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Who lias forgotten the story of the speaker's tragic

end ï iow he sided with Pompey, and, v hen aIl was 108t,

resolved tu die rather than yield;- how lie supped, chatted
pleasrsntly with his friends, and withdrew to bis chamuber
to embrace his son and read Plato on the Imîuertality of

the Sou1 ; how bu stabbed hirneuif and died the saine

niglit îIit was of this Cato that (Xsar said, IlCato, 1 envy
thee thy death, since thou hast envied mne the glory of
saving tby life.»

Seneca>s character and political conduct were very open

to reproach, but his gr at abilities and hie power as a

writer on moral and philosophical subjects are freely ad-

mitted. Despite bis intimacy with the Emperor Nero,

and the share which heie j believed to have had ini the

infamy of the Imperial court, bis judgnsent and bis feel-

ings appear to have been on the bide of vîrtue. Seneca
was a Stoie, and from the openilg text, Regcabrn f acuni

opes, lie thus discourseu on onu of the Stoic ideas of per-
fection:

Whà niiakue tire king? ilis trem4iure? No,
Nor yet the circlet o11 hibàîrow;
Nor yet the purpie relie of State;
Nor yet the goliden palace gate.
The king je he whe knews not fear,
\Vheee breast neo angry liassions tear,
Who scorns insane anbiticirs wreath,
The iraîidering crowd'.4 inconstant breatiî,
The weaith oîf Eurepe's mines, the gGid
[nl the briglit ide of'I'aguii rolund,

Anîd the unmeasured Mtoros of g&sin
Garrîered fri Libyî' i sutry jplaini.

W'ho 1uaiIs nt t the tiîrîît eofitpes.i

Feciri of the tiashing steli ro fenr;
Who fron is spirite h leiglt iserenu
Looke uiewn upîtn the troubled jcorre,
Anîd, uncerrpining, wheii his date
Has corle, gîîes forth te mnent hie fate.
With kirîgsil% gradeur let themi vie
liefre whese arille wild Dahaie fly,
Who o 'er Arabia's hurihig ea
Stretch out their gîîrgeume erpery,
Who iktroSarrniatiani icrsenren lbrave,

Anid rearch o'er Daibes frozeri wave,
or the traânîe land otfiiecy trewi.
'[Plue kixigship 111 mL iîind at ,saîe.

Tho kinig, et king self -crî,wrreî, ies hm
%Vho îfron ei ie eanîd lear je free;
Whoiewouild tire jîîîwtýr f courtiers shai ,
Miay rsctaruîtei' iippery trir
'To ioI I îîy ail the wîrld fîrgot
fil ease anrd quiet lei ny lot,
A1rd Las iyimoîîsles'i days glide past
[est iîrri(istnguiîcheîi te> the iat.

NVî-l i ray thijil eei hieendl bemîîre
Whoîdiest tîî îther-i tîîîîweii knewn
A stranger to Iicriielsf aicie.

Irom G(atullus, the friend of Cicero and a true poet, a

few odes are taken illustrative of i easy and uniaffected
style, and the sweetnes and harmony of hie verbe. It i8
to be hoped the lady readers of Tnz Waaic will flot think
lies of hn for theu unes on II Wouian'si Incoîrstancy ":-

M y lai ysivuars, ini &il tihe wî nu, rhe wili haye nouiebunt lire,

Nîîrio I the: sedî, w)i.,eer ay wee, dît tiîîîrgiî reIt Jlove wüe l ie.
8hle ewears, but wliat a wîinani ewoari Uwhen iî,vere 1l01111 the kisee
Write we uîriouthe shiftinig eand, eor ortlie tiowinîg i$ea.

There are-, as was to bu expected, morne choice 8peci-
mens of the odes of Ilorace ini this colltction. These
evince the peculiar structure and variety of hib poetical
faculties. ihev show alho thet4 p3cîsJ, value of hie poutical
developnîent, which consistes, nîainly, in thec levntion and
retiricnient of hie tasteý arid style. 0f ail the writére of
the Auguetan agu noue assérted the dignity of liter.ture
and the prerogative of poery with Hchd dexterity and
effect. is profound knowledge of the world and hie fine
talent for î,bsRrvation, combined with bis Socratic irony, hie
wit and niatchlese art, have mnade himu thc cornunon prop.
erty of civilization. Mr. Smith's translations are rnoet
graceful. Tie irst few tauzas are takeni froîn the
sixteenth ode of the second book, wbich je designed to show

that contentunent wÎth conrpetency je btter than the
pursuit of wealth or bonours-.

FIor ease the we&ry seaîman pruys
Orn the wiid eceai, teiipest tîîet,

Wheîî guiding stars sithliîuiu their raye,
When pales the mieei in cloud-wrack lost.

F~or nase the Mîinarchieres igh
Folr ease tire 'j'raciari warrier bldd

Buit eame, rîîy frieriî, ilir geins cai i îy,
Nonr rîie robes, niii rrgity goîii.

Ne iacitrry train, rie ciinsrn's guard
Cari keeji the spectral crîîwd aiîîuf

Tti¶at thrîîrgiî tire triîîi leî i nd i, lr ward
''lie cales thut firaîît the iided rooif.

Care ite siîîîîrthe aweirg Hal,
Care rîîîîrnrts tue warriîîr"e harn dSi teed

'Lrire biirrsinig stag, tire (trivirig gale,
Are irggariis tii er îleaîiiy eîeed.

Cerle Wei, we'i 'jîy wiilo jîîy Vwe ray,
Andîilot tire future Veil the ret;

coule wiIe, we'Ili siei e glir away,
Sirice nauglht tiat m je alwaye llet.

Like Chare Lamb in hiesi Elia "r and lettera, Il orkîci-

in hie odes and other writings, bas diticlosed pri tty fully
hie personal character and habits. He was Soiniewliat cf a
bon vivant, and an epicure as well ab an Epienîren-a fair
samplu probabiy, in these and other reslpecte, îof the Riîîînir
gentleman of hie day. His ode (the twenty- firet initbe

third-book), to the jar of wirre nifide in the yî.,ar in which
he was boro, je a famous oneu.

My geod conteuip(rary cask, whatever thon dost keep
Stored up in tiree-sinriies, teare, wild IîVeS, mal brawim or eamy

Mleep-
Whate'en tliy grape was charged wthal, thY heur je cerne; descend;
Ciîrvinu'i bide, rîîy nîelowest wirîe niret, greet my dearest frierîd.
Sage and Socratic thîurgh he b, the juice ho will not spurn,
That many a time mnade giew, they say, oid Cato's virtue Stern.

i Auous',r 22nld, 18itO.'tVFIE WEEK.

Thore'à net a heat se bard but thon baneath its guard carrt ste il,
There'H nît a ecîci se close but theu its secret canst neveai
Tisere'e rie despair but thon canrt cheer, i wretch's lut su low
But thone carrst rance, arrd bid hirni brave tihe tyrant and tise foe,
Please Bacchrus ansd tire Qui-en cf Love, ansd the linked Graces tisree,

Till lamps shail fail anrd stars grow pale, we'Itlilztrlo a night witbi thee.

Thueuventli ode in the second book belocigse t the

same cleero of Horatisin compositions. It is a welcouic,

after a long absence, to Pompeius Venus, an oid friend and

former companions-in-arme, on the Republican ide, at the
battle of Philippi :

Thoîu thât ci ef t where Brutes led
Nitli aiîe hast marclred tîî <le îr die,

WViat gîd dry long-lest friend biath epjed
Back te bis lbonne, hi-i native sky *

How îît, eun lrows with galands crowrsed,
Tuîgetber, cerîrrade etfrssy prime,

We'ýe rmade tire rnerry cup go rounud,
Arnd lent new wings te leaden Tirne

Then let tire fea.9t te Jove bc paid,
And bore beneath my laurei-tree

Lt thr'y war-wearied lindie be laid,
Noîr spare tire cask lonrg kept fer thee.

Bld tise biglit goblet mauthe iigir
With wine, the severeigni baini for cane

Pour tIre ricb scents--Hi, uoriterers, fly
Anrd braid the ciaplot8 f or our bain.

Reacir nie tire (lice and let us see
Whiiî iail lie nauter of îîur feast.

Mad as at Bacchanial l'Il lbe,
With tiree, srîy leîrg-lost friond, fer gueet.

Veny diflernunt ini style and sentiment are the foiîowinsg
stanizas front thse ifth ode cf thc second book. Some
Roman standards and prisoners liad been taken by the
Panthians in the war with Crassus and Antony. The

poet rebukes the desine te ransom thein by ans appeal to
the exanîple of the Roman hero Regulus, who, having been
dufeatcd and tîskcn pnisonun by the Cathaginiane in the
firet Punic wan, was nleaeed on parole and neturned to
Roie, whu-ru be dieeuadud the Senate against an exchitugc
of pisonere, but scorned to break Iis parole, though con-
scioue of the fate that awnited him on hie netunn te Car-
thage. Lnfuriated et the rejection of thein proposale, the
Punic eneiny cruelly tortureui hini to death

This, Regulus, tiry uatrilt eîîui fîresaw -

Conrsent refuîing tu tire comprîact baise,
iLest one ignoblîe receîient siueiiidraw

tri tinie ti i îîe îiiebînîur ors tire race.

Sternn'y lire lade let (lie tire capîtive bands
1-niransi-îieîl. Shanrefui sîglts," tueliserîî said

Airris w iested frn a liivinrg oîitrns ibans,
0cur standuarui; is tire feeirar's failes uisîlayed-

-Thece eyes hiave seeri--a freeinnrs srins reieied,
By frecen cîr te t)inrqnii's tettens wîîre

'Thie Cathagiîrians'egates t1irîuwnî openr %vde,
And thelds cen war isad wasted tilied onsce nren.

'l'hiri ye tire ciiwasriu, raiinacreil, wil le bnave'!
VO doblit Iuse yoir goli muluinour toiîî.

Wîîuu thatiras ilrunrk tire uiye 'twene vain tii lave;
Neyer will it regain itie native lare.

-- Sus geriire vaiour. let it oînce uepart
Fi'rc its îlegraded seat, retuîrnrîiermoîre.

Wiiat, have ye c'or lîeheid the tirîinouns sart,
Loo4îeîi fonînitire tanglirîg teiis, tire isurtsniran guine

'i'iri wiii ye Hee tire shîve, freslis riarînîuîldinireil,
On) oîtiiei fieldlss iake l'unrie Suinlt&nu -oiris y.

WhVi[ou nce lias feit tise ignousnnîirious nd un
t S n bîis iecaitiff iirnrhe aandlfeared l tie!

i )iariirig uit eace iwar, iis craven isi-rt
isucernoui nut wbeeoaiine trnac lite couud cne.

0) day oft suai ire ! C'arthsage, iîuw grenît thouun art,

Eîxalturî Iliiitueennined i nde uof liînue!

'Tic eaiui tiat frîrsiis ciildien pressing rondî,
And ltihe foîndî wife thrat fuir Iiim isses suied,

lie, as airtioutlaiw, tîsrred, andir rtire grosuld
iersding iis gaze, teri and i eientiess stouud,

Untii hie voilce bil fixr-d tire waverinrg State,
Iii cocrssei neyer given lut eos that day;

Then, tbrenrgis the weepimrg cnnceurse, fnîîrc the gate
To glorieuse baniieisnient lie teck hie way.

If Horace, witli his natunal beauties of style, bas had
many translatons, Propurtius, the contemponary and f ricnd
of Ovid, bas had correepousdingly few. The artificiaîity
and obscurity of bis elugies nender thumu difficuit to read,
and still more difficult to translate. Vet onu of the fineet
of the IlBay Leaves "suries is a Propertian elegy. It is
on the death of Cornelia, a Roman matron of the bigliet
nank, wbo is suppoeed, after death, to address ber late
busbanîd and children in wonde "lhandly equalled," as the
tranelator says, Ilin the writingsï of the ancients as a ten-
der expression of conjugal and miaternai love." Wc quote
a f ew ciosing tanizas. To lier liueband shue ays

Now I beîrnsatb dmr chiluinen te thy ireart,
Husebanul, tbeugh I arn dust, that cure ii ile

Fâther anîd inîrther too hencefrtb thonr art;
Aroniîd erre nech now ai those arinHrs must twirse.

KiHs fur thyscif andnitieni fuirlher tlrat's guide;
Thy loîve aloie tire wirhiole an hunîden bears

yIf e'en fur nie thîsu weeîuest, weep alunie,

aAndîiHue, tii cheat their lips, tiroinr uliest tby tears.

r Be it erorglis by sigbt tlry grieftotepour,
riBy night te comdmunre witlr Cornelias shade

If toinry ikeniesur id tly secret buîwes
C Thouc speakeet, sîîoak as tireugh I answen made.

And tien to bier children be ays :
Sbouid tirnie bring on anothen wedding da Y,

And set a wtop daine in your rnotber'ir place,
iM y childrens, let yocn ioekfs do gleoinebetray;

Kind ways and loving words wiil win bier grace.

Nor speak tee mnch et me ; the jeaieus ean
Of the new wif e, perchance, ofence mey take;

But ah ! if my puer astres are se dean
Thrat hie wihh live unwedded for mny sake,

Learn, chiidren, te feretali your sire'e decline,
And let ne lenreserue thought corne near bis if e

Add te your years what Fate bais reft frein mine
Bleet irn my chljdren let hlmi blese hiâ wif e.

We close our quotations with Lucretius, whose great
pom lDe Rerum Natura 'I (On the Nature of Thinge),

contains a development of the physical and ethical doc-
trines of Epicuntîs. Despite the unpromising nature of bis
suhject, there is no writer in whom the majesty and stately
grandeur of the Latin language is more effectively dis-
played. The iret stauzas foram part of an invocation to
Venus at the opening of.the poen m

Gouldess frein vhornî descends the race cf Romne
Verres, of gîîds andi ruen sîrpreme delight,

Hail thon that ail beneath tire starry dee
Lands rich witiî grain and seas with navies white-

Blessest and cherisiiest! Whers thon dost cerle
Enamelied earth decks her witliîpesies bright

T' sceet thy advent. Cleuds arnd texnpests fiee
And joyous iight smiies ever land and ea.

t)ften as courles agairi the vernal horn
And hlairîî y gaies of spling begirs te blow,

Birds eftitre air frst feei tiîy severeigri Pewer,
And, stirre iltiîeart, its genial influence show.

Next the wiid herds tihe grassy chiamrpagne scour,
Drawn by thy charm, and stem the rivers flew.

In ineuntairr, weed, filid, sea, ail by tihe grace
0f Verru' love, and love preserves their race.

The following are fromu sonne tanzas on the consolations
of science at the opuning of the second book

}'iiiis !viîat dîîti nature crave ? A isainiess franîs,
'lherewitb a spinit vîid ef care or fear.

Calir case anîl trure deligit are but the saine.
Wlîat, if for thee rio goldens statues rear

The toîrirlteligit thiîî idrdght feast, ner fince
The iiing,-drawn pîalace couîrts with giittering gear,

Nor rooîfs oîf fretted gilil with rmusic ring,
Vet hast thonc ail tiiings tiiat trîre ideascre briri,-

i'ieasîrre like tireirs diat 'rseatiî the spi-eading tree
Býesiîi tise brooîk, on the sîîft greersswartî lie,

lrr kindiy circie fea-tirîg cheerfrlly
On sire ijie uairties, whiie the sur rny sky

Sriiies or) tijir spirt arnd fiuîwrets doîck the iea,
Brigh ii 5 irîurier i ver ah . XVilh fever tiy

'Plise irrîl s tii t toîs (,i iirple arnd brîscade
soucrier tiîaritisese on1pilerr iiens paihets laidi

In the beginning of the third book, Greece is thus
apoetrophized as II the lighit of the ancient world :

<ithonidrtan tl ir arkrîesse ccli igit
Diulst kirîdie toii uian's ways a beacîri lire

Gluiry f Grecian landi!tt, tread aright
Wliere thiu ihast tr'îd, tiîis b sîy beart's desire.

Tii love , neît rivai, je rriy utrrîîst fliigit;
'T' rival thee, wisat inlirtal cari asplire?

(,ai swailsiîîenrtciîl witir swarîs, oIr tise wîîak feet
Of Icis vie in tire race witlî cîursere leet?

Fîatirer, disîciverer, guidîe, wve owe tg) tiree
Tire goilden riîeceuIts tiist shdl reer grow oid

As bcessui honîey oitntire tiiwery ii'a,
Ktîiovle we iii of iii tire wu nu i dth irîld.

Thiv silice is iîeari rit once the shaiiuns flee,

''lire lîrtais ofthtie uriverse unfoid,
And ranrging tisnuuglirtihe vîid tiîy feliewer's eye
Sees Nature ett hir work in earth and sky.

In this impenfect review the tranelator bas becîr
allowed to speak freely, and, we hope, not unfairly for
hinnsecf. What has been said othunwise might have been
urucli btter said of a specie of literany wonk so rarely
donc in Canada, and that bas been so well donc by a
representativu Canadian. Ilowevur modestly Mn. Smith
inay think of bie booklet, it bas given gruat pleasuru to
his friends, any of svhom may bu exculsud for uxpneesing the
hope that they have not seen the last of hie charming trans-
lations. JOHN KiNu.

Blerlin.

LONDWV LETTL'R.

w AHEN you corne, in the fourpenny box of a book-eîali,
Hto a quenr plu mP vol Ume written by William Colline

and cailed "lThe Memoine of a Picture" (with which ie
incorponated a sketch of -' that celubratcd original and
ecccntric genlue, the late Mr. George Morland "), be sure
you take the treasuru home. For if you love biography
you will bu rupaid. The fourpence wilI bu well laid out,
bulieve nie.

There is something Of a Micauber-like touch in Mr.
Colline',ewolling puniode which is delightful to sec. Lt

1makes one fuel at once at home wîtli bis easy going
kindhearted gentleman. Thougli Mn. Micauber's know-
ledgu of art was not bis stock-in-trade, bis attention instcad
being eilrly turn5cd to the slling of coale and winc, on
commission, yet liad bue been trained as a critic hie opinion
of the old niasters would bu identical with that of Mir.
Colline, and just as stnongly cxpreesed, ton. If Mr.
Micauben had put toguthur in hie leisure moments a sound
family novel on the Deplonable Decadeunce of British
Teste, lie would bave wandered on tbroughi three hundred
pages in juet the sainie irrelevant fashion. For a littie
vaniety lie too would have sandwiched in a biographical
sketch of hie dean misguided friund, cnding the memoir
with anl original epitaph Il at the carneet desire of sevenal
friende Of Our Own and the painter, and flot fromu any little
motive of vanity., . , and whicli bas appeared before
and reccived the sanction of public approbation in other
prints."

Mr. Colline is bold enougli to make f un, in the intervale
Of weeping over Morland'e untimely death, of the great
Desenfane, 'whom lie nicknames Des-chong-fong, the Chinese
expert, and of whom lie draws a ludicrous portrait enougli.
'TEs thc Sanie Desenfane wlio labornusly gathered together


