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Contributions.
LUCAN.

0 N the title page of his Conquest of
Mexico" Prescott lias set a liue of Latin

poetry as a motto for lis story of Cortes :Vic-
trices aqitilas aljoi laturits in orbewu. I t was
originally written of Caesar, to describe himi
when in 48 I3.C. lie left the conquiered )lest for
thîe East, to crush Pompey and Il ear Lis vie-
torious eagles iîîto another world." It is a
niniorable line, pîctuiresque, sonorous and
nmade for quiotation, anid Lacan xvrote it. It is
chîaracteristic of its aûithor. Fie is miade for
quotation. Nowv no douibt the iEiieid lives iin
men's lîearts Ly reason of a hundred linos once
read and neyer to Le forgotten, but tliere is a
difference. The A-neid gains by consecutiveý
reading. To-day xve read it by the book, and
prefer tie first hiaîf whiclî admits of being read
book by book. But read it as a xvhole, and the
second hait outîveiglîs the first. Witlî Luican
it is exactly the reverse. Tu'e Phiarsalia as a
xvhole is ivearisomie-even a single book is tire-
sonie. It is better iii cxtracts, perhaps Lest ini
single lines. IIow is this ? The auswer is to
Le fotind in the nature of the subject and of the
writer, and in the character of the age at whiclî
it xvas produced.

A few words abouit the autlior first. Lucan
was of Spanish birtli (39 A.D.) Almiost ex-
actly a century Lefore lie xvas born Cîcero jokecl
mn a Roman court of law about the local poetS
of Cordova, and no doîîbt Lis audience vcry
properly smuiled. It xvas fromn Cordova the
great peet of Roie's next century came. Ilus
father, a quniet, retiring man, xvas the son of a
great man and the brother of a greater. TFlice
eldest brother was the Gallio who refuised to
try St. Pauil, but the second brother xvas the
pecuhliar glory of the house-the rhietorîcal
philosopher andi courtier Seneca. Lucan, like
Romanes, wvas taken as an infant frorn the lanîd
of Lis birthi to grow up in a larger if not a
1îealthier air. Fis uncle, Seneca, was guardian
and prime minister of the Emperor Nero, and
ini the reflexion of this greatness Lucan grewv
up at Ronme. He was bred in the Stoicismi and
the rhetoric of Lis family, and in view of bis
circumrstances it las been remarked that no

training could have been worse for hirn. Phil-
osophy had grown didactic in its old age, and
xvas littie better than popular preaching. Any
one who will liave the patience to read a dozen
of Seneca's letters wili realize how glib, thin
and self-couse jous a thing stoic philosophy was.
It was worsc it it was liard, arrogant, in-
evitably riglit, and Lad a tendency to efface
natural feeling. It mnust have liad for somne
mnen a real value in the ordering- of life, for
with Marcus Aureliuis a century later it is a
religion. At this time it was more the profes-
sion. of religion than the substance. Breed a
boy a Stoje philosophier, and Le wouild grow up
a prig. But if with such a training le must
speud lis life in Il showing off," whiat will hap-
pen wlîen the other liaîf of Lis training las
been rhietoric ? This involved a superficial ac-
(tuititance xvjth a lot of tLings, as otur exami-
nation systenis do, amd, like theni again, it
aiuied at producing a person who could on the
snmallest possible knoxvledge mi-ake the largest
possible cisilay-it led to preteuce andl intel-
lectual dislionesty. A man left Lis professor of
rhetoric abde to speak and to speak xvell, or
pleasantly, rather-ore rotitndo--on any themne
that could Le suggested-the very couriter part,
in fact, of Bunyan's Mr. Taîkative. Blend
these two inethods of training and try thein
uipon a quick, briglit boy xvith a knack for ver-
sification, xvho groxvs uip a prime minister's
nephlew in a state whiere there was no opposi-
tion), in a society brilliant, witty, fast and un-
ri a, in a coterie whose pet le must becomie,
and the Il>harsalia " is the result.

Luican's xvas a short life. He held office at
an early age. Le wrote quantities of verse
easily, and becanie the literary lion of the day.
In ait e\7il lîour lie competed at one of those
iiuaiy-sîded festivals the Greeks invented and
the Roinans reproduiced, and won the prize for
poetry apilist thie Emperor. The judges, per-
liaps, liad muore taste than tact. For an
Emperi te Le beaten at his own Eisteddfod is
a sertous tlîiîg, a nd Nero peremptorily forbade
Lucaît to publhsh any more poetry, or (what
xvas as Lad) to read Lis poemns in public. Now,
if Lucan had known, this was a hlessing in
disguisc. It was the fashion at Rome for a poet
to gather together his friends and read extracts


