a portable altar for purposes of sacrifice. While
his flesh was burning he kept his eyes fixed on the face of Porsenna
without once flinching. The king was lost in admiration of such
fortitude, and graciously returned to the prisoner the sword that
had been taken from him. Mucius received the weapon with his
left hand, and said to Porsenna, ‘1 regarded not your threats, but
I am conquered by your generosity, and will now tell you what
vou could never have forced from me. There are three hundred
Romans who have taken an oath, as I did, to kill you; they are
now walking about your camp, waiting for an opportunity. It was
my lot to make the first attempt ; but I am not sorry that I failed,
for so brave and good a man as you ought to live to be a friend to
Rome rather than an enemy.”” Porsenna did not fear the three
hundred who wanted to take his life, but he was so favorably im-
pressed Ly the example of courage Mucius had shown that he was
willing to come to terms, and soon ceased to have any regard
for Tarquinius. Indeed, so kindly disposed was he towards the
Romans that he ordered his forces to quit camp with nothing but
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their arms, and to leave their tents full of provisions as a gift to
them. This generous act was rewarded by the senate with a present
to Porsenna of a throne adorned with ivory, a sceptre, a golden
crown, and a superb robe. A Dbrazen statue was also erected near
the senate-house in his honor.

Publicola was made consul a third and a fourth time. Then the
Sabines threatened a war, and preparations were made to oppose
them. Among that race was a man named Appius Clausus, noted
for his wealth, his excellent character, and his great eloquence.
Clausus did all he could to prevent the war, and thus came to be
suspected of favoring the Romans. He did not care to stand a
trial when this accusation was made, because, although he knew
that many would be delighted if peace could be preserved, the
army would be angry. However, he had numerous friends and
allies, who helped him in disputing the question of war, thus
causing a delay. Meanwhile, Publicola sent messengers to tell
Clausus that he was assured of his honesty and good intentions,
and that if he pleased to secure himself against his enemies and
come to Rome, he would be most cordially received. Clausus
considered the proposition seriously, and concluded to accept it.
Five thousand of the best Sabine families determined to accom-
pany him, and all set out together for Rome.

On being informed of their approach, Publicola went out to
meet them, and gave them a hearty welcome. The advantages of
citizenship were bestowed on them, and each family was presented
with two acres of land. But Clausus received twenty-five acres
and an invitation to become senator. He soon rose in political
power, and established such a fine reputation that the Clandian
family, of which he was the founder, became one of the most illus-
trious in the city.

The Sabines who remained at home would have settled down
quietly after the departure of Clausus with his party, but their
leaders were determined upon war, and told them it was dis-
graceful not to resent the desertion of so large a number of their
race. A grand army was therefore equipped and gathered at
Fiden®, not far from Rome. Then an ambuscade of two thou-
sand men was stationed in a wood on the outskirts of the city,
with this design: as soon as day dawned a few horsemen were to
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set forth and ravage the country up to the very gates, and then
suddenly to retreat and draw the enemy, who would be sure to
follow into the ambush. But Publicola was informed of this by
deserters, and so prepared his forces. The night before the attack
was to be made, Posthumius Balbus, son-in-law of Publicola, went
out with three thousand men, and stationed them on top of the
hills beneath which the Sabines were hidden, for the purpose of
watching their movements. Lucretius, with a body of the boldest
and most active Romans, was appointed to meet the Sabine cav-
alry, while the consul himself, with the rest of the forces, sur-
rounded the enemy in the rear. Taking advantage of a fog that
settled at dawn, Posthumius, with loud shouts, assailed the enemy
from the hills, Lucretius cut off the retreat of the cavalry, and
Publicola attacked the camp itself. The Sabines were completely
taken by surprise, and the slaughter was tremendous. There was
so much confusion among them that those in the camp ran to the
ambuscade, and those in the ambuscade flew to the camp, each ex-
pecting protection from the other. Had not the city of Fidenze
been so near, all the Sabines would have been killed or captured,
but, as it was, some of them escaped. The plunder and the sale
of the prisoners brought great wealth to the Romans, who gave
all the credit of the victory to their general.

While at the height of his glory Publicola resigned his office.
He lived only a short time after that, and when he died he did not
leave money enough to pay the expenses of his funeral, a good
proof that he had honorably used the public funds. Each citizen
contributed a piece of money towards paying for the funeral, and
the women mourned a whole year for Publicola, one of the greatest
generals and the most popular consul Rome ever had.
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CAIUS MARCIUS CORIOLANUS.

Carus Marcius CorioLanus belonged to the noble Marcii fam-
ily, and was early distinguished for his courage and for his deep
interest in all that pertained to war. So when Tarquinius Superbus
tried to replace himself on the throne, as has been related in
the life of Publicola, young Marcius gladly embraced the oppor-
tunity of appearing on the battle-field. In one of the engage-
ments he distinguished himself by stepping into the place of a
Roman soldier who had been disabled and killing his assailant.
For this brave deed he was crowned after the battle with a wreath
of oak-leaves, it being the custom in Rome so to adorn any soldier
who saved the life of another. This crown could be worn when-
ever the owner chose, and entitled him to marked respect.

After that Marcius performed so many exploits that there was
scarcely a battle from which he did not return crowned. This
only fired his ambition to do better, and his mother’s warm em-
brace as she received him crowned with laurels delighted his heart.
His father had died when Marcius was an infant, so all his love
was bestowed on his mother, from whom he never lived apart, even
after he was married and had a family of his own.

Marcius added much to his glory during the war between the
Romans and the Volscians. Cominius, the consul, surrounded
Corioli, the principal city of the Volscians, whereupon the rest of
the nation sent all their forces, so that an attack might be made
upon the enemy from within and without the walls at the same
time. But Cominius would not risk such an encounter; he there-
fore divided his army, and leaving part under the command of
Titus Lartius, one of the bravest Romans of his time, to continue
the siege, he led the other part out to meet the approaching Vol-
scian troops.

Those within the walls of Corioli thought they could easily
manage the small army that remained, and so gave them battle,
and drove them into their trenches. Then Marcius, with a few
selected warriors, flew at the Volscians, and cut to pieces all that
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he encountered, calling at the same time on his countrymen to
renew the battle. Encouraged by his voice and example, the
Romans rallied and fought the enemy to their very gates. Thou-
sands of darts rained down upon the besiegers from the walls, and
they were on the point of retreating, when Marcius cried out, in
tones remarkable for their power, ¢ Fortune has opened the gates
of Corioli to receive the conquerors !””  Followed by a handful of
brave men, he pushed his way through the crowd into the city. A
* combat followed which resulted in victory for Marcius. Some of
the citizens of Corioli sought refuge in the interior, while the rest
laid down their arms. Then Lartius led in the rest of the Romans,
who at once began their work of pillage.

But Marcius was not satisfied. He reproached the soldiers, and
told them that it was disgraceful for them thus to spend their time
when the consul and his troops were perhaps engaged with the
other Volscians ; drawing about him the few who were willing to
sacrifice the booty that lay before them, he hastened along the road
Cominius had taken, praying to the gods as he went that he might
arrive before the fight was over.

It was the custom among the Romans just before going to battle,
while girding on their bucklers, to make a verbal will in the pres-
ence of three or four hearers. The army of Cominius was thus
engaged, with the enemy in sight, when Marcius entered the camp
all besmeared with blood, and attended by his small train. All
thought that he had come to report defeat, but when after a
moment’s conversation Cominius embraced and saluted him, they
knew that Corioli had fallen, and cried out to be led to battle.

Marcius inquired where the best soldiers among the enemy were
stationed, and on being told in the centre, said, ‘“Let me be
granted the favor of being posted against them.”” He had his
wish, and wherever he went he broke the Volscian ranks. Once
he was completely surrounded, when, sceing the danger, the con-
sul sent some of his choicest men to the rescue. These fought so
hard that they drove the enemy from the field. Marcius was then
urged to retire to the camp and rest, for he was faint from loss of
blood, but he said, ¢ Weariness is not for conquerors,’’ and joined
in the pursuit of the Volscians until part were killed and the rest
captured.
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The next day, when Marcius Coriolanus presented himself at the
tent of Cominius, ke received a hearty welcome and loud praise for
his remarkable achievements. The consul then told Marcius to
choose a tenth part of the booty, the horses, and the captives as his
reward before the regular division was made among the soldiers,
and presented him with a fine horse covered with rich trappings
and ornaments. The whole army applauded ; but the hero only
accepted the horse, and, after thanking Cominius for his approval
of his deeds, refused any other reward except what fell to his share.

] have one special favor to ask,” he added, *“which I hope
will not be denied me; it is that one of the prisoners, a worthy
man, whose hospitality I have enjoyed, now reduced from wealth
and freedom to captivity, may not be sold as a common slave.”’

Applause louder and longer than before greeted this request, for
the men were more impressed by Marcius’s refusing the rich re-
ward offered to him and by his kind remembrance of his friend
than they had been by his bravery on the battle-field. As soon as
quiet was restored, Cominius said, ¢ It is useless, fellow-soldiers,
to ‘force gifts upon one who is unwilling to receive them; but let
us offer him that which he cannot reject: let us pass a vote that
he shall henceforth be called Coriolanus, on account of his actions
at Corioli.”” This is how he came by his third name.

When the war was over there was such a scarcity of provisions
in Rome that a famine was feared, and great disturbance was the
consequence. There had been frequent quarrels between the rich
and the poor, and now the orators stirred up the latter to the be-
lief that the Patricians, as the noble class was called, had brought
about the scarcity of food out of revenge. The senate did not
know what to do, but Marcius did not%wait for them to decide.
He secured as many volunteers as possible, marched into the terri-
tory of the Antiates, and returned to Rome with a rich supply of
corn, cattle, and slaves, no part of which he kept for himself.

Those who had stayed quietly at home were filled with envy
when they saw Marcius again victorious, and began to talk about
the danger of his growing power.

Not long after, he presented himself in the Forum as a candidate
for consul. This was a period of purity, a golden age, when
bribery had not been resorted to, and a man solicited the votes of

.
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his fellow-citizens on account of his merit. So Marcius appeared
in the Forum wearing only a loose gown, or toga, and no tunic.
Thus attired, the scars he had received during his seventeen years’
service in battle could be plainly seen, and the people told one
another that they could not help creating him consul when he dis-
played such marks of merit. If the election had taken place then
and there, Marcius would have received the office he desired, but
he made this mistake: when election-day came he appeared not
displaying his scars, but handsomely clad and attended by a train
of senators. The other Patricians made such efforts to secure his
election that the common people rejected him merely for the sake
of opposition.

Coriolanus was so indignant that he burst into a violent fit of
rage, which the angry remarks of his friends among the young
noblemen encouraged. He vowed that he would be avenged, and
they promised to uphold him in all he did.

His time came when grain was brought in large quantities to
Rome from various parts of Italy and from the King of Sicily, who
sent it as a present. The senate assembled to distribute it, and
the people flocked in crowds, expecting to buy very cheap, and to
get what the king had sent without charge.

Then Coriolanus stood up and declared boldly that he was op-
posed to any favors being shown the Plebeians, as the common
people were called. He said that they were no longer to be
trusted, since they were unwilling to obey magistrates not of their
own class; that they were traitors whose insolence ought to deprive
them of any favors whatsoever. He added much more, but the
most aggravating part of his speech was the proposition to keep
the price of corn as high as ever, and thus prevent the people from
becoming independent. .

When the crowd heard what Coriolanus had said, they were so
angry that they wanted to break in upon the senate. Thereupon
the tribunes assured them that the offender should be punished,
and that they should be fairly dealt with regarding the price of
food. After a short consultation, Sicinius, the boldest of the trib-
unes, announced that Marcius Coriolanus was condemned to die,
and ordered the magistrates to take him to the top of the Tarpeian
rock and throw him down the precipice.
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Even his enemies were shocked at such a sentence; but his
friends closed around him and would not allow the officers to
come near, while he stood prepared to make a desperate resist-
ance. Finding that he could not be taken without a great deal of
bloodshed, the tribunes decided to leave his fate to the people,
and let them say what should be done with him. Sicinius then
turned to the Patricians and asked, ‘“ What do you mean by res-
cuing Marcius when he is on the eve of punishment?’’ They an-
swered, ‘“What do yox mean by thus dragging one of the worthiest
men in Rome, without trial, to a barbarous execution?’’ ¢ If
that be all,”’ returned Sicinius, ¢‘ the people grant you what you
desire : the man shall have his trial. As for you, Marcius, we re-
quest you on the third market-day to appear and defend yourself;
the Roman citizens will then decide your case by vote.”’

Several charges were Drought against Coriolanus, some just,
some unjust, when the trial took place, and he was condemned by
a majority of votes to perpetual banishment. This sentence was
received by the Plebeians with loud expressions of joy; but the
Patricians felt and looked sad and depressed. Marcius alone ap-
peared unmoved, because he was too indignant to show what he
suffered. He went to his own home, bade farewell to his mother
and his wife, and then left Rome, being accompanied to the city
gate by the Patricians in a body. The next few days he spent at
one of his farms in the neighborhood, turning over in his mind the
best method of revenging himself. At last he decided to stir up
some nation to a cruel war against the Romans, and fixed upon
the Volscians as most likely to favor his plan. They had been
defeated, but they were still strong in men and money, which they
would, he did not doubt, be ready to use against Rome.

So one evening he went secretly to the town of Antium in dis-
guise, and made his way to the house of Tullus Aufidius, a man
of wealth, influence, and noble birth among the Volscians. He
entered without speaking to anybody, proceeded straight to the
hearth, seated himself there, and covered up his head.

As the household gods of the Romans were always placed on the
hearth, it was considered a sacred spot, and any person desiring
assistance, no matter of what character, went there for refuge.
Something impressive in the appearance and the silence of Corio-
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lanus prevented the people of the house from disturbing him; but
they went to Tullus, who was at supper, and told him that a
stranger had come who probably desired to speak with him. Tul-
lus rose from the table, and, going towards the visitor, asked
who he was, and. upon what business he had come. Uncovering
his face, Coriolanus looked for a moment at the Volscian, and
spoke thus: ¢ If thou dost not know me, Tullus, I must be my
own accuser. I am Caius Marcius, who have brought so many
misfortunes on your people; and as a proof of that I bear the
additional name of Coriolanus, which is all the reward I have for
the labors and dangers I have undergone. Of everything else I
am robbed by the envy of the people on the one hand and the
cowardice and treachery of the magistrates on the other. Driven
from Rome as an exile, I come as a suppliant to thy household
gods,—not for protection, for were I afraid to die I should not -
come here, but for vengeance on those who have wronged me. I
begin by putting myself in thy hands. If thou art disposed to
attack the enemy, brave Tullus, take advantage of my misfortunes;
let my personal distress be the happiness of thy countrymen, and
be assured that I shall fight much better for thee than I ever fought
against thee. But if thou hast given up all thoughts of war, I
neither desire to live nor is it fit for thee to preserve one who has
been thine enemy and is not able to do thee any sort of service."’

Tullus was delighted with this address; taking the hand of the
Roman in his, he said, ¢ Rise, Marcius, and take courage. The
present you make us of yourself is of great value, and you may be
sure that the Volscians will not prove ungrateful.”” He then feasted
him, and the two men spent several of the following days consult-
ing together about the war. They took the principal men of An-
tium into their confidence also, and all felt the difficulty of invading
Rome because of a treaty of peace which had been sworn to for two
years.

Coriolanus was not a man to stop at trifles; having resolved to
fight, he managed in this way to make the Romans themselves
furnish a pretext. He sent a message to the consuls that it was
the intention of the Volscians residing in Rome to fall upon the
citizens during the public games and set the city on fire. The
consequence was a proclamation ordering the Volscians to depart
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before sunset. That was enough ; such an indignity was not to be
borne patiently, and Tullus did what he could to work on the feel-
ings of his countrymen until he persuaded them at lust to send
ambassadors to Rome to demand that the land taken from the
Volscians during the late war should be returned.  The reply they
received was ‘* that the Volscians were the first to break the treaty
and take up arms, but the Romans would be the last to lay them
down."’

Then Tullus called an assembly, and the majority voted for war.
By his advice Marcius was chosen to share the command of the
army with him, and so impatient was the latter to begin operations
that before all the arrangements were completed he marched with
part of the troops to the confines of Rome, and created such a
panic by his unexpected appearance that the Volscians took more
booty than they could carry away or use in camp. But this was
not all that Marcius desired. He had wickedly made up his mind
to increase the ill feeling that existed between the Patricians and
the Plebeians, so he ordered his soldiers to destroy right and left
everything that they could not carry away, but on no account to
lay hands on a Patrician estate. The consequence was that the
people accused the rich of encouraging Coriolanus to attack Rome
because they knew that he would offer them no injury.

While disorder reigned and the two parties in Rome quarrelled
and disputed, Coriolanus was marching about from city to city,
plundering, killing, and increasing the wealth and number of his
army. At last he laid siege to Lavinium, where the images and
sacred tiings of the gods were kept. Then the Romans became
so terrified that they demanded the recall of Coriolanus.

At first the senate refused, but when the enemy advanced to
within five miles of Rome they sent ambassadors to ask Coriolanus
to forget the past and return.

He received them seated in state, surrounded by Volscian offi-
cers, and replied, ¢ As general of the Volscians I demand all the
territory scized by the Romans in the late war, also the same rights
and privileges for the people I command as are granted to the
Latins, otherwise peace cannot be lasting. I give you thirty days
to decide.”’ '

The Volscian forces were then led out of the Roman territory,
6
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but attacks were continued on other cities in Italy, and Coriolanus
took possession of seven important ones. When the thirty days
had passed, the ambassadors were sent again, not to agree to the
terms proposed by Coriolanus, but to ask him to withdraw the
Volscian army, and then to make any proposals he thought best for
both parties. He refused, but granted to the Romans three days
more for consideration of the matter. The senate were in de-
spair, for the city was in a perfect uproar, and with a powerful
enemy at their very gates ready to pounce down upon them at a
moment’s notice, nobody had the heart to engage in regular
pursuits.

Here was a case that called for extraordinary measures: so a
decree was issued that the whele order of priests, soothsayers, and
priestesses should go in full procession, attired in their sacred robes
and carrying all the emblems of their holy offices, to see what
impression they could make on the now terrible Marcius. They
were admitted to the camp, received with mildness and patiently
listened to, but nothing was granted to them. They were sent
away with this choice: either to yield to the terms proposed or to
fight.

So much had been expected from the intercession of the holy
ambassadors that their failure made matters worse than before. In
their despair the Romans resolved to remain within their walls,
and merely defend themselves when the attack should be made,
trusting to the friendliness of the gods to put off the evil day.

In this dreadful season of uncertainty the women of Rome daily
congregated at the various temples to pray for the safety of their
homes and families. Those of the highest rank met at the altar of
Jupiter Capitolinus, and it was one of their number who hit upon
a plan that no member of the senate would ever have thought of.
Her name was Valeria, and she was sister of the great Publicola,
whose services were of so much value to his country. ¢ Come,”
said she to her companions, as though suddenly seized with divine
inspiration, ¢“let us go to Volumnia, the mother of Marcius; she
and Vergilia, his wife, may succeed where all others have failed.”’

On arriving at the house, they found the mother sitting with her
daughter-in-law and her grandchildren. Valeria stepped forward
from amidst the score of ladies who accompanied her, and spoke
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thus: ¢ We have come to you, Volumnia, and you, Vergilia, as
women to women, not by the direction of the senate or an order
from the consuls, but prompted by the Divine Being himself, to
entreat you to do a thing that will save us and raise your glory
above that of the Sabine women, who won over their fathers and
husbands from mortal enmity to peace and friendship. Arise and
come with us to Coriolanus; help us to bear testimony in behalf
of our country, that in spite of the many wrongs that have been
put upon her she has never once done you an injury, but now re-
stores you safe into his hands, though she may not on that account
obtain better terms for herself.”’

Volumnia made answer: ‘¢ Vergilia and I, my countrywomen,
not only share with you the common misery, but we have the sor-
row besides of knowing that Marcius is lost to us, his glory dimmed,
his virtue gone, for we behold him surrounded by the arms of the
enemy, not as their prisoner but as their commander. It is the
greatest of all misfortunes that our country has become so weak as
to rest her hopes upon us, for since Marcius has no regard for the
country which he used to love better than mother, wife, or child,
we can scarcely hope that he will listen to us. However, lead us,
if you please, to him; if we can do nothing else we can at least
expire at his feet pleading for Rome."”’ .

Having thus spoken, she took Vergilia and the children by the
hand, and, after gaining the approval of the senate and consuls,
proceeded with the Roman matrons to the Volscian camp. Their
appearance touched the sympathies of the enemy, and when they
approached the general he was overcome at the sight of his dear
ones, who headed the line. He came quickly forward, embraced
his mother, then his wife and children, and burst into tears. After
a few moments Volumnia spoke as follows, in the presence of the
Volscian counsellors, who had drawn near: ‘You see, my son, by
our attire and miserable looks to what a forlorn condition your
banishment has reduced us. Now ask yourself whether we are not
the most wretched of women,—Volumnia who beholds her son and
Vergilia her husband in arms against Rome. Even prayer, whence
others gain comfort in misfortune, only adds to our distress, for
we cannot ask the gods at the same time for our country’s victory
and your preservation. Your wife and children must see either
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Rome or you perish. As for myself, I shall not wait for war
to decide, for if I cannot prevail with you to prefer peace to hos-
tility and become the benefactor of both parties rather than the
destroyer of one, rest assured that you shall never reach your
country unless you trample upon the dead body of her who gave
you life. It would ill become me to wait for the day when my
son should come into Rome as the conqueror of his fellow-citizens,
or be led into it as their captive. If I desired you to save your
country by ruining the Volscians the case would be hard, for it
would be quite as dishonorable to betray those who have put their
trust in you as to destroy your countrymen. All we ask of you
is a deliverance that will be most to the honor of the Volscians,
though: equally beneficial to them and to us. We ask of them the
blessing of peace and friendship, which their superiority enables
them to grant. If our petition meets with favor, you will be re-
garded as the chief cause of it; if we are repulsed, you alone must
expect to bear the blame from both nations. The chances of war
are uncertain. If you conquer Rome, you will have the reputation
of having undone your country, but if the Volscians are defeated
under you, all the world will say that to satisfy your revenge you
brought misfortune to your friends and benefactors.”

Marcius listened to his mother, but said not a word. * Wonder-
ing at his silence, she spoke again: ¢ My son, why are you silent?
Is it an honor to yield everything to revenge, and a disgrace to
grant your mother so important a petition? Does it become a
great man to remember injuries done him, and to forget the rever-
ence he owes his parents? Surely you, of all men, should take
care to be grateful who have suffered so much from ingratitude.
Yet you have not made your mother the least return for her kind-
ness and devotion. The most sacred ties of nature and religion
require you to indulge me in this reasonable and just request, but
if it must be so, this only is left.”” She fell on her knees at his
feet, and Valeria and his children did the same.

¢ Oh, mother, what is it you have done?’’ cried Coriolanus, as
he raised her from the ground and tenderly pressed her hand.
“You have gained a victory fortunate for the Romans, but ruinous
to your son! By you alone am I defeated.”

Although he knew that the Volscians would never forgive him
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for granting a favor to their enemies, he broke up the camp the
pext morning and led them homeward. *

When the Roman matrons returned home all the temples were
thrown open, and people crowned themselves to prepare for the
sacrifices, as it was their custom to do when news of a great victory
was brought to them. The extent of their rejoicing showed how
great their misery had been. The senate passed a decree that the
women who had saved their country should have any honor or
favor granted them that they chose to ask.

They simply demanded that a temple should be erected to Fe-
male Fortune, offering to pay for it themselves if the city would
furnish the cost of sacrifices and other matters necessary to do
honor to the goddess.

The senate praised their generosity, but ordered the temple to
be bLuilt at the public expense. Then the women set up a second
statue of Fortune, which was said to have uttered these words when
placed: ““O women! most acceptable to the gods is your pious
gift.”’  We need not believe that an image spoke, but the ancient
Romans had so much superstitious faith that they accepted many
improbabilities as facts.

When Marcius returned to Antium he was accused of treachery
by Tullus, who was jealous of his victories and his fast-growing
popularity. So when he stood up before the public assembly to
defend himself, Tullus and his party cried out, *We will not
listen to a traitor! Volscians want no tyrant!”’ Amidst such
exclamations they set upon Marcius and killed him on the spot.

In a subsequent battle with the Romans Tullus was slain, and
the Volscians became their subjects.

THEMISTOCLES.

As a boy Themistocles was remarkably bright and intelligent,
and showed such deep interest in everything pertaining to public
affairs that his master often said to him, ¢ Boy, you will certainly
make your mark, either as a blessing or a curse to your country,"
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He was not disposed to study those branches that most of his com-
panions preferred, and when they jeered at him for not desiring
accomplishments he would get angry and say, ‘‘I may not know
how to tune a harp or play upon a lute, but I understand the art
of raising a small and unimportant city to glory and greatness.”
Most of his leisure moments were passed in imagining cases of dis-
pute among citizens, and composing orations bearing upon them.

He could not be taught graceful manners, for they seemed of
little consequence to him, though his countrymen attached great
importance to the art of pleasing. Themistocles was an unruly
boy, and carried on his mad pranks without much restraint.
When taken to task for them he said, ¢ The wildest colts make
the best horses when they come to be properly trained.”” So am-
bitious of power and position was he that as he grew older he be-
came involved in many quarrels with people of high rank and
influence. Among these was Aristides, a man of mild disposition
and unusual honesty, who was frequently annoyed by the way The-
mistocles would stir the people up to enterprises that seemed un-
justifiable. The great battle of Marathon, in which the Athenians
had won such a magnificent victory, was ever in the mind of the
young man, and he burned to crown himself with glory, as Miltia-
des had done by entirely defeating the grand Persian army. Am-
bition rendered him sleepless by night and absorbed his thoughts
by day. He became absent-minded and reserved, and lost interest
in the recreations he had before enjoyed. His friends questioned
him as to the cause. He said, ¢ The trophies of Miltiades will not
suffer me to sleep.”

Few supposed that an opportunity would arise for him to gain
such trophies, for it seemed as though the signal defeat of the Per-
sians had put an end to the war. But Themistocles advised the
Greeks to prepare their ships for an attack which he foresaw Darius,
the Persian king, would make by sea, with the hope of restoring
the fortunes lost at Marathon. This wonderful foresight proved
that Themistocles had at least one of the qualifications of a great
general, and we shall see that he had others besides.

The most flourishing people in all Greece were the Aginetans,
and Agina, their city, situated on an island near Attica, was one
of the principal seaports. An old feud had existed between the
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people of Athens and Zgina, the effect of which was felt for many
years. Taking advantage of this feeling of enmity, Themistocles
found little difficulty in persuading his countrymen to make war on
their powerful neighbors, whose ships rendered them masters of the
sea. His real object was to prepare a navy to resist the Persians,
but he thought best not to say so, knowing that little attention
would have been paid to him if he had. The Persians at a distance
did not seem formidable, nor was there much probability that they
would so soon recover from Marathon as to make another attack.
So long as he accomplished his desire, Themistocles was satisfied to
keep his opinions to himself.

A large sum of money was required for ship-building, and this
is how Themistocles managed to raise it. In the public treasury
there happened to be an ample surplus that had been accumulating
for many years from the rich silver-mines of Larium. A propo-
sition was on foot to distribute this fund among the Athenians; but
Themistocles used his utmost efforts in order to persuade them to
appropriate it for the purpose of increasing their maritime power.
He succeeded, and in a very short time had at his command a
formidable fleet of two hundred ships, well equipped to resist any
invaders.

There was at that time no other man in Greece who could have
accomplished so much. Themistocles loved his country, and pos-
sessed all the brilliant qualities of a great statesman, yet he had
his faults. His passion for distinction has never been surpassed,
and he was so avaricious that he would accept bribes, and stoop to
various other dishonest actions from mere love of gain. Most of
his countrymen were displeased at his fondness for display, which
in a man of humble birth was regarded as an evidence of bad
taste. On the other hand, he won the hearts of the lower classes
by the pains he took to salute each person by name, as though he
were deserving of special consideration. Besides, he was just in
his decisions when business transactions were submitted to him,
and generally settled them satisfactorily. So anxious was he for
notoriety, that long before he became famous he prevailed upon a
young musician who played well upon the lyre to practise at his
house, that people might inquire who lived there, and seek for
admittance. Later, he appeared at the Olympic games in a splen-

-
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did equipage, furnished his tent gorgeously, and-gave the most
sumptuous entertainments, all for the purpose of making himself
the observed of all observers.

At this period the Athenians had great taste for tragedy, which
had been brought to a high standard. Prizes were given to those
who produced the best, and no pains was spared to make them
attractive. Themistocles competed for one of these prizes, pro-
duced the play entirely at his own expense, and won. In memory
of his success he put up this inscription : “¢ Themistocles exhibited
the tragedy ; Phrynichus composed it ; Adimantus presided.”’

We have said that Themistocles and Aristides frequently quar-
relled. Two mer, so entirely opposite in character, could scarcely
be good friends. Aristides was the inferior in ability, but vastly
superior in honesty and integrity. His one desire was to benefit
his country, regardiess of party or self-interest, and for this very
reason he gained enemies among those who managed public affairs.
His uprightness and justice were acknowledged by all who knew
him, and he received the surname of ‘“the Just.”” But he always
opposed Themistocles, and in the course of three or four years
they became such bitter enemies that he was banished by ostracism,
his rival being so popular as to influence the multitude to this end.

Banishment by ostracism was managed in this way: every citizen
took a piece of pot or shell, on which he wrote the name of the
person he would have banished. These were collected and counted
by the magistrates; if the number amounted to six thousand they
were sorted, and the man whose name appeared the greatest number
of times had to leave Athens within ten days and remain in exile
ten years.

Xerxes had succeeded Darius as king of Persia by this time. He
was not a man of much ability or experience, but he was anxious
for military glory, and so resolved to invade Greece, as his father
would have done a second time, had he lived long enough. It was
fortunate for the Greeks that Xerxes was such an inferior general
as he proved himself, for he came with a mighty army, the sight
of which spread terror among the enemy. But he passed the
winter at Sardis, and during that season gave the Greeks a chance
to prepare for resistance.

Themistocles undertook the command of the Athenian forces,
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and tried to persuade the people to go out on the ships and fight
the Persians as far away from the coast of Greece as possible ; but
this plan met with so much opposition that he joined his army
with that of the Lacedemonians and marched to the Pass of
Tempe, which forms the entrance to northern Greece. This was
found to be an unsafe position, being open to attack from the rear,
so the army returned without having accomplished anything; and
then the Thessalians and all the northern Greeks as far as Beeotia,
being left to themselves, went over to Xerxes.

Thus the proposition of Themistocles to fight by sea gained
favor, and he was sent to guard the Straits of Artemisium, which
form the entrance to the Gulf of Thessaly. When the forces as-
sembled there arose a dispute as to who should take the lead. The
Lacedzemonians wanted to command, and to have Eurybiades for
their admiral. Themistocles showed his wisdom by persuading his
countrymen to yield, and assured them that if in this war they be-
haved like men they need not fear, but all the Grecks would be
willing enough to submit to them for the future.

Eurybiades was astonished when the Persian armada hove in
sight, for he had never seen such an array of ships; but when he
was informed that two hundred more were coming around the
island of Sciathus his heart misgave him, and he determined to
retire to a position where the land army and the fleet of the Greeks
could unite. The fights that took place in the Straits of Eubcea
were not so important as to decide the war, but they served as
experience to the Greeks, which proved of great benefit to them.
They had shown themselves brave soldiers on land, but it remained
to be seen what sort of seamen they would become.

While defending the Eubcean straits the Greeks resolved to
make a stand at Thermopyle also. This was a narrow pass, about
amile in length, lving between the lofty mountains of (Eta, and
considered, after Tempe, the most convenient point for defence
against an invading army. A small band of Spartans under Leon-
idas was sent there. History tells us of the brave resistance they
made against the mighty hosts of Xerxes, and how they were over-
come at last by the treachery of a Malian, who led the Persian
army by a secret path across the mountains.

When the dreadful news was brought to Artemisium that King
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Leonidas and all his soldiers were slain, and that Xerxes was master
of the passages leading into Greece, a panic seized upon the army,
and they returned to the interior of the country.

Xerxes advanced, burning and ransacking the cities of the Pho-
cians without mercy. The Athenians were desirous that the north-
ern Greeks should unite with them and make a stand at Beeotia for
the protection of Attica; but they were intent upon defending
Peloponnesus, and resolved to gather all their forces within that
district, and build a wall from sea to sea across the narrow isthmus
which connects it with central Greece, and thus defend themselves.
The Athenians were very angry at being deserted by their confed-
erates, because they knew how useless it would be to attempt to
fight the numerous army of Xerxes alone. There seemed nothing
left for them but to leave their city and take to their ships; but
this plan met with opposition from the majority, who declared that
they could not hope for success if they forsook the temples of their
gods and exposed the tombs of their ancestors to the fury of the
enemy.

All the arguments that Themistocles brought to bear were of no
avail, so he employed oracles to convert the people to his opinions.
The Dragon of Minerva suddenly disappeared from her temple,
and, at the suggestion of Themistocles, the priests made it known
that the offerings set before the holy place remained untouched,
and that the goddess had forsaken the city and preceded the army
to the sea. The voice of the oracle constantly urged the people
to trust to walls of wood, which meant ships, and pronounced the
island of Salamis divine, which was interpreted as meaning that
the Athenians would meet with good fortune there. Superstition
prevailed, and it was soon settled that all who were old enough to
fight should embark, and that the women, aged men, children, and
slaves should be removed for protection to Trcezene.

It was heart-rending to see the whole city of Athens deserted,
and the cries and sobs of the women and children who were leav-
ing their husbands, brothers, and fathers, perhaps forever, filled
the air. Even the domestic animals were objects of pity, as they
ran about the town, and in their dumb way showed their eagerness
to be carried along with their masters. One poor dog jumped into
the sea, and swam beside the ship all the way to Salamis, falling
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dead from sheer exhaustion as he reached the shore. In spite of
these pathetic scenes the Athenians, who were going forth to fight,
stood firm and resolute.

The Treezenians offered a hearty welcome to those who were
placed in their care, and passed a vote that they should be main-
tained at the public expense. The children were free to gather
fruit wherever they pleased ; they had many other privileges be-
sides, and school-masters were provided to attend to their education.

Themistocles showed himself wise by recalling Aristides at this
time. He had been banished before the war, but it was clear that
the people wanted him back, and even feared that to revenge him-
self he might be induced to join the Persian army, which would
have been a dreadful blow to the cause of Greece. A decree was
therefore proposed recalling all those who were banished, so that
they might give aid to their fellow-citizens in this trying period.

Now when the fleet had assembled off Salamis, Eurybiades grew
faint-hearted, and wanted to set sail for the Isthmus, where the '
Peloponnesian army was encamped, but Themistocles would not
listen to such a thing, and his opposition led to a serious quarrel.
Some sided with one commander, some with the other, but The-
mistocles boldly maintained his ground, and while he spoke an
owl was seen, which after flying to the right of the ship came and
perched on top of the mast. This was considered a happy omen,
for the owl was sacred to Minerva, the goddess of the Athenians,
and everybody eagerly prepared at once to fight. The enemy’s
fleet advanced and covered the neighboring coasts, while Xerxes
himself was observed marching towards the shore with his land
forces. Such a prodigious armament struck terror to the hearts of
the Greeks, and many of them gave orders to their pilots to steer
that very night for the Isthmus.

Determined to retain the position he held in the straits, and not
to allow any of his confederates to desert, Themistocles contrived
a stratagem for carrying out his plans.

There was in the Athenian army a Persian captive named Sici-
nus, who was warmly attached to Themistocles and ready to obey
any of his commands. Themistocles sent him secretly to Xerxes,
with the assurance that the commander of the Athenians desired to
join the Persian army, and was therefore the first to inform him of
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the intended flight of the Greeks. He begged the king not to let
them escape, but advised him to take advantage of their confusion
to attack and destroy their whole navy while they were at a dis-
tance from the land army. Of course Themistocles did not in-
tend to turn traitor to his country, but Xerxes was completely
deceived by his message, and ordered the commanders of his fleet
to set out at once with two hundred ships, and so surround all the
islands as to prevent the Greeks from escaping, and added that the
rest of the ships would follow at their leisure.

Aristides was one of the first to observe this movement of the
enemy, and at great personal risk made his way to the tent of
Themistocles to inform him of it. The Athenian commander was
touched by the generosity of the man whom he had long regarded
as an enemy, and told him of the message he had sent to Xerxes,
at the same time urging him to entreat the Greeks to stay and fight.
Aristides approved of the stratagem, and went among the different
officers of the navy with words of encouragement and hope; but
they would not believe that the enemy’s vessels were upon them
until a galley deserted from the Persians and came in to confirm
the report that all the straits and passages were threatened. Then
the Greeks were forced to fight whether they would or not, and
this was just what Themistocles had striven for.

As soon as day dawned, Xerxes had a golden throne placed on
an eminence, and seated himself thereon to watch the movements
of his army. Secretaries stood near to write down all the details
of the fight which was to decide the fate of Greece. Xerxes and
the princes who were with him felt sure of victory; but there was
one person present who saw at what a disadvantage the large Per-
sian ships would be in the narrow straits of Salamis, and that was
Artemisia, the Queen of Halicarnassus, who tried to dissuade the
king from engaging; but her arguments had little weight, and the
order for attack was given,

Meanwhile, Themistocles had not only chosen the most advan-
tageous place, but he also managed not to begin the fight until the
time of day when the fresh breeze from the open sea began to blow
and produce breakers in the channel. They were not inconvenient
to the Greek ships, but rendered the cumbrous Persian ones quite
unmanageable. The Greeks kept their eyes fixed on their com-
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mander, not only because they were eager to follow his lead, but
because at the very beginning of the battle Ariamenes, brother and
admiral to Xerxes, began to oppose his ship and to shower down
darts and arrows upon it, as though he had been stationed on a
castle. After a time the Persian and the Athenian galley stuck
their prows into each other so that they were fastened together,
Then Ariamenes attempted to jump on the Greek vessel, but he
was run through the body with a pike and thrust into the sea.
His corpse was recognized and picked up by Artemisia, who com-
manded one of the ships.

Although the Persians had a tremendous fleet, only a part of it
could enter the narrow arm of the sea at a time, and their ships
fell foul of one another. We need not follow all the details of
the battle of Salamis, one of the most memorable in history ; it is
only necessary to say that when the day declined the Grecks had
gained a complete victory. The Queen of Halicarnassus distin-
guished herself by such daring deeds of bravery that day that
Xerxes, indignant at his defeat, contemptuously exclaimed, < My
men are become women, and my women men !”’

Now Themistocles and Aristides had a consultation, and decided
that the best thing they could do was to try to get Xerxes and his
army out of Greece, for if permitted to remain there they would
certainly seck to avenge their recent defeat.  The sagacity of The-
mistocles was again brought into play to accomplish this object.
Among his captives was one of the king’s slaves, named Arnaces,
who was sent to his master with this message: ¢ That the Greeks,
who were now victorious, were determined to sail to the Helles-
pont and destroy the bridge of boats there; but that Themistocles,
being a friend to Xerxes, sent to reveal this secret to him in order
that he might hasten to his own dominions before it was too late,
promising that he would cause delays and hinder his confederates
from pursuing him."’

Xerxes was so frightened that he hurried out of Greece with all
the speed in his power, never for a moment doubting that Themis-
tocles was really his friend.

The city of Agina was considered to have done the best service
in the war, and to Themistocles was awarded the prize among the
commanders. The Lacedemonians took him with them to Sparta,
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where they rewarded Eurybiades, their commander, for bravery,
but crowned the Athenian general with an olive-wreath for his
wisdom and good management. They also presented him with
the best chariot in the city, and sent an escort of three hundred
young men with him to the border of their country. The next
time he appeared at the Olympic games everybody stared at him,
and he was pointed out to the strangers present as a hero. He
was so gratified by the clapping of hands that greeted his appear-
ance that he confessed to his friends he then reaped the fruit of all
his labors for Greece.

Many anecdotes are told of Themistocles which prove how fond
he was of having honors shown him. When he was chosen admiral
by his countrymen he would not quite arrange anything until the
day of sailing, so that he might appear full of important business
and seem powerful to those who stood about him. When he saw
the bracelets and necklaces on the dead bodies cast ashore by the
sea after the battle of Salamis, he said to a friend, ¢ You may take
these things, for you are not Themistocles.’”’ To Antiphates, a
handsome young man, who had once treated him with disdain, but
was ready to court him when he became famous, he said, ¢ Time,
young man, has taught us both a lesson.”” He declared that the
Athenians did not honor or admire him, but made a sort of plane-
tree of him, under which they would shelter themseives in a storm,
and which they would rob of its leaves and branches when fine
weather appeared again.

An officer who thought he had done the state some service
boastingly compared his actions with those of Themistocles, where-
upon the latter answered him with this fable: ¢“Once upon a time
a dispute arose between a feast-day and the day after the feast.
Said the latter, ‘I am full of hurry and bustle, whereas with you
folks enjoy quietly everything already provided.” ¢Very true,’ re-
turned the feast-day; ‘but if I had not been before you, you would
not be at all.” So if Themistocles had not come first, where
would you be now?’”’ When his own son persuaded his mother,
and through her means himself also, to grant a favor, Themistocles
said, laughingly, ‘“You, child, are greater than any man in Greece;
for the Athenians command the Greeks, I command the Athenians;
your mother commands me, and you command your mother.”
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When two young men courted his daughter at the same time,
he preferred the worthy man to the rich one, saying, ¢ I would
rather have you marry a man without money than money without
a man."’

Some one offered to teach Themistocles the art of memory, but
he answered, ‘“Ah, teach me rather the art of forgetting; for I
often remember what I would not, and cannot forget what I
would."’

There are many more anecdotes related of this great general,
but we have quoted enough to show that his ready wit equalled his
military skill.

Having secured Athens from all danger of an immediate attack,
Themistocles next devoted himself to rebuilding and fortifying it.
He did the same to the harbor of Piraus, which provided sea-coast
accommodations for the city. Then he had another scheme, which
shows the immoral side of his character. He alluded to it before
a large assembly of the citizens, but said at the same time that he
could not explain it in detail before so many people. ¢ Then
communicate it to Aristides alone,’’ they said ; ‘‘and if he approve,
we agree to carry it into execution.”” This is a proof of the con-
fidence still reposed in Aristides, in spite of the injustice and in-
gratitude that had been shown him. Themistocles took him aside
and told him that what he wished was to destroy the whole Greek
fleet that had gone into harbor for the winter, his object being to
make the Athenians stronger on the sea than their neighbors,
Aristides was shocked at such a shameful proposition, and told his
fellow-citizens ‘“ that the enterprise which Themistocles had in
view would indeed be advantageous, but most dishonorable.”
The Athenians then ordered it to be abandoned at once.

After that Themistocles was guilty of accepting bribes and of
resorting to other dishonorable deeds, which made him so un-
popular that he was publicly reprimanded ; thereupon he haughtily
reminded the citizens of the numerous services he had performed
in the interest of his country, and of the gratitude due him. At
length his pride and vanity became unbearable, and he was ban-
ished by ostracism.

He proceeded to Argos, and shortly after his arrival there certain
papers found among the effects of one Pausanias, who had been
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put to death for the crime of treason, cast suspicion upon the ban-
ished general. He was accused, and his enemies were so eager for
his punishment that they refused to listen to the defence which he
made by letter, and despatched officers to fetch him back to
Athens to stand a trial.  But he had been warned in time to make
his escape, and, after wandering about under an assumed name in
disguise, he at last reached Persia in safety. »

By that time Xerxes was dead, and his son Artaxerxes had suc-
ceeded him on the throne. Themistocles first sought an interview
with Artabanus, a military officer high in command, to whom he
said, ““I am a Greek, and have travelled a great distance on pur-
pose to speak with your king about matters of the greatest impor-
tance to Persia.”” The officer replied that if he was willing to
conform to the customs of the country, and to prostrate himself
before the king, he might be permitted to see him and speak to
him. ‘Themistocles promised to do so. ‘¢But,” returned Arta-
banus, ¢“ who shall we say you are?’’ ¢ Nobody must know that
before the king himself,”” answered Themistocles. Thereupon he
was introduced to the royal presence, and upon being questioned,
answered through an interpreter in the following contemptible
manner:  The man who now stands before you, O king, is The-
mistocles, the Athenian, an exile, persecuted by the Greeks. The
Persians have suffered much by me, but it must not be forgotten
that after I had saved my own country I did them a service. I
come to you now prepared to receive your favor and to offer my
submission. Believe what my enemies have said of the services I
have done the Persians, and make use of the opportunity my mis-
fortunes afford you to show your generosity rather than to satisfy
your revenge. If vou save me, you save your suppliant; if you
kill me, you destroy the enemy of Greece."’

The king made no answer, but he congratulated himself upon
his good fortune, and prayed secretly that the gods might always
influence his enemies thus to drive off their ablest men. In his
sleep that night he was heard to exclaim three times, as in an
ecstasy of delight, ¢ Themistocles, the Athenian, is mine !"’

The next day the exile was ordered to appear before the king
and his council. After graciously saluting him, Artaxerxes spoke
thus: “I owe you two hundred talents, for that is the price I set
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upon your head, and, as you have delivered yourself up to me, it is
but just that you should receive the reward. In addition I promise
you my protection. Now speak frecly, and let us hear what you
have to propose with regard to Greece."

‘¢ A man’s discourse is like a piece of tapestry, which when spread
out displays figures that were concealed among its folds ; therefore
let me have time,”’ returned the Athenian. This flowery, mys-
terious manner of expressing one’s self was customary among
Oriental nations, and the king was so pleased with the bearing of
Themistocles that, although he did not understand him, he granted
him all the time he desired. Themistocles demanded a year, and
during that period he studied the Persian language until he could
converse without an interpreter. He won the king's favor besides,
and became so popular at court that the nobility grew jealous of
the favors that were shown him. The king took him hunting,
talked with him freely, and introduced him to the queen-mother,
who honored him with her confidence.

Once he was sent on business of importance to the sea-coast, and
stopped at a city called Leontocephalus, or Lion’s Head. The
governor of Upper Phrygia hated him, and engaged some men to
kill him ; but he was saved in this way: he was taking a nap one
afternoon, when the mother of the gods appeared to him in a
dream and said, ‘“ Beware, Themistocles, of the Lion's Head, lest
the lion crush you. For this warning I require your daughter for
my servant.’’

Themistocles awoke in terror, devoutly returned thanks to the
goddess, and left the place of danger. As he travelled on, one of
his horses that carried his tent happened to fall into a river, and at
night the servants spread out the wet hangings to dry. The
would-be assassins mistook these hangings in the moonlight for
the tent of Themistocles, and advanced with drawn swords, expect-
ing to kill their victim while he slept. But they were repulsed by
his servants, who killed some and captured others. In honor of
the goddess who had saved his life Themistocles built a temple at
Magnesia, and appointed his daughter priestess of it. After that
he behaved with great prudence, and lived for a long time at Mag-
nesia in peace and security.

This was not to continue, however, for Egypt revolted, the

7
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Athenians took sides with her, and Cimon, the great general, was
master of the seas. Then the King of Persia called on Themis-
tocles to make good his promise and help him to oppose Greece.
That he could not do, for he still loved his country too well to
fight against her. He resolved, therefore, to put an end to his ex-
istence. Having offered sacrifices to the gods, he assembled his
friends, bade them farewell, took a dose of poison, and expired
almost immediately.

The people of Magnesia erected a handsome monument to his
memory, and the king’s admiration was excited to such a degree
by the cause and manner of his death that special honors and
privileges were granted to his descendants.

ARISTIDES.

I~ the life of Themistocles there is a great deal said concerning
the character of Aristides, and comparing the traits of the two
Greek statesmen. They were never friends. Some historians say
that the first ill feeling between them arose on account of a love-
affair, both, when very young, forming an attachment for the same
girl.  She died, but the rival lovers never forgave each other.

When they grew older and took prominent parts in public af-
fairs, Aristides was so honest and Themistocles so tricky that they
could never agree on any point. Once when Aristides had carried
a case against Themistocles, who had fought hard for it, he said,
¢ The affairs of the Athenians can never prosper unless they throw
Themistocles and me into the Barathrum.’’ This was a deep pit
into which criminals were thrown headlong. Aristides did not
mean to call himself or his opponent a criminal, but it was his
belief that so long as two men guided by such different principles
controlled Athenian politics there could be no peace or prosperity.

He was a thoroughly conscientious man, and always put himself
and his personal interests out of the question in the cause of right.
Even when one of his enemies was about to be condemned for a
criminal action, Aristides stood up and begged the judges to give
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the man a chance to defend himself. When he was called upon
at one time to settle a quarrel between two private citizens, one of
them tried to influence him by telling him what injurious things
the other had done to him. ¢“Tell me rather, good friend,’ he
said, ¢“ what wrong he has done you ; for it is your cause, not my
own, that I am judging.”

Aristides, upon being appointed treasurer of the public funds,
accused those who had held the office before him of having stolen
some of the money. Thereupon Themistocles, who was among
the accused, turned the tables upon him, and got him condemned.
But the Court of the Areopagus defended him, and not only se-
cured his release from the fine imposed, but had him chosen treas-
urer again. He then changed his tactics, and allowed those who
were under him to steal the public money without appearing to
know it. This made him very popular with the few who were
benefited, and when his term of office expired they begged that
he might be reappointed. When this was about to be done he
thus addressed the Athenians: ‘While I managed your money
like an honest man I was loaded with abuse, but now when I
suffer a lot of thieves to rob you I become a good citizen ; but I
assure you I am more ashamed of the present honor than I was of
the former disgrace, for I see that you prefer to oblige bad men
rather than to take proper care of the treasury.’”” Thus he turned
the dishonest men against him, but gained the praise and confi-
dence of the worthy ones.

It was about this time that a Persian fleet arrived at Marathon
and began to destroy all the neighboring country. Miltiades was
appointed first in command of the Athenian forces to oppose the
enemy, and Aristides second. It was the custom for the generals
to serve in turn, but Aristides cared so much more for the welfare
of his country than he did for personal glory that, feeling Miltiades
to be a more able general than himself, he gave up his right, and
showed the inferior officers that he considered it no disgrace to sub-
mit to the directions of wise and able men. His example was
followed by the other generals, and Miltiades took the whole com-
mand. Themistocles and Aristides fought together with such suc-
cess that the Persians were driven back to their ships. The Greeks
then hurried to Athens, fearing an attack there while the city was
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not properly defended. Aristides was left at Marathon to watch
the prisoners and the spoils, and although there was much gold
and silver scattered about, as well as rich garments and other
booty, he neither touched them himself nor permitted his men to
do so.

In course of time Aristides was called ¢“ the Just,’’ because it was
his love of justice that had more weight with the common people
than any of his other virtues. Strange to say, this very surname
which added to his popularity at first caused his unhappiness later,
for Themistocles became envious of the weight attached to his
decisions, and raised a report that Aristides was trying to abolish
courts and get supreme power in his own hands. This made the
Athenians so uneasy that Aristides was banished by ostracism, a
proceeding that we have explained in the life of Themistocles.

When the people were inscribing their names on the shells for
the ostracism, an ignorant countryman, who did not know Aristides
and could not write, handed his shell to him with the request that
he would write Aristides upon it. ¢ Has Aristides ever injured
you?’’ asked the good man. ‘No, and I do not even know him,"’
answered the countryman, * but it annoys me to hear him called
“the Just’ all the time.’”” Without another word Aristides wrote
his name upon the shell. As he quitted Athens he raised his hands
towards heaven, and prayed that his countrymen might never see
the day which should force them to remember Aristides.

Three years later he was recalled because Xerxes marched into
Attica, and it was feared that Aristides might go over to the enemy
and induce many of his countrymen to do likewise. But he was
incapable of so base a deed, and after his recall he risked his life
one night by going to the tent of Themistocles with a piece of
important news. - *“ Let us lay aside our childish enmity now,’’ he
said, ‘“and work together to save Greece. You may rule, but let
me advise you to engage the enemy in the straits without delay,
for the sea all around us is covered with their fleet; we cannot
escape, so let us fight and prove ourselves men of courage.’”” The-
mistocles replied, ¢“I would not be outdone by you in generosity,
Aristides; my future actions shall be as noble as this one of yours.”'
He then revealed to him the stratagem he had planned, which was
to send a messenger to inform the Persians that the Greeks were
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going to quit the straits of Salamis, and if they desired to crush
them there was no time to lose. Aristides gave his hearty approval,
and did all he could to aid Themistocles.

Perceiving a body of the enemy collected on a small island in
the straits near Salamis, he sclected the bravest of his countrymen,
and went there in small boats. Challenging the Persians to bat-
tle, he slew all except a few distinguished persons, whom he took
prisoners and sent to Themistocles. He received high praise for
this great service, and Themistocles sought his advice still further
as soon as the battle was over. He said, ‘“ You have performed a
remarkable deed, Aristides, but much more remains to be done.
If we sail quickly to the Hellespont and destroy the bridge there,
the enemy will not be able to escape, and we can conquer them
completely.”’

“Let us not think of such a thing,”” returned Aristides; *‘it
will be better for us to devise some means of driving the Persians
out of Greece without delay; for should we destroy their only
means of escape, they will fight so desperately that we shall be
made to suffer no end of misery.”” Themistocles saw the wisdom
of this advice, and his busy brain soon conceived a plan not only
for getting rid of the enemy, but at the same time for placing him-
self in a favorable light before the king. This is what he did.
He sent one of the prisoners secretly to Xerxes, to inform him
that the Greeks were preparing to advance to the Hellespont and
destroy the bridge, but that out of regard for his royal person
Themistocles was doing the very best he could to prevent it. The
message had the desired effect, for Xerxes was so terrified that he
hurried home, leaving Mardonius, his commander-in-chief, behind,
with a force of three hundred thousand of his best troops.

Now, although the king was out of the way, the Greeks still had
much to fear, for with such an army at his command Mardonius
was very powerful, and constantly made his presence felt by the
threatening messages he sent the various Greek tribes. By the
king’s advice he tried to win over the Athenians, and offered, if
they would take no further share in the war, to provide them with
plenty of money, rebuild their city, and make them sole rulers of
Greece.

The Lacedemonians were so afraid they might accept the tempt-
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ing proposal that they sent ambassadors to offer protection and
support to their wives and children so long as the war should last.
It is true that the Athenians were in dire distress, having lost their
city, but they understood the offer, and were so indignant that
they sent the following reply: ‘“ We could forgive the Persians,
who worship gold, for supposing that we might be bought, but
we are offended that Lacedemonians, who are, like ourselves,
Greeks, should imagine us capable of deserting our country under
any pretext whatsoever. We are poor and wretched, but we would
not exchange all the treasures either above or under ground for
the liberty of Greece.”” This was dictated by Aristides. To the
Persians he said, pointing to the heavens, ‘‘ As long as that sun
shines, so long will the Athenians carry on war with the Persians
for their country, which has been ruined, and for their temples,
which have been profaned and burnt.”’

When Mardonius entered Attica the second time, Aristides met
him with an army, and in the first skirmish that ensued Masistius
was killed. This was a terrible blow to the Persians, because
Masistius was their cavalry general, and a man of remarkable
courage, strength, and personal beauty. When he fell and they
saw that he was mortally wounded, they fled and left the Greeks
masters of the field. Their loss had not been great in numbers,
but they could have spared many in place of their general, for
whom they mourned very deeply. They filled the air with their
lamentations, and as a sign of mourning cut off their hair, as well
as the manes of their horses and mules.

After