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III.5 You will hear many men saying: "After my fiftieth year I shall retire into leisure, my sixtieth 
year shall release me from public duties." And what guarantee, pray, have you that your life will 
last longer? Who will suffer your course to be just as you plan it? Are you not ashamed to reserve 
for yourself only the remnant of life, and to set apart for wisdom only that time which cannot be 
devoted to any business? How late it is to begin to live just when we must cease to live! What 
foolish forgetfulness of mortality to postpone wholesome plans to the fiftieth and sixtieth year, 
and to intend to begin life at a point to which few have attained! 
 

IV.1 You will see that the most powerful and highly placed men let drop remarks in which they 
long for leisure, acclaim it, and prefer it to all their blessings. They desire at times, if it could be 
with safety, to descend from their high pinnacle; for, though nothing from without should assail or 
shatter, Fortune of its very self comes crashing down.1  
 
IV.2 The deified Augustus, to whom the gods vouchsafed more than to any other man, did not 
cease to pray for rest and to seek release from public affairs; all his conversation ever reverted to 
this subject—his hope of leisure. This was the sweet, even if vain, consolation with which he 
would gladden his labours—that he would one day live for himself.  

 
IV.3 In a letter addressed to the senate, in which he had promised that his rest would not be 
devoid of dignity nor inconsistent with his former glory, I find these words: "But these matters can 
be shown better by deeds than by promises. Nevertheless, since the joyful reality is still far 
distant, my desire for that time most earnestly prayed for has led me to forestall some of its 
delight by the pleasure of words."  
 

_________________ 
1 The idea is that greatness sinks beneath its own weight. Cf. Seneca, Agamemnon, 88 sq.: 
Sidunt ipso pondere magna 
ceditque oneri Fortuna suo. 

 


