
HOMEWORK 4:  Heroides 1 1-14

Haec tua Penelope lento tibi mittit, Ulixe;
     Nil mihi rescribas attinet: ipse veni!	2
Your Penelope sends you this, delayed Ulysses;
   You don’t need to reply: come yourself!

Troia iacet certe, Danais invisa puellis;
     Vix Priamus tanti totaque Troia fuit.	4
Troy, certainly hateful to the girls of Greece, lies in ruins;
   Priam and all of Troy were hardly worth so great a price.

O utinam tum, cum Lacedaemona classe petebat,
     Obrutus insanis esset adulter aquis!	6
If only then, while heading for Sparta with his fleet,
   The adulterer had been drowned by the furious waters!

Non ego deserto iacuissem frigida lecto,
     Nec quererer tardos ire relicta dies; 	8
I would not have lain cold in the deserted bed,
   Nor would I, having been abandoned, complain about the drawn-out days to come;

Nec mihi quaerenti spatiosam fallere noctem
   Lassaret viduas pendula tela manus.	10
Nor, as I try to deceive the endless night, 
   Would the hanging loom tire my widow’s hands.

Quando ego non timui graviora pericula veris?
     Res est solliciti plena timoris amor.	12
When did I not fear dangers more serious than realities?
    Love is an affair filled with troubling fear.

In te fingebam violentos Troas ituros;
     Nomine in Hectoreo pallida semper eram.	14
Against you I imagine the Trojans will be violent;
   At the name of Hector I was always pale.

