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Down from the peaks of Olympus he strode, angered at heart, bearing on his shoulders his bow and covered quiver. The arrows rattled on the shoulders of the angry god as he moved, and his coming was like the night. Then he sat down apart from the ships and let fly an arrow: terrible was the twang of the silver bow. The mules he assailed first and the swift dogs, but then on the men themselves he let fly his stinging shafts, and struck; and constantly the pyres of the dead burned thick.
Homer Iliad 1.43-52
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Ad te reptanti, puer insidiose, lacertae 
Parce: cupit digitis illa perire tuis.
The lizard which is crawling towards you, treacherous child, 
Spare it. It is eager to perish by your hands.
Martial 14.172
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