
[image: Cover for Makers of Rome]



[image: Penguin Random House]




About the Author

PLUTARCH’S life spanned the second half of the Ist century A.D. and the first quarter of the 2nd century. He came from a wealthy and old–established family at Chaeronea, a provincial town in Boeotia in central Greece. He was highly educated in rhetoric and philosophy at Athens, which remained his intellectual metropolis, but his deep interest in religion also led to an early association with Delphi, the central shrine of Greece, where he was eventually appointed to an important priesthood. He travelled, most crucially to Rome, where he lectured and made many friends of considerable influence in the Roman political world. Nevertheless, through affection for his home town, he spent most of his life at Chaeronea, writing and teaching, yet remaining in contact with leading figures throughout the Graeco-Roman world, and his reputation was recognized by an official honour from the emperor Hadrian. His voluminous works are commonly divided into the Parallel Lives of outstanding Greek and Roman figures, and the Moralia. The latter are a collection of essays and lectures over an extraordinarily wide range of subjects and had a strong influence on European literature, particularly between the 16th and 18th centuries.

IAN SCOTT-KILVERT was Director of English Literature at the British Council and Editor of Writers and their Works. For the Penguin Classics, he also translated Plutarch’s The Rise and Fall of Athens: Nine Greek Lives and The Age of Alexander and Cassius Dio’s The Roman History. He died in 1989.




Nine Lives by Plutarch



MAKERS OF ROME

CORIOLANUS
 FABIUS MAXIMUS
 MARCELLUS
 CATO THE ELDER
 TIBERIUS GRACCHUS
 GAIUS GRACCHUS
 SERTORIUS
BRUTUS 
MARK ANTONY

Translated with an Introduction by
 Ian Scott-Kilvert
 
[image: Penguin Random House]




Contents


	COVER

	ABOUT THE AUTHOR

	TITLE PAGE

	INTRODUCTION

	1. CORIOLANUS.

	2. FABIUS MAXIMUS

	3. MARCELLUS

	4. CATO THE ELDER

	5. TIBERIUS GRACCHUS

	6. GAIUS GRACCHUS

	7. SERTORIUS

	8. BRUTUS

	9. MARK ANTONY

	APPENDIX

	MAPS

	COPYRIGHT






	i

	1

	8

	9

	10

	11

	12

	13

	15

	16

	17

	18

	19

	20

	21

	22

	23

	24

	25

	26

	27

	28

	29

	30

	31

	32

	33

	34

	35

	36

	37

	38

	39

	40

	41

	42

	43

	44

	45

	46

	47

	48

	49

	50

	51

	52

	53

	54

	55

	56

	57

	58

	59

	60

	61

	62

	63

	64

	65

	66

	67

	68

	69

	70

	71

	72

	73

	74

	75

	76

	77

	78

	79

	80

	81

	82

	83

	85

	86

	87

	88

	89

	90

	91

	92

	93

	94

	95

	96

	97

	98

	99

	100

	101

	102

	103

	104

	105

	106

	107

	108

	109

	110

	111

	112

	113

	114

	115

	116

	117

	118

	119

	120

	121

	122

	123

	124

	125

	126

	127

	128

	129

	130

	131

	132

	133

	134

	135

	136

	137

	138

	139

	140

	141

	142

	143

	144

	145

	146

	147

	148

	149

	150

	151

	153

	154

	155

	156

	157

	158

	159

	160

	161

	162

	163

	164

	165

	166

	167

	168

	169

	170

	171

	172

	173

	174

	175

	176

	177

	178

	179

	180

	181

	182

	183

	184

	185

	186

	187

	188

	189

	190

	191

	192

	193

	195

	196

	197

	198

	199

	200

	201

	202

	203

	204

	205

	206

	207

	208

	209

	210

	211

	212

	213

	214

	215

	216

	217

	218

	219

	220

	221

	222

	223

	224

	225

	226

	227

	228

	229

	230

	231

	232

	233

	234

	235

	236

	237

	238

	239

	240

	241

	242

	243

	244

	245

	246

	247

	248

	249

	250

	251

	252

	253

	254

	255

	256

	257

	258

	259

	260

	261

	262

	263

	264

	265

	266

	267

	268

	269

	270

	271

	272

	273

	274

	275

	276

	277

	278

	279

	280

	281

	282

	283

	284

	285

	286

	287

	288

	289

	290

	291

	292

	293

	294

	295

	296

	297

	298

	299

	300

	301

	302

	303

	304

	305

	306

	307

	308

	309

	310

	311

	312

	313

	314

	315

	316

	317

	318

	319

	320

	321

	322

	323

	324

	325

	326

	327

	328

	329

	330

	331

	332

	333

	334

	335

	336

	337

	338

	339

	340

	341

	342

	343

	344

	345

	346

	347

	348

	349

	351

	352

	353

	354

	355

	356

	357

	358

	359

	360

	361

	363






	Cover

	Frontmatter

	Contents

	Begin Reading






Introduction
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THE present selection has been drawn up on principles similar to those adopted in my volume of Greek Lives, The Rise and Fall of Athens, Instead of following Plutarch’s arrangement of grouping Greeks and Romans in pairs, I have selected eight representative figures whose careers range from the earliest years of the Republic to the establishment of the Empire under Octavius Caesar. Among these I have included the three Shakespearean heroes, Coriolanus, Brutus, and Mark Antony, whose biographies, besides their dramatic appeal, are particularly interesting examples of Plutarch’s fondness for a semi–fictional rather than a factual treatment of history.

Two themes dominate the cycle of Plutarch’s Roman Lives, the valour and tenacity of the Roman people in war, and their genius for political compromise. The creators of the pax Romano were first of all the children of Mars, and so Plutarch depicts them, often defeated but never subdued, and in the end triumphant over one dreaded enemy after another, the Volscians, the Gauls, Pyrrhus and his elephants, the Carthaginians and their matchless cavalry. Lastly the army moves into politics, the enemies of the Republic become her own legions led by their contending generals, and the clash of arms is only finally stilled when, after the victory of Actium, Octavius Caesar symbolically closes the ever–open doors of the temple of Janus.

This brings us to Plutarch’s second motif, the problems of statecraft and the struggle for power between patrician and plebeian, the Senate and the popular leaders. It is here, for all the ruthlessness of Roman public life, that Plutarch pays tribute to the political instinct, the ability to close ranks in a moment of crisis, which eventually raised this tribal confederation of Italian farmers to the mastery of the world – and the absence of which proved the ruin of the Greek city-state. The tragedy of Greece and the triumph of Rome form the political poles of the Lives viewed as a whole, and Plutarch passes judgment on his fellow-countrymen in a memorable passage from the Life of Flamininus:

For if we except the victory at Marathon, the sea-fight at Salamis, the battles of Plataca and Thermopylae, and Cimon’s exploits at Eurymedon… Greece fought all her battles against and to enslave herself. Every one of her trophies stands as a memorial to her own shame and misfortune, and she owed her ruin above all to the misdeeds and the rivalries of her leaders.

The peculiarly Roman virtues as Plutarch sees them – best exemplified perhaps in the careers of Fabius, Marccllus, and Sertorius – include not only courage and the power of leadership, but also generosity and forbearance, the qualities which create harmony between rulers and ruled. But the real source of Roman supremacy and object of Plutarch’s admiration is ‘the idea of Rome’, a spiritual heritage undreamed of in Greece, which at moments of supreme crisis seems to descend upon the city’s fallible representatives, to work through them and to shape their ends. Heine expresses something of this conception in his Reisebilder.

They were not great men, but through their position they were greater than the other children of earth, for they stood on Rome. Immediately they came down from the Seven Hills they were small. The greater Rome grew, the more this idea dilated; the individual lost himself in it: the great men who remain eminent are borne up by this idea, and it makes the littleness of the little men more pronounced.

Some such notion is surely in Plutarch’s mind on the many occasions when he finds a supernatural power at work in the crises of Roman history. Time and again he returns to this theme, in Valeria’s sudden intuition that only the women of Rome can move Coriolanus, in Fabius’s power to inspire his countrymen’s resistance after the débâcle of Cannae, in the delayed news of victory which destroys Brutus at Philippi; and he reiterates his belief in a divine providence which seems to stand guard over the fortunes of Rome.

All these issues are coincidentally, but none the less dramatically, brought together in the first biography of this series, the Life of Coriolanus, which seems to present the destiny of Rome in microcosm. The infant state, which had won its freedom as a republic less than twenty years before, is threatened at once from within and without. Rome possesses jealous neighbours, but more serious still, the mass of her citizens, because of the hardships suffered in incessant wars and the debts imposed on them by the propertied classes, are unwilling to fight in her defence. Yet in the end the city is saved by a sense of restraint for which each of the opposing factions can claim some credit. The patricians concede the tribunate and even sacrifice their champion Coriolanus rather than resort to civil war; the tribunes are ready to commute the death sentence on Coriolanus, and Volumnia’s final appeal throws aside not only the interests of her class, but even of her son. The moral is drawn in the concluding chapter, when the Volscians, who have given way to their passion for vengeance, quickly reap their reward. In this Life, too, Plutarch demonstrates more clearly than usual that he is interested not so much in establishing historical facts as in investigating character and tracing a dramatic pattern of events. The character of Coriolanus is one of his most elaborate psychological studies, a portrait of the ‘choleric man’ which especially fascinated the Renaissance: but historically speaking Coriolanus is an almost wholly legendary personage.

To the twentieth-century reader Brutus may well appear the odd man out among Plutarch’s heroes. If we would not go so far as Dante in consigning him to the lowest circle of the Inferno, modern opinion is inclined to judge him as a pedant, a prig, and a misguided idealist, who succeeded in justifying to himself the murder of his friend, only to discover that public opinion never demanded the act, and that his fellow conspirators were not the men he took them to be. Yet the fact which strikes us as peculiarly repugnant, that Brutus should have stabbed the man who had not only done him many kindnesses but also saved his life, was regarded by the ancients as the highest proof of his disinterestedness. We need to remember that Plutarch is always inclined to judge the actions of statesmen in terms of their personalities and to equate political conduct with the standards of private life. From this point of view Brutus stands out among the protagonists in the final drama of the Republic: he alone is the devoted husband, the philosopher in action, the model of private virtue, and the man whose actions are consistently guided neither by passion nor by self-interest but by principle. Nevertheless he can scarcely serve as an example of the qualities which Plutarch wishes to exalt. His life, as his biographer records it, is essentially a private not a public history, and indeed the resolve to form the conspiracy seems to have been the only major political decision of his career. The tragedy of the noblest Roman of them all was that he should ever have been manoeuvred by his friends and his own sense of his historic role into a position of leadership.

The Life of Antony is in many ways the most ambitiously conceived and the most brilliantly executed of the entire series. Nowhere else do we find a woman of the stature of Cleopatra, and the sweep of the narrative touches the very bounds of the Roman Empire itself, from the Alpine snows to the deserts of Parthia and from the plains of Philippi to the palaces of Alexandria. One of Keats’s letters to Haydon gives us the effect in a nutshell:

When a schoolboy the abstract idea I had of a heroic painting – was what I cannot describe. I saw it somewhat sideways, large, prominent, round and colour’d with magnificence – somewhat like the feel I have of Antony and Cleopatra. Or of Alcibiades leaning on his crimson couch in his galley, his broad shoulders imperceptibly heaving with the sea. (8 April 1818)

Middleton Murry suggests that for a Greek the theme of Antony’s fatal dalliance with Cleopatra was ‘a supreme example of the magic by which conquered Greece led captive its fierce conqueror.’ However this may be, there is no doubt that the story captured Plutarch’s own imagination as none other, and that in passages such as the famous description of Cleopatra in her barge at Cydnus his sentences glow with an opulence such as we find nowhere else in the Lives. Egypt was the first country which Plutarch visited on his travels, and the Life of Antony abounds with touches of personal reminiscence, as if the author felt the theme to be as close to him as contemporary history.

And indeed we are apt to forget the distance which separates Plutarch from his subjects. He is as it were a backward-looking writer standing on the last range which divided the pagan civilization from the Christian. His lifetime of some seventy-five years stretches from the middle forties A.D. to the beginning of Hadrian’s reignfn1 It is the period at which the blend of Greek and Roman culture reached its highest point of development: almost all the major writers had done their work and Plutarch’s writings are in many ways a summing up of that synthesis. He lacks the startlingly original and impersonal quality of Periclean literature, just as that literature lacks his intimacy on the one hand and the breadth of his tolerance and philanthropy on the other. He was no Thucydides applying a ruthlessly objective analysis to uncover the historical process. He was a lover of tradition, and his prime object was at once to cherish and understand the greatness of the past and to reassert it as a living ideal.

The form of Plutarch’s writings suggests that his gifts were for the essay rather than the full length history. Apart from the biographies his other major work, the Moralia, is a collection of comparatively short treatises which cover an immense range of subjects, literary, ethical, political, and scientific. There is a distinct correspondence between the two, the Moralia celebrating the thought of the past as the Lives celebrate its action, and each throws a great deal of light upon the other. Plutarch never attempted any single work on a large scale and his themes are not developed organically, but rather as a series of factual statements followed by comments. Both in the Moralia and the Lives his main object is didactic. When he turned to history, he set out not only to convince the Greeks that the annals of Rome deserved their attention, but also to remind the Romans that Greece had possessed statesmen and soldiers who could challenge comparison with their own.

The order of composition of the Lives is still much disputed, but there are signs that they were written in four distinct groups. One series contained the Lives of Sertorius and Eumenes, Cimon and Lucullus, Lysander and Sulla, Demosthenes and Cicero, Agis and Cleomenes and Tiberius and Gaius Gracchus, Pelopidas and Marcellus, Phocion and Cato the Younger, and Aristides and Cato the Elder. This series Plutarch undertook, he tells us, at the request of his friends. A second group was composed for his own satisfaction, and it consisted of great men selected as object-lessons in a particular virtue: Pericles and Fabius Maximus, Nicias and Crassus, Dion and Brutus, Timoleon and AerniUus Paulus, Philopoemen and Titus Flamininus, Themistocles and Camillus, Alexander and Julius Caesar, Agis and Pompey, Pyrrhus and Marius, and Solon and Publicola. A third group was chosen to comprise those whose career may serve as a warning. It contains Demetrius and Mark Antony, and Alcibiades and Coriolanus, and here, not surprisingly, Plutarch achieves from the literary point of view three of his most brilliant successes. Lastly he turned to the semi-mythical and wrote of the founding fathers and legislators of Greece and Rome, Theseus and Romulus and Lycurgus and Numa.

By Plutarch’s time a conventional form of biography already existed. It began with an account of the subject’s birth, family, and education, went on to delineate his character and recount the most important and typical events of his career, and concluded with an account of his posterity and influence. Plutarch followed this organization of his material fairly closely, but he employed it with far greater skill and variety than his predecessors. He freed his Lives from the rhetorical and argumentative nature of Greek biography and from the ponderous eulogy of the Roman laudatio; above all he impressed upon them the charm of his personality and the depth of his insight into human nature. He was a conscientious collector of material and he draws upon a wide range not only of Greek but of Roman sources. His knowledge of Roman history, law, and institutions is often extremely sketchy, yet in spite of these deficiencies he can arrive, in the case of the Gracchi, for example, at a far more dispassionate verdict than the altogether better informed Cicero. His task, as he saw it, working over material which was already familiar in outline to his readers, was not so much to evaluate facts as to create an inspiring portrait. And so, like a portrait painter, we find him choosing a characteristic but sometimes dramatized pose for his subjects. He is a great master of the ben trovato and his comment on the story of Solon and Croesus explains the procedure which, he follows again and again:

When a story is so celebrated and vouched for by so many authorities and, more important still, when it is so much in keeping with Solon’s character and bears the stamp of his wisdom and greatness of mind, I cannot agree that it should be rejected because of the so-called rules of chronology….

Certainly it is when Plutarch’s imagination is most strongly engaged that it is most likely to supplant the facts, and nowhere is this truer than in his portrait of Antony and Cleopatra. Rather than encumber the narrative with a lengthy discussion of these matters I have summarized them in a separate appendix.

But in general Plutarch’s overriding purpose is to bring out the moral pattern in his hero’s career, the movement from virtue to vice or the contrary, for he believed that a man cannot stand still in virtue, and that if he does not advance he will be driven back. He brought to history a Platonist’s conviction that knowledge is virtue and that cause and effect are only truly operative in the sphere of Ideas: hence he tends to describe his statesmen’s policies in terms of their personalities and to judge public conduct by the ethical standards of private life. He is apt to forget that a statesman is far more often faced with a conflict of opposing interests than with a straightforward choice between right and wrong, and he seems to regard the past as a self-contained world rather than as a continuum, which merges imperceptibly into present and future.

On the other hand it is just this boundless interest in the individual character which has given the Lives their enduring popularity from age to age. Plutarch has an unerring sense of the drama of men in great situations. His eye ranges over a wider field of action than any of the classical historians. He surveys men’s conduct in war, in council, in love, in the use of money – always in Greek eyes a vital test of a man’s capacities – in religion, in the family, and he judges as a man of wide tolerance and ripe experience. Believing implicitly in the stature of his heroes, he has a genius for making greatness stand out in small actions. We think of Alexander handing his physician the paper denouncing him as an assassin, and in the same gesture drinking off the physic the man had prepared for him, or of Antony sending Enobarbus’s treasure after him: these and countless other scenes Plutarch has engraved upon the memory of posterity for all time. It was surely this power of his to epitomize the moral grandeur of the ancient world which appealed most strongly to Shakespeare and Montaigne, which inspired the gigantic outlines of such typically Renaissance heroes as Coriolanus and Mark Antony, and which later prompted Mme Roland’s remark that the Lives are the pasturage of great souls.




1

Coriolanus

[fl. c. 490 B.C.]
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1. The patrician house of the Marcii at Rome produced many men of distinction. One of them was Ancus Marcius, the grandson of Numa on his daughter’s side, who succeeded to the throne after the death of Tullus Hostilius. Publius and Quintus Marcius, the men who provided Rome with its best and most abundant supply of water, also belonged to this family, as did Censorinus, who, after he had twice been appointed censor by the Roman people, persuaded them to pass a law which prohibited any man from holding this office for a second term.

Gaius Marcius, the subject of this Life, lost his father when he was young, and was brought up by his mother, who never remarried. His example shows us that the loss of a father, even though it may impose other disadvantages on a boy, does not prevent him from living a virtuous or a distinguished life, and that it is only worthless men who seek to excuse the deterioration of their character by pleading neglect in their early years. On the other hand this same Gaius Marcius’s career bears witness to the truth of the view that a naturally generous and noble disposition, if it lacks discipline, will produce both good and evil fruits at once, in the same way as a naturally fertile soil, if it does not receive the proper tilling. Coriolanus’s energy of mind and strength of purpose constantly led him to attempt ambitious exploits, the results of which were momentous for Rome, but these qualities were combined with a violent temper and an uncompromising self-assertion, which made it difficult for him to cooperate with others. People could admire his indifference to hardship, to pleasure and to the temptations of money – which they dignified by the names of courage, moderation, and probity – but when he displayed the same qualities in his dealings with his fellow-citizens, they were offended and found him harsh, ungracious, and overbearing. It is my belief that of all the blessings which men enjoy through the favour of the Muses, there is none so great as that process of taming and humanizing the natural instincts which is wrought through education and study, so that by submitting ourselves to reason we acquire balance and learn to avoid excess. On the other hand, we must remember that the Romans of those days prized above all else the kind of virtue which finds its expression in warlike and military achievements. We have an interesting piece of evidence for this in the fact that there is only one word in the Latin vocabulary which signifies virtue, and its meaning is manly valour: thus the Romans made courage stand for virtue in all its aspects, although it only denotes one of them.

2. Marcius was passionately fond of warlike feats and contests and began at once to handle arms even in his early boyhood. He believed that mere weapons are of little value in themselves, unless the soldier’s natural capacities and physique are first properly developed and always kept ready for use. Accordingly he trained his body so thoroughly for every type of combat that he acquired not only the speed of an athlete, but also such muscular strength for wrestling and close combat that few opponents could escape his grasp. At any rate those who from time to time tested their prowess against his in feats of courage and daring used to attribute their defeat to his immense physical strength, which they found impossible to overcome and which no amount of exertion could wear out.

3. He served his first campaign while he was still little more than a boy. This was at the time when Tarquinius Superbus, after he had been expelled from the kingship of Rome and had fought many unsuccessful battles, resolved to stake everything upon a final throw. Tarquinius’s army had been recruited mainly from the tribes of Latium, but many men from other districts of Italy had rallied to his cause and were marching against Rome, not so much because of any personal attachment to Tarquinius, but through fear and jealousy of the growing power of the Romans. In the battle which followed,fn1 during which fortune changed sides several times, Marcius, who was fighting bravely under the eye of the dictator, saw a Roman soldier struck down close by. He immediately ran up, placed himself in front of the wounded man, and killed his assailant. Later, after the Romans had won the battle, Marcius was one of the first to be crowned by the general with a garland of oak leaves.

This is the civic crown which, according to Roman custom, is awarded to a man who has saved the life of a fellow-citizen in battle. There are several possible explanations for the choice of this tree. It may have been intended as a compliment to the Arcadians, the tribe led by king Evander, who were the original founders of Rome and who, according to an oracle of Apollo, were known as acorn eaters: or it may have been a matter of mere convenience, because the Romans could easily find plenty of oak trees wherever they fought a campaign. Again, it may have been considered that an oaken wreath, which is sacred to Jupiter as the guardian of Rome, was the most fitting reward for a man who had saved the life of a fellow-citizen. Besides this the oak bears the most shapely fruit of any wild tree, and it is the strongest of all those that grow under cultivation. In the early days of the human race it supplied both food and drink from its acorns and from the honey found inside them, and it enabled men to catch a great number of grazing creatures and of birds for their meat, since it produced the mistletoe from which they made bird-lime for their snares. Legend has it that in this battle which I have described, Castor and Pollux appeared in the field, that immediately after the fighting they were seen in the Forum, their horses foaming with sweat, and that they announced the victory by the fountain where their temple now stands. For this reason the fifteenth of July, the day of the victory, was afterwards declared a festival dedicated to the Dioscuri.

4. It would seem that to win distinction and high honours too early in life is apt to stifle the ambitions of young men in whom the desire to excel does not go very deep, for then their thirst or appetite for fame, never very intense, is quickly satisfied. But for those strong-willed spirits, with whom ambition is a ruling passion, the honours they receive serve only to spur them to greater efforts: the fire within them glows, and they respond as if some mighty wind were urging them on in pursuit of their ideal. They do not think of themselves as being rewarded for what they have already achieved, but rather as pledging themselves to the future: in this way they feel ashamed of the possibility of falling short of the reputation they have already won, and constantly strive to make their latest actions excel it. It was in this spirit that Marcius set himself to surpass his own record in courage. And since he was always eager to attempt fresh exploits, he added one deed of valour to another and heaped spoils upon spoils, so that his later commanders found themselves vying with their predecessors in the effort to commend him in ever higher terms and to pay him the honours he deserved. And indeed of all the many campaigns and battles which the Romans fought at that time, there was not one from which Marcius returned without laurels or some mark of distinction.

But while other men displayed their courage to win glory for themselves, Marcius’s motive was always to please his mother. The delight that she experienced when she saw him crowned, and the tears of joy that she wept as she embraced him – these things were for him the supreme joy and felicity that life could offer. And this, no doubt, was the feeling which Epaminondas wished to express when he said, so the story goes, that he counted it the greatest blessing of his whole career that his father and mother should have lived to hear of his victory at Leuctra. But he was fortunate enough to have had both his parents to rejoice and share in his triumph, whereas Marcius, who believed that he ought to lavish on his mother all the filial affection which would normally have belonged to his father, could never do enough to praise and honour Volumnia. It was his mother’s will and choice which dictated his marriage, and he continued to live in the same house with her, even after his wife had borne his children.

5. Marcius’s prowess as a soldier had already earned him a great reputation and influence in Rome, when a serious political conflict broke out. The quarrel was between the Senate, which supported the interests of the rich, and the common people, who complained of the many grievous injustices which they had suffered at the hands of the moneylenders. Those who possessed a modest income had their property seized as security or compulsorily sold and suddenly found themselves destitute, while those who had no means at all were arrested and imprisoned, and this was done regardless of the many wounds and hardships they had suffered in the wars fought to defend their country. The last of these campaigns had been against the Sabines: the people had gone out to fight after their richest creditors had expressly assured them that they would be treated with consideration, and the Senate had passed a decree that this undertaking would be guaranteed by the consul Marcus Valerius. But after they had fought with great courage and defeated the enemy, their creditors showed themselves as remorseless as ever, while the Senate did not even pretend to remember its promises, but again allowed them to be seized as security for their debts and dragged off to prison. It was not long before violent demonstrations and riots began to break out in the city, and the enemy soon took advantage of these disturbances to invade and devastate the countryside: but when the consuls called upon all those who were of military age to take up arms, not a man responded. In this crisis the ruling class were again divided among themselves as to how they should act. Some believed that they ought to make concessions to the poor, and that the state of the law was too strict and ought to be relaxed. Others opposed any leniency of this kind, and one of them was Marcius. He did so not because he attached any great importance to the matter of the people’s debts, but rather because he regarded this as an insolent and presumptuous attempt on the part of the commons to overthrow the laws, and he sternly warned the magistrates that if they had any foresight they would put a stop to this threat without further ado.

6. The Senate held a number of meetings within the space of a few days to debate this question, but they failed to reach a decision. Thereupon the people suddenly assembled in a body, and after encouraging each other in their resolution marched out of the city, seized the hill which is now known as the Sacred Mount, and established themselves beside the river Anio.fn2 They did not attempt any violence or revolutionary action, but merely shouted aloud as they marched along that they had long ago been driven out of their own city by the wealthy classes. Any part of Italy, they said, would provide them with air to breathe, water to drink, and a place to lay their bones, and this was all they possessed if they stayed in Rome, except for the privilege of being wounded or dying in wars fought for the protection of the rich. These proceedings frightened the Senate, and they therefore selected from among their older members those who were the most moderate and reasonably disposed towards the people, and sent them out to negotiate. Their chief spokesman was Menenius Agrippa. He began by appealing to the people to come to terms; next he put before them a frank defence of the Senate’s position, and he concluded his speech with a well-known fable. Once upon a time, he told them, all the parts of the human body revolted against the belly. They accused it of being the only member which sat idly in its place and contributed nothing to the common good, while the others suffered great hardships and performed great services, all for the sake of keeping its appetites supplied. But the belly only laughed at them for being so simple as not to understand that while it received all the body’s nourishment, it also sent it out again and distributed it to every organ. ‘so you see, my fellow-citizens,’ he went on, ‘this is exactly the part that the Senate plays. It is there that the various proposals and affairs of state are studied and transformed into action, and the decisions which we take bring results which are useful and profitable to you all.’

7. In the end they succeeded in resolving their differences, but only after the people had asked and been granted by the Senate the right to elect five men to act as protectors of any citizen who might be in need of help: it is these officers who are now known as the tribunes of the people. The first men to be elected to this office were Junius Brutus and Sicinius Vellutus, who had led the people when they marched out of Rome. Then as soon as the city had been restored to unity, the people immediately hurried to enlist and enthusiastically offered the consuls their services for the war. Marcius was vexed that the people should have won a political victory at the expense of the aristocracy, but when he saw that many of the nobility shared his feelings, he reminded them that they must on no account be outdone in patriotism by the commons. On the contrary, they should prove that their superiority to the people lay in their valour rather than in their political strength.

8. At this time Rome was at war with the Volscian people, and the most important city in their territory was Corioli. Cominius the consul laid siege to it, whereupon the Volscians became alarmed that it might be captured and gathered their forces from all quarters to defend it, their intention being to force a battle in front of the city and then attack the Romans from both sides at once. To counter this plan Cominius divided his army into two groups. He himself advanced to meet the relieving force, while Titus Lartius, one of the bravest Roman soldiers of that time, was left in charge of the siege operations. The men of Corioli, who now felt contemptuous of the weakness of the besieging force, made a sortie, attacked the Romans, and in the first engagement routed them and chased them back to their entrenchments. At this point Marcius collected a small body of men and hurried to the rescue. He cut down the leading ranks of the enemy, checked their advance, and in a loud voice summoned the Romans to return to the fight. Marcius went into action, as Cato insisted that a soldier should do, not only with a strong sword –arm, but with a powerful voice and a ferocious expression, so that his very appearance struck terror into the enemy and made him an almost irresistible opponent. Many of the Romans now rallied to support him and the enemy fell back in panic. Not content with this, Marcius pressed on and finally drove the men of Corioli in headlong flight up to the very gates of their city. Here he saw the Romans beginning to slacken their pursuit. They had now come within range of a shower of missiles which were being discharged from the walls, and none of them dared to think of mingling with the crowds of fugitives and so forcing their way into the city. But Marcius stood firm and exhorted them to make the attempt, cheering on his companions and shouting out that fortune had now thrown open the city to the pursuers no less than to the pursued. Only a handful of men volunteered to follow him, but putting himself at their head he fought his way through the enemy, rushed the gates, and broke into the city before a single man dared to oppose him. However, when the Volscians saw that only a handful of Romans all told had made their way inside, their courage returned and they attacked the intruders. In the hand to hand fighting that followed, Marcius, finding himself surrounded by a struggling mass in which friend and foe were inextricably intermingled, hewed his way out with a speed, a daring, and a sheer fury of attack which passed all belief. He bore down all resistance before him, so that some of his opponents took refuge in the farthest parts of the city, while others threw down their arms, and finally Lartius was able to lead in his troops without striking a blow.

9. After Corioli had been captured in this way, many of the Roman soldiers fell to looting and pillaging the city. This enraged Marcius and he declared angrily that it was disgraceful for these soldiers, at the very moment when the consul Cominius and their fellow-citizens might be engaged in a battle with the Volscian army, to be roaming the streets of Corioli looking for plunder or hiding from danger under the pretext of collecting the spoils of war. Only a few paid any attention to his protest, whereupon he gathered together those who were willing to follow him and started out along the road which he had learned Cominius’s army had taken. As they marched, he urged on his companions, begged them not to slacken their pace, and offered up prayer after prayer to the gods that they might not be too late for the battle, but arrive in time to share the trials and dangers of their fellow-countrymen.

In those days it was a custom among the Romans, when they were on the point of going into action and were preparing to gird up their tunics and take their shields in their hands, to make at the same time an unwritten will naming their heirs in the presence of three or four witnesses, and this was what Cominius’s soldiers were doing when Marcius came up with them. Some of the men were dismayed at first, when they saw him arrive covered with blood and sweat and leading no more than a handful of men. But when he ran up to the consul with a jubilant expression, stretched out his hand, and gave him the news that Corioli had been captured, and when Cominius embraced him and kissed him, the soldiers took courage. Some of them actually heard him speak of the victory, while others guessed what had happened, and finally they all shouted to the consul to lead them into action. Marcius then asked Cominius what was the enemy’s order of battle and where their best troops had been stationed. The consul said he believed that the finest and bravest soldiers in the Volscian army were the men of Antium and that they were posted in the centre, whereupon Marcius answered: ‘I beg and demand of you to place us opposite them.’ The consul was filled with admiration at his spirit and granted his request.

As soon as the armies came within range of each other and spears began to fly, Marcius ran out ahead of the Roman line. The Volscians opposite him could not face his charge, and the Romans broke through at the point where he had attacked. But the troops on either side wheeled inwards and surrounded him with their weapons, so that the consul became alarmed for his safety and despatched some of his personal bodyguard to the rescue. A furious battle raged around Marcius and men fell thick and fast, but Cominius’s troops never slackened the pressure of their attack and finally drove the enemy from the field. When they started in pursuit, they urged Marcius, who by this time was stumbling with fatigue and the pain of his wounds, to retire to the camp. His only reply was that the victor has no business to be weary, and he immediately set off on the heels of the flying enemy. In the end the entire Volscian army suffered a crushing defeat, many were killed, and large numbers taken prisoner.

10. On the following day Lartius’s troops joined them and the whole army was paraded before the consul. Cominius then mounted the rostra, and after offering up the thanks that were due to the gods for two such glorious successes, he addressed himself to Marcius. He began by paying tribute to his extraordinary exploits, some of which he had seen for himself in the battle, while the others had been reported to him by Lartius. An enormous quantity of booty as well as prisoners and horses had been captured, and out of these spoils he ordered Marcius to choose a tenth share for himself before anything was distributed to the rest of the army, and over and above all this he presented him with a charger equipped with a splendid harness as a special prize for his valour. The Romans cheered this speech, whereupon Marcius stepped forward and declared that he gladly accepted the horse and was grateful for the consul’s words of praise. But he felt that he must decline the other rewards, because they seemed to him to represent not so much an honour as a payment for his services, and so he would be content to take his single share like the rest. ‘But there is one special favour,’ he went on, ‘which I beg may be granted me. There is a friend of mine among the Volscians, whose guest I have been. He is a just and kindly man, but now he has become a prisoner, and so has lost all his wealth and happiness and been reduced to the condition of a slave. He has suffered many misfortunes, but I should like to rescue him from one at least – the fate of being sold into bondage.’

These words were greeted with even louder applause, for there were even more admirers of Marcius’s indifference to personal gain than of the courage he had shown on the battlefield. The very men who had felt a certain jealousy towards him on account of the extraordinary honours which he had been paid, now considered that he deserved great rewards for the very reason that he would not accept them, and they were more impressed by the virtue which enabled him to despise such prizes than by the exploits for which he had earned them. For it is a nobler achievement to have mastered the use of wealth than the use of weapons, but it is nobler still to have no need for it.

11. When the cheers which followed Marcius’s speech had died down, Cominius spoke again and said: ‘Fellow soldiers, we cannot force a man to accept these gifts against his will, but there is another reward which he can scarcely refuse when it is offered him. I propose that we give him this and pass a vote that he shall henceforth be named Coriolanus, although you might think that his gallantry at Corioli had already earned him the title.’ This was the origin of his third name, Coriolanus, and the story makes it clear that Gaius was his personal name, that his second name, in this instance Marcius, was the common name of his family or clan, while the third was added afterwards and was given because of some exploit, stroke of fortune, physical peculiarity, or notable virtue. In the same way the Greeks in times past used to give men names that were derived from some action, for example Soter (The Deliverer) and Callinicus (The Victorious); or from a physical feature, such as Physcon (The Bloated) and Grypus (The Hook–nosed); or from some outstanding excellence such as Euergetes (The Benefactor) or Philadelphus (The Brotherly); or from a stroke of good fortune such as Eudaimon (The Lucky), the name given to the second king of the dynasty of Battus. On the other hand some of the Greek rulers have had names given them in irony, such as Antigonus Doson (The Maker of Promises) and Ptolemy Lathyrus (The Vetch). The Romans used surnames of this kind even more frequently. For example one of the Metelli was named Diadematus (The Man with a Crown), because he suffered for a long time from a running sore and was always to be seen with a bandage around his forehead. Another member of the Metellus family was named Celer (The Swift), because he managed to provide for the people funeral games in which gladiators took part within such a short time after his father’s death that the speed and urgency of his preparations were considered extraordinary. To this day some Roman children take their names from the circumstances of their birth. Thus a boy may be called Proculus if he is born while his father is away from home, or Postumus if his father is dead, or, if twins are born of whom one survives while the other dies, he is called Vopiscus. Again the Romans often give names because of physical peculiarities, and they choose not only such epithets as Sulla (The Pimply), Niger (The Black), and Rufus (The Red) but also Caecus (The Blind) and Claudius (The Lame). And indeed it is a wise practice to accustom men not to regard blindness or any other physical disability as a disgrace or a matter for reproach, but to answer to these names as if they were their own. However this is not the place for me to pursue this subject.

12. The war was no sooner over than the leaders of the popular party began to stir up fresh quarrels. They had no fresh cause for complaint nor any just ground for making accusations, but they exploited the various evils which had inevitably grown out of the earlier disputes and disturbances, and made these their excuse for opposing the aristocratic party. The greater part of the countryside had been left implanted and unfilled, and the war had allowed no opportunity to arrange for supplies to be imported from other territories. The result was a severe shortage of food, and when the popular leaders saw that there were no provisions in the market, and that even if there had been the people had no money to buy them, they spread malicious stories to the effect that the rich had deliberately created the famine to revenge themselves on the people.

At this moment there arrived a delegation from the people of Velitrae, who offered to hand over their city to the Romans and begged them to send out colonists to live in it. They had been attacked by a plague which had ravaged their country so terribly that barely a tenth of the whole population had survived. Those who could consider the matter without prejudice thought that this appeal from the people of Velitrae had come at a most fortunate moment, since the scarcity of food made it necessary to reduce the population at Rome, and at the same time they hoped that this seditious agitation would be broken up if the unruly elements and those who were most easily roused by the popular leaders could be purged away like some unhealthy discharge from the body. Accordingly the consuls selected a number of citizens of this type, who were known to be discontented, and ordered them to go and colonize Velitrae, while others were conscripted for a campaign against the Volscians. The consuls’ intention was to keep them too well occupied to create disturbances at home, but they also hoped that when patricians, plebeians, rich and poor alike once more found themselves bearing arms together in the same camp and exerting themselves for the common good, they would learn to show more goodwill and to treat one another with greater tolerance.

13. However, Sicinius and Brutus, the popular leaders, immediately intervened. They protested bitterly that this apparently harmless scheme of sending out a colony was the cover for a most dastardly outrage. In reality the authorities were thrusting these poor citizens into a plague pit by sending them to a city where the air was full of infection and the stench of unburied corpses, and where they would live under the auspices of a strange god who was angry with his own people. And finally, as if the consuls were not satisfied with killing off some of their fellow-citizens by famine and exposing others to plague, they must also plunge the Roman people into a war of their own making: indeed it would seem that they were determined that the city should suffer every possible misfortune merely because it refused to remain enslaved to the rich. These speeches aroused such feelings of indignation among the people that they refused to obey the consuls’ orders to enlist and were filled with suspicion against the proposed colony.

The Senate was at a loss what to do, but in the meanwhile Marcius had come to feel that he was a man of importance. He cherished lofty ambitions, and since he knew that he had earned the admiration of some of the most influential men in the state, he openly took the initiative in opposing the popular leaders. Accordingly the colony was sent out, and the men who were chosen by lot to occupy it were forced to go on pain of severe penalties. Finally, when the people flatly refused to take part in the campaign against the Volscians, Marcius organized a force made up of his own clients and as many other men as he could persuade to join him, and launched a raid on the territory of Antium. There he found large stocks of corn and captured great numbers of prisoners and of cattle. He kept none of these spoils for himself, but marched his troops back to Rome laden with booty of every kind. This success quickly produced a change of heart among the rest of the people. They envied their more fortunate fellow-citizens, but were filled with anger against Marcius. They deeply resented the rapid growth of his power and reputation, because they believed that it would be used against the interests of the people.

14. Not long afterwards, however, Marcius stood for the consulship, and then the people relented and reflected what a shame it would be to insult and humiliate a man who had no superior either for the nobility of his birth or for his courage, and who had rendered so many notable services to the state. Now it was the custom at Rome that the candidates for office should address their fellow citizens and appeal to them personally for their votes, and they would walk about in the Forum dressed in a toga, but without a tunic underneath it. They did this in some cases to emphasize their humility by the simplicity of their dress, or else, if they had wounds to show, to display the evidence of their courage. Certainly the people’s insistence that their candidates should present themselves ungirt and without a tunic had nothing to do with any suspicion of bribery, for it was not until long afterwards that the abuse of buying and selling votes crept in and money began to play an important part in determining the elections. Later on, however, this process of corruption spread to the law courts and to the army, and finally, when even the sword became enslaved by the power of gold, the republic was subjected to the rule of the emperors. For it has rightly been said that the man who first offers banquets and bribes to the people is the first to destroy their liberties. In Rome this evil seems to have crept in stealthily and gradually, and it was many years before it became apparent. We do not know, for example, who was the first man to bribe the people or the courts of law, whereas at Athens Anytus, the son of Anthemion, has been named as the first man to give money to jurymen. He did this when he was being tried on a charge of treason for his failure to relieve Pylos.fn3 However, this was at a time when the golden age still prevailed at Rome and the Forum was dominated by men of un-corrupted virtue.

15. So when Marcius displayed the scars he bore from the many battles in which for seventeen successive years he had covered himself with glory in the defence of Rome, the people were put to shame by these proofs of his valour and agreed among themselves that they would elect him consul. But when the polling day arrived and Marcius made an ostentatious entry into the Forum escorted with great ceremony by the entire Senate, while the patricians who surrounded him were clearly more determined than ever to secure a victory, the people’s momentary feelings of goodwill towards him quickly subsided and their mood changed to one of envy and resentment. These sentiments were strengthened still further by the fear that if a man who wielded so much influence among the patricians and was so intensely aristocratic in his sympathies should ever hold the chief office of state, he might deprive the people of every liberty that they possessed.

For these reasons the people did not vote for Marcius. When the other candidates had been declared elected, the senators were bitterly indignant and felt that it was they rather than Marcius who had been humiliated, while he revealed that he was quite incapable of patience or self-control when faced with a reverse. He had always given free rein to the impulses of pride and aggression in his nature, as if there were some inherent grandeur and nobility in these qualities, and had never allowed himself to be ruled by reason and discipline so as to develop the combination of gravity and tolerance which is so indispensable a virtue for a statesman. He never understood that a man who aspires to play a part in public affairs must avoid above all things that tendency to self–assertion which is, in Plato’s phrase, the companion of solitude, but rather must mingle with men, and even cultivate the capacity to submit to injury, which some people so contemptuously deride. Marcius, on the other hand, was as artless as he was obstinate, and believed that it is under all circumstances a brave man’s duty to bear down and overwhelm all opposition: it never occurred to him that it might be a sign of weakness to be unable to restrain the anger which bursts out like an abscess from the wounded and suffering spirit, and so he went away full of indignation and rancour towards the people. The younger patricians, that section of the community which was most conscious of the nobility of its birth and most ostentatious in flaunting it, had always been fanatically devoted to Marcius and they now rallied to his support, although in a manner that did him no good, since their expressions of sympathy and indignation served only to make his resentment more bitter. They had long regarded him as their leader, and while on active service they had found him a most congenial instructor in the art of war, since he inspired them to vie with one another in acts of courage, and to rejoice in their successes without envying those of others.

16. Meanwhile a large consignment of grain arrived in Rome. Much of this had been purchased in Italy, but an equal amount had been sent as a gift by Gelo, the tyrant of Syracuse. The people were greatly encouraged, as they hoped that this windfall would put an end not only to the scarcity of food but also to the quarrel between patricians and plebeians. The Senate was promptly assembled, and the people waited eagerly outside the doors to hear the result of the debate. They expected that the price of grain would now fall to a reasonable figure and that the gift to the state would be distributed free of charge, and indeed this was the course recommended by a number of the senators. But when Marcius rose to speak, he violently attacked those who upheld the people’s interests and denounced them as demagogues and traitors to the aristocracy. He argued that they were fostering to their own ultimate peril the pernicious seeds of insolence and insubordination which had been sown among the masses. They should never have allowed these to take root in the first place, and above all they should never have conceded to the people such a powerful magistracy as the tribunate. As it was, the masses had now become formidable. Every demand which they put forward was granted, and no decision was ever imposed upon them against their will: they defied the authority of the consuls and were governed only by their own champions of misrule whom they dignified by the tide of rulers. So for the Senate to sit there and decree bounties and free distributions of grain for the whole population, just as they do in Greece, where the will of the people is apparently supreme, would amount to nothing less than to support them in their defiance of the constitution and would bring about the ruin of the whole state. ‘The people will not regard these concessions,’ he went on, ‘as a reward for the campaigns in which they refused to serve, nor for the secessions whereby they betrayed their country, nor for the slanders against the Senate which they have been so ready to believe. The conclusion they will certainly draw is that you are handing out these doles and gratuities because you are afraid of them and want to flatter them, and you will then find that there will be no limits to their disobedience nor to the disputes and agitations they will stir up. In short, to take the step which you propose would be sheer madness: what we should do, if we have any sense, is to abolish the office of tribune outright, since its only effect is to undermine the authority of the consuls and cause dissension in the city. The truth is that Rome is no longer a single commonwealth as once it was. It has been broken in two, and I do not believe that the two parts will ever knit again, or become of one mind, or cease to inflame and torment one another.’

17. These arguments and others in the same strain had a powerful effect upon the younger senators, so that Marcius succeeded to an extraordinary degree in inspiring them with his own passionate convictions. He also had most of the richest men on his side, and finally his supporters all cried out that he was the only man in Rome who would never be influenced either by the threat of force or the desire to flatter. In spite of this, however, some of the older senators opposed him, because they could foresee where his policy might lead them. And it led, in fact, straight to disaster. For the tribunes had been present at the debate, and as soon as they saw that Marcius’s motion was likely to be carried, they rushed out and joined the crowd, shouting out loudly and calling upon the people to rally at once and stand by their own magistrates. There followed a stormy meeting of the Assembly, and when Marcius’s words were repeated in public the people were so carried away with fury that their first impulse was to break into the Senate-house. However, the tribunes concentrated their attack on Marcius by laying a formal accusation against him, and he was then summoned by messenger to appear before the people and defend himself. When he contemptuously dismissed the officials who served this summons, the tribunes themselves went, accompanied by the aedilcs, to bring him by force and began to lay hands on his person. Thereupon the patricians crowded round him, forced back the tribunes, and actually struck the aediles.

By this time nightfall put an end to the general tumult, but as soon as it was day the angry populace began to hurry in from all directions and gather in the Forum. When the consuls saw this they became seriously alarmed for the city’s safety. They summoned a meeting of the Senate and urged them to consider what sympathetic proposals and conciliatory resolutions they could put forward to appease and pacify the people. They appealed to the House to remember that this was no time for standing on their dignity or for a jealous assertion of their rights, but that they were facing a moment of great crisis in the affairs of Rome, which demanded a policy of moderation and humanity. The majority of the senators accepted this advice, whereupon the consuls went out and did their best to reason with the people and calm their indignation, answering dispassionately the charges which had been brought against the Senate and rebuking the people for their own violence only in the mildest terms. On the question of the price of corn and the way in which it should be supplied, they declared that there would no longer be any cause for dispute.

18. At this news the majority of the people allowed their anger to subside, and to judge from the serious and orderly attention with which they listened, they were well on the way to being won over. The tribunes then rose and announced that since the Senate was now acting with such moderation, the people were prepared in their turn to make any reasonable concessions. They insisted, however, that Marcius should answer the following charges: could he deny that he had incited the Senate to set aside the constitution and abolish the privileges of the people? Had he not refused to obey the people’s order that he should appear before them? And finally had he not insulted and beaten the aediles in the Forum, and thereby done everything in his power to bring about a civil war by provoking his fellow-citizens to resort to arms? In making this demand they had two objects in mind. If Marcius were to curb his haughty temper, which would be quite contrary to his nature, and throw himself upon the people’s mercy, he would be publicly humiliated: if on the other hand he followed his normal instincts, he would do something which would make the breach irreparable. It was the second eventuality which they hoped for, and they had correctly judged their opponent’s character.

Marcius came and stood before the people as if he intended to offer a defence of his conduct, and his hearers listened to him in dead silence. But instead of the apologetic language which they had expected, he began to speak with an offensive bluntness, which soon developed into an outright attack upon the commons. At the same time both the tone of his voice and the expression on his face conveyed a fearlessness which betokened a total disdain and contempt for his audience, and at this the people lost all patience and began to show their mounting indignation and anger at his words. Thereupon Sicinius, the most outspoken of the tribunes, after conferring for a few moments with his colleagues, formally proclaimed that the tribunes of the people had condemned Marcius to death, and he ordered the aediles to take him immediately to the top of the Tarpeian rock and throw him over the precipice. But when the aediles came to lay hands on him, many people even among the plebeians felt that this was a terrible and outrageous act, while the patricians, who were beside themselves with grief and horror, hurried to the rescue, crying out loudly as they ran. Some of them thrust away the officers who were arresting him and got Marcius into their midst: others stretched out their hands, since words or cries were lost amid the general tumult, to implore the people to show mercy. Before long the friends and relatives of the tribunes saw that it would be impossible to carry out his punishment, unless they were prepared to kill large numbers of patricians. They therefore persuaded the tribunes to revoke the cruel and unprecedented penalty which their sentence carried and not to use violence or put Marcius to death without a trial, but to hand him over and let his case be decided by the vote of the people. After this Sicinius, adopting a calmer tone, asked the patricians what they meant by matching Marcius away from the people when a resolution had been passed to punish him. The patricians countered by asking, ‘What do you mean by dragging away one of the foremost men in Rome without a trial, to execute a barbarous and illegal sentence?’ ‘Well, on that score at least you will have no cause for complaint or grievance against the people,’ retorted Sicinius, ‘they agree to your request that the man should have his trial. As for you, Marcius, you are summoned to appear on the third market day from now to satisfy the citizens of your innocence, if you can, and they will then judge your case by vote.’

19. The patricians were content to accept this solution for the moment and returned to their homes with a feeling of satisfaction, taking Marcius with them. But during the period which elapsed before the third market day – which the Romans hold every ninth day and so call nundinae – an expedition was sent against the city of Antium, and this encouraged them to hope that the trial might never take place after all. They calculated that the campaign might last long enough for the people to become amenable, and that their anger might be appeased or subside altogether once their minds were taken up by the war. However, a settlement was soon reached with the people of Antium and the citizens returned home. The patricians were now filled with alarm and held frequent meetings to discuss how they could avoid surrendering Marcius without at the same time giving the popular leaders the excuse to stir up new disorders. Appius Claudius, who was generally regarded as one of the bitterest opponents of the popular cause in Rome, solemnly declared that the Senate would not only destroy itself but would utterly betray its duty to the state if it allowed the people to use their voting powers to pass judgment on patricians. On the other hand, the older senators and those most sympathetic to the claims of the people contended that they would not use this power harshly or severely, but would show their moderation and humanity once it was granted them. They considered that it was not a question of the people’s despising the Senate, but of believing that they were despised by it, and hence that they would feel themselves so much honoured and compensated by the privilege of being able to try a senator, that they would lay aside their resentment as soon as this prerogative came into their hands.

20. Accordingly when Marcius saw that the Senate was torn between its regard for himself and its fear of the people, he asked the tribunes what were the terms of the accusation against him, and on what charge he would be tried if they brought him before the people. They told him that he was to be charged with usurpation of the authority of the republic, and that they would prove him guilty of attempting to set himself up as an absolute ruler in Rome. At this he rose to his feet and declared that he would immediately appear before the people to defend himself on that score, that he offered himself freely to any form of trial, and that if convicted he would submit to any form of punishment. ‘But,’ he went on, ‘be sure that you confine yourselves to the charge you have mentioned, and do not go back on your word to the Senate.’ The tribunes agreed and it was upon these conditions that the trial took place.

But when the people assembled, the tribunes’ first move was to insist that the votes should be cast not by centuriesfn4 but by tribes.

By this manoeuvre they ensured that the well-to-do and reputable citizens who served the state in its wars would be outnumbered by the poorest classes, who cared nothing for considerations of honour, but liked to meddle in politics. Secondly, they ignored the charge of usurpation, which was impossible to prove, and repeated their attack upon the speech which Marcius had made in the Senate, when he had opposed the reduction of the price of grain and urged that the tribunate should be abolished. But they also introduced a new charge into the indictment, which concerned the distribution of the spoils captured at Antium. They alleged that Marcius had not paid into the public treasury the money raised from the sale of the plunder, but had divided it among the volunteers who had taken part in the operation with him. It was this accusation which disconcerted Marcius more than any other. He had never expected it, and for the moment was completely at a loss for a reply which would convince the people. Instead he began to praise the soldiers who had fought in the campaign, but this served only to provoke an uproar among those citizens who had not, and who were far more numerous. Finally when the people came to vote he was condemned by a majority of three tribes and was sentenced to perpetual banishment.

The news of Marcius’s condemnation was greeted with an outburst of public rejoicing such as had never been witnessed even for a victory over a foreign enemy, and the people departed to their homes in a mood of triumph, while the senators were correspondingly downcast and despondent. They bitterly regretted that they had not done everything in their power to oppose the trial, whatever the consequences, rather than allow the people to assume such authority and then abuse it so outrageously. At this moment there was no need for any of the privileges of dress or other signs of rank to distinguish the two classes: it was clear at once that the exultant look belonged to the plebeians and the downcast to the patricians.

21. The only exception was Marcius himself, who was neither dismayed nor humbled by the news. In his outward appearance, demeanour, and expression he appeared to be the only man among all the patricians upon whom his misfortunes made no impression. But this apparent composure was based neither upon logic, equanimity, nor any intention of enduring his fate meekly. It was the product of a concentrated fury and indignation, which, although this is not generally understood, is really an expression of intense pain. For when grief turns to anger, it is devoured, so to speak, by the flame which it generates, and any notion of humility or passive acceptance is utterly cast out. And so, just as a sick man seems to burn with fever, so the angry man seems to be full of energy, because he is suffering from a kind of inflammation, a swelling, and a throbbing of the spirit. This was Marcius’s state of mind, as was soon made apparent by his behaviour.

His first action was to go home, where his mother and his wife greeted him with tears and lamentations. He took them in his arms, told them that they must bear this blow of fate with patience, and, without any further delay, set off for the city gates. Although the entire body of patricians turned out to escort him, Marcius took no possessions
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