Amphitruo wants to take revenge because the enemies capture the huge booty in our land. He therefore sets out from the camp with [his] army into the enemy’s land. Amphitruo, a man of utmost virtue, orders the loot to return through the enemy’s ambassadors; and the enemies, savage men, threaten our army many [times? A lot?]: “beware! Don’t stay in our land! Don’t speak to us! Don’t fight! For you (pl.) will prefer to leave immediately than to stay in our land, because we will capture you and we will make all the men (everyone?) slaves! You (pl.) will be able to announce no victory to your citizens. Wretched humans! Go away! Don’t return!” Amphitruo begs the gods and encourages and leads his army into battle. The battle is long and savage for the army. At length, our men gain the great victory. The wretched ambassadors of the enemies set out from the town and enter into our camp with a lot of plunder and a lot of money. The kings return and give everything to us.

My father, king of the gods, commands me to carry out/complete a great service. Since I care for my father, I will do everything as he commands. He (this man?) then deceives Alcumena, wife of Amphitruo, for I will not allow this slave of that man to enter the house. For I will deceive my form and with my boldness I will make the slave angry. For that man seems to me to be without wisdom. I will therefore make a likeness of his shape, and I allow him to approach the house. Sosia will not believe me, since I will say to him “clearly you are not Sosia, I am!” That foolish man will be angry and he will say “you lie”. “Your shape is a likeness of me, as he thinks, but I am Sosia, not you. Go away, wicked man!” I however [will say] “how this slave is ignorant, if he thinks me a criminal. For if I am a criminal, this Sosia is a criminal – for I am Sosia, but you a man of no worth!”
