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"LUCIAN.

CHAPTER L
BIOGRAPHIOAL.

Lvotax (Lueianug, or Lycinus, ss hs somstimes calls
himeelf) was born aboub 4p. 120, or perhaps a few
years later, at Bamosata, on the bank of the Euphrates,
at that time the capital city of Commagens, and per-
hapa better known s century later from its heresiarch
hishop, Paul. What we know of our author's life
is chiefly gathered from incidental notices scattered
through his nwmerous writings. Of his youthfal
days he has given what is probably a trathful account
in a piece which he has entitled “The Dream.” This
appears to have heen written in his smecessful later
yeare (when men are most disposed to be open and
lionest about their early antecedents), and recited as
& kind of prologue to his public readings of his works,
before his fellow-citizana of Bamosats. He tells ua that
his parents, who seam to have heen in humble eircum-
atances, held a council of the friends of the family to
consult what should be done with their boy. They
4. o vol. xviii, A
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2 LECIAN,

came to the conclusion that alibaral edncation wasnot
to be thought of, because of the expense, The next
bast thing, for a Iad who had slready no doubt given
token of some ability, was to choose some calling
which should still be of an intellectual rather than a
servile charaeter. 'This is his own account of what
took place in the fumily counsil :—

“When one proposed one thing and ome ancther,
according to their fancies or experience, my father
torned to my maternal uncle —he was one of the
party, and passsd for on exeellent carver of Mer-
euries *—~< It is -intpMegthle,’ maid he, politely, ‘in your
presefion, 10 give any ptherart the preference.  So take
this 14d home with jou, add teach him to be s good
stonecoutter and atatusry: for he has it in him, and
is clever encugh, a8 you know, with bis hande’ He
had formed this notion from the way in which I ueed
to amusze mysell in monlding wax. As soon as I left
school, T used to serepe wax together, and make figures
of oxen and horses, and men toe, with some cleverness,
as my father thought. This secomplishment had
earned me many a beating from my schoolmasters ;
but st this moment it wes praised aa a sign of natural
talent, and sanguine hopss were entertained that T
should epeedily becorme master of my new profession,
from this early plagtic fancy. So, on a day which was
eounted lucky for entering on my apprenticeship, to

* The fignres of Merctry 8o commonly set up in the streets
and at the gates of hovses were mere busts withoat arms, and
could not have required any very great smount of art in their
production,
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my uncle I was sent. I did not at all ohject to it my-
self : I thought I should find the work amusing enough,
and be very prond when [ could show my playmetes
how T eould meks gode, and eut ont other little fignves
for myself and my epecial friends. Buk an aceident
happened to me, as is oot uncommon with beginners,
My uncle put & chisel in my hand, end bid me work
it lightly over a slab of marble that lay in the shop,
gquoting at the same time the common proverh, f Wall
begun is half done' But, leaning too. hard upon it, in
my awkwardness, the alab broke ; and my uncle, seiz-
ing & whip that lay at hand, made me pey my footing
in no very gentle or encouraging fashion ; so the first
wagea I eamed were trara”

“T tan off straight home, acbbing and howling,
with the tears ranning down my cheeks. I told them
there all about the whip, and showed tlie wheals ; and
with lood somplaintz of my unele's croeliy, I added
that he had dome it sll cut of envy,-—becanse he was
afraid I should soon make a better artist than himeelf,
My mother was extremely indignant, and 'm:b&l;l hitter
reprogches against her brother” *

Of course, with the mother in such mood, we readily
understand that young Lucian never went back to the
shop. I went to sleep,” he says, * with my eyes full
of tears, and that very might I had a dream.” This
dream, which the suthor goea on to relate, is a repro-
duction, adapted to snit the sircnmstances, of the well-
known “ Choiea of Hercoles” How far Lueian

* % The Tream," 2-4.



