
ýPfE VARSITY. Dc 4

year will sec at once that the only known author who canccîv-
ably fiilfils these coniditions is Plato. Tlhe circurnstantiâl
evidence thus collccted is strcnigthenedl hy a perusal of the
work. Indeed, the tîtie alune will carry conviction ta many
ardent Platonists. It is entitled "The Philosopher," and has,
like most Platonic dialogues, an alternative titIle "7rpaeLç tý

06 Etnpt.a," that is, 'l The Practical versais the Intellectual Life."
Now, it ks rcmarkable that in two (2) dialogues of Plato vie

arc promised a work of ibis kind ; a work which is to Iloal with
the character of the philosophier and the philosophie life. It
is yct more remarkable that in the second of tiose dialogues,
that une upon whicb Il The Philosopher " is ta follow immedi-
ately, Plato has, as it would seemî, paved the way for a dialogue,
the scene of whichi should be in E gypt ; for in thC Politicus 0iue
of tic interlocutors is niot iodeed an Egyptian, but a next-door
neighbour, a Cyroean, and hce, like the Egyptian pork-dealtr,1
in "'The Philosopher,'' recognizos in bis caths only the Egyp-
tien gad Animon.

But this promise ta write a dialogue on "lThe Philosopher
is nowhere redecmed in our authorized version of Plato. The
conclusion follows irresistibly that bore, at iast, from the library
of the Egyptian priest, we have recovered the rnissing link in
the Platonic systerm. Nor will the negative character of the
conclusion reached in~ 'lThe Philosopher" be a stumbling-block
ta any une who has realized how deeply that system is pene-
trated with the negative spirit of the historie Socrates.

Finally, it is permissible ta co.ijLcture that Plato, during
those Egyptian travels, which left sueh traces on his philo-
s. phy, was entertained by Herodotus' friend, the bursar of
Neith, naw in his old age, nay-if we may venture, without
harshness, to read butweeni the hlns cf our dialogue-almost
in his dotage ; that upon leaving hie was asked hy the bursar,
or, more probably, by his wîfe, ta write his name in hier auto-
graph book, or saine memorial of his visit iiilber register of lier
friends' birthdays , then, with the natural hlending of simplicity
and vanity which runs throughi the literary character, hie would
at once exaggeratc the meaning cf thîs conventional eourtosy,
and would sit down ta compose an elaborate dialogue. [lis
good hostess would, in alam, rescue lier tiny, gold.edged,
red-lettered volume and furtively substitute ane cf bier
busband's (in bier opinion) worthless papyri, the back of whieh
Plato would patiently cov.r; no doubt întending at sarne later
season ta take a eopy of this dialogue for hirnself. But some-
thing-perhaps the tragic incident already eanjeetured-inter-
vened ; and Plato-unlike Carlyle-had no heart ta re-wnite
bis masterpiece.

INTRODUCTION.

The characters of the dialogue are :(a) Socrates, as usual;
(b) The Egyptian bursar-priest, the fnîeîîd of Herodotus, for
whom PI-ito wrote; (c) an Egyptian pork-packer, or sausage-
seller of the bereditary caste of pork-packers (4) ; Plis namne is
nat stated: he'appearssimplyas adXÀav ro7rw'À'ti; (d1) Chacrephoni,
Socrates' Boswell ; (e) the bursar's wife (as women figure rarely
in the other Platonic dialogues, Di)otima alone reeîving marked
bonaur, we must assume that the introduction of this lady bore
was the philosopher's return for the compliment she paid bum.
But there is something of irany, in that case, in bis miethod of
expressing bis gratitude ta her).

Tbe scene is obviously laid in Sais, where Socrates, witb bis
train, including Chaerephan, are stayîng, and wbere tbey have
received some hospitality from the hursar. The time is after-
faon.

DIALOGUE.

SOCRA'ES.-Hlail, reverend Sir! I have sought you about
the bouse for many bours, but you bave, na doubt, been sacni-
ficing some special sacrifice whicb it is nat lawful for strangers
ta behold.

BURSAR.- YOu conjecture well, O Sacra tes; for I bave been
sacrificing aIl this morning and noun to the gad whom you
Hellenes caîl Morpbeus ; and at this service no ane is present
with me, if nat the waman ()

so,-Is it lawful ta enquire the ritual, wbat it is ?
BuR.-It is the saine witli tbat wbîcb vou recornmend for

the attainment of true pbilosophy :the votary clos bis ears
and eyes and other senses, arnd, little by littie, attains ta un-

consciousness of all thicgs visible and perishable, and ascends

by Pure Thought ta the world of Pure Ideas (6).
Soc.-Ti'uIy a divine ascent you describe; your eyeS, t0o,

testffy how closely they have been closed, as stl bliriking and

haif shut.
J3uR.-For, after the spiendour of that ideal worid, thcY cat

not sýce clearly in this darkniess (7r). t01
Soc.-And therefore 1 supposý,e it is that you have U~ f

your tunlo this afternoori inside out, and have escaped yOUr
notice, thrusiing your legs through tlhe arm haoles ?

BuR-For the philosopher and the practical mani, YOtr

Chaere-phon says, are flot the saine. But enough of this : halt

have you beeri doing, 2 ocrates, since last evening ? For
Soc.-Since last evening h ut you are like one joking tbl

you know well that last evening we lay dawn at thetal

tog.ether, and there reînained tili the sun was high in tbe

heavens this morning, passing the bowl from left ta righ bu

after that you beld it fast and todnie to kcep the other.
BUR.-What other? 0,Si
Soc.-I do not know ; for 1 did not see it. Bt YUsî

there were twa bowls, and it seems likely that 1 was slow of
sight.

B3UR.-Of this hereafter .what were we saying, SOcratese
then ? for my memory, as being now old, is not strong ha

Soc.-I was asking yau, relyîng on what evidence >'0 t the
told Herodotus, as hie reports also in his history (8), than
Nile rises between Mount Mophy and Mount CrophY a
you were saying that you baed told him this durin g a banlque
andi 1, having heard, was further asking whether you did S09an
being then most fitted yourself to irnpart esoteric doctrine,
your listener to reccive sucb, and you--

,BuR.-Stop, Socrates, here is the woman, and our eq"
is deeper pcrhaps than. in accordance with women's IflI1sth

Soc. 1Ietoo, is Chaecphoni corning but what ' WSb
inatter, and who is this Utout man ihe is dragging alolg the
angry looks, as though about to tear himi loto pieces 2 ael
other seems out of breatb. Hail, Chaerephoti: but tbhsee' 11
stranger, as the poet. says, addrcssing by whatnae

address thee rightly ?

CHAEREPHON.-TIIere, Socrates! you seeyourself hie cal'1

flot speak for shame.
BUR.-Or, perbaps, for fat, O cruel Chaerephofi. nd poVi'
CHAE.-This, Socrates, is an hcreditary swineherd a oe

dealer of those of the country ; anîd hie seils sausages. f~ the
over, hie has recently returned from that voyage (9) 0 bI

Phcenician ship which went to Atintis. And 1 fol ar'
boa sting in the market place, to a large crowd, about athe
vols of that land : and, supposing himi to be icssnýr tbat
also are wont, the nature of justice, I Yitnd n i"Ik
the ricbest cities and men of that land do nothi ng bu a iltiogs
sausages, and that these sausage-sellers value l' th be"Ml
heaven and earth according to their usefulness ; and ' 0 gbt
very pleased. said that Socrates also haed the sanie :use,

for that hie thinks the useful thing is beautif'luie n te be

less thing is worthless but annigtoeqied esPe,

they agreed wt oresabout other things aISO, see
cialy aoutvirtue, that it is knowledge, the 'Dar'enOile

grossly, that, as for Socrates, hie haed nover heard bis to

neyer having tasted his sausages, nor had the Atatas
conjecture ; but if this Socrates meant that sausages1 ~ 0, aht'
more useful than anytbing else, were also more bea tifsel' a i

that the man who was inost knowing to rnake aiol t
sausages was also most vîrtuous, then let him bie c0r 1tealls'
himself being sa fortunate as to agree with the Al-nôd

But 1, being very indignant on behaîf of phil0oP"Y,'asage
him husb, for that Socrates was a phlosophert flot a 5 O

seller ; and hie, retorting that hie and the Atlailteails ed 00II
value philosopby at one obol, I seized hini and dra9% ~t tbe

here to you, for you to refute bum, and ta show himhelie
philosophic life is by far more blessed than.the trading$ 0phy'

Soc.-You have ever been a valiant champion .f f ha
O Chaerephon, and I rejoice hearing what you Say 'c Atîai'A
lain awake many niglits wondering what sort of a le Ae

is, and why it is sa named :and it seem Allant r b
fromi ciXXaç, and to have been formerly called aito t0
which would rnean sausage-land : but this is a e .11

present discussion. Perhaps this stranger, hvn

recovered breath, will answer a few questions ?
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