Oh you who forget your own more and more — you dared to come to the Thracian camp at night and
with the help of one man, to slaughter so many men together!

But at least you were very cautious and mindful of me beforehand! And my heart fluttered in fear
until you were said to have gone as a victor with your friend through the column with Thracian
horses. but how does it benefit me that Troy lays in ruins on account of yours and your comrades’
might, that what once was wall is now level ground and | must forever submit to my husband’s
absence.
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