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DE'LENDA EST RbOiMA.*

Standing in the Senate of aucient, Rome Cato hield aloft freshi
figs which bail been gathered but three days before under the
shadow of Carthîage, and cried agcain andl again, "' Ddew4ca est
Uorth,iago!> Carthîage wvas inighty; Carthîage w8s hostile; Car-
thage was noar; therefore, Carthzage( iust bc- destroyed. To-day
we hold aloft fruit.' gathered bencath the shadow of Ronie and
cry, " Detcgkci- es~t Roi-tt! " The shadows of oblivion bide the
Romie which C'at loved. fier ambitions, oppressions and cruel-
ties are no more. Ail that wvas earthly, sunsual and devilishi in
lier Bacchianaliaîî mysteries burned out long ag,ço. and only ashes
reonain, on the polluted and fforsaken altar. But anothier Roine
lias arisen, a, Roie 'which bears aloft, the naine of Jehovall in-
stead of Mars, of Christ instead of Bacchîus, and of Mary instead
of Venus. If withini lier there, are mysteries, they are net naumed
Bacclianalian, whatever inay be thîcir nature. T1his Rom(,. lias a
past out of which. hellishi fires glearn and bloody inemories pour.
From its horrid dungçeons, its inquisitorial chan'bers, its- devour-
ing flames coine the echoes of pitiful moauirigs and shrieks of
rnort.1 agonies. Ronie lias cursed seouls with. cul-ses unspeakable
and full of shanie. By lier machination.- homes have been nmade
hielis, nations have been degraded and continents have grown
dark beneath lier portentous clouds of intrigue and violence.
But tlîis Rome lias a present also. Her ambitions are not dlead;
they are a,: deaithiless as Satan,-, bitter liate. Romne does not
change at heart. The priniplez: wvhich guidcd lier ihve hundred
years goare the principles whichi guide lier te-day. More than
this, lier plans are mîore nîatured, lier purposes more settledl, uid
her aims more far-reaching to-day than ever liefore. Slue lias
Iiitcedr lier wv.agon te the star of universal empire- Give lier
opportunity, anîd the ambition wlîich somectimeLs seîîîs hieli in
leashl wvill boun.4 foriward like a loosened hound. To bend the
ezirth, to lier supreme sway is the dream of Romie. Read mediaeval
history and reiîiiber that Reie- loes îot cha-ýngre. Watch the
glare of îîîartyrixîg fires andl shudder 1- »fo(re rivers of blood, and
tixen reniember that, îme dees not, change. She denies the past,

*An Atddrc--, elivereil at Muii HzdI, tti, MsNvmr181


