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42nd Annual Latin Prose Composition Contest (2008) 
 

To be written as an examination, under supervision, within a maximum of three hours.  
The contestant is permitted to use an English-Latin lexicon (e.g., Cassell’s) but no other 
helps.  The only identification on the contest paper should be the contestant’s pen name; 
please write on every other line of the paper provided. 
 
The following selection comes from the preface to Anna Comnena’s Alexiad (translated 
into English by E. Sewter), written in Greek in the 12th century CE.  Anna’s style 
emulates that of Xenophon and Thucydides, lending itself to literal translation into Latin 
but also providing an opportunity for free and creative expression. 
 
 
 
The stream of Time, irresistible, ever moving, carries off and bears away all 
things that come to birth and plunges them into utter darkness, both deeds of 
no account and deeds which are mighty and worthy of commemoration; as 
the playwright says, it ‘brings to light that which was unseen and shrouds 
from us that which was manifest.’ Nevertheless, the science of History is a 
great bulwark against this stream of Time; in a way it checks this irresistible 
flood, it holds in a tight grasp whatever it can seize floating on the surface 
and will not allow it to slip away into the depths of Oblivion. 
 
I, Anna, daughter of the Emperor Alexius and the Empress Irene, born and 
bred in the Purple, not without some acquaintance with literature—having 
devoted the most earnest study to the Greek language, in fact, and being not 
unpractised in Rhetoric and having read thoroughly the treatises of Aristotle 
and the dialogues of Plato, and having fortified my mind with the 
Quadrivium of sciences (these things must be divulged, and it is not self-
advertisement to recall what Nature and my own zeal for knowledge have 
given me, nor what God has apportioned to me from above and what has 
been contributed by Opportunity); I, having realized the effects wrought by 
Time, desire now by means of my writings to give an account of my father’s 
deeds, which do not deserve to be consigned to Forgetfulness nor to be 
swept away on the flood of Time into an ocean of Non-Remembrance; I 
wish to recall everything, the achievements before his elevation to the throne 
and his actions in the service of others before his coronation. 


