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References to anlmals are, as we might expect,
wory eommon In Foman literature, and hardly less
common are their likenesses in steone, paint or
mosaic tesserge. Mosk are convincingly and
realistically portrayed, from the lapdos to the
tiger, the squid to the parkridge, the rabbit to
the mule. Only when 1E comes to such exobics

g5 crocodiles or hippopobesmd do we find an sizr
of unrealfty about them. The Romans' Lives were
even meore involwved with their animals than ours
tend te be. Like us, they kept animels ss5 pets,
or as domestic and farm animels, but unlike us,
they also used them in relipicus ceremonies as
sacrificial animals, and in thelr Famgus clrowses
te provide bloody entertainment [or the enthus-—
iastic populace, We too Lreed vacehorses, baukb
(in Canada at least) we seldom ralse fish except
Eor amezemenk. We oo longer eab songbivds and
mice, or use denkey-pover bto prind our grain,
though many of us still enjoy hunting, 3 pastime
vhich Lthe omperor Hadrian was expert s, owven
naming 3 oewly Founded cibty "Hedrizn's Hunt”
(Hadrianotherze} in honour of one of his most
eniorvable bear hunks.

Let's lack at some Roman pets. Catullus' glrl-frdend's sparrow (passer)
f5 wery well koown, bub Marcial wrices a poem aboub Isss wha is "naughtier
than Catullus’® sparcvow": Tssa 1z a litcle dog (catells) who sleens on her
master Publius' lap so quletly Ehat ber breathing can't be heard. VUhen
she needs eut', there's never an accldeat indoors, but with = paw she reminda
hey master te talke her down of f che couch and let her out. 5o chaste and
modest is she, says Martdial, that "she kaows cothineg of Venus; we haven't
wed foutd o buesband 1t for such o dalsky litkle maiden." Publiius has a
pleture of her s¢ btrwe b life chat 1t might Do Issa hersclf, to romember
her Lyl  {Mackdal T. 109} What a conbrast
with the snarling watchdog (canis catenarius)
on its chailn warning the wnwary wvisitor in
Teimalchic's houseeven though it's only
painted:

ad sindstram endm istrancibus

non longe ab estiarii (che

doorkeeper's} cella canis dngens,

catena vinctus, in pariece (om

the wall) erat nictus superdque

quadrati (capital} liccerd seriptum

"cave canem’.
Trimalchic has a real watchdop coo, for ic
barks and srowls,frightening one of the
diners ao much that he bwmbles aver hack-
wards inte the fishoond. Another housshald



pet iz the magpie {Pica  warda) in 1lts golden cage, greeting evervone in the
froent hall. {(Fetrondus 29.1, 72,7, I28.9)

Hardly pets, but demestic animals of o serk, I suppoese, are the mice in
Horacc's Satires I1.6. (Many of w2 met khem when we were small, as Beatrix
Potter's Timmy Willy and Johnny Towvmmowse,) The oity mouse visiting his
country friend iz treabed bo bhe wery best cabs and pess, made festive with
a rafsin or two and some bacon—zwind, bub his bastes sre too refined and 1ife
in the country scems too rugped, =o ¢Ef bthey broop to town. There the surrcund-
ings arec grand: scarlet rugs, Iivory couches, purple drsperies, and the
remains of a fashioneble dimmer. But as the country mouse is reclindng and
dining at his ease, all of a sudden bthe deoors burst open, in rush the

hounds barking, and away scamper bhe mice in terror for their liwves. ™I
don't need this sort of life", says counkry mouse "Bye bLyve -- it's back to
the bush and the beans for me!" (Horace Sat. II. &, 79=117)

Horace no doubt wowillingly supported plenty of mice azround hiz farmbhouse
{the Romans don't seem te have cared much for cacs, and didn't keep several
around the barns to catch vacs and mice as we do); he certainly chose to
keep an old reliable horse for riding, 1 we beliewve his comments in Epistle
1.15. Oope year his dector sends him Co & counkry sps insiead of on the road
to Laiac or Comac as wsual:

mukzndus locus est e deversoria (lodgings) ootz /Prsetera-

pendus equus.  “guo tendis?  pon mihi Cumss/Est icer =ut

Baizs", lzevi stomschosus (anpry) hsbend (rein) dices

egues. (Horace Ep. I. 15. 10-13)
The horse tuge =t the bit, despite the vider's words and his pulling on the
rein, for it wants Lo take the familiar route fo the seaside. If this
particular hovse 1s mevelw poetic licence, Hadrian the huncing emporor
provides uws with an epitaph on his - presuzably real - horse, Borvsthencs,
Hadrian's poetry is perhsps not up to Horace's standayds, but it reveals an
unexpected glimpee of 2 powerful pubklic fipure's affection for o pet animal
{(Boryvathenss was buried im the south of France at Apt, near Himes). llere is
Stewart Perowne's translstion:

Eohgddhensd ihe Alan

Caeans's hundfen

Sugn pladn and moash

And the mounds of Tusedny

(esd Lifee the wind

Agten the boans of Hungouy

He chased, and no boan

Pared wound him widh Lds
gliddending fusks,

Mot did any anfiva

Bugh fouch hid fadl's Sip

A ganentldn hapnind

Beet A4n the ffouwsn of his gouth

Sound Ln wdnd and Limb,

Re Lived oud Iis dap

And no he Lies here

(5. Perowvme, Hsdrian, London
1960, p. 92)
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