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HORACE.—EPISTLES.

A TRANFLATION,

NoB = 1In bloo Few passiges wherd tlis Treosisdbon doss not follow Plaintowes
Tuat, tletr reading adopted will be found in the Notes to him sdition,

BOOEK L
Eristie L

Do you, Maecenas, sung in my earliest lny, destined to
be sung in my latest, seel to enclose me & second time in
wy old training-school, though 1 am sufficiently approved,
and nlready presented with the wooden foil ' My age iz
uot the same, neither 18 my inclination.  Velaning, having
hong up his arms on a pillar of Herenles' temple, liea
concealed on his country farm, that he may not so often
on the edge of the arena entreat the people to free him,
There is one who often rings throngh my listening var,
“Wiga in time release the horse now growing old, that he
may not fuil ridiculously in the end and break his wind.”
And so now [ lay aside verses and all other triflea; what is
troe and fitting 1 studyand inguire, and am wholly absorbed
in this, 1 store np and arrange material, so that I ma
afterwards bring it forth. And lest, perchaoce, you as
ander what leader, in what home I find shelter; sentenced
to ewear alleginnce to no master, wheresoever the tempest
hurrigs me, thither am | borne 5 a puest. Now 1 become
an active politician, and plonge myself in the waves of eivil
lifs, the gnardian and inflexible attendant of troe virtue;
now insensibly T plide back into the precepts of Aristippus,
and endeavour to bend circumstances to me, not myself to
circnmstanees.  As the night appears long to those whose
mistress plays them false, and the day to those who are
bound to perform some task; as the year is slothful to
minors upon whom the stern contrel of their mother weighs
hard, so for me slowand nnpleasant move on the hours, which
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hinder my hope and design of doing strennonsly that which
i of advantage to poor alike, to rich alike, and which, if
lected, will be equally hurtful to boys and to old men.
t remains that I role and console myzelf with these axioms.
You may not be able to see with your eyes as far as Lyn-
cens ; nevertheless, yon wonld not oo that acconnt raﬁ{sa
to be ancinted when troubled with sore eyes ; nor, because
. vou may despair of possessing the limbs of unvanguished
_') Glycon, would you be nnwilling to guard your body against
the knotly gont in the hand. It is possible to advance to
a certain point, even if it is not granted to go beyond.
Your bosum ia favered with avarice and tormenting desire;
there ave spells and straivs by which yon may allay this
pain, and get rid of a large portion of the disease. You
swell with the love of pratse; there are specific remedies
which will bave power to relieve you, when you have thrice
with pure mind read a little book. The envious, wrathful,
sluggish, drunken, licentious—no one is so utterly wild
that he ecannot become tame, provided only he lend to
enlture & patient ear. It is the commencement of virtne
to flee vies, and the commencement of wisdom to be free
from folly. Yon see with what toil of mind and body yon
avoid those ills which yon consider to be greatest—a scanty
fortune, und an vnsocoessfnl candidatore.  Ap unwearied
merchant, you rush to the ends of India, flying from poverty
over sea, and rocks, and fires ; are you not willing to learn,
and hear, and trost a better man, so that you may not care
for those things which now foolishly yom admire and
covet ¥ What boxer around the villages and cross-ways
would disdain to be crowned at the great Olympic games,
who had the hope, who bad the promise of the fensant
palm of victory without the toil (Jif. dust) F Silver is
worth less than gold, gold than virtnes, "O citizevs, .~
citizens, first of all is money to be scught; virtue after
wealth,”  These precepts the whole Janus from top to
bottom proclaims, these precepts youths and old men re-
echo, with satchels and tablet hanging from the left arm.
Yon have spirit, character, you have a ready fongoe and
cradit ; bat 1f 6000 or 7000 sesterces are wanting of the
foor bundred thonsand, you will be a low fellow, But
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boys, when playiug, say, “ You shall be king, if you will do
well.” Lot this be our wall of brass, to be conscions of no
guilt, to turn pale with o fanlt. Tell me, if you please, is
the Roscian law the better, or the children’s jingle, which
presents the sovercignty to those who do well—a ditty
chaunted by the stordy Uoril and Camilli 7 Does he advise
fjjonllbettel* who says, " Make money, money ; if you can,
nesatly, if not, by any means make money,” in order that
you may view more clozely the lamentable plays of Pupina ;
or he who, at hand, exhorts and fits you to confront dis-
dainful Fortune, free and npright? But if, perchance, the
Roman people ask me why I do not use the same opinions
us they, as I do the same colounades, why I neither follow
nor avoid the pursanits which they love or hate, I shall
reply, as once the wary fox answered the ailing lion, ™ Be-
canse the foot-prints terrify me, since they all look towards
, noae back from you." Thou art & monster of many
mds. For what am [ to follow, or whom? - A part of
mankind longs to take state-contracta ; there are those who
with tit-bits and froits hont for avaricions widows, #nd net
old men, that they may send them into their preserves ; the
wealth of many grows by secret wsury. - But, be it that
different individoals are attracted by different objects and
porsuits; can the same men contioue one hour to approve
of the same t-hinEs f * No retreat in all the world ontshines
delicions Baine,” If the rich man haa so said, lake and sea
feel the affection of the hurrying master; then, if morbid
caprice has lent its sanction, * To-morrow, workmen, you
will bear your tools to Teanum."” Is the nuptial couch in
his hall 7  He aays nothing is preferable to, nothing better
than, & bachelor’s life. If it is not, be swears the married
are alone blessed. With what noose ean 1 hold this Pro-
teus, who is changing thus his appearsnce P What does
the poor man dugl i;I.mu.ng-lznl be changes his parrets, his
geatz, hiz baths, his barbers ; in his hired boat he is jost as
gick na the wealthy man, whom his own triceme conveys.
If T meet you with my hair cropped when the barber cut
unevenly, you langh ; 1f I have a threadbare shirt beneath
a glossy tunie, or if my toga sita awry and does not fit, yon
laugh ; what do yon do when my judgment is at war with
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itself ¥ when it rejects what it soughi, seeks agnin what it
lutely flung nway, when it ia in a ferment, and is inconsistent
in its whole method of life P when it pulls down, builds up,
changes square to ronnd ¥ Why, you think [ am mad in
the ordinary way ; you don't laugh at me, neither do you
think I am in need of a physieian, or of a guardian aszigned
by the preetor, although you are the profection of my
affrirs, and are angry about the ill-pared nail of the friend
who depends npon you, who reveres you. Finally, the
wise man is less than Jove alons; wealthy, free, Jhigh
rank, handsowe ; in short, a king of kings ; above all, he is
sound, except when a eold is troublesome.

II.

While yon, Mazimus Lollius, are deelaiming at Rome, T,
at Praeneste, have read again the writer ofthe Trojan war,who
telis na what is honourable, what shameful, what iz expe-
dient, what is not, more clearly and betler than Chrysippuns
and Crantor. If nothing hinders you, hear why I have
thus concloded. The story—in which it is related how, on
secount of the Jove of Paris, Greece was dashed in lingering
war againgt the land of the barbarians—contains the fery
passions of foolish kings and peoples.  Antenor adviees
them to cot off the canse of war. hat says Paris ? He
declares that he eannot be forced to reign in safety, and to
live ha;pﬂg‘.z Nestor hastens to make np the quarrel be-
tween Pelides and Atrides: love inflames the one, anger
both in common. Whatever madness the kings eommit,
the Achaennssnlor for, B;r muatiny, treachery, erime, lust and
rage, #in is committed within and without the Trojan walls,
Again, he has set before us Ulysaes, as an justroctive in-
stanee of what worth and wiadom can do,—who, vanguisher
of Troy, beheld with keen eyes the cities and the manners
of many men, and who, over the brond ocean, while he en-
deavonred to secure for himself and his companions a retorn
home, endured many hardships, not to be overwhelwed by
the adverse waves of circumstances. Yoo know the Sirens'
saongs, and Circe's cups, of which, if with his companiona,
foolish and greedy, be had dronk, beneath a harlot mistress
wonld he have become a being hideons and senseless, and
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wonld have lived a filthy howed, or hog that delights in
mire. We are mere cyphers, and born to consume the
fruits of the ground, losel wooers of Penelope, yontha of
Aleinons’, who toiled overmuch in enringe for their bodies,
bp whom it scemed glorions to sleep till midday, and to
lull their cares to rest by the strains of the lyre. Robbers
arise by night o ent a man’s throat; can you not awnke
to save yoursell 7 But, if yon refuse when sound, you will
ron when dropsical ; and nnless before daybreak yon demand
hook and light, if you will not direct your mind to hononr-
able purauits and objects, lying awake you will ba tortured
with envy or love. For why de yon bhurry to remove those
objects which injure the eye, but, if sught gnaws the mind,
put off the season of eure from year bo year? Who begins, pos-
gesses the half of the deed: Sm-a to be wizse; mnke a com-
mencemant, He who puts off the hour of living arvight is
like the elown waiting until the river flow by ; but it glides
on and will glide on with rolling waters for all time.
“ Money is songht, and & wealthy wife for hcsuriug ehildren ;
and savage forests are reclaimed by the share.”™ Let him
to whom there falls what is sulficient covet nnnght beyond.
Neither mansion and estate, nor o heap of brass and gold
is wont to dispel fevers from the sick body of its lord, or
cares from his mindy The owner must be well, if he thinks
of enjoying the things he has stored np. Who desives or fears,
him honse and fortune delight just as mnch as pictures de-
light sore eyes, as foot-wraps the gout, as tho lyre delights
eara afflicted with collected matter. Unless the vessel is
clean, everything you pour in turns sour. Despise plea-
sures ; pleasnre bought with pain is harmful. The miser
is ever in want: seek some fixed end for your desive. The
envious man grows lean st the thriving fortune of his
neighbour; than envy, even Sicilian tyrants found no
greater torment. The man who will not curb his anger
will wish that nndone, to which reseniment and wrath
prompted him, while he hurried to infliet u violent punish-
ment for the gratification of his revenge. Anger is a
brief frenzy : rule the temper ; unless 16 obeys, it commands
—this restinin with bit and chain. The groom trains the
steed while it is still dovile, with tender neck, to go the
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way its rider directa; the hunting-honnd, from the time
when it barked at tho stag's hide in the murt-‘f':nrd, cam-
paigns it in the woods, Now, while yef a boy, drink in my
words with pure heart ; now entrust yourself to better men.
Long will the eask retain the odoor with which when new
it has once been tinged. But if you lag behind, or
vigoronsly push on before, I neither wait for a loiterer, nor
press on those that go before me.

IIL.

I long to know, Julius Florus, in what regiens of the
earth Clandins, the stepson of Avgustus, is serving. Does
Thrace detain you, and Hebros bound in snowy fetters, or
the narrow seas which ron between the neichbouring towers,
or the fertile plains and hills of Asia¥ What sort of tasks
does the diligent staff plan? This, too, I am anxious about.
Who is taking om himself to relate the achievements of
Aungnstus ¥ Who is spreading into remote times his wars
and times of peace? What ia Titius doing, soon to be
spoken of by Roman tongues, who has not shrunk from the
draunghts of the Pindaric spring, daring fo scorn the tanks
and streamlets open to all ¥ I'E:-w ig his health? How far
does he recollect me?  Is he eager to adapt Theban mea-
saresto the Lafin lyre under the gaidance of the Muse, or doesd
he storm and vave in the tragic art ¥ And what iz Celsas
doing?—he who has bean, and must bo, often advised to seek
storesof his own, and to avoid touching the writings which the
Palatine Apollo has taken under Ins charge, lest if, per-
chance, the Hock of birds should come at some time to
demand their own plomage, he, like the jackdaw stripped
of ite stolen colonrs, shonld excite langhter. And you, '
what do yon attempt? Around what thyme are you busily
flitting P Yonr genios is not insignificant, neither is it un-
cultivated, nor rough and unpolished ; you, whether you
sharpen your eloquence for pleading, or undertake to give
opinious in civil law, or whether you eompose charming
poetry, will earry off the first prize of victor's ivy. But,il vou
could leave your worries, those numbing h:},utfs, you would
go whither heavenly wisdom would lead you, This task,
this pursuit, let us, small and great, urge on, if we wish to



