Homework 5

Petronius Satyricon 9

As through I saw through the dark Giton standing at the edge of the path and I hurried to the same place. When I asked my brother whether he had prepared lunch for us, the boy sat down on the couch and wiped away flowing tears with his thumb. Perturbed at the plight of my brother, I asked what had happened. And he slowly, and indeed reluctantly, only after I mixed entreaties and anger, said: “That brother of yours, or comrade, a little while ago rushed into the room, and began to want to take my virtue. When I protested, he drew his sword and said “If you are Lucretia, you have found Tarquin.”
