Week 9 Homework						Denise Batchelor

Ovid, fasti. IV.537
When she entered the threshold, she sees everywhere full of sorrow: already there was no hope in the boy’s safety/salvation.
The greeting by the mother (she is called mother Metaneira),
having deigned to join the bone of her child.
 His paleness goes away, and they see sudden strength in his body:
So great comes the power/force from the heavens from the boundary.
The whole house is happy: this is the mother and the father and the child;
Those three were the whole house.

Ovid, fasti, IV.551
Three times she stroked his hand, she sang three songs,
songs not repeated with a mortal voice,
and in the hearth, she covered the boy’s body with the glowing embers,
the work of the fire cleansing him of mortality.
Woken by a stupid dream, the pious and loving mother shouts “What are you doing?” and snatches the child from the fire.
To whom the goddess said “although you are not polluted, you were.
My gifts are rendered useless by motherly fear.
That child will be mortal but he will be the first to plough and sow and collect up cultivated rewards from the ground.


