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myself to the concept of a Great Britain without Simon
de Gex, M.P.
Of course, when I go I shall " cast one longing, linger-

ing look behind." I don't particularly want to die

In fact, having otherwise the prospect of an enter-

taining life, I regard my impending dissolution in the

light of a grievance. But I am not afraid. I shall go
through the dismal formality with a graceful air and
as much of a smile on my face as the pain in my inside

will physically permit.

My dear but somewhat sober-sid d friend Marcus
Aurelius says: "Let death surprise me when it will,

and where it will, I may be sumufxi^, or a happy roan,

nevertheless. For he is a happy man who in his life-

time dealcth unto himself a happy lot and portion.

A happy lot and portion is good inclinations of the soul,

good desires, good actions."

The word eu/iotpix; (or eumoiros in English dress),

according to the above definition, tickles my fancy.

I would give a great deal to be eumoirous. What a thing

to say: "I have achieved eumoiriety,"—namely the

quintessence of happy-fatedness dealt u.ito oneself by
a perfect altruism!

I don't think that hitherto my soul has been very evilly

inclined, my desires base, or my actions those of a scoun-
drel. Still, the negatives do not qualify one for eumoiri-

ety. One wants something positive. I have an idea,

therefore, of actively dealing unto myself a happy lot

or portion according to the Marcian definition during
the rest of the time I am allowed to breathe the upper
air. And this will be fairly easy; for no matter how
excellently a man's soul may be inclined to the perform-

ance of a good action, in ninety cases out of a hundred
he is driven away from it by dread of the consequences.

Your moral teachers seldom think of this—that the

consequences of a good action arc often more disas-


