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PERSONS, PLACES AND THINGS.

WANDERINGS WITH VIRGIL.

FRDM this our modern wpstart land
of Atlantis there pass every year to
the circling shores of the great Central
Sea, in search of knowledge, health or
pleasure, more voyagers by far than em-
barked with /Eneas in his twenty ships
built from the woods of Phrygian lda,
and zaw the last peak of fatherland sink
into the eastern shadows of twilight be-
hind Tenedos, They would outnumber,
a score or two to one, the little remnant
that disembarked with him from one ship

FIAIN OF TROY, FROM TENEDUS,

at Latium, and gave to the world the
Latin race and the Alban fathers and
the walls of lofty Rome, Add to them
the reinforcements from the ancient edge
of the globe, Britain and North-western
Europe, and the host of sight-seers will
exceed the army that Agamemnon, king
of men, marshaled under the walls of
[lium for the long fight that will rage for
ever,

Among all these there exists, doubt-
less, a full share of latent heroism, dor-
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6 WANDERINGS

mant devotion and capacity for manifes-
tation of the highest qualities of mortals.
The " pink parascl by the Pyramids"
probably shades as fair a face and as
much of “true womanly™ in form and
heart as did the golden coif of Briseis;
and its escort would promptly and grace-
fully pick up the glaive of Achilles or go
with Jason wool-gathering to the Crimea
—an exploit the latter, in fact, which Mr.
Kinglake and his British readers think a
mere bagatelle to the victory of Inker-
mann, But, for all tha., none of them
will personify beauty and valor in the
eyes of the poet and the painter of thirty
centuries. bence. They will sink, life
and memaory, into the mass of what the
dyspeptic Carlyle calls seventeen millions
of bores, and might as justly, had he cho-
sen to extend the characterization to his
own bailiwick, have called seventy mil-
lions, Is it that the disproportion be-
tween actualities and probabilities is so
immense ; that gifts and opportunities so
seldom come together:; that the condi-
tions of the required result are so nu-
merous and involved ; that Nature, prod-
igal and wasteful in the moral and intel-
lectual as in the physical seming rerum,
refuses to innumerable individuals and
long cycles of time their just and por-
mal development, like the immeasurable
majority of codfish eggs that never hatch 7
Or iz it that a long list of special elements
combines to give to this amphitheatre
of the world an attracting and inspiring
charm no other region will ever possess T

Volumes have been, and volumes more
might be, written on the features which
make the Mediterranean a unique field
for all human activities. Its axis run-
ning with latitude and not with longi-
tude, its climate has still the entire range
of the temperate zone. Alpine glaciers
overhang its northern rim, while its south-
ern waves lap the rawny sands of the
Libyan desert. Its waters reflect the fir
and the palm, the ibex and the camel.
Tideless and landlocked ; with a coast-
line, counting the islands, equal to that
of the Atlantic; its sinuosities present-
ing harbors to every wind, often but a
few hours’, and rarely more than two
days’, sail apart; endowed with a won-
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derful variety of commodities of its own,
besides those which drift to it by the Don
from the Arctic plains, by the Nile from
Capricorn, and by the Straits of Hercules
from the Main,—it has from ail time enjoy-
ed the cvilizing influence of commerce.
To vessels which seldom lost sight of the
stars by night, and could not be driven
maore than iwo or three days from land,
the compass was not an essential.  The
three great voyages which have left us
their logs—those of Ulysses, /Eneas and
Paul—were indeed circuitous enough,
but from design mainly in the first two
cases, while the apostle seems to have
been unfortunate in his selection of skip-
pers; and it is clear, from his own ac-
count, that they ascribed their extraordi-
narily bad luck to an equally unfortunate
choice of a passenger.

From a period undreamed of by Nie-
buhr or Deucalion—the close of the Gla-
cial period, when the Lapp slid north-
ward with the seal, leaving the hairy ele-
phant to die in [taly, and determine, per-
haps, the site of Rome by bequeathing
his caput to the Capitol—this vestibule
of three continents must bave been the
life-seat of the nations, the lungs of the
globe. From north, east and south,
peoples and languages struggled thith-
er. They groped instinctively toward the
daylight, as Russia yearns for Constan-
tinople and Prussia for the Scheldt. They
found, among the ever-blooming islands
and peninsulas of that sunny sea, the
seeds of the highest style of man. The
insular spiritof mingled enterprise and in-
dependence fostered political liberty and
free thought. A swarm of little empires
sprang up, alike in blood, habits and tra-
ditions. Near enough to communicate,
but net to be absorbed, their relations
ran through an intricate dance of alliance
and war, the two conditions equally tend-
ing to make common property of the ad-
vances in culture of each state. Mer-
chant-ship and war-galley bore fructifica-
tion from island to island like so many
bees, stinging and stingless, transporting
pollen from fower to flower. There arose
a singular balance of ualty in diversity
in mental character, art, religion and so-
cial and political institutions. We read




WANDERINGS

of a multitude of lawgivers — Solon,
Diraco, Lycurgus, Minos, etc., each im-
posing his rigidly-drawn system for an
unchanged duration of centuries on his
particular people.  Codifiers they should
more properly be called, like Justinian
and Alfonso; not creating wholly new
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and arbitrary schemes of jurisprudence,
but collating, pruning and defining for
better practical service the customs
which had grown up in the ages before
them. Some of these men were deified,
simply becavse they seemed to embody
the national genius or were convenient

historical starting-points. In those pan-
theistic days air, land and sea were su-
persaturated with divinity, It floated on
the winds, spoke in the thunder, lurked
in the shadows of the woods, sank into
the centre of the earth and pervaded the
deep. Its manifestations were every-
where, and rested on the humblest ob-
jects. Worshipers who ascribed divine
attributes to their chimney-pieces and
boundary-stones might not unnaturally
detect them in their attorneys.

Ancient history, so called, is modern.
‘What are the nine hundred years during
which the Spartans boasted of having
adhered to the injunctions of their first
lawgiver, or the three or four centuries
to the back of that since the immortals
saw fit to overset the Aslan realm and
the derelict race of Prinm, and Neptune's
Troy lay smoking on the ground, to the
succession of fossil dominions, here two
or three, there five, six, seven deep, re-
vealed to us on these shores by those un-
pretending and uncritical investigators,

the shovel and the pick? Herculaneum,
partly disinterred last centary, and most-
ly re-abandoned to the mould in this, is
konown to bave been one of the most
ancient Greek cities in Italy. The tufa
that enshrouds it is a duplicate of the
tufa on which it stands, and beneath that
is a soil full of the clearest traces of till-
age which must have been bestowed upon
it before the beginning of traditien, since
the eruption of A. D. 7g was the first re-
corded of Vesuvius. Behind the Etrus-
cans, who antedate Rome, and whose
language, as inscribed upon their lately-
opened tombs, remains uninterpreted,
was at least one civilization of as high
an order as theirs, represented by ne-
merous remains,  And still beyond that,
we shall doubtless be soon perusing, or
attempting to peruss, new leaves of the
buried volume, older and maore valuable
than the lost books of the Sibyl. Troy
berself speaks in this way literally from
her ashes, and tells a tale we should not
bave gathered from all that has been
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written of her. In the débris of her
citadel, sixty feet deep, not less than six
successive and distinet series of occu-
pants are traced, cach raised, by the ruin
of its predecessor, to a loftier stronghald
and a broader view over the rich historic
plains, |

‘These strata of pre-historic history car-
Ty us to a region through which we have
no other guide. As we from it
into the mist of myths, the half-light of
tradition, or the light, often equally un-
certain, of the earlier historians, we get
at least names, events, and some dates,
more or less confused and contradictory.
Hardly so far back as this does Virgil
pretend to carry his readers. The poet
romances lessthan the historian, and con-
tents himself with ground where a firmer
footing may be had. There he grows
quite cireumstantial, and throws together
statements, obviously the result of long
and close research, that have been too
unsparingly pooh-poohed by critics pos-
sessed of but microscopic fragmentis of
the authoritics that guided him.

Hard fact is coming daily to the rescue
of the classic annalists in verse and prose
from the merciless skepticism dealt out
to them in our times. The ground we
tread vpon is made to testify in their be-
balf. Witnesses for the dead rise from
beneath the feet of the living. A few
strokes of the mattock, and we stand in
the Scaan gate, on the stones that Hec-
tor irod. A few more, and we lift from
the smoke-stained ruin of a wall hard
by a clump of Priam's treasure, saved
from “the red pursuing Greek" by the
wreck he had wrought—double-lipped
cups, images of the Penates, chains, arm-
lets and other decorations. The débris
we throw aside is filled with the bones and
armor of dead warriors.  If we have not
bere the exact studies from which Homer
drew, we have at least those from which
he might have drawn with strictly iden-
tical results. If his is a phantom Troy,
what is the reality before us? The field
of Waterloo is at this day more difficult
to identify by thosa who may have fought
there, or by others who depend on con-
temparary descriptions, if we shut out
the Belgian monument, than this mar-
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velous photograph, in paipable stone,
metal and ashes, of a mythical city and
conflict described with the most pains-
taking minuteness by a mythical poet in
writings that have been public property
for twenty-five centuries. It may not
have been Troy, but it must have been
aTroy. Homer may be but a collective
term for a lot of unknown rhapsodists,
who all wrole in the same dialect of the
same language, in perfectly sequent style,
of a single series of events participated
in by the same group of men on the same
ground. But the foundation of proba-
bilities so laid 15 stronger than that sus-
taining many recognized facts of history.

It is noteworthy that, as a rule, each
new achievement of the modern explorer
adds to the vindication of ancient accu-
racy. Within the past generation mere-
ly, the Pygmies have been detected in the
Nyam-Nyams; the sources of the Nile
have been found to be as laid down by
Prolemy ; “ Memnon's statue that at sun-
rise played " is shown by scientific dem-
onstration to have been actually wocal,
without the aid or need of sacerdotal jug-
glery; that arrant empiric and contemner
of induction, Aristotle, has been proved
right on certain points in zoology utterly
chacure to our naturalists; excavations
have dispersed a cloud of Teutonic the-
orics on the original substructures of
Rome; the temple of Ephesian Diana
has had its pavement and pillars brought
to light, and found to correspond like a
"working draft" to the dimensions and
design handed down to us; and gene-
rally it may be said that the lightthrown
by Pompeii on the domestic life, is not
more sharp, clear and awakening than
that shed from many other ficlds of in-
quiry on the literary conscientiousness,
of the Greeks and Romans.

‘We may, then, yield to the temptation
of crediting the Mantuan with a broader
and more solid foundation of facts than
the crities have allowed him —such a
one, perhaps, as that of Scott’s historic
novels and Shakespeare's historic plays.
For his supernatural machinery, it was
the fashionable decoration of the day.
It does not exceed, in proportion to mat-
ter of fact, the same element in Muackesh,




