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THE BATTLE OF THE METAURUS
(.c. 207)

E. S. Creasy

Carthage, but that power had been already irre-

parably shattered in another field, where neither
Scipio nor Hannibal commanded. When the Metaurus
witnessed the defeat and death of Hasdrubal, it wit-
nessed the ruin of the scheme by which alone Carthage
could hope to organize decisive success—the scheme of
enveloping Rome at once from the north and the south
of Italy by two chosen armies, led by two sons of Hamil-
car. That battle was the determining crisis of the contest,
not merely between Rome and Carthage, but between
the two great families of the world, which then made
Italy the arena of their oftrenewed contest for pre-
eminence.

Carthage was originally neither the most ancient nor
the most powerful of the numerous colonies which the
Phenicians planted on the coast of Northern Africa. But
her advantageous position, the excellence of her consti-
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tution (of which, though ill informed as to its details,
we know that it commanded the admiration of Aris-
totle), and the commercial and political energy of her
citizens, gave her the ascendency over Hippo, Utica,
Leptis, and her other sister Phenician cities in those
regions; and she finally reduced them to a condition of
dependency, similar to that which the subject allies of
Athens occupied relatively to that once imperial city.
When Tyre and Sidon, and the other cities of Phenicia
itself, sank from independent republics into mere vassal
states of the great Asiatic monarchies, and obeyed by
turns a Babylonian, a Persian, and a Macedonian mas-
ter, their power and their traffic rapidly declined, and
Carthage succeeded to the important maritime and com-
mercial character which they had previously maintained.
The Carthaginians did not seek to compete with the
Greeks on the northeastern shores of the Mediterranean,
or in the three inland seas which are connected with it;
but they maintained an active intercourse with the
Phenicians, and through them with Lower and Central
Asia; and they, and they alone, after the decline and fall
of Tyre, navigated the waters of the Atlantic. They had
the monopoly of all the commerce of the world that was
carried on beyond the Straits of Gibraltar.

In their Atlantic voyages along the African shores,
the Carthaginians followed the double object of trafhic
and colonization. The numerous settlements that were
planted by them along the coast from Morocco to Sene-

2



B.C. 207 THE BATTLE OF THE METAURUS

gal provided for the needy members of the constantly
increasing population of a great commercial capital, and
also strengthened the influence which Carthage exercised
among the tribes of the African coast. Besides her fleets,
her caravans gave her a large and lucrative trade with
the native Africans; nor must we limit our belief of the
extent of the Carthaginian trade with the tribes of Cen-
tral and Western Africa by the narrowness of the com-
mercial intercourse which civilized nations of modern
times have been able to create in those regions.

Although essentially a mercantile and seafaring peo-
ple, the Carthaginians by no means neglected agricul-
ture. On the contrary, the whole of their territory was
cultivated like a garden. The fertility of the soil repaid
the skill and toil bestowed on it; and every invader,
from Agathocles to Scipio Emilianus, was struck with
admiration at the rich pasture lands carefully irrigated,
the abundant harvests, the luxuriant vineyards, the plan-
tations of fig and olive trees, the thriving villages, the
populous towns, and the splendid villas of the wealthy
Carthaginians, through which his march lay, as long as
he was on Carthaginian ground.

Although the Carthaginians abandoned the Egean
and the Pontus to the Greek, they were by no means
disposed to relinquish to those rivals the commerce and
the dominion of the coasts of the Mediterranean west-
ward of Italy. For centuries the Carthaginians strove to
make themselves masters of the islands that lie between
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Italy and Spain. They acquired the Balearic Islands,
where the principal harbor, Port Mahon, still bears the
name of a Carthaginian admiral. They succeeded in re-
ducing the greater part of Sardinia; but Sicily could
never be brought into their power. They repeatedly in-
vaded that island, and nearly overran it: but the resist-
ance which was opposed to them by the Syracusans
under Gelon, Dionysius, Timoleon, and Agathocles, pre-
served the island from becoming Punic, though many
of its cities remained under the Carthaginian rule until
Rome finally settled the question to whom Sicily was to
belong by conquering it for herself.

With respect to the composition of their armies, it is
observable thzt, though thirsting for extended empire,
and though some of her leading men became generals
of the highest order, the Carthaginians, as a people, were
anything but personally warlike. As long as they could
hire mercenaries to fight for them, they had little appe-
tite for the irksome training and the loss of valuable time
which military service would have entailed on them-
selves.

As Michelet remarks, “The life of an industrious mer-
chant, of a Carthaginian, was too precious to be risked,
as long as it was possible to substitute advantageously
for it that of a barbarian from Spain or Gaul. Carthage
knew, and could tell to a drachma, what the life of a
man of each nation came to. A Greek was worth more
than a Campanian, a Campanian worth more than a

4
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Gaul or a Spaniard. When once this tariff of blood was
correctly made out, Carthage began a war as a mercan-
tile speculation. She tried to make conquests in the hope
of getting new mines to work, or to open fresh markets
for her exports. In one venture she could afford to spend
fifty thousand mercenaries, in another rather more. If
the returns were good, there was no regret felt for the
capital that had been sunk in the investment; more
money got more men, and all went on well.”

And this shows, also, the transcendency of the genius
of Hannibal, which could form such discordant mate-
rials into a compact organized force, and inspire them
with the spirit of patient discipline and loyalty to their
chief, so that they were true to him in his adverse as well
as his prosperous fortunes; and throughout the check-
ered series of his campaigns, no panic rout ever disgraced
a division under his command, no mutiny, or even at-
tempt at mutiny, was ever known in his camp; and
finally, after fifteen years of Italian warfare, his men fol-
lowed their old leader to Zama, “with no fear and little
hope,” and there, on that disastrous field, stood firm
around him, his Old Guard, till Scipio’s Numidian allies
came up on their flank, when at last, surrounded and
overpowered, the veteran battalions sealed their devotion
to their general by their blood!

It was in the spring of B.c. 207 that Hasdrubal, after
skilfully disentangling himself from the Roman forces
in Spain, and after a march concluded with great judg-
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ment and little loss through the interior of Gaul and
the passes of the Alps, appeared in the country that now
is the north of Lombardy at the head of troops which he
had partly brought out of Spain and partly levied among
the Gauls and Ligurians on his way. At this time Hanni-
bal, with his unconquered and seemingly unconquerable
army, had been eight years in Italy executing with
strenuous ferocity the vow of hatred to Rome which had
been sworn by him while yet a child at the bidding of
his father, Hamilcar; who, as he boasted, had trained up
his three sons, Hannibal, Hasdrubal, and Mago, like
three lion’s whelps, to prey upon the Romans. But Han-
nibal’s latter campaigns had not been signalized by any
such great victories as marked the first years of his in-
vasion of Italy. The stern spirit of Roman resolution,
ever highest in disaster and danger, had neither bent nor
despaired beneath the merciless blows which “the dire
African” dealt her in rapid succession at Trebia, at
Thrasymene, and at Cannz. Her population was thinned
by repeated slaughter in the field, poverty and actual
scarcity ground down the survivors, through the fearful
ravages which Hannibal’s cavalry spread through their
cornfields, their pasture-lands, and their vineyards;
many of her allies went over to the invader’s side; and
new clouds of foreign war threatened her from Mace-
donia and Gaul. But Rome receded not. Rich and poor
among her citizens vied with each other in devotion to
their country. The wealthy placed their stores, and all
6
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placed their lives, at the state’s disposal. And though
Hannibal could not be driven out of Italy, though every
year brought its sufferings and sacrifices, Rome felt that
her constancy had not been exerted in vain. If she was
weakened by the continual strife, so was Hannibal also;
and it was clear that the unaided resources of his army
were unequal to the task of her destruction.

Hasdrubal had commanded the Carthaginian armies
in Spain for some time with varying but generally un-
favorable fortune. He had not the full authority over the
Punic forces in that country which his brother and his
father had previously exercised. The faction at Carthage
which was at feud with his family, succeeded in fettering
and interfering with his power, and other generals were
from time to time sent into Spain, whose errors and mis-
conduct caused the reverses that Hasdrubal met with.

It is clear that, in the year B.c. 208, at least, Hasdrubal
outmanceuvred Publius Scipio, who held the command
of the Roman forces in Spain, and whose object was to
prevent him from passing the Pyrenees and marching
upon Italy. Scipio expected that Hasdrubal would at-
tempt the nearest route along the coast of the Mediter-
ranean, and he therefore carefully fortified and guarded
the passes of the eastern Pyrenees. But Hasdrubal passed
these mountains near their western extremity; and then,
with a considerable force of Spanish infantry, with a
small number of African troops, with some elephants
and much treasure, he marched, not directly toward the
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coast of the Mediterranean, but in a northeastern line
toward the centre of Gaul. He halted for the winter in
the territory of the Arverni, the modern Auvergne, and
conciliated or purchased the good will of the Gauls in
that region so far that he not only found friendly winter
quarters among them, but great numbers of them en-
listed under him and, on the approach of spring,
marched with him to invade Italy.

By thus entering Gaul at the southwest, and avoiding
its southern maritime districts, Hasdrubal kept the
Romans in complete ignorance of his precise operations
and movements in that country; all that they knew was
that Hasdrubal had baffled Scipio’s attempt to detain
him in Spain; that he had crossed the Pyrences with sol-
diers, elephants and money, and that he was raising
fresh forces among the Gauls. The spring was sure to
bring him into Italy, and then would come the real
tempest of the war, when from the north and from the
south the two Carthaginian armies, each under a son
of the Thunderbolt, were to gather together around the
seven hills of Rome.

In this emergency the Romans looked among them-
selves earnestly and anxiously for leaders fit to meet the
perils of the coming campaign.

The Senate recommended the people to elect, as one
of their consuls, Caius Claudius Nero, a patrician of one
of the families of the great Claudian house. Nero had
served during the preceding years of the war both against

8
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Hannibal in Italy and against Hasdrubal in Spain; but
it is remarkable that the histories which we possess
record no successes as having been achieved by him
either before or after his great campaign of the Metaurus.
It proves much for the sagacity of the leading men of
the Senate that they recognized in Nero the energy and
spirit which were required at this crisis, and it is equally
creditable to the patriotism of the people that they fol-
lowed the advice of the Senate by electing a general who
had no showy exploits to recommend him to their choice.
© As soon as the winter snows were thawed, Hasdrubal
commenced his march from Auvergne to the Alps. He
experienced none of the difficulties which his brother
had met with from the mountain tribes. Hannibal’s army
had been the first body of regular troops that had ever
traversed their region; and, as wild animals assail a
traveller, the natives rose-against it instinctively, in im-
agined defence of their own habitations which they
supposed to be the objects of Carthaginian ambition.
But the fame of the war, with which Italy had now been
convulsed for twelve years, had penetrated into the Al-
pine passes, and the mountaineers now understood that
a mighty city southward of the Alps was to be attacked
by the troops whom they saw marching among them.
They now not only opposed no resistance to the passage
of Hasdrubal, but many of them, out of the love of
enterprise and plunder, or allured by the high pay that
he offered, took service with him; and thus he advanced
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upon Italy with an army that gathered strength at every
league. It is said, also, that some of the most important
engineering works which Hannibal had constructed
were found by Hasdrubal still in existence, and mate-
rially favored the speed of his advance. He thus emerged
into Italy from the Alpine valleys much sooner than had
been anticipated. Many warriors of the Ligurian tribes
joined him; and, crossing the river Po, he marched down
its southern bank to the city of Placentia, which he
wished to secure as a base for his future operations. Pla-
centia resisted him as bravely as it had resisted Hannibal
twelve years before, and for some time Hasdrubal was
occupied with a fruitless siege before its walls.

Six armies were levied for the defence of Italy when
the long dreaded approach of Hasdrubal was announced.
Seventy thousand Romans served in the fifteen legions,
of which, with an equal number of Italian allies, those
armies and garrisons were composed. Upward of thirty
thousand more Romans were serving in Sicily, Sardinia,
and Spain. The whole number of Roman citizens of an
age fit for military duty scarcely exceeded a hundred and
thirty thousand. The census taken before the commence-
ment of the war had shown a total of two hundred and
seventy thousand, which had been diminished by more
than half during twelve years. These numbers are fear-
fully emphatic of the extremity to which Rome was re-
duced, and of her gigantic efforts in that great agony
of her fate. Not merely men, but money and military

10
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stores, were drained to the utmost; and if the armies
of that year should be swept off by a repetition of the
slaughters of Thrasymene and Canne, all felt that Rome
would cease to exist. Even if the campaign were to be
marked by no decisive success on either side, her ruin
seemed certain. In South Italy, Hannibal had either de-
tached Rome’s allies from her, or had impoverished them
by the ravages of his army. If Hasdrubal could have
done the same in Upper Italy; if Etruria, Umbria, and
Northern Latium had either revolted or been laid waste,
Rome must have sunk beneath sheer starvation, for the
hostile or desolated territory would have yielded no sup-
plies of corn for her population, and money to purchase
it from abroad there was none. Instant victory was a
matter of life or death. Three of her six armies were
ordered to the north, but the first of these was required
to overawe the disaffected Etruscans. The second army
of the north was pushed forward, under Porcius, the
pretor, to meet and keep in check the advanced troops
of Hasdrubal; while the third, the grand army of the
north, which was to be under the immediate command
of the consul Livius, who had the chief command in all
North Italy, advanced more slowly in its support. There
were similarly three armies in the south, under the orders
of the other consul, Claudius Nero.

Hannibal at this period occupied with his veteran but
much reduced forces the extreme south of Italy. It had
not been expected either by friend or foe that Hasdrubal
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would effect his passage of the Alps so early in the year
as actually occurred. And even when Hannibal learned
that his brother was in Italy, and had advanced as far
as Placentia, he was obliged to pause for further intelli-
gence before he himself commenced active operations,
as he could not tell whether his brother might not be
invited into Etruria, to aid the party there that was dis-
affected to Rome, or whether he would march down
by the Adriatic Sea. Hannibal led his troops out of their
winter quarters in Bruttium and marched northward as
far as Canusium. In the hope, probably, of inducing
Nero to follow him, and of gaining an opportunity of
outmanceuvring the Roman consul and attacking him
on his march, Hannibal moved into Lucania, and then
back into Apulia; he again marched down into Brut-
tium, and strengthened his army by a levy of recruits in
that district. Nero followed him, but gave him no chance
of assaulting him at a disadvantage. Some partial en-
counters seem to have taken place; but the consul could
not prevent Hannibal’s junction with his Bruttian levies,
nor could Hannibal gain an opportunity of surprising
and crushing the consul. Hannibal returned to his
former headquarters at Canusium, and halted there in
expectation of further tidings of his brother’s move-
ments. Nero also resumed his former position in ob-
servation of the Carthaginian army.

Meanwhile, Hasdrubal had raised the siege of Pla-
centia, and was advancing toward Ariminum on the

12
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Adriatic, and driving before him the Roman army under
Porcius. Nor when the consul Livius had come up, and
united the second and third armies of the north, could
he make head against the invaders. The Romans still
fell back before Hasdrubal, beyond Ariminum, beyond
the Metaurus, and as far as the little town of Sena, to
the southeast of that river. Hasdrubal was not unmind-
ful of the necessity of acting in concert with his brother.
He sent messengers to Hannibal to announce his own
line of march, and to propose that they should unite
their armies in South Umbria, and then wheel round
against Rome. Those messengers traversed the greater
part of Italy in safety, but, when close to the object of
their mission, were captured by a Roman detachment,
and Hasdrubal’s letter, detailing his whole plan of the
campaign, was laid, not in his brother’s hands, but in
those of the commander of the Roman armies of the
south. Nero saw at once the full importance of the crisis.
The two sons of Hamilcar were now within two hun-
dred miles of each other, and if Rome were to be saved,
the brothers must never meet alive. Nero instantly or-
dered seven thousand picked men, a thousand being
cavalry, to hold themselves in readiness for a secret ex-
pedition against one of Hannibal’s garrisons, and as
soon as night had set in, he hurried forward on his bold
enterprise; but he quickly left the southern road toward
Lucania, and, wheeling round, pressing northward with
the utmost rapidity toward Picenum. He had, during
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the preceding afternoon, sent messengers to Rome, who
were to lay Hasdrubal’s letter before the Senate. There
was a law forbidding a consul to make war or march
his army beyond the limits of the province assigned to
him; but in such an emergency Nero did not wait for
the permission of the Senate to execute his project, but
informed them that he was already on his march to join
Livius against Hasdrubal. He advised them to send the
two legions which formed the home garrison on to
Narnia, so as to defend that pass of the Flaminian road
against Hasdrubal, in case he should march upon Rome

~ before the consular armies could attack him. They were

to supply the place of these two legions at Rome by a
levy en masse in the city and by ordering up the reserve
legion from Capua. These were his communications to
the Senate. He also sent horsemen forward along his
line of march, with orders to the local authorities to
bring stores of provisions and refreshments of every kind
to the roadside, and to have relays of carriages ready for
the conveyance of the wearied soldiers.

Fortunately for Rome, while she was a prey to terror
and anxiety, her consul’s nerves were stout and strong,
and he resolutely urged on his march toward Sena,
where his colleague Livius and the pretor Porcius were
encamped, Hasdrubal’s army being in position about
half a mile to their north. Nero had sent couriers for-
ward to apprise his colleague of his project and of his
approach; and by the advice of Livius, Nero so timed

14
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his final march as to reach the camp at Sena by night.
According to a previous arrangement, Nero’s men were
received silently into the tents of their comrades, each
according to his rank. By these means there was no en-
largement of the camp that could betray to Hasdrubal
the accession of force which the Romans had received.
This was considerable, as Nero’s numbers had been in-
creased on the march by the volunteers, who offered
themselves in crowds, and from whom he selected the
most promising men, and especially the veterans of
former campaigns. A council of war was held on the
morning after his arrival, in which some advised that
time should be given for Nero’s men to refresh them-
selves after the fatigue of such a march. But he vehe-
mently opposed all delay. Nero’s advice prevailed. It was
resolved to fight directly, and before the consul and
pretor left the tent of Livius, the red ensign, which was
the signal to prepare for immediate action, was hoisted,
and the Romans forthwith drew up in battle array out-
side the camp.

Hasdrubal had been anxious to bring Livius and
Porcius to battle, though he had not judged it expedient
to attack them in their lines. And now, on hearing that
the Romans offered battle, he also drew up his men and
advanced toward them. No spy or deserter had informed
him of Nero’s arrival, nor had he received any direct
information that he had more than his old enemies to
deal with. But as he rode forward to reconnoitre the
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Roman line, he thought that their numbers seemed to
have increased, and that the armor of some of them was
unusually dull and stained. He noticed, also, that the
horses of some of the cavalry appeared to be rough and
out of condition, as if they had just come from a suc-
cession of forced marckes. So also, though, owing to the
precaution of Livius, the Roman camp showed no
change of size, it had not escaped the quick ear of the
Carthaginian general that the trumpet which gave the
signal to the Roman legions sounded that morning once
oftener than usual, as if directing the troops of some
additional superior officer. Hasdrubal, from his Spanish
campaigns, was well acquainted with all the sounds and
signals of Roman war, and from all that he heard and
saw he felt convinced that both the Roman consuls were
before him. In doubt and difficulty as to what might
have taken place between the armies of the south, and
probably hoping that Hannibal was also approaching,
Hasdrubal determined to avoid an encounter with the
combined Roman forces, and to endeavor to retreat upon
Insubrian Gaul, where he would be in a friendly coun-
try, and could endeavor to reopen his communication
with his brother. He therefore led his troops back into
their camp; and as the Romans did not venture on an
assault upon his intrenchments, and Hasdrubal did not
choose to commence his retreat in their sight, the day
passed away in inaction. At the first watch of the night,
Hasdrubal led his men silently out of their camp, and
16
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moved northward toward the Metaurus, in the hope of
placing that river between himself and the Romans be-
fore his tetreat was discovered. His guides betrayed him;
and having purposely led him away from the part of
the river that was fordable, they made their escape in
the dark, and left Hasdrubal and his army wandering
in confusion along the steep bank, and secking in vain
for a spot where the stream could be safely crossed. At
last they halted; and when day dawned upon them,
Hasdrubal found that great numbers of his men, in their
fatigue and impatience, had lost all discipline and sub-
ordination, and that many of his Gallic auxiliaries had
got drunk, and were lying helpless in their quarters.
The Roman cavalry were soon seen coming up in pur-
suit, followed at no great distance by the legions, which
marched in readiness for an instant engagement. It was
hopeless for Hasdrubal to think of continuing his re-
treat before them. The prospect of immediate battle
might recall the disordered part of his troops to a sense
of duty, and revive the instinct of discipline. He there-
fore ordered his men to prepare for action instantly, and
made the best arrangement of them that the nature of
the ground would permit.

His veteran Spanish infantry, armed with helmets and
shields, and short cut-and-thrust swords, were the best
part of his army. These, and his few Africans, he drew
up on his right wing, under his own personal command.
In the centre he placed his Ligurian infantry, and on
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the left wing he placed or retained the Gauls, who were
armed with long javelins and with huge broadswords
and targets. The rugged nature of the ground in front
and on the flank of this part of his line made him hope
that the Roman right wing would be unable to come
to close quarters with these unserviceable barbarians
before he could make some impression with his Spanish
veterans on the Roman left. This was the only chance
that he had of victory or safety, and he seems to have
done everything that good generalship could do to secure
it. He placed his elephants in advance of his centre and
right wing. He had caused the driver of cach of them
to be provided with a sharp iron spike and a mallet,
and had given orders that every beast that became un~
manageable, and ran back upon his own ranks, should
be instantly killed, by driving the spike into the vertebra
at the junction of the head and the spine. Hasdrubal’s
elephants were ten in number. We have no trustworthy
information as to the amount of his infantry, but it is
quite clear that he was greatly outnumbered by the com-
bined Roman forces.

Importance  Nero commanded the right wing, Livius the left, and

of the the pretor Porcius had the command of the centre. “Both

T Romans and Carthaginians well understood how much
depended upon the fortune of this day, and how little
hope of safety there was for the vanquished. Only the
Romans herein seemed to have had the better in conceit
and opinion that they were to fight with men desirous
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to have fled from them; and according to this presump-
tion came Livius the consul, with a proud bravery, to
give charge on the Spaniards and Africans, by whom
he was so sharply entertained that the victory seemed
very doubtful. The Africans and Spaniards were stout
soldiers, and well acquainted with the manner of the
Roman fight. The Ligurians, also, were a hardy nation,
and not accustomed to give ground, which they needed
the less, or were able how to do, being placed in the
midst. Livius, therefore, and Porcius found great opposi-
tion; and with great slaughter on both sides prevailed
little or nothing. Besides other difficulties, they were ex-
ceedingly troubled by the elephants, that brake their first
ranks, and put them in such disorder as the Roman en-
signs were driven to fall back; all this while Claudius
Nero, laboring in vain against a steep hill, was unable to
come to blows with the Gauls that stood opposite him,
but out of danger. This made Hasdrubal the more con-
fident, who, seeing his own left wing safe, did the more
boldly and fiercely make impression on the other side
upon the left side of the Romans.” *

But at last Nero, who found that Hasdrubal refused
his left wing, and who could not overcome the difficul-
ties of the ground in the quarter assigned to him, de-
cided the battle by another stroke of that military genius
which had inspired his march. Wheeling a brigade of
his best men round the rear of the rest of the Roman

18ir Walter Raleigh, Historie of the World.
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army, Nero fiercely charged the flank of the Spaniards
and Africans. The charge was as successful as it was
sudden. Rolled back in disorder upon each other, and
overwhelmed by numbers, the Spaniards and Ligurians
died, fighting gallantly to the last. The Gauls, who had
taken little or no part in the strife of the day, were then
surrounded, and butchered almost without resistance.
Hasdrubal, after having, by the confession of his enemies,
done all that a general could do, when he saw that the
victory was irreparably lost, scorning to survive the gal-
lant host which he had led, and to gratify, as a captive,
Roman cruelty and pride, spurred his horse into the
midst of a Roman cohort, and, sword in hand, met the
death that was worthy of the son of Hamilcar and the
brother of Hannibal.

Success the most complete had crowned Nero’s enter-
prise. Returning as rapidly as he had advanced, he was
again facing the inactive enemies in the south before
they even knew of his march. But he brought with him
a ghastly trophy of what he had done. In the true spirit
of that savage brutality which deformed the Roman na-
tional character, Nero ordered Hasdrubal’s head to be
flung into his brother’s camp. Ten years had passed
since Hannibal had gazed on those features. The sons
of Hamilcar had then planned their system of warfare
against Rome, which they had so nearly brought to
successful accomplishment. Year after year had Hanni-
bal been struggling in Italy, in the hope of one day hail-
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ing the arrival of him whom he had left in Spain, and
of seeing his brother’s eye flash with affection and pride
at the junction of their irresistible hosts. He now saw
that eye glazed in death, and in the agony of his heart
the great Carthaginian groaned aloud that he recog-
nized his country’s destiny.

Meanwhile, at the tidings of the great battle, Rome
at once rose from the thrill of anxiety and terror to the
full confidence of triumph. Hannibal might retain his
hold on Southern Italy for a few years longer, but the
imperial city and her allies were no longer in danger
from his arms; and, after Hannibal’s downfall, the great
military republic of the ancient world met in her career
of conquest no other worthy competitor. Byron has
termed Nero’s march “unequalled,” and, in the magni-
tude of its consequences, it is so.

[In 206, Scipio captured Cadiz (Gades) and expelled
the Carthaginians from Spain. The First Macedonian
War was concluded in the same year, the Romans hav-
ing formed a league of Greck States against the King of
Macedon, who had promised to help Hannibal with
troops. In 204, Scipio landed in Africa. In 203, he de-
feated the Carthaginians and Hannibal was recalled
from Italy. The latter was decisively defeated at Zama
in 202; and, in 201, peace was concluded on terms ex-
ceedingly humiliating to Carthage. The Second Mace-
donian War began in 200, and lasted three years. The
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Romans were joined in 199 by the Etolians, and later by
the Acheans. Epirus was conquered and Philip V. was
defeated at Cynoscephalz. The Roman Senate decreed
freedom and independence for the Greek States.

Antiochus IIL, of Syria, had interfered in Greek affairs
and the Romans took advantage of the pretext to make
war. The King of Syria landed in Thessaly, but was
totally defeated by the Romans, who afterward crossed
the Hellespont and won the battle of Magnesia in 190.
Rome divided the conquered country among her allies.
Constant quarrels continued among the Greek States,
among whom the Roman Senate was called upon to
arbitrate. In 183, Hannibal died from poison. The Mace-
donian monarchy was finally destroyed by Rome in the
Third Macedonian War (171-168). In 166, war broke
out between Syria and Egypt, and Rome again acted as
arbitrator. The Third Punic War began in 149, the Ro-
mans having decided finally to destroy Carthage. Scipio
captured and destroyed the city in 146, and the coast-
line became a Roman province. ]
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to exist. We saw Hannibal reform the corrupt
administration of his native city, and put her
in the way of recovering even from the heavy blow
which she had suffered after the defeat of Zama. We
saw him compelled to leave Africa at the instance of the
Roman Senate. But his acts lived after him. The trade
of Carthage revived rapidly, and the disturbed condi-
tion of the East threw a large commerce into the hands
of her merchants.

The Senate could not look with equanimity on this
state of affairs; and Masinissa was given to understand
that he would not be prevented from enriching himself
at the expense of his neighbors. The unscrupulous
Numidian did not require a second hint. He overran
and plundered the most fertile provinces dependent
upon Carthage; and the Carthaginians, finding the Sen-
jate deaf to all complaints, at last prayed to be allowed
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to plead their cause before some fair tribunal, or, if not,
to use arms in self-defence. “The Carthaginians,” they
said, “would rather be the slaves of Rome than subject
to the depredations of Masinissa. Better die at once than
live at the mercy of that Numidian robber!” Neverthe-
less, they were again put off with promises and
delays. .

It appears that at this time parties ran high at Car-
thage. The old oligarchical party, which had expelled
Hannibal, was disposed to maintain peace at any price.
But about the year B.c. 151, the popular party got the
upper hand, and the new Government resolved openly
to oppose the encroachments of Masinissa. It was at
this time that Cato, now eighty-four years of age, was
seized by a sort of fanatic desire for the destruction of
Carthage. So long as the hateful rival flourished, he con-
tended there could be no safety for Rome. Scipio Nasica,
who for his prudence and sagacity had received the name
of Corculum, opposed this opinion with all his elo-
quence, and so far prevailed that before declaring war a
Commission was sent to Africa, headed by Cato himself,
with full powers to settle all disputes between Carthage
and Masinissa. The Commissioners began by requiring
that both parties should enter into a bond to submit abso-
lutely to their decisions. Masinissa of course consented;
but the Carthaginians naturally demurred to throw
themselves on the mercy of Cato, and the Commissioners
returned to Rome. Once more Cato rose in the Senate,
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and gave a glowing description of the power and wealth
of Carthage.

Unfolding his gown, he produced some giant figs,
which he held up, and said, “These figs grow but three
days’ sail from Rome. Every speech,” he added, “which
I make in this house shall finish with the wqrds—‘my
opinion is, that Carthage must be destroyed—delenda
est Carthago.”” From that day the doom of Carthage
was fixed.

An opportunity soon offered for interference (s.c.
150). The banished oligarchy sought the aid of Masi-
nissa, and the old Chief promptly led a large army into
the territory of Carthage. The new Government had
levied a considerable force, which they put under the
command of an officer named Hasdrubal. It was not
long before a battle was fought, in which the Numidians
won the day. It happened that young Scipio had just
then been sent by Lucullus from Spain to obtain a sup-
ply of elephants from Masinissa; and he was a spectator
of the battle from a neighboring eminence—"“a sight,”
as he told Polybius, “that no one had enjoyed since the
time when Jupiter looked down from Ida upon the bat-
tle of the Greeks and Trojans.” It must have been a
remarkable sight to behold old Masinissa, then past
ninety years of age, charge like a boy of nineteen at the
head of his wild Numidian horse.

Masinissa soon reduced the army of the enemy to such
straits that the Government of Carthage was compelled
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to yield. The popular party was once more deprived of
power; and the wealthy merchants, who now recovered
the Government, prepared to make submission to the
Senate. They proclaimed Hasdrubal and the leaders of
the war party guilty of high treason, and sent envoys
to Rome with humble apologies; but they were too late.
The Consuls-elect for the year B.c. 149, L. Censorinus
and M. Manilius, began to hold their levies before the
Carthaginian envoys arrived. The latter knew not well
how to act, but at length revolved to place Carthage and
all her possessions at the absolute disposal of the Senate.
It was answered that they had done well. The Fathers
pledged their word that Carthage should be left free,
if 300 of the noblest youths were sent as hostages to
meet the Consuls at Lilybeum; from them the Govern-
ment should learn the further commands of the Senate.

The Carthaginian Government complied with the de-
mand, not without secret alarm as to what these “further
commands” might be. A heart-rending scene ensued
when the 300 hostages were torn from their parents’
arms. At Lilybeum the Consuls received those pledges
of submission, coldly signifying that they should land
their army in Africa within a few days, and would then
declare the will of the Senate. Accordingly the poor boys
were sent to Rome, and the fleet anchored in the harbor
of Utica, while the legions took up their quarters in the

old camp of Scipio at the mouth of the Bagradas. Here
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another deputation from the trembling Government of
Carthage appeared before the Consuls, who received
them sitting can their chairs of state, with their officers
around them, and the army drawn out in order. The
deputies recapitulated the acts of submission which Car-
thage had made, and humbly asked what more could
be required. Censorinus replied that, “as Carthage was
now under the protection of Rome, they would no
longer have occasion to engage in war: they must there-
fore give up all their arms and engines without reserve.”
This hard condition also was accepted. The force of the
city may be in some measure estimated from the fact
that 200,000 stand of arms and 2,000 catapults were
delivered up to Scipio Nasica, who conveyed them to the
Roman camp, followed by the chiefs of the Government,
who imagined that they had drained the cup of hu-
miliation to the dregs. They were grievously mistaken.
The Consuls thought that the city was now wholly dis-
abled, and they let drop the mask. Censorinus calmly
informed the unhappy men, that “so long as they pos-
sessed a fortified city near the sea, Rome could not feel
sure of their submission: therefore it was the will of the
Senate that they must remove to some point ten miles
distant from the coast: Carthage must be destroyed.” On
hearing their final doom, the wretched Carthaginians
fell stupefied to the ground; and when they found utter-
ance, broke into passionate exclamations against the per-
jured Senate.
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Despair gave unnatural courage. The temples and pub-
lic buildings were converted into workshops; men and
women worked day and night manufacturing arms;
every day 100 shields were turned out, 300 swords, 500
pikes and javelins, 1,000 catapult-bolts. The women cut
off their long hair to be twisted into strings for the new
catapults. Corn was assiduously collected from every
quarter.

The Consuls, who were men of the Forum rather than
the Camp, were not a little disappointed at this turn of
affairs. They dallied for a time, hoping that on reflection
the Carthaginians would give up all thoughts of an
armed defence. The conduct of Masinissa contributed to
their irresolution. The wily old chief had no mind that,
after Carthage had been weakened by his arms, Rome
should come in and take the lion’s share. At first the
Consuls had not thought it necessary to ask for his co-
operation: it is plain that they expected to take the city
without stroke of sword. But now the case was altered,
and when they applied to Masinissa, he hung back.

When it became clear that Carthage must be formally
besieged, the Consuls still no doubt expected an easy tri-
umph; but the defence that followed was one of the
most heroic that the world has seen.

The Consuls divided their army; Manilius assaulting
the triple wall abutting on the isthmus, Censorinus di-
recting his attack at the end of the pier, where the city

wall seemed least strong. But all their assaults were gal-
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lantly repelled. The season was passing, and the hot
weather caused the army to suffer greatly. Censorinus
returned home to hold the Comitia; and the army, com-
manded by Manilius, was only saved from Hasdrubal’s
assaults by Scipio, who was serving under the Consul.

The Senate began to repent of having neglected Masi-
nissa, and sent ambassadors to beg for his assistance. But
the old chief was dead before they arrived.

Of his numerous offspring only three were legitimate.
On his death-bed he sent for Scipio, to whom he was
attached as the heir of the great Africanus, and left the
settlement of the succession to his judgment. Scipio gave
the sceptre to Micipsa, the eldest son; Golossa, the sec-
ond, was to be general; the administration of justice was
committed to the youngest, Mastanarbal. Golossa joined
the Romans at the head of a body of troops; and thus
freed the Consul from the fear of seeing the Numidians
take part with Carthage.

Before the winter set in, Hamilcar Phameas, com-
mander of the cavalry, the terror of the Roman foraging
parties, finding that the Numidians had joined Rome,
determined to make a merit of timely submission to
Rome; and Manilius was overjoyed to see this redoubted
foe ride into camp in company with Scipio, followed by
a squadron of African horse. Tidings now came that L.
Calpurnis Piso, Consul for the next year, was on his way
to supersede him; and Manilius sent off Scipio, with
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Phameas as a trophy of success, to Rome. The army
escorted their favorite officer to the coast, and prayed
him to come back as Consul; for all were persuaded that
none but Scipio was destined to take Carthage. The Sen-
ate received Scipio with high distinction, and rewarded
the traitor Phameas with splendid presents. His desertion
was the only piece of success which two Consuls and a
great army had won in a whole campaign.

The next year (B.c. 148) passed still less prosperously.
Piso did not attempt to assault the city, but employed
his fleet and army in buccaneering expeditions along the
coast. Discontent and disorder spread among the sol-
diery; and the Consul went early into winter quarters
at Utica. Meantime the spirits of the Carthaginians rose.
Their bitter enemy, old Cato, had just died, at the age
of eighty-five. Bithyas, a Numidian chief, deserted from
Golossa with a large body of cavalry. The Numidian
Hasdrubal, who commanded the garrison, being sus-
pected of intriguing with his cousin, Golossa, was put
to death, and the other Hasdrubal took command in
the city. News also arrived of the Macedonian war; and
it was hoped that the Romans might be altogether
baffled.

Meanwhile discontent arose high at Rome. Both Sen-
ate and people had expected to reap a rich booty at Car-
thage with little trouble, and the fainéans, who had dis-
appointed them, could hardly appear in public. It was
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well known that Scipio was the darling of the army.
Old Cato had said of him, in a line of Homer, that—

“Only he has living force, the rest are fleeting shades.”

The people clamored for his election as Consul, though
by the Lex Annalis he was not eligible, for he was but
thirty-eight years of age, and was now a candidate for
the Edileship. He was, however, elected Consul at the
Comitia; and the Senate yielded.

Early in the next year (s.c. 147) Scipio set sail for
Utica with new levies, attended by Polybius. C. Lelius,
son of that Lelius who had enjoyed the confidence of
Africanus, had command of the fleet. The Consul fixed
his headquarters in a camp commanding the Isthmus of
Carthage; and here his first business was to restore dis-
cipline in the disorganized army. He ordered the crowd
of idlers and hucksters, who were following the camp
for plunder or petty traffic, to leave it immediately; and
enforced strict discipline.

He then directed an attack against the suburb of
Megara. Planks were laid from a detached tower to the
wall; and thus a party of soldiers descended into the
place, and threw the gate open to their comrades. Tib.
Gracchus the Younger, destined to become famous in
Roman history, was the first who mounted the wall. The
loss of this suburb of gardens must have been of great
moment to the Carthaginians; for it deprived them of
a great source of provisions. Hasdrubal showed his vexa-
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tion by putting his prisoners to death in sight of the Ro-
mans. In vain the Council endeavored to restrain him:
the savage soldier was now lord of Carthage, and deter-
mined to commit himself and his men to a desperate de-
fence. He was a greedy tyrant, who fed his gross cor-
pulence by luxurious living, while others were starving;
and affected the pompous demeanor of an Oriental
despot rather than the simplicity of a patriot soldier. His
men alone shared the provisions, which now began to
come scantily into the city. The unhappy townsmen
began to feel the miseries of want.

For not only had Scipio taken Megara; he had drawn
strong lines across the isthmus so as to cut off the city
from all land supplies; and the fleet blockaded the har-
bor, so as to make it difficult to send in provisions by sea.
Still, light vessels contrived to press into the harbor under
full sail, when the wind blew strongly landward and
prevented the Roman ships from keeping the sea. Scipio.
determined to cut off even these precarious supplies by
throwing an embankment across the mouth of the har.
bor. The work was one of infinite labor, and made but
slow progress. The Carthaginians, however, saw that it
must ultimately succeed, and began to cut a canal from
the inside, so as to open a new entrance from the sea
into their harbor. Before the end of the year this work
was completed, and, moreover, a fleet of fifty ships had

been secretly built in the inner port. By the time Scipio’s
embankment was finished, the Romans had the mortifi-
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cation to see this new fleet sail out by the new entrance;
so that it seemed as if all their labor had been thrown
away. For two days they allowed the Carthaginian fleet
to insult them with impunity, but on the third they at-
tacked it with all their ships. The battle lasted till eve-
ning with some advantage to the Carthaginians. But as
the latter fell back to the new entrance, they found the
passage impeded by small craft; and in the confusion
which ensued the Romans succeeded in destroying the
greater part of the new fleet.

At the beginning of spring (s.c. 146), Scipio resumed
the offensive. While he made a feigned attack upon the
walls of Cothon, Lelius succeeded in forcing an entrance
on the other side of the city, and at evening the Roman
legions bivouacked in the marketplace of Carthage. But
a long and terrible struggle was still before them. From
the marketplace three streets converged toward the Cit-
adel. These streets were all strongly barricaded; and the
houses on each side, rising to the height of six stories,
were occupied by the Carthaginians. A series of street-
fights ensued, which lasted several days. The Romans
were obliged to carry the first houses on each street by
assault, and then to force their way by breaking through
from house to house, and driving the enemy along the
flat roofs. The cross streets or lanes were passed by
bridges of planks. Thus they slowly advanced to the wall
of Bosra. When they had reached this point the city was
set on fire behind them. Six days and nights the flames
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continued to rage; and as they slackened, the Roman
legionaries were employed as pioneers to clear thorough-
fares for the free passage of men and horses.

During the great labor of the last days Scipio alone
sought no rest. At length, worn out by anxiety and fa-
tigue, he lay down to repose on an eminence command-
ing a view of the Temple of Esculapius, which, with
its gilded roof, crowned the heights of Bosra. He had
not long been here, when the Carthaginian garrison, see-
ing no longer any hope, offered to surrender the Citadel,
on condition of their lives being spared. Scipio con-
sented for all, except Roman deserters; and 50,000 men
defiled out of the gates of Bosra as prisoners of war.
Then Hasdrubal and his family, with goo deserters and
other desperadoes, retired into the Temple of Escula-
pius, as if to make a brave defence. But the Comman-
dant’s heart failed him; and, slipping out alone, he
threw himself at the feet of Scipio, and craved for par-
don. His wife, standing on the base of the temple, was
near enough to witness the sight, and reproaching her
husband with cowardice, cast herself with her children
into the flames, which were now wrapping the Citadel
round on all sides. Hasdrubal’s life was spared to grace
the triumph of the conqueror; most of the deserters per-
ished in the flames; those who escaped, or were taken
elsewhere, were trampled to death by elephants.

It was during these scenes of horror, that Scipio, with
Polybius at his side, gazed upon the burning city, and
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involuntarily vented his high-wrought feeling in two
well-known verses of Homer:

“The day shall come when sacred Troy shall be levelled
with the plain,
And Priam and the people of that good warrior slain.”

“Assyria,” he said, “had fallen, and Persia and Macedon.
Carthage was burning. Rome’s day might come next!”

For five days the soldiery were allowed to range the
ruined city, glutting their wild passions. Yet enough of
statues and valuables of all sorts fell into the hands of
the Proconsul, to adorn a triumph little less magnifi-
cent than that in which he had followed his father,
Paullus, one-and-twenty years before. Before he left
Africa, he celebrated magnificent games, in which all
the spoil was displayed to the army, as had been done
by Paullus in Macedonia.

Scipio had written laconically to the Senate, that “Car-
thage was taken, and the army waited for further or-
ders.” Amid the exultation of all classes, a Decree was
passed that the walls should be destroyed, and every
house within them levelled to the ground. A solemn
curse was pronounced by Scipio on any one who should
rebuild a town on the same site. Not many years after,
C. Gracchus was sent to found a colony on the site of
Carthage—a design which failed; and its failure was
attributed to the curse of Scipio. But the same design
was renewed by the great Julius, and accomplished by

35

Sack of
Carthage.

The curse
of Scipio.



Fourth
Macedo-
nian war.

THE WORLD’S GREAT EVENTS  »c 150146

Augustus. This Colony, which rose to be a noble city,
and in the second century of the Christian era might be
regarded as the metropolis of Western Christendom,
stood (as stated above) at the southern end of the Penin-
sula, where the Moorish fortress of Goletta now com-
mands the entrance of the Bay of Tunis.

Utica, for her timely submission, was rewarded with
a portion of the dominions of Carthage. The remaining
territory was formed into a province under the name of
Libya, and placed under the government of a Roman
Magistrate, being the fourth Province added to the em-
pire in this one year.

Such was the end of Carthage, after an existence of
more than seven centuries.

[The Fourth Macedonian War broke out in 148 and
was concluded in 146, when Macedonia became a Ro-
man province. In the same year, Rome waged war with
the Achean League, gained the battle of Leucopetra and
captured and sacked Corinth. Greece then became a Ro-
man province under the name of Achaia.]



THE FALL OF GREECE
(B.c. 151-146)

Henry Georce LippeLL

N the same year in which Lucullus and Galba took
command in Spain, the Senate was induced to per-
form an act of tardy justice in the release of the

Achean captives. The abduction of the best men in

every state of Greece gave free scope to the oppressions

of the tyrants favored by Rome. In the Achean Assem-
bly alone there was still spirit enough to check Calli-
crates, who never ventured to assail the persons and prop-
erty of his fellow-citizens. Meantime years rolled on; the
captives still languished in Etruscan prisons; hope de-
ferred and sickness were fast thinning their numbers:
the Assembly asked that only Polybius and Stratius
might return, but the request was met by a peremptory
negative. At last, when Scipio returned from Spain, he
induced Cato to intercede for these unhappy men. The
manner of the old Censor’s intercession is characteristic.

The debate had lasted long and the issue was doubtful,

when Cato rose, and, without a word about justice or
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humanity, simply said: “Have we really nothing to do
but to sit here all day, debating whether a parcel of old
Greceks are to have their coffins made here or at home?”
The question was decided by this unfeeling argument,
and the prisoners, who in sixteen years had dwindled
from 1,000 to 300, were set free. But when Polybius
prayed that his comrades might be restored to their
former rank and honors, the old Senator smiled, and
told him “he was acting like Ulysses, when he ventured
back into the cave of the Cyclops to recover his cap and
belt.”

The men released in this ungracious way had passed
the best part of their lives in captivity. The elder and
more experienced among them were dead. The survivors
returned with feelings imbittered against Rome; they
were rash and ignorant, and, what was worse, they had
lost all sense of honor and all principle, and were ready
to expose their country to any danger in order to gratify
their own passions. The chief name that has reached us
is that of Dieus. Polybius did not return at first, and
when he reached Greece he found his countrymen acting
with such reckless violence that he gladly accepted
Scipio’s invitation to accompany him to the siege of Car-
thage. Callicrates, by a strange reverse, was now the
leader of the moderate party. Dieus advocated every vio-
lent and unprincipled measure. On an embassy to Rome
the former died, and Dieus returned as chief of the
Achean League.
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Not long after (in B.c. 148) a pretender to the throne
of Macedon appeared. He was a young man named An-
driscus, a native of Adramyttium, who gave himself out
as Philip, a younger son of that luckless monarch. The
state of Macedonia, divided into four republics, each in
a state of compulsory excommunication, was so dis-
tracted, that, in the year 151, the people sent an em-
bassy to Rome, praying that Scipio might be sent to
settle their affairs, and he had only been prevented from
undertaking the task by the self-imposed duty of ac-
companying the army of Lucullus into Spain. The
Pretender, however, met with so little success in his first
attempt that he fled to the court of Demetrius at An-
tioch, and this prince sent him to Rome. The war with
Carthage was then at its height. The Senate treated the
matter lightly, and the adventurer was allowed to escape.
Some Thracian chiefs received him, and with troops
furnished by them he penetrated into Thessaly. The Ro-
man pretor, Juventius Thalna, was defeated and slain
by the Pretender.

The temporary success of Pseudo-Philippus (as the
Romans called him) encouraged Dieus to drive the
Acheans into a rupture with Rome. The haughty re-
public, he said, was at war with Carthage and with
Macedon; now was the time to break their bonds. Q.
Metellus, who had just landed in Greece with a consid-
erable army, gave the Acheans a friendly warning, but
in vain.
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Metellus soon finished the Macedonian war. At his
approach the Pretender hastily retired from Thessaly
and was given up to the Roman pretor by a Thracian
chief whose protection he had sought.

Meanwhile, a commission had already arrived at Cor-
inth, headed by M. Aurelius Orestes, who summoned
the chiefs of the League to hear the sentence of the Sen-
ate upon their recent conduct. He informed them that
they must relinquish all claims of sovereignty over Cor-
inth, Argos, and Lacedemon—a doom which reduced
the Achean League nearly to the condition from which
Aratus first raised it. The chiefs reported what they had
heard to the Assembly. A furious burst of passion rose,
which Dieus did not attempt to restrain. Orestes and the
Romans hardly escaped personal violence.

Orestes instantly returned to Rome; and the Senate,
preferring diplomacy to force, sent a second commission,
headed by Sext. Julius Cesar, with instructions to use
gentle language, and merely to demand the surrender of
those who had instigated the violent scenes lately enacted
at Corinth. A contemptuous answer was returned, upon
which Casar returned to Rome, and the Senate declared
war against the Acheans.

Metellus hoped to win the glory of pacifying Greece,
as well as of conquering Macedonia. He sent some of his
chief officers to endeavor to bring the Acheans to their
senses. But their leaders were too far committed; and at
the beginning of B.c. 146 Critolaus, a friend of Dieus,
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who was general for the year, advanced into Thessaly,
and was joined by the Thebans, always the inveterate
enemies of Rome. Metellus had already heard that the
Achean war was to be conducted by L. Mummius, one of
the new Consuls; and, anxious to bring it to a close be-
fore he was superseded, he advanced rapidly with his
army. On this the braggart chiets of the Acheans re-
treated in all haste, not endeavoring to make a stand even
at Thermopyle. Their army dispersed almost without a
blow. Metellus pushed straight on toward the isthmus.
Thebes he found deserted by her in 1abitants: misery and
desolation appeared everywhere.

Dieus prepared to defend Corin' h. But popular terror
had succeeded to popular passior., few citizens would
enlist under his banner: though he emancipated a num-
ber of slaves, he could not muster more than 15,000 men.

When Metellus was almost within sight of Corinth,
Mummius landed on the isthmus with his legions, and
assumed the command. The Romans treated the enemy
with so much contempt that one of their outposts was
surprised; and Dieus, flushed with this small success,
drew out his forces before the city. Mummius eagerly ac-
cepted the challenge, and the battle began. The Achean
cavalry fled at the first onset; the infantry was soon
broken, and Dieus fled into one gate of Corinth and out
of another without attempting further resistance. The
Romans might have entered the city that same day; but
seeing the strength of the Acropolis, and suspecting
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treachery, Mummius held back, and twenty-four hours
elapsed before he took possession of his unresisting prey.
But the city was treated as if it had been taken by as-
sault; the men were put to the sword, the women and
children reserved to be sold by auction. All treasures, all
pictures, all the works of the famous artists who had
molded Corinthian brass into effigies of living force and
symmetry, were seized by the Consul on behalf of the
State; then, at a given signal, fire was applied, and Cor-
inth was reduced to a heap of ashes.

Mummius, a New Man, was distinguished by the
rudeness rather than by the simplicity of an Italian boor.
He was not greedy, for he reserved little for himself;
and when he died, his daughter found not enough left
for her dowry; but his abstinence seems to have pro-
ceeded from indifference rather than self-denial. He
cared not for the works of Grecian art. He suffered his
soldiers to use one of the choicest works of the painter
Aristides as a draught-board; but when Attalus offered
him a large sum for the painting, he imagined it must
be a talisman, and ordered it to be sent to Rome. Every
one knows his speech to the seamen who contracted to
carry the statues and pictures of Corinth to Rome. “If
they lost or damaged them,” he said, “they must replace
them with others of equal value.”

In the autumn ten commissioners arrived, as usual,
with drafts of decrees for settling the future condition of
Macedon and Greece. Polybius, who had returned from
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witnessing the conflagration of Carthage just in time to

behold that of Corinth, had the melancholy satisfaction

of being called to their counsels—a favor which he owed

to the influence of Scipio. A wretched sycophant pro-

posed to the commissioners to destroy the statues of
Aratus and Philopemen; but Polybius prevented this
dishonor by showing that these eminent men had always
endeavored to keep peace with Rome. At the same time

he declined to accept any part of the confiscated prop-

erty of Dieus. Politically he was able to render impor-

tant services. All Greece south of Macedonia and Epirus Greece
was formed into a Roman Province under the name of 7 ’”‘;1
Achaia. The old republican governments of the various tlg;:nta:
communities were abolished, and the constitution of each province
assimilated to that of the municipal cities of Italy. Polyb- of Achaia.
ius was left in Greece to settle these new constitutions,

and to adjust them to the circumstances and wants of

cach place. His grateful countrymen raised a statue to his

honor by the side of their old heroes, and placed an in-
scription on the pedestal, which declared that, if Greece

had followed his advice, she would not have fallen.

Such was the issue of the last struggle for Grecian Fate of

liberty. It was conducted by unworthy men, and was Greece.
unworthy of the name it bore. Polybius had always op-
posed attempts at useless and destructive insurrection.
He considered it happy for Greece that one battle and
the ruin of one city consummated her fall. Indeed, it
was a proverb of the day that “Greece was saved by her
speedy fall.”
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'The ten commissioners passed northward into Mace-
donia, and formed that country, in conjunction with
Epirus, into another province, with institutions for mu-
nicipal government much the same as those which had
been established in Greece. It is probable that Illyria also
was constituted as a province at the same time.

Metellus and Mummius both returned to Rome before
the close of B.c. 146, and were honored with triumphs
not long after Scipio had carried the spoils of Carthage
in procession to the Capitol. In memory of their respec-
tive services, Metellus was afterward known by the name
of Macedonicus, while Mummius, who appears to have
had no third name of his own, was not ashamed to as-
sume the title of Achaicus.

[In Sicily, in 134, the first slave insurrection broke
out: order was restored in 132. Attalus III. bequeathed
his realm of Pergamus to Rome on his death in 133. It
was formed into the province of Asia in 129. The next
province acquired by Rome was the southern part of
Transalpine Gaul in 118. In Africa, Marius gained fur-
ther triumph for Rome by overthrowing Jugurtha in
104. In 105, the invading Cimbri annihilated a Roman
army of 80,000 on the Rhone and passed on into Spain.
In 102, Marius exterminated them, and the following
year an allied invading northern tribe, the Teutones,
suffered a like fate near Milan. In 88, Sulla was elected
Consul and civil war broke out between him and Ma-
rius, which lasted six years.]
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SOCIAL AND MITHRIDATIC
WARS

(B.c. 9o-64)
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N the space of about two hundred years, from the
beginning of the Samnite Wars to the conquest of
Numantia and the inheritance of the province of

Asia, Rome had come to be the mistress of all the lands

round the Mediterranean Sea. The whole was not as yet

fully annexed and made into provinces, but no power
was left which had the least chance of holding out
against Rome. The only great power with which Rome
had had no war was the kingdom of Egypt. There the
descendants of the first Ptolemy, all of whom bore his
name, still reigned, and Egypt was the richest and most
flourishing of the Macedonian kingdoms, and its capital

Alexandria was the greatest seat of Greek learning and

science. But when the Romans began to be powerful in

Asia, even the Ptolemies, who often had wars with the

Seleukids, began to look to Rome as a protector. It was

this vast dominion, while it made Rome so great in the
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face of other nations, which led to the corruption of her
constitution within, and at last to the utter loss of her
freedom. The form of government which had done so
well for a single city with a small territory did not do at
all for the government of so large a portion of the world.
Throughout the Roman dominions the Roman People
were sovereign; the Assembly of the People made laws
and chose magistrates from Rome itself, and sent out
generals and governors to conquer and rule in the sub-
ject lands. The provincials, and even the allies, had no
voice in settling the affairs of the vast dominion of which
they had become a part, and they were often greatly op-

pressed by the Roman officers. Meanwhile in Rome it-

self the great offices had been gradually thrown open to
the Plebeians as well as the Patricians, and hardly any
legal distinction was left between the two orders. The
constitution was therefore really democratic; for the
sovereign power lay in the Assembly of the whole Peo-
ple, which made the laws and chose the magistrates.
And in choosing the magistrates they also indirectly
chose the Senate, as it was mainly made up of men whe
had held the different magistracies. Still the constitution
had a great tendency to become practically aristocratic.
For the men who had held great offices, whether Patri-
cians or Plebeians, began to form a class by themselves,
and their descendants, who were now called nobles, be-
gan to think that they only had a right to hold the offices
which their forefathers had held. Then again the old
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citizens of Rome were largely cut off in the endless wars,
and many freedmen—that is, men who had been slaves
—and strangers got the citizenship, so that the character
of the Roman people was greatly lowered. And, as every
citizen who wished to vote had to come to Rome in his
own person, the Roman Assembly had become far too
large, and gradually turned into a mere mob. Then
again many citizens were wretchedly poor, while rich
men had made themselves great estates out of the land
which rightly belonged to the commonwealth. Thus, in-
stead of the old political strife between Patricians and
Plebeians, there had come, what was a great deal worse,
a social strife between the rich and the poor. While Rome
had still powerful enemies to strive against, these evils
did not make themselves so much felt; but, when Rome
had nothing more to fear, they began to be very glaring,
and men had to seek for remedies for them. And, along
with all this, the Italian states, which had not been raised
to Roman citizenship but which had borne a great part
in the wars of Rome, now demanded to be made Ro-
mans. The cause of the poor against the rich was taken
up by Tiberius Sempronius Gracchus, in the year 133;
and the cause both of the poor and of the allies was taken
up by his brother Caius in 123. But both of them were
murdered by the oligarchs, who wished to keep all power
and wealth in their own hands.

After the death of the Gracchi the ill will between the
nobles and the people, and the further ill will between
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the Romans and the Italians, still went on. The next
great leader of the popular party was Caius Marius, of
whom we have already heard as the conqueror of the
Teutones. He was not of any high family, but was born
at Arpinum, an old town of the Volscians, whose people
did not obtain the full Roman citizenship till 188. His
sympathies, therefore, lay with the people against the
oligarchs, and still more with the Italians against either
the nobles or the mob of Rome. He was an excellent
soldier, and first began to distinguish himself in the war
with Jugurtha, who had usurped the kingdom of Nu-
midia, whose King Massinissa had been so useful to
Rome in the Punic War. This war began in 111, and in
106 Marius brought the war to an end and led Jugurtha
in triumph. Very soon after came the invasion of the
Cimbri and Teutones and Marius’s great success against
them. He was now the chief man in Rome and the
leader of the popular party. But the complaints of the
Italians still went on, and in the year go most of them
rose in arms. This was called the Social War, that is the
war with the Socii or Allies of Rome. It was ended in
the course of the next year by all the allies, except the
Samnites and Lucanians in the south of Italy, submitting
and being made Roman citizens. The Samnites, whom
it had cost Rome so much trouble to conquer two hun-
dred years before, still held out. Marius held a command
in this war, and so did Lucius Cornelius Sulla, who had
been his lieutenant in the war with Jugurtha; but Marius
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did little or nothing, and went far to lose his old credit,
while Sulla showed himself the rising man of Rome.
Presently a Civil War, the first in Roman history, broke
out between Marius and Sulla, in which the Social War,
which had never quite come to an end, merged itself. At
one stage of this war Sertorius, a Roman general on the
Marian side, held Spain almost as a separate power, hav-
ing a Senate of his own, which he said was the real Ro-
man Senate. In 83, Sulla came back from his wars in the
East, of which we shall speak directly, and the Samnites,
who had never laid down their arms, joined with the
Marian party, and began openly to declare that Rome
must be destroyed. Rome had never been in such danger
since quite the old times, and there can be no doubt that
Sulla, who now saved Rome and crushed the Samnites
and the Marian party, fixed the future history of the
world far more than Casar or any one else who came
after him. Sulla now took to himself the supreme power
at Rome, with the title of Perpetual Dictator. But, when
he had quite rooted out the Marian party, and had passed
a series of laws to confirm the dominion of the aris-
tocracy, he gave up his power, and lived as a private man
till he died soon after. Rome had now passed through
her last trial within her own peninsula. The Samnites,
who had withstood to the last, had been utterly cut off,
and the other Italians had become Romans.

While Rome went through this great trial at home,
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she had to undergo another almost as great abroad. She
had to wage a war greater than any that she had waged
since the conquest of Carthage and Macedonia. One of
those states in Asia Minor which had arisen, as was be-
fore mentioned, out of the ruins of the old Persian em-
pire, was Pontos, the Kingdom of the Euxine Sea—
Pontos in Greek meaning the sea, and specially the
Euxine Sea. Its kings were of native blood, but, like all
their neighbors, they made a certain pretence to Greek
culture, and the acquisition of the province of Asia by
the Romans made them neighbors of Rome. Pontos was
now ruled by Mithridatés the Sixth or the Great. A war
with him broke out while the Social War was going on
in Italy, and Mithridatés succeeded in winning all Asia.
He then ordered all the Romans and Italians who were
settled in Asia to be massacred in one day, which the
people everywhere did very willingly—they had made
themselves so hateful. Then his generals, like Antiochus,
crossed over into Greece, where many of the Greeks took
his side. Sulla then, in 87, came into Greece, stormed
Athens, won two great battles at Chairdneia and Or-
chomenos in Beotia, and then, being called home by the
news of the successes of Marius, patched up a peace by
which Mithridatés gave up all his conquests. Such a
peace was not likely to last, and, as soon as he had a good
opportunity, Mithridatés began the war again. This was
in 74, and the second war between him and the Romans,
first under Lucius Licinius Lucullus and then under
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Cneus Pompeius, called Magnus or the Great, lasted ten
years. It ended in the overthrow of the Pontic kingdom,
which was split up in the usual way, and in the complete
re-establishment of the Roman power in Asia.

[In 64, Pompey transformed Syria into a Roman prov-
ince; and, in 63, he conquered Phenicia, Celesyria and
Palestine, storming Jerusalem. In 63, Catiline’s conspir-
acy was hatched. Internal dissensions led to the establish-
ment of the First Triumvirate of Crassus, Pompey and
Cesar, in 60. Czsar conquered Gaul and southern
Britain (58-50). Civil war broke out between Cazsar and
Pompey in 49, when Cesar crossed the Rubicon. He
went to fight Pompey in Spain and from there to north-
ern Epirus, where Pompey had the best of the war.
Casar retreated to Thessaly, and there Pompey was de-
feated in the decisive battle of Pharsalus (48). Pompey
fled to Egypt and was murdered on landing. The Alex-
andrine War (48-47) was concluded by Casar, who left
a Roman garrison in Alexandria. In Asia Minor, in 47,
Casar defeated Pharnaces in a five days’ campaign. In
45, Casar defeated Pompey’s sons at Munda in southern
Spain. In 44, Cesar was assassinated and civil war again
broke out, between Antony and the assassins. The Sec-
ond Triumvirate, Antony, Octavius and Lepidus, was
formed in 43. The next year Antony defeated Cassius
at the battle of Philippi in Thrace, and soon afterward
defeated Brutus, who killed himself. Antony ravaged
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Asia and Syria and then followed Cleopatra to Egypt.
In 40, after a civil war, the empire was divided between
Octavius, Antony and Lepidus. In 31, war again broke
out between Octavius and Antony. ]
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PIr<HERE happened at this time a quarrel between
Phraates and the king of the Medes, occasioned,
as it is said, by the division of the Roman spoils,
and the latter was apprehensive of losing his kingdom.
He therefore sent to Antony an offer of his assistance
against the Parthians. Antony, who concluded that he
had failed of conquering the Parthians only through
want of cavalry and bowmen, and would here seem
rather to confer than to receive a favor, determined once
more to return to Armenia, and, after joining the king
of the Medes at the river Araxares, to renew the war.
Octavia, who was still at Rome, now expressed a de-
sire of visiting Antony, and Casar gave her his permis-
sion, not according to the general opinion, merely to
oblige her, but that the ill treatment and neglect which
he concluded she would meet might give him a pre-
tence for renewing the war. When she arrived at Athens,
she received letters from Antony, commanding her to
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continue there, and acquainting her with his new
expedition.

Antony was all this while preparing for his Median
expedition, and Cleopatra’s creatures and dependants
did not fail to reproach his unfeeling heart, which could
suffer the woman whose life was wrapped up in his to
die for his sake. Octavia’s marriage, they said, was a mere
political convenience, and it was enough for her that
she had the honor of being called his wife. Poor Cleo-
patra, though queen of a mighty nation, was called noth-
ing more than his mistress: yet even with this, for the
sake of his society, she could be content: but of that so-
ciety, whenever she should be deprived, it would deprive
her of life. These insinuations so totally unmanned him,
that, through fear of Cleopatra’s putting an end to her
life, he returned to Egypt, and put off the Mede till
summer, though at that time the Parthian affairs were
said to be in a seditious and disorderly situation. At
length, however, he went into Armenia, and after enter-
ing into an alliance with the Mede, and betrothing one
of Cleopatra’s sons to a daughter of his who was very
young, returned, that he might attend to the civil war.

When Octavia returned from Athens, Czsar looked
upon the treatment she had met with as a mark of the
greatest contempt, and he therefore ordered her to retire
and live alone. However, she refused to quit her hus-
band’s house, and moreover entreated Casar by no means
to have recourse to arms merely on her account. It
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would be infamous, she said, for the two chiefs of the
Roman empire to involve the people in a civil war, one
for the love of a woman, and the other out of jealousy.
Yet even by this conduct she was hurting Antony, con-
trary to her inclination. His injurious treatment of such
a woman excited a general indignation; and the distri-
bution he had made to his children in Alexandria carried
with it something so imperious and so disparaging to
the Romans, that it increased that indignation not a little.
The manner of doing it was extremely obnoxious. He
summoned the people to the place of public exercise, and
ordering two golden chairs to be placed on a tribunal of
silver, one for himself, and the other for Cleopatra, be-
sides lower seats for the children, he announced her
queen of Egypt, Cyprus, Africa, and Celesyria, and
nominated Cesario, her son by Casar the dictator, her
colleague. The sons she had by him he entitled kings of
kings, and to Alexander he gave Armenia and Media,
together with Parthia, when it should be conquered. To
Ptolemy he gave Phenicia, Syria, and Cilicia. At the
same time the children made their appearance, Alexan-
der in a Median dress, with the turban and tiara; and
Ptolemy in the long cloak and slippers, with a bonnet en-
circled by a diadem. The latter was dressed like the suc-
cessors of Alexander; the former like the Median and
Armenian kings. When the children saluted their par-
ents, one was attended by Armenian, the other by Mace-
donian guards. Cleopatra on this, and on other public
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occasions, wore the sacred robe of Isis,' and affected to
give audience to the people in the character and name of
the New Isis.

Casar expatiated on these things in the Senate, and by
frequent accusations incensed the people against Antony.
Antony did not fail to recriminate by his deputies. In
the first place, he charged Casar with wresting Sicily out
of the hands of Pompey, and not dividing it with him.
His next charge was, that Casar had never returned the
ships he had borrowed of him; a third, that after reduc-
ing his colleague, Lepidus, to the condition of a private
man, he had taken to himself his army, his province, and
his tributes; lastly, that he had distributed almost all the
lands in [taly among his own soldiers, and had left noth-
ing for his. To these Csar made answer, that Lepidus
was reduced from an incapacity of sustaining his govern-
ment; that what he had acquired by war, he was ready
to divide with Antony, and at the same time he expected
to share Armenia with him; that his soldiers had no
right to lands in Italy, because Media and Armenia,
which by their bravery they had added to the Roman
empire, had been allotted to them.

Antony being informed of these things in Armenia,
immediately sent Canidius to the seacoast with sixteen
legions. In the meantime, he went to Ephesus, attended
by Cleopatra. There he assembled his fleet, which con-

1'This robe was of all colors, to signify the universality of the god-
dess’s influence. The robe of Osiris was of one color only.
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sisted of eight hundred ships of burden, whereof Cleo-
patra furnisned two hundred, besides twenty thousand
talents, and provisions for the whole army. Antony, by
the advice of Domitius and some other friends, ordered
Cleopatra to return to Egypt, and there to wait the
event of the war.

When Cazsar was informed of the celerity and mag-
nificence of Antony’s preparations, he was afraid of be-
ing forced into the war that summer. This would have
been very inconvenient for him, as he was in want of
almost everything, and the levies of money occasioned a
general dissatisfaction. The whole body of the people
were taxed one-fourth of their income, and the freed
slaves one-eighth. This occasioned the greatest clamor
and confusion in Italy, and Antony certainly committed
a very great oversight in neglecting the advantage. By
his unaccountable delays he gave Cesar an opportunity
both to complete his preparations, and appease the
minds of the people. When the money was demanded,
they murmured and mutinied; but after it was once paid,
they thought of it no longer.

When Cazsar had made his preparations, it was de-
creed that war should be declared against Cleopatra; for
that Antony could not be said to possess that power
which he had already given up to a woman. Casar ob-
served that he was like a man under enchantment, who
has no longer any power over himself. It was not he,
with whom they were going to war, but Mardion, the
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eunuch, and Pothinus; Iris, Cleopatra’s woman, and
Charmion; for these had the principal direction of af-
fairs. Several prodigies are said to have happened pre-
vious to this war. Pisaurum, a colony of Antony’s on the
Adriatic, was swallowed up by an earthquake. Antony’s
statue in Alba was covered with sweat for many days,
which returned, thougn it was frequently wiped off.
While he was at Patre, the temple of Hercules was set
on fire by lightning, and at Athens, the statue of Bac-
chus was carried by a whirlwind from the Giganto-
machia into the theatre. These things concerned Antony
the more nearly, as he affected to be a descendant of Her-
cules, and an imitator of Bacchus, insomuch that he was
called the Young Bacchus. The same wind threw down
the colossal statues of Eumenes and Attalus, called the
Antonii, while the rest were unmoved. And in Cleo-
patra’s royal galley, which was called Anzonias, a ter-
rible phenomenon appeared. Some swallows had built
their nests in the stern, and others drove them away,
and destroyed their young.

Upon the commencement of the war, Antony had no
fewer than five hundred armed vessels, magnificently
adorned, and furnished with eight or ten banks of oars.
He had, moreover, a hundred thousand foot, and twelve
thousand horse. The auxiliary kings, who fought under
his banners, were Bacchus, of Africa, Tarcondemus, of
the upper Cilicia, Archelaus, of Cappadocia, Philadel-
phus, of Paphlagonia, Mithridates, of Commagene, and
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Adallas, of Thrace. Those who did not attend in person,
but sent supplies, were Polemo of Pontus, Malchus, of
Arabia, Herod, of Judea, and Amyntas, king of Lyca-
onia and Galatia. Besides these he had supplies also from
the king of the Medes. Casar had two hundred and fifty
men-of-war, eighty thousand foot, and an equal number
of horse with the enemy. Antony’s dominions lay from
the Euphrates and Armenia to the Ionian sea and Illyria:
Casar’s extended from Illyria to the western ocean, and
from that again to the Tuscan and Sicilian sea. He had
likewise all that part of Africa which lies opposite to
Italy, Gaul and Spain, as far as the pillars of Hercules.
The rest of that country, from Cyrene to Ethiopia, was
in the possession of Antony.

But such a slave was he to the will of a woman, that,
though much superior at land, to gratify her, he put his
whole confidence in the navy: notwithstanding that the
ships had not half their complement of men, and the
officers were obliged to press and pick up in Greece,
vagrants, ass-drivers, reapers and boys. Nor could they
make up their numbers even with these, but many of
the ships were still almost empty. Casar’s ships, which
were not high-built or splendidly set off for show, but
tight good sailers, well manned and equipped, continued
in the harbors of Tarentum and Brundusium. From
thence he sent to Antony, desiring he would meet him
with his forces, that no time might be lost: offering at
the same time to leave the ports and harbors free for his
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landing, and to withdraw his army a day’s journey on
horseback, that he might make good his encampment.
To this Antony returned a haughty answer, and though
he was the older man, challenged Casar to single com-
bat; or if he should decline this, he might meet him at
Pharsalia, and decide it where Czsar and Pompey had
done before. Casar prevented this: for, while Antony
made for Actium, which is now called Nicopolis, he
crossed the Ionian, and seized on Toryne, a place in
Epirus. Antony was distressed on finding this, because
he was without his infantry; but Cleopatra made a jest
of it, and asked him if it was so very dreadful a thing
that Cesar was got into the Ladle?

Antony, as soon as it was daylight, perceived the
enemy making up to him; and fearing that his ill-
manned vessels would be unable to stand the attack, he
armed the rowers, and placed them on the decks to
make a show: with the oars suspended on each side of
the vessels, he proceeded in this mock form of battle
toward Actium. Cazsar was deceived by the stratagem,
and retired. The water about Cesar’s camp was both
scarce and bad, and Antony had the address to cut off
the little that they had.

There was a neck of land that lay between Antony’s
camp and his fleet, along which he used to go frequently
from one to the other. Czsar was informed, by a domes-
tic, how easy it might be to seize Antony in this passage,

2In Greek Toryne.
- 6o
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and he sent a party to lie in wait for that purpose. They
were so near carrying their point, that they seized the
person who went before Antony, and had they not been
too hasty, he must have fallen into their hands, for it
was with the greatest difficulty that he made his escape
by flight.

After it was determined to decide the affair by sea,
they set fire to all the Egyptian vessels except sixty. The
best and largest ships, from three ranks of oars to ten,
were selected, and these had their proper complement of
men, for they were supplied with twenty thousand foot
and two thousand archers. Upon this, a veteran warrior,
an experienced officer in the infantry, who had often
fought under Antony, and whose body was covered with
scars, cried, pointing to those scars, “Why will you, gen-
eral, distrust these honest wounds, and rest your hopes
on those villanous wooden bottoms? Let the Egyptians
and the Phenicians skirmish at sea, but give us at least
the land; for there it is we have learned to conquer or
to die.” Antony made no answer, but scemed to en-
courage him by the motions of his hand and head;
though, at the same time, he had no great confidence
himself; for when the pilots would have left the sails
behind, he ordered them to take them all on board, pre-
tending, indeed, that it should be done to pursue the
enemy’s flight, not to facilitate his own.

On that and the three following days, the sea ran tos
high for an engagement; but on the fifth, the weather
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was fine and the sea calm. Antony and Poplicola led the
right wing, Celius the left, and Marcus Octavius and
Marcus Justeius commanded the centre. Cesar had given
his left wing to Agrippa, and led the right himself.
Antony’s land forces were commanded by Canidius,
and Cazsar’s remained quiet on the shore, under the
command of Taurus. As to the generals themselves, An-
tony was rowed about in a light vessel, ordering his men,
on account of the weight of their vessels, to keep their
ground and fight as steadily as if they were at land.
He ordered his pilots to stand as firm as if they were at
anchor, in that position to receive the attacks of the
enemy, and, by all means, to avoid the disadvantage of
the straits. Czsar, when he left his tent before day to re-
view his fleet, met a man who was driving an ass. Upon
asking his name, the man answered, my name is Euzy-
chus, and the name of my ass is Nicon.® The place where
he met him was afterward adorned with trophies of the
beaks of ships, and there he placed the statue of the ass
and his driver in brass. After having reviewed the whole
fleet, and taken his post in the right wing, he attended
to the fleet of the enemy, which he was surprised to find
steady and motionless as if it lay at anchor. For some
time he was of opinion that it was so, and for that rea-
son he kept back his fleet at the distance of eight fur-
longs. About noon, there was a brisk gale from the sea,
and Antony’s forces being impatient for the combat, and
8 Good Fortune and Victory.
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trusting to the height and bulk of their vessels, which
they thought would render them invincible, put the left
wing in motion. Casar rejoiced at the sight of this, and
kept back his right wing, that he might the more <f-
fectually draw them out to the open sea, where his light
galleys could easily surround the heavy half-manned ves-
sels of the enemy.

The attack was not made with any violence or impetu-
osity: for Antony’s ships were too heavy for that kind of
rapid impression, which, however, is very necessary for
the breach of the enemy’s vessel. On the other hand,
Cesar’s ships durst neither encounter head to head with
Antony’s on account of the strength and roughness of
their beaks, nor yet attack them on their sides, since, by
means of their weight, they would easily have broken
their beaks, which were made of large square pieces of
timber, fastened to each other with iron cramps. The
engagement, therefore, was like a battle at hand rather
than a sea-fight, or, more properly, like the storming of
a town: for there were generally three or more ships of
Cesar’s about one of Antony’s, assaulting it with pikes,
javelins, and fire-brands, while Antony’s men, out of
their wooden towers,* threw weapons of various kinds
from engines. Agrippa opened his left wing with a de-
sign to surround the enemy, and Poplicola, in his en-
deavor to prevent him, was separated from the main
body, which threw it into disorder, while at the same

* His ships are so called on account of their tallness.
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time it was attacked with great vigor by Arruntius.’
When things were in this situation, and nothing de-
cisive was yet effected, Cleopatra’s sixty ships on a sud-
den hoisted their sails, and fairly took to flight through
the midst of the combatants; for they were placed in
the rear of the large vessels, and, by breaking their way
through them, they occasioned no small confusion. The
enemy saw them with astonishment making their way
with a fair wind for the Pelopennesus. Antony, on this
occasion, forgot both the general and the man; and as
some author has pleasantly observed, that a lover’s soul
lives in the body of his mistress, so, as if he had been
absolutely incorporated with her, he suffered her to
carry him soul and body away. No sooner did he see her
vessel hoisting sail than, forgetting every other object,
forgetting those brave friends that were shedding their
blood in his cause, he took a five-oared galley, and, ac-
companied only by Alexander the Syrian, and Scellius,
followed her who was the first cause, and now the ac-
complisher of his ruin. Her own destruction was cer-
tain, and he voluntarily involved himself in her fate.
When she saw him coming, she put up a signal in
her vessel, on which he soon went aboard: neither of
them could look the other in the face, and Antony sat
down at the head of the ship, where he remained in
sombre silence, holding his head between his hands. In

S Arruntius must have commanded Casar’s centre, though that cir
cumstance is not mentioned.
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the meantime Cesar’s light ships that were in pursuit
of Antony came in sight. Upon this he ordered his pilot
to tack about and meet them; but they all declined the
engagement and made off, except Eurycles the Lace-
demonian, who shook his lance at him in a menacing
manner on the deck. Antony, standing at the head of
his galley, cried, “Who art thou that thus pursuest An-
tony?” He answered, “I am Eurycles, the son of La-
chares, and follow the fortunes of Cesar to revenge my
father’s death.” This Lachares Antony had beheaded
for a robbery. Eurycles, however, did not attack An-
tony’s vessel, but fell upon the other admiral galley (for
there were two of that rank), and by the shock turned
her round. He took that vessel and another which con-
tained Antony’s most valuable plate and furniture.
When Eurycles was gone, Antony returned to the same
pensive posture; and continuing thus for three days,
during which, either through shame or resentment, he
refused to see Cleopatra, he arrived at Tenarus. There
the women who attended them, first brought them to
speak to each other, then to dine together, and not long
after, as it may be supposed, to sleep together. At last,
several of his transports, and some of his friends who
had escaped from the defeat, came up with him, and
informed him that his fleet was totally destroyed, but
that his land forces were yet unhurt. Hereupon he sent
orders to Canidius immediately to march his army
through Macedonia in Asia. As for himself, he deter-
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mined to sail from Tenarus into Africa, and, dividing
one shipload of treasure among his friends, he desired
them to provide for their own safety. They refused the
treasure, and expressed their sorrow in tears; while An-
tony, with the kindest and most humane consolations,
entreated them to accept it, and dismissed them with
letters of recommendation to his agent at Corinth, whom
he ordered to give them refuge till they could be recon-
ciled to Cesar.

In this posture were the affairs of Antony. After his
fleet at Actium had long struggled with Czsar’s, a hard
gale, which blew right ahead of the ships, obliged them
to give out about four in the afternoon. Abont five thou-
sand men were slain in the action, and Casar, according
to his own account, took three hundred ships. Antony’s
flight was observed by few, and to those who had not
seen it, it was at first incredible. They could not possibly
believe that a general, who had nineteen legions and
twelve thousand horse, a general to whom vicissitude of
fortune was nothing new, would so basely desert them.
His soldiers had an inexpressible desire to see him, and
still expecting that he would appear in some part or
other, gave the strongest testimony of their courage and
fidelity. Nay, when they were even convinced that he
was irrecoverably fled, they continued embodied for
seven days, and would not listen to the ambassadors of
Cazsar. At last, however, when Canidius, who com-
manded them, fled from the camp by night, and when
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they were abandoned by their principal officers, they
surrendered to Cesar.

[Antony and Cleopatra commit suicide; Egypt is
made a Roman province, Octavius becomes sole ruler of
the Roman world, and the Temple of Janus is closed
for the third time in Roman history in 29. In 12, Drusus
leads Roman armies to the Weser and Elbe, and his suc-
cessor and brother, Tiberius, subjugates Pannonia
(Southwestern Hungary). B.C. 77 to 2 ® Christ is born. ]

¢ The Catholic Encyclopedia and the New International Encyclopedia
fix the date of the birth of Christ as 7 B.C. The Encyclopzdia Britan-
nica gives the date as 4 B.C. The National Encyclopedia states that
“The date of Christ’s birth was several years before the usually reckoned
opening of the Christian Era; possibly it was as early as 7 B.C.”
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THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST

FrepEric W. Farrar

NE mile from Bethlehem is a little plain, in
which, under a grove of olives, stands the bare
@ and neglected chapel known by the name of
“the Angel to the Shepherds.” It is built over the tradi-
tional site of the fields where, in the beautiful language
of St. Luke—more exquisite than any idyl to Christian
ears—"“there were shepherds keeping watch over their
flock by night, when, lo, the angel of the Lord came
upon them, and the glory of the Lord shone round about
them,” and to their happy ears were uttered the good
tidings of great joy, that unto them was born that day in
the city of David a Saviour, which was Christ the Lord.
The associations of our Lord’s nativity were all of the
humblest character, and the very scenery of his birth-
place was connected with memories of poverty and toil.
On that night, indeed, it seemed as though the heavens
must burst to disclose their radiant minstrelsies; and the
stars, and the feeding sheep, and the “light and sound
in the darkness and stillness,” and the rapture of faithful
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hearts, combine to furnish us with a picture painted in
the colors of heaven. But in the brief and thrilling verses
of the Evangelist we are not told that those angel songs
were heard by any except the wakeful shepherds of an
obscure village;—and those shepherds, amid the chill
dews of a winter night, were guarding their flocks from
the wolf and the robber, in fields where Ruth, their
Saviour’s ancestress, had gleaned, sick at heart, amid the
alien corn, and David, the despised and youngest son
of a numerous family, had followed the ewes great with
young.

“And suddenly,” adds the sole Evangelist who has nar-
rated the circumstances of that memorable night in
which Jesus was born, amid the indifference of a world
unconscious of its Deliverer, “there was with the angel a
multitude of the heavenly host, praising God, and say-
ing, Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace
among men of good will.”

It might have been expected that Christian piety
would have marked the spot by splendid memorials,
and enshrined the rude grotto of the shepherds in the
marbles and mosaics of some stately church. But, in-
stead of this, the Chapel of the Herald Angel is a mere
rude crypt; and as the traveller descends down the bro-
ken steps which lead from the olive-grove into its dim
recess, he can hardly persuade himself that he is in a
consecrated place. Yet a half-unconscious sense of fitness
has, perhaps, contributed to this apparent neglect. The
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poverty of the chapel harmonizes well with the humble
toil of those whose radiant vision it is intended to com-
memorate.

“Come now! let us go unto Bethlehem, and see this
thing which has come to pass, which the Lord made
known to us,” said the shepherds, when those angel
songs had ceased to break the starry silence. Their way
would lead them up the terraced hill, and through the
moonlit gardens of Bethlehem, until they reached the
summit of the gray ridge on which the little town is
built. On that summit stood the village inn. The khan
of a Syrian village, at that day, was probably identical,
in its appearance and accommodation, with those which
still exist in modern Palestine. A khan is a low structure,
built of rough stones, and generally only a single story
in height. It consists for the most part of a square in-
closure, in which the cattle can be tied up in safety for
the night, and an arched recess for the accommodation
of travellers. The leewan, or paved floor of the recess, is
raised a foot or two above the level of the courtyard. A
large khan—such, for instance, as that of which the
ruins may still be seen at Khan Minyeh, on the shore of
the Sea of Galilee—might contain a series of such re-
cesses, which are, in fact, low small rooms with no
front wall to them. They are, of course, perfectly public;
everything that takes place in them is visible to every
person in the khan. They are also totally devoid of even
the most ordinary furniture. The traveller may bring
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his own carpet if he likes, may sit cross-legged upon it
for his meals, and may lie upon it at night. As a rule,
too, he must bring his own food, attend to his own cat-
tle, and draw his own water from the neighboring
spring. He would neither expect nor require attendance,
and would pay only the merest trifle for the advantage
of shelter, safety, and a floor on which to lie. But if he
chanced to arrive late, and the leewans were all occupied
by earlier guests, he would have no choice but to be
content with such accommodation as he could find in
the courtyard below, and secure for himself and his fam-
ily such small amount of cleanliness and decency as are
compatible with an unoccupied corner on the filthy area,
which must be shared with horses, mules, and camels.
The litter, the closeness, the unpleasant smell of the
crowded animals, the unwelcome intrusion of the pariah
dogs, the necessary society of the very lowest hangers-on
of the caravanserai, are adjuncts to such a position which
can only be realized by any traveller in the East who
happens to have been placed in similar circumstances.
In Palestine it not unfrequently happens that the en-
tire khan, or at any rate the portion of it in which the
animals are housed, is one of those innumerable caves
which abound in the limestone rocks of its central hills.
Such scems to have been the case at the little town of
Bethlehem-Ephratah, in the land of Judah. Justin Mar-
tyr, the Apologist, who, from his birth at Shechem, was
familiar with Palestine, and who lived less than a cen-
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tury after the time of our Lord, places the scene of the
nativity in a cave. This is, indeed, the ancient and con-
stant tradition both of the Eastern and Western
Churches, and it is one of the few to which, though
unrecorded in the Gospel history, we may attach a rea-
sonable probability. Over this cave has risen the Church
and Convent of the Nativity, and it was in a cave close
beside it that one of the most learned, eloquent and holy
of the Fathers of the Church—that great St. Jerome. to
whom we owe the received Latin translation of the
Bible—spent thirty of his declining years in study, and
fast, and prayer.

From their northern home at Nazareth, in the moun-
tains of Zabulon, Joseph, the village carpenter, had made
his way along the wintry roads with Mary, his espoused
wife, being great with child. Fallen as were their for-
tunes, they were both of the house and lineage of David,
and they were traversing a journey of eighty miles to
the village which had been the home of their great an-
cestor while he was still a ruddy shepherd lad, tending
his flocks upon the lonely hills. The object of that toil-
some journey, which could not but be disagreeable to the
settled habits of Oriental life, was to enroll their names
as members of the house of David in a census which
had been ordered by the Emperor Augustus. In defer-
ence to Jewish prejudices, any infringement of which
was the certain signal for violent tumults and insurrec-
tion, it was not carried out in the ordinary Roman man-
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ner, at each person’s place of residence, but according to
Jewish custom, at the town to which their family orig-
inally belonged. The Jews still clung to their genealogies
and to the memory of long-extinct tribal relations; and
though the journey was a weary and distasteful one, the
mind of Joseph may well have been consoled by the re-
membrance of that heroic descent which would now be
authoritatively recognized, and by the glow of those
Messianic hopes to which the marvellous circumstances
of which he was almost the sole depository would give
a tenfold intensity.

Travelling in the East is a very slow and leisurely
affair, and was likely to be still more so if, as is probable,
the country was at that time agitated by political animos-
ities. Beeroth, which is fifteen miles distant from Beth-
lehem, or possibly even Jerusalem, which is only six
miles off, may have been the resting-place of Mary and
Joseph before this last stage of their journey. But the
heavy languor, or even the commencing pangs of travail,
must necessarily have retarded the progress of the
maiden-mother. Others who were travelling on the same
errand would easily have passed them on the road, and
when, after toiling up the steep hillside, by David’s weil,
they arrived at the khan—probably the very one which
had been known for centuries as the House of Chimham,
and if so, covering perhaps the very ground on which,
one thousand years before, had stood the hereditary
house of Boaz, of Jesse, and of David—every leewan was
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occupied. The enrolment had drawn so many strangers
to the little town that “there was no room for them in
the inn.” In the rude limestone grotto attached to it as a
stable, among the hay and straw spread for the food and
rest of the cattle, weary with their day’s journey, far
from home, in the midst of strangers, in the chilly win-
ter night—in circumstances so devoid of all earthly
comfort or splendor that it is impossible to imagine a
humbler nativity—Christ was born.

Distant but a few miles, on the plateau of the abrupt
and singular hill now called Jebel Fureidis, or “Little
Paradise Mountain,” towered the palace fortress of the
Great Herod. The magnificent houses of his friends and
courtiers crowded around its base. Humble wayfarers,
as they passed near it, might have heard the hired and
voluptuous minstrelsy with which its feasts were cele-
brated, or the shouting of the rough mercenaries whose
arms enforced obedience to its despotic lord.

Guided by the lamp which usually swings from the
centre of a rope hung across the entrance of the khan,
the shepherds made their way to the inn of Bethlehem,
and found Mary, and Joseph, and the Babe lying in the
manger. The fancy of poet and painter has revelled in
the imaginary glories of the scene. They have sung of
the “bright harnessed angels” who hovered there, and
of the stars lingering beyond their time to shed their
sweet influences upon that smiling infancy. They have
painted the radiation of light from his manger-cradle,

75

Birth of
Jesus Christ.

Adoration
of the
shepherds.



Prodigies
and con-
vulsions.

THE WORLD’S GREAT EVENTS

illuminating all the place till the bystanders are forced to
shade their eyes from that heavenly splendor. But all this
is wide of the reality. Such glories as the simple shep-
herds saw were secen only by the eyes of faith; and all
which met their eyes was a peasant of Galilee, already
beyond the prime of life, and a young mother, of whom
they could not know that she was wedded maid and
virgin wife, with an Infant Child, whom, since there
were none to help her, her own hands had wrapped in
swaddling-clothes. The light that shined in the darkness
was no physical, but a spiritual beam; the Dayspring
from on high, which had now visited mankind, dawned
only in a few faithful and humble hearts.

To the unilluminated fancy it would have seemed in-
credible that the most stupendous event in the world’s
history should have taken place without convulsions and
catastrophes. In the Gospel of St. James there is a really
striking chapter, describing how, at the awful moment
of the nativity, the pole of the heaven stood motionless,
and the birds were still, and there were workmen lying
on the earth with their hands in a vessel, “and those who
handled did not handle it, and those who took it did not
lift, and those who presented it to their mouth did not
present it, but the faces of all were looking up; and I
saw the sheep scattered and the sheep stood, and the
shepherd lifted up his hand to strike, and his hand re-
mained up; and I looked at the stream of the river, and
the mouths of the kids were down and were not drink-
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ing; and everything which was being propelled forward
was intercepted in its course.” But of this sudden hush
and pause of awe-struck Nature, of the parhelions and
mysterious splendors which blazed in many places of
the world, of the painless childbirth, of the perpetual
virginity, of the ox and the ass kneeling to worship him
in the manger, of the voice with which immediately
after his birth he told his mother that he was the Son
of God, and of many another wonder which rooted it-
self in the earliest traditions, there is no trace whatever
in the New Testament.

How long the Virgin Mother and her holy Child
stayed in this cave, or cattle-inclosure, we can not tell,
but probably it was not for long. The word rcndered
“manger” in Luke ii. 7, is of very uncertain meaning,
nor can we discover more about it than that it means
a place where animals were fed. It is probable that the
crowd in the khan would not be permanent, and com-
mon humanity would have dictated an early removal of
the mother and her child to some more appropriate
resting-place. The Magi, as we see from St. Matthew,
visited Mary in “the house.” But on all these minor in-
cidents the Gospels do not dwell. The fullest of them is
St. Luke, and the singular sweetness of his narrative,
its almost idyllic grace, its sweet calm tone of noble
reticence, seem clearly to indicate that he derived it,
though but in fragmentary notices, from the lips of
Mary herself. It is, indeed, difficult to imagine from
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whom else it could have come, for mothers are the nat-
ural historians of infant years; but it is interesting to
find, in the actual style, that “coloring of a woman’s
memory and a woman’s view,” which we should nat-
urally have expected in confirmation of a conjecture so
obvious and so interesting. To one who was giving the
reins to his imagination, the minutest incidents would
have claimed a description; to Mary they would have
seemed trivial and irrelevant. Others might wonder, but
in her all wonder was lost in the one overwhelming
revelation—the one absorbing consciousness. Of such
things she could not lightly speak; “she kept all these
things, and pondered them in her heart.” The very depth
and sacredness of that reticence is the natural and prob-
able explanation of the fact, that some of the details of
the Saviour’s infancy are fully recorded by St. Luke
alone.
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VICTORY OF ARMINIUS
(ap.9)

E. S. Creasy

MONG the Germans of high rank who had most
A readily submitted to the invaders, and become
zealous partisans of Roman authority, was a

chieftain named Segestes. His daughter, Thusnelda, was
pre-eminent among the noble maidens of Germany. Ar-
minius had sought her hand in marriage; but Segestes,
who probably discerned the young chief’s disaffection to
Rome, forbade his suit, and strove to preclude all com-
munication between him and his daughter. Thusnelda,
however, sympathized far more with the heroic spirit of
her lover than with the time-serving policy of her father.
An elopement baffled the precautions of Segestes, who,
disappointed in his hope of preventing the marriage,
accused Arminius before the Roman governor of having
carried off his daughter, and of planning treason against
Rome. Thus assailed, and dreading to see his bride torn
from him by the officials of the foreign oppressor, Ar-
minius delayed no longer, but bent all his energies to
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organize and execute a general insurrection of the great
mass of his countrymen, who hitherto had submitted in
sullen hatred to the Roman dominion.

A change of governors had recently taken place,
which, while it materially favored the ultimate success
of the insurgents, served, by the immediate aggravation
of the Roman oppressions which it produced, to make
the native population more universally eager to take
arms. Tiberius, who was afterward emperor, had re-
cently been recalled from the command in Germany. In
the room of Tiberius, Augustus sent into Germany Quin-
tilius Varus, who had lately returned from the procon-
sulate of Syria. Varus was a true representative of the
higher classes of the Romans. Accustomed to govern the
depraved and debased natives of Syria, Varus thought
that he might gratify his licentious and rapacious pas-
sions with equal impunity among the high-minded sons
and pure-spirited daughters of Germany. When the
general of an army sets the example of outrages of this
description, he is soon faithfully imitated by his officers,
and surpassed by his still more brutal soldiery. The
Romans now habitually indulged in those violations of
the sanctity of the domestic shrine, and those insults
upon honor and modesty, by which far less gallant
spirits than those of our Teutonic ancestors have often
been maddened into insurrection.

Arminius found among the other German chiefs many
who sympathized with him in his indignation at their
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country’s abasement, and many whom private wrongs
had stung yet more deeply. There was little difaculty in
collecting bold leaders for an attack on the oppressors,
and little fear of the population not rising readily at
those leaders’ call. But to declare open war against Rome,
and to encounter Varus’s army in a pitched battle, would
have been merely rushing upon certain destruction.
Varus had three legions under him, a force which, after
allowing for detachments, can not be estimated at less
than fourteen thousand Roman infantry. He had also
eight or nine hundred Roman cavalry, and at least an
equal number of horse and foot sent from the allied
states, or raised among other provincials who had not
received the Roman franchise. Stratagem was, therefore,
indispensable; and it was necessary to blind Varus to
their schemes until a favorable opportunity should ar-
rive for striking a decisive blow.

For this purpose, the German confederates frequented
the headquarters of Varus, which seemed to have been
near the centre of the modern country of Westphalia,
where the Roman general conducted himself with all the
arrogant security of the governor of a perfectly submis-
sive province. Meanwhile, a succession of heavy rains
rendered the country more difficult for the operations of
regular troops, and Arminius, seeing that the infatua-
tion of Varus was complete, secretly directed the tribes
near the Weser and the Ems to take up arms in open
revolt against the Romans. This was represented to Va-
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rus as an occasion which required his prompt attendance
at the spot; but he was kept in studied ignorance of its
being part of a concerted national rising; and he still
looked on Arminius as his submissive vassal, whose aid
he might rely on in facilitating the march of his troops
against the rebels, and in extinguishing the local dis-
turbance. ,

Varus therefore set his army in motion, and marched
eastward in a line parallel to the course of the Lippe.
For some distance his route lay along a level plain; but
arriving at the tract between the curve of the upper part
of that stream and the sources of the Ems, the country

" assumes a very different character; and here, in the ter-

ritory of the modern little principality of Lippe, it was
that Arminius had fixed the scene of his enterprise. A

‘woody and hilly region intervenes between the heads of

the two rivers, and forms the water-shed of their streams.

Contrary to the usual strict principles of Roman dis-
cipline, Varus had suffered his army to be accompanied
and impeded by an immense train of baggage-wagons
and by a rabble of camp followers, as if his troops had
been merely changing their quarters in a friendly coun-
try. When the long array quitted the firm, level ground,
and began to wind its way among the woods, the
marshes, and the ravines, the difficulties of the march,
even without the intervention of an armed foe, became
fearfully apparent. In many places, the soil, sodden with
rain, was impracticable for cavalry, and even for infan-
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try, until trees had been felled, and a rude causeway
formed through the morass.

The duties of the engineer were familiar to all who
served in the Roman armies. But the crowd and confu-
sion of the columns embarrassed the working parties of
the soldiery, and in the midst of their toil and disorder
the word was suddenly passed through their ranks that
the rearguard was attacked by the barbarians. Varus re-
solved on pressing forward; but a heavy discharge of
missiles from the woods on either flank taught him
how serious was the peril, and he saw his best men fall-
ing round him without the opportunity of retaliation;
for his light-armed auxiliaries, who were principally of
Germanic race, now rapidly deserted, and it was im-
possible to deploy the legionaries on such broken ground
for a charge against the enemy. Choosing one of the
most open and firm spots which they could force their
way to, the Romans halted for the night; and, faithful
to their national discipline and tactics, formed their
camp amid the harassing attack of the rapidly throng-
ing foes, with the elaborate toil and systematic skill, the
traces of which are impressed permanently on the soil
of so many European countries.

On the morrow the Romans renewed their march,
the veteran officers who served under Varus now prob-
ably directing the operations, and hoping to find the
Germans drawn up to meet them, in which case they
relied on their own superior discipline and tactics for
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such a victory as should reassure the supremacy of Rome.
But Arminius was far too sage a commander to lead on
his followers, with their unwieldy broadswords and in-
efficient defensive armor, against the Roman legionaries.
Arminius suffered the Romans to march out from their
camp, to form first in line for action, and then in col-
umn for marching, without the show of opposition. For
some distance Varus was allowed to move on, only
harassed by light skirmishes, but struggling with diffi-
culty through the broken ground, the toil and distress of
his men being aggravated by heavy torrents of rain,
which burst upon the devoted legions, as if the angry
gods of Germany were pouring out the vials of their
wrath upon the invaders. After some little time their van
approached a ridge of high woody ground; which is
one of the off-shoots of the great Hercynian forest, and
is situate between the modern villages of Driburg and
Bielefeld. Arminius had caused barricades of hewn trees
to be formed here, so as to add to the natural difficulties
of the passage. Fatigue and discouragement now began
to betray themselves in the Roman ranks. Their line be-
came less steady; baggage-wagons were abandoned from
the impossibility of forcing them along; and, as this
happened, many soldiers left their ranks and crowded
round the wagons to secure the most valuable portions
of their property: each was busy about his own affairs
and purposely slow in hearing the word of command
from his officers. Arminius now gave the signal for a
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general attack. The fierce shouts of the Germans pealed
through the gloom of the forests, and in thronging mul-
titudes they assailed the flanks of the invaders, pouring
in clouds of darts on the incumbered legionaries, as they
struggled up the glens or floundered in the morasses, and
watching every opportunity of charging through the in-
tervals of the disjointed column, and so cutting off the
communication between its several brigades. Arminius,
with a chosen band of personal retainers round him,
cheered on his countrymen by voice and example. He
and his men aimed their weapons particularly at the
horses of the Roman cavalry. The wounded animals,
slipping about in the mire and their own blood, threw
their riders and plunged among the ranks of the legions,
disordering all round them. Varus now ordered the
troops to be countermarched, in the hope of reaching the
nearest Roman garrison on the Lippe. But to retreat was
now as impracticable as to advance; and the falling back
of the Romans only augmented the courage of their as-
sailants, causing fiercer and more frequent charges on
the flanks of the disheartened army. The Roman officer
who commanded the cavalry, Numonius Vala, rode off
with his squadrons in the vain hope of escaping by thus
abandoning his comrades. Unable to keep together, or
force their way across the woods and swamps, the horse-
men were overpowered in detail, and slaughtered to the
last man. The Roman infantry still held together and
resisted, but more through the instinct of discipline and
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bravery than from any hope of success or escape. Varus,
after being severely wounded in a charge of the Germans
against his part of the column, committed suicide to
avoid falling into the hands of those whom he had ex-
asperated by his oppressions. One of the lieutenant-gen-
erals of the army fell fighting; the other surrendered to
the enemy. But mercy to a fallen foe had never been a
Roman virtue, and those among her legions who now
laid down their arms in hope of quarter, drank deep of
the cup of suffering, which Rome had held to the lips
of many a brave but unfortunate enemy. The infuriated
Germans slaughtered their oppressors with deliberate
ferocity, and those prisoners who were not hewn to
pieces on the spot were only preserved to perish by a
more cruel death in cold blood.

The bulk of the Roman army fought steadily and stub-
bornly, frequently repelling the masses of assailants, but
gradually losing the compactness of their array, and
becoming weaker and weaker beneath the incessant
shower of darts and the reiterated assaults of the vigorous
and unincumbered Germans. At last, in a series of des-
perate attacks, the column was pierced through and
through, two of the eagles captured, and the Roman
host, which on the yester-morning had marched forth
in such pride and might, now broken up into confused
fragments, either fell fighting beneath the overpowering
numbers of the enemy, or perished in the swamps and
woods in unavailing efforts at flight. Few, very few, ever
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saw again the left bank of the Rhine. One body of brave

veterans, arraying themselves ii1 a ring on a little mound,
beat off every charge of the Germans, and prolonged
their honorable resistance to the close of that dreadful
day. The traces of a feeble attempt at forming a ditch
and mound attested in after years the spot where the
last of the Romans passed their night of suffering and
despair. But on the morrow this remnant also, worn out
with hunger, wounds, and toil, was charged by the vic-
torious Germans, and either massacred on the spot, or
offered up in fearful rites at the altars of the deities of
the old mythology of the North.

Never was a victory more decisive, never was the lib-
eration of an oppressed people more instantaneous and
complete. Throughout Germany the Roman garrisons
were assailed and cut off; and, within a few weeks after
Varus had fallen, the German soil was freed from the
foot of an invader.

At Rome the tidings of the battle were received with
an agony of terror, the reports of which we should deem
exaggerated, did they not come from Roman historians
themselves. They not only tell emphatically how great
was the awe which the Romans felt of the prowess of
the Germans, if their various tribes could be brought to
unite for a common purpose, but also they reveal how
weakened and debased the population of Italy had be-
come. Dion Cassius says, “Then Augustus, when he
heard the calamity of Varus, rent his garment, and was
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in great affliction for the troops he had lost, and for
terror respecting the Germans and the Gauls. And his
chief alarm was, that he expected them to push on
against Italy and Rome; and there remained no Roman
youth fit for military duty that were worth speaking
of, and the allied populations, that were at all service-
able, had been wasted away. Yet he preparéed for the
emergency as well as his means allowed; and when none
of the citizens of military age were willing to enlist, he
made them cast lots, and punished by confiscation of
goods and disfranchisement every fifth man among
those under thirty-five, and every tenth man of those
above that age. At last, when he found that not even thus
could he make many come forward, he put some of
them to death. So he made a conscription of discharged
veterans and of emancipated slaves, and, collecting as
large a force as he could, sent it, under Tiberius, with all
speed into Germany.”

Dion mentions, also, a number of terrific portents
that were believed to have occurred at the time, and the
narration of which is not immaterial, as it shows the
state of the public mind, when such things were so be-
lieved in and so interpreted. The summits of the Alps
were said to have fallen, and three columns of fire to
have blazed up from them. In the Campus Martius, the
temple of the war-god, from whom the founder of
Rome had sprung, was struck by a thunderbolt. The
nightly heavens glowed several times, as if on fire. Many
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comets blazed forth together; and fiery meteors, shaped
like spears, had shot from the northern quarter of the
sky down into the Roman camps. It was said, too, that
a statue of Victory, which had stood at a place on the
frontier, pointing the way toward Germany, had, of its
own accord, turned round, and now pointed to Italy.
These and other prodigies were believed by the multi-
tude to accompany the slaughter of Varus’s legions, and
to manifest the anger of the gods against Rome. Au-
gustus himself was not free from superstition; but on
this occasion no supernatural terrors were needed to in-
crease the alarm and grief that he felt, and which made
him, even months after the news of the battle had ar-
rived, often beat his head against the wall, and exclaim,
“Quintilius Varus, give me back my legions.”

The Germans did not pursue their victory beyond
their own territory; but that victory secured at once and
forever the independence of the Teutonic race. Rome
sent, indeed, her legions again into Germany, to parade
a temporary supcriority, but all hopes of permanent con-
quests were abandoned by Augustus and his successors.

[Successes of Germanicus against the Germans arouse
the envy of Tiberius. He is sent to the East and dies of
poison in Syria in A.p. 19. His wife, Agrippina, is also
banished in 29. In 41, Caligula, their son, is murdered
and his uncle Claudius is proclaimed emperor by the
Pretorian Guard. Christ is crucified in 33.]
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THE CRUCIFIXION
(ap. 33) |

FrepeEric W. FARrrar

O, soldier, get ready the cross. In some such for-

—~p mula of terrible import Pilate must have given
T his final order. It was now probably about
nine o’clock, and the execution followed immediately
upon the judgment. The time required for the necessary
preparation would not be very long, and during this
brief pause the soldiers, whose duty it was to see that the
sentence was carried out, stripped Jesus of the scarlet
war-cloak, now dyed with the yet deeper stains of blood,
and clad him again in his own garments. When the
cross had been prepared they laid it—or possibly only
one of the beams of it—upon his shoulders, and led him
to the place of punishment. The nearness of the great
feast, the myriads who were present in Jerusalem, made
it desirable to seize the opportunity for striking terror
into all Jewish malefactors. Two were therefore selected
for execution at the same time with Jesus—two brigands
and rebels of the lowest stamp. Their crosses were laid
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upon them, a maniple of soldiers in full armor were
marshalled under the command of their centurion, and
amid thousands of spectators, coldly inquisitive or fu-
riously hostile, the procession started on its way.

The cross was not, and could not have been, the mas-
sive and lofty structure with which such myriads of pic-
tures have made us familiar. Crucifixion was among the
Romans a very common punishment, and it is clear that
they would not waste any trouble in constructing the
instrument of shame and torture. It would undoubtedly
be made of the very commonest wood that came to hand,
perhaps olive or sycamore, and knocked together in the
very rudest fashion. Still, to support the body of a man,
a cross would require to be of a certain size and weight;
and to one enfeebled by the horrible severity of the pre-
vious scourging, the carrying of such a burden would be
an additional misery. But Jesus was enfeebled not only
by this cruelty, but by previous days of violent struggle
and agitation, by an evening of deep and overwhelming
emotion, by a night of sleepless anxiety and suffering,
by the mental agony of the garden, by three trials and
three sentences of death before the Jews, by the long and
cxhausting scenes in the Pretorium, by the examination
before Herod, and by the brutal and painful derisions
which he had undergone, first at the hands of the San-
hedrim and their servants, then from Herod’s body-
guard, and lastly from the Roman cohort. All these,
super-added to the sickening lacerations of the scourging,
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had utterly broken down his physical strength. His tot-
tering footsteps, if not his actual falls under that fearful
load, made it evident that he lacked the physical strength
to carry it from the Pretorium to Golgotha. Even if they
did not pity his feebleness, the Roman soldiers would
naturally object to the consequent hindrance and delay.
But they found an easy method to solve the difhiculty.
They had not proceeded further than the city gate, when
they met a man coming from the country, who was
known to the early Christians as “Simon of Cyrene, the
father of Alexander and Rufus”; and, perhaps on some
hint from the accompanying Jews that Simon sym-
pathized with the teaching of the Sufferer, they im-
pressed him without the least scruple into their odious
service.

The miserable procession resumed its course, and
though the apocryphal traditions of the Romish Church
narrate many incidents of the Via Dolorosa, only one
such incident is recorded in the Gospel history. St. Luke
tells us that among the vast multitude of people who
followed Jesus were many women. From the men in
that moving crowd he does not appear to have received
one word of pity or sympathy. Some there must surely
have been who had seen his miracles, who had heard his
words; some of those who had been almost, if not
utterly, convinced of his Messiahship as they hung upon
his lips while he had uttered his great discourses in the
Temple; some of the eager crowd who had accompanied
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him from Bethlehem five days before, with shouted ho-
sannas and waving palms. Yet if so, a faithless timidity
or a deep misgiving—perhaps even a boundless sorrow
—kept them dumb. But these women more quick to
pity, less susceptible to controlling influences, could not
and would not conceal the grief and amazement with
which this spectacle filled them. They beat upon their
breasts and rent the air with their lamentations, till Jesus
himself hushed their shrill cries with words of solemn
warning. Turning to them—which he could not have
done had he still been staggering under the burden of
his cross—he said to them, “Daughters of Jerusalem,
weep not for me; but for yourselves weep, and for your
children. For lo! days are coming in which they shall
say, Blessed are the barren, and the wombs which bare
not, and the breasts which gave not suck. Then shall
they begin to say to the mountains, Fall on us, and to
the hills, Cover us; for if they do these things in the
green tree, what shall be done in the dry?” Theirs was
but an emotional outburst of womanly tenderness, which
they could not repress as they saw the great Prophet of
mankind in his hour of shame and weakness, with the
herald proclaiming before him the crimes with which
he was charged, and the Roman soldiers carrying the
title of derision, and Simon bending under the weight
of the wood to which he was to be nailed. But he warned
them that, if this were 4/l which they saw in the passing
spectacle, far bitterer causes of woe awaited them, and
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their children, and their race. Many of them, and the
majority of their children, would live to see such rivers
of bloodshed, such complications of agony, as the world
had never known before—days which would seem to
overpass the capacities of human suffering, and would
make men seek to hide themselves, if it might be, under
the very roots of the hill on which their city stood.

And so with this sole sad episode, they came to the
fatal place, called Golgotha, or, in its Latin form, Cal-
vary—that is “a skull.” Why it was so called is not
known. It may conceivably have been a well-known
place of execution; or possibly the name may imply a
bare, rounded, scalp-like elevation. It is constantly called
the “Aill of Golgotha,” or of Calvary; but the Gospels
merely call it “a place,” and not a hill (Matt. xxvii. 33;
Mark xv. 22). Respecting its site volumes have been
written, but nothing is known. The data for anything
approaching to certainty are wholly wanting; and, in
all probability, the actual spot lies buried and obliterated
under the mountainous rubbish-heaps of the ten-times-
taken city.

Utterly brutal and revolting as was the punishment
of crucifixion, which has now for fifteen hundred years
been abolished by the common pity and abhorrence of
mankind, there was one custom in Judea, and one occa-
sionally practiced by the Romans, which reveals some
touch of passing humanity. The latter consisted in giv-
ing the sufferer a blow under the arm-pit, which, with-
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out causing death, yet hastened its approach. Of this I
need not speak, because, for whatever reason, it was not
practiced on this occasion. The former, which seems to
have been due to the milder nature of Judaism, and
which was derived from a happy piece of Rabbinic
exegesis on Prov. xxxi. 6, consisted in giving to the con-
demned, immediately before his execution, a draught of
wine medicated with some powerful opiate. It had been
the custom of wealthy ladies in Jerusalem to provide this
stupefying potion at their own expense, and they did so
quite irrespectively of their sympathy for any individual
criminal. It was probably taken freely by the two male-
factors, but when they offered it to Jesus he would not
take it. The refusal was an act of sublimest heroism. The
effect of the draught was to dull the nerves, to cloud the
intellect, to provide an anesthetic against some part,
at least, of the lingering agonies of that dreadful death.

The three crosses were laid on the ground—that of
Jesus, which was doubtless taller than the other two,
being placed in bitter scorn in the midst. Perhaps the
cross-beam was now nailed to the upright, and certainly
the title, which had either been borne by Jesus fastened
round his neck, or carried by one of the soldiers in front
of him, was now nailed to the summit of his cross. Then
he was stripped naked of all his clothes, and then fol-
lowed the most awful moment of all. He was laid down

The nailing  upon the implement of torture. His arms were stretched

to the cross.

along the cross-beams, and at the centre of the open
96



AD. 33 THE CRUCIFIXION

palms the point of a huge iron nail was placed, which,
by the blow of a mallet, was driven home into the wood.
Then through ecither foot separately, or possibly through
both together as they were placed one over the other,
another huge nail tore its way through the quivering
flesh. Whether the sufferer was also bound to the cross
we do not know; but to prevent the hands and feet being
torn away by the weight of the body, which could not
“rest upon nothing but four great wounds,” there was,
about the centre of the cross, a wooden projection strong
enough to support, at least in part, a human body which
soon became a weight of agony.

It was probably at this moment of inconceivable hor-
ror that the voice of the Son of Man was heard uplifted,
not in a scream of natural agony at that fearful torture,
but calmly praying in Divine compassion for his brutal
and pitiless murderers—ay, and for all who in their sin-
ful ignorance crucify him afresh forever—“FaTHEr, For-
GIVE THEM, FOR THEY KNOW NOT WHAT THEY DO.”

And then the accursed tree—with its living human
burden hanging upon it in helpless agony, and suffering
fresh tortures as every movement irritated the fresh rents
in hands and feet—was slowly heaved up by strong
arms, and the end of it fixed firmly in a hole dug deep
in the ground for that purpose. The feet were but a little
raised above the earth. The victim was in full reach of
every hand that might choose to strike, in close prox-
imity to every gesture of insult and hatred. He might
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hang for hours to be abused, outraged, even tortured by
the ever-moving multitude who, with that desire to see
what is horrible which always characterizes the coarsest
hearts, had thronged to gaze upon a sight which should
rather have made them weep tears of blood.

When the cross was uplifted, the leading Jews, for
the first time, prominently noticed the deadly insult in
which Pilate had vented his indignation. Before, in their
blind rage, they had imagined that the manner of his
crucifixion was an insult aimed at Jesus; but now that
they saw him hanging between the two robbers, on a
cross yet loftier, it suddenly flashed upon them that it
was a public scorn inflicted upon zhem. For on the white
wooden tablet smeared with gypsum, which was to be
seen so conspicuously over the head of Jesus on the cross,
ran, in black letters, an inscription in the three civilized
languages of the ancient world—the three languages of
which one at least was certain to be known by every
single man in that assembled multitude—in the official
Latin, in the current Greek, in the vernacular Aramaic
—informing all that this man who was thus enduring a
shameful, servile death—this man thus crucified between
two thieves in the sight of the world, was “The King of
the Jews.”

The Jews felt the intensity of the scorn with which
Pilate had treated them. It so completely poisoned their
hour of triumph that they sent their chief priests in
deputation, begging the governor to alter the obnoxious
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title. “Write not,” they said, “ “The King of the Jews,’
but that ‘He said, 1 am the King of the Jews.’” But
Pilate’s courage, which had oozed away so rapidly at
the name of Cesar, had now revived. He was glad in
any and every way to browbeat and thwart the men
whose seditious clamor had forced him in the morning
to act against his will. Few men had the power of giving
expression to a sovereign contempt more effectually than
the Romans. Without deigning any justification of what
he had done, Pilate summarily dismissed these solemn
hierarchs with the curt and contemptuous reply, “What
I have written, I have written.”

In order to prevent the possibility of any rescue, even
at the last moment—since instances had been known of
men taken from the cross and restored to life—a qua-
ternion of soldiers with their centurion were left on the
ground to guard the cross. The clothes of the victims
always fell as perquisites to the men who had to perform
so weary and disagreeable an office. Little dreaming how
exactly they were fulfilling the mystic intimation of
olden Jewish prophecy, they proceeded, therefore, to
divide between them the garments of Jesus. The zallizh
they tore into four parts, probably ripping it down the
seams (Deut. xxii. 12); but the cetoneth, or under gar-
ment, was formed of one continuous woven texture, and
to tear would have been to spoil it; they therefore con-
tented themselves with letting it become the property of
one of the four to whom it should fall by lot. When this
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had been decided, they sat down and watched him till
the end, beguiling the weary lingering hours by eating
and drinking, and gibing, and playing dice.

It was a scene of tumult. The great body of the people
seem to have stood silently at gaze; but some few of
them as they passed by the cross—perhaps some of the
many false witnesses and other conspirators of the pre-
vious night—mocked at Jesus with insulting noises and
furious taunts, especially bidding him come down from
the cross and save himself, since he could destroy the
Temple and build it in three days. And the chief priests,
and scribes, and elders, less awe-struck, less compas-
sionate than the mass of the people, were not ashamed
to disgrace their gray-haired dignity and lofty reputation
by adding their heartless reproaches to those of the evil
few. Unrestrained by the noble patience of the sufferer,
unsated by the accomplishment of their wicked ven-
geance, unmoved by the sight of helpless anguish and
the look of eyes that began to glaze in death, they con-
gratulated one another under his cross with scornful
insolence—“He saved others, himself he can not save,”
“Let this Christ, this King of Israel, descend now from
the cross, that we may see and believe.” No wonder then
that the ignorant soldiers took their share of mockery
with these shameless and unvenerable hierarchs: no won-
der that, at their midday meal, they pledged in mock
hilarity the dying man, cruelly holding up toward his
burning lips their cups of sour wine, and echoing the
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Jewish taunts against the weakness of the king whose
throne was a cross, whose crown was thorns. Nay, even
the poor wretches who were crucified with him caught
the hideous infection; comrades, perhaps, of the respited
Bar-Abbas—heirs of the rebellious fury of a Judas the
Gaulonite—trained to recognize no Messiah but a Mes-
siah of the sword, they reproachfully bade him, if his
claims were true, to save himself and them. So 4/l the
voices about him rang with blasphemy and spite, and
in that long slow agony his dying ear caught no accent
of gratitude, of pity, or of love. Baseness, falsechood,
savagery, stupidity—such were the characteristics of the
world which thrust itself into hideous prominence be-
fore the Saviour’s last consciousness—such the muddy
and miserable stream that rolled under the cross before
his dying eyes.

But amid this chorus of infamy Jesus spoke not. So
far as the malice of the passers-by, and of priests and
Sanhedrists, and soldiers, and of these poor robbers, who
suffered with him, was concerned—as before during the
trial so now upon the cross—he maintained unbroken
his kingly silence.

But that silence, joined to his patient majesty and the
divine holiness and innocence which radiated from him
like a halo, was more eloquent than any words. It told
earliest on one of the crucified robbers. At first this
“bonus latro” of the Apocryphal Gospel seems to have
faintly joined in the reproaches uttered by his fellow-
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sinner; but when those reproaches merged into deeper
blasphemy, he spoke out his inmost thought. The dying
robber had joined at first in the half-taunting, half-des-
pairing appeal to a defeat and weakness which contra-
dicted all that he had hoped; but now this defeat seemed
to be greater than victory, and this weakness more irre-
sistible than strength. As he looked, the faith in his heart
dawned more and more into the perfect day. He had
long ceased to utter any reproachful words; he now re-
buked his comrade’s blasphemies. Ought not the suffer-
ing innocence of him who hung between them to shame
into silence their just punishment and flagrant guile?
And so, turning his head to Jesus, he uttered the intense
appeal, “O Jesus, remember me when thou comest in
thy kingdom.” Then he, who had been mute amid in-
vectives, spake at once in surpassing answer to that
humble prayer, “Verily, I say to thee, To-day shalt thou
be with me in Paradise.”

Though none spoke to comfort Jesus—though deep
grief, and terror, and amazement kept them dumb—yet
there were hearts amid the crowd that beat in sympathy
with the awful sufferer. At a distance stood a number of
women looking on, and perhaps, even at that dread hour,
expecting his immediate deliverance. Many of these
were women who had ministered to him in Galilee,
and had come from thence in the great band of Galilean
pilgrims. Conspicuous among this heart-stricken group
were his mother Mary, Mary of Magdala, Mary the wife
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of Clopas, mother of James and Joses, and Salome the
wife of Zebedee. Some of them, as the hours advanced,
stole nearer and nearer to the cross, and at length the
filming eye of the Saviour fell on his own mother Mary,
as, with the sword piercing through and through her
heart, she stood with the disciple whom he loved. Ten-
derly and sadly he thought of the future that awaited
her during the remaining years of her life on earth,
troubled as they must be by the tumults and persecu-
tions of a struggling and nascent faith. After his resur-
rection her lot was wholly cast among his apostles, and
the apostle whom he loved the most, the apostle who
was nearest to him in heart and life, seemed the fittest to
take care of her. To him, therefore—to John, whom he
had loved more than his brethren—to John, whose head
had leaned upon his breast at the Last Supper, he con-
signed her as a sacred charge. “Woman,” he said to her,
in fewest words, but in words which breathed the utter-
most spirit of tenderness, “behold thy son”; and then to
St. John, “Behold thy mother.” He could make no ges-
ture with those pierced hands, but he could bend his
head. They listened in speechless emotion, but from that
hour—perhaps from that very moment—leading her
away from a spectacle which did but torture her soul
with unavailing agony, that disciple took her to his own
home.

It was now noon, and at the holy city the sunshine
should have been burning over that scene of horror with
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a power such as it has in the full depth of an English
summer-time. But instead of this, the face of the heavens
was black, and the noonday sun was “turned into dark-
ness,” on “this great and terrible day of the Lord.” It
could have been no darkness of any natural eclipse, for
the Paschal moon was at the full; but it was one of those
“signs from heaven” for which, during the ministry of
Jesus, the Pharisees had so often clamored in vain. The
early fathers appealed to pagan authorities—the his-
torian Phallus, the chronicler Phlegon—for such a dark-
ness; but we have no means of testing the accuracy
of these references, and it is quite possible that the dark-
ness was a local gloom which hung densely over the
guilty city and its immediate neighborhood. But what-
ever it was, it clearly filled the minds of all who beheld
it with yet deeper misgiving. The taunts and jeers of the
Jewish priests and the heathen soldiers were evidently
confined to the earlier hours of the crucifixion. Its later
stages seem to have thrilled alike the guilty and the inno-
cent with emotions of dread and horror. Of the incidents
of those last three hours we are told nothing, and that
awful obscuration of the noonday sun may well have
overawed every heart into an inaction respecting which
there was nothing to relate. But toward the close of that
time his anguish culminated, and emptied—to the very
uttermost of that glory which he had since the world
began—drinking to the very deepest dregs the cup of
humiliation and bitterness—enduring, not only to have
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taken upon him the form of a servant, but also to suffer -

the last infamy which human hatred could impose on
servile helplessness—he uttered that mysterious cry, of
which the full significance will never be fathomed by
man—“Eli, Eli, lama sabachthani?” (“My God, my
God, why hast thou forsaken me?”)

In those words, quoting the Psalm in which the early
fathers rightly saw a far-off prophecy of the whole pas-
sion of Christ, he borrowed from David’s utter agony the
expression of his own.

But now the end was very rapidly approaching, and
Jesus, who had been hanging for nearly six hours upon
the cross, was suffering from that torment of thirst
which is most difficult of all for the human frame to
bear—perhaps the most unmitigated of the many sepa-
rate sources of anguish which were combined in this
worst form of death. No doubt this burning thirst was
aggravated by secing the Roman soldiers drinking so
near the cross; and happily for mankind, Jesus had
never sanctioned the unnatural affectation of stoic im-
passibility. And so he uttered the one sole word of phys-
ical suffering which had been wrung from him by all
the hours in which he had endured the extreme of all
that man can inflict. He cried aloud, “I thirst.” Probably
a few hours before the cry would only have provoked a
roar of frantic mockery; but now the lookers-on were
reduced by awe to a readier humanity. Near the cross
there lay on the ground the large earthen vessel contain-
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ing the posca, which was the ordinary drink of the Ro-
man soldiers. The mouth of it was filled with a piece
of sponge, which served as a cork. Instantly some one—
we know not whether he was friend or enemy, or merely
one who was there out of idle curiosity—took out the
the sponge and dipped it in the posca to give it to Jesus.
But low as was the elevation of the cross, the head of the
sufferer, as it rested on the horizontal beam of the ac-
cursed tree, was just beyond the man’s reach; and there-
fore he put the sponge at the end of a stock of hyssop—
about a foot long—and held it up to the parched and
dying lips. Even this simple act of pity, which Jesus did
not refuse, seemed to jar upon the condition of nervous
excitement with which some of the multitude were look-
ing on. “Let be,” they said to the man, “let us see
whether Elias is coming to save him.” The man did not
desist from this act of mercy, but when it was done, he,
too, seems to have echoed those uneasy words. But Elias
came not, nor human comforter, nor angel deliverer. It
was the will of God, it was the will of the Son of God,
that he should be “perfected through suffering”;—that
—for the eternal example of all his children as long as
the world should last—he should “endure unto the end.”

And now the end was come. Once more, in the words
of the sweet Psalmist of Israel (Psa. xxxi. 5), but adding
to them that title of trustful love which, through him,
is permitted to the use of all mankind, “Father,” he said,
“into thy hands I commend my spirit.” Then with one
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more effort he uttered the last cry—*“It is finished.” It
may be that that great cry ruptured some of the vessels
of his heart; for no sooner had it been uttered than he
bowed his head upon his breast, and yielded his life, “a
ransom for many”—a willing sacrifice to his heavenly
father. “Finished was his holy life; with his life his
struggle, with his struggle his work, with his work the
redemption, with the redemption the foundation of the
new world.” At that moment the veil of the Temple was
rent in twain from top to the bottom. An earthquake
shook the earth and split the rocks, and as it rolled away
from their places the great stones which closed and
covered the cavern sepulchres of the Jews, so it seemed
to the imaginations of many to have disimprisoned the
spirits of the dead, and to have filled the air with ghostly
visitants, who, after Christ had risen, appeared to linger
in the holy city. These circumstances of amazement,
joined to all they had observed in the bearing of the
crucified, cowed even the cruel and gay indifference of
the Roman soldiers. On the centurion who was in com-
mand of them, the whole scene had exercised a yet
deeper influence. As he stood opposite to the cross and
saw the Saviour die, he glorified God and exclaimed,
“This man was in truth righteous”—nay, more, “This
man was a Son of God.” Even the multitude, utterly
sobered from their furious excitement and frantic rage,
began to be weighed down with a guilty consciousness
that the scene which they had witnessed had in it some-
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thing more awful than they could have conceived, and
as they returned to Jerusalem they wailed, and beat upon
their breasts.

And in truth that scene was more awful than they,
or even we, can know. The secular historian, be he ever
so sceptical, can not fail to see in it the central point of
the world’s history. Whether he be a believer in Christ
or not, he can not refuse to admit that this new religion
grew from the smallest of all seeds to be a mighty tree,
so that the birds of the air took refuge in its branches;
that it was the little stone cut without hands which
dashed into pieces the colossal image of heathen great-
ness, and grew till it became a great mountain and filled
the earth. Alike to the infidel and to the believer, the
Crucifixion is the boundary instant between ancient and
modern days.

[The conquest of Britain was seriously undertaken in
43, the southern part becoming a Roman province. Judea
also became a province in 44. In 54, Agrippina poisons
Claudius to make way for her son Nero. In 64 a fire, last-
ing six days and followed by a second one lasting three
more, destroys most of Rome. Nero is credited with hav-
ing ordered it to clear the ground for a more beautiful
city. He accuses the Jews and Christians of being incen-
diaries and institutes persecution of the Christians. In 65,
Christian martyrdoms were interspersed with chariot
races and other events for public amusement.]
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(a.p. 64-303)

WiLriaMm Francis CoLLI1ER

LEVEN persecutions of the Christians—some
"4 fiercer, others fainter—marked the dying strug-
gles of the many-headed monster, Paganism.
More than three centuries were filled with the sound and
sorrows of the great conflict.

1. In the tenth year of the brutal Nero’s reign the first
great persecution of Christians took place. A fire, such as
never had burned before, consumed nearly the whole
city of Rome; and men said that the emperor’s own
hand had kindled the flames out of mere wicked sport,
and that, while the blazing city was filled with shrieks
of pain and terror, he sat calmly looking on and singing
verses on the burning of Troy to the music of his lyre.
This story finding ready acceptance among the home-
less and beggared people, the tyrant strove by inflicting
tortures on the Christians to turn the suspicion from
himself upon them. On the pretence that they were
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guilty of the atrocious crime, he crucified many; some,
covered with the skins of wild beasts, were worried to
death by dogs in the theatres; tender girls and gray-
haired men were torn by tigers, or hacked with the
swords of gladiators. But the worst sight was seen in the
gardens of Nero, where chariot races were held by night,
in which the emperor himself, dressed as a common
driver, whipped his horses round the goal. There stood
poor men and women of the Christian faith, their clothes
smeared with pitch, or other combustible, all blazing as
torches to throw light on the sport of the imperial
demon. In the wider persecutions that followed, for this
one was chiefly confined to Rome, there was perhaps no
scene of equal horror.

2. By Domitian, sixth in succession from Nero, pro-
ceedings of great severity, but of a character less brutal,
were taken against the Christians. It was a harvest-time
for the spies, who crept everywhere, and grew rich with
the spoils of the dead and the exiles. The cousin and the
niece of the emperor, accused only of “Atheism, and
Jewish manners,” were among the sufferers. Many were
banished; among them St. John the Evangelist. Driven,
about g5, to the isle of Patmos, he saw there those visions
of glory and mystery recorded in the book of Revelation.
The two grandsons of St. Jude, who was the brother of
our Saviour, were brought before a Roman tribunal,
charged with aiming at royal power, for they traced de-
scent from David. But when they showed their hands
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hardened with honest toil on their little farm, they were
sent home unhurt.

3. Under the gentle Nerva the Christians lived in
peace, and spying ceased to be a well-paid business; but
when Trajan, a stern Spanish soldier, wore the purple,
evil days returned, as yet, however, only in a single prov-
ince. Pliny the Younger, appointed proconsul of Bithynia
and Pontus, found himself at a loss how to deal with the
Christians, who were very numerous under his rule. He
wrote to the emperor, saying that the superstition—so
he called it—had spread everywhere among rich and
poor; that the temples were empty, and the sacrifices
were hardly ever offered. But the worst he could say of
the Christians, although he seems to have taken great
pains to know all about them, was that they used to
meet on a certain day (Sunday) to sing a hymn in honor
of Christ; that they bound one another by a vow not to
steal, or commit adultery, or break their words, or de-
fraud any one; and that on the same evening they met
at a simple and innocent meal. The fact that a skilful
lawyer, as Pliny was, did not know how to deal with the
Christians, shows that there were no special laws as yet
framed against them. The answer of Trajan must be
looked on as the first edict of persecution. It declared
that the Christians were not to be sought for by the
police, like common criminals; but that, when openly
accused and convicted, they were to be punished. How-
ever, before receiving the imperial rescript, Pliny had let
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loose the terrors of the law. He demanded that the Chris-
tians, cursing Christ, should burn incense and pour wine
before the statues of the emperor and the gods. Those
who refused died; some, of weaker faith, yielded to the
terror of the hour.

4. Early in the reign of Adrian, who came to the
throne in 117, the rage of the pagan mobs burst out upon
the Christians with a force which had been gathering for
years. Those attacks, which were encouraged by the com-
mon belief that Christianity was now condemned by
law, took place especially in Asia Minor. Two learned
Christians approached the throne with Apologies or de-
fences of their faith, when the emperor came into their
neighborhood on one of the constant and rapid journeys
for which he was remarkable. Influenced perhaps by
these addresses, but rather by his love of justice and
order, he published an edict forbidding Christians to be
arrested on mere rumor, and ordering all false informers
to be heavily punished. However, in Palestine, Bar-
cochba, an impostor, who claimed to be the Messiah, put
many Christians to a cruel death, because they refused
to follow his flag of rebellion.

The reign of the elder Antonine was a time of com-
parative peace to the Christians; but when Marcus
Aurelius, the Stoic philosopher, became emperor in 161,
there was a change. Active search was made for Chris-
tians. Torture began to be inflicted on them. It seemed,
indeed, as if both the rulers and the people of pagan
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Rome were beginning to realize, though as yet vaguely
and dimly, the growth of that stone, cut out without
hands, which was destined soon to shiver the idols in all
their temples, and smite their iron empire into dust.

5. At Smyrna the Christian Church suffered heavily.
Yielding to the rage of the heathens and the Jews, the
proconsul flung the followers of Jesus to wild beasts, or
burned them alive. The noblest of the noble victims was
Bishop Polycarp, a man bending under the weight of
nearly ninety years. When seized he asked for an hour
to pray. They gave him two, then hurried him on an
ass toward the city. The chief of police, meeting him on
the way, took him up into his chariot, and vainly strove
to turn him from the faith. On his refusal, he was flung
so violently to the ground that a bone of his leg was
injured. Before the tribunal, amid a crowd howling for
his blood, he was urged to curse Christ. “Eighty-six
years,” said he, “have I served him, and he has done me
nothing but good; and how could I curse him, my Lord
and Saviour?” Before the flames rose round him, he
cried aloud, thanking God for judging him worthy to
drink of the cup of Christ.

The legend of the “thundering Legion,” which be-
longs to this period, probably rests on some historical
foundation, though handed down to us manifestly in a
somewhat mythical form. While Marcus Aurelius, so
the story runs, was warring with some German tribes,
his soldiers, marching one day under a burning sun,
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were parched with deadly thirst. The foe, hovering near,
threatened an attack. A terrible death seemed to stare
them in the face, when a band of Christian soldiers, fall-
ing on their knees, prayed for help. A peal of thunder,
accompanied with heavy rain, was the immediate, and,
as it seemed, miraculous response from the skies; and the
soldiers, catching the precious drops in their helmets,
drank and were saved.

6. This event is said to have softened the emperor’s
feeling toward the Christians; but the change, if any,
was very slight, for three years later a fierce persecution
arose in the heart of Gaul, at Lyons and Vienne. Pothi-
nus, the bishop, a feeble old man of ninety, died in a
dungeon. Those Christians who were Roman citizens
enjoyed the privilege of death by the sword; the rest
were torn by wild beasts. The friends of the dead were
denied even the poor consolation of burying their loved
ones; for the mutilated bodies were burned to ashes, and
scattered upon the waters of the Rhone. One Sym-
phorian, a young man of Autun, a town not far from
Lyons, was beheaded for refusing to fall on his knees
before the car of the idol Cybele. As he went to execu-
tion, his soul was strengthened by his mother’s voice,
crying: “My son, my son, be steadfast; look up to him
who dwells in heaven. To-day thy life is not taken from
thee, but raised to a better!”

7. The reign of Septimius Severus was marked by a
terrible persecution in Africa. By the same emperor a
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law was passed, forbidding any one to become either a
Jew or a Christian.

From many touching stories of those bitter days take
one. A young mother, named Perpetua, aged only
twenty-two, was arrested at Carthage for being a Chris-
tian. Her father was a pagan; but from her mother’s lips
she had learned to love Christ. When she was dragged
before the magistrate, her gray-haired father prayed her
earnestly to recant; but, pointing to a vessel that lay on
the ground, she said, “Can I call this vessel what it is
not?” “No.” “Neither, then, can I call myself anything
but a Christian.” Her little baby was taken from her,
and she was cast into a dark, crowded dungeon. There
was no light in her desolate heart for some days, until
her child was given to her again; and then, in her own
tender words, “the dungeon became a palace.” Before
the trial came on, her father pleaded again with tears,
and kisses, and words of agony, seeking to turn her from
what he considered her obstinate folly. But all in vain.
Neither her father’s tears nor her baby’s cries could wean
her soul from Christ; and she died, with many others,
torn to pieces in the circus by savage beasts, amid the
yells of still more savage men.

8. Maximin, the Thracian giant, who gained the
purple by murder in 235, persecuted those Christian
bishops who had been friends of his predecessor. In
many provinces, too—Pontus and Cappadocia, for in-
stance—the people, roused to fury by severe earthquakes,
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fell upon the Christians, crying out that their blas-
phemies had brought these judgments on the land.

9. Conquering Philip the Arabian, Decius Trajan as-
cended the throne; and then the long calm which the
Christians of Rome had enjoyed was rudely broken. One
great use of these persecutions was the sifting of the
Church—the driving out of those who, in peaceful days,
had become Christians from convenience merely or
vanity. The gold was tested and refined in a fiery fur-
nace. Decius seems to have resolved utterly to destroy
Christianity. His hatred of the bishops was intense.
Fabianus, the Roman bishop, was martyred. Both in
Rome and the provinces imprisonment and torture
awaited every faithful witness; and among the refine-
ments of torture, hunger and thirst came into common
use. But a rebellion in Macedonia and a Gothic war
turned the attention of the emperot from the Christians,
and by his death they soon gained a short breathing
time.

10. In the fourth year of Valerian an edict was issued
in unmistakable words—“Let bishops, presbyters, and
deacons at once be put to the sword.” The aim of this
edict seems to have been to check Christianity by cutting
off the heads of the Church. Sixtus, the Roman bishop,
and four deacons were the first to suffer. But a more dis-
tinguished victim was Cyprian, Bishop of Carthage, who,
after having escaped the Decian storm, was now be-
headed for refusing to sacrifice to the pagan idols. Va-
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lerian having been defeated by Sapor, the Persian king,
whose triumphal car he was forced to drag in chains,
died in the far East. His son, Gallienus, restored to the
Christians their burial-grounds and other property taken
from them in the late reign. This was a great step, for it
was a public acknowledgment that the Christian Church
was a legal society; and it no doubt did much to save
Christians from the wrath of the low-born fire-worship-
per Aurelian, who became emperor in 270. A bigot by
nature, and bent upon persecution, he yet allowed five
years to slip away without striking a blow at the Cross.
His murder in 275 left forty years of peace to the
Church, which, like a sturdy young oak tree, amid all
these great and frequent tempests, had been only striking
its roots deeper, and taking a firmer grasp of the soil.

11. Fiercest, widest, and last, was the persecution that
broke out under Diocletian and Maximian. On the day
of the feast Terminalia, at early dawn, the splendid
church of Nicomedia, a city of Bithynia, where Diocle-
tian had fixed his court, was broken open; all copies
of the Bible found there were burned; and the walls
were levelled to the ground by the imperial soldiers. This
was done at the instigation of Galerius, the emperor’s
son-in-law. Next day a terrible edict appeared, com-
manding all Christian churches to be pulled down, all
Bibles to be flung into the fire, and all Christians to be
degraded from rank and honor. Scarcely was the proc-
lamation posted up, when a Christian of noble rank tore
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it to pieces. For this he was roasted to death. A fire,
which broke out in the palace twice within a fortnight,
was made a pretence for very violent dealings with the
Christians. Those who refused to burn incense to idols
were tortured or slain. Over all the empire the persecu-
tion raged, except in Gaul, Britain, and Spain, where
Constantius Chlorus ruled. Yet there, too, it was slightly
felt. Even after the abdication of the emperors in 305,
Galerius kept the fires blazing; and so far did this pagan
go in his miserable zeal, that he caused all the food in
the markets to be sprinkled with wine or water used in
sacrifice, that thus the Christians might be driven into
some contact with idol-worship. With little rest for eight
years, the whip and the rack, the tigers, the hooks of
steel, and the red-hot beds, continued to do their deadly
work. And then in 311, when life was fading from his
dying eye, and the blood of martyrs lay dark upon his
trembling soul, Galerius published an edict, permitting
Christians to worship God in their own way. This was
the turning-point in the great strife; and henceforward
Roman heathenism rapidly decayed, until it was finally
abolished by Theodosius in 394.

[In 68, Galba is proclaimed emperor and Nero kills
himself. In 69, Galba falls victim to the revolt of Otho;
Otho is defeated by Vitellius the Glutton; Vespasian is
proclaimed emperor by his legions in Palestine, where
Judea is in revolt. He leaves the command to his son
Titus and goes to Rome. Vitellius has been put to death. ]
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(a.p. 70)
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Pr<IITUS, the new heir to the imperial throne, at
last made his appearance before Jerusalem (in
the spring of 70), fully expecting that he would
be able to force the city into submission; for it was al-
most a reproach to the Romans that this rebellious capi-
tal should have maintained her independence for four
years. The prestige of the new imperial house seemed,
in some measure, to depend upon the fall of Jerusalem;
a protracted siege would necessarily imply weakness in
the military power of Vespasian and his son.

Although Titus was eagerly looking forward to the
subjection of Judea, he could not think of commencing
the siege of Jerusalem before the spring. But he collected
an army of not less than eighty thousand men, who
came, bringing with them the largest battering machines
that had ever been used in the warfare of that time.
Three traitors among the Judeans were most useful to
him in his laborious undertakings—King Agrippa, who
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not only brought a contingent of men, but who also
tried to influence the inhabitants of Jerusalem in favor
of the Romans; Tiberius Alexander, who signalized his
secession from Judaism by going into battle against his
own nation; and Josephus, the constant companion of
Titus, who, from being a prisoner, had become a guide
in the country which he knew so well. Titus, inexperi-
enced enough in the art of war, bade the Judean apos-
tate stand by his side, and gave him the command of
his own bodyguard (Prefectus pretorio). But the hostile
factions had drawn together when this new danger
threatened them. Shortly before the Passover festival,
numbers of devoted men streamed into Jerusalem to de-
fend their holy city. The elders and chiefs had sent mes-
sengers to the people living in the outlying provinces,
praying for help, and their request was not made in
vain. The walls of Jerusalem were fortified more
strongly than ever. At last Titus assembled his huge
army from all sides and encamped at Scopus-Zophim,
north of Jerusalem. He instantly summoned the inhabi-
tants to surrender; he only demanded submission,
acknowledgment of the Roman rule, and payment of
the taxes. Eager as he was to return to Rome, where all
the enjoyments belonging to his great position were
awaiting him, he was ready to deal gently with the
Judeans. Besides which, his devotion to a Judean prin-
cess, who, in spite of her errors, still clung faithfully te
the holy city, made him anxious to spare that city from
120
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destruction. But the Judeans refused all negotiation.
They had sworn to defend their city with their lives,
and would not hear of surrender. Then the siege began
in earnest. All the gardens and groves to the north of Firs poines
Jerusalem, the first points of the attack, were recklessly of ##ck.
destroyed.

Titus, anxious to reconnoitre the ground, advanced
with a few followers to the north wall, where he nar-
rowly escaped being taken prisoner. The first feat of
arms on the part of the Judeans was crowned with suc-
cess, and seemed a good omen for the future. For they
surprised and totally discomfited the Tenth Legion, who
were pitching their tents on the Mount of Olives. But,
unfortunately, this skirmish proved fruitless, for the
Judeans were obliged to retreat to their fortresses, not,
however, without having convinced the Romans that
they would have a desperate foe to encounter. The be-
siegers succeeded in pitching their camps on three sides
of the city, and in raising their engines against the outer
wall. Titus commenced operations during the Passover
festival (March or April, 70), when he believed that the
Judeans would not be willing to fight. But as soon as the
engines were in working order they rushed like demons Desperate
from their retreat, destroying the battering-rams, scatter- 4efence.
ing the workmen, and bringing alarm and confusion
upon the enemy. Not only the Zealots, but all who could 7., of
carry arms, took part in the defence, the women setting men and
splendid examples of heroism to the men, throwing women.
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masses of stone upon their assailants, pouring boiling oil
upon their heads, seizing the ponderous missiles that
were hurled into the city, and turning them into tools
of destruction against the Romans. But the latter suc-
ceeded in repairing their broken battering-rams, and in
forcing the Judeans back from the outer wall. This wall,
the scene of a desperate struggle, was at last taken by
the Romans, who, while making themselves masters of
it, seized the suburban town of Bezetha.

The skirmishes were now carried on daily, and with

increasing bitterness. After seventeen days of unremit-

ting labor the Romans succeeded in raising their banks
opposite the Antonine tower. But John of Gischala and
some heroic followers of Bar-Giora, creeping through a
subterranean passage, destroyed these works by setting
fire to them. With the ever-increasing danger grew the
heroism of the besieged. All Josephus’ persuasive words,
prompted by Titus, were useless. There were but two
courses left open to them—victory or death. At the very
outset of the siege they had learned what they would
have to expect from the Romans. Titus, surnamed “De-
light of all Mankind,” crucified five hundred of his pris-
oners in one day, and sent others back into the city after
cutting off their hands. He was, however, forced to
acknowledge to himself that the siege would be one of
long duration. But the horrors of famine were soon to
come to his assistance. All egress from and ingress into
the besieged city being rigorously prevented, the pro-
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visions began to fail among the thickly-crowded popu-
lace. Houses and streets were filled with unburied
corpses, and the pangs of starvation secemed to destroy
all feelings of pity in the unfortunate survivors. The
prospect—a terrible one indeed—of a lingering death
sent numbers of deserters to the Romans, where they
met with a pitiful fate. As the number of these un-
fortunate fugitives increased, the Zealots treated those
whom they suspected with still greater severity. A con-
spiracy being discovered among Bar-Giora’s followers,
that leader relentlessly punished the guilty with death.
They were all beheaded in full view of the Roman camp,
among them being Mathias Boéthus, of priestly family.

But in spite of the watchfulness of the Zealots, they
were unable to circumvent the traitors in all their de-
signs. Those who were secretly friendly to Rome shot
off on their arrow-heads written accounts concerning
the state of the city, which fell into the enemy’s camp.
The Zealots struggled manfully to prevent the Romans
from completing their earthworks, but at the end of
twenty-one days the battering-rams were again pointing
at the Antonine tower. The wall surrounding the fortress
fell with a terrible crash, but what was the surprise and
horror of the Romans, when they discovered that a sec-
ond and inner wall had been erected behind the one
they had succeeded in destroying. They tried hopelessly
to storm it, the Judeans repulsing a nocturnal attack, the
battle lasting until the following morning. It was about
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this time that the daily sacrifices ceased, on account of
the scarcity of the animals. Titus seized this opportunity
again to summon the besieged to surrender, but the mere
sight of the interpreter, who bore the message, aroused
the indignation of the hesieged. John of Gischala re-
plied that the holy city could not be destroyed, and that
God held her fate in his hands. The Judeans then with-
drew to their last point of defence, the Temple. The
battering-rams were raised against the sacred walls. The
unfortunate people remorselessly destroyed the colon-
nades leading to the Antonine tower, thus cutting off all
connection with that fortress. They spared no craft to
tire out the Romans, even setting fire to some of the
pillars attached to the Temple, and then pretending to
take flight. This stratagem brought the Romans climb-
ing over the walls, where the Judeans lay in ambush to
receive them, putting them to the sword or casting them
into the flames. But the fire could not be extinguished,
and the beautiful colonnade of the western side was en-
tirely destroyed.

Meanwhile the inhabitants of the city were suffering
cruelly from famine, which was sapping their life, ob-
literating all distinctions between rich and poor, and
giving free scope to the lowest passions. Money had lost
its value, for it could not purchase bread. Men fought
desperately in the streets over the most loathsome and
disgusting food, a handful of straw, a piece of leather,
or offal thrown to the dogs. The wealthy Martha, wife
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of the High Priest Joshua ben Gamala, whose wont it
had been to step on carpets from her house to the Tem-
ple, was found searching the town like the very poorest
for a morsel of food, even of the most revolting descrip-
tion.

But as if no one line of the old prophecy concerning
the doom of Judea should remain unfulfilled, a terrible
scene was to be enacted which struck even the enemy
with horror. A woman of the name of Miriam, who had
fled from Perea to the capital, actually killed and de-
voured her own child.

The rapidly increasing number of unburied corpses
made the sultry summer air pestilential, and the popu-
lace fell a prey to sickness, famine, and the sword. But
the army of the besieged fought on with unbroken cour-
age, they rushed to the battlefield, although fainting
with hunger, and surrounded by grim pictures of death,
as bravely as had been their wont in the early days of
the siege. The Romans were amazed at the unflinching
heroism of the Zealots, at their devotion to the Sanctuary
and to the cause of their people. In fact, they grew to
look upon them as invincible, and stimulated by this
belief some few of their number were actually known
to desert their colors and their faith and to accept Juda-
ism, convincing themselves, in their turn, that the holy
city could never fall into the hands of the enemy. Proud
as the Judeans well might be of these voluntary prose-
lytes, at this the supreme moment of their history, they
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volunteered to guard them as best they could from the
horrors of starvation.

Meanwhile, the Romans had begun to batter the outer
walls of the courts of the Temple. For si:: days they had
been working in vain, and had then tried to fix their
scaling ladders and storm the walls. But as they were
repulsed with great loss of life, Titus relinquished his
hopes of sparing the sacred edifice, and ordered his men
to set fire to the gates. For a whole night and the next
day the fire raged fiercely; then Titus commanded that
it should be extinguished, and that a road should be
levelled for the advance of his legions. A council of war
was hastily summoned to decide upon the fate of the
Sanctuary. This council consisted of six of the chief gen-
erals of the army, three of whom advised the destruction
of the Temple, which, if spared, would inevitably re-
main as a focus for rebellion. Titus was opposed to this
decision, partly on account of the Princess Berenice’s
feelings, and three of the council agreeing with their
leader, it was decided to take the Temple, but not to
destroy it.

On the gth Ab, the Judeans made another desperate
sally, but were driven back by an overpowering force of
the besiegers. But the hour of the city’s doom was about
to strike, and in striking leave an echo that would ring
through centuries yet to come. The besieged attempted
one more furious onslaught upon their enemies. They
were again defeated, and again driven back to their
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sheltering walls. But this time they were closely fol-
lowed by the Romans, one of whom seizing a burning
firebrand, mounted upon a comrade’s shoulders, and
flung his terrible missile through the so-called golden
window of the Temple. The fire blazed up; it caught
the wooden beams of the sanctuary, and rose in flames
heavenward. At this sight the bravest of the Judeans
recoiled terror-stricken. Titus hurried to the spot with
his troops, and shouted to the soldiers to extinguish the
flames. But no one heeded him. The maddened soldiery
plunged into the courts of the Temple, murdering all
who came within their reach, and hurling their fire-
brands into the blazing building. Titus, unable to con-
trol his legions, and urged by curiosity, penetrated into
the Holy of Holies.

Meanwhile the Judeans, desperate in their death
agonies, closed wildly with their assailants. The shouts
of victory, the shrieks of despair, the fierce hissing of the
flames, making the very earth tremble and the air vi-
brate, rose in one hideous din, which echoed from the
tottering walls of the Sanctuary to the mountain heights
of Judea. There were congregated clusters of trembling
people from all the country round, who beheld in the
ascending flames the sign that the glory of their nation
had departed forever. Many of the inhabitants of Jerusa-
lem, unwilling to outlive their beloved Temple, cast
themselves headlong into the burning mass. But thou-
sands of men, women, and children, in spite of the
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fierce onslaught of the legions and the rapidly increasing
flames, clung fondly to the inner court. For had they
not been promised by the persuasive lips of the false
prophets, that God would save them by a miracle at
the very moment of destruction? Alas! they fell but an
easier prey to the Romars, who slew some six thousand
on the spot. The Temple was burned to the ground,
and only a few smouldering ruins were left, rising like
gigantic ghosts from the ashes. A few of the priests had
escaped to the tops of the walls, where they remained
without food for some days, until they were compelled
to surrender. Titus ordered their instant execution, say-
ing “Priests must fall with their Temple.” The conquer-
ing legions raised their standards in the midst of the
ruins, sacrificed to their gods in the Holy Place, and
saluted Titus as emperor. By a strange coincidence the
second Temple had fallen upon the anniversary of the
destruction of the first Temple (1oth Ab, 70). Titus,
who could no longer feel bound to respect the fcelings
of the Princess Berenice, gave orders that the Acra and
Ophla, different parts of the city, should be instantly
set on fire.

But the struggle was not yet over. The leaders of the
rebellion had retreated to the upper city with some of
their followers. There they conferred with Titus. John
and Simon, having sworn that they would never lay
down their arms, offered to surrender upon the condi-
tion that they would be permitted to pass armed through
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the Roman camp. But Titus sternly bade them throw
themselves upon his mercy; and so the fierce strife
blazed out anew. On the 20th of Ab, the Romans began
to raise their embankments, and, after eighteen days of
labor, the siege of the upper city commenced. Even then
the Zealots would not think of surrender. Discovering
that the Idumeans were secretly making terms with
Titus, they threw some of the ringleaders into prison,
and executed others. But the Judean warriors were ex-
hausted by their superhuman resistance and by their
long famine, and the Romans were at last able to scale
the walls and to seize the fortresses, a prelude to their
spreading through the city, plundering and murdering
the last of the wretched inhabitants. On the 8th of Elul,
they set fire to all that remained of Jerusalem, the upper
city, known by the name of Zion. The walls were en-
tirely levelled, Titus leaving only the three fortresses
of Hippicus, Mariame, and Phasael to stand as lasting
witnesses of his victory. Under the ruins of Jerusalem
and her Temple lay buried the last remnant of Judea’s
independence. More than a million of lives had been lost
during the siege. Counting those who had fallen in Gali-
lee, Perea, and the provinces, it may be assumed that
the Judeans who inhabited their native land were almost
destroyed.

Once more did Zion sit weeping among the ruins,
weeping over her sons fallen in battle, over her daugh-
ters sold in slavery or abandoned to the savage soldiery
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of Rome; but she was more desolate now than in the
days of her first captivity, for hushed was the voice of

the prophet, who once foretold the end of her widow-
hood and her mourning.

[In 7o, the Arch of Titus and the Colosseum are

begun. In 78, Agricola begins the complete subjugation
of Britain. In 79, Titus succeeds to the empire. ]
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ERUPTION OF MOUNT VESUVIUS
(a.0. 79)

PrLiny

OUR request * that I would send you an ac-

count of my uncle’s death, in order to transmit

a more exact relation of it to posterity, merits

my acknowledgments; for, if the glorious circumstances
which occasioned this accident shall be celebrated by
your pen, the manner of his cxit will be rendered forever
illustrious. Notwithstanding he perished by a misfor-
tune, which, as it involved at this time a most beautiful
country in ruins, and destroyed so many populous cities,
seems to promise him an everlasting remembrance; not-
withstanding he has himself composed many works
which will descend to the latest times; yet, I am per-
suaded, the mentioning of him in your immortal writ-
ings will greatly contribute to eternize his name. Happy
I deem those to be whom the gods have distinguished
with the abilities either of performing such actions as
are worthy of being related, or of relating them in a

3 Letter to Tacitus.
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manner worthy of being read; but doubly happy are
they who are blessed with both these uncommon en-
dowments; and in that number my uncle, as his own
writings and your history will prove, may justly be
ranked. It is with extreme willingness, therefore, I exe-
cute your commands; and I should, indeed, have claimed
the task if you had not enjoined it. He was, at that time,
with the fleet under his command, at Misenum.? On the
24th of August, about one in the afternoon, my mother
desired him to observe a cloud which appeared of a very

unusual size and shape. He had just returned from en-

joying the benefit of the sun, and, after bathing in cold
water, and taking a slight repast, was retired to his study;
he immediately arose, and went out upon an eminence,
from whence he might more distinctly view this very
singular phenomenon. It was not at that distance dis-
cernible from what mountain this cloud issued, but it
was found afterward to proceed from Vesuvius. I can
not give you a more exact description of its figure than
by resembling it to that of a pine-tree; for it shot up a
great height in the form of a tall trunk, which spread
at the top into a sort of branches; occasioned, I suppose,
either that the force of the internal vapors which im-
pelled the cloud upward, decreased in strength as it ad-
vanced, or that the cloud, being pressed back by its own
weight, expanded itself in the manner I have men-
tioned; it appeared sometimes bright, and sometimes
2In the Gulf of Naples.
132



AD.79 ERUPTION OF MOUNT VESUVIUS

dark and spotted, as it was either more or less impreg-
nated with earth and cinders. This uncommon ap-
pearance excited my uncle’s philosophical curiosity
to take a nearer view of it. He accordingly ordered
a light vessel to be prepared, and offered me the lib-
erty, if I thought proper, to attend him. I rather
chose to continue the employment in which I was en-
gaged; for it happened that he had given me a
certain writing to copy. As he was going out of the
house with his tablets in his hand, he was met with the
mariners belonging to the galleys stationed at Retina,
from which they had fled in the utmost terror; for that
port being situated at the foot of Vesuvius, they had no
other way to escape than by sea. They conjured him,
therefore, not to proceed and expose his life to imminent
and inevitable danger. In compliance with their advice,
he changed his original intention, and, instead of grati-
fying his philosophical spirit, he resigned it to the more
magnanimous principle of aiding the distressed. With
this view, he ordered the fleet immediately to put to sea,
and went himself on board with an intention of assisting
not only Retina, but the several other towns which stood
thick upon that beautiful coast. Hastening to the place,
therefore, from whence others fled with the utmost
terror, he steered his direct course to the point of danger,
and with so much calmness and presence of mind as to
be able to make and dictate his observations upon the
appearance and progress of that dreadful scene. He was
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now so near the mountain that the cinders, which grew
thicker and hotter the more he advanced, fell into the
ships, together with pumice-stones, and black pieces of
burning rock; they were likewise in danger, not only of
being aground by the sudden retreat of the sea, but also
from the vast fragments which rolled down from the
mountains, and obstructed all the shore. Here he
stopped to consider whether he should return back; to
which the pilot advising him, “Fortune,” said he, “be-
friends the brave; steer to Pomponianus.” Pomponianus
was then at Stabiz,’ separated by a gulf which the sea,
after several insensible windings, forms upon that shore.
Pomponianus had already sent his baggage on board;
for though he was not at that time in actual danger, yet,
being within the view of it, and, indeed, extremely near,
he was determined, if it should in the least increase, to
put to sea as soon as the wind should change. It was
favorable, however, for carrying my uncle to Pom-
ponianus, whom he found in the greatest consternation;
and embracing him with tenderness, he encouraged and
exhorted him to keep up his spirits. The more to dissi-
pate his fears, he ordered his servants, with an air of un-
concern, to carry him to the baths; and, after having
bathed, he sat down to supper with great, or at least
(what is equally heroic) with all the appearance of
cheerfulness. In the meanwhile, the fire from Vesuvius
flamed forth from several parts of the mountain with
% Now called Castel & Mar di Stabia, in the Gulf of Naples.
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great violence: which the darkness of the night con-
tributed to render still more visible and dreadful. But
my uncle, in order to calm the apprehensions of his
friend, assured him it was only the conflagration of the
villages, which the country people had abandoned. After
this he retired to rest, and it is most certain he was so
little discomposed as to fall into a deep sleep; for being
corpulent and breathing hard, the attendants in the
antechamber actually heard him snore. The court which
led to his apartment being now almost filled with stones
and ashes, it would have been impossible for him, if he
had continued there any longer, to have made his way
out; it was thought proper, therefore, to awaken him.
He got up, and joined Pomponianus and the rest of the
company, who had not been sufficiently unconcerned to
think of going to bed. They consulted together whether
it would be most prudent to trust to the houses, which
now shook from side to side with frequent and violent
concussions, or flee to the open fields, where the calcined
stones and cinders, though levigated indeed, yet fell in
large showers, and threatened them with instant destruc-
tion. In this distress, they resolved for the fields, as the
less dangerous situation of the two; a resolution which,
while the rest of the company were hurried into by their
fears, my uncle embraced upon cool and deliberate con-
sideration. They went out, then, having pillows tied
about their heads with napkins; and this was their whole
defence against the storm of stones that fell around them.

135

The erup-
tion forces

flight.



Extraordi-

nary dark-
ness.

Pliny is
vvercome

by the nox-
fous vapors.

His body is
found on
the third

day.

THE WORLD’S GREAT EVENTS AD.79

It was now day everywhere else, but zhere a deeper dark-
ness prevailed than in the blackest night; which, how-
ever, was in some degree dissipated by torches and other
lights of various kinds. They thought it expedient to go
down further upon the shore, in order to observe if
they might safely put out to sea; but they found the
waves still running high and boisterous. There my uncle,
having drunk a draught or two of cold water, laid him-
self down upon a sail-cloth which was spread for him;
when immediately the flames, preceded by a strong
smell of sulphur, dispersed the rest of the company, and
obliged him to rise. He raised himself up with the assist-
ance of two of his servants, and instantly fell down dead;
suffocated, I conjecture, by some gross and noxious
vapor, as having always had weak lungs, and being fre-
quently subject to a difficulty of breathing. As soon as it
was light again, which was not till the third day after
this melancholy accident, his body was found entire, and
without any marks of violence, exactly in the same pos-
ture in -which he fell, and looking more like a man
asleep than dead. During all this time, my mother and
I, who were at Misenum— But as this has no connec-
tion with your history, so your inquiry went no further
than concerning my uncle’s death; with that, therefore,
I will put a end to my letter. Suffer me only to add that
I have faithfully related to you what I was cither an eye-
witness of myself, or received immediately after the ac-
cident happened, and before there was time to vary the
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truth. You will choose out of this narrative such cir-
cumstances as shall be most suitable to your purpose;
for there is a great difference between writing a letter

and composing a history; between addressing a friend
and addressing the public. Farewell.

The letter which, in compliance with your request, I
wrote to you, concerning the death of my uncle, has
raised, it seems, your curiosity to know what terrors and
dangers attended me while I continued at Misenum; for
there, I think, the account in my former broke off—

“Though my shock’d soul recoils, my tongue shall tell.”*

My uncle having left us, I continued the employment
which prevented my going with him till it was time to
bathe, after which I went to supper, and then fell into
a short and unquiet sleep. There had been, during many
days before, some shocks of an earthquake, which the
less alarmed us, as they are frequent in Campania; but
they were so particularly violent that night that they not
only shook everything about us, but seemed, indeed, to
threaten total destruction. My mother flew to my cham-
ber, where she found me rising in order to awaken her.
We went out into a small court belonging to the house,
which separated the sea from the buildings. As I was at
that time but eighteen years of age, I knew not whether
I should call my behavior in this perilous conjuncture,

* Virgil.
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courage or rashness; but I took up Livy, and amused
myself with turning over that author, and even making
extracts from him, as if I had been perfectly at my ease.
While we were in this situation, a friend of my uncle’s,
who was just come from Spain to make him a visit,
joined us, and observing me sitting by my mother with
a book in my hand, reproved her patience and my se-
curity; nevertheless, I still went on with my author. It
was now morning, but the light was exceedingly faint
and languid; the buildings all around us tottered, and,
though we stood upon open ground, yet, as the place
was narrow and confined, there was no remaining with-
out imminent danger; we therefore resolved to leave the
town. The people followed us in the utmost consterna-
tion, and (as to a mind distracted with terror, every sug-
gestion seems more prudent than its own) pressed in
great crowds about us in our way out. Being advanced
at a convenient distance from the houses, we stood still,
in the midst of a most hazardous and tremendous scene.
The chariots which we had ordered to be drawn out
were so agitated backward and forward, though upon
the most level ground, that we could not keep them
steady, even by supporting them with large stones. The
sea seemed to roll back upon itself, and to be driven from
its banks by the convulsive motion of the earth; it is
certain, at least, the shore was considerably enlarged,
and several sea-animals were left upon it. On the other
side a black and dreadful cloud, bursting with an igneous
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serpentine vapor, darted out a long train of fire, re-
sembling flashes of lightning, but much larger. Upon
this, our Spanish friend, whom I mentioned above, ad-
dressing himself to my mother and me, with great
warmth and earnestness: “If your brother and uncle,”
said he, “is safe, he certainly wishes you may be so too;
but if he perished, it was his desire, no doubt, that you
might both survive him. Why, therefore, do you delay
your escape a moment?” We could never think of our
own safety, we replied, while we were uncertain of his;
upon which our friend left us, and withdrew from the
danger with the utmost precipitation. Soon afterward
the cloud seemed to descend and cover the whole ocean,
as, indeed, it entirely hid the island of Caprea °® and the
promontory of Misenum. My mother conjured me to
make my escape at any rate, which, as I was young, I
might easily effect; as for herself, she said her age and
corpulency rendered all attempts of that sort impossible;
however, she would willingly meet death, if she could
have the satisfaction of secing that she was not the occa-
sion of mine. But I absolutely refused to leave her, and,
taking her by the hand, I led her on. She complied with
great reluctance, and not without many reproaches to
herself for being the occasion of retarding my flight. The
ashes now began to fall upon us, though in no great
quantity. I turned my head, and observed behind us a
thick smoke, which came rolling after us like a torrent.
8 Now Capri.
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I proposed, while we had yet any light, to turn out of
the high road, lest she should be pressed to death in the
dark by the crowd that followed us. We had scarcely
stepped out of the path, when darkness overspread us,
not like that of a cloudy night, or when there is no moon,
but of a room when it is shut up, and all the lights ex-
tinct. Nothing, then, was to be heard but the shrieks of
women, the screams of children, and the cries of men;
some calling for their children, others for their parents,
others for their husbands, and only distinguishing cach
other by their voices; one lamenting his own fate, an-
other that of his family; some wishing to die, from the
very fear of dying; some lifting their hands to the gods;
but the greater part imagining that the last and eternal
night was come, which was to destroy both the gods and
the world together. Among these there were some who
augmented the real terrors by imaginary ones, and made
the frighted multitude falsely believe that Misenum was
actually in flames. At length, a glimmering light ap-
peared, which we imagined to be rather the forerunner
of an approaching burst of flames (as in fact it was) than
the return of day; however, the fire fell at a distance
from us. Then again we were immersed in thick dark-
ness, and a heavy shower of ashes rained upon us, which
we were obliged every now and then to shake off, other-
wise we should have been overwhelmed and buried in
the heap. I might boast that, during all this scene of
horror, not a sigh or expression of fear escaped from me,
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had not my support been founded on that miserable,
though strong, consolation, that all mankind were in-
volved in the same calamity, and that I imagined I was
perishing with the world itself. At last this terrible dark-
ness was dissipated by degrees, like a cloud of smoke;
the real day returned, and even the sun appeared, though
very faintly, and as when an eclipse is coming on. Every
object that presented itself to our eyes (which were ex-
tremely weakened) seemed changed, being covered with
ashes as with a deep snow. We returned to Misenum,
where we refreshed ourselves as well as we could, and
passed an anxious night between hope and fear; though,
indeed, with a much larger share of the latter; for the
earth still continued to shake, while several enthusiastic
persons ran wildly among the people, throwing out terri-
fying predictions, and making a kind of frantic sport of
their own and their friends’ wretched situation. How-
ever, my mother and I, notwithstanding the danger we
had passed, and that which still threatened us, had no
intention of leaving Misenum till we should receive some
account of my uncle.

[In 81, Domitian succeeds his brother, Titus, and, in
96, is assassinated. Trajan wages war against the Dacians
(101-107), and Dacia (Wallachia, Moldavia, Eastern
Hungary and Transylvania) is made a Roman province.
In 113, Trajan’s Column is completed at Rome. Trajan
conquers the Parthians in 116, and dies in Cilicia. A bit-
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ter war, between Rome and a great confederacy of the
German nations, lasts from 167 to 176, when Marcus
Antoninus finally defeats them. Civil wars distract the
empire from 192 to 197. Severus becomes emperor in
193 and relaxes military discipline. On his death, in 211,
military insurrections, civil wars and assassinations of the
emperors recommence. In 226, Artaxerxes overthrows
the Parthian kingdom, restores Persian royalty and at-
tacks the Roman possessions in the East. The Goths in-
vade the empire in 250, and the Emperor Decius is de-
feated and slain. For the next ten years, the Franks and
Alemanni invade Gaul, Spain and Africa; the Goths
attack Asia Minor and Greece; the Persians conquer
Armenia and defeat and capture the Emperor Valerian.
The succeeded emperors, Gallienus, Claudius and Aure-
lian, meet with some success against the barbarians.
Aurelian (270-275) makes peace with the Goths by sacri-
ficing Dacia. His many successes against the barbarians
gain for him the title, “Restorer of the Universal Em-
pire.” One of his most brilliant campaigns was that
against Palmyra. ]
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(ap. 273)

Epwarp GisBon

URELIAN had no sooner secured the person and
A provinces of Tetricus, than he turned his arms
against Zenobia, the celebrated queen of Pal-

myra and the East. Modern Europe has produced several
illustrious women who have sustained with glory the
weight of empire; nor is our own age destitute of such
distinguished characters. But if we except the doubtful
achievements of Semiramis, Zenobia is perhaps the only
female whose superior genius broke through the servile
indolence imposed on her sex by the climate and man-
ners of Asia. She claimed her descent from the Mace-
donian kings of Egypt, equalled in beauty her ancestor,
Cleopatra, and far surpassed that princess in chastity and
valor. Zenobia was esteemed the most lovely, as well as
the most heroic, of her sex. She was of a dark complexion
(for, in speaking of a lady, these trifles become impor-
tant). Her teeth were of a pearly whiteness, and her
large black eyes sparkled with uncommon fire, tempered
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by the most attractive sweetness. Her voice was strong
and harmonious. Her manly understanding was
strengthened and adorned by study. She was not igno-
rant of the Latin tongue, but possessed in equal perfec-
tion the Greek, the Syriac, and the Egyptian languages.
She had drawn up for Ler own use an epitome of orien-
tal history, and familiarly compared the beauties of
Homer and Plato under the tuition of the sublime Lon-
ginus.

This accomplished woman gave her hand to Odena-
thus, who, from a private station, raised himself to the
dominion of the East. She soon became the friend and
companion of a hero. In the intervals of war, Odenathus
passionately delighted in the exercise of hunting; he
pursued with ardor the wild beasts of the desert, lions,
panthers, and bears; and the ardor of Zenobia in that
dangerous amusement was not inferior to his own. She
had inured her constitution to fatigue, disdained the use
of a covered carriage, generally appeared on horseback
in a military habit, and sometimes marched several miles
on foot at the head of the troops. The success of Odena-
thus was, in a great measure, ascribed to her incom-
parable prudence and fortitude. Their splendid victories
over the great king, whom they twice pursued as far as
the gates of Ctesiphon, laid the foundations of their
united fame and power. The armies which they com-
manded, and the provinces which they had saved, ac-
knowledged not any other sovereigns than their invinci-
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ble chiefs. The Senate and people of Rome revered a
stranger who had avenged their captive emperor, and
even the insensible son of Valerian accepted Odenathus
for his legitimate colleague.

After a successful expedition against the Gothic plun-
derers of Asia, the Palmyrenian prince returned to the
city of Emesa in Syria. Invincible in war, he was there
cut off by treason.

With the assistance of his most faithful friends,
Zenobia immediately filled the vacant throne, and gov-
erned with manly counsels Palmyra, Syria, and the East,
above five years. By the death of Odenathus, that au-
thority was at an end which the Senate had granted him
only as a personal distinction; but his martial widow,
disdaining both the Senate and Gallienus, obliged one
of the Roman generals, who was sent against her, to
retreat into Europe, with the loss of his army and his
reputation. Instead of the little passions which so fre-
quently perplex a female reign, the steady administra-
tion of Zenobia was guided by the most judicious maxims
of policy. If it was expedient to pardon, she could calm
her resentment; if it was necessary to punish, she could
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