MoAig €aTi TAg AéoBou MuTIAfvn, YeydAn kai kaAr: digiAnTrtal yap eUpitroig
utrelopeolong TAg BaAATTNG, Kai kKekdoUNTal YeQUpaIS £e0Tol Kai AcukoD AiBou.

There is a city of Lesbos, Mytilene, great and beautiful, for it has been divided by straits
of the gently flowing sea, and it has been equipped with bridges of polished white stone.
Nopioglag av ou oAV 6pav GAAG vijoov.

You might believe that you are seeing not a city, but an island.

TauTtng TA¢ TOAsws Soov aTTd oTadiwv dIaKoaiwy aypdc AV Avdpdg eUBAINOVOC, KTANA
KaAAIoTOV: 6pn BnpoTpdPa, TTedia TTUPpoPOPA: YAHAOPOI KANUATWY, VOUOI TTOIPVIWV: Kai N
BaAaTTa TTPOCEKAULEV NOVI EKTETAMEVN, WANMW HOABAKA.

Of this city, as much as 200 stades away, was the farm of a lucky man, a most beautiful
property, hills nurturing wild beasts, wheat-bearing plains, hills of vines, pastures of sheep, and
the sea washing along an extended shoreline with soft sand.

Ev 108 T Ayp® VEMWV aiTTOAOS, Aduwv Tolvopa, TTaidiov eUpev UTTO WIBG TGOV aiyv
TPEPOUEVOV.

On this farm, a goatherd, by the name of Lamon, found a child being nursed by a female
one of the goats.

Apupdg AV Kai ASXUN BATWV Kai KITTOC ETTITTAGVWMEVOCS Kai TToa HaABaKR, Kad f¢ EkeITo
10 TTaIdiOV.

There was an oak coppice and a thicket of bramble bushes and ivy wandering over and
soft grass, on which the child was placed.

‘EvralBa f aif Béouca ouvexEg Aavng £yiveTo TTOAAKIG Kai TOV Epligov atToAITodoa T(
Bpépel TTaPEUEVE.

There, the nanny goat running continuously, often disappeared, and, leaving behind the
young goat, stayed with the newborn.
dulaTTel Tag dladpouds 0 Aduwy oikTeipag auelolpuevoy TOV Epiov, Kai ueanupBpiag
akpadolong KaT ixvog EABGV Opd TAV WiV aiya TTEQUAAYNEVWE TTEPIBERNKUTaY TO
Bpépog, un Taig xnAaic BAGTTTOI TTaToU0q, TO O WOTTEP €K UNTPWAG BNARG TRV ETTIpPONRYV
EAKov T00 YAAOKTOG.

Lamon watches the runnings about, pitying the neglected young goat, and at the height of

midday, coming with a footstep, he sees that the nanny goat has cautiously walked around the



newborn, so that she might not disable him, stepping with her hooves, but that the flow of milk
was just as from a maternal teat.

Oaupdoag, WOoTTEP €iKOC AV, TTPOCEIOIV £yyUC Kai EUPIoKEl TTaIdiov Bppev, YEya Kai
KOAOV Kai TS KaTd TAV EKBECIV TUXNG &V OTTAPYAVOIC KPEITTOO!: XAAUUBIOV TE yap AV
GAoUpPYEG Kai TTOPTTN XPUaO Kai EIPidlov EAeQAVTOKWTTOV.

Wondering at this, just as would be likely, he comes near and finds the male child, great
and beautiful and in better swaddling than for the fate of exposure, for there was a little purple
cloak and a gold brooch and an ivory-hilted dagger.

To pév olv TTpQTOV £BOUAEUOATO UOVA Ta YVWpPiouaTa BaoTaoag aueAfioal Tod
Bpépoug: EtTelTa aideoBeig i uNdE aiyog @IAavBpwTTiav PINACETaI, VUKTA QUAGEQS KOICEl
TTavTa TTPOC THV yuvaika MupTdAny, kai T& yvwpiouaTa kai 10 TTaidiov kai TRV aiya
aUTAV.

At first he (Lamon) wanted to take only the identifying tokens of the child and leave him
alone, then, being ashamed if he did not even mimic the humanity of a goat, after guarding
through the night, he provides everything to his wife Myrtale, both the tokens and the child and
the nanny goat herself.

Tfic 8¢ ékmAayeiong &i TTaidia TikTouotv aiyeg, 6 8¢ TTavta alTh dinyeital, TS eUpev
EKKEINEVOV, TTRIC EIDE TPEPOPEVOV, TTOC AOEGON KATOAITTEV 4TTOOavVOUHEVOV.

Because she was amazed, if goats give birth to children, he set out in detail all things for
her, how he found the child set out, how he saw him being nursed, how he was ashamed to leave
him behind to die.

A6Eav 0N Kakeivn, Ta hEv ouvekTeBEVTA KPUTTTOUDI, TO O TTaIdiov auT@V vopidouat, Th O&
aiyi TAV TPOQNV ETTITPETTOUCIV.

In the opinion of that one (Myrtale), on the one hand, they hide the things put out
together with the child, on the other hand they consider the child to be theirs, but they entrust the
feeding to the nanny goat.

Q¢ & av kai Tolvoua 100 TTaIdiou TToIYEVIKOV doKoin, Ad@VIV aUTOV £yvwoav KaAEIV.

As a pastoral name would seem right for the child, they determined to call him Daphnis.
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