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TO “ CEBES;'

Who may stand as the representative of many of the writer’s 

friends; earnest inquirers after truth, sceptical alone because of 
not seeing the way clearly,

|h is Jitf, |) olmne is Ijeitiaikct;

the hope being indulged that the meaning of life and of living 

will be found in its pages.
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“From the dead, O Cebes, livin g  things and livin g men 

are produced”—PHjEDO.
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T is undeniably the case that the Positivist in 
his observations, investigations, anfl exclu­
sions, is enabled to exhibit Mind as a sim­
ple functional expression ; and consequently 
that it is not a something immortal. Hence 

it is that many, of short sight, conclude it demonstrated that 
the teachings of the theologians are errors, and that man 
has no different part or state assigned him than belongs to 
Matter and Force at large. The author of this little volume, 
in a hope of being able to show, with simple language 
and illustrations, how erroneous is such a conclusion, and 
at the same time to exhibit plainly and fully what is the 
status of man in creation, has occupied a few of his leisure 
hours in writing the brochure here presented. That it may 
accomplish the purpose of its intention in putting to rest 
many unwise doubts, and in showing how grand is the 
capability of the human, is a wish not less sincere than are
the convictions which go to make up the arguments.
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I N T R O D U C T I O N .Vlll

In making the dialogue an addendum, as it were, to 
Plato’s world-famous controversy on the Immortality of the 
Soul, the “ Phaedo,” the design is to extend the meaning of 
the present discourse, and to call the attention—of people 
who might happen to be unfamiliar with it— to a production 
of which the meditative Cato was wont to remark, “ that 
when surrounded by the wrecks made in the contentions of 
Pompey and Caesar, it was to the Phaedo alone that he could 
turn for consolation.” It is a pity, indeed, that so little 
should be known by people of the present day of the great 
controversies of Cynosarges and the Academy. Acquaint­
ance with Socrates and Plato is the best possible guard 
against coming to unwise decisions, and should constitute 
a part of the education of every cultivated individual.

Aside from the intentions just noted, it may not but be 
seen that a dialogic form is that best adapted to a manner 
of composition, where frequent explanations are rendered 
necessary in order that meanings may be made plain.

In the arguments here presented, it is assumed that the 
capability of man is tripartite; but that everything else in na­
ture is strictly dual. If such a distinction be not clearly made 
evident, then the labor of the effort is a barren one, and the 
trouble taken amounts to nothing. If, on the contrary, the 
writer makes his subject understood, then must it be seen 
by the reader that the mysteries of life are just no mysteries 
at a ll; and for a man to understand himself, it needs only 
that he inquire.

Philadelphia, July 4th, 1875.
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A R G U M E N T .

NE A R L Y  twenty-three hundred years ago, Socrates, whose 
name is familiar to all thinkers, was executed at Athens, 

having been condemned by the judges because o f accusations 
preferred by one Melitus that he disbelieved in the gods o f  his 
country, and through his teachings corrupted the Athenian youth. 
On the day in which the sentence was to be carried into effect, 
there were assembled in the prison his friends Echecrates, Phaedo, 
Apollodorus, Cebes, Simmias, and Crito, and with these Plato 
represents as being held the world-famous conversation on the 
immortality of the soul.

In the present dialogue, it has not been thought either amiss or 
out o f keeping with nature’s laws to imagine that, jn the cor­
relations or transmigrations o f life, these friends should find 
themselves again together after the lapse o f all these years, and 
that, possessed of the lore o f the modern Positivist, the conversa­
tion should be renewed.

In these pages it is recognized that the Positivist is right in 
maintaining that man is an automaton, and in the declaration that 
mind is a function o f the brain, living and dying with that mass 
o f matter in which it has its existence. It is also held that the 
organization of man demonstrates his ability to live without a 
soul; that a soul is not a necessity to man, and that he may 
be bom, may live, and die, without the immortal principle. It 
is finally attempted to be shown that man is the only offspring of 
creation to whom has been given the capability o f receiving and 
holding the immortal principle, and that the extent and character 
of his immortality depend upon himself. W hat this principle 
is, the Analysis exhibits.

Xll

Original from 

HARVARD UNIVERSITY



TWO THOUSAND YEARS AFTER.

Socrates. It is permitted me, O Cebes, to continue 
with you that conversation which the good intention 
of Crito would have altogether prevented, had we not 
denied the importunities o f him who prepared the 
poison-cup.

Cebes. Nothing strange does it seem to hear again 
the voice.

Soc. Nothing strange; for that which is heard is 
immortal; instruction resides not less on the lips of 
folly than in the speech of wisdom, and he who hears 
not the voice always, hears not only because that he 
does not listen. But heed, Cebes, and call you Phsedo, 
and Echerates, Apollodorus, Simmias, and Crito; shall 
we not with profit take up the subject of our discourse 
at that point where the commands of the officer of the
Eleven interrupted it?
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H T W O  T H O U S A N D  Y E A R S  A F T E R ,

Ceb. Whether the voice be false or true, whether it 
bears the speech of Cynosarges or deceives through the 
lips o f a sophist, I will listen, hoping to find doubts 
resolved.

Soc. Judge of a speech, Cebes, by the argument. 
This, then, is the sum of what you inquired, when, in 
the pen at Athens, we sat together two thousand years 
ago. You required it to be proved that man has a 
sou l; that soul is something imperishable and immor­
tal; that a philosopher who is about to die, full of 
confidence and Rope that after death he shall be far 
happier than if he had died after leading a different 
kind of life, does not entertain such confidence foolishly 
and vainly. You asserted, as well, that even to be able 
to show that a soul is something having existence, and 
that it is o f a strong and divine nature, and that it lived 
before we men were born, not at all hinders, but that 
all such things may evince, not its immortality, but 
that the soul is durable, and existed an immense space 
of time before, and knew and did many things; but 
that, for all this, it was not at all the more immortal; 
but that its entrance into the body of a man is the 
beginning of its destruction, as though it were a disease, 
so that it passes through this life in wretchedness, and 
at last perishes in what is called death. You declared, 
also, that it is of no consequence whether it should 
come into a body once or often with respect to our
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O R  A  T A L K  I N  A  C E M E T E R Y . IS

occasion of fear, for it is right, you said, that he should 
be afraid, unless he be foolish, who does not know, and 
cannot give a reason to prove that the soul is immortal. 
Such is, I think, Cebes, the sum of what you required, 
and what you asserted.

Ceb. I do not take from, or add to i t ; such things I 
said.

Soc. Now that the centuries which have come and 
gone, have left behind demonstrations of which the 
sophists knew nothing, and of which we in our turn had 
as little provision—now, holding speech again together, 
we are able to affirm of things whereof formerly we 
ventured alone to insinuate. Give heed, Cebes; to-day 
we shall have a demonstration which in itself carries its 
own voucher; to-day we shall be made to feel that we 
know whereof we affirm. The centuries, my Cebes, 
are as vantage ground. What Theaetetus knew not of 
the meaning of science is now fully comprehended, for 
the times have exhibited not only this meaning, but as 
well the end of such manner of inquiry. Let us, then, 
talk together from the standpoint o f to-day, for after 
such manner it is that we have to the advantage of our 
discourse, that fresher knowledge to which I allude.

Ceb. After whatsoever manner it best pleases you.
Soc. We will have then, as a text, those lines which 

the poet Ovid makes as speech for Pythagoras.
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16 • T W O  T H O U S A N D  Y E A R S  A F T E R ,

" Death has no power the immortal soul to slay;

That, when its present body turns to clay,

Seeks a fresh home, and with unminished might 

Inspires another frame with life and light.

So I myself (well I the past recall),

When the fierce Greeks begirt Troy’s holy wall 

Was brave Euphorbus; and in conflict drear,

Poured forth my blood beneath Atrides* spear;

The shield this arm did bear, I lately saw 

In Juno’s shrine, a trophy of that war.”

Heed, Crito, when all was over, as you would have 
it, did you catch and bury Socrates ? * You remember, 
my friends, that I craved you as sureties to Crito, whom 
I could not persuade that the body he was to bury was 
not Socrates, even though I argued long both for his and 
my own consolation. When I shall tell you what I 
now know, it will not seem a strange thing to learn that 
Socrates was a mourner with you at his own funeral. 
There was a something also that I held with Simmias.

* After the conclusion of his discourse, Socrates proposed to 
bathe himself in order that such trouble might be spared those 
who were to prepare his body for interment. Crito, anxious to 
pay every respect to the master, asks Socrates if he has any com­
mands to give, and among other things begs to know how he 
would like to be buried. Smiling, the sage replies, “ Just as you 
please, provided you can catch me,” and he then begs the others 
to be sureties to Crito for his absence from the body, as before, Crito 
had been bound to the judges for his appearance on the day of
trial
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