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HORACE.

It is now about nineteen bundred years since Horace died, and during ail
the centuries that bis works have been before the public, wvbich laas included ail
the Iearning and refinement of every cultivated nation, ne writer in any
language bias beeîa se much read, quotcd, trauslated, and commented upen.
He is thae first cf tlaose classic autlaors who become the frieîad cf the reader,
and the friendslaip lasts with life. Malherbe said bie uised thae Epistles as lais
breviary; Condorcet took a volume of the Odes into tbe dungeon where bie
died. De Witt, wlacn a murderous mob burst upon hina, repeated to bis
brotlaer thae noble liues in which thae poct describes the riglatecus and resolute
man, whona not even the fury of citizens can shake frem bis purpose or can
drive inte error. What is the secret cf a popularity ivbich time leaves unim-
paired ? How is it that tlais writer, dealing witla thae transactions of a life thae
very traditions cf wlaich are now obsolete, never fails te iuterest, to deliglat, to
fascinate ? We knew that Demostlacues w~as tlae greatest orator, Tlaucydides
the greatest laistorian, Euripides tlae most tear-provoking tragedian of antiquity.
XVe admit tlacir dlaims, but w"e neyer read thea. Sclaoolboys learu tbem at
college, and studeîats master tlaem in after life ; buît Horace is not for us an
author, but a friend. WTe read biîa in our youtla, and we return te laim wlaen

our judgmeîat is more mature , and we taiîak witla kindiss of tlae man wlao,
across nearly tveîaty centuries, chats to us easily, coiaselès, advises, amuLses
whosc plailosojahy is neyer cunabreus, wlaose learîaing is îaever pedantic, whosc
courtly jokes are always in season. We yield te a fascination wich we caîa
scarcely accourat for, but wlaicla renaaiîas censtant amidst maiay changes.

One claarna about laina is tlaat lac is emiaeîatly a maan cf the wvrd-a mana
cf tlae world anad a gentlemana. And wvha~t mnakes tiais so stralage is tlaat lils
birtia was quite ignaoble. His fatlaer laad been a slave. Horace tells us se laina
self. He laad been a slave wae wvas givea lais freedoa, and wlao dcveted lais
life to tlae education of tlais oialy claild. Horace xvas still a yeuta waeia lac took
leave cf tlae gcod fatlaer wlaon lac xvas neyer again te sec, and started for Atheîas
to complete lais educatien at its academay. It is laard te realise tlaose tiies, aîad
to regard the Greek city as a kind cf Oxford or Camnbridge. Cicere laad a son
there, wbo was perhaps a companien cf yoîng Flaccus, and we cai fa ncy tlae
excitement that maust bave been produced amnaagst the youiag Romnaa students
when the naesseîager came ia wvitla tidiiags cf the assassîîaatien cf Julins Cýrsar.
There were plenty of yoting Republicans at Atheîas, ai-d thae studeiat joiîaed tdae
crowd who crowned the statues cf Brutus and Cassius wvith garlaîads. Flew
Horace ia lais early mnalood espoused tlae Republican cause, anad fouglat at
the Iaattle cf Plailippi aîad rau a\vay, lcaving lais slaield inglcrieusly beaiîad, lae
bias limself told us. Tlae party witla whom lac sided were utterly beaten, and
bie was reduced to pcverty, whicla (lac says) dreve him te write. But hie had
mnade good friends; even Virgil, wlae was five years eider tlai laim, cane te
bis aid, aîad another lacet, nanaed Varinis, wlaese wefks have perislied fer ever.
Th'le period of avant did not last lonag. One day lac was iiatroduced to Mveaeuas.
Wita a deligatftil brevity aiad simplicity lac bias described tlae interview. Il 'lli
day I camae to sec yod," lac says iîa ene of the Satires addressed te lais paatrona,
11I spoke but little. anad that ncrvcnsly; silciat shaae stcppcd nae frcna say!îag
more I told ne tale cf au illustrions father, but tlae plaina trtith about nayself.
'Von answered but little ; theîa rine iaaeths afterwards yen senat for nae agaiîa,
and bid me be in tlae number of yeur fricnds." Froua that tiîaae poverty avas
unkuowîa. He lived an easy, hap~py, carcless life, rida in tlae possession cf
maiay frieiadslaips, iatouclacd by political chanage, hospitable, kindly, and îact
avanicions. With that patron, wvlose kiadîaess had se opportunely rescued him
frona waiat, lais relations remaiucd always tlae saine. Il Remenaber Flaccus,"
said Mecuenas on bis deatlabed to thae Enaperor, Ilrciaember Flaccus as you
would iaaysclf." The solemu bequest n'as net fergetten, buit tlae peet did not
long survive bis patron. His last illness camae se suddeîaly upon 1aim that lac
had flot time to make bis will. Witnesses wvere called iîa, aîad tlae lacet laad just
force left te naame thae Emperor as bis heir. He died in lais fifty-seventa year
and was buried at the end cf tlae Esquiliîae Hill, close te tiae tornb of Mecueîaas.

His life avas tlaus not eveiatful, and naost cf what wve kuowv about it we
know frona himself. No small part of tlae caarna of bis xvritings is duc to tlacir
extrcnacly personal nature. Like Montaignae, hie is confidential, even egotistical,
without ever being, a bore. 'lli Satires and Epistles are literally indepetadent
cf time. Omitting a very few local allusioias, tlaey rcmaiua models cf what tlaey
arc iîatcnded to be. Take thae Fotîrta Satire of the Second bock. It might
have been writtcîa yestcrday. 'laci peet wvalking thrcuga tlae street meets a
fricnd w'lo is hurrying on su quickly that lae cannot stopa a minute. But Horace
detains him, and asks him avherc lac bias becua; Catius replies tlaat hie laas just
beard a lecture ona cookcry, and that bie is trying now to learu its prccepts off
by beart; hie fears lest he may forge them. Horace preposes that hie sbouîld
fix tlaem in lais memory by rchearsîng them then and there, and Catinis
accordingly commences :-" Let ne ordinary man lightly take te hiînself the
science cf dinner-ýpart:ies uîaless bie bas first duly considercd the delicate ques-
tion of taste." We have only te change the scene frcm Romne te London and
fancy the words speken outsidc the Cookery Scbool at Kcensingten. IlSome
men'ls genius," says Catius, IIis peer, only equal te the invention cf new pastry;
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whereas it is worth while thoroughly to master the qualities of compound
sauces." So the Satire runs on, tili Horace begs that hie may be taken to se
this lecturer, that hie may note the bearing of the great man, '-and quaif
draughts of the wisdom of such a blessed life."

Another notable characteristic of the poet is his appreciation of the
country., He hias the art of a landscape-painter in descrihing a landscape.
There always cornes soi-ne happy, forcible adjective that pLits the scene locally
and individiially before you. He turns away fromr the overgrowvn city, and
takes his holiday amongst the vines and olive trees of the Sabine farm. Few
letters have ever been penued more delightful than that in which the poet,
writing to his conur steward, complains of town life, and longs to be back
amongst the fields and the woods. These Episties have a wonderful case and
simplicity. They read as if they wvere mere letters, and flot studied literary
productions. Pope imitated Horace, but the labour of the file is to, be traced
on every polishied line, and his Satires smell of miduight oil. Horace is always
simple and natural. His friend Bullatius is travelling in lona. Was ever such
a gossiping, pleasant letter Ivritten hy a stay-at-laome to some acquaintance
wandering about in his travels ? He asks him. hoxv be likes the différent places,
and bow tbey compare with the field of Mars and the streamn of Tiber. He is
glad to knoxv aIl the news his correspondent can tell irni, but lie has sometbing
to say himself, and hie keeps it for the end of the letter. Busy idleness, lie
says, is the vice of the day. It is wvith ships and chariots tlaat peuple seek to
live l)leasant ]ives, and yet it is reason and discretion whîch take away our
cares, and not a spot that commands a wide expanse of sea. 'Tis the sky, and
not the wind they change wvho speed across the sea. If the Satire on cookery
seems applicable to the very year we live in, is not this hint to the restless
Bullatius as appropriate in an age of tourist agencies and a féverisbi restlessness
for travel? The touch of nature is uipon everytbing that Horace bas left behind,
and so in every century his avorks find kinship with every cultivated people-
Londoit Globe.

OUR SUMMER RESORTS.

THE THOUSAND ISL ANUS.

There cannot be a, douht that, as Canada is more and more opened Up,
numberless nooks of exquisite beauty wvill reveal themselves for the delight
of the tourîst, wvho, with true feeling for nature, cares not to rush along
certain well marked lines of travel and "do" as great a number of square miles
of country, but wvill rather take lais time for leisurely and quiet roamings,
einjcving a thousaud beauties that elude the more hurried traveller, and that
delicious sense of communion with Nature, and absorption of bier tranquillizing
influences wvhich is impossible on crowded steamnboats or amid snorting and
shrieking locomotives.

It is doubtless, iii part the scuse cf this that iakes Il camping out," in
varions forms a rapidly grcovîng habit in Canada, in tue absence of those facili-
tics for Il sunnier boarders," which are su cemmnon in the United States. Andi
Icanmping ont," if more troubuesome, is cci tainly a much more independent and

private life. Onue can, if one likes, be perfectly al'anc with Nature, 'xitliut
those slighit drawvbacks caiîsed by the rngling of iîîcongruous elemeuts and
diverse habits of life. StilI better is the light, inexpensive sumi-er cottage,
w'herc one can enjoy at once the charuas of lovely scenery, and the home life,
for the lack cf ivhichi ne scenery caa quite make ni) ; the suimmer home coin-
pensating te its owvner, for lack cf variety, by the growing associations that miake
it frona year te year more homelike and endeared.

Lt is ne wouder, then, that our heautiful inland archipelago, the"Tosd
Islands," so called (though this isreally setting theni down at abont hiaîf their
number) shoiild be from suimer te summer more profnsely dotted wvitla the
whlite teîats of thae camper, and the suminer cottage of tlae less transient visitor.
'lle traveller wvho lias seen tlaese islandýonly froua the dcck cf onie of ur flue
river steamers or propellers, lias ne adequate idea of thieir real beauty. very
probably their very number opapresses Iaim, anad the "<toujours Aerdr.ix" feling
of satiety overpowvers that cf eujoyment as lac p)asses tlarough some thirty miles
cf river, thickly studded witb groups cf islands, wlaich, thouiga nao two are just
ahike, yet froua their stroug family resenablauce, give an impression of sanaeness,
if net monetoay, to, the cnrsory teurist.

Buit let him descend froua the bigla deck cf tlae swift steamer and embark
on a sinall skiff ; let hina look up iustcad ofdtozon at the islands ; let him trace
their mazy claannels and explore their slaadowy recesses, froua tlae rosy dawn
cf a sunamer morniug till its dewvy eve, restiiag i the noonday heat on the
shore cf soiae cool slaadowy bay, reen with 'vatcr-lily leaves and rushes, wbere
hie can stretcb laimself in a mossy nook, under tlae slaade cf oak or hemnlock or
graceful birch, and smoke the pipe of peace, as doubtless many an Iroquois
"brave" hias doîae tlacre before laina; let laiîa waîader on, day after day, in
leisurely nomad faslaion, pitclaing bis tent xvhere it pleases him, and striking it
again when the migratory impulse cornes ; and let laina continue tbis Arab life for
some weeks, tilI lac hias really made acqilaintance with a number of ilidividual
islands, and hie will tell you that hie neyer before had any idea of their real
beauty. For their cbarm is net that of bold outliue and striking beauty which
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