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reaches the toi) than the stone rolis again
to the bottomn. And, yet, thoughi social
sins are flot unpunished, and the penalty
of sin irn so few cases described, Minos
is said to deal out justice in the niost
awful grandeur :
I-Iigh on a thranc trenicadaus ta behaold,

Stern Minos %'avcs a niace af littriislîedl gaid,
Arotunt ten thousand thoisand spectres stand,
Thraughi the 'xide doine of Dis, ri tremîbling hind,
Stili as hie pleacîs, the fatal lats lie roils,
Absolves the jusi, and daoonis the guilty sois."

But nothing further is heard of theru
after their absolution or condenination.
Their punishnient or reward is flot even
alluded to. They seeni to fade away into
the dark uncertainty and gloorn which per-
vade ail here.

In fact, in Honier's Heil everything is
indistinct, the place itself, the occupant!),
their judgmnent, their punishnient or
award, ail is cloudy, inisty ; so niuchi so,
indeed, that ive are inciined to accept Mr-
G]adstone's viewv of this Hell, whiclî is
that the Greeks having lost to a great
extent the truc idea of after-lifé, which
they had once possessed whien they were
one comnnion pîeople witli the Chosen of
God, retained of it only this m-isty,
shadowy, indistinct notion repre.sented to
us by Homer.

WeT enter Virgil's H-eUl only after an
oblation of brute blood, as in H-otiier, but
the blood is offered, flot for the purpose
of vivifying the shades, but of irivoking
the gods below, 1-lecate, Proserpine and
Pluto. Just as Hiner lias painted it, the
shiadês of those whose boues yet bleach in
the suni, are driven back froni thc ferry by
that sordid old god, Charon, and are for-
hidden to mingle with the other shades ;
on the other side of the Acheron, the
shades hoid spectral bouts and hunt thc
iiiiid gaie, and Tityus, Sisyphius arîd
Tantalus are yet in Tartarus withi the
Titans.

But ininiediately we enler Virgil's 1-lell,
we perceive a vast différence fromi that of
Honiier. Hell is pianncd, iii suchi a mani-
ner that we can uuderstard it, and its ter-
rifying grandeur is us with awc. Fronm
the very entrancc lic peoffles it withi
hiideous fornis-

«Just in the gaie, andi in te jaws of liell,
ReCVengcfui catrcst and Fitlenl saraws dwcil,
Andi paie dliscast:s, and reliniing -ige,
Warir, Fcar, aind Famiiine's uinresisicci rage,
Ilcre Toits nnd 1)caiî, nuti l)caîhl's hll.if

lîroilhcr, Stel)

<Fornis terrible ta v'iew), tlleir sentry kep
\Vith anxiauis Pleaisures af a guilty atinti
Deep Fratîds hefore, anîd aopen Force behznd;
Thle Fuiries' iron-heds ;and strife that shales,
11cer hiciden tresses and uniol(ls lier soazkes."

'l'lien, having crossed the Acheron,
Cerberus, the three-headed nionster,
threatens us, and can only be apîîeased, by
drugs. Nov Virgil lays out his Hell,
setting apart the Mýournful Fields for
lov'ers, vist other fields f:)r wvarriors, and
then, divides the path into two, one Iead-
ing to the terrible depths of l'artarus, the
other to the abode of Pluto. The hissing
Philegethon rushes in its inad current
round. TIartarus, and a mnighty tower
ascendiug towards the skies fornis the
entrance, and upon it Tisiphone keeps
guard to register the doorned souls who
paIss within. These are the horrid realnîs
of unrelenting Fate, and over themn rules
awful Rhadarnanthus TIhe locaiity assign-
ed tliis worthy ly Virgil is quite différent
froni that wherein Hoimer places hiiit,
the latter, we rerneniber, liaving placed,
hini in the Elysian Plain. In this Hell
aiso the crimes -aainst one's fellow.nîan
and those against one,elf find their puin-
ishuiient as 'well as sins against the deity.
Acter enunierating the miost: revolting
social siris, the poet gives us an idea of
these fearful depthis:

I Ilad 1 a litndred mcîtithq. a lîuîdredJ tangues,
And ibranîs aiof ss inspired with iron longs,
1 Coutil 1101 haUf dose hurrid crinles rCepe.1t,
Noir hall the piinisîmnients thase crimes have met."

T1he reaini of Pluto corresponds iii
soîne respects to our hecaven. Here are
Ulic good rewarded ; this is the home of
happy souls. AliI the delighits imaginable
are thecirs;- tlîey have their own blue sky
and starry' irmanient; their own waving
ficids ; tlîcir chariots, horses and arnis,
and ill tie pleasures which they had on
cartlî. In this loveiy realin is the Elysiaii
Grove, botundcd by the gliding Lethe,
in whîose waters tuie liapilest sou]$ taste
obliv'ion of the past, and hope of aiother
mlortal lieé.

Virgil professed a peculiar phlilosophiy.
Fie taught that a conîrnon, universal soul
aninîated ail things: that the soul by
contact with Uice body, and 1»' sin, becaîîic
polluted; and that it rcquired one thous-
and years' suffering in the nether worid to
wash out the stains of sin, when it was
again fittcd for another niortai body.
\Vhi-iat anciuty phiilosop)hy ! Thelhighest
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