
Translation 10



Translate exactly as you have done before. My attempt is on the next page.



Now the moon and stars were shining in the sky. Shadows were hiding the lands and the deep sea. 
Through[out] the lands the minds of men and women were relaxed by sleep. But sleep was not 
holding Metanira. She was secretly watching the Goddess with the boy. Ceres was standing near the
boy's cradle. She was singing wondrous and divine words. Then she took the boy in her bosom and 
walked to the hearth. Behold! Triptolemus was lying on the hearth among the flames; but the boy 
was happy, he feared neither the hearth nor the flames.  But Metanira, terrified, cried out, “O my 
son,” and rushed to the hearth. Then the angry goddess snatched the boy from the flames and laid 
him on the ground and said to Metanira, “O woman, you have been stupid and wicked. Triptolemus 
will not be a god because he is the son of a stupid woman. But he has lain in the lap of a goddess; 
and so he will be a great man. Both I and Persephone my daughter will teach and will heal 
Triptolemus. He will be a teacher of farmers for he will demonstrate [show] corn and wine to 
farmers.   


