Tony Richardson 2502532 – HPGR701 Assignment 1
D: Don’t mock me, rhapsode. I hear that the philosophers are searching for what is good, but no-one can find it. Some think that excellence is good, others justice. But they don’t know anything at all. But farmers do know what good is. You can find it by looking in the countryside. It is peace. For war is full of bad things, disorder, disease, equipping on ships but peace is full of weddings, festivals, family, children, friends, wealth, health, grain, wine, pleasure. If someone else wants to make libations to bring peace, I don’t know. But I would like it. But how can I alone convince the people? By what words, shouts or orders could I bring about a truce? But whatever, I will go, and I am ready to shout and speak ill of those who talk of things other than peace. Now carry me to the assembly.	Comment by Michael Withey: What the good is	Comment by Michael Withey: A bit too loose! “they happened to find it in the countryside”	Comment by Michael Withey: Just “equipping ships”	Comment by Michael Withey: Try to render this more as an indirect question: “whether anybody else would want to make libations or to make peace, I do not know”. 	Comment by Michael Withey: But I, myself, would like it (remember the function of the αὐτὀς)
E+P: Nonetheless we are leaving for the trouble-free place. Goodbye.
R: I consider these men to be stupid. I would not do these things. I would neither rush to the assembly place, nor would I like to flee from the homeland. But they don’t know what the doer would really do.	Comment by Michael Withey: “Do they not know the poet poetised truly, when he poetised” (or, words to that effect)
But indeed these things lie in the lap of the gods. So we must accept the gifts of the gods, both good and bad.
But we mortals must by necessity endure the gifts of the gods, even if we are grieving. For this yoke lies upon our necks.
