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Devis3e against tlie, thus so many wrongs,
Thiat thon, iso unrelenting, tihouldst desire
To overturn the well-built eity Troy ?
Methinks if thou shoffldst pass within the gates
And loftv wvallis, anîd Priani and his sons
Dev'our alive, tiu possibly t!iy rage
WVorildst thou appeaso. C'ontinue as you wishi,
L.est thiu contention ho botweon us two
A strifo prolongod for both. B~ut let nie say,
Ani lay it to your lieart, shou1d ever I,
Incliined, desire, to strike a town whero, men
Endeared to tlmee have liad their birth, think not
To curb) in rago, but let me liave mny will.
Thougli froely timus 1 grant thy wish, myv soul
Unwilhing is; for of thoe towns, beneath
The sun and starry frarne, where dwell the sons
0f earth-born men, this Troy of sacrod fame
Rotains the honiorod place within my heart,
As even Priain does and ail his kmn;
For nover there uny altar banquet lacked,
Libation, or sweet savour-honour ours."

liii answorod tihon stern Juno muchi revered:
"To me by far thle re are ti iro cities dear-

My Argos, Sparta, and Myconae, buiît
lVith wido-paved streets. These strike, whone'er they stir
Thy soul te liate. For them 1 stand not forth,
Nor grudge theni thee, siuîce should I theni refuse,
Nor suifer thee thoni utteriy destroy,
31ly grudging would of no avail be, found,
Sinco thon of us by far the strongest art.
Yet it is ineet mny toi1 sluould flot be lost,
For I a goddess amn, my origin the sanie
As thine: the wily Saturn me begat,
llovered by mont for roasons twain-my birth,
And that I have been called tly spouse.
'Tis true o'er ail immortals thon hast sway;
So lot us these concede, even I to tfle6
As thou te nie, and tben the other gods
Immnortai willconisent. Do thou at once
Minerva bid the dreadfnu battie din
0f Greeks and Trojans join, and in a way
Contrive tlat first the Trojans may begin,
Despito tho truce, to w-ound the bravest Greeks."

Timus Juno spoke; nor disobedient was
The sire of gods and mcii, but forthwith lie
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