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Io. 19 PEGASUS March 1276.

University of Exeter Classical Society Masine

Editor: Cl are Gore-Langton

Busjnes Editor:Harnish Robertson.

Perhaps enough news of the Department is included in

the President’s report, but it seems fitting to point out

how appropri:te it should be that all the contributions

in this particular issue are from past and present

student and staff members of this department. It is

appropiiate because it has been a year that has witnessed

an unusual wealth of activity — Professor Clayton has

relinquished his responsibilities, trials and tribulations,

and now sits ccmplacently next door to his successor,

Mr. I.R.D.Mathewson (reputed wit, raconteur and pipe smoker),

doubtless enjoying the Cerberean baying and gnashing of teeth

which emanate through th walls on a bad morning! The

Classical Society, under the auspices of the irrepressible and

iron—willed Gill Smith, has been resuscitated so effectively

That play—readings and rthcr jolly hedonistic parties

periodically resound through Cornwall House at vorying pitch.

And to crown all this, we have managed, as we had hoped, to

produce an issue of Pegas more or less to our plnncd

schedule.

Because this is a special issue, I was not going to

cajole, beg, bribe (within reason) or scold students into

mastering their bashful and retiring natures and stepping

forward towards the bright lights and laurels that publication

brings to the poor in spirit — so I won’t. But.0.,.,..should

anyone feel the Sibylline frenr of utterance corting upon them,

I will gratefully gather up the leaves.

Last, but by no means least, I should like to thank Mrs. Harris

for the time and trouble she tkes to type Pegasus. It is a

mammoth task and without her the ru’gazine could not be.

Clare N. Gorc—Langton

Coat eats

1. Classical Society Report.. . .. . .. .. .. GiJ.l Smith. Pol.

2. Chair and Cheirperson: Memories of twenty—eight years.. .. H.W.Stubbs. p.2.

. Translation from Medieval Latin Poetry.. .. .. Vicky Stevens. p.11.

L0 ‘One of those things’ • • • .. .. .. J.Glucker. 2.25.

5. Lecture Notes: Thucydides — Great Historian or
Addle—headed Prattlor Albert Volestrangler. p.36.

i-f, Nero and the Fire of Rome — Fact and action .. .. P. Holson.

Song of Micio and His Bachelor Friends and
an ‘Ornar Khayan’ Stanza as Greek Epigram • •0 • F!.Clayton. p.145.
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TI CLASSICAL SOCY 1975-6.

The present committee of the Classical Society was formed in March

of last year.

The first major event came in June with a party, attended by staff

and students of the Department, and other friends of Professor Clayton,

at which a smafl presentation was made to mark his retirement as Head

of Department. This was an occasion enlivened by the reminiscences

of Professors Barlow and Clayton of their youthful experiences and

service careers in India.

The aim of the newly—formed committee was for 1975—6 to be a year

of action and by the end of last summer term a film had already been

booked — a film not particularly classical in plot and later to be

described by one member of staff as “slightly indelicate.”

It also seemed that a play by Pl.autus would be performed in the

summer of 1976. Several people showed themselves keen to help with

stage management, scenery and lighting (in Reed Gardens??), Unfortuna±ely,

actors and ai’esses were not so forthcoming. The project was deferred

until October when it became apparent that enthusiasm was still lackig

and casting proved iossible — even when more extrovert trpes who enjoy

talking to themselves (remember Seneca, “Size of one’ s audience imm-terial”)

offered to play as many as three parts each.

In November the Cl’ssjca1 Association, together with the Cl’ssical

Society, organised a trip to Plymouth Planetarium. Lack of enthusiasm

within the Department was again evident with no—one very willing to commit

themselves until a last—minute campaign was waged by ih’. Lathewson throughout

Queen’ s Building and the Devonshire House extension of the C1asics Dopartmnt,

resulting in about 40 people attending a very interesting demonstration and

lecture given by Captain William Day.

In December ‘dnight Cowboy proved a popular choice of film and the

Society was able to add a considerable amount of money to its account. I

would like to record my thanks to Clare Gore—Langton and Paul Dick for giving

a lot of time to the selling of tickets and the moving of chairs, and for

generally doing everything which no-one else would tke on.

Throughout the year a play-reading group has been meetiEg regularly and

I am much indebted to Professor 1yton for lending sever-’l copies of his

pun-ridden trans1tions of Terence which have proved to be very amusing and

enjoyable to read,

Since : became President of the Society little or no excuse has been

needed for Departmental Evenings to be held — much to the regret of the long-

suffering porters in Cornwall House. The first of these took place in

October and there was an ction replay at the beginning of this term. Both

were enjoy :ble occasions and quite well attended. I need hardly - dd that

there will be another one — possibly twos — next term, for “vices bjured

soon returna or perhaps tYou come to like it.::

(lillian W, Smith,



GHkIR AND GliU2eERSON: M’rRi •OF TWNY-ElGII? YEAR,S
‘‘

1y first encounter with our new Professor was anexpected on both
sides:’ but initial surprise rapid.y turned into a mildly Sherlockian
mutual anaiorisjs.

In 1948, the department had been chairless for a’ decade and a half.
The last Professor had faded from the folk-memory of the students even
when I first arrived in 1942; his name w seldom mentiQned by such of
the Staff’ as remembered him, and, when I first heard jt, rather bewildered
me becaus it was, coincidentally, the same as that of another classicist
then resident in Devon, whom I had known as Headmaster and still knew as
a Governor of the then University Co11eg of the South-West of Iig1and.
It had been commonly believed, botn in the College and outside it, that
the head of the Department, as well as its most spectacular member,
was Jackson Knight; whereas it was, in fact, Heap - ths.t cheerfully
abrasive character was known always by the monosyllabic surname, sin.e
be slightly ante-dated the period, slightly later, I think, at Cambridge
than at Oxford, at which Christian names were universaily used. For
two years during which Heap had been working at the Home Office and I had
become attached to the College the Department had been run by a capable
and erudite veteran of Trinity College, Dublin — a connection which,
through the present decade, has been resumed by capable hands.

Heap, in command since 1944, had informed me, by letter, that
Armstrong would be retiring to exclusively eccLesiastical functions in
a Cathedral City, while “I will become an Administrative Chap”, and there
would, once again, be a full—time and full—titled, Professor — “but not
until about half-way through the Lent Term.”

Hence, when I followed the -regular pratIce “atid wdJ.ked into the long
room in Arrle House, which traditionally hod the

Departmental Library together. with the private library of whoever held the
room (up till that time it had been Armstrong; whom I had last seen harassed
by the moral question whether he was ethically entitled to remove for his
own purposes the unused sheets from students’ examination-papers, if he

.was no longer to be employed by the College) I was rather startled to see
a fairly youthful and completely unknown figure sitting in the wooden arm
chair last occupied by the elderly, emaciated, and patriarchal Dubliner who
had just left us.

Realization, however, was immediate. To me, since this was clearly
neither squatter nor trespasser, it must be the new Head of Department,
al7jved unexpectedly at the begtnning of the errn instead of the middle.
To Fred, unless I was an incautious housebreaker, I was clearly a Member
of the Department who knew his way round Arrle House; I was neither Heap
nor Knight, both of whom he had met, and, equally clearly, I was not
Patricia Depree. Nor was I the other newcomer, Henry Chalk, whom he had
also met. ELiminate the impossible, my dear Watson, and whatever remains,
however improbable, must be the truth.

I remember the meeting, but not the subsequent dialogue. In fact
the first year’ s programme, already started under Heaps a supervision,
carried on under its own momentum; but Fred quickly made his mark as a
person.

Another mutual anagnorisis occured the next morning at Collections.
These were a terminal ritual; the Staff sat at trestle tables round three
sides of a rectangle, the Principal, a gaunt Olympian from Aberdeen known
to the world s John Murray, in the middle o± the short side, while students
were calledj ±ndividuaUy to face him. There followed a brief when-did-
you-last—see-your-father interview, in which the Principal read out what
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he gathered from the preceding term’s reports, and dismissed the trembling
student who might be briefly summoned for a whispered conference with any
of his tutors as he went out. There was also a general murmur of con
versation between Staff at their own tables; and it was in this murmur
that I identified my neighbour as our other recruit1 Henry Chalk; a tall,
gentle Devonian, fresh from a curtailed course o± Literae Th.2rnaniores at
my own College.

‘om negative evidence in my own diary, it seems that we did not then
have many Departmental Meetings; Heap had occasionally murmured “We might
as well foregs.ther” — but through Fred’s first term there ses to have been
little but individual buttonholing on the stairs, sometimes to raise odd
queries about Sophocles or Demosthenes, sometimes because ‘ed seemed
rather apprehensive that my timetable might be overloaded; especi ally o
the etor side.

This was, in fact, rather a nightmare. We were then taldng London
exams; London seemed to expect a superficial knowledge o± the whole
historical background from Romulus to Constantine, but one difficulty was
that we could not really be sure what London would consider superficial.
Another difficulty was that few of us had both width and depth in the
subject. Greek history was fascinating, but Fed admitted to a mental
blockage whic h prevented him from remembering the difference between the
battles of Ari.nussae and of Aegospotami; Henry and I had been taught
by an amiable but very senile tutor whose teaching had been such that Hugh
Lloyd—Jones had prudently decided that if he was to learn anything that
would satisfy the examiners he uld have to pay for private extra-mural
coaching. Roman history, apart from the elementary bits we had learnt
at school and forgotten, consisted of brief periods studied in depth, and
the examiners had seldom been interested in anything very much other than
the question when Caesar’ s privincial command had legally terminated, and
the careers of equestrians under the early npire as deducible from their
tombstones. (Oxford examiners at this time had a morbid interest in
lapidary inscriptions; the only opposing voice came from that brilliant
maverick Baisdon, who pointed out that an official inscription wc: least
as likely to be mendacious as a literary hisori’n).

The other difficulty came, of course, from the students. They would,
of course, have probably done well enough if they had simply memorized the
textbooks, but we felt, they really needed more than that, if they were not
to have a legLtimate grievance. But h>,on earth could they - especially
the Intermediate Latinists, who were the backbone and the mass membership of
our first—year classes — be adequately instructed? Given straightforward
lectures, whether elementary or advanced, they would be bored; ven written
work, they would be mildly resentful, and in any case would do little more
than transcribe the textbooks; invited to contribute their own opinions in
seminars, most of them would be dumb and bewildered, a few would sprout out
as wild exhibitionists. Their initial ignorance was usually basic; asked
for their knowledge about the elder Cato, one coloured student remembered
his hatred of Carthage (the Third World had already begun to appropriate
Carthage as a prototype of Ghadaffi and of Idi Amin) and another student
murmured ‘Wasn’ t he a Conspirator” — further inquiry dredged out a semi
conscious memory of the Cato Street Conspiracy of 1820.
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For the moment, I kept the Greek and Roman, while Henry Chlk

concentrated on Art and rchaeo1ogy; though we all, of course,

divided the linguistic and literary work more or less equally —

insofar as the concept of equality could be applicable in any

department illuminated by the Occidental Star of Jackson Knight.

It was Summer 1948 that really brought Department and College

into full bloom.

Universities were expanding wildly (and, if more did not mean

worse, part of the reason may have been that worse students than we

had had before could scarcely be imaned); vigorous new blood was

pouring into the Staff, and Overseas Students, hitherto merely a

noticeb1e ornanent (“Youi certainly got a main lot o’ furriners”,

en old lady had once said to me on the train) were now a private

empire of their own, energetically swayed by Gorley Putt (and soon

to be t-ken over, and further expanded,by Keith Salter); now Halls

opened and students flowed over the gardens of adapted Victorian villas.

It was at once of these parties that Riki made her shy and faintly

apprhosive debut; a large crowd, an alien culture, and in imperfectly-

apprehended language cannot have been easy for a young bride to absorb,

even with all the goodwill that human nature, and a brilliant June day,

could produce. The shyness was not entirely unilateral; after a few

shy conversation-starters, of the Have-you-ever—been-to—Ornsk type, we

were both delighted when I could effect an introduction to Hilda Swinburne,

whose warm kindliness and fluent German gave ki a welcome which has never

faded. After the party we all went to a performance in Reed (then a full—

tire students Hall) of Chekhov’s Proposal: enjoyable, but neither brilliantly

acted nor brilliantly translated: I remember Fred mentiioning the strange

effect in ag1ish of the literally—translated Russian endearments between

man and man — immediately modified by memories o± Cornish usage, bt which

elderly men will often address complete strangers as rn’ dear”, iovey’, and

“lover”. (Why, indeed, did translators from the Russian feel it necessary

to use such idioms as “little pigeon”, or mere transliterations such as

“golubchik”, when provincial expressions such as duck” and “dove” are three

a penny, and semantically equivalent?),

The nec garden—party and the next entertainment were a blazing success.

It was the Department’ s first party for departing Finalists. The

decor was magnificent: so were the provisions. (Food, in 1948, was still

rationed, and it was perhaps easier than it is now to empathize with the

nterish concentration on food end drink that we found in Plautus and

Athenneus). The June sun shone on an emerald lawn which then stood as a

clearing in an almost impenetrable forest: over the valley, one could see, as

one still can see, the rolling hills along the way to Crediton. I r:yself

had never, apart from a very occasional walk along Argyle Road, which was

then barricaded with a notice warning, obsoletely, that one penny would be

charged for entry on to what was a private road through the Duryard Estate,

really penetrated this nis—in—urbe, and was irresistibly reminded of the

valley of the Aipheus at O1yrnpi: I mentioned this to Fred, and he

immediately told me, in detsil, of a difficult encounter ho had once had,

like some hero of Greek legend, trying to ford a swollen river in the

Peloponnese. The provisions equalled the decor: rnki’s childhood training

had produced the most delectable ckes and biscuits, and her ready adaptability

to Devonian products and life-styles had generated a. Iridng-bowl full of an

abrosial1y potent, and coo]Jy refreshing cider—cup. This loosened the

tongues of the students; I found myself reminiscing to Riki about sal-ds and

puddings remembered from the Rhineland. The students trailed away, with

sur::mer-coloured memories to look back upon; Fred, Riki and I went by a

short cut (now a. concrete road, then an overgrown forest p±h) to see the

Overseas Students in their first Shakespearean performance—A Midsummer Night’s

Dre



The forest path was ovorgrom indeed, and I remember .ki’ a ala
when a gentle gra nake sllthered aciss the path, and Piki proaptly,
with a feminine horror of serp:ntc, described it as an adder. A mild
herpetological misunderstanding between Riki and myself (“Nd, it was NOT

a snake, it was an ADDER?) was smoothed over by Fred, who explained.to Ri.ki
the semantic difference between the words Snake and Snail, which she had
temporarily confused: rind we wont on to see Gorley Putt as Theseus, and
a vigorous African as Bottom. Another African was Puck; then I murmured
to Fred that I myself had taken this part some twenty years earlier, he
told me about some of his stage eer±encos — though it was not until liter
that he admitted that his star part had boon in All’s Well that Ends Weli,
where he had appeared as Beatrice.

Readers need not fear that I will be giving a term-to-term, blow-by-blow
account of the next quarter-century, but I should add that winter term 1948,
not in other reects very noteworthy, was marked by Fred’s Inaugural Lecture.
I have already said that this was a period of sudden and rapid expansion, nnd
those readers who were a]ive and conscious at the time will remember that
there was a general feeling of euphoria, at least among t1 young. But
whether it was a da’.rn or a sunset not everyone was a’eed; faiths rind
empires were gleaning like wrecks of a dissolving dream. Fred’ s speech
had touches of both dawn and sunset about it. Early on caine a quotation
from Edwyn Boven, that DURING THE HLIS1IC AGE any Greek citizen might
have to calculate with the possibility of meeting slavery and torture; with
the thoughts of most of the audience moving towards a continent on. which the
gates of hell had just been throm. open and the skeletal victims liberated,
Fred dri].y observed, That statement was made in the year 1908”. He went
on to discuss the various explanations given for the fafl of the ancient
rld: neatly showing that the reasons were siniply the factors in the
scene which had been the particular bates noires of individ’ial historians,
or the culture which produced them — to Gibbon, religion; to Rostovtseff,
proletarian and iljtry roo].t; to French writers, the barbarian invasions;
to Americans, growing State control. This was the first Inaugural I had
attended, and it was probably fifteen years before I attended another; so
I cannot say how far it resembled the contemporary average, but the general
approach, applying the fruits of specialized knowledge to the treatment of
a general theme is one which I would prefer to the more customary modern
practice of simply dealing with one part of a specialized subject in such a
way that it may scorn intelligible, and if possible interesting, to a non
specialist audience.

So passed 1948. 1949 saw the Department working very happily;
gentle Devonian kindlinqss from Henry Chalk and Patricia Depree (henceforward
Henry and Pat), equally encourrjno the brilliant and helpful to the dim
witted; meteoric brilliance from Jackson Knight, College and Departments nil
rapidly increasing in iumbers but the prospect of a Charter still nebulous;
the students seldom scored brilliantly in London finals an’ew promising
candidates tended to break down with examination nerves, but some surprisingly
weak students managed to qualify — Jackson Knight cQuld regularly get a
student through Intermediate in one year from scratch, but the responsibility
for an occasional wkward—Squad tended to devolve upon arself; Fred still
feeling apprehensively that it might be too much to ask, though in fact I
usually found it enjoyable. Our most memorable activity that year was a
Departmental ezcursion to see the Pganemnon at Brridfield: I had seen the
same play, in the same theatre, fifteen years earlier, when the Chorus had
been led by a bi.lliant sixth—former billed as I.R.D.hathewson. This time
I was rsponsihle for buying the tickets and reserving the seats — Henry
was prevented from doing so, and Prod said, in gloor warning, “In my
experience, when one takes on a thing like that, one always ends up out of
pocket.” I was not, in fact, much the worse off; the day was sunny, our
seats were good, the performance itself was perhaps not quite up to the
standards of 1934, but I had the pleasant experience of seeing and introducing
Fred to two figures from my earlier past — Sniffy Russell, who was ccnoying
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the Under Sixth from Charterhoi’.se (and who, a year or so later, suddenly
died of a heart attack while acting as Judge Jeffroys in the School
Masque), end a chariaatic but irascible scholarship—coach from rr
preparatory school, Geoffrey Bolton, with his own scholarship fodder
from Lfth Form. When I gently reminded him (perhaps with slightly
confused memories) how he had ono flogged Nigel Nicolson for putting
the solecism poebnt” into a Latin Prose, he indiiantly denied it.

The other event of that year was my first visit to Rome — preccded
by a visit to Florence and a railway journey through Itruria, accompanied

• by my companion’s running corarientary from Horatius, which he had won
good-conduct marks for memoring at his preparatory school, and never
forgotten since; though his Etruscophilia stopped considerably short
of accompanying me round the Villa Giulia. (‘gh, Etruscan pairting
is an ACcUIRD TASTE). The Etruscan iscurn in orence, however,
was closed — rather to his relief — as was the Roman City Museum.
I did? however, see many copies of Reman Vergil (“VERGILIO: opera di
JACKSON KNIGI”) for sale in bookst ails round the Capitol.

The new decade opened with a faint wind of change. Pat became
engaged to a young historian, and it became clear that, in time, a
replacement would be needed. Fred, rather overwhelmed by an already
perceptible Oxonian preponderance, said he would have really wanted a
complete replica - Cambrid hilnsojhical, and feminine; an attempt,

• originally inspired by Heapfto J±iè a reiing belle who had just
gained stardom as Antigone in Shanpard’ s production of Oedipus Coloneus,
but she proved inaccessible (and later won distinction as a broadcaster
on the Third Programme, and is now Headmistress of a distinguished london
school) end inquiries wore temporarily adjourned. Before the sumrner

• term was out, Pat had invited such of us as ould not be in Devon at the
time of the wedding to a. kind of pro-nuptial party: a very Devonian
squirearchical occasion, with the peasantry ringing handbolls on the
lawn. Henry, too, showed sis of leaving us; after obtaining a grant
to spend two months in Greece, he arplied for a lecturship in Latin at
Glasgow; and just after his departure, a letter arrived with a Glasgow
postmark. Fred and I had a brief conflict of conscience. Could we
open someone else’s letter, if the information urgently concerned the
Department? Or did honour compel us to forward it to Athens; where,

if it was not lost on the way, it would arrive ten days or so later;
eliciting a reply which would return ten days later still: thus
postponing till July the task of advertising for applicants, and inter
viewing them; at a time when. most of them would be scattered over
Europe; whereas in June they would still be easily accessible?

Hon our, of course, was defeated. We opened the letter. Henry
was regretfully told that the job had gone to someone else.

But the end was not yet. I wa.s going to Greece too; and we had
tentatively arranged that, after I had found ray own way round the Pelo—
ponnese, I was to look Henry up in Athens, at the British Schools

After sailing via Genoa, Naples and Catania, walking from Athens to
Eeusis, hitching lifts to Megara, Corinth and Argos, walking up frets
Argos to Mantinea, being befriended b:r a visiting police officer who
provided transport to Sparta and back to Corinth, I staggered back into
Athens and found Henry just leaving the British Schoo1 After the
greetings, his first words were,

“I’m afraid I won’t be seeing you next term.
“But, Henry — we opened your letter — shamelessly enough....”
“Oh, yes. They didn’t offer me the job in Latin, but by

thc next post they offered me a job in Greek instead. I’m taking it”.
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Reni7 zas, in fact, eager to return; not only was Greek cooldng

taking its customary toll (aggravated by his indiscreet choice, that

srune evening, of mackerel in olive oil, while I prudently stuck to

sprats and yoghourt), but,like Odysseus, he was longing to return to

see a ne?oorn child. Gladly, though iflegaily, he took a cheque I

gave him and handed over the unexpended portion of his foreign

currency allowance; which gave me another full three weeks in

Greece. We bade .fareweil on the North slope of the Acropolis — If

we shall meet again, we’ll smile hereafter; if not, thy then, this

partin, was well made.

We have in factmet several times, at Conferences and during

Henryts visits to his native Devon; and Fred has on occasion ondered

whether to try to lure Henry back with offers of increased salary. -

But Henry was replaced by Brian Shefton...

It has not been unusual in our Department for the til to try to

wg the dog: that is, for young men, fresh fxvi the invigorating air

of any county that is not Devon, to try to enliven departmental practice

with new ideas asd new approaches - until they too fail victims to the

soporific breezes of lotus Land. Henry had brought in some new ideas

about Greek Art; I myself, in 1942., had suggested certain new approaches

to Greek History; Jackson Knight, in 1936, had produced such imiovatory

blue—prints that folk—memory has sometimes suggested that he át-’rted the

Department from scratch. But none of us, I think, can have been quite

such live wires as Brian Shefton. Oriel, where Greek history was taught

by Tod, not Christ Church and the somnolently senile Dundas; the with-it

techniques of epigraphy, vasepainting, archaeo1or in ger.eral, rather than

literary evidence supplemented by an occasional ostracon; fluent famili

arity with the wide diapora of German scholarship rather than a casual

reading of an occasional French historian. The Classical Association,

hitherto addressed by mild—spoken Devonian clernnen or scholars living

in earned retirement, issued invitations to Continental scholars and

ardent young excavators, most of whose illustrated talks were barely

intelligible to their audiences; students were encouraged to take

specialized subjects which demanded little linguistic knowledge or

literary sense, but considerable vigour and industry - and, since Brian

could see further into a brick wall than many of us, and knew better

than we what london examiners were likely to be thinking about, students

in his Special Subjects began to score surprisingly high marks.

In 1951, we were joined by the present Head of Department, fresh

from teaching the .ghth Form at St. paul’s, and with experience - following

on a brilliant degree - of lecturing in the United States. To speak of

a coileague who is still active is even more invidious than to give

memories of a Professor Emeritus who is still with us, unchaired even if

not disembodied. But I do remember mentioning to Robin that the College

then was singularly free from the mutual animosities that seemed to mark

educational bodies in fiction, and sometimes, perhaps, in fact.

“rhat will be a chang&7, said Robin, drawing at his pipe, “not to

have people sidling up to you in the Comon Room and murrtiuring, “I say,

which side are YOU on?”
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(with a few exceptions, this unity, peace and concord has largely
subsisted. Empire-building and in-fighting have occurred; ‘ed himself

has on occasion intervened in disagreeable situetions which have arisen
when two Departments have each believed that they have a superior claim to
a particular room at a particular time or when a hail booked for a series
of evening classes has been inadvertently occupied by a conference of cigar-
smoking educationists; and there have, of course, been differences of
opinion in the corridors of power. But in over thirty years I can only
remember two departments in which there has not been complete harnony
between Professor and Staff; and wild horses would not drag their names
from me).

1951 also saw a ‘friennia1 COnference in Cambridge: miserably cold and
damp, no supx4se for Pred but (incredible to anyone who has only known
Oxford) unconitortable beyond even what an Oxford winter can create. Henry
was there, asking friendly questions about Exeter since his departure but,
together with Such of his colleagues as were there with him, rather awed
by the magisteria] presence of Gomme, who would autocratically summon all

his subordinates in residence to a departments]. conference, just as if they
were back at Glasgow. Brian was in his element, fraterxiiaing with Continental
magnates for whom red carpets were being laid out. Robin tottered in to
a moroing meeting, pale from a breakfast-table “at which people kept taUcing
about PI’i’O-CORD(JHIAN”. Sheppard of King’ s, Pred’ s earlier patron, whom I
had last seen as a Lion in Winter, majestic but out of his element in an Oxford

quadrangle, was on his own ground, and hurried through quadrangles and lecture-
halls patting young men on the head and murmuring “Bless you, my boy”,
Seitman, grey beard waggling, gave a delightful exhibition of numismatics -

some years were to pass before 2lis dazzling reconstructions of history and
coinage were brought down in flames by an iconoclastic young Dutchman called
Kraay.

That year, for me, included a second visit, clone this time, to Rome and
to florence - the Etruacan Museum, this time, was open, and I discovered to

my surprise that the Biconical Urns of the Villanovan period were biconical
in quite a different sense to what I had always supposed, diamond-shaped

rather than X—shape.d; also to Naples, and to the Lucrine Lake and the mouth

of Avernus — telling Fred on a postcard that the descent was still easy, and

that there was still a noisy and repulsive dog guarding the entry. Later

on, the Attic Players paid me the compliment of performing my rendering of the

Agamemnon at Toynbee Hall. Some students attended, and seemed to appreciate,

but the critics were less enthusiastic.
a

The decade continued: Fred, now a family man, was faintly surprised to

find that our ex-Army students, who were still returning to us, were sometimes

patresfamiliarurn of longer standing than himself, and he found himself comparing

notes about juvenile illnesses and juvenile diets with second—year undergraduates

more visits were paid to Greece and the Balkans, where I myself acquired family

responsibilities; John Murray left us, replaced by Sir Thomas Taylor, jovial

and publicity-minded but taken away from us tragically soon; Brian Shefton

moved to higher things, and was replaced by John Herington, while Pat, after

continuing to give occasional assistance, left with her husband fora well-

deserved Chair.

Our next Principal lacked the warmth of Sir Thomas Taylor and even the

patriarchal accessibility o±’ John Murray; but it was under him that we acquired

our Charter, and suddenly found ourselves setting our own examinations. This,

to Fred, was not an unmixed blessing; hitherto, if a student was ploughed, the

blame could be passed on to the Indon examiners, much as the sacrificial priest

at the Buphonia passed the blame on to the blade of the sacrificial axe, which was

then convicted of murder and thrown into the sea; now the odium lay firmly on

our shoulders. (Not, of course, on those of the student) Fred felt deep

sympathy and embarrassment at grievances, even if the grievances were unjustified.

On more than one occasion, he murmured, “You can’t win. If you do anything for

thom. you are interfering. If you don’t, you are neglecting
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We were, however, free from what is generally known as serious student

unrest. There were, of course, ;ru.ih1es; some students were unsatisfactory.

Pat, once confronted with a reuest foi’ a testimonial frum a notoriously

idle and diaeemble student, strulod between natural kindliness end the

demands of honesty; end, for once, honesty won. “I dear ILss X. I em

afraid no testimonial thut I could Lve you would be of very uuch assistance.

Yours sincerely, P.NDeprco Eut this was rare; I think, unique. Often,

indeed, the least satinfactory sLudcnts were the most affectionate at their

veledictions, and the readiest to visit us later one ,who shall be naneless,

first appeared in 1944, disappeared into the Air Force in 1946, returned in

1948 and, after repeated ai1ures in Intermediate and later in F.nals, beafl

to earn his 1ivin in 1q32; pushed by Jaekson Knight, ho landed, ultimately,

a very satisfactory job in the world of the intel1ientsia (further indications

would. be invidious), and there were more like him One wc1l—meenin, but

thstres.r1G1y nervous and dependent student, once bent over the cradle of

one of the infant Cleytons to express affectionate interest and the infant

punched his nose. Great was the joy in the Department; there were few

members of the Staff who had not suppressed a 1onn to do precisely the see.

Th 1958 came the move up to the Queen’s &lilclinC. (Her Majesty had

laid the foundations some two years earlier; just as, in the happy year of

1949, she had laid the foundation stone of the new Princesshay, as nicy be

seen from a piece of epi’aohic evidence supplemented by Departmental memory).

Fred suddenly had a horrified apprehension that there might be a solecibm

on the foundation—stone which miht last for centuries as n:ute evidence that

the Department of Classics in the 1950s had unknowinly let pass a

howler; but the apparent lapse was only a faint crack n the stcne. The

new syllabus was worldn: with reasonable success; some of our students

were setting rsts, some were stan on for Doctorates, or tdn them

in absentia. Of the latter, several are now holding Chairs or the equivalent,

mainly overseas.

Decade passed into decade. The 1960s, once a da1y foreboded future,

imaned by Wells or by Orwell as en era of conflict and pestilence, produced

little worse than an occasional crop of chips on student shoulders; John

HerinL,ton left us, Jim F.t ton and Anne Rid:e1l cane; Jackson Knight left

us, full of years and lustre, to be replaced by David Harvey but to remain as

a presiding genius at the bottom of Streathem Hill; the Classical Society

flourished, once lampooning us all in performances of our own. Jackson

Knight’s early death, in 1964, was a tranmatic blow, though the tradition of

hospitality and interest hs been kept on by his brother; his funeral at

Bristol Crematorium was attended by a token presence from the Staff — Riki,

Jim Fjtton end myself; it was ‘ed’s triste ministerium to seak at the

Memorial Service in the University Chapel — the first iIenozd.al Speech that has

been made, and a very rioving one, well deserving its inclusion in the Univei’sity

Gazette end in Wilson Knight’ a biomraphy of his brother; there were several

moist eyes on Streatham Hill that December afternoon.

Another gxowth the following spring supplies; they fall successive, and

successive rise. J0hn came to join us in 1963; in 1969 Fred took a belated

Sabbatical Leave — hardly, indeed, a Leave, since he was regularly returning

for meetings of Senate end Council, but Pobin had a foretaste of departmental

management. Tha.t year brought its sorrows, of which I will mention only the

sudden death of Jim Fitton. If there is laughter in Paradise, in that

Paradise in which Jim himself stoutly refused to be]eve, it rust have burst

out when Jim’ a indomitable soirit saw us frcntical y trying to correct some

papers, end indeed to underh:and some questions, which he had set on Greek isic.

Forward, then, as the old title had it, into the Seventies. What a

decade to go forwrd into — and. indeed to he haJ. f-wa through (but tfl tile

thirties, also, Lhe really nasty things all happened in the second half).



Like Nicias at Syracuse, I feel, after se2dng, that there is
much that I should have said batter, Fred’ s anxiety not to overwork
his colleaguos has been mentioned; I have not mentioned his frantic
apprehension once when I had casually remarked that iosL schemes
intended to ]ightcn the load tended in fact to increase it, much as
every hearer of good tidiflgs in the Oeai’nus flex actually increases
the burden of caj.axity; whereupon he burrowed throui a vast 1og—jaJ1
of records to find out whether in fact I had ever got the raw end
of a. reorgcnization — and was vastly relieved when, in reply to a
x—page note of explanation, I replied that I had not the faintest
shadow of a grievance but was just expressing a coiaon paradoxb His
rcminiccnces of University figures; his autobiographical collection
of Liverpudliana, his memories of Cmribridge, of Dinburgh, of the
Third Reich, of Barrackpore; his familiarity with Tolstor and Yaubert,
his readiness to disentangle the most unintelligible arifractuosities
of a German encyclopaedia; his part in counsel and debate......Of the
latter, I have no first—hand memories, but I remember clearly how a
colleague, now deceased, told me how, with a proliferation of apologetic
reservations, explanatory subordinate clauses, end appeals to sympathy,
he had been asking for a financial hand—out to help rue deserving student
for some particularly deserving cause; and how, when a momentary
pause gave opportunity for the question,

“And just HOW MUCH money would you require for this purpose,
Professor Clayton?”

F’ed replied,

“Well, after calculating ALL the exnenses reqtdred....I THINK....
mind you, I MAY have miscalculated. .. .but I TIIIi it would come to, let
me see, ThRE POUNDS, THhIEEJ SHilLINGS end SIX PINCE”

Per’naps, at a risk of seeming ovu-effusive in appreciation of more
than a quarter century labouring together in the Ird’s vineyard, I had
better finish with a conversation in an Oxford boarding-house in 1948.

A feilow-scholar said, in polite inquiry,

“I understand, Hug that your new Professor is a Ceibridge man?” -,

I seemed to detect a faint touch of surprise. j reply was defensive.4

“Yes. But (half apologetically, half defiantly)HES A VERY

NICE GIIAP.”

Solntur risu tabulae. I have never seen cause to reverse that

opinion.
-

‘1

H.W.STUBBS



1
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TRANSLATIONS FROM MEDIEVAL LATfl POILRY

All burnt up internally with this seething passion,

I’ going t.o speak my mind in my inimitable fashion:

easy come and easr go, life is one long gay fling,

light as leaf on linden tree I’m just the breez& plaything.

The wise man builds his bungalow on the solid granite

with a proper building firm and architect to plan it;

feckless me, I’m said to be like a flowing river,

ever gliding on, to one place constant never;

like a drifting ship at sea when no course is given,

like a wandering albatross beneath the face of heaven;

bolts end bars can’t hold me back from chasing after evil:

birds of a feather flock together — my best friend’s the devil.

Propriety and prudence I find easy to resist,

but from pleasure’s potent honey I’m unwilling to desist; 4

I’m an eager volunteer when Captain Venus gives the order

(for a frisky little frigate will repel a coward boarder).

I tread the primrose pathway which youth has always taken;

enmesh myself in vice — the straight and narrow is forsaken.

Greedier for pleasure than hungry for salvation,

caring for my flesh I leave my soul in deprivation.

Please forgive me, Bishop, you’re the fairest man I know.

Perhaps I’m dying spiritually, but what a way to go!

Luscious bodies are to me an open invitation

and those I can’t lay hands on I can lay by cerebration.

What a weary job it is to try and conquer nature

Wnen you see a pretty face not to act the lecher.

My young and healthy blood goes on the rampage when I spot ‘em:

-tight thighs, big breasts, and best of all a plump and dimpled
bottom.
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(THE RCH-POEI’ S CONFESSION)

estuns intrinsecus ir vehenonti

in r-rituc1ino loquor neoe nonti:

fctus do ntorj levis elor::cnti

folio sun sinilis do ouo ludunt ventL

Con sit enim propriun viro s’pionti

suprn pctrn -nore seder: fundonti,

stultus cp co:uror fluvio 1bcnti

sub cociem -3re nunqurn porncnti.

Fcror eo voluti sine nnut nvis,

ut per vis ris v-n fertur vis0

non me tonont vinculo, non no tonet c1’vis,

cu-’.erD mci sireilos ot rnliungor proviso

Nihi cordis r-vit-.s res videtur grvis,

iocus cst ‘niebilis dilcLoroue fnvis

c;uidquid Venus import, lbor est sunvis,

qu-e nunqu’m in cordihus hbitt invis0

Yin lntn ‘rndior nero iuvontutis,

iupiico me vitiis, immomor virtutis,

veluptntis vidus rnr4s qum s1utis,

:ortuus in -oejmn ctiro ro cutis,

Pracoul discrotissimo, vcni:’.rn to prccor:

morto bonn morior, dulci noce necor,

noun poctus siecint puclinrum decor,

et quns toctu nequco, s1tem corde moechor.

Rcs cot ‘rduissimn vincere noturnu,

in ospoctu virjinis mcntom esse pureil;

iuvco’es non p055umus loNem soqui durem

loviuriquc corporum non hobere cur
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Can anyone who plays with fire and flame not come to harn?
Can anyone restrain himself upon the Reeperbaim?
Man-hunting Venus twines young lads around her little finger
—where lips ensnare, and eyes, and hair, it isn’t safe to linger.

If you placed Hippolytus in this swinng city
he wouldn’t be Hippolytus tomorrow. What a pity.
Everybody’ s bedded down, young, middle—aged and old,
everyone save chastity, and she lies a—cold.

Not only sex but gambling is the second accusation;
but strip poker leaves me naked - that’ s all my compensation.
Yet with creative heat I sweat, although my outside’s frozen,
and then I’ll turn out epics, lyrics, sonnets by the dozen.

The third charge is a trifling one: I’m partial to a flagon.
I’ve never been, and never will (I hope) bo on the wagon;
not until I see those holy angels coming for us
singing variations on the hallelujah chorus.

I’ll take my hat bow in a pub I’m absolutely certain,
so there’ll be some liquor handy at the final curtain;
the heavenly host will chant a cheerful requiem whose theme is
“Have &rcy, Lord, upon this nichoholic in extremis”

Bottles, jugs and pint—sized mugs set my heart on fire;
the flowing bowl my well oiled soul to great heights doth inspire.
A pint of bitter at the bar to my mind far outpasses
the butler’s vintage Beaujolais served up in crystal glasses.

Of my own depravity I stand my own accuser:
I’m everything they say I am — lecher, gambler, boozer.
(But all those upright citizens with disapproving faces
Wont admit they’re dying to kick over their own traces.)
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Quis in Q,no positus igno non ur-ttur?
quis Pwi-o dom’nns cstus hrbo-tur,
ubi Venus diato iuvenos vcn:tur,
ooulis iflcquo’tt, fr.cie pnodrttur?

Si ponns Hippolytum hodie Prpi”bo,

non orit Hippolytus in soquonti die:
Venoris in th4omos ducunt omnos vi”o,
non oat in tot turribus tunis trioio.

Socundo rodtraaor otira do ludo,
sod own ludus oorporo so dinitt:t nudo,
friadus eztorius, nntis testu sudo,
tuna versus et cr’rmirn molior cudo.

Tertio crpitulo metnoro t-tbernran,
illr’m nuflo tomporo sprovi noque spern:zi,
donoo srtnctos cntcelos voniontes cornt,
c’nt-ntos pro niortuis ‘roquiem ,aeternrm’.

Mourn est propositum in taberzr son,
ut sint vinci prozd.m-’. inonientis oz4.
tuna cnnt-bunt 1-otius nge1orum ohori
‘sit D”us propitius huio pot-ttoni!’

Pcculis ‘tcconditur rnimi lucerni,
car inbutus noct-ro volett d supornn.

raibi srEpit dulcius vinurn do trborna,
qu-.’n nod -xjur niscuit pnesulis pincorn.

Ecco merLe proditor pruvitttis Ni,
do qur. me red-rguunt scrviontos tui.
sod ooruzn nullus est -tocusrttor sui,
qurrnvis volint ludere s°.oculoque frui.
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How within tho prosoncc of my spiritutl advisor
dovout, obodiont, mood I strnd, n sadder n-z r-d dscr. a

Sprse not tho poet, Phrsisoos, lot him first crat a stone
whoso conscience is quito do -r of guilty thoughts -nd him clone.

Thcro: I’ve told you everything about so, bad md vicious;
spat out -11 the poisoned sweets I once found so dJ.icious.
Old woys displ3aso, new w-ys I’ll seize: a tot:,i rofornation. ç
(Non just see my frtco but God has inside information.)

Cultivating virtue I’fl tro2t vices as they merit;
renewed in mind, rofreshed in soul, and reborn in the spirit;
like a little now-born lr’mb I gambol in ‘oon pastures,
my ho-st no longer fortilo ground for spiritu-J. disasters.

Arch Chancellor, look kindly on such deep r.nd true repentance,
pity me who bogs for grco, c’nd modr-’te my sentence.
N-ice it thc loss since I confoss ny guilt and ask forbu:-sancc.,
I’ll do zv pcnrnce happily, I give you ‘v ‘esUflicO.

The lordly lion, the king of bcnsts, will sozctinos sp—ro his dinner,
letting little l-itbs o free; so should you spr.ro -t sir-nor,
Lords spiritu,1 rr.d tccporl, ‘sid foflow his cxtple:
let mercy toL;por justic,. - .nd give so the first freo sarpleI
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I-m nunc in pr-cscnti presu1±s bcti
secunduri dominici rei1rni mnnc1ti
nittmt in me lupidem, neque prcrt vnti,
cuius non est mnimus conscius peccmtL

Sum locutus contr me, quicquid de me novi,
et virus eve mui, qucci t ‘ii diu fovi,
vitm vetus displicet, mores placont nO?i;
homo videt ficiem, sod cor patot IovL

In rtutes di1io, tiis irscor,
ronovatus nnimo spiritu renscor,
qusimcdo enitus novo 1cte pascor,
no sit mourn rmplius vanitatis vas core

Eloctc Colonian, puree poentitonti,

f-c miscricordi voniam potCti
et da poenitcnti’ni culpn confitcntU
ferrn quicquid iusseris anirno libenti.

Prrcit enim subditis leo rex ferorum
ot est er subditos immemor irarum;
et vos idern facite, principos torrarum!
quod caret dulcecline nir.iis est -n’rum.
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CUR SUECTUM NE TENET DOMIN?

Cur suspcctum me tenet domin?
cur t’jyi torvn sunt in rae lumin-.?
tort m vors mci mm cmim

Testor celum coliquc numinm,
qUe voretur non novi crir:iin.
tort r. vers mel mm dmmn

Celum prius cndobit messibus,
feret rcr u].mcs curn vitibus,
tort vers mci mm dmnm

Dmbit rn-re ferns vennntibus,
qu Sodome me iungrrn civibus.
tort n vors mci mm domm.

Licet raultn tyrmnnus spondent,

et me r’vis pnupertns urgent,
tort vers mci m- dmmn.

Non sum tmncn, cui plus pincent

id quod prosit qumrn quod converdnt.

tort vers mci mm dnin.

Nntur”fl contentus Vcncro
non didici pmti soc’. zero.
tort vers mci mm d-nm.

N-b mundus et iu1cr vivere
qur pollutus dives edsterc.

tort n vors mci mm c1-rnm.

Purn scnpcr b h-c inf-ur.im

nostrm fuit Bricimvvim.

tort n vers mci mm dmim.

Hm pcretmm, quun per me pmtrim

sorclis huius sum-t inicim!
tort m vc•rs mci inn
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(tt a vers mei me. dama)
sweetheart honey why do you cry

why have you got that look in your eye

I swear by all that I hold most der

Ive not committed the sin you fear

before that happened pigs would fly

trees end tomatoes grow in the sky

the sea dry up the moon turn green

honey sodomys not my scene

thoso in high places promise a lot

poverty spurs the incipient rot

advantageous though profit would be

it cantt undermine morality

heteroseaial sax is fun
I far prefer to do then be done

I’d rather live pure in penury

than rich in a. sty of depravity

We English just don’ t behave like that

(stiff upper .ip under bowler hat)

V d rather perish than let it be said
the bulldog breed are buggers in bed

(tort a vera mci ma damn)
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FPAG1ENT

tooc there in n red silk dress

and when I touched her

the dress rustled

oh honey

stood there and her face

caught the light like a petel

arid her lips flowered

oh honey
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Ugly stories arc going the rounds
unpleasant tik
your behaviour is common knowledge
from here to new york
and every word is a blow to me
every syllable salt in a wound not healed

scand-l’s got her c1ws into you baby
maybe
you could do your loving more....discrcet1y?

so that All’s not Revealed?

Observe some privcy avoid
the car:crs shutter
nights in hotel rooms come higher glances a joke shared
dnagc you nothing is spared

Uhen we were lovers
your name wsn’t used and abused with words from the gutter
r:ising whistles and winks
but our love cUed of cold and all of a sudden
your name is a dirty word.
Baby it stinks.

The columnists hd a field day
Modc1 wcds Divorccd Trk another

Lovor! watch this space
mine own true love
is become everybody’s stopping off joint
lilies of the valley
f de and grow grubby with handling in the market place.

I mourn those lost those star bright flowers of youth
my dove my heart’ s delight
now shows her serpent tooth0 We grow older.
Someone who asks you to love him gets no favours
just the cold shoulder
for a guaranteed warm welcome fellers bring a few fivers
and my true love wot care if youc a load of one eyed cripples.

I thought you were honeysuckle found you
belladonna0

VICKY STEVS.

(1rs. Stevens wan a Combine:’. Honours student in Latin/English
-t the University of Exeter from l62—?2.)



THE FllTiILSS WON

Rumor 1et1is
me crobro vuinorit
meisque m1s
dolorco rcit;

me m’le muitt
vox tui criminis,
qune i’I resu1tt
in mundi terminis.

Invida fama
tibi novorcatur;
cautius ama
ne comperiatur.

Quod acis, are tenebris;
procul fxnae p1pebris.
iretatur amr latebris
et dulcibus iliecebris
et murmure iocoso.

Nulia notavit
to turpis fabul”
clum nos iiavit
amQris copui’;
sed friEesccnte
nostro cupidine
sorcies repente
funebri crimine

Frma inetata
novis hymenaeis,
rrevoc “ta
mit in pi-’teis.

Patet iupnnar omnium
pudoris, on, p’1atium;
nrrn virinnie lilium
mn.rcet a tactu ,iium
cornmercio probroso.

Nunc p1ano fiorem
aetatis tenere,
nitidioront
Vcnorjs sidcrc—
tune colurnbinam
mentis dulcodinern,
nunc sorpcntinam
i’mritudinern.

Verbo roantes
removes hostili;
munera daritco
foves in cubili.

flies ab5.re pr’ciis
a quibus nihil “ecipis;
ciecos ci-aidosr1ue recipis;
viros illuotros docipis
curt melle venenoso.
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‘OhE OF TDSE THr:’s’

In our kitchen, we have a solid fuel boiler0 It is one of those

rather primitive contraptions which do not slweys ‘obey you’. It

often goes out for no apprcnt rcnoon —rid poriodicolly — thank God,

not too often — exnloc’ics and fills the place with soot0 The other

day, it did just that. Clid the builder to repoir it. It

was a short and easy affoir, —-rid, surprisingly, cost very little0

At the end, I asked the builder what were the causes of such

explosions. His enswer was : “Oh, just one of those things.”

The Classic2 philologist is tr-ined to be especially alive

to the siificance of words and phrases used — or misused — in

various languages and to the shades of meaning and undertones

behind appc-rently innocent cverydoy expressions. One of the earliest—

and most brilliant — exoripics of on analysis of the misuse of languagc

by a group of people in speci-l circumstances has been provided by

Thucydidc•s (111,82,4 If.) and the arimatic—i and le2dcographicrl

literature of late —ntiouity is lull of works 7tept pi-troç ew\’

(whether bearing this or similar titles), which often deal exactly

with problems of this sort.

There is, of course, a difforc-nce between misuse of language

consisting merely of a. deviation from norm-’i usage -rid practised by

a particular group of people, and a misuse of language which is

common or very wideorread anong spenicers of many of the major

airopo’-n languages. Lot inc give some illustrations of the first

type of’ misuse before I proceed to the second, which will bo of

‘eatcr and more direct relevance to our problem.

When a contemporary socialist or trade—unionist dosigu-atos as

‘comrades’ people he has never met in his life, and whose only relation

to himself is that they share the same political convictions, he is

guilty of the misuse of ordinary language in favour of a ‘group idiom’.

For the majority of’ people, ‘corarc.d& means — or used to moan until it

becoric too much the property of soci—iist and trade--unionist jargon —

a ‘mote or fellow in work or pl—y or fghing, eaual with whom one is

on familiar terms’ (the first definition in the Concise O:<ford ctiry).’

The sc-me arplied to a Roman in the late Republic who used a similar term,

aoiciti-° for ‘a merely politic—i --fiance. For the ordinary Roman,

o’aicitia meant ‘friendship’ in the orcila--ry sense, ci special personal

relation betwoen two or more people who like each other as human beings

md enjoy each othor s company simply ‘p-rce oe e’ st—it lui, arce quo

c’aait mci’, It -oas only the politic--I structure of the late Republic,

with its close network of fondly and orsonal relationships oil exploited

in the service of olitic 1 -ivancemerit ‘and interests, which gave --riicitia

this particular twist. One con be sure that in this connotation, it

was used mainly by the minority of Roman citizens who hag the moons

and the right — more often thai not tho birthright — to take active rort

in politics, Cicero, a ‘now man’ in Roman politico, and a cu-n of very

warm pcrsonol feelings ‘:ich ‘-‘crc never cmcitc thwarted ‘by pelitical

necessity, is not unaware of the incongruity of the politic—i misuse

of such a tera a to-ru which, tic his reltiens with such apolitic’-l

friends as Atticus, me-nt souc-thina much marc person-i to hi:. than

mere political ‘clulbing together.’ It is no ‘acciduct that his

DeAmicitis. is dedicated to .tticus, not to any of his politic—i friends.
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His discussion of .noiciti n tht work is far from justification

of impersonal, political ‘friendships’, and his definitipn of the

tern (20) is onnium cUuinarum numnarumoue rerun cum bencuolentia.

et critate summa conscnsjo, This leaves room for the shorin; of

political — and not merely political — opiniois, but in’-ludcs

clement which is much more personal than that. Cicero is fully

aware of the debasement of the terms amicitia and anare elsewhere.

In one of his most dolightfully sarcastic lettcrs (t.II,l9,2), he

speaks with much irony of Pompeius nastri mores, aid in another

(ib. VI,i,3), of Brutus, guem tiam r.rnre coeperm. One of the

most human documents preserved in the Cicoronian Corpus is

letter to Cicero, written not long after Caesar’s assassination.

Natius was one of the most apolitical persons we knOw of in that :

period of intense political feelings j-nd animosities. He was

virtually persecuted by.Brutus and other ‘honourr.ble men’ for

refusing to rejoice in C’csar’s de”th and for mourning it s the

deVth of a person-’l friend. In his letter to Cicero, he attempts ‘
V

to justify this attitude: negue eim Ceserom in dissensione ciuil

sum secutsec’. aniicum(Fam.XI,28,2). One is reminded — at least

I on — of the hero, or onti—hero,of a recent Greek novel, Pntoni

ToLatho, In an ima.nory totalitarian regime sone,time

in the future (the book was published before the Colonels took over),

a rn-’n is arrested by the secret police. Ho maintains that he is a.

peaceful citizen, and that his meeting in. a cafe with anothor.man who

was known to be a. member of a subversive group had nothing to do wit1

politics. His investigator is not inressed with such ‘irrelevant’

expressions as ‘a p aceful. citizen’. For him, a man is ‘either for

the establishment or against it’. Matius’ political critics were

equally blinded by their narrow ‘group—concept’ of anicitia. If a.

man declared himself tb be. Caesar’ s friend, that must imply that ho

shared Caesar’s political outlook, For Ma.tius — and, one suspect,

for thousands of ordinary Pomans whose voice has not reached us —

amicitia never lost its cwua’ Ceo . i has it dofle sp in

most modern languages. We talk of ‘political alliances’, or, in the

best (or worst) case, of ‘political friendships’ — but we do specify.

The good sense f ordinary men end women. revolts ag”inst the debasement

of personal terms in the interests of political jargon. Pe-id not

only political. In Now Testament and early Christian terminology,

agapo and qgpc ae employed for a kind of love which is ‘above’ that

of a man for a wman;, a super—personal love, like love for
‘ V

the ‘crld the Disciples’ love for Jesus, Jesus’ own love for has

follower, o th love tht easts ong members of the ,early

Christin cinu’utiçs. BuLLthe hea1tiyood sense of or1inary

spe-kors of Greek soon. revolted ‘-g inst such an exalted icie of 1

love,, and in 1resdnt—y Greek the words are usd for ordinary,

personal love., and espoca.lly for the love between a. man and a woman.

The same applies to a number of other ‘group exprcssiqns’ of this

sort. The word ‘comra.do is now ‘.rdly used by the man. in the

street in, its ori.nml sense,, probably because it has been debased

and ldepcrsonizod by the jargon of trade—unionism. The man in

the street would now use or even ‘friend’ in preference,

precisely because the word ‘comrade’ has beccme more of a political

slogan than ho feels is right, But what is he to do about ‘brothers’,

Lord George—Brown’s fa.vomrite word? The Only thing he can ch here is

take it as a joke — and this is precisely what mast people do. Trade—

unionists may gc on talking of ‘brothers’ until they are blue ‘(or rather

red) in the fa.ce For ordinary people, a, brother is still a natural

brother, and he ,‘ce1s, quite rightly, that the embtIons he expqrioncCs

towards ‘natural’brother, with whom he ha grown up, cainot ‘be transferred
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to friond..s, ‘comrades’ or members of the same politics], group. Asimilar fate is likely to overtake the new concepts of ‘sisters’end ‘sisterhood’ introduced by the WQfl$ liberation Movement.Ordinary men and women will continue, I suspect, to consider theirnatural sisters as something far more real and more emotionallycompelling than the ‘sisters’ of the Women’ s Liberation Movement.The same has, in fact, happened to the ‘Fathers, Mothers, Brothersand Sisters’ of the Catholic Church. They have become titles,written with capital letters, since ordinary people sense that thereis no substitute for their natural parents, brothers or sisters.

But these examples, two of which have been discussed in somedettl, illustrate the misuse of words by a specific political orreligious group. In such cases, ordinary people are quick torealize that natural language - and their natural reactions andemotions — have been violated, end to reveit to the more naturalusage, leaving the fictitious fatherhoods and brotherhoods tothose groups for whom political or religious feelings may beequally - or more - potent than natural feelings. It is a. differentaffair when a whole group of concepts is misused by the large majorityof mankind, and subconsciously misused. Such cases cc].]. for anexplanation, and may well indicate a subconscious attitude whichcould prove, on reflection, to be rather alarming.

The builder’s remark that the explosion in thg kitchen wasjust one of those things’ set me thinking. The i,ast thing onecould say about that event (and you see how insiious the ‘thingterminology’ is? I have just used the word ‘t1.ng’ incorrectly fora statement), is that it was a thing. It was clearly not a thi,an it, grasped by our senses like a chair, a tle, a house. Itwas an occurrence, which had its causes, even If Mr. X was unable orunwilling to go into them. Of course, had I ressod the issue anyfurther, Mr. X would admit that it was an evelt, not a thing. By‘reifying’ what was really an event, he ha.d r profound philosophicalintentions, He did not mean to turn a process into a ‘primary substance’ in aristotle’s terminology, into a ‘thing’ that simply
‘meets the eye’ and needs no explanation. Yet by talking of a processas if it were a thing, he did use a mental .mage which puts it on thesame level with a primary substance’, and, therefore exempts him fromthe need to explain. This, the psycholo.st might say, was the hiddenmotive behind his statement, and any othet statements describing anevent as ‘one of those things’. A stoije, sey, is a thing, and we donot usually sk ‘why has this MO hppued?’ (1though, of coiire,this i a perfectly legitirute queetion for the scientist. EvenItflg happen, and have their causes — on this anon). In the sameway, we do not ask ‘why haa the boiler exploded?’ or ‘why have I got aheadache just before a party I was go,iig to enjoy?’ We dismiss theseevents as ‘things’ when we do not wnn to be bothered with causes andexplanations. The man with a bad headache just before a. party mayeven attempt to ‘go into its causes’ and ‘find none’. He has beenhealthy and happy recentl7; his wife and children have all been welland happy; his work ha been sucqessful; he has recently enjoyed anice holiday in the Caribbean; he has been looking forward to thisparty for some time — a yet, ‘tue thing came2. It came — another

sigrificant expression ‘out of the blue’ As if a headache was
just an object, like a hailstone descending on you from a, clear sky.
What does our man do next? He takes some aspirins, feels somewhat
relieved, end goes to his party By the mere act of taking aspirinshe acknowledges, of course, that his headache was not just a ‘thing’,
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One does not give espirins to stone or chir in order to do m:ey with

it, The psycho-n-1yst would prohebly be in thc position (thot is, if
he knew enough mbout our men’s bckground end inhibitions) to toll him
why ‘the thing heppened’.

But such exenpics of ‘reificetion’ of events stemming from sub
conscious — or semi—conscious (no in the ceso of the builder) — psycho—
logical need could only occur if our ovorydey lenguege nilowed us, in a
fnr wider renge of ceses, —nd not only for hidden psycholcgicol motives,
to usc rci fying’ expressions for events, occurrences, feelings, erections,

• ideas, and other ‘things’ which nrc not renfly things. And our modern
lngu—gcs ore full of such expressions. ‘A funny thing happened to me
on the way to the Forum’ , as the title of a populr comedy of the sixties
has it. Surely not a thing, but en event, or a series of events. Thie
thing is that the Government has cereinittod a serious r:istnkc by intorver Lag
in this dispute’ , writes en economic coArespendent. Agnin, h-rdly a thLng.
Wht is described -‘s such is really the spokcr’s criticel assessment of
the s action in perticul-’r case. He should have s-’id; ‘

-truth is,.,.,.(if heis dogmatic), ‘my opinion is’ (if he is less dnati),
or simply ‘I think’ or ‘I believe’.

This is not to imply that the word ‘thing’ has only one meening in
the English lnniage — that ef a concrete object observed by our senses0
Expressions like those we hove quoted would justify a lexic rQher in
extending the me-fling of thing! to include sesations end
thoughts, in contexts where one wishes to indicate them in a more general
and ‘objective0 monner’ - But the ledcogrnpher’ s duty is to report the
senses in which words are used in a simple, pragmatic menner, We can note
thnt in English — end not only in English — ‘thing’ refers first and foremost
to objects. A stone is a thing or en object — no ordinary spenker of
English would describe it as en event, a hppening. It is sinificent
that, in the expressions we heve oxeminecl, it is the word ‘thing’ which
has been extended to refer to events, happenings, or even views. One

L does rot sy, fbr oxnL1o, ‘the event is’, or ‘the occurrence is,

r end one does not often s-’y just one of those events’ or ‘ funny event
happened to me’.

The men in the street is far from being the only offender, Few
pessages i modern philosophicn1 texts nrc bettar known than the openinc
sentence of Discours do la m6thndc: bon sons est ln chose
clu monde la micux pnrtae

— or, in John Veitch’s translation, easily
avnilnblc in the Everym—n edition, ‘Good sense is, of cli things among men,
the cost equally distributed’. (The word ‘qunlity’ which appears in this
particular translation later in the some sentence is not in the ench,
which merely hes en) Now, ‘good sense’ is obviously not a thing. It is
more like a queflty — as the English translator h-’lf—consciously admits —

or en innate bility of the human mind, -‘s Descartes would consider it,
It is true that the great Arabic Aristotelian Ibn Rushd (Averroes) olieved
that the quantity of ‘active reason’ (the Aristotelian oc novUxoc )
is a constant in each generation; that each generation of mankind hen the
sane amount of it as any other. It is ‘lso most likely that Descartes
wes familiar with this Averroistic view, since the philosophy of Averrose
exerted a very wide influence on scholastic end post—scholastic philosophy
in Western Europe from the twelfth century onwards, But this is virtually
irrelevant to our issue, What is significant is that — whether or not
under the influence of Avcrroes — one of the most orinal philosophers
and scientists of modern times, a men who, in terms of his own clear
distinction btwecn lthoug and and his own starting point,
cogito crgo sum, must have reoljzed that ‘good sense’ is not just a



nevertheless eiploys such an t the very opening of one of the
most influential of his philosophical works. It is most unlikely that he
did it on purpose. His terminology must, then, suggest that he was ‘aprisoner of his own language’, as the linguistic philosopher would put it.The imagery suggests something (note again: ‘some thing’ ) even more
startling. Good sense is described as a ‘thing’ which is evenly dividedamong people — alL:ost like a piece of cheese which is evenly divided amoag
people participa.tin: in a iine—and—cheese party. Lagery can be even irore
telling than linguistic usage. We, even our philosophers, can visualize aquality like ‘good sense’ as an extended body which can be di”’ided.

Kant, for that matter, is no less of a culprit. Having explained thatspace and time are categories imposed by human perception on the raw materialsof our sensations, he proceeds to call the ultimate source of these sensations‘das Ding an sich’ — the thing in itself’ • Yet it is clear that such anultimate source of our sensations cannot possibly be described as a thing’.A thing is already concrete object, which can be observed as such in Spaceand for a considerable duration of time. The ‘thing in itself’ is prerialy
that source of our sense—perception which edsts independently of the cc’ie—
gories of space and time imposed on it by our perception. Strictly speaking,
it would be not only erroneous to call it a thing, but quite contrary to Kant’s
basic intentions. I am sure that Kant, when he coined the concept, had no
conscious intention of depicting the ‘ultimate source of our perceptions’ a,s
a thing. But he succumbed to linguistic usage just as you and I and the
builder would.

Let us return now to our modern languages. The tendency to ‘reify’ things
which are not really things is much more prevalent in our linguistic habits
than one would suspect. An exhaustive list of such usages would be outside
the scope of a short essay. I shall concentrate on a number of examples,
grouped under the headings of It, Have, Make and Fact.

In Indo—European laiiages (and many other families of languages), a
sentence must have a subject. The subject is the ‘thing’ about which the
sentence is an assertion, But some languages do not always require that
the subject should be a ‘thing’ or even a noun. In Greek and Latin, a
whole clause can be the subject of a sentence : difficile est satiram non
scribere, where the subject of the sentence is satiram non scriber, or
errare humanum est, ‘ihere the subject is errare. Try English, and you iill
have ‘It is difficult not to write a satire’; ‘It is human to make mistakes’
(Popes ‘to err is human’ is, of course, a poetic Latinism, not ‘norrna].’English).
English just cannot allow an abstract expression to be the subject of the
sentence. When this occurs, the abstract expression has to be ‘adoptedt by an
ir:a.nary object ‘it’, which is, of course, pure linguistic fiction. The same
would apply to many other modern European languages: ‘Est jet schwer’. .0..’;C’est difficile..... (although Italian — much nearer in many respects to the
genius of the ancient languages — can allow a straight ‘B difficile’). We
can sometimes approach the ancient construction when we say, for example:
‘To tell the truth is often difficult’. But such expressions are too literary,
Classical and forced in English. Much better and more normal: ‘To tell the
truth is often a difficult thing’ — or ‘a difficult task’ (where we admit,
at least, that the abstract process of telling the truth is a task, a human
activity, and not a thing or object). But the majority of ordinary speakers
of English would prefer ‘It is often difficult to tell the truth’. One
feels more comfortable in the presence of things or its,
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Another species of the sane genus is the impersonal verbs, or the
lack of thon, Greek and Latin have a considerable number of verbs
which are used in the third person singular and require no subject,
for the simple reason that the action described in such verbs is the
subject of the sentence — that which the senteice is.about.. t,
aujs the Greek; pluit, says the Roman, and they see nothing wron’
with having no ‘thing’ to do the raining, rIot o modern man: he
needs a thing even when, inhis heart of hearts, he quite understand
that this thing is a piece of liniistic fiction0 we have ‘ rains’,es regnet’, when we know on reflection, that there is no such it to do
the job.. (Italian, with its ve and similar impersonal verbs, is
again closer to the ancient languages. In modern Hebrew, ‘the rain
fails dom’.. In my short experience of teaching English as a foreign
language in an Israeli school, the fictitious it was one of the most
difficult phenomena to explain to my pupils. Together with the s in
he/she/it works ‘ and the lack of an s in the plural forms of the sae

expression, it went a lono convincing them that speakers of English
must be very peculiar people). The same applies to impersonal verbs
going with a clause—subject. Xp c 7tX xCc says the
Greek, not worrying about the lack of a ‘thin g—subject’. Siflcrly in
Latin: urnentumin Sicilia coemereoportet. But in English ‘ is
necessary for us to fortify the city’; ‘It is necessary to purchase
corn in Sicily’.. Unless we translate it as ‘We ouht to.........’ But in
that case, we hav& acquired a ‘thing—subject’ in the pronoun ‘we’ — for
are not human beings things?

Which brings me to my next category, Have. Whether or not the
English verb is derived from the same Indo-European root as Latin
‘to grasp, hold’ (a thing, of course), it is clear that the basic manning
of this verb is ‘to be in (physical) possession of a (physical) object’.
‘To have and to hold’, as the English expression has it (‘has j’ ) —

and in this expression, one feels that to have is virtually synonnous
with to hold.

But hold Where have we encountered this expression? It sounds
rather familiar.. Oh yes, in the traditional Church of England Marriage
Service.. In their marriage vows, both bride and groom promised ‘to have
and to hold’ each other. To be sure, they also promised other, more
abstract and human, things : to love, cherish, obey. But the first of
their promises were to take, to have and to hold — just as one takes, has
and holds an object or a piece of property.

Human beings are not the only victims of this possessive verb. Slowly
but surely, it has been playing havoc with ny of our most intimate feelings
and emotionE. In the ancient world, one usually dreamt a dream. In our

mr2 ., the d’-’ ra f 1.euI ad nther’. nnr’ ii.i’1ly
s,eaib 0t hna .heam. — as t.riDugh th’tm were n.rel Wi object, a
thing, coming ‘out of the blue’: xcLt yp i’ tcp Lç otv (but this
is precisely the ‘primitive’ ancient view which, in our more conscious
moments, we pride ourselves on having outgrom). In the same manner,
we say: ‘I have a feeling that......’— just as if one could enter the
nearest supermarket and get an impression or two, l5p.. each).. We ..nave’
experiences, exciting, interesting, beautiful, horrifying, boring — a whole
wide range of them, all very neatly classified and tucked away into
pigeonholes in th9 recesses of our mind — yes, our mind, too, is a ‘thing’
which can have its ‘recesses — like so many precious possessions.. We also

fun, a good time, a miserable time, a good day, a nice holiday,

I
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a happy Christmas or Iew Year. Even religious feelings are not exempt

from our nossessivo imagery. One ‘has’ a deep religious experience.

A zVstic ‘has’ a mystical experience. A prophet ‘has’ a revelation from

God. (The ancient prophets were more careful. In Jeremaith 2,1, most

English translations have ‘the word of the Lord came to me.’ The original

Hebrew is ‘the word of the Lord was unto me’. The Septuagint has egoncto.

Only the Vulgate has ‘et facturn est verbum Dei’ — for theological r.asons?).

om religion to the most intimate personal relations. It is —

end rather strange - that we do not talk of ‘having’ so—and—so’s fri en. *:p

(though, to be sure, we have friends), but of cnjoyng it, or a siiilar

verb. In the same wey, one speaks of ‘falling in love’ or ‘courting’,

not of ‘having’ love or a courtship. But wait until you have taken the

slightest responsibility (and, of course, ohe has or tkes responsibility),

end you start ‘having’ an affair, a long or a &ior o’:gngemcnt, a ;pn’ or

an unhappy marriage, a stable or an unstable frn:ily life. Not happy

this, we carry this attitude of ours into the most intimate of human

relationships, the experience of physical love. On does not, of eoua:,

speck of experiencing love, but of making love — on iEtIs later, But

even more widespread expression in this era of the e’l revolution

after is have sex’. ‘Sex’itself is, of couwso, a fairly recent war

much more neutral and ‘objective’ and non—commital t1’n ‘love’, When a’;

people ‘have sex’, it is, one assumes, merely ‘a t15.ng’ that ‘happons

to thoci, The sex organs of a sale and a female cu. .. together. Ic deep

personal emotion, no experience of love which involves, two human pcrsn—

alities, is necessary. ‘It’ all comes ‘out of the blue’. The man ‘ has

an erection ‘, the couple ‘hayc an orgasm’, and the tthjng is soon over —

except for the social or psychological statistician, who will now proceed

to count up ad tabulate the number of times a. week/a month in which the

average American couple ‘have’ sex, have’ an orgasm and so on. Sex’,

like joy, happiness, religion, loneliness, despair and so many other deep

human feelings and experiences, has been relegated, in our modern, ‘with—it’

(with—it’) way of looking a.t....yes, things, into another of ‘those things’.

It is there, to ‘take, to have and to hold’ in larger ‘-ad smaller quantities —

and, of course, to be sold as a consumer good litornll:’ (en ancient tradition)

or by proxy (‘sex’ magasincs end pornography). Once, it was only prostitutes

who were expected to treat ‘sex’ as an object. Ordinary men and women wore

supposed to consider it as part of a deep personal inlvemcnt. Some stifl do.

And some people still experience a religious or mystical vision. Put our

linguistic habits would ‘“ke them talk of ‘having’ a religious or mystical

visi.

But enough of Have. A few brief observations on Make. The original. — and

still the basic — moaning of the verb is ‘to create material objects’. It is

still natural to speck of making chairs, tables, television sets, rthcr than

of making music. Yet we do talk of ‘rñaking’ music, love, war, peace, or

noise, whore the older, more imaginative and more correct expressions wore

‘playing music’, ‘loving’, ‘fighting’ or ‘iaging war, ‘concluding peace’

and the like. Subconsciously, we have come to treat music, love, war,

peace and many other a.ctivities and states of this sort as ‘things’ which

we make — and once we have them, we go on ‘having’ them — or some of

them. And if we ‘have peace’ but do not ‘have love’, this is because

when we ‘make love’ we already ‘have sex’. I shall be accused of inconsist

ency: what about ‘making noise’ — a good, old—fashioned expression with no

substitute? Fair enou’h. Let us define ‘to make’ as in ‘make Cs

bring into being what has not edstcd before’. This would cover war and

peace: will it cover love? I would still insist that the primary meaning

of ‘mice’ is materiel, and that ‘make noise’ is a legitimate metaphor, but

a mct”-phor none the less. And what a’wut ‘niaidng a. success of or its
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merican cq:ivalent ‘ar-king it’ — ‘hero ‘ec have the co::bintion of

and our old friend itI Nking good is a more eotm1lex avmrcssion,

and I do not want to cuter jr:to jt here (‘to enter into’ an c:crcszion! ).

But it doom me—’n ‘to succood’, und we do use the verb ‘aake.

These are all, of course, linguistic — and the tyr:ny of

the word in cur modern idioms is one of the most startling of all

linhaJastic facF’ student writes : ‘The fact that Socrates mocked

the 4thonians to their faces was responsible for the fact that they

condemned 1dm to death’. You wish to correct his English, but ca

reflection, you become aware of the tht most of the books ‘ni

media which have formed his style are full of such eressions.

One favourite of nine is the sentence bcgnning ‘It is a fact tint.

Try to render it into Greek or Latin, and you will get stuck, At the

end, you will have to settle for jç Xrei’o. reucra,

orsimilar or-gressions. The word ‘fact’ in its objective, almost macal

sense in which we employ it did not quite edst in the ancient world or

for most of the iaddle Ages. The Latin factum, its etymological

ancestor, does not, in Classical, Medinevul, or early Hum: mist Latin,

mean ‘fact’ in our modern sense: it signifies a human action. The

same apulies to Greek . Modern Greek has felt the lack of such

a word, in such a sense, in the ancient language. ‘‘Jhen the time cane

for in its modern, Western sense to be translated into Greek, the

Greeks had no precise ancient or Mediaeval equivalent for it, and they

adopted an obscure perfect participle to convey this sense. The Modern

Greek word for is ‘eo’joc — ‘something that has happened’, or,

more literally, ‘a subject in the neuter gender which has happened’.

On the cult of the fact in modern thought, philosophical, scisailfic

and ‘lay’, there is hardly amy need to speak Facts have a magcaL

power over us, they arc the gods of modern thought, They can pr:e

disprove, support or destroy a theory. They speak for

(having, of course, been carefully chosen beforehand by the present: so as

to speak for the thesis he is orndous to prove). They indicate va -. em

avenues for research, They are ‘the real thing’, which we, as

scientifically—minded’ people, should ho after — in preference to

specu1tjofl, Despite Popger s revolutionary analysis of the- na ace or

scientific (and not only scientific) investigation, the man in the streot —

and the scientist end scholar for much of his tine, when he is in a less

rigorous and scic:ntific mood — still assumes that you only have to

or ‘stumble upon the facts’ (sometimes a.s a member o± an august body

called a fact—finding mission ‘ ), and the facts ali ‘do the rest of the

job for you’. Facts, of course, are merely convenicnt, roan—made constants

in the flowing stream of our thoughts and exgcrieaces. But having created

them, man has first turned thorn into ‘things’. Hot corLtont with this,

he has no’:! endowed them with super_ral qualities, almost with a personality

and cmi soul of their own,

The ihrwist critic will jump on all those specimens of ‘reificaf on’ —

especially on those grouped under the categories Have and. Nice — claiming

that such cegrcssions, and the attitudes they represent, are the direct

consequences of ‘alienation’ from the results of his lie-our in a

mass—producing, capitalist society, where everything is a product which

some poopic make by soiling their labour, while others (including the n-hers

themselves in their capacity as consumers) take (for a small consideration,

of course), have and hold. It is not iaqossible that some of the modern

English exgrcssions I have considered, and many simil-r ones, 3r-ve pro

liferated in the modern industrial world thanks to this capitalistic outlook.

But the whole phenomenon of regarding ‘non—things’ as ‘things’ is much

older then ccpitaiisro. As far as linguistic usage can be trusted, this

attitude goes back to the ancient world itself,
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We hnve nirondy netod thet, if we sh to tr enslato oxpression
like tit is a fnct tht. . ,‘ ‘in or ‘es a mtter of fact to
the end ont 1 n ages, we ore rcduccd to p erephresing theO. Ir
Greek we do this by using expressions referring to truth or being.
In Latin, the commonest idiom would be reucre. - ‘as the thin truly is.
This is not the only case where Latin employs rem for an hbstre.ct

Ros is, after cli, one of the commonest nouns in Latin,
and it has, porh-.ps, nero meanings (if we count its various combinations
and idioms) then any other. Where the Greek talks of ) p.tpLx Latin
(although this is a&.dttediy a late expression, hut no less true to the
Latin ganius) has rem motrica, For Greek ‘ oocayLxa. Latin has
resmilitaris. The f-nily property is, of course, res faniliaris:
fir enough, one could say, fr most of the property consists of tangible
objects yet it is not one tangible object, What can be rare abstract
than eonec(e — a concept convoyina the whole essence of a state cork—
siderod from the point of view of its political organization. Latin?
Rem pu.blica — public thing’. When a Roman writer wants to indicate
that the very context of his discussion seems to suggest an observation
he is about to mrke,he says rem ips.’ hortari uidctur — ‘the thing itaclf
seems to propose (e,g. Sallust, Qi1ine5,9), endowing res, just an we a.
moderns endow ‘fact’ ,with a soul end an initiative of its own. ‘The
present state of affairs’ is translated into Latin as itn rem schct
or ‘habcnt’— ‘this is how the thing has itelf’ or ‘the things have
themselves’, It is hardly surprising that, what Greek expresses
through concepts of truth and being, Latin expresses through reuora
end that the Greek pair of concepts >y

— p’j is often roe crd in
Latin n.m specie and ro (ipsn) Specie is, of course, a mound phuloec—
1DhICO1 concept — ‘Cc paóz1c\a always tend to deceive us, and we have to
go beyond them The Greek goes beyond the appearances to find mom ::tPing
mere sthblc, like an p:c , or the Ideas, or some general cone [.o nd
categories which, although not themselves edsting in the world u
phenomena, can explain its chaos end reduce ±t into some order. The
Roman goes beyond the world of phenomena only to discover belaLr.
‘the reel thing’, It is not improbable that Kent, whose edroe.Lion man
old—fashioned and Classical, and who wrote SOflid of his earlvwnih;: n
Latin, wan subconsciously influenced by Latin modes of thoug;L do
discovered, beyond the world of Phenomena,., a ‘c: in itciL,

It also seems more than likely that the Latin way of looking at
things’ has boon the irimory force behind our modern concept of

itsoif is, o± course, a complex philosephical term with a long
history. In the Middle Ages, it was contrasted with ‘norifla]nsm’,
Today, it is usually contrasted with ‘idealism’. A proper discucaica
of these two pairs of philosophical contrasts is far outside the scope
of this modest ems y. But in our ordinary everyday language, re-list
is someone who ‘knows his facts’ and trants them with respect. Ho is
often described as a ‘h-rd—headed realist’ or a. tough r.iinded man’.
Such expressions show that it is not only the facts which have solidified,
in our modern outlook, into concrete things, ‘hard The realist
himself, the ‘man of fact& (or, more literally, the ‘man of things), has
also suffered This heed — or, what is worse, that typic-i non—thing, his
mind — to solidify in the iroccss into something tough, hard and concrete.

If the realist, in this sense, is a fairly recent arrival on the
scene, this is for from true for our adverb ‘really’. What we :aaan by it
is, of course, ‘truly’, ‘corresponding to the true state of affairs’.
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But our word is ‘ro11y’ , the literal transition of which ould be
thnglyt, or paraohrased as correonding to the true state of things’

It is reucra ll over agin.

Latin, however, is not the sole cuinrit. As the longuage of a

more ‘practic l’ end pco1e, it sometimes tends to

emphasize through linoistic expressions a tendency in thought end

outlook ‘‘hich nobody in Thropoen civilization — no, not even our

philosorhical Greeks — has succeeded in eschng.

For where the Roman has his rcs ipsn hertari uidetur or rasflsn

monet,Aristotie himself can sy of some of his Pro—Socratic predecessors

that w- zo ôoaoCae aoc at au’ac (L’oth. 984a
18—19). flpay , of course is not quite as oponue as ros. It is the end—

product of human -ction. Very often — indeed, most often — it is used

for on abstract affair, such a, ;:a iXC\’ • Yet its

very connection with the verb EXO already suggests that it is token,

consciously or subconsciously, for a thing of soroc sort — abstract,

perhaps, but not as abstract as the action—noun 7tP , which would be

inconceivable in the Aristotelian context — or with xo for that matter.

But this is not the whole story. Behind such linguistic ‘s]inS’,

the ‘thing—imagery’ in on its glory’looios alarmingly large. Aristotle

himself was, in our modern idiom, something of a realist. For him, the

‘primary substances’ (7tpr) oóo(o) is ‘a this’ (tôE ), as ‘this roan’

or horse’. This, at least, is the view expressed in CategcIs

2o11 ff. Other discussions (e.g. 8) show that ‘things’ are

far more ccomlcx even for Aristotle the ‘realist’. But what about Plato?

One would expect him, at least, to be loss of a realist in our modern sense;

to be free, or at least relatively free, of ‘the spell of the thing.’

It is true, of course, that, following Heraclitus, Plato denies that any

of the objects of our sense—perception are fully concrete end abiding. The

world of phencroona is in a constant state of flow, end our senses only

deceive us when they give us the impression that which

e)dst in a fixed constant state. But what about the Ideas? There,

in ‘the World of Ideas’, we d have fixed ‘things’. They ore abstract

entities, to be sure — yet they are entities all the zone, edsting

‘seporatoly’ from material things which ‘portoko’ of then. One of

Aristotle’s most penetrating criticisms of Plato’s Ideas is precisely

on this score — that they ore really only idealized objects, duplicating

the number of entities in this world rather then exploining them (Ietaph.

1O’-Ob27 if.). Such criticism ia:plies — rightJ’, I think — th”t in

producinro his ‘Thoery of Ideas’, Plato could not rid himself of the

‘thing iroaory’ so insidicusly persistent in our thought rmtterns, end

that he ended up turning the Idcas themselves, after a fashion, into

abstract, exalted, but still recouizablc ‘things’.

Why such a persistent tendency in our Euromo:n way of thinkino,

defying our most courageous conscacus attempts to overcome ‘the tyranny

of the concrete?’ This ro-’y, perhans, be raore of an anthropological

problem than a problem for the philosopher or the philologist. It is,
cf course, true that our sense—percoation is more vivid, immediate and

ubiquitous than any other mode of thinking or awnrcrc, and therefore

has a much firmer grip on our whole way o± observing the world. ‘You

see what I menn?’ as we say — as thounk an obstract :.:ooning can bc

seen with cue’ s eyes. Even when dealing eith bstract terms, we tend

to ‘visualize’ them in some way. is jucbicc we aek, assuoiflg

that justice, like a loaf of bread, must be somewhere. Indeed, we tend

to use the snatiel ‘there is’ for coucc’pts which can hardly be conceived

as sptiol objects. ‘There is a God’; ‘There is much truth in what he



says’ — and the like0 ‘His generosity got the better of him’, we say,as though generosity were not only a thing, but an active force —even,one suocts, an active living being. But such examples provide uswith no final answer. Indeed, the second of them may well point backto the primitive view of the world which the anthropologist callsPrimitive man could not grasp the possibility of movementand change in inanimate nature without the assumption that a conscioussoul, like that of men and arimals, is effecting such movement andchange. He ondowccl. all natural objects with souls. If the earthbrings forth vegetation, the rain descends on us, clouds move in thewind, stones roll and fountains flow, they must have souls in order tobe able to do so. What is siiificant about this way of looking atnature is that it is so radically different from the prevalent moderntendency we have boon discussing. We tend to turn events, forces, andeven human actions and emotions, into 7things, almost like inanimateobjects. Primitive man, it appears, tended to turn ‘things’ and naturalphenomena into hunan and psychological entities and forces. Primitiveman ‘created nature in his own jmge. We tend to regard much ofourselves, our thoughts and feelings and human events, in the light ofinanimate nature in its most solid, concrete and inert state. If thisis the case, it would appear that neither of these tendencies, the‘anirnistic’ and the ‘roistic’, is likely to bo ‘natural’ to man. Perhapseach is a product of a particular way of living and of coming to gripswith nature. Primitive man tried one way. By imposing his own imageon nature, he tried to central the ‘human’ and ‘animate’ forces of what -we conceive as inanimate na.ture by human means like magic and prayer.He was soon to discover that this method did not always produce thedesired results. One had to accept the laws of nature as distinctfrom the laws of man — as th ‘other, which had to be studied on it ownterms before it could be manipulated properly. odcrn man — an. in thiscontext madam man begins with the ancient Greeks — has learnt the logicof inanimate nature, in which things have to be treated as such ratherthan as mere projections of our minds. By learning this, he hhs cometo control much of nature, But in the process, he has forgotten tha±‘things’ arc merely useful methodical constructs for the control ofnature on the more practical level. He has tended to dehumanize himself,‘do—processize’ processes, ‘dc—generalize’ general terms and concepts,end turn everything (evory thinn’ ) into objects and facts. We havogained immensely in our control over nature since the early days of Grecscience. But our obsession with nature as ‘the other has alienatedus, to a large extent, from ourselves as human beings, living not onlyin ace, but in tine and — on the more general level of our thouit —perhaps not merely in time. We have gained the whole world and lost ourot soul, and our language and imagery are a living witness to this processof alienation.

There was, however, or.e Greek philosopher who saw this process at itsearly stages and registered a protest against it, I refer, of course, toHeraclitus of Ephesus. Tho more we learn about Heraclitus, the more
difficult it is for anyone to say anything about him with impunity. ButI think it would not be too erroneous to say that one of the main insightsof Hemaclitus’ philosophy of nature is that ‘there is no such thing as a thing’.Everything is always in a. constant state of process and change, being itseli
and its opposite at one and the sane time. Even the basic maLerial subatanceof the universe — and like U lonian philosophers, Heraclitus could not
conceive of the universe a a based cn something entirely imraatorial as the
most changing and changeable of all elements, fire, a substance you cannot,
literally, grasp or ‘pin down’. Jhethcr the logos, the only constant in
this process of continual change, is identical with this universal fire or
not, it is still the92softhechano. Even human institutions arc in
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continuous process of chnge nd movement, True, ‘a conic should
fight for its laws as it fights for its wlls’ (h-,B1:4). But just
as wils arc not relly’objocts’, neither are lws, lead Horaclitus
does not say that a peopJ e has abiding laws just as it has biding
wnfls. They should fight for their laws, for, after all ‘war is the
father of nfl things,’ human laws nrc nourished by the one
divine ] w’ (Fr,B 114) — but what are the divine laws if not the

of continuous change?

I am not c1iaing — nobody can do that — that Heraclitus’ system
is lbso1ute1y consistent and free of contradictions. It cnnot be,
since one of its main insights is that nothing is consistent or free
of contradictions, Nor am I laying the slightest claim to 0a arehensive—
ncx.t in summing up ‘what Heraclitus in fewer lines than most basic
textbooks. What I have tried to do is macrely to place one of the
funcP. ;onti insights of Herclitust ahilusophy adthin the cont:D:t of
our present discussion. This fundmaental insight, that is no
such thing as a. thing’, goes beyond the tendency of our
Eurepc—n way of looking at the world (lthough Heraclitus’ livi:ag fire’
may well be something of a concession to animis.a). It may h n c ne
as near as any philosophici insight expressed so far to lookiug :ature
in the face’. Modern science, it appears, is now catching up a
Heraclitus, After the discovery of relativity and the qua.ntua Icory,
the scientist now knows that time and ace are not ‘real’ categories;
that matter itself many well be a function of something that in far less
concrete and firm; that solid, concrete bodies belong in or evaryday
conception of the world rather than in the laboratory Thce are
scientifically spcking, no things, oven in the world of inrimato nature.
Heraclitus would have understood in 1rinciple — on a. far less son1iaicated
level, of course,

But while our modern scientist is getting farther and farbar from
the false security of the concrete, the layman continues to mae .ho
lnnuage, imagery and ‘way of looking at things’ as if notPo.
happened, If anything, the process of sea
intensified in recent — and. not so recent — years, and to hum a
more and more of the recesses’ of our minds and eimcm oo
language and imagery people use are no mere accidents, Tic ux:uas,
consciously or subconsciously, the way in whico the user looks at
himself and his environment, To employ an easy and obvious example,
there is a vast difference between talking of a plane hijacked by
‘terrorists’, Iguerjl1s or ‘freedom fighters, The phrase used in such
a context tells us much about the speaker’s attitude to the liiiackcrs —

in this particular case, a conscious political and moral attitu’m. But
words and images -are hardly ever free of conscioas or unconsciour’ ttitudes.
If the languages and imagery used by so lenny generations of Europe-us
betray such a constant and persistent tendency ti ‘reify’ events, processes,
feelings, emotions, thoughts, ideas, and even human beings as a whole (for
do we not speak of cverybo ‘ and ‘nobody’, turning a complex hu:-an being
into a mere ‘body’ in space? , this should give us ‘food’ () for thought.

PEflTIAL POSTCRWT

This essay has been written in some haste, in a brief interval from work
which I consider more technical and more ‘in my I have therefore not
even attenated to endow it with nil the parr-phernalia of ‘proper’ research —

cxct references, tables, footnotes mad nil the rest, I an sure that much
of what I have said in it has been said before, Hgels attack on our
persistent tendency to think in Vorte1lungn? even while engaged in our
most abstrct speculations is one example. Another is Collingwood’s

Nature, book I have not touched for many years, but a book
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which sjs much roere cle’rly mony of the thin:s included in this

ess-y. If there is onythin even slightly new hero, it moy ccooizt

in the ottorot to show thot ttitudos lon noticed nci criticized by

my ‘elders nd betters’ eke their oppeor-’nce not nly in conscious

-nd mcthodic’1 thought, but even in thouht—otterns subconsciously

inherent in our use of lon&uoie ond imocry in evcry’:y

life Even here, mony of the linguistic ‘f-cts I hove cioc

must hove been noticed before. My choice hos been to prcsenL a

cluster of which hove been ‘revolving in my mind’ for somu

time now in this, rother suporficiol, m’nncr — or not to proocot them

ot fl for lck of time to ‘e to work’ on them pro2crly. i•ro3

then, is my essoy, imperfect os Icaow it only too well tc h tn the

1rn11-pe I hove been discussin nnd criticising, it c: it.’

J. GLUCKER.

My memories of school ore very vivid

Ovy we rood nd sometimes Livid,

ANO,

J

::.:
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LEUiURE IIC2ES : ThLJCYDIDES - GREA2 HT5ORtAfl OR JiDDLE-HEADW PRaSYTI1ER?

An intorostinE question, this one: e..,prirenfly ‘in (‘0 or (b)
rnswor. Wr.s ho or w-s ho not ct moron with verb]. dinrrhoea?
Pcrson:Uy, under present circurst-ncos, I m vo r.uch inclined to

57 tint Thucydidos v’s indeed -. moron with verb”]. dirrhoo. At
any rate, ho rn-gas to bore tho bncksides off the nnjority of people
who hcvo his incohsoqucnti-l outpourinus rr:zod down their ztflets.
(Sh”dos of f’tttoninc tho Cr’,itoline eoso ready for slr.ughter and
subsequent trnsform,.tion into p#itê de foie jns, rorist and stuffed
fowl, bonono-l, potfood and so on.)

Tho populr•r ‘tc’dec.ic hypothesis that the rendinc of “the Gront
Histories”, by n j’.rfla of uncort’in students of plngi”risn

r.nd regurgitrtion, is still — in the litter hr’.lf of the twontioth century -

‘tn errth-sh-kin;, cpoch-r.i-ldn.z, bo’col-ozvin: ex2ericnce, is fnzkly prinful.

It must be r.dnittcd, however, thnt in one respect bein force-fed on food Gf

over two—thouzrtnd yo-.rs’ vintrsjo is, if nothing else, most oertninly bowel—

moving, -zid tIwi, by n.ssociation, erth-thddnz. It gives me the pip to

see “. potontirfly useful entity — rt’ny exrrples spring to rind, but no
n”nes, plo-se — so entirely buried in r.cadodc, str.gt’mt, dry, dusty,
tradition-i and dospernte classicism, becoming no more than n brain with

: log it each corner, but -. br-in so closed to ovorythinc outside its rn•

little world that it is nt oven prop-red to riccept the eid.stcnce, far
loss the v:iiclity, of anything removed from the intellectur’i spin]..

It cones down to the simple question: is .crtdomic le”xning, for its
own srke, justified by its effects? Well, whit effects? Ccrt”in].y,
someone who wishes to lose himsclf in the over-doc’easin circles of
intellectu-].ism is welcome to do so, but let him not c&ect all those with

whom ho comes in contact to4enuflect to his introversion, to be impressed
by his eat powers of initr.tien “nd reiteration, or to attempt to model
thomeelves on him. “Beware thc jrtbborwock, my son....... and the fzwtous

b-.ndorsntch,”

In f’tct7 rtfter a tot-]. of twelve yers of reading cl’ssics, I find the

only justification of the subject is that it is rn extreme fern of mental
P3. — ‘nd no more than tint, in its relevance to whit is cer.only c-fled

life. Cynical, perhrps, but realistic. No one can pessibly rebuke rxJone

else who wishes to lose sizht of everythinG but philolo, and rnt-.x; all
I can ple-L is that they should not try to convert every infidel whose

path they cross.

point tiMe?

LLBE VOIflfl
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Ni AND TI PIPE OF RCI - FACT AND FICTION

When considering what is prob-bly the most f-x.ouo event of
Nero’s rcir, the histcri-n is able to foliew the mnin sequence
of events dthout undue difficulty. On the night of July iCth,
A.D.61, fire broke out in the crc.:’:’1 sh:s end st-lie -t the foot
of the Plntine, ner the c-st end of thc Circ i-nus, nd cuickly
sprc-d, f’nned by strong wind It r-gcd fo. 1-ie d-ys, ccmnlctely
dev-stnting three of the city’s fourteen orcos nd cousin,: vorying
degrees of dnmr.ge in seven othcrs I lorge nuobr of privoto
houses end public buildins were destroyed, end the lies of life
end iootori-ls woo ebony hevy...

But whot of Nero in -li this? Some of his olic ;cd octivities -

live p-need into proverb, nd seem to live firnily cot bli shed heei—
selves in the pepul-r ininotion. This is not surprising, -s tw
of the three in-in sources m—ke him responsible for the fire nd
picture him sininp to the lyr. os he wotchec’ the snoctecic; I
refer to the -ccounts of Sutenius end Tho Cossius, in on fr -s
the l-tter hes survived in two mcdi -ev-l eeito..es. Only T-citus
ic-yes the rootter oper. to question

sequitur ci—lis, forte on dole principiis inccrturn (n-u utruoque
ouctoros prodidere) sed omnibus quoc huic urhi p.r vielentia
igr1iu:.: occiderunt grevior otque otrocior. Ir:itiuu in ce p
circi ertun’ que Pelotio Coclioque :::ntibus centi[;u— ost, ubi
per t-vernes, quibus id nercmmonium inert quo fi-umo. olitur.
simul coeptus ieiis et st—tim v-lidus oc vento citus lomgitudineni
circi corripuit. Nequc coin domus r,iuniucntis sç toe vol tonplo
L:uris cincto -ut quid -liud roroc interiecebt0 I:petu Cr—
vegatum inccncliun p1--nm primuo, deinde in elite —deurgcns et
rursus infcriorn populnndo, entiit rcncdin velocit etc u-li ot
obno:da urbe ortis itincribus lucque et illuc flenis ntque
cnorzibus vicis, qu-lis vetus Ron- fuit. od hoc 1—r:ent--.
p-rentiu fc:innrum, fesso met-to out rudis -ueritioe (met s),
quiquc sibi quique -his consuleb-nt, dum tro-hunt inv-lidos ent
opperiuntur, pens more., pens festin:ns, cunct- inuedieb—nt0
ct s’ epe oPen in terpum respect-nt 1-teribus -ut frontc circu.
veniebentur, vol si in pronino ov--sorcnt, ihlis queque igni
correptis, etioun qu-e lcninqu-. crcdidcr-nt jr. ccli.. cosu
reperieb -nt0 postre:::o, quid vit rent quid peterent nThipii,
cc .plere vms, sterni per -pros; quidnm —nissis eenibus fortunis,
diurrii quoque victus, mlii c-nt--to sueruni, quos oriy-ere rceuiverent,
quenvis potcute cffuc intoricre0 nec niisquam defondero mu-hNomt,

crebris inult-Drum minis rcstirgucrc prnhibcntiuu, t quim -lii polc
fmecs i-cieb—nt otcue esse sibi u—uctorco vecifer’ob-ntur, sine u
roptus liccntius cxcrcerent scu iussu0

En in tenpore ::ero dutil reuns non -ote in urbem rc. rcoous cot

qumn domul cius, qu- P-ltiuo et H—ecenmtis hortos continu-ver t,

ignis propinqu-ret, ncquo tenien sisti potuit quin et Plmtiun et

domus et comet- circurn h—urircntur0 sod solocium pm ulo exturb to

mc profugo c-upuuu IL-rtis -c rnonumenta Agripp-e, hertos quin etinu

suos potefocit ct cubit--rim ondifici- extrunit quee multitudinu

inupem occiperont; subvcct-que utcusihie. mb Ostia ct prepinuis

municipiis prctiumque fru::onti uninutun usque ad tcrens nuue ns qu-c

queJ.:qu -rn popul-nim in invitnun codobont, quie pervocr’t rumor ipso
teipore fl- r-ntis urbis inisso cnn domesticom scmcnJ et #CC1fl1000

Troienurn excidium, presentia mob rctustis clodibus -dsiuiul fltui:
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Sexto die apud imas Esquilias finis incendio factus, provutis

per immensum aedifici s ut continuae violentiae campus et velut

vacuum celum occurreret. necdum positus metus E’ut redierat plebi

SpesI rursum Erassatus ignis patulis magLs urbis locis; eoque

strages hominum minor, delubra deum et porticus amoenitati dicatae

latius procidere0 plusque infamiae id incendium habuit quia

praedii s Ti gellini Aemili ni s prorup erat vi deb aturque Nero condendae

urbis novae et cognornento sue appellandae gloriarn qunerere qUippe

in regiones quattuordecim Roma dividitur, quarum quattuor integrae

manebant, tres solo tenus deiectae: septem reliquis pauca tectoruu

vestigia superarnnt, lacera et semusta

Domum et insularum et temploruin quae amissa sunt nurnerum mire

haud prompturn fuerit: sed vetustissima religione, quod Servius

Tullius lunae et rnagna ara fanumque quae praesenti Her.uli Arcas

Evander sacraverat, aedesque Statoris IovIs vota Romuli Numaeque

regia et delubrurn Vestae cum Penatibus populi Romani exusta; lam

opes tot victoriis quaesitae et Graecarum artium decora, eDdm

monumenta ingeniorum antiqua et incorrupta, [Ut] qumavis in tanta

resurgentisurbis puichritudine multa seniores merninerint quae

reparari requibant. fuere qui adnotarent XIII Kal. Sextilis

principium incendii huius ortum, et quo Senones captam urbem

inflammaverint. mlii eo usque cura progressi sunt ut totidem

annos mensisque et dies inter utraque incendia numerent0 (Annals XV, 38—41)

If we now turn to the accounts of Suetonius and Dio, we ‘dill find a

very different picture. Neither of them has any doubt whatsoever about

Neros guilt.

“Sed nec populo aut moenibus patria pepercit dicente quodam in

sermone communi :—

io avctoç ycx’a exiu TtupC,

immo, inquit, 1OU WJ’O planeque ita fecit. naia quasi offensus

deformitate veterum aedificiorurn et angustiis flexurisque vicorum,

incendit urbem tam palam, ut plerique consulares cubicularios eius

curn stuppa taedmque in praediis suis doprehensos no attigerint, et

qumedarn horrea circa domuni uream, quorum spatium madme desiderabat,

ut bcllicis rnachinis labefacta atque inflamrnata sint, quod saxco

rnuro constructa erant. per sex dies septemque noctes em dade

smevitum eat ad monumentorum bustoruaque deversoria plebe compuls-.

tune practer irimensum numorurn insularurn domus priscoruin ducum

aroent Iiootj1jbU adhue o1ii adoznatae doruriqüe aeEdea ab

regibus acdeinde Punicis et Gallicis bellis votae dedicataeque, et

quidquid visendurn atque memorabile cx antiquitate duraverat. hoc

incendium e turre Maecenatiana prospectans laetusque flammae, ut

miebat, pulchritudine Halosin flu in jib suo scaenico habitu

decantavit. ac ne non hinc quoque quantum posset praedae et

rncnubiarum invaderet, poilicitus cadaverum et ruderum gratuitam

egestionem nemini ad reliquias rerum suarum adire permisit; con—

lationibusque non receptis rnodo rerum et eff1gitatis provincias

privatorumque census prope exh’usit.” (Vita Noronis, cap.38)

Passing to o, we meet ‘4th a very elaborated and imaginrtive version
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itome of John Xi1hilinus, 166. 17—169,10.

rAfter this iero set his heart on accomplishing wha.t had doubtless
always been his desire, neniely to make an end of the whole city and
realm during his lifetime. At fl events, he, like others before him,
(the text is almost certainly corrupt at this point) used to call Priam
wonderfully fortunate in that he hd seen his country arid his throne
destroyed toether, Accordingly he secretly sent out men who pretended
to be drunk or engaged in other kinds of mischief, and caused them at first
to set fire to one or two or even several buildings in different parts
of the city, so that the people were at their wits’ end, not being able
to find any beginning of the trouble nor to put an end ot it, though
they constantly were aware of arnny strange sights and sounds, For
there was naught to be seen but r.:any fires, as in a c-np, and nauit
to be heard from the talk of the people except such exclamations as
This or that is afire, “Whore? ‘aHow did it happen? ‘Who kin].ed

it? Help Extraordinary excitement laid hold on all the citizens
in all parts of the city, and they r: ri about, some in one direction -ad
some in another, as if distracted, Hero men while assisting their
neighbours ‘uld learn that their orn premises were afire; there
others, before word reached them thnt their awn houses had cauit fino,
would be told that they were destroyed. Tice who were inside thz a
houses wQuld run out into the narrow streets thinking tir-t they ecul
save thorn from the outside, while people in the streets would rush iao
the dwellings in the hope of accor.p1is}ang something inside. There
was shouting and wailing without end, o± children, woman, men and [ho
aged all together so that no one could see anything or understand what
ms said by re-son of the smoke and the shouting; ‘ad for this
reason some might be seen standing speechless, -‘s if they were dm’n,
Meanwhile many who were carrying out their goods and many, too, ,:no
wcrc stealing the property of others, kept running into one another
and falling pvcr their burdens. It was not possible to go form-rd
nor yet to stand still, but people pushed and were pushed in turn,
upset others and were themselves upset. iaiy were s,ffocated, may
wore trampled underfoot; in a word, no evil that can possibly happen
to people in such a crisis failed to boffl them. They could not
even escape anywhere easily; and if anybody did save himself from the
iirnecU ate danger, he would fall into another and perish,
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Now this did not eli tMce place on a single day, but it lasted

for severe). days and nights alike. Many houses were destroyed

for unit of anyone to help save, them, ad many others were set

on fire by the very men who ct-me to land :.sdstsnce; for the

soldiers, includinc the night watch, having an eye to plunder,

instead of putting out fires, kindled new ones. While such

scones were occurring at various points, a wind cctucht up the

firmos cM carried thorn indiscriminr.toly :Grinst 1l the buildin.ss
‘V

th,,t wore left. Censonnontly no one concerned himself any longer

i-bout goods or houses, but ll the survivors, strnding where

they thought they were szfe, gazed upon wh zt cpe’.red to be a

number of scattered islrnds on fire or mtxy cities oil burning

at the scme time. There was no lon:er any grievinj over personal 2
lossos, but they lrmontod the public erl-mity, rocrlling how once

before most of the city had been thus laid nate by the Gials.

While the whole population was in this statc of mind and nrny,

cr ‘.zcd by the disaster, were let-ping into the very flames, Noro

ascended to the reef of the pclr’ce, from which there wr.s the best

gener:]. view of the greater p-’rt of the conflagration, rtnd assuming 4,

the lyrc-pl•yer’ s garb, he sxg the “Capture of Troy”, as he stylod

the song himself, though to the eyes of the apoctrtors it was the

Ccpture of Rome.

The cr.1mity which the city then experienced has no parallel before

or since, except in the G-llic invasion. The whole Prlrttino hill,

the the”tre of T:’urus, and nerly two—thirds of the roa-indor of the

city were burnt, ad countless persons perished. There was no curse

that the populace did not invoke upon Nero, thnugh they did not tiention

his n-no, but simply cursod in gexu’rrl terms thace die had set the city

on fire. And they were dinturbed above eli b; recalling the orr.cle

which once in the time of Tiber4us had boon on everybody’ s lips. It

rca thus:

“Thrice throe hundred years h’tving run thoir course of fulfilment,

Rome by the strife of her pcople shall perish.’

And when Noro, by wrs of oncouragin then. rcnortod that thoso vorco

could not be found anywhore, thuy &jpcd t2;em nd proceeded to repeat

enethcr oracle, which they averred to be a genuine abylline prophoç-,.

nccely:

of the sons of Aoner.s, r’. mother—slr’ror shall govcrn.

And so it proved, whether this vcrso w:.s actut2.y spoken bctcrchnnd b,. .“no

divine prophecy, or the popultcc ‘as now for the first time inspired, S a vicw

of the present situation, ot uttr it. Per Nexu was indeed the last

eaperor of the Julira line, the line descended from Aeneas. He now icgrrn

to coilect v-st sums from private citi zens r.s well as from whole co: 1in.i. . ios

sometimes using compulsion, trking the conflagration as his pretext, e.nL

sornetimes obteining it by voluntary contributions, as they wore m.’de Sj

rpper. As for the Rou-ns themselves, ho deprived thcm of the frec t1jld

of grin.

Let us first ex-mino the “Ileged motives of Nero for setting UJ ro to

the city. Tacitus reports “videbturquo... . conden&e urbis none ot cocuomento

suo appeflendce gloririn qu-erero. But this is surely rnticiprttin:; his

behaviour Ster the fire, his erctions .nnd the building of the Doraus Aurea;

it does not s-’y in explicit terms that the emperor fired Rome with the

intention of rebuilding and ren-mi% it Nercnopolis? No, for it seems that

his most vicious acts were -grinst people whom he considerec to constitute
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The Tower of I ‘coon-s was situated in the gardens of IIacccnas, c:ich were

linked to the buildings on the Palatine by the Domus Transitoria (hence

its ncnle) mnd w.s consequcitly right in the path of the fire, which was

f’nnedby a voring westerly wind. The three places nmaed thus seen to

be ruled out, The most likely elntion suggested is that I’ero, with
his -rtistic aspirations, m-y well have been moved by the scene to

recite cither those lines of Homer which describe the burning 0±’ Troy,

or some of the poem which ho is said to hve composed on the subject,

and was hcrd by bystanders, and the rsions we h’ye were cl’bornted

from their report.

Yet Nero s most recent biographer, B.H.Warmington, seems rather

reluctant to disc-rd the story entirely. Whilst agreeing with scholarly

oninion in completely disbelieving the arson ch-rge, and conceding that

there re difficulties in the accounts, the notion o± the emperor singing

of the Sack of Troy evidently appeals to him. He says, Despite those

inconsistencies and the tendentious accounts of the fire s whole, the

image of a ruler fiddling while Poiae burned is f’-r too potent, and

useful, ever to be discarded from 1Dopulr I gination (p.124). The fact

that the -ccount is so picturesque and convenient to point a moral end

adorn a tic, as Johnson says, imitating Juvenal, X.167, would surely

make it eoaiewh- t suspect at least,

How great a disaster was the fire? The firest estimate is that

to be drawn from T--citus account, Suetonius is brief, v--gue ‘mad does

not give exact deteils; after all, he is writing biography of the

Caesars, not en cpanded history of the period. Dio would h-ye us

believe that ‘mpproduately two—thirds of the city was destroyed. This

Is surely frr too much. Tcitus tells us th-t three regions were

dovast ted, seven damaged to some degree -nd the remining four untouched.

The three destroyed regions crc known to have been: Isis et Serapis,

Palratium and Circus M’mdnus. Certainly many old -nd well-known

public buildings were destroyed, along with a large number of insulac

end priv: to houses. Even though the ruined reas were rebuilt with a
view to safety, enough remained of the crowded old city, especially the

slums 0±’ the Subur:, for fire to be a constant threat, as Juvenal compihins,

and serious fires occurred in A,D,8O, during the reign of Autoninus Pius

and in A.D.l91. All our sources agree that the human casualties wore

he-r, and they are prob-bly right, in view of the nrrow, twisting streets,

the wek and highly infl’mamable buildings, and the total panic thnb seems

to have taken hold of the refugees0 The picture does not assume a brighter

spect when the doings of those in ‘mathority are considered, for the

soldiers nd vigiles -re reported to have t-Icen the opportunity, along with

other opnrobrious characters, to do some looting -midst the uproar,

Presumably those who spread the fire were the criminal element out for

g-in, or revenge. What is rem’rkable is tht, as far as we know, the

city administration did not n—ke a. concerted effort to bring the situation

under control and establish some kind of order. Strangely enough, the

only person who seer:s to have done much either to fight the fire or

alleviee its effects was Nero. We may be inclined to suspect his motives,

but he acted nonetheless. Cert-inly those pants of the city which wore

rebuilt under his supervision were a definite improvement upon the previous

state of affalrs,

This essay deco not claim great originality; most of the ang’umcnts

will doubtless bc found to have been -aticipated elsc’.here. However, I

have tried to m’-kc a few points which did not scorn to be sufficiently

emphasi sod.



— LfLf —

I would like to thk Mr. J, Gluckor for renclin thiuh the ‘rticle
nd ucmne ncL,e holoful suestions nd corrections.

P. IIOLSON.

Texts :—

Suotonius, DcVit.CcorunLibri, ed. Thu, Teubner.
T’citus, 1u—bxccsu 1va An-usti Libri, ed. Fis or, Oxfora Clssic.1 Texts
mc C.ssius, Po:.: stor’, ed, Cry, Locb.

Works consulted :—

Momilino, A, toro: IV, The Fire in Pone, Article in the C-:ibridge
Ancient History, Vol. X, pp. 722—23

Hndroor1,B.P, The ifcciPrinci’te of tho orer Pore, London, Mothuon,
10S, pp. 237.

Wnrninptcn,B0 Pore: Rc’-lity na Locnd, London, htto nd Pindus, 1969,
pp. l2—2.

C’rcopino, J. Lily Life n h:cicnt Pe:.o, Trr-ns. Coriror, 1941, Pelicin Backs, 1956
PP )0, 57, lv), 25, 2p, 310.

W2tcr,, Ptron, P’ris, Hzchotte, i955. pessin.



SONG OF ICIO AND :Is hACIIELOP FRIENDS

(A flit of fancy based on the first scone in Terece’ 6 Adeiphi)

Oh, its fine to be late if you’ve met with the fate
Your fond wife fancies rather

Than whatever instead is drc-m:ed with dread
By a doting mother or father.

A wife’ll strt thinking you’re wenching or drinking
And having your fill of fun then,

But father and mother will worry each other,
‘What fate has befellen our son, then?’

‘What’s happened to him? Has ho broken a limb?
Is he floating face—down in the river?

Have robbers waylid him? Oh, wh’t has delayed him?
A fit, or a fell, or a fever?’

So may the gods spore you iit the mothers who b’c you
Go in such mortal scr,r of;

But what wives fcr for husbands dear
May you have your full sh’re of!

AN “OR KHAYAM” SrANzd. AS GP WIGPAM

rsclf when young cid cagorly frequent
Doctor and Sint, and he’rd great Argument

About it and about; but evermore
Come out by the same door as in I went.

P. —auoç c( veoç c a7tou pcc 7tctJtac £(OVw’J

epcç ) aopoc toXX? ic;’oc
oL Oe xcXwc7tcpt ‘‘ &L’E it’r’ Xcycv’è cXoç ô

icotcp oX9o’ cotXwç môc aupa cac\.

F. W. CLAYTON.


