
  Champagne! Champagne for everyone!


  The great majority of the admirers of Plato regard the Phaedo as his masterpiece. This is natural, as some solution of the problem of immortality is eagerly desired by every one; and no other writer has so clearly elucidated it, not to say conclusively demonstrated, its absolute certainty. The instinct of life is inherent in every soul and prompts the enquiry: “Where, whence and whither?” Such is the question which man puts to the Infinite. Is there a consummation as Hamlet suggests, by which to end every heart-ache, untoward fortune or calamity — a sleep when “we have put off this mortal coil,” or are there “dreams”? Whether by prayer or magic endeavor, by evocation of the dead or interrogation of the living, by discourse of a messenger from the beyond, or by self-explanation, he will persist in asking for a reply.
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