
We came upon 

A harbor large enough for our ships to enter, 

Protected from the wind; but dose to us 

Was dreadful thundering Aetna, a cloud of smoke 

And fiery ashes boiling up to the heavens, 

Carrying up great globes of flaming stuff, 

High as to lick at the stars; and from the lowest 

Deep inside of the mountain its viscera, 

Roaring and belching, vomit up rocks and molten 

Slag as high as high can ever be. They say 

The giant Enceladus was struck down by 

A bolt of lightning and the whole enormous weight 

Of Aetna lies upon him, and fire breathes forth 

From all her broken chimneys, and every time, 

In anguish he turns from one side to the other, 

All Sicily shakes, and the sky is covered with smoke. 

All the night long we hid ourselves in the woods 

And endured our awareness of monstrous things abroad, 

Not knowing what the sounds were coming from. 
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Aeneid Book 3:

Following the destruction of Troy, Aeneas --Trojan warrior and son 

of Venus -- and his men wander the Mediterranean looking for a 

new home. They stop in Sicily and are met by one of Odysseus's 
(=Ulysses) men who had been left behind after Odysseus blinded 

Polyphemus the cyclops. 

Aeneas is the narrator of this section
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