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Level 5:
a) Ausonius   Mosella   1-32

I had crossed over swift-flowing Nava’s cloudy stream, and gazed with awe upon the ramparts 
lately thrown round ancient Vincum,2 where Gaul once matched the Roman rout at Cannae, and 
where her slaughtered hordes lay scattered over the countryside untended and unwept.3 Thence 
onward I began a lonely journey through pathless forest, nor did my eyes rest on any trace of human
inhabitants. I passed Dumnissus,4 sweltering amid its parched fields, and Tabernae,5 watered by its 
unfailing spring, and the lands lately parcelled out to Sarmatian settlers.6 And at length on the very 
verge of Belgic territory I descry Noiomagus, the famed camp of sainted Constantine.7 Clearer the 
air which here invests the plains, and Phoebus, cloudless now, discloses glowing heaven with his 
untroubled light. No longer is the sky to seek, shut out by the green gloom of branches intertwined: 
but the free breath of transparent day withholds not sight of the sun’s pure rays and of the aether, 
dazzling to the eyes. Nay more, the whole gracious prospect made me behold a picture of my own 
native land, the smiling and well-tended country of Bordeaux—the roofs of country-houses, 
perched high upon the overhanging river-banks, the hill-sides green with vines, and the pleasant 
stream of Moselle gliding below with subdued murmuring.

Hail, river, blessed by the fields, blessed by the husbandmen, to whom the Belgae owe the 
imperial honour which graces their city:1 river, whose hills are o’ergrown with Bacchus’ fragrant 
vines, o’ergrown, river most verdant, thy banks with turf: ship-bearing as the sea, with sloping 
waters gliding as a river, and with thy crystal depths the peer of lakes, brooks thou canst match for 
hurrying flow, cool springs surpass for limpid draughts; one, thou hast all that belongs to springs, 
brooks, rivers, lakes, and tidal Ocean with his ebb and flow. 

b) Ausonius Mosella 318-349
These, then, or such as these, we may well believe to have raised these splendid dwellings in the 
Belgic land, and to have piled these lofty mansions to be the river’s ornament. This one stands high 
upon a mass of natural rock, this rests upon the verge of the jutting bank, this stands back and 
claims the river for its own, making it prisoner in an enfolding bay. Yon occupies a hill whose bulk 
looms high above the stream, claiming free prospect o’er tilth, o’er waste, and the rich outlook 
enjoys the lands about as though its own. Nay, and another, though it rests its foot low down in the 
well-watered meadows, makes up the natural advantage of a mountain’s height rearing its 
threatening steep until the soaring roof breaks in upon the aether, displaying like Memphian Pharos,
its lofty tower. This has for its own the catching of fish imprisoned in the fenced flood between the 
sunny, grass-grown rocks;1 this, perched upon the ridge’s topmost crest, looks down with prospect 
just bedimmed in haze2 upon the stream which slides below. What need to make mention of their 
courts set beside verdant meadows, of their trim roofs resting upon countless pillars? What of their 
baths, contrived low down on the verge of the bank, which smoke when Vulcan, drawn by the 
glowing flue, pants forth his flames and whirls them up through the channelled walls,3 rolling in 
masses the imprisoned smoke before the scorching blast! I myself have seen some, exhausted by the
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intense heat of the baths, scorn the pools and cold plunge-baths,4 preferring to enjoy running water, 
and, straightway refreshed by the river, buffet the cool stream, threshing it with their strokes.1 But if
a stranger were to arrive here from the shores of Cumae,2 he would believe that Euboean Baiae had 
bestowed on this region a miniature copy of its own delights: so great is the charm of its refinement 
and distinction, while its pleasures breed no excess.

But how can I ever end the theme of thy azure tributaries, or tell all thy praises, O Moselle, 
comparable with the sea for the countless streams which throughout thy length flow into thee 
through various mouths? Though they might prolong their courses, yet they haste to lose their 
names in thee. For, albeit swelled by the waters of Promea and Nemesa, Sura,3 no weakling stream, 
hurries to plunge beneath thy waves—Sura, who delights thee with the affluents she has cut off, and
who enjoys ampler renown when wholly merged in thee and bearing thy name than if she blended 
with Father Ocean an outfall unworthy fame.Thee swift Celbis, thee Erubris,4 famed for marble, 
hasten full eagerly to approach with their attendant waters: renowned is Celbis for glorious fish, and
that other, as he turns his mill-stones in furious revolutions and drives the shrieking saws through 
smooth blocks of marble,5 hears from either bank a ceaseless din. I pass by feeble Lesura and 
scanty Drahonus, nor turn to use Salmona’s despised rivulet:6 long has Saravus,7 bearing ships upon
the volume of his sounding waves, been calling me with all his robe outspread:8 far has he 
prolonged his stream that he might roll his wearied outfall beneath imperial walls.1 

c) Ausonius Mosella 438-68
Such is the theme I compass—I, who am sprung of Viviscan5 stock, yet by old ties of 

guestship no stranger to the Belgae; I, Ausonius, Roman in name yet born and bred betwixt the 
frontiers of Gaul and high Pyrene,1 where blithe Aquitaine mellows the native temper of her sons: 
great is my daring though my lute is small. Be it no sin for me to have touched lightly on thy holy 
stream with the poor offering my Muse affords. ’Tis not for praise I hanker: I sue for pardon. Many 
thou hast, O gentle stream, who use to trouble the rills of the Aonian maids and drain all Aganippe. 
But as for me, so far as the flow of my poetic vein shall serve—when the Emperor and his sons2 
(my chiefest care) shall give me my discharge from service as their tutor, and shall dispatch me, 
invested with the emblems and dignity of the Ausonian3 consulship, home to Bordeaux, my native 
land, the nest of my old age—I will pursue yet further the praises of thy Northern stream. I will tell 
also of cities below which with voiceless channel thou dost glide, of strongholds which look out on 
thee from ancient walls; I will tell also of fortresses raised for defence in times of peril, now not 
fortresses but granaries for the unmenaced Belgic folk; I will tell also of prosperous settlers upon 
either shore, and how thy waters lap their banks midway between the toils of men and oxen, parting 
the rich fields. Not Liger shall prefer himself before thee, not headlong Axona, not Matrona, set as a
border-line between Gauls and Belgae, not Carantonus4 himself whose stream is driven back by the 
Santonic tide. Thou too, Duranius,5 whose waters roll down from their chill mountain-source, shalt 
yield, and Gaul shall rank gold-bearing Tarnes in lower place; and, though he rushes madly ’mid 
wide-rolling rocks, yet shall Tarbellic Aturrus only pass into the dark sea when he has first done 
homage to the deity of sovereign Moselle.

level 6:
a)
Ausonius   Mosella   1-42

I had crossed over swift-flowing Nava’s cloudy stream, and gazed with awe upon the 
ramparts lately thrown round ancient Vincum,2 where Gaul once matched the Roman rout at 
Cannae, and where her slaughtered hordes lay scattered over the countryside untended and unwept.3

Thence onward I began a lonely journey through pathless forest, nor did my eyes rest on any trace 
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of human inhabitants. I passed Dumnissus,4 sweltering amid its parched fields, and Tabernae,5 
watered by its unfailing spring, and the lands lately parcelled out to Sarmatian settlers.6 And at 
length on the very verge of Belgic territory I descry Noiomagus, the famed camp of sainted 
Constantine.7 Clearer the air which here invests the plains, and Phoebus, cloudless now, discloses 
glowing heaven with his untroubled light. No longer is the sky to seek, shut out by the green gloom 
of branches intertwined: but the free breath of transparent day withholds not sight of the sun’s pure 
rays and of the aether, dazzling to the eyes. Nay more, the whole gracious prospect made me behold
a picture of my own native land, the smiling and well-tended country of Bordeaux—the roofs of 
country-houses, perched high upon the overhanging river-banks, the hill-sides green with vines, and
the pleasant stream of Moselle gliding below with subdued murmuring.

Hail, river, blessed by the fields, blessed by the husbandmen, to whom the Belgae owe the 
imperial honour which graces their city:1 river, whose hills are o’ergrown with Bacchus’ fragrant 
vines, o’ergrown, river most verdant, thy banks with turf: ship-bearing as the sea, with sloping 
waters gliding as a river, and with thy crystal depths the peer of lakes, brooks thou canst match for 
hurrying flow, cool springs surpass for limpid draughts; one, thou hast all that belongs to springs, 
brooks, rivers, lakes, and tidal Ocean with his ebb and flow. Thou, with calm waters onward 
gliding, feel’st not any murmurs of the wind nor check from hidden rocks; nor by foaming shallows 
art thou forced to hurry on in swirling rapids, no eyots hast thou jutting in midstream to thwart thy 
course—lest the glory of thy due title be impaired, if any isle sunder and stem thy flow. For thee 
two modes of voyaging are appointed: this, when boats move down thy stream with current 
favouring and their oars thrash the churned waters at full speed; that, when along the banks, with 
tow-rope never slackening, the boatmen strain on their shoulders hawsers bound to the masts. 

b) Ausonius Mosella 318-369
 These, then, or such as these, we may well believe to have raised these splendid dwellings in
the Belgic land, and to have piled these lofty mansions to be the river’s ornament. This one stands 
high upon a mass of natural rock, this rests upon the verge of the jutting bank, this stands back and 
claims the river for its own, making it prisoner in an enfolding bay. Yon occupies a hill whose bulk 
looms high above the stream, claiming free prospect o’er tilth, o’er waste, and the rich outlook 
enjoys the lands about as though its own. Nay, and another, though it rests its foot low down in the 
well-watered meadows, makes up the natural advantage of a mountain’s height rearing its 
threatening steep until the soaring roof breaks in upon the aether, displaying like Memphian Pharos,
its lofty tower. This has for its own the catching of fish imprisoned in the fenced flood between the 
sunny, grass-grown rocks;1 this, perched upon the ridge’s topmost crest, looks down with prospect 
just bedimmed in haze2 upon the stream which slides below. What need to make mention of their 
courts set beside verdant meadows, of their trim roofs resting upon countless pillars? What of their 
baths, contrived low down on the verge of the bank, which smoke when Vulcan, drawn by the 
glowing flue, pants forth his flames and whirls them up through the channelled walls,3 rolling in 
masses the imprisoned smoke before the scorching blast! I myself have seen some, exhausted by the
intense heat of the baths, scorn the pools and cold plunge-baths,4 preferring to enjoy running water, 
and, straightway refreshed by the river, buffet the cool stream, threshing it with their strokes.1 But if
a stranger were to arrive here from the shores of Cumae,2 he would believe that Euboean Baiae had 
bestowed on this region a miniature copy of its own delights: so great is the charm of its refinement 
and distinction, while its pleasures breed no excess.

But how can I ever end the theme of thy azure tributaries, or tell all thy praises, O Moselle, 
comparable with the sea for the countless streams which throughout thy length flow into thee 
through various mouths? Though they might prolong their courses, yet they haste to lose their 
names in thee. For, albeit swelled by the waters of Promea and Nemesa, Sura,3 no weakling stream, 
hurries to plunge beneath thy waves—Sura, who delights thee with the affluents she has cut off, and
who enjoys ampler renown when wholly merged in thee and bearing thy name than if she blended 

https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.253.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_252_3
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.253.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_252_2
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.253.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_252_1
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.251.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_251_4
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.251.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_250_3
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.251.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_250_2
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.251.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_250_1
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.227.xml?result=8&rskey=MyhjzK#note_LCL096_227_1
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.225.xml?rskey=MyhjzK&result=8#note_LCL096_225_7
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.225.xml?rskey=MyhjzK&result=8#note_LCL096_224_6a
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.225.xml?rskey=MyhjzK&result=8#note_LCL096_224_5
https://www-loebclassics-com.ezproxy.uwtsd.ac.uk/view/ausonius-moselle/1919/pb_LCL096.225.xml?rskey=MyhjzK&result=8#note_LCL096_224_4


with Father Ocean an outfall unworthy fame. Thee swift Celbis, thee Erubris,4 famed for marble, 
hasten full eagerly to approach with their attendant waters: renowned is Celbis for glorious fish, and
that other, as he turns his mill-stones in furious revolutions and drives the shrieking saws through 
smooth blocks of marble,5 hears from either bank a ceaseless din. I pass by feeble Lesura and 
scanty Drahonus, nor turn to use Salmona’s despised rivulet:6 long has Saravus,7 bearing ships upon
the volume of his sounding waves, been calling me with all his robe outspread:8 far has he 
prolonged his stream that he might roll his wearied outfall beneath imperial walls.1

c) Ausonius Mosella 438-83
Such is the theme I compass—I, who am sprung of Viviscan5 stock, yet by old ties of 

guestship no stranger to the Belgae; I, Ausonius, Roman in name yet born and bred betwixt the 
frontiers of Gaul and high Pyrene,1 where blithe Aquitaine mellows the native temper of her sons: 
great is my daring though my lute is small. Be it no sin for me to have touched lightly on thy holy 
stream with the poor offering my Muse affords. ’Tis not for praise I hanker: I sue for pardon. Many 
thou hast, O gentle stream, who use to trouble the rills of the Aonian maids and drain all Aganippe. 
But as for me, so far as the flow of my poetic vein shall serve—when the Emperor and his sons2 
(my chiefest care) shall give me my discharge from service as their tutor, and shall dispatch me, 
invested with the emblems and dignity of the Ausonian3 consulship, home to Bordeaux, my native 
land, the nest of my old age—I will pursue yet further the praises of thy Northern stream. I will tell 
also of cities below which with voiceless channel thou dost glide, of strongholds which look out on 
thee from ancient walls; I will tell also of fortresses raised for defence in times of peril, now not 
fortresses but granaries for the unmenaced Belgic folk; I will tell also of prosperous settlers upon 
either shore, and how thy waters lap their banks midway between the toils of men and oxen, parting 
the rich fields. Not Liger shall prefer himself before thee, not headlong Axona, not Matrona, set as a
border-line between Gauls and Belgae, not Carantonus4 himself whose stream is driven back by the 
Santonic tide. Thou too, Duranius,5 whose waters roll down from their chill mountain-source, shalt 
yield, and Gaul shall rank gold-bearing Tarnes in lower place; and, though he rushes madly ’mid 
wide-rolling rocks, yet shall Tarbellic Aturrus only pass into the dark sea when he has first done 
homage to the deity of sovereign Moselle.

Horned Moselle, worthy to be renowned throughout foreign lands, and not to be renowned 
in those parts alone where at thy farthest source thou dost reveal the gilded glory of a bull-like 
brow;1 or where amid embaying fields thou dost wind thy peaceful course; or where below German 
harbours thou dost clear thy outfall;—if any praise shall choose to breathe upon this feeble strain, if 
anyone shall deign to waste his leisure on my verse, thou shalt pass upon the lips of men, and be 
cherished with joyful song. Of thee springs and living lakes shall learn, of thee azure rivers, of thee 
ancient groves, the glory of our villages; to thee Druna, to thee Druentia,2 wandering uncertainly 
between her shifting banks, shall do reverence with all the Alpine streams, and Rhodanus who, 
flowing through that twofold city, gives a name to the Right Bank;3 thee will I praise to the dark 
meres and deep-voiced tributaries, thee will I praise to sea-like Garonne.
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