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Augustus," and left bis shield behind him Ilwithout
much glory." It is flot every man who could joke
about such a story, yet Horace does, and Auigustus
was flot offended. Liveliness, sprightliness and a
nimble fancy charaéterize ail bis work, while as we
saw Persius jests less naturally, though not devoid
ofhunmour either. Contrast Persius' dlaimi fot to be
a bard with Horace's dlaimi that hie was, and bow
mucli more amusing is the latter. But the Roman
world was losing the art of laugbter. The hysteri-
cal laugh of Juvenal and the godless chuokie of
Lucian are flot very pleasiog.

We now corne to the content of their work, and as
wie sbould expedi we find more divergence. Horace'
a freedman's son (as bie frankly owns), bred in Rouie
and Athens, a volunteer for the Old Regime, who
had to hop with clipped pinions like the rest of the
volunteers after Philippi (decisis humils Pennis), who
had hard days tilt hie made his way upward by his
merits, good sense and good teniper, had seen far
more than Persius. Mores horninum ,nultorum vidit

et urbes, and bie writes more natnrally of what he bias
seen and known, while Persius draws bis knowledge
of the world froni others, and knowing it only at
second-hand cannot write so naturally. In a longer
and a fuller life, Horace must have had a wider
range. But furtherniore, Horace was born two
years before Cicero's consulsbip, and had seen tbe
aid order; hie had seen julius rise and die, tbe
varying fortunes of tbe IlLiberators " and of Antony,
and the rise, the triumph, and the establishment of
Auigustos. It was a wider world in wbicb lie bad
lived, over and above bis living a wider life. So
there is more breadth and more accessibility in bis
mind, and biis singing bias a wider compass. He
bias more notes, and tberefore more possibilities of
variation. I do not say there is more trutb, more
f.titbfuiliess to experie'nce in bis writing tban in
Persiuis, but that lie has had more opportunity.
Wbere bie knew bis ground, Persius is as surefooted
as Horace. But as bappens with men who deal
with books biis mental processes are obscure becauise
rapid, and it is bard sonietirnes to see tbe con-
ne6tion between a tbougbt and wbat follows it.
His limited experience and limited humour produce
in the reader a feeling of abruptness and effort, as
if hie were trying to be Horace witbout quite acbiev.
ing it. In fadt be pleases us most not wben bie tries
to be somnebody else, wbetber Horace or Lucilius,
but when lie is himself. As a general law we are
better pleased with the true rather tban tbe imita-
tive njote.

1 pass to another aspedt of the question. The
critie is bound to be a moralist more or less. He
who condemns my way is bound to sbow me wbat
lie tbinks a more excellent way-must wbether

bie will or no. So tbe satirist is inevitably a preacli-
er. Some muen will preacli when fbey are Young,
and ',he habit wears off. Witb others it grows with
age, as it did with Horace. The early Empire was
an age of preacbing. The old walks of life were
closed. tbe old iuterests gone. and tbe old order bad
cbauged, and men's hearts were failing tbem for
fear. Tbey turoed fromn witbouit to witbîo to flnd,
if tbey could, sometbing durable and permaneotly
valuable. It was an age of pbilosopby, an age of
sadness and uneasiness. There were those wbo
stayed theniselves in ritual-in the rites of the
Egyptian, tbe Pbrygiaul or the Jew. But tlue letter-
ed turned to pbilosopby. Lucretitis bad preached
witb a Wesleyau fervour a divine non-entity and a
world of chance and exnptiness. Virgil and Horace
bad listened. And Virgil, as many a passage
sbows, bad caught bis great accents. Nor was
Horace unaffedled. As age camne on, each began to
tomn from the phenomienal to tbe real, and eacb
would renounce riiere literature for phulosopby.
Virgil was meaning to finish bis ,Lneid, and then
permanently devote himself to tlîe plîilosopbers.
Horace aatially did drop ode-mnaking for reading,
and bis epistles show again and again the reality of
the cbange. Throughout he bad preacbed (so far
as lie could preacb) contentment, moderation, self-
mastery. Now bie is more explicit than ever. Life
is real, life is earnest, and Lyde and Lydia hav'e
gone wbere Claribel low-lying and rate pale Marga-
ret ment-have gone so entirely, leaviog not a
wrack behind, tbat if bis public bad bad anytbing
of bis humour tbey could neyer bave supposed
Horace to be a very tborougbgoing libertine. For
this is flot tbe zeal of the convert, it is merely tbe
developinent and restaternent of wbat lie bias suing
in bis odes.

And yet witb all this earnestness on Horace's
part, one bias the feeling it is more the passion of
quiest tban of attainnment. Here it is a contrast
witb Persius. Persins bas the certainty of convic-
tion. He bias no doubt but that lie bas the know-
ledge wlîicb cao make mnen bappy and keep them
so. Perhaps tbis again is a mark of youtb. Tbere
is no sadness about bim, bie is confident and bappy
in bis youtb and bis knowledge. It mnay astonish
some to bave it suggested tbat the dominant impres-
sion Horace gives is melancholy. But note the
frequency witb wbich Death and Fate and Neces-
sity recur in bis writings, and tbe repetition of the
advice "il adosirart (no strong emiotion). Lucretios'
panacea for bumoan ilîs was no bereafter and no
divine. Horace's is rather right attitude, but as
rigbt attitude is bard to attain, and even those
wbo get nearest it like Horace himself are least sat-
isfled by it, tbis view of lîfe is bounci to lead to sadniess,


