LutliCuius.

The Tarquins, meanwhile, had taken refuge at the court of Lars
Porsena, the king of Clusium. By every means in their power they
(ried to win his support, now begging him not to allow fellow
litruscans, men of the same blood as himself, to continue living in
penniless exile, now warning him of the dangerous consequences of
letting republicanism go unavenged. The expulsion of kings, they
urged, once it had begun, might well become common practice;
liberty was an attractive idea, and unless reigning monarchs defended
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their thrones as vigorously as states now seemed to be trying to destroy
them, all order and subordination would collapse; nothing would be
left in any country but flat equality; greatness and eminence would
be gone for ever. Monarchy, the noblest thing in heaven or on earth,
was nearing its end. Porsena, who felt that his own security would be
increased by restoring the monarchy in Rome, and also that Etruscan
prestige would be enhanced if the king were of Etruscan blood, was
convinced by these arguments and lost no time in invading Roman
territory.

Never before had there been such consternation in the Senate, so
powerful was Clusium at that time and so great the fame of Porsena.
Nor was the menace of Porsena the only cause for alarm: the Roman
populace itself was hardly less to be feared, for they might well be
scared into admitting the Tarquins into the city and buying peace
even at the price of servitude. To secure their support, therefore, the
Senate granted them a number of favours, especially in the matter of
food supplies. Missions were sent to Cumae and the Volscians to
purchase grain; the monopoly in salt, the price of which was high,
was taken from private individuals and transferred wholly to state
control; the commons were exempted from tolls and taxes, the loss
of revenue being made up by the rich, who could afford it; the poor,
it was said, made contribution enough if they reared children. These
concessions proved wonderfully effective, for during the misery and
privation of the subsequent blockade the city remained united — so

closely, indeed, that the poorest in Rome hated the very name of

‘king’ as bitterly as did the great. Wise government in this crisis gave
the Senate greater popularity, in the true sense of the word, than was
ever won by a demagogue in after years.

On the approach of the Etruscan army, the Romans abandoned
their farmsteads and moved into the city. Garrisons werc posted. In
some sections the city walls seemed sufficient protection, in others
the barrier of the Tiber. The most vulnerable point was the wooden
bridge, and the Etruscans would have crossed it and forced an entrance
into the city, had it not been for the courage of one man, Horatius
Cocles — that great soldier whom the fortune of Rome gave to be hel
shield on that day of peril. Horatius was on guard at the bridge when
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the Janiculum was captured by a sudden attack. The enemy forces
came pouring down the hill, while the R oman troops, throwing away
their weapons, were behaving more like an undisciplined rabble than
a fighting force. Horatius acted promptly: as his routed comrades
approached the bridge, he stopped as many as he could catch and
compelled them to listen to him. ‘By God,” he cried, ‘can’t you see
that if you desert your post escape is hopeless? If you leave the bridge
open in your rear, there will soon be more of them in the Palatine
and the Capitol than on the Janiculum.” Urging them with all the
power at his command to destroy the bridge by fire or steel or any
means they could muster, he offered to hold up the Etruscan advance,
50 far as was possible, alone. Proudly he took his stand at the outer
end of the bridge; conspicuous amongst the rout of fugitives, sword
and shield ready for action, he prepared himself for close combat,
one man against an army. The advancing enemy paused in sheer
astonishment at such reckless courage. Two other men, Spurius
lartius and Titus Herminius, both aristocrats with a fine military
record, were ashamed to leave Horatius alone, and with their support
e won through the first few minutes of desperate danger. Soon,
llowever, he forced them to save themselves and leave him; for little
was now left of the bridge, and the demolition squads were calling
thhem back before it was too late. Once more Horatius stood alone;
with defiance in his eyes he confronted the Etruscan chivalry, chal-
lenging one after another to single combat, and mocking them all as
tyrants’ slaves who, careless of their own liberty, were coming to
destroy the liberty of others. For a while they hung back, each waiting
{ur his neighbour to make the first move, until shame at the unequal
hattle drove them to action, and with a fierce cry they hurled their
\pears at the solitary figure which barred their way. Horatius caught
(lie missiles on his shield and, resolute as ever, straddled the bridge
i1 held his ground. The Etruscans moved forward, and would have
(hrust him aside by the sheer weight of numbers, but their advance
wis suddenly checked by the crash of the falling bridge and the
uimultaneous shout of triumph from the Roman soldiers who had
done their work in time. The Etruscans could only stare in bewilder-
iment as Horatius, with a prayer to Father Tiber to bless him and his
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sword, plunged fully armed into the water and swam, through the
missiles which fell thick about him, safely to the other side where his
friends were waiting to receive him. It was a noble piece of work —
legendary, maybe, but destined to be celebrated in story through the
years to come.

For such courage the country showed its gratitude. A statue of
Horatius was placed in the Comitium, and he was granted as much
land as he could drive a plough round in a day. In addition to public
honours many individuals marked their admiration of his exploit in
the very hard times which were to follow, by going short themselves
in order to contribute something, whatever they could afford, to his
support.
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