1.1

[ToAg ¢oTi g A¢ofov MUTIAN VI, HeyAAT Kai KaAT): StetAntal yap e0pimolg VITEIoPEOVONG THig
BaAarttng, kai kekoounTal yepupaig Eeotod kai Aevkod AiBov. Nouioeiag 6v ov TOAY 6pav GAAL
vijoov. [2] Tavtng Tig moAewg 800V 4o otadiwv S1akooimv dypog v avEpog eddaipovog, KTiua
KAAMoTov: §pn Onpotpoga, media mupo@opa: YHAOQPOT KANUAT®V, VOUAL TIOUVIKV: KA 1)
BaAatTa TPOCEKALIEV OV EKTETAUEVT], WAUU® HaADaKT.

Mytilene, on Lesbos, is a great and beautiful city: for it is divided (lit: it has been divided) by
canals flowing to the sea, and it is adorned with bridges of a light, polished stone. You would
believe you saw not a city, but an island.

As much as 200 stades away there was a field of a wealthy man, a most beautiful piece of land:
mountains where wild beasts thrive (literally: “mountains feeding wild beasts”), plains of wheat,
hills of vines, pastures where flocks graze, and the sea washing an expanse of soft sand with
waves.

1.2

'Ev 18e 1 dypd vEpwV aindlog, Aauwv todvoua, taudiov edpev HIO Hidg TdV aiydv
TPEPOUEVOV. APLUOG TV Kai AOYUT BATOV Kai KITTOG AITAAvVmUEVOGS Kai toa paAbaxr), kad 1g
gkerro o maudiov. Evtavfa 1 aif Beovoa ouveysg dapavig £ylveto ToAAAKIG Kai TOV £p1pov
amoAutodoa Td Bpe@et mapeueve. [2] Dulattel tag Stadpoudag 6 Adumv oikteipag aueAlovuevov
OV POV, Kai peonuppiag dxualovong kat ixvog EN0mv 6pd TV HEV Ay TTEPUAAYUEV®S
nep1ePnrviav o Ppepog, un Taig xnAaig PAatTol tatodoa, o 88 domep £k unTpdag OnAfg v
gmppony EAkov tod yahaxtog. [3] Oavuaoag, Gomep eikdg v, TPOCEIoLY £yydg Kai eOplokel
maudiov Gppev, péya kai KaAOV kai TG katda v EkBeotv TuyNg év 0TTapyavolg KPeiTtoot:
YAQUOS10V € yap v GAovpYEg Kai TOpItn Xpuod] kai Eupidlov EAe@avtOkmIToV.

In this field, a goatherd named Lamon, found a child being raised by a goat while pasturing his
flock. There was a copse and a thicket of blackberry and wandering ivy, and soft grass on which
lay the child. The goat kept running there, out of sight, often leaving her kid to stay beside the
newborn baby. Watching the running here and there, Lamon pitied the neglected kid, and at the
height of noon, having followed her path, he saw the goat, having cautiously gone around the
baby in order not to hurt it with her hooves, while the baby was nursing just as from the breast
of its mother. Marveling, as was reasonable, he approached and found the boy large and healthy,
in swaddling too rich (lit: too great for, but the meaning must be the contrast between the
unwanted baby and the desirable goods) for his fate of abandonment; for there was a purple
cloak, a gold brooch, and an ivory-hilted dagger.

1.3
To uév odv mpdToV £BovAeboato pova ta yvopiopata faotdoag duelfjoar tod Bpéeoug: Emerta
aideoBeig €l unde aiyog priavBpwriav punoetal, vokta GuAAgag kopidel mavta mpog v
yuvaika MuptdAny, kai té yvopiopata kai o staudiov kai myv aiya avtrv. [2] Thg 82
gkmhayeiong el manbia tiktovow aiyeg, 6 68 mavta avtii dinyeital, Hg edpev Ekkelpevov, Tdg



£1de Tpepouevov, g n8£00n kataheiv dmmobavovpevov. AdEav &1 kakeivn, Té uev
ovvektedevta kpUToLol, 10 8¢ Tadiov avTd@V Vopi{ouaol, Tf 8¢ aiyi TV TPOPNV EMTPETOVOLV.
‘Q¢ § v kai Totvopa Tod Tadiov TOUEVIKOV 0KO1N, AAPVIV ADTOV EYVROAV KAAETV.

So while at first he resolved to only carry off the tokens and leave the baby, then, ashamed to not
exhibit as much humanity as the goat, he waited until night and took the whole to his wife
Myrtale, the tokens and the child and the very same goat. As she was shocked if goats could bear
children, he explained the whole thing to her, how he found the baby exposed, how he saw the
nurturing (of the child), and how he was ashamed to leave him to die. Since it seemed right to
her, they hid the thing exposed with the child, and considered the child as their own, entrusting
his feeding to the goat. And in order that the child’s name appear to be that of a shepherd, they
decided to call him Daphnis.
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