Stephen Dodd (1603628) Week 5 Homework: Translation 3E

Finally, both the sailors and the captain embark into the ships, and the trierarch embarks. And when he gives the order, the ship sails off.

Trierarch: Give the time, o boatswain!
Boatswain: In, out ... in, out.
Tierarch: Well done! For now I am making a libation to the gods and making prayers.
(He makes prayers)
O lord Poseidon - for you are the bext saviour of sailors, and we often make sacrifices to you for our safety - deliver us safely back to the fatherland.
(He makes the libation.)
[bookmark: _GoBack]And now give the time again, o boatswain!
Boatswain: In, out ... in, out. Well done, men. For our ship is sailing off.
Trierach: Quickly now, o boatswain; now give the time.
Boatswain: In, out ... in, out ... in, out.
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