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LIFE AND TIMES

ovid was born into an aristocratic
(‘equestrian”) family, in the provincial
Roman town of Sulmo, east of Rome.
His father wanted him to become a
lawyer, and therefore had him trained
in rhetoric. Ovid’s writing shows the
influence of rhetorical technique, in its
polished, witty style. But Ovid had no
real interest in the law. He was a natu-
ral poet, and at the age of twenty, to
his father’s disappointment and disap-
proval, he quit his legal training. He

' Ovid's work included various collec-
tions of poems on mythological topics,
such as the Fasti (never finished),
on the Roman calendar, and a set
of poetic letters, the Heroides, from
mythical heroines like Helen of Troy
to their boyfriends. But most notori-
ous, in his own time and later, were
his two books about sex and relation-
ships: the Amores and the Ars Amato-
ria. These used the tradition of Roman
love elegy, which had begun with
Catullus and had been developed by
Ovid’s friend Propertius, who evoked
the desperate, abject longing of a man
for a beloved and unreliable girlfriend.
Ovid’s love poetry focuses less on feel-
ings than on behavior, and less on
love than on sex, which he treats in a
light, knowing tone. He gives, for
example, a titillating account of some
hot afternoon sex; tells anecdotes

about his girlfriend’s bad experiences
with hair dye and about her attempted
abortion; and offers advice about the
best places to go and best lines to use
for picking up a date.

All this was guaranteed to irritate
the more conservative members of
Roman society, who included—
unfortunately for Ovid—the emperor,
Augustus. Having seized power after
winning the battle of Actium (in 31

held various minor governmental posts,

| buteventually became a full-time poet,
- vith the financial aid of a rich patron
ca”ec.l Messalla. Ovid became part of
3}16 literary circles of Rome: he knew
¢ Poets Propertius and Horace, and
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Virgil, who was some twenty-seven
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can be seen as a (;rltlcal' respo.nse to
Virgil, even an antl-Ae-ne.zd. Ovid Pro-
duced a series of miniature storieg
strung together into a long narrative of
fifteen books. The transitions between
them, and the connections drawy by
the narrator, are often transparently
contrived—perhaps in mockery of the
idea of narrative unity. There is pq
single hero, and no moral values are
presented without irony. There is, how-
ever, an element common to these sto-
ries: change; and despite its leisurely
and roundabout course, the narrative

has a discernible direction—as Ovid

says in his introduction, “from the

world's beginning to the present day.”

Starting with the creation of the world,

the transformation of matter into liv-

ing bodies (the first great metamor-
Phosis), Ovid tells of human beings
changed into animals, flowers, and
frees. He proceeds through Greek myth
to stories of early Rome and so to his
oWn time, Culminating in the ascen-

sion of the murdered Julius Caesar t0

calculated to enrage the C"”')C\'f—(:::
The poem points up the h_\’P"‘Cr"i}mtv
Roman sexual mores and sllgg"‘“_tf | sex
in fact, having lots of extramarita n
is far more traditional than Augusta )
family values, since the Romans hf“"
been 'dning it ever since the foundatlor;‘
of the city: it was through the rape 0
the Sabine women that the male inhﬂb‘
itants of the new city acquired wives
and were able to supply Rome with
future citizens.
Ovid seems to have gotten himself
into even worse trouble by what he
calls a mistake. We do not know
exactly what happened; Ovid suggests
that he saw something he should not
have seen, perhaps involving the
emperor’s daughter, Julia, who was
having an adulterous affair. Com-
bined with the Ars Amatoria and
Ovid's generally provocative stance
toward Augustus, this mistake was the
last straw; in 8 C.E., the emperor—
acting, unusually, on his own initja-
tive, without input from the
Senate—condemned Ovid to perma-
nent exile from Rome to Tomis, a
remote: town on the Black Sea, in
modern Romania. He lived out the
remaining eight years of his life ip
grim isolation, far from family and

friends, in a cold, bleak place where,

exile, mostly letters bewaih'hg his suf-
ferings and pleading—¢, friends, fapy,.
ily, acquaintances, the generg] public
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h”'wd_—\'ninly»ltn improve hig rl-‘ljd
linnshi.l’ with the emperor by nﬁ-mw of
these few lines. The last c}{nﬂ}& off nlil
is that of Ovid himself, whq il il !
declares, be transformed from 4 r;u)“
(al man into his own immortal poem "
Change underlies both the narrative
style and the vision of the world the
poem projects. Virgil also told of a
transformation, the new (Roman) ()rdctr
arising from the ruins of the old (Troy)
But once the transformation was Co;n;
pleted by the Augustan order, there
was to be stability, permanence. Ovig
tells of a world ceaselessly coming to
be in a process that never ends. Augus-
tan Rome is not the culminating point
of history here, as it was in the Aeneid:
indeed, the whole idea of a historical
end or goal seems, in the Metamorpho-
ses, impossible and absurd. Ovid’s epic
without a hero presents shifting per-
spectives and offers the reader no single
point of view from which to judge his
complex narratives. Against the forced
imposition of political and moral unity
he sets change itself.

Change is also central to the narra-
tive manner of the Metamorphoses.
Ovid constantly shifts his point of
view, telling a story first from one
character’s perspective, and then from
another’s. One story is embedded in
another, so that one narrative voice is

piled on top of another, as when Venus
tells Adonis the story of Atalanta. This
story is set within the tale of Venus’s
love for Adonis and of his death, which
is one of a series of stories sung by
Orpheus in the poem’s main narrative.
In such cases, the immediate and the
larger contexts give the same story dif-
ferent shades of meaning. And there
are thematic connections between sto-
ries, so that motifs and images also

change their meaning from one story
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S, ajestic
Power and erotic love / do not get on
together very well.” But these stories
are also focused on rape, and, at least
some of the time, the narrator shows
tl.ie terror and suffering of the human
victim. These stories of rape may have
political implications, for rape is the
ultimate imposition of control. When
powerful gods force themselves on de-
fenseless women, the reader is invited
to remember how easily authority can
be abused.

But male gods are not the only sexual
agents in the poem: women and god-
desses, too, can be overwhelmed by
desire, and can themselves become sex-
ual predators. The stories selected here
from later in the Metamorphoses bring
out the complexity of Ovid's presenta-
tion of gender and sexuality. The story

of Iphis and Ianthe suggests that social

- gender roles for women and men are

more or less arbitrary: girls usually look
different from boys, but their feelings
may be exactly the same. That story has

~ a happy ending, but the tales from book

X show various ways in which desire
causes pain, distorts our perceptions,
and ends in disaster. The tale of Pyg-
malion may seem an exception, but we
should remember that it begins with
the artist’s hatred of women for their
loose morals, and that the story as a
whole, whatever it may say about the
power of art, can also be read as a fable
of man’s fabrication of woman—her
person and her functions—according to
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From Metamorphoses

FROM BOOK 1

[Proem]

My mind leads me to speak now of forms changed

into new bodies: O gods above, inspire I
this undertaking (which you've changed as we )
and guide my poem in its epic sweep

from the world’s beginning to the present day.

[The Creation]

Before the seas and lands had been created,
before the sky that covers everything,
Nature displayed a single aspect only
throughout the cosmos; Chaos was its name,
a shapeless, unwrought mass of inert bulk
and nothing more, with the discordant seeds
of disconnected elements all heaped
together in anarchic disarray.
The sun as yet did not light up the earth,
nor did the crescent moon renew her horns,
nor was the earth suspended in midair, .
balanced by her own weight, nor did the ocean
extend her arms to the margins of the land.
Although the land and sea and air were present,
land was unstable, the sea unfit for swimming,
and air lacked light; shapes shifted constantly,
and all things were at odds with one another,
for in a single mass cold strove with warm,
wet was opposed to dry and soft to hard,
and weightlessness to matter having weight.
Some god (or kinder nature) settled this
dispute by separating earth from heaven,
and then by separating sea from earth

1. Translated by Charles Martin,
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d fluid acther? from the denger air;
“ad after these were separate out
'J:"' ]jlwm((‘d lr.()m the prima| h(-'.ll).
‘:z' hl)un.d the (IIS('nlilnglf.d clemens
qch in its place ;m_d all in lmrm“"y'
“The fiery and weightless acther leapt
to f“"“"",]'s ‘.Inllh and claimed jq citadel,
(he next 1In lightness to be placed was ai‘r.
the Gemaer eatt arewy d(?\\’n gross e[emer‘\ts‘
and was compressed by its own gravity,
encircling water last]){ found its place.
encompassing the solid earth entire.3
Now when that god (whichever one it was)
had given Chaos form, diViding it
fin PaLs which he arranged, he molded earth
into the shape of an enormous globe
so that it should be uniform through:)ut.
And afterward he sent the waters streamin
in all directions, ordered waves tq swell 8
under the sweeping winds, and sent the flood
to form new shores on the surrounded earth;
he added springs, great standing swamps and lakes
as well as sloping rivers fixed between ’
their narrow banks, whose plunging waters (all
in varied places, each in its own channel)
are partly taken back into the earth
and in part flow until they reach the sea,
when they—received into the larger field
of a freer flood—beat against shores, not banks.
He ordered open plains to spread themselves,

valleys to sink, the stony peaks to rise,
and forests to put on their coats of green.
And as the vault of heaven is divided
by two zones on the right and two on the left,
with a central zone, much hotter, in between,
so, by the care of this creator god,
the mass that was enclosed now by the sky
was zoned in the same way, with the same lines
inscribed upon the surface of the earth.
Heat makes the middle zone unlivable,
and the two outer zones are deep in snow;
between these two extremes, he placed two others
of temperate climate, blending cold and warmth.*
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2. A region of refined air, fiery in nature,
believed to be above the “denser air” that was
closer to the earth and composed the breath-
able atmosphere.

3. From Homer on, the ancients conceived of
Ocean as 5 stream that surrounded the earth.
4. The sky, that is, is divided into five horizon-
tal Zones, and therefore so is the earth beneath

it. On either side of the earth’s uninhabitable

torrid region, over which the sun passes, lies

a temperate zone, and the northern one con-
tains the inhabited, civilized lands on earth
(ancient writers were vague about what the
southern temperate zone contained). The two
outermost zones, farthest from the sun, were

too cold to live in.
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and winds creating thunderbolts
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of his own kingdom, and their bla :
they scarcely can be kept from shattering thers.
the world, such is the discord between sy n

Eurus® went eastward, to the lands of Dawn, 85
the kingdoms of Arabia and Persia,
and to the mountain peaks that lie bel'oWl
the morning's rays; and Zephyr took his place n
on the western shores warmed by the setting sun.

The frozen north and Scythia were seize
by bristling Boreas; the lands opposite,
continually drenched by fog and rain, I
are where the south wind, known as Auster, dwells.
Above these winds, he set the weightless aether,

93

a liquid free of every earthly toxin.
No sooner had he separated all
within defining limits, when the stars,
which formerly had been concealed in darkness,

began to blaze up all throughout the heavens;

and so that every region of the world
should have its own distinctive forms of life,

the constellations and the shapes of gods

occupied the lower part of heaven;
the seas gave shelter to the shining fishes,

earth received beasts, and flighty air, the birds.
An animal more like the gods than these, 108

more intellectually capable

and able to control the other beasts,

had not as yet appeared: now man was born,

either because the framer of all things,

the fabricator of this better world, 110

created man out of his own divine

substance—or else because Prometheus’

took up a clod (so lately broken off

from lofty aether that it still contained

some elements in common with its kin), 115

and mixing it with water, molded it

into the shape of gods, who govern all.
And even though all other animals

yosition,
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5. Thunder was considered

6. The east wind. Zeph;rr,1 Ogsnlas, snd 7(;dA gOt(:li b‘.es.t known for stealing fire from tbe

Auster were the west, north, and south winds, ig]e ;l;ﬂcreg;‘;lf(lighlt to mortals. In some stornes
€d humans out of clay.

respectively.
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[ean forward and look down toward the ground
he gave to man a face that is uplifye, . '
nd ordt‘rC(.l him to stand crect and Jogk
(‘]ir(‘(‘”," up'mm the vaulted heaveng

nd turn his countenance (g meet the stars;
the earth, that was = lately rude and form|esg
was changed by taking on the shapes of men,

* » *

[Apollo and Daphye|

paphne.* the dau‘ghtcr of the river god
peneus, was the first love of Apollo;
this happened not by chance, by by the cruel
outrage of Cupid; Phoebus, in the triumph
of his great victory against the Python,°
observed him bending back his bow and said
“What are you doing with such manly arms
lascivious boy? That bow befits gy brawn,'
wherewith we deal out wounds t¢ savage l;easts
and other mortal foes, unerringly:
just now with our innumerable arrows
we managed to lay low the mighty Python,
whose pestilential belly covered acreg!
Content yourself with kindling love affajrs
with your wee torch—and don't claim our glory!”
The son of Venus? answered him with this:
“Your arrow, Phoebus, may strike everything:
mine will strike you: as animals to gods,
your glory is so much the less than mine!”
He spoke, and soaring upward through the air
on wings that thundered, in no time at all
had landed on Parnassus” shaded height;
and from his quiver drew two arrows out
which operated at cross-purposes,
for one engendered flight, the other, love;
the latter has a polished tip of gold,
the former has a tip of dull, blunt lead;
with this one, Cupid struck Peneus’ daughter,
while the other pierced Apollo to his marrow.
One is in love now, and the other one
won't hear of it, for Daphne calls it joy
to roam within the forest’s deep seclusion,
Where she, in emulation of the chaste _
goddess Phoebe,* devotes herself to hunting;

BOOK 1|
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2. Goddess of love (Aphrodite in Greek).

8. Literally, “Layre]” (Greek).
The €normous snake that Apollo (Phoebus)

3. Mountain in central Greece,
4. Diana (Artemis in Greek), Apollo’s sister,

near Delphi,

had to kill in order to found his oracle at
virgin goddess of the hunt.

?ﬂphi. “Cupid”: god of sexual desire.
The bow was one of Apollo’s attributes.
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untroubled by a thought for love
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Often her father said, “You mi‘l: law
. - - =1
child, to provide me with a son
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and grandchildren! . irgin
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“Let me remain 6

father most dear,” she said, “as Onc?fbgfore

Diana’s father, Jove, gave her that g[')t' Liid,
Although Peneus yielded to you, Dap true,

your beauty kept your wish from Commgw_

your comeliness conflicting with your Ve e.s

at first sight, Phoebus loves her and desir

to sleep with her; desire turns to hope,

and his own prophecy deceives the god’.)b]e
Now just as in a field the harvest stu

is all burned off, or as hedges are set ablaze
y chance, some careless traveler

should brush one with his torch or toss away
the sti”—smoldering brand at break of day—
Just so the smitten god went up in flames
until his heart was utterly afire,
and hope sustained his unrequited passion.
€ gazes on her hair without adornment:

“What if it were done up a bit?” he asks,
and gazes on her eyes, as bright as stars,
and on that darling little mouth of hers,
though sight is not enough to satisfy; 690
he praises everything that he can see—

er fingers, hands, and arms, bare to her shoulders—
and what is hidden Prizes even more.

She flees more swiftly than the lightest breeze,

nor will she halt when he calls out to her:
“Daughter of Peneus, | pray, hold still,
hold still! I'm not a foe In grim pursujt!
Thus lamb flees wolf, thus dove from eagle flies
on trembling wings, thys deer from lioness,
thus any creature flees its enemy,

but I am stalking you becayge of love!
“Wretch that | am: I'm fearfy] that you'|] fall,

675

680
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The ground you're racing over's very rocky,
slow down, | beg you, restrain yourself ip flight
and I will follow at 4 lesser speed. ’
“Just ask yourself who finds YOU s0 attractjyel
I'm not a caveman, not some shepherd boy .
no shaggy guardian of flocks and herds— "~
you've no idea, rash girl, you've ng idea -
whom you are fleeing, that is why yoy flee! N
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for the Jove that I must suffer, a )l

heal all others cannot h(‘;l‘( :‘}i ?h(\ arts

He had much more to say to h(.c" lord
,ursut‘d her fearful course and Iefrt‘ }t"m Daphne
\hough no less lovely fleeing him; i im speechless,
disht“'ClCd by the wind that hare(’l‘}?d“‘.d‘
and prcssed the blown robes to her C: ‘\mhq
e 2 ¢ whipped up her hair behi:\(;‘;:mng body
the maiden was more beautiful in fli ht'cr‘

But the young god had no furtherg;nt.

in wasting his fine words on her; admo e'r(i?t

by his own passion, he accelerat,cs nished

and runs as swiftly as a Gallic h()u‘nd"

chasing a rabbit through an open field;

the one seeks shelter and the other pl:e —

he clings to her, is just about to sp;ing ’

with his long muzzle straining at her h’eels

while she, not knowing whether she’s beel'; caught
in one swift burst, eludes those snapping jaws, ’

no longer the anticipated feast;
so he in hope and she in terror race.

But her pursuer, driven by his passion,
outspeeds the girl, giving her no pause,
one step behind her, breathing down her neck;
her strength is gone; she blanches at the thought

of the effort of her swift flight overcome,

but at the sight of Peneus, she cries,

“Help me, dear father! If your waters hold

divinity, transform me and destroy

that beauty by which I have too well pleased!”
Her prayer was ccarcely finished when she feels

a torpor take possession of her limbs—

her supple trunk is girdled with a thin

layer of fine bark over her smooth skin;

her hair turns into foliage, her arms

grow into branches, sluggish roots adhere

to feet that were SO recently sO swift,
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her head becomes the summit of a trl'fu
all that remains of her is a warm g‘l()? -m b arid
Loving her still, the god puts his ﬁ-cl
against the trunk, and even now cur;r o §
her heart as it beats under the lw\.\"”«lhu'mum
he hugs her limbs as if they were sti o
and then he puts his lips aguinst.lh(t-‘
which, even now, is adverse to h.s' klsf.he says,
“Although vou cannot be my bride, s
“vou wil] assuredly be my own tree,
O Laurel, and will always find yOurse'lf oo
girding my locks, my lyre, and my quiver
ill adorn great Roman generals . "
every voice cries out in joyful triump

along the route up to the Capitol;
You will protect the portals of Augustus, )
guarding, on either side, his crown of oak;
and as | am—operpetually youthful, ,
my flowing locks unknown to the barber’s shears—
SO you will be an evergreen forever ., E
earing your brilliant foliage with glory!
oebus concluded. Laurel shook her branches

and seemed to nod her summit in assent.

-~
7
=

vou w
when

[ Jove and Io]

There is a grove in Thessaly,® enclosed

on every side by high and wooded hills: 785

they call it Tempe. The river Peneus,

which rises deep within the Pindus range,

pours its turbulent waters through this gorge

and over a cataract that deafens all

its neighbors far and near, creating clouds 750

that drive a fine, cool mist along, until

it drips down through the summits of the trees.
Here is the house, the seat, the inner chambers

of the great river; here Peneus holds court

in his rocky cavern and lays down the law 795

to water nymphs and tributary streamsg.
First to assemble were the native rivers,

uncertain whether to congratulate,

or to commiserate with Daphne’s father-

the Sperchios, whose banks are lined with poplars, 800

the ancient Apidanus and the mild '

Aeas and Amprysus; others came later—
rivers who, by whatever course they take,

7. The laurel tree, sacred to Apollo, was the the ¢
. . . City to the i eath
symbol of victory not only in athletic contests  The 03( was Sac(r:aj)ltol wore a laurel wr
but also in war; victorious Roman genera 8. A region of cei : t(l) éuplter.
fal Greece.

honored with a triumphal processijon through
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en ually bfing t.heir ﬂ.()wing Streamg
j Ve v of their meandering, to geq '
jr \\""n;'lchus“’ was the only river ul)s;-m
cont »d in l‘h"‘ recesses of his ¢yye.
e added to his .\'nlurno with the u-m.;.
he grimly wept for his lost daughier 1,
" knowing whclh(:r silu' still lived o ;mt-
but since he couldn’t find her anywhere, |
;l.-isumt‘(l that she was nowhere 16 he f()l‘lh 1 -
and 1N his heart, he feared a fate far wor (!
‘ " For Jupiter h?d seen the girl returnin -
from her father’s banks and had accoetegd h
+0 maiden worthy QF almighty Jove . er: 815
N : il destined to delight some lucky fellow
(1 know not whom) upon your wedding nigh¢
U e find some shade,” he said, “in thege o, .
(sho“’i“g her where the woods were very ghejp woods—"
wyhile the sun blazes high above the carth! el
«gut if you're worried about entering .
the haunts of savage beasts all by yourself
why, under the protection of a god ,
vou will be safe within the deepest woods—

and no plebeian god, for I am he
who bears the celestial scepter in his hand
[ am he who hurls the roaming thunderbolt—

don’t run from me!”

ROS

~

780

825 3
&

But run she did, through Lerna
830

and Lyrcea,’ until the god concealed
the land entirely beneath a dense
! dark mist and seized her and dishonored her. l‘
Juno,? however, happened to look down
on Argos, where she noticed something odd:
790 |‘ swift-flying clouds had turned day into night -
long before nighttime. She realized :
| that neither falling mist nor rising fog
| could be the cause of this phenomenon,

and looked about at once to find her husband,
795 as one too well aware of the connivings 840
of a mate so often taken in the act.
When he could not be found above, she said,
“Either 'm mad—or I am being had.”
845

She glided down to earth from heaven’s summit

20 immediately and dispersed the clouds.
Having intuited his wife’s approach,
Jove had already metamorphosed o
into a gleaming heifer—a beauty still,
even as a cow. Despite herself,

and Arcadia to the west. “Lerna”: a marsh in

9. A river near Ar in th theast Pelo-
W ar Argos in the nor the territory of Argos, near the coast.
I A mountain on the border between Argos 2. Wife of Jupiter (Hera n Greek).
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al, |
. o apPrové N I.u.r(
uge Rave this illusion h rl:.'(: him \\ll()ﬁ.{ m;
and feigning ignorance, -'“I_("n‘l where fre
this heifer had come out ol irics
; “H taau _
Jove. Iving to forestall all m(!
: ' ;lrll1-

ioin digree. .
as to her origin and pe }-.m" of the ¢

replied that she was luf?rnmr o agilt.
i - ‘I ode .
I'hen Juno asked him for ¢ beloved:

> Here is h
\What could he do? Here ]

to hand her over is unnatural, suspicic
but not to do so would arouse ¢ h
e love

: i ‘hil
shame urged him onward wh hed over shame;

Love surely would have .triumP "
except that to deny so slight a g both

to one who was his wife an('i sister 0 et
would make it seem that this was n

Her rival given up to her at last, e
Juno feared Jove had more such tric

and couldn't feel entirely secure
until she'd placed this heifer in the carg »
of Argus, the watchman with a hundred eyes:

in strict rotation, his eyes slept .in palrS,d I
while those that were not sleeping stayed on g

No matter where he stood, he looked at Io,
even when he had turned his back on her.
He let her graze in daylight; when the sun
set far beneath the earth, he penned her in
and placed a collar on her indignant neck.

She fed on leaves from trees and bitter grasses,
and had no bed to sleep on, the poor thing,
but lay upon the ground, not always grassy,
and drank the muddy waters from the streams.

Having no arms, she could not stretch them out
in supplication to her warden, Argus;
and when she tried to utter a complaint
she only mooed—a sound which terrified her,
fearful as she now was of her own voice.

lo at last came to the riverbank
where she had often played; when she beheld
her own slack jaws and newly sprouted horng
in the clear water, she fled, terrified!

Neither he.r naiad sisters? nor her father
knew who this heifer was who followed the

m

and let herself be petted and admired.
Inachus fed her grasses from his hang.
she licked it and Pressed kisses on hjg palm,

unable to restrain her flowing tears

ol him back.

cow!

ITliI](i,

If words would just have com
telling them who she was, how S;i:lfag%i?ptivz spoken,
e y

and begging their assistance in her case;
’

3. River nymphs,

HsO

HS;

860

865

875

880

885

890
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They were changed into stars when the hunter

¢ with her hoof, she drew line -
d letters of the words she ¢y ,1 the dust,
|d the sad story of her lrillls“(lrln‘l‘t"“ “peak
“Oh. “T’-’t‘-‘hcd_f"("" cried lo'y r“'”lhn.
to the Jowing call s"hurns and sm,“;
«Oh. wretched me!™ he groaned.
for whom I searched ”‘f‘ carth in every pares
L ost, yOU Were less a grief than you ;,r‘(‘li‘.m' :
“You make no answer, unable (g reg ~( m'md.
(o our speech in language of your nwﬁp e
put from your breast come resonant o
d—all that you can manage now__ p sighs
«But I—all unaware of this—y b\:::,] Lol

arranging marrigge for you, in the hopes
of having a SOF]'m-laW and grandchildren
Now I must pick your husband from my l:nerd
and now must find your offspring there as I
“Nor can I end this suffering by death(-\ well!
it is a hurtful thing to be a god, ’
for the gates of death are firmly closed against
and our SOIrows must go on forever.” e
And v;/hile the father mourned his daughter’s loss,
Argus of the hundred eyes removed her
to pastures farther off and placed himself
high on a mountain peak, a vantage point
from which he could keep watch in all directions
The ruler of the heavens cannot bear s
the sufferings of Io any longer,
and calls his son, born of the Pleiades,*
and orders him to do away with Argus.
Without delay, he takes his winged sandals,
his magic, sleep-inducing wand, and cap;
and so equipped, the son of father Jove
glides down from heaven’s summit to the earth,
where he removes and leaves behind his cap
and winged sandals, but retains the wand;
and sets out as a shepherd, wandering
far from the beaten path, driving before him
a flock of goats he rounds up as he goes,
while playing tunes upon his pipe of reeds.
The guardian of Juno is quite taken
by this new sound: “Whoever you might be,
why not come sit with me upon this rock,”
said Argus, “for that flock of yours will find
the grass is nowhere greener, and you see
that there is shade here suitable for shepherds.”

The grandson of great Atlas takes his seat

to
er, clinging

. neck.

Are you the child

an
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9200

905

910

915

920

925

930

935

940

945

Orion was pursuing them along with their

4. Mercury (Hermes in Greek) was the son of
mother Pleione, whom he wanted to rape.

Maia, one of the Pleiades or daughters of Atlas.

Ty
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ring
chatterttts o
s, ¢ ha . S
and whiles away the hours 1o on his P!
of this.and that—and P'mulkhl‘ullu-sq
’ ‘ . alte
he tries to overcome thf :: awake: —
of Argus, struggling to sti "o down some ©)
even though Slumber l"““"'. FH'“irUd
. i
others stay vigilant. /\"H""T"”v inven .
how the reed pipes, so re ¢ " 'rcsp(’“d"‘;'
had come to be, and [\lcr'(l of Arcadia. 95y
“On the idvllic mountains

. ACTIS,
.6 Nonac . e.
among the hamadryads ‘.” inx’ was her nam
one was renowned, and Syrin

8
satyrs,
—from Sat)
Often she fled—successfully f

s " everv kind as well, ,
and deities of every kind 1 fruited plain. .
those of the shady wood an

“In her pursuits and in Vlrg‘"'tyre
Diana was her model, and she wo the knees
her robe hitched up and girt'al}:OVebow
just as her goddess did; and _lf erd s —
had been made out of gold, instea l(:ought %5
anyone seeing her might well have t )
she was the goddess—as, indeed,. someedles, Pan®
“Wearing his crown of sharp pine E aeus.!
saw her returning once from Mount Lyc ’

and began to say. . . ." '
There remained to tell 970

of how the maiden, having spurned'his pleas,
fled through the trackless wﬁdj untltl Spl;)eegame
o where the gently flowing Ladon sto
lier in her ﬂig%]t; hﬁw she fegged the water nxmphs
to change her shape, and how the go(?, assuming
that he had captured Syrinx, grasped instead
a handful of marsh reeds! And while he sighed,
the reeds in his hands, stirred by his own breath,
gave forth a similar, low-pitched complaint!
The god, much taken by the sweet new voice
of an unprecedented instrument, ' 980
said this to her: “At least we may converse
with one another—I can have that much.”
That pipe of reeds, unequal in their lengths,
and joined together one-on-one with wax,
took the girl’s hame, and bears it to this day. 985
Now Mercury was ready to continye :

(,in

ted,

975

for all his eyes had been closed down by’ sleep.
He silences himself ang waves his wand

5. The rustic centra] region of the Peq
i Ponne-  halq bearde i
sus. Nonacris was a town ip, its northern part, god ofdghiniil;:ig?ll]);zeteq' tures and
’ ntain pas

6. Tree nymphs. , : ’
7. The name means “shepherd’s pipe,” 5 :fOOds, with goat's feet and horns. He was par-

ical i icular ; i !
musical instrument made of reeds. 1 l'y associated wit}, Arcadia.

8. Woodland creatures—half map, half goat, 81 mountain i Arcadia.

bl

T S N«
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960

970

975

980
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Jbove those languid orbs to fiy (}

without flc:lil')r he grasps thé ““‘l‘l"‘"‘

J where it joins the neck, he g“f ding head e
his curved blade and Ilings- . v;‘“ "
(he stee P rock |.Itl‘ s Staining it wig} s ding down
O Argus, you arc _|“"'~‘I1. and the |j \,!R‘W(‘.
in all your lamps is utterly put nulk "
i Iun‘ulrt‘(l cyes, one (|;;rkm-gq .,|.| |
But Saturns (lnughtvr-’ r(‘scu‘v(‘l ”l 1e Neme]
eyes upon the feathers of hcr]lb'm “.nd sel
(lling his tail with constellated gem bird,

. > ~ . e

Her rage demanded satisfaction, n
lhf-' gndd(‘SS set a horrifving Fury , now: 1000
pefore the eyes and the imagination
of her Grecian rival; and in her heart
she fixed a prod that goaded o on
driving her in terror through the V\:()rld
antil at last, O Nile, you let her rest
from endless labor; having reached your banks
she went down awkwardly upon her knees ‘
and with her neck bent backward, raised her fac
as only she could do it, to the stars: ‘

) : ]
and with her groans and tears and mournful mooin
entreated Jove, it seemed, to put an end ®
to her great suffering.
Jove threw his arms
around the neck of Juno in embrace,
imploring her to end this punishment:
’” £
“In future,” he said, “put your fears aside:
never again will you have cause to worry—
. 2

about this one. And swore upon the Styx.*

The goddess was now pacified, and lo

at once began regaining her lost looks,
till she became what she had been before;

her body lost all of its bristling hair,
her horns shrank down, her eyes grew narrower,
her jaws contracted, arms and hands returned,
and hooves divided themselves into nails;
nothing remained of her bovine nature,
unless it was the whiteness of her body.
She had some trouble getting her legs back,
and for a time feared speaking, lest she moo,
and so quite timidly regained her speech.
She is a celebrated goddess now, )
and worshiped by the linen-clad Egyptians.’

Her son, Epaphus, is believed to be
sprung from the potent seed of mighty Jove,

i
\\'ilh

those

1O

gods swore solemn oaths by it.
5. lo was identified with Isis

2. Juno.
Greeks and Romans.

3. The peacock.

4. One of the rivers of the underworld; the

)5

1010 \

1015

1020

1025

1030

1035

. at least by the
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orv City
. in every g
and temples may be found in ¢ h his Pul‘(‘"l'
wherein the boy is honored wit M
¥
»

yROM BOOK 1
[ Jove and L’um)m|
.r for these

When Mercury had punished '1‘ left
impicties of thought and word, 'hc‘ ¢
Athena's city, and on beating wings ]
retiiriied to heaven where his father J'me
took him aside and (without telling hlr’n‘ :
that his new passion was the reason) .S(;:F .llV
“Dear son, who does my b]d(ll?g f&]lt ully, §ET
. ith v sua
do not delay, but with your u d find the land

swiftness fly down to earth an of
that looks up to your mother” on the left,

. 1 ee
called Sidon® by the natives; there you will s
1155

a herd of royal cattle some way off »
upon a mountain; drive them down to shore. 4
He spoke and it was done as he had ordered:

the cattle were immediately driven
down to a certain place along the shore
where the daughter of a great king used to play,
accompanied by maidens all of Tyre.’

Majestic power and erotic love
do not get on together very well,
nor do they linger long in the same place:
the father and the ruler of all gods,
who holds the lightning bolt in his right hand
and shakes the world when he but nods his head,
now relinquishes authority and power,

assuming the appearance of a bull
to mingle with the other cattle, lowing
170

as gorgeously he strolls in the new grass.
He is as white as the untrampled snow

before the south wind turns it into slush.

The muscles stand out bulging on his neck,

and the dewlap' dangles on his ample chest;

his horns are crooked, but appear handmade, s

and flawless as a pair of matching gems.

His brow is quite unthreatening, his eye

1143

1160

1163

6. Mercury has been in Athens, where he tried  constellation Taurus
to have a love affair with Herse, daughter of §. One of the princii)al cities of Phoenicia (i

King Cecrops; promised help and then betrayed modern Lebanon)
by her sister Aglauros, he took his revenge on 9, Another cityr;f Phoenicia. but here used of
cia, bu

Aglauros by turning her into a statue. Phoenicia
) 5 €nicia it )
7. Maia, Mercury's mother, had been tran. 1. A fold olfs]zlfse skin han ging from the neck.

formed into a star among the Pleiades in the
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excites no terror, and his (‘"“"u\".""
« 'l\

is calm. :
The daughter of King Agenor:
1180

admires !1im. astonished by the Presence
of ,,p;u‘t'll"'“’““ and ln-.ml_\ in the he, ‘|(
et even tlu‘nlgh he seems agengle ('r‘vi‘ y
at first she fears to get (o0 close g hin':mw'
| but soon approaching, reaches gy her ‘h' |
{ and pushes flowers into hjs white mnuthdm
0, The lover, quite beside himself, roj(,iu:Q .
and as a preview of delights to come B
kisses her fingers, getting so excited ‘
that he can scarcely keep from doing it!
? Now hc'disports himself upon the gr;lw
. ) and lays his whiteness on the vellow san-d:' -
] and as she slowly overcomes her feyy B
he offers up his breast for her caresses
and lets her decorate hjg horns with H‘OWQIS'
the princess dares to sijt upon his back ‘
| not knowing who it is tha¢ she has mounted .
r and he begins to set out from dry land ’
a few steps on false feet in¢ the shall(;ws
then further out and further to the middle
of the great sea he carries off his booty; 1200
she trembles as she sees the shore receding
leg and holds the creature’s horn in her right hand
and with the other clings to his broad back,
her garments streaming in the wind behind her.

FROM BOOK Vv

1163 5
[Ceres and Proserpina)

' As the Muse spoke,* Minerva could hear wings
| beating on air, and cries of greeting came
' from high in the trees. She peered into the foliage,
attempting to discover where those sounds,
the speech of human beings to be sure,
were emanating from: why, from some birds!
Bewailing their sad fate, a flock of nine
magpies (which mimic anyone they wish to)
had settled in the branches overhead.
Minerva having shown astonishment,
the Muse gave her a little goddess-chat:

“This lot has only recently been added
to the throngs of birds. Why? They lost a contest!

430

435

v

440

Memory, they are patronesses of poetry and
the other arts). One of the Muses has told her

2. Europa. Agenor was the Phoenician king.
of an attempt recently made to trap and rape

3. Minerva (Athena in Greek) has come to
tlount Helicon in central Greece, the home
them by the wicked Pyreneus.

-' of the nine Muses (daughters of Zeus and
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594 |  OVID
» ”I c

- pella.
jerus, lord of !
{ Pac
| ucina s

. p 5 o
Their father was | oniads |
el

- 1 w 0
their mother was Evippe

: . - n )
nine times she called upon | quollen P s
and nine times she (I('I'”‘Hlll;(-\ were s© FRALL
with foolish pride hecaust s went

haca® 100

Ivmimlvcl siste

that crowd of simple! ﬂh AcC
through all Haemonia
arriving here to challenge t e
“\We'll show vou girls just <55

vive the masses
Give up tryin to deceive the me

- 5 v cen 3 i
Your rhymes are fake: aceel | which is major
L.earn which of us is minor and ¥,
Ce I [hcrl‘ s nin

e throug

.-||u| throu )
15 in SONE: |
i real €

There's nine of us here anc : we'Te

And vou'll be nowhere I"[‘?—’- betore songs are lame 45

Nothin's gonna save you cu7 ,V“IL[": shame "

And the way you sing ‘'em iS“f(‘“dY‘,‘Iqu can't be real!

So stop with, “Well 1 never: an b e s our dea

We're the newest New Thing and ,el;l 'ﬁst get gone

If we beat you, obsolete you, then you J R @
Mount Helico

From these classy haunts on
We give you Maccdonia—ifwe’ lose
An' that’s an offer you just can't refuse 4 e
So take the wings off, sisters, get down an étry Jlam?
And let the nymphs be the judges of our po i
“Shameful it was to strive against su'ch crea ’
more shameful not to. Nymphs were pi¢
sworn into service on their river bankS,‘
and took their seats on benches made of tufa.
“And then—not even drawing lots!—the one
who claimed to be their champion comrr}enced;
she sang of war between the gods and Giants,
giving the latter credit more than due .
and deprecating all that the great gods did;
how Typhoeus,® from earth’s lowest depths,

struck fear in every celestial heart,
so that they all turned tail and fled, until,
exhausted, they found refuge down in Egypt,
where the Nile flows from seven distinct mouths;
she sang of how earthborn Typhoeus
pursued them even here and forced the gods
to hide themselves by taking fictive shapes:®

“‘In Libya the Giants told the gods to scram

ked as jUdgeS’

Wy

a5

463

470

4. City of Macedonia, in northern Greece.
The Paeonians were a tribe living north of
Macedonia.

5. Goddess of childbirth.

6. Regions of central Greece (Haemonia is
another name for Thessaly). The sisters are
traveling south toward Helicon.

7. Although there is no basis for it in the Latin
text, the translator uses dialect and rhyme in

the speeches and song of Pierus's daught
show how they challenge, and partially d
the “high-culture” assumptions and lang
the Muses.

8. Monstrous son of Earth. Like the
born Giants, he challenged Jupiter a
Olympian gods and was defeated.

9. An “E\planation" ‘o
. : of the Egyptia
animal forms. ¢ ’
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I'he boss god l!lt‘\ worship the
Cuz _[upll(-.: laid low as the '||-‘ "I.' has horns like
' and ')A-hll\"‘l‘ll\ |1(»l||.-} cEnlly -t:‘ er of a flock
\When the Giants left him “i(? wa shaock
cdabout Apollo —make , ' o place 1o go -
“vou believe that I'hm-l:::;‘: vl
vas
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aram'

RN
And if
[ is sister Phocbe turned into % Wuss
H] pqu
\
\

Bacchus takes retuge in the skin of
And Juno as a cow with a snow 'L-" goat
White coat A00

enus the queen of the _

Vel ey i he downtown sce

wGimme a body just like a fish's” scene, yuh know what her wish is?
¥ Lok « > i1shis?

.\Icrcur_v.lukcs on an ibis's shape
And that's how the mighty (cheep ch
5 “And then her song, accompa P cheep) gods escape’
came (0 80 end, and it was nur;((nmd on the lute, 95
put possibly you haven't got the tl'm_ |
(o listen to our song?” Ime

1;[]

“Oh, don't thi
. . “ ) lh . . '
4o Minerva said. “I want it word for W(‘)‘:&.that.
sing it for me just as you sang it then("‘
L e I‘?pll-cd; “We turned the contest
to on¢ of us, (.;alll()pe,S who rose st over
and after binding up her hair in {Vy
465 | and ll.ghtly strumming a few plaintive chords
she wgorously launched into her song; s, s

500

“e 4 .

Ceres® was first to break up the soil with a curved plowsh:e

the first to give us the earth’s frui i il 4. >
arth’s fruits and to nourish us gently,

. and the first to give laws: every gift comes from Ceres.
The goddess must now be my subject. Would that 1 could sing 510

a hymn that is-worthy of her, for she surely deserves it
“‘Vigorous Sicily sprawled across the gigantic body .
of one who had dared aspire to rule in the heavens;
the island’s weight held Typhoeus firmly beneath it,.
75 Often exerting himself, he strives yet again to rise up, 515
but there in the north, his right hand is held down by Pelorus
his left hand by you, Pachynus; off in the west, Lilybaeum’ ,
weighs on his legs, while Mount Etna® presses his head, as
under it, raging Typhoeus coughs ashes and vomits up fire.
Often he struggles, attempting to shake off the earth’s weight - 520
and roll its cities and mountains away from his body.
d panics the Lord of the Silent,’
who fears that the earth’s crust will crack and break open,
and daylight, let in, will frighten the trembling phantoms;

480

3. “Lovely Voice,” the Muse of epic poetry.

4. Goddess of grain (Demeter).
5. Mountains on the northeast, southeast, 2

western promontories of Sicily, respectively

lley and part of
6. The large (and still active) volcano near
oast of Sicily.

laughters ©
ally deflaté:

(S
la ngungt‘ 0

1. Ammon, the chief Egyptian god, identified
by the Greeks and Romans with Zeus/Jupiter.

~apth He had an important oracular cult in the Lib-
p yan desert (west of the Nile va

the he
o and Egypt under Roman rule).
3 2. Apollo, who was born on the island of  center of the east ¢
n g‘)d, Delos. 7. Pluto or Hades, king of the dead.

11 12
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his tenebrous klngsesy "
: of black hors¢
kel I's foundation.
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dl‘ead]’ng disaster, the tyrant lelf't
orne in his chariot drawn by its o
€ crisscrossed Sicily, checking l'lufﬂl.n o rsaaded e

“‘After his explorations had lclfltlincm xipeed ;)tuzl Er):x’s

s, lhei'e.(v)vncl‘\;;id T er. .

as she ¢ .r,tnd source of my power,

:i\rxlicttims are vanquished

ast of the deity
lm() was allotte .

5 . were in im

that none of its parts were m\l’ !

. ; ¢ ¢
Nis fears were forgotten, and

observed him relaxing, and S“'d‘, ht a
"My son, my sword, my strong rig

take up that weapon by which all 'VUIU,-C
and send your swift arrows into the l)l rea
to whom the last part of the three'fO C ler; you rule the defeated
““You govern the gods and their ru h‘o rules them, .tOO;
d our emplre

e w
gods of the ocean and govern the on n exten
why give up on the dead, when we ca nvolved here!

into their realm? A third part of the world is i

arance
And yet the celestial gods spurn our forbe ran n—’line .
and the prestige of Love is diminished, eve

Diana
Do you not see how Athena and huntrgss Ceres
have both taken leave of me?' The virgin daughter of

desires to do likewise—and will, if we let her!
But if you take pride in our alliance, advance it

. 1992 N
by joining her to her uncle! “Venus ceased speaking and Cupid
loosened his quiver, and, just as his mother had ordered,
selected, from thousands of missiles, the one that was sharpest
and surest and paid his bow the closest attention,
and using one knee to bend its horn back almost double,
he pierces the heart of Dis with his barb-tipped arrow.
“‘Near Henna’s? walls stands a deep pool of water, called Pergus:
not even the river Cayster,* flowing serenely,
hears more songs from its swans; this pool is completely surrounded
by a ring of tall trees, whose foliage, just like an awning,
keeps out the sun and preserves the water’s refreshing coolness:
the moist ground is covered with flowers of Tyrian purple;
here it is springtime forever. And here Proserpina
was playfully picking its white lilies and violets,
and, while competing to gather up more than her playmates, 560

3};

540

545

555

laymates— by fo, her mother most often,
563

8. Mountain in Westefn Sicily with an impor- ] Both

fitit culé _ + Both were Perpetual virging.

ant cult of Venus Pluto. The ot 2. I_)luto (also called Dis) %lvas the brother of
+ 2 71€ other JUPIter, the father by Ceres of Proserpina.

9. The underworld, ruled by
parts of the “threefold realm” are the sea (ruled 3. Acity in ¢ entral Sici]
_ al Sicily.

by Neptune) and the sky or Mount Q] u ) T ,
(Jupiter). ympus :1.3 rlj;\;l:, ;EsLydla In Asia Minor, famous foris
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Sy i
‘h one by jig Name . .
ng cic e and fliey;
calli g the .
omber, _—

rhrnugh the (l'“’ l‘l'l“\ and the “""'"“’“““ Pools of pars
that boil up through the "Uptured eyry), ang h:;.l lI “h:;(. t
, ‘re the Bace viadae,

race sprung from (
an

S,
had raised their own

\ 1% 5 .

«There is a bay that jg |, .
There Is a Bay that is landjg, ked almegy completely

ween the two pools of Cvane . 3
hetwe Yane and | isaean f\r(‘llluq-|

575

(he residence of the mogy famoys MYmph in ) g; il
s (vane. who gave her VEIY 0Wn name ¢, the fcnu : tl-('l 4

she showed herself now, cmerged from hep oot o

and recognizing the goddess, told Djg, “Go n[:) f" d;]we'ust level, 580
you cannot become the SOn-in-law of great Ccr::t o

[ against her will: you shoylq have aske and not taken!
Sag |f it is right for me to compare lesser with tont aken!
| accepted Anapis® when he desired ¢ have rr:eerv
yielding to pleas and not—, in this cage—y,, te‘rror : b
She SP.Oke’ and stretching her ary,q out in either dinlection

kept him from passing, Thas son of Satyrn
is fri ening horses,
590
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Pened a path to the underworld
rot rushing down jng, its crater.
“‘Cyane, lamenting not just the goddess abducted
but also the disrespect shown for her rights as 4 four,ltain 593
tacitly nursed in her heart ap inconsolable sorrow; ’
and she who had once been it Presiding spirit,

reduced to tears, dissolved right into its substance.
ginning to soften,
600

You would have seen her members be
. her bones and her fin ing to lose their old firmness;

her slenderest parts were the first to be turned into fluid:

f her feet, her legs, her sea-dark tresses, her fingers

f (for the parts with least flesh turn intq liquid most quickly);
and after these, her shoulders and back and her bosom
and flanks completely vanished in trickling liquid, 605

and lastly the living blood in her veins is replaced by

you could have seized on.

560

springwater, and nothing remains that
“Meanwhile, the terrified mother was pointlessly seeking
her daughter all over the earth and deep in the ocean.
Neither Aurora, appearing with dew-dampened tresses, 610
nor Hesperus” knew her to quit; igniting two torches
of pine from the fires of Etna, the care-ridden goddess
used them to illumine the wintery shadows of nighttime;
and when the dear day had once more dimmed out the bright stars,
she searched again for her daughter from sunrise to sunset. 615

wr
i
(=)

6. A river that empties into the sea near

5. Syracuse, on the southeastern coast of Sic-
ily, founded by Corinthian colonists in the 8th Syracuse. )
7. The evening star, “Aurora”: goddess of the

century B.c.E. The Bacchiadae were a leading
family who then ruled Corinth. dawn.
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i i ountain
d suffering thirst, with no g

el
. (hatched hove
onalt I there came forth

door, from i asked for water,

yddess, and
i asted barley.
klllc;da‘:ll::l'lt)oface and }I:Old ma'::;‘:éy )
; : was .
stood right before her and mocked her ?‘J‘d sa(]llfle;cf]ed hi%n
Angered by what he was saying, the goddess ixture.
with all she had not yet drunk of the barle)r’ mhis arms were
The boy's face thirstily drank up the spots a3 s e limbs; 623
turned into legs, and a tail was joined to his ¢ dgminished
so that he should now be harmless, the ﬁ(ﬁfmwr?; ! ’
and he was med into a very sma 1o i
Astonish:(;, t:lilgs()fl(:irwoman wept and rea(.:hEd Ol:lt to touch bim,
but the marvelous creature fled her, seeking a }.11de0ut- o
He now has a name appropriate to his CompleXIOH’
Stellio, from the constellations spotting his body. - hed
““To speak of the lands and seas the goddess mistakenly SCArene
would take far too long; the earth exhausted her seeking;

she came back to Sicily; and, as she once more traversed it, -
arrived at Cyane, who would have told her the story i

had she not herself been changed; but, though willing in spirit, .

her mouth, tongue, and vocal apparatus were absent;

nevertheless, she gave proof that was clear to the mother:

Persephone’s girdle (which happened by chance to have fallen -

into the fountain) now lay exposed on its surface.
“‘Once recognizing it, the goddess knew that her daughter

had been taken, and tore her hair into utter disorder,
and repeatedly struck her breasts with the palms of both hands.
With her daughter’s location a mystery still, she reproaches 645
the whole earth as ungrateful, unworthy her gift of grain crops,
and Sicily more than the others, where she has discovered
the proof of her loss; and so it was here that her fierce hand
shattered the earth-turning plows, here that the farmers and cattle
perished alike, and here that she bade the plowed fields 650
default on their trust by blighting the seeds in their keepin
Sicilian fertility, which had been everywhere famous &
was given the lie when the crops died as they sproute,:d
now ruined by too much heat, and now by too heavy a ,I'ainfall- . ;
stars and winds harmed them, and the greedy birds devoured , 655
the seed as it was sown; the harvest of wheat was defeated
by thorns and darnels and unappeasable grasses
“‘Then Arethusa® lifted her head from the Ele'an waters
and swept her dripping hair back away from her forehead
saying, “O Mother of Grain—and mother, too, of th ’
lsought through the whole world—here end yo’ur inc
est your great anger should injure the earth you once try
. Aar . sted,
and which, unwillingly pillaged, has done nothing ignoble;

an

“*Worn out by her labors
- ened up

to wet her lips at, she happ
and knocked at its humble
a crone who looked at the g
gave her a sweet drink, Sl’rin.
And, as she drank it, a boy w1

whic
1, wh

at virgin 60

essant labors,

8. A spring in Syracuse. Its waters are “Elean” becaus

.k MG . e th . s in the
district of Pisa in Elis, a region of the western Pelopon ¢y were believed to originate I

nesus in mainland Greece.
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or do I pl'e‘dd 'f-(?r "y nation, since | am ;
ation is Pisa, I am d“’*’ﬂ‘n(l(. " Va guest heres
I ‘d Jive as 4 stranger in Si‘-'”\'*‘l;rllr""" Elis, :
a ihan all others on earth: | 'S land that delighy.
mor " ith her household poc 're Arethugy aball
vells with oS 10ld gods, Spare i "' e
Len your cares and countenance I).‘.ﬂ:l]rmlul goddess,
Fi . 5 »an : s R lave ‘oo :
here will U’"\"“ ; opportune time (¢ o) you ll;l heen lightened,
w | was taken from hvumt- and borpe off ¢ O TessDh
o waste ol “i"“‘rs- I'he carth gave me |“ CortyRia’
» a path, and, swe access,
dmea] 0 I swept on lhmugh underoy
| my head here to an unfamiliq, night ~|:"9.mun(| caverns,
put W hile gliding under the earth on a Sls i o
| saw with my very own eyes your dear l’rliélrn iAel
Lief and terror were still to be seen in her*fm[:llna;
s . thelecc ) 5 atures,
et she was nonetheless queen of that shadowy ki s .
e all-powerful consort of the underworld’s ry ngdom,
«The mother was petrified by the Speech\ n tir. .
ond stood for a very long time as though she “'Cr: OUntlam.
Lntil her madness had been driven off Byl gt senseless,
: D age
and then she §et out in her chariot for the ethereqlgre‘ _
once there, with her face clouded over and haj =
ih If bef and hair all disheveled
she planted herself betore Jove and fiercely : i ’
[ Ih b cely addressed him:
“Jupiter, ldave cgme ere as a suppliant, speaking
hild—and yours: i
for my € L or fath ¥y ,lf you have no regard for her mother,
relent as her father—don’t hold her unworthy, I beg you
simply because I am the child’s other parent! :
The daughter I sought for so long is at last recovered,
if to recover means only to lose much more surely,
or if to recover means just to learn her location!
Her theft could be borne—if only he would return her!
Then let him do it, for surely Jove’s daughter is worthy
of a mate who's no brigand, even if my daughter isn't.”
“‘Jupiter answered her, “She is indeed our daughter,

the pledge of our love and our common concern,
but if you will kindly agree to give things their right names,

this is not an injury requiring my retribution,
but an act of love by a son-in-law who won’t shame you,

goddess, if you give approval; though much were lacking,
how much it is to be Jove's brother! But he lacks nothing,
and only yields to me that which the Fates have allotted.
Still, if you're so keen on parting them, your Proserpina

‘]nd wi

wl
ove
showt¢
| raise¢

may come back to heaven—but only on one condition: )
he Fates have required.

that she has not touched food, for so t

“‘He spoke and Ceres was sure she
had already placated

though the Fates were not, for the girl
eath’s formal gardens, ‘
had plucked without thinking

her hunger while guilelessly roaming d
where, from a low-hanging branch, she

9. The island on which Syracuse was originally built and on which th

Ocated,
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would get béck her daughter,
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e Arethusan spring was
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dueless
he river god. ¢ ISI( l. ,
' lkn(-ss. svurchlng.h S
he place where t,.t g
1w pl )
,“r'u! Arethusa!
lamb is, |
| the sheepfold,
limpses
htened to tremble.

ina dense cloud of fine FrAe lar
circled around me, hidden in ; y t
twice he unknowingly l""“"""d _’_“”l.d
had hidden me, and twice he ca as .lhv
How wretched was 17 “'}4""‘ (;\:(:'_',;,:(,un(
at hearing the lm\\'l,ing' ”" ‘:V;;_::;h‘ who g
or as the rabbit in the bria Pe 0 ] .
the dog's tiecrce muzzle and feels “,"., ::;gnoticcd no f(:»(_)tprmls
“"“Alpheus remained there, for .(lsn[inued to watch it. :
heading away from the cloud, he (Oh limbs that he looked for,
An icy su‘ca('lhnmughly drenched the art of my body;
and the dark drops poured from evel‘}’l?l uddle.
wherever my foot had been, there wa.‘;‘i F;han I can tell it,
and my hair shed moisture. More swift Y d
. . . ognilzed me,
I turned into liquid—even so, he recog tly discarded
his darling there in the water, and promptly ion
the human form he had assumed for t'he occ.aSl ’
reverting to river, so that our fluids might mingle.
Diana shattered the earth’s crust; I sank downf,'f Ortygia
and was swept on through sightless caverns, o to] .Zg ’
80 pleasing to me because it's the goddess’s bn:th]”) ace;
and here [ first rose up into the air as a fountain.

“‘Here Arethusa concly
€r team of dragons and y

» and, giving her carriage
ordered him to go off and scatter

h—some on land that had never been broken,

meland, th

and how he ha( come there, © cause of hi Journey

“s “”‘M We”-k_n 7]

iIs Athens; | am Triptolemus; neiti;er by i apromeland he answered

. N ancient op:
Making someone invisjble pic of

Ortygia where Are.th

orn, wag 4] oia.
Usa ended |, 9. Son of ki % @50 called Ortygia
In Syracuse, byt Delos, the A as

meter (Ca

&U()

LI

81y

Rl;

829

825

830

835

840

€ King of Fley«: at cult
€gean jslapq where Center of De g eusis, ;hf: gre
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Koy »d Lyncus !
tanged Lyncts to hnx, ;
) rcS thmg"lcrt;d R ;nd ordere Triptoles
rive her si H wrough the yip T ul nus
o ! O Athens”
) . R4S
«\yhen our t“|dt‘!~l sister had concludeq
. sul"'rh performance, with one voice
) hel s aw *d vic 2
s the m.nlphs "“|‘mhg(}l ‘K“-,r" to .. .the Muses!
«And when the f;-“ rs. in defeat, reviled ug
Since y isplay s -
¢ yvou display such nerve
K50

l;ﬁ\\'('r(‘(l them:
| hallenging the Muses, you deserve
clie i
sement—even More so since you've added
- s o

Sig .I-h;l!ili aoe nse [
P to OULTARE: OUT Wisc forbearance

-,!1.:“)‘ without its limits, as you'll learn

\I:ht‘“ we get to the penalties, and vent
. righteous anger on your worthless selves .’ "
| «Then the Pierides' mock our threats .
815 ,nd as they try to answer us by shoutiné

Lulgarities and giving us the finger,
heir fingers Fake on feathers and their arms
qurn into p.mlox?s! Each one sees a beak -
N replace a sister’s fac.e, as a new bird
20 s added to the species of the forest;

and as they try to beat upon their breasts,
pewailing their new situation, they
all hang suspended, flapping in the air, .
the forest’s scandal—the P-Airides!?

“And even though they are all feathered now,

their speech remains as fluent as it was, “
and they are famous for their noisiness |
as well as for their love of argument.”

5

ol

870

[
/)
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{ . FROM BOOK IX
[Iphis and Isis]

Rumor might very well have spread the news 960
of this unprecedented transformation’
throughout the hundred towns of Crete, if they
had not just had a wonder of their own
to talk about—the change that came to Iphis.
For, once upon a time, there lived in Phaestus, 965
not far from the royal capital at Cnossus,
a freeborn plebeian named Ligdus, who
was otherwise unknown and undistinguished, ‘
with no more property than fame or status,
and yet devout, and blameless in his life. 970
His wife was pregnant. When her time had come,

he gave her his instructions with these words:

“There are two things I pray to heaven for

on your account: an easy birth and a son.
3. The transformation of Byblis, who loved
her brother Caunus, into a fountain.

I. The daughters of Pierus.
2. The translator’s pun on the name Pierides.



604 ovVID

:0me, .
The other Exre i isiich 100 l)llr('("l;::: denied us:
or daughters need what Fortunt t
é ‘ . wen
] d”“r."_'l herefore—and may (\"_'d“',:i:,cs
i:.'lplu-nillw but if, by t"“'"-l,t ',irl'
and you should be delivered of a g
umﬁ”ingh | urldc-r.lhis. a;;l(: ,l:;g” diel" heeks
pPardon for my impiety—>nbu clv bathed the chee
He spoke, and tears profusely |
of the instructor and instructed both.
Telethusa continued to implore onfine
her husband, praying him not to L(T
their hopes so nzarrm\'ly-—t()‘no avai d —
tor he would not be moved from his ('fﬂh~
Now scarcely able to endure the weight
of her womb's })urden. as she lay in bEd.
at midnight, a dream-vision came to her'd)
the goddess lo* stood (or seemed Io stam
before her troubled bed, accompam'ed
with solemn pomp by all her mysteries.

She wore her crescent horns upon her brOVI;’ )
and a garland made of gleaming sheaves of wheat,
and a queenly diadem; behind her stood
the dog-faced god Anubis, and divine

Bubastis (who defends the lives of cats),
and Apis as a bul] clothed in a hide

of varied colors, with Harpocrates,

the god whose fingers, pressed against his lips,
command our silence; and one often sought
by his devoted Worshl'pers—()siris;5

and the asp, so rich in sleep—inducing drops.
ed to wake, and saw them all quite clearly.
goddess spoke to her:
“O Telethus ee,
put off your
and do not h

this

a, faithful devot
heavy cares!

Disobey your spouse,
esitate, whe

n Lucina

P joyfully,

ands up to the stars, and

husband djq not know j
4. Identified with the Egyptian Isis, goddess 5. Hush
of fertﬂity, marn'age’ and materm'ty, Whose and rUS and of
cult was widespread in the Roman woylq estored ¢
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[sis, killed by his brother Set

l-
Of rebirt},, > fte byl

sis; he is thus a figure
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nother (with ;nu-nliun Lo deceiy, \
The e >
them lr)j{td l_w boy. D"‘*’“Plinn pPros
[fv e no one knew the truth except the Pered,
,H',‘hc ";llhﬁ'r (hill‘l’\('(' ll](‘ L’.”(IN 'ln(l = Nurge,
Y ar s e ame . .
it ﬂ"‘md“lh“' Iphis; since thig ”'""! d the child
: N i ¢ (&
o given men and women both, his maot}
Wil ,,(-;IS("" for she could use jy '“"“ 1" er
as R - o S ; ‘Stly,
) from her pious llu. deception grew.
e dressed it as a POV IS Tace wag such
L whether boy or girl it wig , beauty
' \]('an“ hl'(‘. [h(‘ _\’(‘ilrs went |)V [' . - X
" tather, Iphis, has arr: Je o rteen of them.
our father. Iphis,has arrange 1, - :
) oo . ! )
, marriage to the golden-haire( lanthe

1025

W
S
1030

st

(he daughter of a Cretan name Telestes
1035

the maid most I,)ra.iSCd. in Phaestyge for her be
The two were similar in age and looks, Sy
and had been taught together from the firg
First love came unexpected tq both hea;t;
and “,Ounded-them both equally—an( yet
their expectations were quite differens.
lanthe can look forward to a time
of wedding torches and of wedding vows
and trusts that one whom she believes 4 ,man
will be her man. Iphis, however, loves
with hopeless desperation, which increases
in strict proportion to its hopelessness,
and burns—a maiden—for another maid|

And scarcely holding back her tears, she cries,
“Oh, what will be the end reserved for Iphis,
s passion known

gripped by a strange and monstrou
to no one else? If the gods had wished to spare me,
they should have; if they wanted to destroy me,

they should have given me a natural affliction.
“Cows do not burn for cows, nor mares for mares;

the ram will have his sheep, the stag his does,
and birds will do the same when they assemble;
there are no animals whose females lust
for other females! I wish that I were dead!
“That Crete might bring forth monsters of all kinds.

Queen Pasiphaé’ was taken by a bull,

yet even that was male-and-female passion!
My love is much less rational than hers,

to tell the truth. At least she had the hope

of satisfaction, taking in the bull
through guile, and in the image of a cow,

thereby deceiving the adulterer!

'If every form of ingenuity
Were gathered here from all around the world,

6. A city in Crete. _
7. Wife of King Minos of Crete, and mother by a bull of the Minotaur.

1040

1043

1050

1055
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ings.,
aNen W =
if Dacdaly s flews back on ‘|‘| 'his learnéd
what conld he do? ( ”"l';,»",m a boy? .
transform e from a g "' bov. lanthes: .
Or conld vou change Hl’;l' «'“r\-(.”. “)g‘.lh( 3
) s, pullyo sion:
“But really, Iphis, p i passi P
e lirm (-.-‘:sl oft this slulllhn'&“’nul(f deceive
accept \'nnr birth- —unless "““]\ for love
¢ p . )
Vourself as well as nlhvr.\*,”"“" should!
Where it s proper to, as a \u.:f, “q such love;
Hope both creates and nourishes
e e,
reality deprives vou of all hoy
“No w i
. -y ‘oncern, .
no husband's ever-vigilant co she herself
no father's fierceness, nor dOCI:I ve from her.
eny the gifts that you would a !
1 ied all happiness,
And vet you are denie dh e if all
auld ; rwise
nor could jt have been othe d in your cause.
the gods and men had labore

. anything;

"But the gods have not denied me 3;‘3’
agreeably, they'ye given what they (}310 i
my father wisheg for me what I wis )

she and her father both would ‘have ’lt bti;;e are,
ut Nature, myc}, more powerful than ; y
wishes jt not—sole source of aj] my V;;Oeaa
“But look—¢he sun has risen and the y

arts

loy,

I“?g

. ‘e
; .mbrdc y
. -r dear e

hman keeps you from her

atchm; S )
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man whg devised the heifer M .
Isguise that enabjed Pasiphag ¢, seduce ¢, f lgzttixur F]?;]C(?d 0 flec Crete, he Tad;";:?eglff
ull and, ater, built the |, yrinth for ¢ d his g lcarutogether by wax, for hi
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gnd where ]the Nile splits inq seven |
Jeliver us, I pray you, from ¢, Fem Fanchesg,

wFor I once saw thee and by S !

oddess, and I recognized tl;c‘n‘ L(r(-(l ¢ s
and listened to the sound of I)l‘iln.jl;llrl' :
‘nd kept your orders in my memoy att]egy
“uAnd that my daughter gj)) look Y.
and that 1 have not suffere plmisl‘:l::'} the lighy,
W h‘\'v (hiS 18 il" your CUlln‘s‘cl iln(l yULlrL:']ft'
pow spare us both a-nd offer s your lﬂ t;

Warm tears were in attendance h(..
The altar of the goddess seemed to €r wordg,
it ,Jid move, and the lemple dOOrs Wer()ve‘. s
and the horns (her lunar emblem) gloe shak.en‘
and the bronze rattles sounde(. wed with light,

""I)l“lnq

Lo

)

put nonetheless de“ghted by th?sh:)tn);et Secure,

the mother left with Iphis followin en,

as was her wont, but now with longgé:r strid

darker complexion, and with greater forz:g es,

a keener countenance, and with her hair ,

shorter than usual and unadorne(

and with more vigor than a woman, has 1135
And you who were so recently a girl .

are now a boy! Bring gifts to the goddess!

Now boldly celebrate your faith in herl

They bring the goddess gifts and add to them

a votive tablet with these lines inscribed: e

1130

GIFTS IPHIS PROMISED WHEN SHE WAS A MAID
TRANSFORMED INTO A BOY HE GLADLY PAID

The next day’s sun revealed the great wide world
1145

with Venus, Juno, and Hymen all together
gathered beneath the smoking nuptial torches,

and Iphis in possession of Ianthe.
FROM BOOK X'

[Pygmalion]

“Pygmalion observed how these women? lived lives of sordid

indecency, and, dismayed by the numerous defects

of character Nature had given the feminine spirit, N

stayed as a bachelor, having no female companion. 5
gods have desired, / and . . . girls seized by for-

bidden and blameworthy passions.” '
21. Orpheus has just told of the Propoetldes' of
Cvprus, who, as punishment for having denied

] I. . . ﬁ

L. This selection of stories is part of the song
sung by Orpheus, the legendary singer, after he

as failed to redeem his wife, Eurydice,. from
the underworld. His theme, announced in the

i Ives.
Prologue of his song, is “young boys whom the  prostitute themselves
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“During that time he created "T :;‘lv:‘yit a figure
a work of most marvelous art, ;.n(' t;‘bmlst of, .
ctter than any living woman L‘-U“ (l'()r his own CrE"‘dtIOn'
and promptly conceived a pu.j»h'il()n. y like a real maiden
You would have thought it alive, 50 from moving:
that only its natural modesty kept it ed in amazement,

} ;
. vomalion gaz
art concealed artfulness. Pygm l-h ]ikﬁncss a body. .
urning with love for what was in I to touch his creation,
"Often he stretched forth a hand te

. . it a bOd )
altempting to settle the issue: was it de—)-/a mere statue?
Or was it—this he would not yet conce

i ines;

He gives it kisses, and they are rewme(-i, l}e lll;r:lag
now he addresses and now he caresses l:{ eed ©
his fingers sink into its warm, pliant He§ i and .
fears he will leave blue bruises all over its bo ¥ h presents

e seeks to win its affections with words and Wli P; birds
Pleasing to girls, such as seashells and pebbles, lﬂm ’
armloads of flowers in thousands of differ(?nt CObOTS':
lilies, bright painted balls, curious insects n ArmBer;
he dresses it up and puts diamond rings on its ﬁngerS,
gives it a necklace, a lacy brassiere and pearl earrings,
and even though all such adornments truly become her,

ow* and incense soars up in thick clouds;

brought his own gift to the altar,
d by and offered this fainthearted prayer:

3. Island in the eastern Medlterranean sacred ¢ Venus
4. Le., as they are sacrificed, '
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" n believe that p. .
You (‘liﬂs e torr([hln : Yemalion ¢y, red
ce P < d *n . ‘re .
his lhﬂ_n chiat wer OF speech, once d the goddesg
5 « 2 agai o 3
thos€ ll[_)b bluel .L not Untrue; that ol Rain '\ISS[[]M
and ¢imidly blushing, she opened hey ¢ felt his Kisecs -
‘ 3: >t S T Cyec ’
and at [h{e same “"l“' first looke on I)H?
The *ss attende 3 YR er love
The gufl(t ”c _ (lul the \u(ldmg since she |
sfore the nin ) she hal
d before 1 Mmoon had come o1t ¢ had arranged i
S (‘r(_"g‘c(_-nl 2
) » & (luugh[”
170

an
‘ born to thc-ln—Paph(,s'; who five .
ave her ow
VN name ¢ :
> the island

was
«Ghe had a son named Cjpur.
as (:111:‘ of the blessed, if hglhnaydr‘:)sl;lwto wnqu be regarded
| sing of dire events: depart fron, mye Zen childless,
depart from me, fathers; or, if o ﬁr;d aughters,
pelieve that I lie, believe thege Events nm)’ Poems charming, s
or, if you believe that they did, then bel?:er :‘}?epypsvned; "
i ere punished.

and the land itself are far away from tho ;
i Seglonss 380

where evil like that was begotten: let fabled p ,
be rich in balsam and cinnamon, costum andafnchlzea,
the sweat that drips down from the trees: let itrlim ncense,
and flowers of every description: it also b’ears m ezrlll; "-]Cfinse
too great a price was paid for that new creationyr , an
“Cupid himself denies that his darts eyer har;ned
Myrrha, and swears that his torches likewise are uiiftcl)claJ 53
one of the three sisters,® bearing a venomous hyd%-a >
and waving a Stygian firebrand, must have inspired your passion
Hating a parent is wicked, but even more wicked . N
than hatred is this kind of love. Princes elected
from far and wide desire you, Myrrha; all Asia
sends its young men to compete for your hand in marriage:
choose from so many just one of these men for your husband,
395

so long as a certain one is not the one chosen.

“She understood and struggled against her perversion,
asking herself, ‘What have I begun? Where will it take me?
May heaven and piety and the sacred rights of fathers
restrain these unspeakable thoughts and repel my misfortune,
if this indeed is misfortune; yet piety chooses 400
not to condemn this love outright: without distinctions '
animals copulate; it is no crime for the heifer
to bear the weight of her father upon her own back;
daughters are suitable wives in the kingdom of horses.;
the billy goats enter the flocks that they themselves sire,
and birds are inseminated by those who conceive them:

blessed, the ones for whom such love is permitted!
“‘Human morality gives us such stifling precepts,

385

405

coast of the Aegean Sea). “us.
7. An imaginary island near Arabia, rich in

5. One of the cities of Cyprus, whose name is

often used for the island as a whole. o
6. A reminder that Orpheus is singing 1N
face (the region stretching along the north

spices.
8. The Furies.
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at Natur€ ' lsons B er, increas y
;;tlvl((l n:‘;:’k:;s" :r:(\l('«,:‘r;: :::::':,;.licvllfl‘\\ ht“r (‘::‘l:n(:l
w h('r,v l;l,l':('r:\ and (|.lll_ﬂh_“-r‘_. i | o il“"l
the bonds of picty by their € (u‘ t
Wretched am 1, who hadnt (7 1§ire
injured by nothing more (h;u' _ L-q mtht‘r! 45
““Why do | obsess? ”v.g”'?(.;rl)lll '”‘:l‘ l(fr ‘(:in\’ras'
of course he is worthy of love hter ol grt""“ -1‘;:
So. then. if | were not the daug se with Cinyrs ess
I would be able to have illlt‘rt‘(,-u,: and our nearnts
though he is mine, he is not ?‘;'l"l'i ;l 2
ruins me: | would l)t“ 'r"'“cr (:u ;10 far uwa);]fr(?req
“*It would be good tor me . ked desiress .
as long as | cnulﬁ escape from my‘w'Clt(hat I have to S€€ him,
for what holds me here is the Pasjlofle him
to touch and speak to Cinyras an 8! ious 4
if nothing more is pcrmitted' You 1me ranted: i
what more can you imagine will evel: lf gand relations?
Are you aware how you confuse all rig tshore of your father?
Would you be your mother’s riva!? Th;e w brother’s own mother?
Would you be called your son’s sister: Your iffed sisters®
Do you not shudder to think of the §erpent-(;0 : -
thrusting their bloodthirsty torches into the tace d torture?
of the guilty wretches that those three appear to anc to d ciia .
“‘But you, while your body is undefiled, keep your min SR
and do not break Nature’s law with incestuous pairing.
Think what you ask for: the very act is forbidden, s
and he is devout and mindful of moral behavior— ‘

ah, how I wish that he had a similar madness!’

“She spoke and Cinyras, whom an abundance of worthy
suitors had left undecided, consulted his daughter,

ran their names by her and asked whom she wished for a husband:
silent at first, she kept her eyes locked on her father,

seething until the hot tears spilled over her eyelids:
Cinyras, attributing this to the fears of a virgin
bade her cease weeping, wiped off her cheeks. .
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: W remain
cannot predict the diy P
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ection ijt's going

9. Again, the Furies,
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so many blows to her Spirit. |,
* Now gy
org,

t“’“ in one i|n(l now j l
¥ . n the «
« HII('I‘ ]

shee caning find .
ble to Imd any rest frop, her Passi
d8Sion

W vy
l,l " Sh" a

4 . death. Death pleases [ye
n put in i her, and gl

,~.n‘."inl-(l to hilhg herself from a I’(‘“'“ i
L dear Cinyras: may yoy and i
' ‘ v uulvrsl:md wi
hy |

L Al
et e fitte . .
| ,il* 1 as she fitted lllu NOOSE arou e \
b i'l' oy SaY that, hearing her murmypj, L Pale neci
«1h By y v .
[he: hamber arose and eng.. 2. her faithe
Cntered her bed ul olq nurse
‘droom. >

y the '“Tl ; rim preparati
ine of the gr Parations, she o
o ’Il‘l,.:f-ltsts- and tearing her gurmcnl:: srL ams ou, and strikj
g Dreetss . 2, e pres s N
het J the girl's neck, and then, only thm”‘(s the Noose fr 5
ll."“n . > l races h 2y e R £ €n Sh(‘ C “’ om
! weeping, €mbraces her, asking hop why g} o bses,
10 mained < 'She w

'""M\'rrha r‘llﬂ?mcd slli“t. CXpressionlegg | \\'iﬁw \P\\(mld co i,

; becaus - o
_\_‘".rm\mg nn’ )n erqiqtt; ;r f‘ttCmpt was dt‘tt‘cto(] €r eyes dOWncasL
gat the woman PErsists, baring her fl breasts an | whi
" by the milk given when she wag s Bt i‘ C I(:n( white hair,
; hes her to entrust her old nurse with tr;lt e cradle

. _ re ] . A € C& S N 3
The girl turns away with a groan; the nurse js de(;::"lsc' o e soeraw
o learn her secret, and promises not just to kee _tmmed

~gpeak and allow me to aid you,’ she says ‘fop e
] am not utter(liy}:lseliess.‘ if you are dying of pv“Si:):]n my old age,
. ~harms and herbs wil . N ’
m C'hdrm'll break wh ! restore you; if Someone wishes you evil
my rites will break whatever spell you are under- ,
is some god wrathful? A sacrifice placates hjs ar;ger
What else could it be? I can’t think of anything—Fortune
: . » . 3

favors your family, everything's going quite smoothly,
both of your parents are living, your mother, your father—’
Myrrha sighed deeply, hearing her father referred to,
but not even then did the nurse grasp the terrible evil
: .1
in the girl’s heart, although she felt that her darling
suffered a passion of some kind for some kind of lover.

peseee

‘Nurse was unyielding and begged her to make known her secret,

whatever it was, pressing the tearful girl to her bosom;
and clasping her in an embrace that old age had enfeebled,

she said, ‘You'’re in love—I am certain! I will be zealous
in aiding your cause, never you fear—and your father

will be none the wiser!”
“Myrrha in frenzy leapt up

and threw herself onto the bed, pressing her face in the pillows:

Leave me, I beg you,’ she said. ‘Avoid my wretched dishonor;

€ave me or cease to ask me the cause of my sorrow:
. . . )
what you attempt to uncover is sinful and wicked!

"The old woman shuddered: extending the hands that now trembled

with fear and old age, she fell at the feet of her darling,
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4 suppliant, coaxing her now, and now attempting to scare her;

Ieatening now to disclose her attempted self—rpurder,
es her passion.

but Pledging to aid her if she confess »
) full of tears spilling over

She lifted ith her eyes
lited her head with her eye dly tried to

Onto the bre d o
ast of her nurse and repea .
If short of confession,

*Peak out, byt repeatedly stopped herse




of her garments
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. . in the folds
hiding her shame-colored face '",:cr secret: husband!’
until she finally vielded, blurting . you with your "
‘O mother,” she cried, 'so fortunat®? derstood i " :
ind said no more but groaned. ['he nurse i e UII: e:; (t)o o !
“The se, _ i re
. ; d her bones shook w mor, '
felt a chill run through her ‘“ns'l'}!l}] istles She said whaleveés
J 5 1 st OIS . i
and her white hair stood up in st! her horrible passion,
her warning,
3|5

f
hie him.

she could to dissuade the girl from
knew the trut -
0SSEeSS "
d not p —' Not daring

and even though Myrrha
she had decided to die if she C”u'd s your
., 0SS€es v .

and p finished,

‘Live, then,’ the other replied,
to use the word ‘father,’ she left her sentence ub e
but called upon heaven to stand by her earlier PrCO -
"“Now: if was tiie Toridhe annual feast da)’s of Ceres;
the pious, and married women clad in white vestments, K
thronged to the celebration, offering garlands :
for nine nights

of “"hc-at as firstfruits of the season; now %
the intimate touch of their men is considered forbidden.
525

h
Among these matrons was Cenchreis, wife of Cinyras,
for her attendance during these rites was required.
And so, while the queen’s place in his bed was left vacant,
ftihe .overfy diligent nurse came to Cinyras,

nding him drunk, and spoke to him of a maiden
whose passion for him was real (although her name wasn'’t)
g her beauty; when asked the age of this virgin,

and praisin
she said, ‘the same age as Myrrha.” Commanded to fetch her,
cried to her darling,

n
Refoce, my e e b e
could not feel jo )in her h b, but only gritn & ey
ser sl joy er heart, but only grim sorrow,
t she rejoiced, so distorted were her emotions.
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L. The Ox-herq
o er, :
émagmed as drivingaUCr(;:sﬁi‘?tloﬂ that wgq He recej
. e 0 . . € i 1 . . .
on, often associateq with Djana with hjs count;ynri]Mth T w,hICh he shared
" OUBh they o e CnS its effect, the
i . €en poisoned and killed

one of whoge attrib
2 utes was chast'ty. m. H
More properly learius, 4 myth;c Athenj im. His daugh
ian, : ghter Erj i
grief, ang Tigone hanged herself in
3 oth were ch e
anged into stars.
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o her blOOd. her SPirit all ﬂee ¢
her cﬂshe approaches the crime, her h:rgeth.er_
."ﬁtiﬂg her boldness, she wishes o lu:::rlmcrcuq(-s;
5 r‘veﬂ as she hOld_S back, the olq Woman l);.wk' Unnoticed,
e hilnd‘.to th(_’ hlﬁh ‘de' “'hl‘l"t‘ she li("i\’i‘i:}-lshlwr 555
fake ber: ('"I”ti his v e 2nd unites the doornine,
'l;c father 8°€<P o i ‘.;] ()“sp.”"g in his indecvm.m\d couple.
d .'lnd attempts (0 dispe -”,“" girl's apprehens;i T“
b‘cnuri‘}:i"g her 1ot to be frightened of him -;l(:lns‘
“;drcssi"}-’. g 28 3t }1ii]t[)e|1cd‘ with a nam(“b(e;'[ i 56!
! ¢ years: he called her “daughter’ whjle she Call] h‘"hg. ;
he r,'ght' names were attached to thej, impiolf ‘lr.n father,
illed with the se('ed of .her tather, she Jef his za;tlgns.
having alfeady COLGEINeL, Tn 4 crime against natur: chamber,
which she rep(::ated Fhe fOllowmg night and thereaft
Cinyras, impatient to see his new Foves er,

mt”
L many encounters, brought a light in

he

s0

t',sgaped from her death. She wan
leaving Arabia, so rich in palms, and Panchaea
and after nine months, she came at last to Sabglea 4
where she found rest from the weariness that she ;uffered
for she could scarcely carry her womb'’s heavy burden.
“Uncertain of what she should wish for, tired of living
but frightened of dying, she summed up her state in this prayer:
‘0 gods, if there should be any who hear my confession,
[ do not turn away from the terrible sentence
that my misbehavior deserves; but lest I should outrage
the living by my survival, or the dead by my dying,
drive me from both of these kingdoms, transform me
wholly, so that both life and death are denied me.’
“Some god did hear her confession, and heaven answered
her final prayer, for, even as she was still speaking,
the earth rose up over her legs, and from her toes burst
roots that spread widely to hold the tall trunk in position;
her bones put forth wood, and even though they were still hollow,
they now ran with sap and not blood; her arms became branches,

and those were now twigs that used to be called her fingers,
while her skin turned to hard bark. The tree kept on growing,

over her swollen belly, wrapping it tightly,
and growing over her breast and up to her neck; she

could bear no further delay, and, as the wood rose,
Plunged her face down into the bark and was swallowed.

“Loss of her body has meant the loss of all feeling;
and yet she weeps, and the warm drops spill from her tree trunk;

those tears bring her honor: the distillate myrrh preserves and
Will keep the name of its mistress down through the ages.

4. Arabia Felix, the southern tip of the Arabian Peninsula.

()

565

570

575

580

585

590

595

600




