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PREFACE 

 

IT is the object of this series of histories to 

present a clear, distinct, and connected narrative of 

the lives of those great personages who have in va-

rious ages of the world made themselves celebrated 

as leaders among mankind, and, by the part they 

have taken in the public affairs of great nations, have 



Julius Caesar 

 8  

exerted the widest influence on the history of the hu-

man race. The end which the author has had in view 

is twofold: first, to communicate such information in 

respect to the subjects of his narratives as is impor-

tant for the general reader to possess; and, secondly, 

to draw such moral lessons from the events described 

and the characters delineated as they may legitima-

tely teach to the people of the present age. Though 

written in a direct and simple style, they are intended 

for, and addressed to, minds possessed of some con-

siderable degree of maturity, for such minds only can 

fully appreciate the character and action which exhi-

bits itself, as nearly all that is described in these vo-

lumes does, in close combination with the conduct 

and policy of governments, and the great events of 

international history. 
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MARIUS AND SYLLA 
 

 

THERE were three great European nations in 

ancient days, each of which furnished history with a 

hero: the Greeks, the Carthaginians, and the Ro-

mans. 

Alexander was the hero of the Greeks. He was King 

of Macedon, a country lying north of Greece proper. 

He headed an army of his countrymen, and made an 

excursion for conquest and glory into Asia. He made 

himself master of all that quarter of the globe, and 

reigned over it in Babylon, till he brought himself to 
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an early grave by the excesses into which his bound-

less prosperity allured him. His fame rests on his 

triumphant success in building up for himself so vast 

an empire, and the admiration which his career has 

always excited among mankind is heightened by the 

consideration of his youth, and of the noble and ge-

nerous impulses which strongly marked his character. 

The Carthaginian hero was Hannibal. We class the 

Carthaginians among the European nations of antiqu-

ity; for, in respect to their origin, their civilization, and 

all their commercial and political relations, they be-

longed to the European race, though it is true that 

their capital was on the African side of the Mediterra-

nean Sea. Hannibal was the great Carthaginian hero. 

He earned his fame by the energy and implacable-

ness of his hate. The work of his life was to keep a 

vast empire in a state of continual anxiety and terror 

for fifty years, so that his claim to greatness and glory 

rests on the determination, the perseverance, and 

the success with which he fulfilled his function of be-

ing, while he lived, the terror of the world. 

The Roman hero was Cæsar. He was born just one 

hundred years before the Christian era. His renown 

does not depend, like that of Alexander, on foreign 

conquests, nor, like that of Hannibal, on the terrible 

energy of his aggressions upon foreign foes, but 

upon his protracted and dreadful contests with, and 

ultimate triumphs over, his rivals and competitors at 
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home. When he appeared upon the stage, the Roman 

empire already included nearly all of the world that 

was worth possessing. There were no more 

conquests to be made. Cæsar did, indeed, enlarge, 

in some degree, the boundaries of the empire; but 

the main question in his day was, who should possess 

the power which preceding conquerors had acquired. 

The Roman empire, as it existed in those days, 

must not be conceived of by the reader as united to-

gether under one compact and consolidated govern-

ment. It was, on the other hand, a vast congeries of 

nations, widely dissimilar in every respect from each 

other, speaking various languages, and having vari-

ous customs and laws. They were all, however, more 

or less dependent upon, and connected with, the 

great central power. Some of these countries were 

provinces, and were governed by officers appointed 

and sent out by the authorities at Rome. These go-

vernors had to collect the taxes of their provinces, 

and also to preside over and direct, in many impor-

tant respects, the administration of justice. They had, 

accordingly, abundant opportunities to enrich them-

selves while thus in office, by collecting more money 

than they paid over to the government at home, and 

by taking bribes to favor the rich man's cause in co-

urt. Thus the more wealthy and prosperous provinces 

were objects of great competition among aspirants 
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for office at Rome. Leading men would get these ap-

pointments, and, after remaining long enough in their 

provinces to acquire a fortune, would come back to 

Rome, and expend it in intrigues and maneuvers to 

obtain higher offices still. 

Whenever there was any foreign war to be carried 

on with a distant nation or tribe, there was always a 

great eagerness among all the military officers of the 

state to be appointed to the command. They each 

felt sure that they should conquer in the contest, and 

they could enrich themselves still more rapidly by the 

spoils of victory in war, than by extortion and bribes 

in the government of a province in peace. Then, be-

sides, a victorious general coming back to Rome 

always found that his military renown added vastly to 

his influence and power in the city. He was welcomed 

with celebrations and triumphs; the people flocked to 

see him and to shout his praise. He placed his trop-

hies of victory in the temples, and entertained the 

populace with games and shows, and with combats 

of gladiators or of wild beasts, which he had brought 

home with him for this purpose in the train of his 

army. While he was thus enjoying his triumph, his 

political enemies would be thrown into the back gro-

und and into the shade; unless, indeed, some one of 

them might himself be earning the same honors in 

some other field, to come back in due time, and claim 

his share of power and celebrity in his turn. In this 
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case, Rome would be sometimes distracted and rent 

by the conflicts and contentions of military rivals, who 

had acquired powers too vast for all the civil influen-

ces of the Republic to regulate or control. 

 

ROMAN PLEBEIANS 

 

There had been two such rivals just before the 

time of Cæsar, who had filled the world with their 
quarrels. They were Marius and Sylla. Their very na-

mes have been, in all ages of the world, since their 

day, the symbols of rivalry and hate. They were the 
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representatives respectively of the two great parties 

into which the Roman state, like every other commu-

nity in which the population at large have any voice 

in governing, always has been, and probably always 

will be divided, the upper and the lower; or, as they 

were called in those days, the patrician and the ple-

beian. Sylla was the patrician; the higher and more 

aristocratic portions of the community were on his 

side. Marius was the favorite of the plebeian masses. 

In the contests, however, which they waged with 

each other, they did not trust to the mere influence 

of votes. They relied much more upon the soldiers 

they could gather under their respective standards 

and upon their power of intimidating, by means of 

them, the Roman assemblies. There was a war to be 

waged with Mithridates, a very powerful Asiatic mo-

narch, which promised great opportunities for 

acquiring fame and plunder. Sylla was appointed to 

the command. While he was absent, however, upon 

some campaign in Italy, Marius contrived to have the 

decision reversed, and the command transferred to 

him. Two officers, called tribunes, were sent to Sylla's 

camp to inform him of the change. Sylla killed the 

officers for daring to bring him such a message, and 

began immediately to march toward Rome. In reta-

liation for the murder of the tribunes, the party of 

Marius in the city killed some of Sylla's prominent fri-

ends there, and a general alarm spread itself throug-

hout the population. The Senate, which was a sort of 
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House of Lords, embodying mainly the power and inf-

luence of the patrician party, and was, of course, on 

Sylla's side, sent out to him, when he had arrived wit-

hin a few miles of the city, urging him to come no 

further. He pretended to comply; he marked out the 

ground for a camp; but he did not, on that account, 

materially delay his march. The next morning he was 

in possession of the city. The friends of Marius at-

tempted to resist him, by throwing stones upon his 

troops from the roofs of the houses. Sylla ordered 

every house from which these symptoms of resis-

tance appeared to be set on fire. Thus the whole po-

pulation of a vast and wealthy city were thrown into 

a condition of extreme danger and terror, by the 

conflicts of two great bands of armed men, each cla-

iming to be their friends. 

Marius was conquered in this struggle, and fled for 

his life. Many of the friends whom he left behind him 

were killed. The Senate were assembled, and, at 

Sylla's orders, a decree was passed declaring Marius 

a public enemy, and offering a reward to any one 

who would bring his head back to Rome. 

Marius fled, friendless and alone, to the so-

uthward, hunted every where by men who were ea-

ger to get the reward offered for his head. After va-

rious romantic adventures and narrow escapes, he 

succeeded in making his way across the Mediterra-

nean Sea, and found at last a refuge in a hut among 
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the ruins of Carthage. He was an old man, being now 

over seventy years of age. 

Of course, Sylla thought that his great rival and 

enemy was now finally disposed of, and he accor-

dingly began to make preparations for his Asiatic 

campaign. He raised his army, built and equipped a 

fleet, and went away. As soon as he was gone, Ma-

rius's friends in the city began to come forth, and to 

take measures for reinstating themselves in power. 

Marius returned, too, from Africa, and soon gathered 

about him a large army. Being the friend, as he pre-

tended, of the lower classes of society, he collected 

vast multitudes of revolted slaves, outlaws, and other 

desperadoes, and advanced toward Rome. He assu-

med, himself, the dress, and air, and savage demea-

nor of his followers. His countenance had been ren-

dered haggard and cadaverous partly by the influ-

ence of exposures, hardships, and suffering upon his 

advanced age, and partly by the stern and moody 

plans and determinations of revenge which his mind 

was perpetually revolving. He listened to the deputa-

tions which the Roman Senate sent out to him from 

time to time, as he advanced toward the city, but re-

fused to make any terms. He moved forward with all 

the outward deliberation and calmness suitable to his 

years, while all the ferocity of a tiger was burning 

within. 
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As soon as he had gained possession of the city, 

he began his work of destruction. He first beheaded 

one of the consuls, and ordered his head to be set 

up, as a public spectacle, in the most conspicuous 

place in the city. This was the beginning. All the pro-

minent friends of Sylla, men of the highest rank and 

station, were then killed, wherever they could be fo-

und, without sentence, without trial, without any ot-

her accusation, even, than the military decision of 

Marius that they were his enemies, and must die. For 

those against whom he felt any special animosity, he 

contrived some special mode of execution. One, 

whose fate he wished particularly to signalize, was 

thrown down from the Tarpeian Rock. 

The Tarpeian Rock was a precipice about fifty feet 

high, which is still to be seen in Rome, from which 

the worst of state criminals were sometimes thrown. 

They were taken up to the top by a stair, and were 

then hurled from the summit, to die miserably, writ-

hing in agony after their fall, upon the rocks below. 

The Tarpeian Rock received its name from the an-

cient story of Tarpeia. The tale is, that Tarpeia was a 

Roman girl, who lived at a time in the earliest periods 

of the Roman history, when the city was besieged by 

an army from one of the neighboring nations. Besides 

their shields, the story is that the soldiers had golden 

bracelets upon their arms. They wished Tarpeia to 

open the gates and let them in. She promised to do 
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so if they would give her their bracelets; but, as she 

did not know the name of the shining ornaments, the 

language she used to designate them was, "Those 

things you have upon your arms." The soldiers acce-

ded to her terms; she opened the gates, and they, 

instead of giving her the bracelets, threw their shields 

upon her as they passed, until the poor girl was crus-

hed down with them and destroyed. This was near 

the Tarpeian Rock, which afterward took her name. 

The rock is now found to be perforated by a great 

many subterranean passages, the remains, probably, 

of ancient quarries. Some of these galleries are now 

walled up; others are open; and the people who live 

around the spot believe, it is said, to this day, that 

Tarpeia herself sits, enchanted, far in the interior of 

these caverns, covered with gold and jewels, but that 

whoever attempts to find her is fated by an irresis-

tible destiny to lose his way, and he never returns. 

The last story is probably as true as the other. 

Marius continued his executions and massacres 

until the whole of Sylla's party had been slain or put 

to flight. He made every effort to discover Sylla's wife 

and child, with a view to destroying them also, but 

they could not be found. Some friends of Sylla, taking 

compassion on their innocence and helplessness, 

concealed them, and thus saved Marius from the 

commission of one intended crime. Marius was disap-

pointed, too, in some other cases, where men whom 
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he had intended to kill destroyed themselves to baffle 

his vengeance. One shut himself up in a room with 

burning charcoal, and was suffocated with the fumes. 

Another bled himself to death upon a public altar, 

calling down the judgments of the god to whom he 

offered this dreadful sacrifice, upon the head of the 

tyrant whose atrocious cruelty he was thus attemp-

ting to evade. 

By the time that Marius had got fairly established 

in his new position, and was completely master of 

Rome, and the city had begun to recover a little from 

the shock and consternation produced by his execu-

tions, he fell sick. He was attacked with an acute di-

sease of great violence. The attack was perhaps pro-

duced, and was certainly aggravated by, the great 

mental excitements through which he had passed du-

ring his exile, and in the entire change of fortune 

which had attended his return. From being a wretc-

hed fugitive, hiding for his life among gloomy and de-

solate ruins, he found himself suddenly transferred to 

the mastery of the world. His mind was excited, too, 

in respect to Sylla, whom he had not yet reached or 

subdued, but who was still prosecuting his war aga-

inst Mithridates. Marius had had him pronounced by 

the Senate an enemy to his country, and was medi-

tating plans to reach him in his distant province, con-

sidering his triumph incomplete as long as his great 

rival was at liberty and alive. The sickness cut short 
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these plans, but it only inflamed to double violence 

the excitement and the agitations which attended 

them. 

As the dying tyrant tossed restlessly upon his bed, 

it was plain that the delirious ravings which he began 

soon to utter were excited by the same sentiments of 

insatiable ambition and ferocious hate whose calmer 

dictates he had obeyed when well. He imagined that 

he had succeeded in supplanting Sylla in his com-

mand, and that he was himself in Asia at the head of 

his armies. Impressed with this idea, he stared wildly 

around; he called aloud the name of Mithridates; he 

shouted orders to imaginary troops; he struggled to 

break away from the restraints which the attendants 

about his bedside imposed, to attack the phantom 

foes which haunted him in his dreams. This continued 

for several days, and when at last nature was exhaus-

ted by the violence of these paroxysms of phrensy, 

the vital powers which had been for seventy long ye-

ars spending their strength in deeds of selfishness, 

cruelty, and hatred, found their work done, and sunk 

to revive no more. 

Marius left a son, of the same name with himself, 

who attempted to retain his father's power; but Sylla, 

having brought his war with Mithridates to a conclu-

sion, was now on his return from Asia, and it was 

very evident that a terrible conflict was about to en-
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sue. Sylla advanced triumphantly through the co-

untry, while Marius the younger and his partisans 

concentrated their forces about the city, and prepa-

red for defense. The people of the city were divided, 

the aristocratic faction adhering to the cause of Sylla, 

while the democratic influences sided with Marius. 

Political parties rise and fall, in almost all ages of the 

world, in alternate fluctuations, like those of the ti-

des. The faction of Marius had been for some time in 

the ascendency, and it was now its turn to fall. Sylla 

found, therefore, as he advanced, every thing fa-

vorable to the restoration of his own party to power. 

He destroyed the armies which came out to oppose 

him. He shut up the young Marius in a city not far 

from Rome, where he had endeavored to find shelter 

and protection, and then advanced himself and took 

possession of the city. There he caused to be enacted 

again the horrid scenes of massacre and murder 

which Marius had perpetrated before, going, 

however, as much beyond the example which he fol-

lowed as men usually do in the commission of crime. 

He gave out lists of the names of men whom he wis-

hed to have destroyed, and these unhappy victims of 

his revenge were to be hunted out by bands of reck-

less soldiers, in their dwellings, or in the places of 

public resort in the city, and dispatched by the sword 

wherever they could be found. The scenes which 

these deeds created in a vast and populous city can 

scarcely be conceived of by those who have never 
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witnessed the horrors produced by the massacres of 

civil war. Sylla himself went through with this work in 

the most cool and unconcerned manner, as if he were 

performing the most ordinary duties of an officer of 

state. He called the Senate together one day, and, 

while he was addressing them, the attention of the 

Assembly was suddenly distracted by the noise of 

outcries and screams in the neighboring streets from 

those who were suffering military execution there. 

The senators started with horror at the sound. Sylla, 

with an air of great composure and unconcern, direc-

ted the members to listen to him, and to pay no at-

tention to what was passing elsewhere. The sounds 

that they heard were, he said, only some correction 

which was bestowed by his orders on certain distur-

bers of the public peace. 

Sylla's orders for the execution of those who had 

taken an active part against him were not confined 

to Rome. They went to the neighboring cities and to 

distant provinces, carrying terror and distress every 

where. Still, dreadful as these evils were, it is possible 

for us, in the conceptions which we form, to overrate 

the extent of them. In reading the history of the Ro-

man empire during the civil wars of Marius and Sylla, 

one might easily imagine that the whole population 

of the country was organized into the two contending 

armies, and were employed wholly in the work of 

fighting with and massacring each other. But nothing 
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like this can be true. It is obviously but a small part, 

after all, of an extended community that can be ever 

actively and personally engaged in these deeds of vi-

olence and blood. Man is not naturally a ferocious 

wild beast. On the contrary, he loves, ordinarily, to 

live in peace and quietness, to till his lands and tend 

his flocks, and to enjoy the blessings of peace and 

repose. It is comparatively but a small number in any 

age of the world, and in any nation, whose passions 

of ambition, hatred, or revenge become so strong as 

that they love bloodshed and war. But these few, 

when they once get weapons into their hands, 

trample recklessly and mercilessly upon the rest. One 

ferocious human tiger, with a spear or a bayonet to 

brandish, will tyrannize as he pleases over a hundred 

quiet men, who are armed only with shepherds' cro-

oks, and whose only desire is to live in peace with 

their wives and their children. 

Thus, while Marius and Sylla, with some hundred 

thousand armed and reckless followers, were carr-

ying terror and dismay wherever they went, there 

were many millions of herdsmen and husbandmen in 

the Roman world who were dwelling in all the peace 

and quietness they could command, improving with 

their peaceful industry every acre where corn would 

ripen or grass grow. It was by taxing and plundering 

the proceeds of this industry that the generals and 

soldiers, the consuls and prætors, and proconsuls 


