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THE ODYSSEY

BOOK I .

CODS IN COUNCIL - TELEMACHUS AND ATHENE

{.

Gooprss of song, teach me the story of a hero.

This was the man of lride-ranging spiiit who had sacked the

sacred town of Troy and who wandered afterwards long and far'

Many were those whose cities he viewed and whose minds he came

to know, urany the troubles that vexed his heart as he sailed the

seas, labouring to tuu. himself and to bring his comrades home'

But his .o*ruã., he could not keep from ruin, strive as he might;

they perished instead by their own pl€sumPtuousness' Fools, they

deóü.ed the cattle of Hyperion, and he, the zun-god, cut ofi from

thern the day of their homecoming.

Goddess, ãaughter of Zeus, to me in turn impart some know-

ledge of all these things, beginning where y9" Yiìl
fhe tale begins when all those others who had escaped. the pit

of destructioriwere safe in their own lands, spared by the wars

and seas. Only Odysseus was held elsewhere, pining {or home

ancl wife; the'nymþh Calypso, a goddess o{ strange power and

beauty, had kept him captive within her arching caverns' yeaÌrr-

ing fór him to be her husband. And when there came with re

voÏving seasons the year that the gods had set for his journey

home Io Ithaca, not even then was he past his troubles, not even

then was he with his own people. For ihough all the gocls beside

had conrpassion on him, Põseiãon's anger was unabated against

the hero until he returned to his own land.

But now Poseidon had gone to visit the Ethiopians, those distant

Ethiopians whose nation is parted within itself, so that some are

.,.., th. setring anil sou'e nãat the rising strn, but rll alike are at

the world's encl"; to these he had gone to receive a great ofiering of

bults and raux, and there he wai taking his pleasure now' seated

at the banquet. But the other gods were gathered together in the

palace of Olymplan Zeus, and the father of gods and men began

ïo ,p.rk to ínem. His mind was full o{ Lord Aegisthus, slain by

renówrr.d Orestes, the chiid of Agamemnon; with him i+ mind

¡t\r c¡.'L
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Zeus began to speak to the Deathless Ones.

I 'O thã waywardness of these mortals ! They accuse the gods,

/they say that their troubles come from us, and yet by their own

I presumptuousness they draw down sorrow upon themselves that
f outruns their allotted porfion, So now; Aegisthus outran his

allotted portion by taking in marriage the wedded wife of the son
of Atreus and killing her husband when he returned. Yet he knew
what pit of destruction was before him, because we ou¡selves
warned him of it. \øe sent him Hermes, the Keen 'T?'atcher, the
Radiant One; we forbade him to kill the king or to 'rvoo his wife,
under pain of the vengeance for Agamemnon that would come
upon him from Orestes when the boy grew up and felt a longing
for his own country. Thus Hermes rvarned him, wishing him well
but Aegisthus' heart would not hear reason, and now he has
paid all his debts at once.'

Athene, goddess of gleaming eyes, made answer: .O son of
Cronos, father of us and sovereign ruler, that man lies low by a
doom well-earned - no question of it; so perish whoever does as

he did I It is for Odysseus my heart is wrung - so subtle a man
and so ill-starred; he has long been far from everything that he
loves, desolate in a wavewashed island, a wooded island, the
navel of all the seas. A goddess has made her dwelling there whose
father is Atlas the magician; he knows the depths oi all the seas,
and-he, no other, guards the tall pillars that kãep the sky and the
earth apa_rt.r His daughter it is who keeps poof Odysseus pining
there, and who seeks continually with her sôft and ioaxingïordi
to beguile him into forgetting Ithaca|2 but he - he wou,ld-be well
content to see even the smoke rising up from his own land, and he
Iongs to die. And yet your own heãrt, Olympian one, remains all
unmoved. There in the wide land of Troy, where the Argives had

fgach-ed 
t!ei1 ships, did nor Odysseus dó as you would have had

him do? Did he not ofier you constant sacrifice? Father Zeus,
why areyou at odds with Odysseus?'3

,_1;_f-1.:,.pt Professor Stella's view that the mythology here goes
Dack to the ancient Near-Eastern lradition whici makãs the sÈv a

IT{ ot ? pavilion of bronze (,the brazen sky' elsewhere in goníeÐ
h,eld up by pillars at_the edge of the world. Áths is the guardian oi
these, not a living pillar and-not a mountain.

z. 'And ever with smooth speech insidious seeks
To wean his heart from lihac¿., co\ÍprR

3. With word-play as on p. z)7.

GODS IN.COUNCIL 1

Zeus who masses the clouds ryrade answer: 'My child' what a

word is this that has passed your lips ! How could I ever forget

Odysseus, that hero who mote than any moltal has subtle wit
aná more than any has ofiered sacrifice to the deathless gods wÏose 

-
home is heaven? Ño; but Poseidon the Earth-Sustainer is stubborn (acróll-
slill in his anger against Odysseus because of his blinding of
Polyphemus, the Cyclops whose power is greatest arnong the

Cyálãps race and whose ãncestry is more than human; his nother

was tñe nymph Thoosa, child of Phorrys the lord of the barren

sea, and she þ with Poseidon within her arching caverns' Ever

since that blinding, Poseidon has been against Odysseus; he- has

stopped short o{ killing him, but keeps him wandering far {rom

his^native land. But come' let those of us who are here contrive

together a way for his homecoming. Poseidon will throw aside ltis

anäer; he canîot defy alone all the ir¡mortal gods at once"

itte gd&leslÂtfüL utts*etãd him: 'O son of Cronos, {ather of

us and-sovereign ruler, if indeed the blessed gotls now wish that

shrewd Odysszus should come to his own land again, then let us

instruct thâ radiant Hermes, the Messenger' to go to the island

of Ogygia and without delay to tell the nymph of braided tresses

orrt ní* clecree that staunch Odysseus is to depart and journey

home. As for myself, I will go to Ithaca to rouse l.ris son and to

put fresh 
"rg.rnär, 

in his heait to call together the flowinghairecì

Àchuerns a-nd speak his mind to all those suitors who daily

slaughter his tlironging sheep and the swaying c¿ttle-with

*ttãttg horns. Then I will send him to Sparta and sandy Pylos, to

gatherlv hearsay what news he can of his {ather's homeconing

ànd to win himself a good name in the world.'

This said, she fastãned sandals beneath her feet, the immortal

sandals of lovely gold that carried her, swift as airy winds, over

ocean and over boundless earth. And she took the great spear'

tall, strong, heavy and brazen-tipped, with which she strikes down

the ranla*of *.r.iorc who have aioused her wrath - is she not the

chitd of a mighty father? Then ofi she set; from the heights o{

Olympus sheäarted downwards, then came to rest in the land of

Ithaci, at Oilysseus' outer door on the threshold of the court-

yard. She held in her hand her spear of bronze, and had taken now

ih. forrn of Mentes, a friend of the house and leader of the

Taphians. She saw before her the headstrong- zuitors, seated out'

side the doors on the hides of oxen that they themselves hacl
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killed and beguiling the time with a 
-game 

of draughts' \/ith
;;;*;r; p^["t 

^nd 
brisk attendants, the pages mixing wine and

*"t.t i.r bowis, the attendants washing tables with pory sponges
and seting them in place, or dividing out the abundãnt'meat. 

"

TELEMACHUS AND ATHENE 
'cunning workmanship into the hands of L!¡dSs, who always

sang in the suitors' company, though this was against his will. So

the bard now touched the strings and began his lovely song; but
Telemachus turned to address Athene, putting his head near hers

so that the others should not hear
'Dear guest, will you take an¡iss what I am about to say? The

suitors yonder are all intent upon lyre and song; and well they
may be, while they consume scot-free these goods that are not
their own, the goods of a man whose whitening bones are cast up,
perhaps, upon some shore, mouldering in rain, or are wave-tossed
in the salt sea itself. If once that man - if once he himself stood
before their eyes again in Ithaca, they would rather pray for more
speed of foot than for more gold and more garments. But no, he
has perished miserably as I said, and no consolation is le{t for us,
even if somewhere in the world there are those who prophesy his
return; his day of homecoming has been blotted out.

'But come now, tell me and answer t*ly, l@Jg.gd
from where? \Øhat kind of ship did you travel by? (No one

ttrne- foot to Ithaca !) How did the sailors bring yàu he.e,
and what name did they give themselves? And say now frankly
- I long to know - is this your first visit here, or are you a friend
from my father's fime? I know that many guests used to come to
this house, because he himself had dealings with many men.'

Athene the goddess answered him : 'I will tell you trulv all you
ask. My name is Mentes; I am proud to be son of wise Antilochus,
and I myself am king of the Taphian oarsmen now. I have come
here now, as you see, with my own ship and crew, saiìing the
wine-dark sea to a foreign land and the city of Temese; I am in
quest of copper, and have a. catgo of glittering iron, My vessel is
not far ofi, but away from the town, near the fields - in Rheithron
harbour under the wooded height of Neion.

'I claim Eggrt-fri."eh¡p with your family from days long past

- you have orily to go and guestion old Lord Laertes; they say he
never comes to the ciry now, but lives a hard life on his distant
farm with an aged waiting-woman who brings food and drink up
to him when weariness fastens on his limbs as he hobbles about
his hilltop vineyard. But I came here now because men were
saying your father was home again, though I únd instead that the
gods are thwarting his return. Surely Odysseus is somewhere still,
not dead but alive - in some wave-washed island, it may be, with

Telemachus, young and handsome, espied her first, as he sat
despondently with the zuitors. His mind was full of his noble
father: would he return from wherever he might be to scatter the
suitors in these halls, to retrieve his honours, to be lord of his own
estate? Thus the boy
around him; and then

wor.rdered as he sat there with suitors all
he saw Athene. He made straight for theouter porch, stand

he came up to clasped her took the
while his words came forth in rapid flight:

made h
had

!

J

;(¡I

But now in came the overbearing suitors. They began to taketheir several places on higher and loi;;."ß, p.!ä, pour.a *rt.,on their hands, maids heãped up ¡*rJr,lrrtårfiìs, menservanrsbrimmed the bowls with wine, ãnd the zuitorr rt 
"t.t 

ed o't theirhands to the dishes there. .ùthen ,h.t hrá';;;; ìnd drunk theirfill, they rurned rheir thoughts.tr.*ú.;;:;;;r"i.."¿ to dancing- these are pleasures thaicrown , frrr,. a'frgu put a lyre of

tell us w



6 I tg7-278

wide ocean all around him, held by brutish unfeeling men whose

chafing prisoner he has become. But now I will give you a

prophåy^- truth to tell, I am not a prophet, and I have no certainry

*itit'r o-"ttt, but the Deathless Orres ñave put this into my mincl,

and I am su¡e it will happen as I say: Not much longet will he be

absent from his own land, not even if iron chairu should bind him;
he is rich in resource.; he will contrive some rvay of return. But
now tell me this, and speak without concealment: full-grown as

you are, are you the son of Cdysseus himself? Your likeness to
him sets rne wondering - the head might be his, and the fine eyes;

I speak as one who had much to do with him before he embarked
for Troy like the other leaders of the Argives - all of them in their
hollow ships bound for the same goal; but since that time I have
never set eyes upon Odysseus, nor he upon rne.'

Thoughtful Telemachus answered her: 'Friend, I will speak as

frankly as you desire. My rnother says that I am his son, though
I myself have no knowledge of it - what rnan can be sure o{ his
parentage? If only I might have been the child of some happier
man whose latter years found him at ease in his own possessions !

Instead - think of the most unhappy of mortal men - it is his son

I am said to be.'
Athene the goddess answered him: 'I{ the gods let Penelope

bea¡ such a son as you, they did not mean your lineage to be in-
glorious in time to come. But now tell me this; speak freely. \Vhat

is this feasting, what is this throng of men? \7hy must you have
mch things about you ? Is it one man's banquet ? Is it a wedding ?

Certainly it is no such meal as men ofier one another in turn.
These banqueters in your hall have a swaggering, domineering air.
Any rnan of sense who joined the gathering would stand aghast
at all this grossness.'

Thoughtful Telemachus answered her: 'Friend - since you ask
me and search things out - this house was doubtless rich and
well-ordered as long as Odysseus was in lthaca. But now the gods
have willed otherwise; bent on mischief, they have swept him out
of our sight like no other man in the whole world. Had he simpty
died, I should grieve less - had he perished among his friends in
the lancl of Troy; then all the Achaeans would have heaped up a

cairn for him, antl then for his son as well as himself he would
have won great glory through after-tÍmes. But no, the storm-spirits
have snatched him ingloriously away; he has passed beyond all

TELEMACHUS AND ATHENE 7

sight and knowleilge, bequeathing to me grief and sorrow. Nor is

this mourning for my father my only reason for distress; the gods

have contrived other troubles for me. The great island chieftains
in Dulichium, in Same, i¡ forested Zacynthus, and those who are

princes n craggy Ithaca - they have all of them come to woo my
rnother, and they are devouring my inheritance. And although the

thought of marriage is hateful to her, she dare not refuse oufright
and make an end of it. Meanwhjle with their greed they waste

my inheritance aw^y, and before long they will bring destruction
on myself.'

In deep indignation Pallas answered: 'IJnhappy boy ! How
bitterly do you feel the need of that absent one to put forth his

strength against the shameless suitorsl \Øould to heaven we might
see Odysseus now, standing at his own house's threshold, back

from his wanderings, helmeted, shìelded, poising a pair of spears,

looking as when I saw him first in my ow¡t home, though then
he was drinking and making merry. He had been at Ephyra, with
Ilus the son of Mermerus, and now he was on his way home; he

hatl sailed with his rapid ship to Ephyra in search of a deadly

poison to smear on his arrows' btazen tips. Ilus would not give

him the poison, for he stood in awe of the deathless gods; but
my own {ather in his unbounded friendship gave it to him in-
stead. Would to heaven he were here, unchanged, to confront the

zuitors ! They would find death quickly, all of thern, and their
hoped-for wedding would have a bitter taste. But will he or will he

not rettun to deal retribution in his own house? That must rest

on the knees o{ the gods. As for yourseH - I urge you to think of
means to banish the suitors from your house, Listen now, and

take heed of what I say. \7hen
chie{s ; make to

estates as for mother

on her house - he

13a
a

loved for I have

is also an

about a wedding and provide the many gifts . . . '.
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rhink t wise and I hope you will follow it All too long has your
farher been away.Take tt lry rowers to man the best ship'you
have, and go to find news of him. Perhaps some human witness
will speak; perhaps you will hear some rumou¡ that comes from
Zers, a great source of tidings for mankind. First go to pylos and
question King Nestor there; then to Sparta anã yelloi-haired
Menelaus, for of all the bronze+lad Achàeans he wâs the last to

TELEMÄCHUS AND ATHENE g

, Then.the-princely boy walked at once towards the suitors. Thefamous bard was siáøing to rl.r, 
t"g th.y"rär" firr*i"g quietly; . Vhis theme was the h"omeconing of the A'chaeans trom Troy, and -rhow Athene had made it sorrorvfu-Ì.

, Ht: 
lnryi:d si¡Sing broke in on the rhoughrs of wise penelope,

daughter of lcarius; she had becn in tf,. ufi.i purt of tlre house,but now she passed from her own toom doin the high staircase,not unescorted but with fwo waiting-women. \Øhå tf,.Jr."iqueen had reached rhe suitors, she häte¿ ¡esi¿. tt. p¡i;.î;;bore tJre massy roof, trer brighi h.rd;;";i;;; over her cheeks,while her fairhfu.l women stoãd there o., .itlr.r riàu.
!7ith sudden tears she spoke to tt. tr.ru.nlirrght bard: .phem_

llt:^ry1 9"y many orhei.tays ro mj"tf. *.r* hearrs, deeds ofneroes and deeds of sods that the bards sing of; choose one ofthose and.sing it amäng the zuitors here whîe tfrey drink theirwine in silence, but cea-se from this ,r.l;*h;ìt by that.l;;t;wdngs my heart within me, because I *;;.;ì{n" any orher ampierced by sorirow beyond forgetring; ,o p..J.r, a man is he Imourn for, he I remembe, d#ays, ;'r;;"';;;; fame has gonethrough.rhe length and breadth;f iJil^rääì argor.,But thoughtful Telemachus,nrr"r.l--t.., .triott.r, *tygrudge rhis faithful bard the right to pt"*. ;;;y any parh rhathis fanry takes? In all such tríi'g, iiì;-r"Jiri. ¡.ra, who areaccountable; Zeus, it may be, is iccountable, *h"r, he allots totoiling men wharever is his pleasure f* .r.fr. üþfremius sings ofthe sorrows of the Danaans,.that is i" 
"o 

*"i^lì"meworthy, formen will applaud most eagerly whatever ,.rg frik freshestïpon
ll._l1r*1riît ear. Onyour own side rarher, hearr and mind musr
De scnooled to listen, Orìysseus was not the only hero whose dayofretum was blo*ed 

"rr'i;lh; i;;ffiî;ö'#ny anorher fe'there also.,No,-go lp to you.r room again and look to youÌ ownprovince, distafi and loom,.and tel yoír *orn.., io pty íf,.i, turt;public speech shall be men,s conceuí, 
""a */rã*.rn most of all;authority in this house is mine.,

At this she withdrew to her room in wonder, laying to heart herson's w'ise words. She mounted with he¡ *riti"e_*o_.n to theupper quarters of the oalace, then began weepinlg for Odysseus,
her darling husband, riü Ath.n. r.r,r d;; *riãåìi.,r"rber upon
her eyelids.

Meanwhile, in the shadowy halls below, the suitors clamorously
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called out, voicing Prayers, every one of them, to share her bed

and lie beside herl liut-Telemachus broke in upon them: 'Chief-

tains who seek to woo my mother, you pass all bounds in your
arrogance. Come, for today let us take our pleasure at the feast,

.t ¿ and let there be no din of voices; men should be content to listen' to such a bard as this, who is godlike in his utterance. But te

TELEMACHUS AND ATHENE II

coming, or had he some errand of his own ? It is sfrange how he
suddenly rose and went, before any of us could come to know
him, though by his looks he was no ignoble man.'

Thoughtful Telemachus answered him : 'Eurymachus, doubtless
my father's homecoming has been blotted out;-I no longer trust
the news frorn here or the news from there; I heed no prophetic
message such as my mother seeks when;þe calis somãìõõth¡ayer
h-erg t9 glrestion him. No, this is a frlénd ol the trouse from iny
fatherJs fime; he comes from Taphos; his name, he says, is
Mentes, son of Anchialus, and he himself is king of the Taphian
oarsrnen now.'

So said Telemachus, though in his heart he had known the
godtìess for an immortal. The suitors lneanwhile had turned to
dancing and heart-reioicing music, ancl taking their pleasure thus,
they waited for evening to come on. As they took their pleasure
the dusþ evenÍng came, and every suitor went back to his own
house to sleep. Telemachus had his own room high up in the
pleasant courtyard, in a spot with a clear space round it; towartls
this he walked on his way to rêst, while thoughts came thronging
through his mind. A faithful servant lighted his way with burning
torches - Eurycleia, daughter of Ops, Peisenor's son. Laertes hjd
bought her long agg as a gglr_,gf."l¡tg twenty oxen's worth of go-ods

for her; in the household'he paid her no less regard than hé tìid
his wife, but he never lay with her in love, Iest the queen shoulcl
be indignant with him. Among all the maids she was always the
fondest of Telemachus; in his childhood she had been his nurse.
She it was who lighted his way now. He opened the door of his
well-built roorn, sat down on the bed, took ofi his soft tunic and
handed it to the shrewtl old woman. She smoothed the tunic,
folded it, and hung it up by the bedstead on a peg; then left the
room, pulling the door to by its silver hanille and drawing home
the bolt by its strap. Telemachus, wrapped in softest wool, medi-
tated inwardly all night the journey counselled him by Athene.

, l-' r , t
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morrow morning let us gather and take our seats in the meefing-
place; I shall have a forthright message for you. I shall tell you
to leave my halls and to look for your feasts elsewhere, changing
from house to house to consume possessions that are your owri.
But if to yourselves it seems a better thing, a more desiráble thing,
to waste one man's substance and go scot-free - so be it, waste onl
I for my--part will call aloud on the deathless gods, hoping that
Zeus will let_requital be made at last; then you wiil perLh in
.these same halls and it is I who shall go scot-frãe.,

..So hespoke; they all of them bit their lips and wondered at
him, so {earless had been his words. But Aniinous answered (he
was Eupeithes' son): 'Telemachus, it must be the gods themselves
who teach you to speak so fearlessly and djsdainfrilly. I pray that
it may never be you that Zeus makes ruler in lthaca, hãir io the
kingship though you may be.'

Thoughrful Telemachus answered him: ,Antinous, you may
resent my words, but if Zeus allowed I would gladlv enougÍr
accept supremary. Is that, do you think, the worst evil in the
world? Surely kingship is no bad thing; wealth flows into the
p_{eçe r"ra¡¡, and the name of king brings a mãìiórãlóñour.
Nevertheless, in this island of Ithacã ther-e are many princes be_
side myself, some young, some old; one of these *ry í.ìt gain the
kingship, noï rhat grear Odysseus is dead. But stíll I shà'll reign
over my own house and over the slaves that Odysseus on." *i¿le
his prize and left for me.,

Iurymachus, son of Polybus, answered him: "Telemachus, if we
ask who.among the Achaeans is to be king in lthaca, the answer
lies on the knees of the gods. But my hopä is that you will keep
your inheritance and be lord in your own palace'still; heaven
forbid that while Ithaca still stands .oy ,nun should do you
violence and rob you of your possessions. But now, dear friénd,
may I gu-estion you on your guest? \?'here does he come from,
what land does he caìl his owri, where are his kindred, where are
his nafive fields? Did he bring some news of your father's home-

( t olll
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D¡wn comes early, with rosy fingers, '!?'hen she appeared, the
son that Odysseus loved sat up to put on his clothes and le{t his
bed, then slung the keen sword about his shoulders, fastened his
sandals under his glistening feet and went out from his room,
like a god to ìook upon. At once he ordered the clear-voiced
heralds to call the flowing-haired Achaeans to the assembly-place.
The heralds made their proclamation and the people soon began
to gather. When they were ready - when the assembly-place was
filled - Telelnachus also took his way there. In his Éand was a
spear of bronze, beside hinl were two swift-footed hounds, and
Athene shed upon the boy a grace of presence rnore than human,
so that as he came nearer to the¡nselves the people all gazed at
hirn in wonder. He took his place in his father s seat, and the
elders nlade way for him.

The first to_ speak ro tlìose assembled was Lgrd Aegypqls, bent
with age antl unfathornably wise. \Øhen Kin"f Odysseus sailed
with his hollow ships, bound for Troy of the noble horses, a son
of Aãgyptius had gone with him, ríd thir was rhe spearsnan
Antiphus; but the savage Cyclops had killed him ñside his
arching cave, making a meal of him after all the rest. The old
lord had three other sons; one of them - Eurynomus - was among
the suitors, and the other lwo saw to theii father's farms; bui
slilì he never forgot the fust in his grief and mourning, and with
a tear for hirn he now spoke in council,

. 'Men of Ithaca, listen to my words. There has been no council

* nld. lo assembly here from tire day when King Odysseus sailed/ with his hollow ships. \Øho has thus called us tãgether now? On
whom has there come this pressing need, anrong our younger men
or among our elders ? Has our sulnrnoner heard sorne news o{ a

host of men approaching, news he would bring be{ore us clearly
as. bejng the firsr to hear of it ? Is there some olher public matter
which he woulcl tell and apprise us o{? A worthv man he must
be, I think, a lreaven-favourled man. May Zeus bring to accom-
plishrnent \Mhiìrever good thing he has at heart I'
. .So 

he spoke, and the son of Odysseus accepted the omen joy-
fully, nor ilid he stay seated longer; eager toìpeak, he stood úp
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in rnid-assembly. The stafi of office was put in his hands by

Peisenor, a heráld versed in the ways of wisdom; then he spoke

thus, arìdressing Aegyptius first:
'Sir, the man you sþeak of is not far ofi, as you will now find.

It was I who zulnmoned the people here, because of a thing that
bears hard upon me. I have heard no news o{ a host approaching,

news I mighi bring before you as having myself first learned of

it, nor is there any other public ry!!g{ I wish-to tell-ar¡d appfise

you of. The business is my own.-Evil ha-slallen uPon my house -
a double evil. First I have lost my noble father, who once was

kine arnong all you here and ruled you as gently as a father;

then something far worse has befallen me, which be{ore long will
ruin my house altogether and bring to nothing my means of

living. My mother, greatly to her distress, has been beset by

suitors, sons o{ the greatest nobles here. They dare not go to the

house of Icarius her father so that he in person might receive

bride-gi{ts for his daughter,r giving her to any suitor he pleased

wlro was acceptable to herself. Instead, they haunt my palace

day in, day out; they slaughter my sheep ancl oxen and fatted

goats; they make neuy here, they selfishly drink the glowing

wine, and thns abundance of things is wasted' All this is because

thete is no man left with the urettle of Odysseus to ward ofi ruin
frorn the house. I myself am not able to ward it ofi; I fear I shall

alwa-rrs be a weakling, with no skill to resist at all. Had I the

strength, I woulcl take my stand gladly enough, because these

men'i deeds and the havoá they mãke o{ my possessions are be-

yond all justice, beyoncì endurance. Do you feel noself-reproach
yourr.lu"r, no shame for qþe rep-ro1c-L9f iour ng¡ghÞôgfsr.-oJ lhõse
who live all around you here? Yóu should shrlnk from the anger

of the gods; thé goils in their indignation may bring your mis-

doinqs down on yorlr own heads. I appeal to you by Olympian
ZeuJ himself, I appeal by Themis, *hó .o.tuette, men's councils

and dissolves them, ceasã frorn these ways, Yoll men of lthaca,

and leave me unmolested to pine away in rny bitter grief. Or can

it be that Odysseus my noble father once did in maìice some harm

to the Achaeans for which in counter-malice you take your re-

vense on rne by houniling on these men against nle? Better for
*. ìhot vou yourselves ihould devour my cattle and hoardeil

I' As on p. 7 there is some ambiguity because of a change inbridal
customs. fei'tráps 'might ofier a doiny with his daughter'.
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goods. If you of lthaca were the devourers, amends might indeed
be made before long, because we of the household could accost
you here and there in the town, asking aloud for our goods again
till everything had been given back. Instead, you inflict upon my
spirit miseries for which there is no redress.'

So he spoke in his indignation, and threw down the stafi upon
the ground. He had burst into tears, and compassion came upon
the people They all kept silent, not having the heart to answer
him unkindly; all but Antinous, who rejoined:

TØhat words are these, Telemachus? How arrogantly yoo
qpeak, how ungovernable you are in passion ! You endeavour to
put us to the blush; you hope to fasten disgrace on us. Listen; it
is not the Achaean suitors who are to blame; it is your own
mother with her unexampled trickery. Three years have passed -
and a fourth will soon be gone - since she began to bafle her
zuitors' hearts. She gives hope to all, she promises every man in

' turn, she sends out messages here and there, yet all the while her
plüpose is far removed. Here is one scheme that she devised. She
set up in her hall an ample web, long and delicate, and began to
weave. At the same time she spoke to us: "Young men who after
Odysseus'death have come here to woo me, you are eager for this
marriage with me; nevertheless I ask your patience till I have
finished weaving this robe, so that what I have spun may not be
wasted and go for nothing; it is King Laerted burial-robe, for the
time when he is overtaken by the grim doom of distressful death.
I dread reproach from Achaean women here for allowing one who
had gathered great possessions to lie at his death without a
shroud." So she spoke, and our wills consented. From that time on
she would weave the great web all day, but when night came she
would have torches set beside her and would unravel the work
For three years on end this trickery foiled the trusting suitors; but
when seasons passed and the fourth year came, one-of her maids
who was in the secret revealed the truth, and we came upon her
undoing the glossy web; so with ill grace she ûnished tËe work
perforce.

'And now, this is your answer from the suitors; take lt to heart
yourself, and let all the Achaeans take it to heart as well. Tell
your mother to leave this place and take for husband whatever
man her father bids her and she approves. Or does she mean to
continue plaguing the sons of Achaeans, setting her wits to work
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in things where Athene has favoured her so richty ? Skill in
exquisite workmanship, a keen núnd, subtlety - thése she has,
beyond anything we have heard of even in ih" lrdi., of older
times - the Achaean ladies of braided tresses like Tyro and
Alcmeneandg4¡lanSd_Mygeíreînõt*õñè-of 'thèiõ-írãdthe
mastery in devising things that penelope has, yet her last device
went beyond all reason. So the suitors wiil nót cease devouring
your substance and possessions as long as she keeps the frame oi
mind that the gods are fostering in her now.To herself she is brins-
ing great renown, but to you the loss of wealth and zuGtrncf'üË
will neither return to ou"r estates noi-depait elsewhere tiil ,r,.
takes for husband whichever of us Achaeins she may choose.'

Thoughtful Telenachus answered lrim: ,Anbinous, I cannot
unhouse against her will the rnother who bore me and who bred
me. My father, alive or dead, is for certain far away {rotn here,
and it is hard that I myself should pay heavy recornpense to
Icarius jf of my own free will I tell my móther tó leave tlìis place
I shalì suffer evil from him, her fathei, and dark powers also will
clo ure evil because when my lnother quits this house she will call
down the grim Furies on me; and øth fellow-men I shall be a
byword. Never then will I utter the word you ask. If your own
hearts reproacìr you now, leave my halls anã look for yâur feasts
elsewhere, changing from house to house to consune possessions
that are your own. But if to yourselves it see¡ns a better thing, a
more desirable thing, to waste one man's substance and go sãot-
free - so be it, waste on ! I for my part will call aloucl on the
deathless gocls, hoping that Zeus wiil iet requital be rnade at lasr;
then"you will perish in rhese same halls und it i, I who shall go
scot-free.'

So spoke Telemachus, and Zeus the Thunderer in resDonse sent
forth two eãþìes tö flfl=qúf-frqm a nöuntain he¡fi-t Ei, o wlG
they flew as the wind wafted theni, ltrãnl;g rËËii wincs side by
side, but when they v'ere right above the asiembly-placã with its
hunl of voices, they wheeled about and shook theii tiick feathers,
sweeping low over all those there and boding death; then with
their talons they. tore at each other,s cheeks ãnd necks and sped
away to the right, over the torvn and houses, The astonisÀed
people had followed the eagles wjth their eyes, anil their hearts
half guessed, things that indeed were to come to pass. All this
drew words frorn an aged lord, Halitherses the son of Mastor, who
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beyond the ¡est of his generation was versed in the lore of birds
and wise in expounding it. \Øishing well to all, he gave his in-
terpretation: 'Men of Ithaca, heed what I am about to say. My
exposition concerns the suitors first; a gteat wave of trouble is
rolling towards them. Odysseus will noi be away from his kith
and. kin much lon-ger; indeed I think he is near ãlready, sowing
seeds of death and destruction for every suitor here. Ás for thã
rest of us in Ithaca, evil will faII on many of us as well. But let
us, while there is still time, consider how best to check these
men, or rather, let the men chect themselves _ they will gain
most by so doing-aow. I speak-as no novice in propháry; I aï a
master. I see fulûlment now of everything I once said io subtle-
witted Odysseus himself when the Árgiuãs were embarking for
Ilium and he like the rest went aboard 

"his 
vessel. I told him"that

after many trials, after the loss of all his comrades, in the fwen-
fieth year, known by none, he would come back to Ithaca. All
this is finding fulfilment now.,

Eurymachus, son of polybus, answered him: .Enough of this
now, old prophesier; go home and interpret omens tñere; save
your own children from threats of doom. This morning's omens
I claim to interpret better than you. There are many birds that
cross the zunlight, and not all of íhem have fateful méaning. No:
Odysseus has perished far from here, and I wish that yå'u had
gone down to desfruction with him. Then you rvould not have
uttered these tedious soothsayings, nor woulá you be fanning his
son's resenfment in_hopes 

_of yinning ,or. gift for yo,uiwn
household. I *ill g you plainly, andwhat Iiell you 

-*iU 
.om.

jo plt:t if you with-your store of ancient wisdom inveigle this
boy into defiance, he himself will be first to sufier; and 

"s 
fîr you,

sir, we shall imqole zuch a fin9 upon you as it wiil fret your'soj
to pay; you will find it very harã to-bear. To TelemacÉus I will
F]:,. 

,lT counsel publicly. Ler him bid his mother go back ro her
father's house; her kirumen will prepare the weddiäg and charge
themselves with the many gifts tirafgo with a belovät daughtå.
Short of that, I thínk thât-the ,o* ãf the Achaeans will never
cease from the wooing that so disheses you, since, come what

ïI,--*".-f:rr nobody, not even Telemachis with his .toqo"*rj
and as tor your prophecies, old babbler, we have no concern over

:h:m.elth3; j|.y *Tj to norhing and onty make you the more
detested. And the reckless devouring of posséssions wîl also go on
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just as hitherto, and recompense will never be made so long as in
this matter of marriage the gueen keeps her suitors in
As it is, we are waiting perpetually, each of us in ri

suspense.

neighbour over this
valry with his

whom we might
Paragon, instead of seeking those other women

well enough choose to wetl.'r
Thoughtfuì Telemachus answered him 'Eurymachus, and you

other overbearing suitors - on that matter I have no more to askor to say; the gods know already where I stand, and all the
Achaeans know. But now let me have a rapid ship and a crew of
twenty to make the voyage

to seek for
out and back; I mean to go to Sparta

and sandy Pylos news of my father's homecoming I he
has been away from us too long. Perhaps some human witness will
speak, perhaps I shall hea¡ some rülnour that comes froln Zeus,
a gteat source of tidings for mankind. If I hear that mv father is
alive and is on his way, I may hold my ground for a year more,
rìespite my troubles; but if I hear he is dead and gone, then I willjournev back to rny own country and ¡aise a cairn to him, then \c--1

''., ll), r'ì
( tt.'e

pay him in full his due of funeral honours and finci a new husbancl
for my mother.'
___._/.".!^'!Øith 

these'words he sat dorvn, and Mentor in turn rose to i¿>
speak - a friencl of his noble father in other times. V'hen Odysseus
.sailed, he had left all his household in Mentor's care, bidding him
guard everything securely and respect the wishes of olcl Laertes.
His words now were of honest purpose.

. I could wish
'Men of lthaca, heed

what I am about to say that henceforward no
sceptred king should set himsel{ to be kind and gentle and
eguitable; I would have every king a tyrant and evil-doer, since
King Odysseus goes utterly unremembered among the people that
once he ruled with the gentleness of a fa ther. Nor do I lnake it a
reproach that the headstrong suitors should still do their deecìs of
violence in all the wickedness of their hearts, because they are
staking their own lives when they grossly devour the substance
of Odysseus, zupposing that he will not return. It is the rest of you
I am indignant w.ith, to see how you alì sit dumbly there instead
of rebuking them and restraining them; you are many; the suitors
are few.'

¡-^ 
l 

^+al.'And 'tis her verh¡e makes us thus to sh.ive

- Amongst ourselves who shalì her favour wini , "For manv othe¡ Ladies we could wive t:
fu¡d þ 5rfiçisntly delighted in.' HoBBEs
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Leocrifus son of Euenor answered: 'Mentor, what words are

these ? Mischief-making fool, you are urging the people to res-

rïain us. You will find it harder than you think to fight men who
in truth outnumber you, and all this for the sake of a meal. If
Odysseus of Ithaca hi¡r¡self su4trised us feasting in his palace and
were bent on thrusting us out again, his wife would have little
joy at his homecoming, however much she had longed for it; no,
there and then he would meet an ignominious end if he took up
arms against such odds; your words are folly. But come, let the
people here disperse, each to his own home; and Telemachus shall
be sped upon his iourney by Mentor and Halitherses, who are
f¡iends of his father from long ago. But he is more likely, I sur-
mise, to remain here a good while yet; what news he leams he
will learn in lthaca, and he will never make this journey.,

So he 
-spoke, 

letdng the assembly break up at once. The people
dispersed to their own houses; the suitors made for the palacJof
Odysseus.

But Telemachus went apart and down to the sea-shore. He
washed his hands in the whitening water, then began to pray to
Athene I 'Hear me, divine one, you who yesterday came to my
house and bade me sail the misty ocean to seek for news of my
father's homecoming after such years away. Alas, my purpore is
being thwarted by the Achaeans - by the zuitors mosi of ì1, in
their malice and overweeningness.'

Thus he prayed, and Athene drew near to him; she had taken
the fotm and voice of Mentor, and her words came forth in rapid
flight:
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And the journey that you have set your heart on shall not elude
you long; I a¡n too good a friend for that - to youl father first
and now to you; I will rig a fast-sailing ship for you and will sail
with you myself. But now go back to the house and join the
suitors; get provisions ready and store them all in what holds
them best, with iars lor the wine and stout skins for the barley-
meal that makes men's marrow. I myself in the town meanwhile
will quickly gather a crew of volunteers. As for ships, there are
plenty of them, new and old, in the island of Ithaca; I will choose

whichever of them is best; it will not take long to ût her out,
and then we will launch her on broad ocean.'

So spoke the daughter of Zets, Athene. Telemachus did not
linger long. He had heard the voice of the divinity, and now with
uneasy heart he made his way home and found the bold suitors at
the palace, flaying goats and singeing fat hogs in the open court.
Antinous went to meet him smilingly, clasped his hand and
addressed him thus:

'Telemachus - you of the lofty words and ungovernable
passion - do not harbour thoughts of mischief now in deed or in
word. I beg you, do as you used to do, eat and drink. All that
you want the Achaeans will supply - a ship and well-chosen oars-
men - to speed you to holy Pylos in search of news of your
noble father.'

Thoughtful Telemachus answered him: 'Antinous, among all
you roisterers I can never eat undistressed or enjoy myself in
peace. Is it not enough for you to have wasted so many good
things of mine while I was still a child ? Now I am full-grown,
and with listening to this man's and that man's talk I have
lea¡ned at last how things are, and all that I feel has gathered
strength. So now I will strive as best I may to set the spirits of
doon upon you, whether I go as far as Pylos or stay here in my
own country. But indeed I shall go - the iourney I speak of will
not be thwarted - go as passenger, since a ship of my own is not
forthcoming, or oarsmen of my own - that being doubtless what
you have conside¡ed best.'

So speaking, he snatched his hand from Antinous' hand. The
others began to mock and jeer, and among these young and scorn-
ful suitors one man would say zuch words as these l 'Beyond all
guestion, Telernachus is plotring our deaths. He will bring back
men to fight for him, from sandy Pylos or else from Sparta, so

'i[¡,'j¡'"'
your hereafte¡ you are to no coward and no

fool, and the wisdom of Odysseus has not altogether forsaken you,
I am in good hopes that you will achieve your purpose. For the

plotting; they are wit-present, then, forget the suitorl plans and
less, reckless, lawless men, not discerning that near them there is
death, and the black doom that in one day will destroy them all
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fierce is his appetite for slaughter. Or perhaps he means to make

his way to the fruitful soil of Ephyra and bring from there those

poisons that will destroy a man; he will ilrop them into our
mixing-bowl, and that will be the enil of us all.'

And another man among the scorners: Yet who knows if in
his hollow ship he in his turn may not lose his way and perish
far from his own people, iust as Odysseus has ? Then he would
give us yet more trouble - there would be all his goods to be

shared out among ourselves and the buildings once his to be
given to his mother and her new husband.'

So they talked; but down to his
vaulted
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go drifting wretchedly here and there over barren ocean.'
Thoughtful Telemachus answered her: 'Take heart, dear nurse;

this purpose of mine came from a god. But now you must swear
to teÌl my mother nothing of this until either some dozen days
have passed or she herself misses me or hears frorn another of my
going; we must not let tears stain her lovely face.'

So he spoke. The old woman swore by the gods she would not
tell, uttering the solemn oath in the appointed words. This done,
she went on to draw the wine in jars and pour the grain into
skins securely stitched. Telemachru returned to the hall and
joined the suitors.

And now the goddess of gleaming eyes turned her mind to
another strategem. She walked through every part of the town
in the likeness of TeÌemachus, came up to the oarsmen, each in
turn, and bade them meet at the ship by evening. From Noemon
son of Phronius she begged the use of the ship itself, and this he
gladly promised.

The sun sank, and light thickened on every pathway. Then the
goddess drew down the ship to the water, put on board all the
tackle a decked vessel carries, and moored her at the harbour's
mouth. The trusty oarsmen were gathered there together, and
Athene heartened them every one. Then again she turned to
another thing. She took her way to the house of King Odysseus,
shecl a delicious drowsiness on the zuitors, clouded their wits as

they drank and made them ù'op the cups from their hands. So
instead of sitling longer there they rose and went ofi to the town
to sleep, now that slumber was falling upon their eyelids. As for
Telemachus, the goddess su¡nmoned him forth from the pleasant-
sited palace and spoke to him in the form and voice of Mentor:
'Telemachus, your Achaean comrades are seated already at the
oar, awairing from you the word to start. Let us go now, and not
hold back the voyage longer.'

And quickly, upon these words, Pallas Athene led the way
while he followed tÌre footsteps of the goddess. \lhen they reached
the ship at the sea's edge, there on the shore they found their
comrades. Prince Telemachus qpoke to them: 'Come, friends, let
us fetch the provisions down; they are all laid ready at the palace;
rny mother knows nothing of all this, or the waiting-women
either, apart from one whom I told the secret.'

And with these words he led the way while the men came
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was foliling
All this
and day

and night a housekeeper was about the place, using her shrewd
wits to watch over everything. She was Eurycleia, daughter of
Ops, Peisenor's son, and now Tãlemachus ca[eá her into tÍe room
and said: 'Dear nurse, draw me ofi into smaller jars some of this
mellow wine, the choicest you have after the store you are
saving still with your thoughts on luckless King Oilysseus, hoping
for his return to Ithaca after escape from death and doom. Fill a

dozen jars, fit lids to them all, then take some shns, secureþ
stitched, and pour cn¡shed barley-grain into them, twenty mea-
sures of it. Let none but yourself know of this, and let all the
stores be put together in readiness. I will take them away this
evening when my mother has gone upstairs and begun to think of
sleep. I am going to Sparta and sandy Pylos to gather what news
I can of my father's homecoming.'

At these words his nurse Eurycleia shdeked aloud, and amiil
many lamentations uttered these rapid words I Dear chilil, how
came such a thought into your heart? \lhy are you set on
wandering over the wide world, you the sole heir and only
child? King Odysseus has perished far from his home, in some
strange land. And the moment that you depart, these men will
be plotting harm against you, plotting how you may be killeil
by treachery and they themselves may divide your goods. No,
stay here, settled upon your own domair¡s; you have no call to
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after. They brought everything out, then stowed it inside the

decked ship as the king's own son directed. Telemachus went
aboard theihip, but Athene walked ahead of him, then sat in the
stern with Telemachus beside her. His comrades cast ofi the
hawsers, boarded the ship in their turn and sat at the thwarts.
Athene sent them a following bræze, a strong west wind that
whistled over the winedark ocean- And now Telemachus urged
his men to put thefu hands to the vessel's tackle. They heard his
bidding; they raised the pinewood mast and stepped it inside the
hollow mast-box; they made it fast with forestays, and with
twisted hide ropes they hoisted the white sails. The wind bellied
out the mid-sail, and the waves zurging round the keel loudly
lapped as the ship rode forward; over the waves she still sped on,

hastening towards her journey's end. The men made the tackling
fast all over the dark rapid ship, then set in place brimming
bowls of wine and poured libations to the eternal, unilying gods -
above them all to the daughter of Zeuswith her gleaming eyes.All
night through and into the dawn the ship cut her pathway still
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Lr¡vIr.ic the lovely lake of Ocean, the nrn leapt upwards into
the brazen sþ,r bringing light for the Deathless Ones, bringing
it too for mortal men who live on the earth that gives them grain.
As the ship reached Pylos, the town of Neleus planted happily in
its place, the townsmen, gathered on the sea-strand, were ofiering
sacrifice oí black bulls to raven-haired Poseidon. There were nine
companies seated there, \4r'ith five hundred men in each and with
nine bulls in front of each. The sacrificers had tasted the inward
parts and were burning the thigh-bones for the god; at this
moment the crew put in; they brailed up and furled the sails of
the steady ship, moored her and stepped ashore. Telemachus ìike
wise stepped ashore, though Athene was before him. Then at once
she spoke: 'You have no cluse to be backward now, Telemachus,
none at all. You have sailed thus far across the seas to question
men about your father. ("Where did earth cover him ? Vhat was
the doom he met?") Come, without more ado go up to Nestor,
master of horsemanship; let us fi¡d what wisdom he has within
him. Beg him yourself to answer you nothing but the truth -
though indeed he will not tell you falsehood; he is too wise for
that.'

Thoughtful Telemachus answered her: 'But how can I ap-

proach hin, Mentor, how can I ofier him a greeting ? I arn un-
pracfised in subtle speech; and a young man questioning his elder

- ought he not to be backward then ?'
Athene answered: 'Some words, Telemachus, you will find in

your own heart unaided: others a ggdy!!¿rqr4p_q y9u vfrlh; it
was not, I think, under heàVéñT-ilisflvour that yoü were born
ànd bred.'
'And quickly, upon these words, Pallas Athene led the way,

whjle he followed the footsteps of the goddess. They reached the
place where the men of Pylos were grouped and gathered, and
where Nestor hi¡nself sat with his sons, while the rest around
them prepareil the meal, roasting the meat or planting it on the
qpits. When the Pylians sighted the newcomers, they all flocked
towards them with friendly gestures, bidding them be seated. The

r. According to Professor Stella, an echo from Egyptian mythology.

?
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û¡st to near them was one of Nestor's children, Peisistratus;
taking the hand of each in turn, he seated thern on soft fleeces

above the sea sand, by his father himself and his brother Thraqy-

î,ì
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on his absent father ¡ Anestor son of Neleus, glory of the Achaean
race, you ask of what land we are, and I will give you answer in
full. \fle come from lthaca, with its town lying beneath Mount
Neion. The errand I rnean to tell you of is not my country's but
my o\iln. I am seeking news about my father-- perhaps it has

spread far enough abroad for me to encounter it. He is King
Odysseus the undaunted; rnen say that he once fought beside you
when he sacked the city of the Trojans. Now as for the rest who
{ought at Troy, we have heard already how each o{ them perished
piteously; but with my father it is not so - even his death has

been put by Zeus beyond our knowledge. No one can tell us

certainly where he perished, whether killed by enemies on dry
land or drowned at sea amid Amphitrite's billows. So I come as a

suppliant to your knees, wondering if you can bring yoursel{ to
give me news of his piteous death; pe¡haps you saw it with your
own eyes; perhaps you have heard from another rnan some tale of
Odysseus in his wanderings; for his rnother bore him to rare
unhappiness. And do not soften your words to me in courtliness
or compassion. Tell me outright and frankly what you have seen

of hirn, and how. I beg you earnestlyi if ever my father, brave
Otlvsseus, made a promise to vou and matched his words with
cìeeds, in the Troian land where you Achaeans were so hard
pressed - remember those times and speak the truth.'

King Nestor answered: 'Friend, your words have brought back

to me what wretchedness we endured atTroy, indomitable though
we were in spirit - what we endured on shipboard also, roving
for plunder over the rnisf,v sea, wherever Achilles led the way; and

then all our fighting round the great a\ of King Priam. There it
was that the bravest of us fell. There lies the warrior Aias, there
lies Achilles, there Patroclus, peer of the gods in counsel, there
also my own dear son Antilochus, so sftong and noble, so swift a

runner, so bolcl a fighter. And beyond their loss rve sufiered many
calamities; what mortal man could recount them all? No; if you
stayed five years, or six, searching out the tale of all the troubles
the noble Achaeans bore - no, your patience would fail you first
and you would make for home. Nine long years, with all our zeal
ancl all our cunning, we plotted disaster for the Trojans, and only
after much toil and pain did the son of Cronos bring fulfilment.
The¡e at Troy, none was bold enough to challenge Odysseus in
strategy; in cunaing of every fashion he was zupreme - your own
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words he put in her hand the cup of sweet wine,
and Athene rejoiced to find him so right in thought and deed,

because it was to her first that he had ofiered the cup of gold. At
once she began an earnest prayer to Lord Poseidon I 'Hear me,
Poseidon the Earth-Sustainer, and do not begrudge to us your
suppliants accornplishment of our present task. To Nestor first
grant glory, and to his sons; then give to these other men of
Pylos acceptable recompense for this noble ofiering; lastly, grant
to Telemachus and to me a safe journey homewards with accom-
plishment of the purpose for which we came in our dark and rapid

oJL' ship.'

o,1É\ \ Thus she prayed; and all the while was herself bringing-the

\,,," .-) )ptuyet to its fulfilinent. Then she gave Telemachus thê Cüp, ä
' 

), ,\iD' noble two-handled onê, and the son of Odysseus made his prayer
rrlr'i' to a like purpose.
\ \(/hen the men of Pylos had roasted the outer flesh and taken it

fr*
from the spits, they divided the portions out and began the
glorious feast. \Vhen they had eateu and drunk their ûll, the fust
words came frorn the honoured master of the chariot, Nestor him-
self: 'N

to

z) Are on some

as

Telemachus then answered; he had taken heart
because Athene herself had emboldened him to question the king
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me, I fear, for my father a¡d for me the gods have allotted no
zuch happiness; I have no choice but to bear what conles.'

King Nestor answered: 'Dear child, your words bring back to
me what I have been told before, that your mother's zuitors c¡owd
your halls, defyÍng yourself and plotting evil. Tell me then - do
you consent to be thus humbled, or have the people throughout
your land conceived detestation for you, moved by some more
than human message? 1 Yet who knows if he will not return and
take revenge for their acts of violence - Odysseus by himself, it
may be, or Odysseus and all the Achaeans \Mith him? If Athene
of the glearning eyes chose to befriend you now with the favour
she lavished on Odysseus in the Trojan country where we
Achaeans were so hard pressed - because never have I seen a god
befriending a mortal openly as Pallas Athene in those days stood
openly by Odysseus - if she chose to befriend you and care for
you as she did for him, then more than one man among the
zuitors would never again think of marriage.'

Telemachus answered I 'Sir, even now I dare not think that
what you speak of will come to pass; itis too hard a saying; it is
beyond my gras?. For myself at least zuch a thing is past hoping
for, even if the gods would have it so.'

But the goddess of gleaming eyes rejoined: Tlhat a word is
this that has passed your lips, Telemachus t If a god so chooses,
he may easily bring a man safe home, no matter from how far
away. I for my part would gladly pass through a sea of troubles
and then retu-rn to my own country and see the day of home
coming, rather than reach my country early and then be mur-
dered at my o\ryn hearth, as Agamemnon was loully murderetl by
his own wife and by Aegisthus. Nevertheless it is true enough
that death comes to all, and the gods themselves cannot ward it
off, even from one they love, on the day when he is overtaken by
the grim doom of distressful death.'

Telemachus answered: 'Mentor, no more of this, however deep
our care may be. For the man we speak of, there can in truth be
no homecoming; long before this the Deathless Ones appointed
death and black doom for him. But enough; I seek knowledge now
of_somethÍng else. I wish to enquire of ñestor, because he beyond
other men is acquainted with wisdom and with the rules of right,

r.lossibly an oracle, possibly some strange impuJse of ill-defined
ongrn. )ee P. rg3.
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for they say he has been king through three generations of men,
and as I view him he seems like an immortal. Nestor son of Neleus,
tell me rruli õf@ rhe son of Atreus ro
die ? Where was Menelaus ? \Øhat manner of doom did cunning
Aegisthus plan for the lord of wide domains who was so much
mightier than himself ? 

'W'as Menelaus not in Achaean Argos but
wandering over the world elsewhere, that Aegisthus shor¡ld pluck
up heart to murcler Agaûr€mno¡f '

Nestor the master of chariots answered: 'Child, I will tell you
truthfully all you ask. One thing yoru own thoughts will tell you
- what would have come to pass if Menelaus returning from Troy
had found Aegisthus alive in those halls. Men would not even
have heaped up earth over the slayer slain; dogs and carrion birds
would have devoured him as he lay on the plain outside the ciry,
and not one Achaean woman would ever have shed a tear for him,
so dire was the deed that he devised. But noi we were still en-

camped atTroy, still fighting out many a contest, when Aegisthus,
sheltered deep in the Argive plain that pastures horses, had begun
already with his cajolings to tempt Agamernnon's wife. And at
first Queen Clytemnestra would not consent to the deed o{
shame; she had discrefion, and moteover was a in the

Purpose
the bard away to a desert

island and left him there to become the spoil of birds of prey;l the
queen he took to his own home, and he and she were of one mind.
He burned many thighbones on the hallowed aìtars of the gods,
and he hung up many ofierings also, things of gold and woven
things, because now beyond all his hopes he had accomplished a

perilous enterprise.
'In the meantime, Menelaus and I were sailing back from Troy

together, linked in good fellowship. But when we had come as far
as Sunium, the sacred promontory of Athens, Apollo with his
gentle shafts visited and brought death to the helmsman of
Menelaus as he helil in his hands the steering-oar of the swi{tþ

r. 'But when the Gods these obiects of their hate
Dragg'd to destrucfion, by the links of fate;
The bard they banish'd from his native soil,
And left all helpless in a desart Isle:
There he, the sweetest of the sacred h'ain,
Sung dying to the rocks, but sung in vain.' popr
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advancing ship; this wæ Phrontis, son of Onetor; he excelled all
the fribes of men in steering a ship when gales were high. So at
Sunium Menelaus stayed, though he would gladly have gone on;
he wished to bury this comrade of his and accomplish the funeral
rites. But when he in turn had launched his ships again on the
wine-dark sea and came in his rapid course to the sheer headland
of Maleia, then thr¡ndering Zeus devised a distressing voyage for
him, loosing upon him the violent breath of whistling winds and
rearing huge swollen waves that were mountains high. Then,
tlividing his company, he brought some ships to that part of Crete
where the Cydonians lived by the waters of lardanus. There is a
srnooth clifi in the misty deep at the verge of the territory of
Gortyn; it stands sheer above the sea where the.south-west winil
ilrives a great surge towards the westem headland, anil the narrow
rock-face checks the great surge on itsway to Phaesfus. Some of the
fleet reached this spot; the men bareþ escaped desfruction, and as

for the ships, the billows shattered them oì the reefs. The other
ships with their dark prows - five of them altogether - were driven
by wind and wave to Egypt. There Menelaus \4¡ith his vessels went
to and fro among men who spoke an alien tongue, anil he gathered
much substance and much gold. Meanvhile in Argos Aegisthus
had worked his shameful prupose; Agamemnon slain, he had ruled
seven years in Mycene rich in gold, and all the people were subject
to him. In the ejghth year destruction came ¡f him - prince
Orestes reiurned fioñXthens ió si-ay thè-¡nan who had slain his
father, arrd having slain hi:n, he gave a feast to the men of Argos
for the bur¡ng of his wicked mother and dastardly Aegisthus.
And on that same day Menelaus reached him, bringing thã many
treasures his ships had been freighted with.

- 'And you, dear child - do not travel long away from home,
Ieaving behind you your possessions, leaving also thor. arrogant
men in yoru own halls; beware; you may find they have parted
your wealth among them and devoured it while you have gone
on a fruitless .o"nã. Nevertheless there is one joumey I earnãstly
bid you make - I mean to Menelaus, because he hai come only
lately from abroad, from a land whence none would hope to rå
turn if a storm had once driven him ofi his course into the vast
ocean there;sovast it is and so terrible that not even bir.ds can find
their waylack frthg 

" 
year. Go to him now with your ship and

crew; or if you would rather go by land, here at your serviie are
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horses and a chariot, and here are my own sons' who will escort

*r.,,, tn Lacedaemon, the home of Menelaus' Beg him yourself to

å;;; you nottti"g but the tmth - though indeed he wiII not

telì vou ialsehooil; he is too wise for thaL'
- ir-h; *d.d, ti,. 

"on 
sank and darkness calne' Then Athene

th;;;ã; saiá: 'Sir, all your y9I{ t" l9rds 
welt chosen' But

,,o*il.t your men cut up {lr1!e victins\1ong.o¡t and mix the

wine so that we may ma\e libation to Poseido) pd 1o. 
ti.re

other Deathless Ones. Afteù that, let us tr¡tn our thoughts to

.1..o 
' 
i, is not too soon, for the light has sunk westward now; we

;;[;; io t,ty seateil long, evãn at a banquet of the gods¡ we

and said ; 'zeus

3\
owfl never son of

a or are sons
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have



t2 rrr 3?0-452

that you give him be the best for speed and endurance.'
So spoke the goddess of glearring eyes, then went from them in

the likeness of an osprey. Amazement came uPon all who watcheil

it, and aged Nestof was astouncled to see zuch a thing Ìrith lis
own eyes. He took Telemachus by the hand anil saitl: 'Dear child,

I thini< you will prove no coward an¿l no \Meakling; you are still a
boy, yet even now you have gods to go with you and Plotect you.

Of all the dwellers in Olympus, this is none but the ilaughter of

Znus, the Driver of Spoil, the Triteborn, she who always favoureil

your noble father among the Argives. O goddess, be gracious to

us now; give good renown to myself, my children, the queen my

wife; to you in tum I will sacriûce a heifer, a broail-browed un-

worked yearling that never was brought beneath theyoke; such a

beast will I offer to you, and her homs shall be overlaiil with golil.'

Thus he prayeil, and Pallas Athene heard him. Then he led the

way, this honoured master of the chariot, walking to his own

splendid halls before his sons and his sons-in-law. lfhen they
rèached the king's noble palace, they began to take their places

on higher anil lower seats; when they were all there, the king
himself mixed into the bowl a clelicious wine, eleven years old,

wÌrich only now the housekeeper had unstopped and openeil- Such

was the wine that Nestor drew on, and as he poured a libation
from it he uttered earnest prayer to Athene, daughter of Zeus

who holils the aegis
Having made libation, and having drunk to their heart's con-

tent, the others went ofi to take their rest in their own homes; but
as for the son of King Odysseus, the venerable Nestor kept him
to sleep in the palace precincts, in an inlaid bed under the echoing

portico; anil beside him he put Peisistratus, already a s?earsman

ãnd commander, though the only son still at home unmarried.

The king himself slept in an inner room of the lofty palace, and

the queen his wife shared his beil
Dãwn comes early, with rosy fingers. \?'hen she appeareil,

Nestor the master of the chariot rose from his bed, left his palace

and took his seat on the polished stones (white, and glistening

as though with oil) which were placed outside the lofty doors. In
bygone days, Neleus had sat there and vied with the gods them-

selves in counsel. But Neleus had been brought low by fate and

hail gone his way to Hades' house; it was Nestor who sat in his

place"now, to guáril the rights of the Achaeans; his sceptre was in
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his hands. Around him his sons calne cìustering, having left the
rooms where they had slept - Echephron and Stratius and Perseus

¿nd Aretus and noble Thrasymedes. After these five carne Peisis-

tratus, and they showed Telemachus to a seat beside tJlem. Nestor
himseH was fu'st to speak r

'Dear sons, you rnust lose no tine in bringing my wishes to
fulfiIment; before any other divinity, I desire to propitiate Athene,
because she came in visible presence to the sumptuous banquet of
Poseiclon. Let one of you go down to the plain to fetch a heifer;
make sure that she comes as soon as may be, with a cowherd
driving her; let another go to the dark vessel o{ bold Teìemachus
antl bring all his comrades except for twoi let a third order the
goldsmith Laercei to come and gild the heifer's horns. The rest of
you stay together here, but tell the serving-women inside to prg
pare a banquet in this great house,. and to bring us seats and
wood and sparkJing water.'

So he spoke, and they all set about their tasks. Up from the
plain came the heifer, from the ship came the comrades of bold
Telemachus; the smith came likewise, bringing with him the tools
of his metalwork, the implements of his craft, the anvil and
harnmer and shapely tongs that he worked his gold with;.all¿
Athene ,came to receive the sacrifice. T'he revered king ofiered
fh. got-a, old'fÉ smiÈh ãeftly worked at iq rwining thã leaf all
round the horns, to delight the goddess when she should see a

gift so ìovely. Slrafius and Echephron led the beast forward by
the horns, and Aretus came to them from the stote-room, bearing a

flowery-patterned vessel that held the lustral water; in his left
hand he carried a basketful of crushed barley. Nearby stood the
warrior Tlrrasyrnedes, with a sharp axe in his hand to {ell the
heifer, and Perseus held the bowl for the blood. Nestor, the aged

lord of chariots, began the rite with the lustral water and the
barley, and with these first ceremonies he prayed to Athene
earnestly and threw in the fire the few hairs cut from the victim's
head. r'.. ;

\lhen they had prayed and had sprinkled the crushed barley- l

grains, the son of Nestor, Thrasymedes, took his stand forthwith
beside the beast and struck her; the axe cut the sinews of the
neck and stunned the senses of the heifer, and at this the women
called out aloud - Nestor's daughters and daughters-in-law and
Eurydice his revered wife, eldest of the daughters of Clymenus.
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Then the young men raisecl the victim's head from earth and held
it and Prince Peisistratus cut the tfuoat; tl-re dark blood gushed
out and the life departed from the bones. Then quickly they
divided the flesh; at once they cut out the thigh-bones in ritual
fashion, covered them with the fat twice folded, and laid the raw
meat above. The old king went on to bum these oferings on
cloven wood and to pour glowing wine upon them; the young
men came to his siile holding fivepronged forks. \Øhen the
thigh-bones were quite consumed and they had tasted the in-
ward parts, they sliced and spitted the rest; they grasped the spits

BOOK IV

TELEM.{CHUS, MENELAUS, HELEN

that went the meat, and in this fashion they roasted it.

THr princes came to the caverned vale of Lacedaemon, and drove
to the palace of Menelaus. They found the king in his own halls,
celebrating with many clansmen a wedding feast for his daughter
and his son as well. The girl was now being sent as bride to the
son of Achilles the resistless; even in Troy her father had promised
and pledged himself to give her in marriage thus, and now the
gods were bringing this to accomplishment; he was sending her
with chaiiot and horses to the famous city of the Myrmidons,
whose king was her bridegroom. For the wife of his son, Megapen-
thes, he had sought from Sparta the daughter of Alector; this son,
courageous anil dearþ loved, had been begotten upon a slave-
woman, for the gods had given no child to Helen when once she

had borne Hermione, a girl as lovely as golden Aphrodite.
So guests were feasting in the great lofty hall, neighbours and

clansmen of glorious Menelaus; they were making merry, and in
their midst an inspired bard was singing to the lyre, while a pair
of tumblers along the line of guests twisted and twirled to the
rhythms of the singer.l

Meanwhile the lravellers with their chariot - Prince Telemachus
and the noble son of Nestor - had stopped short at the entrance
to the palace; Lord Eteoneus, a zealous attendant on Menelaus,
came out and saw them and then went back through the hall
again to give the news to the shepherd of the people; standing be-

side him, he swiftly said r

King Menelaus, here are two strangers; both seem to beìong
to the race of great Zeus hi¡rself. Tell rne, sir; shall we unyoke
their rapid horses, or senil them on to some other host who wilL
entertain them?'

Indignantly, Menelaus answered r 'Etoneus son of Boethus, be
fore this day you have seemed no {ool, but now you speak with
the foolishness of a child. You and I have come back to ou¡ home
at last, and hope that Zeus will spare us sorrow in days to come;
but before returning, how often have we not both received the

r. 'And now they merry sat that bidden were,
Making good chear, and hearing Voice and Fìddle,

Änd wondring at fwo Tumblers that were therc,
That moving to the time stood in the middle.' HoBBES

had been

It came and to

from ofi the
sat on

eaten
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yoked
swift horses to the chariot; the housekeeper put in bread and
wine, wifh zuch other dainties as heaven-protectecl princes eat.
Telemachus mounted ¡þs enmptuous chariot; Prince Peisistratus
mounted next to him, grasped the reins and plied the whip; the
pair of horses left the hill-town of Pylos, sped down eagerly to the
plain, and all day long kept the yoke swinging as they held it up
this side and that.

The mn sank, and light thickened on every pathway. Now
they had reached the town of Pherae add-eqme to the house of
Diocles, son of Ortilochus son of Alpheus; thàt night they slept
there, anil Diocles gave them hospitality.

Dawn comes early, with roqy fingers. \ühen she appeared, they
yoked their horses, mounted the zumptuous chariot, then drove
out through gateway and echoing portico. Thence they passed to
the level wheat-land, then hastened on to thefu iourney's end
with all the speed of their straining horses.

The sun sank, and light thickened on every pathway.

waster; bathed

the outer flesh

them to his chariot to let
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hospitality of others ! Quick now, unyoke the horses, and bring

the guests inside to enjoy the feast.'
Sõ he spoke; Eteoneus hastened back through the hall, calling

on other brisk attendants to come with him. They unyokeil the

sweating horses and ried them at the mangers, putting wheat in
front oi thern mixeil with white barley, and tilting the chaúot

against the glittering walls. The guests ihemselves, escorted into
the stately palace, were frlled with wonder at what they saw in

the monarc['s house; for a radiance like that of sun or moon filled

the high halls of King Menelaus. W'hen they had both gazed their
fill, they went to the polished baths to bathe. They were washed

by maids, were anointed with oil, anil had tunics and woollen

cioaks put round them; then they took their seats beside Mene
laus the son of Afreus. Another maid brought water in a fine

golden jug and poured it over their hands for washing, holding
a silver basin below; then she drew up a polished table by them.

The trusted housekeeper came and put bread where they could

reach it; she had many kinds of food as lvell, anil gave un-

grudgingly of her store. Then with courteous Sesture King Mene
Iaus said:
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these things in them. I passed through Cyprus,-Phoenicia, Egypt;

I found my way to the Ethiopians and the Sidonians, the Erem-

bians antl ih" Libv"nt. In Libya the ewes have lanrbs three fimes

in the course of tire maturing year' and these are ah'eatly horned

at birth; neither lord nor shepherd in that l4nd runs short of

meat or cheese or of sweet milk, for milk is there for the lambs to

suck continually. But rvhile I v'as wandering in those lands and

amassing goocìs ln plentv, a stranger caught rny-brother-ui-

guarded".rid killed him *åacherously, through.theplotting of his

ãc.rrrr.d wife. Hence it is not in joy of heart that I am master of

these possessions - your Parents, rv]rgever.they may be, have

doubtlãss told you túe tale alreacly. I have had manv .things 
to

bear; I have haá to see this house decline - the house well planted

in its place that once was so full of noble things' Yet I wish to

heaven I had continuetl here with but a third of my former

rvealth, if only those others had livetl on with me - tl"re men who

died then in þacious Troy, far {rom the pasturelantls of Argos'

But though as^I sit here in my palace I grieve and lament o{ten

enough fãr ail of these - there ìre times when I ease my heart

withïourning, there are other times when I refrain, because

mourning strikles a chill through a man and after- a while he tires

of it - tliough regret for all oJ them is sharp, there is none for

*horn I griöe so"deeply as for one man who when I remember

him makis food andìleep loathsome to me, because among,all

Achaeans no other toiled and achieveil so much as Odysseus ilid'

Yet for him tÌrere was only to be misery, and for me unforgettable

distress at his absence fiom us through all these years' Is he

alive? Is he dead? Not even that do we know at all' In his own

horne they must surely make lanrentation for him - old Laertes'

faith{ul í"nelope, and Telemachus whom he left in his hor:se a

babe in arms.'

So he spoke, antl in the heart of Telemachus he stirred the

desire to låment Odysseus; at his father's name the boy let fall a

tear to the grouncì, btt with both hands held his crinlson cloak

in front oiîis 
"yes, 

Menelaus saw him, ancl wondered awhile

within himself if he ought to leave him to utter his father's name

or if he himself shoulJ question him antl put all his anslvers to

the test.

While he vras inwardly debating, Helen came forth from her

frr;;;; iofty ,oorn; srté lu¿ the" sernblance of golden-shafted

'Eat lVhen

wortls he

hail meal, we will ask

sons.'
and set before them

ate,

the fat chine of a roasted ox that hail been reserved as his own
portion, and the two stretched out their hands to the dishes there.

When they had eaten and drunk their fill, Telemachus said to

Peisisfratus, leaning close to him so that the others should not
hear: 'Son of Nestor, friend that my heart delights in, see how
these echoing halls are bright with the glittering of bronze and

gold and amber and silver and ivory. The inner courts of Olympian
Zeus must zurely be like this house, so numberless are the splen-

dours of it; awe comes over me as I look'
But Menelaus had overheard, anil in response he addressed the

rwo ¡ \Øith Zeus, dear children, no mortal man may compare

himself; the palace o{ Zeus is everlasting, and so is everything
that is his. But among mankind it may well be that few or none

can rival me-inposqessions. I endurecl much and I wandered far,
but in thp eigh:h yeàî after Troy I brought my ships home, and

two

;no
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Artemis. Adraste drew out a handsome chair for her, Alcippe
brought a soft woollen rug, Phylo added the silver work-basket
rhat was Alcandrds gift to Helen. Alcanil¡e was wife of Poly-
bus, a citizen of Egyptian Thebes (and houses there are richest in
precious things), To Menelaus, the husband had given two silver
baths, two tripodr and ten talents of gold; the wife on her part
had brought loveþ gifts for Helen, bestowing on her a golden dis-
tafi and a silver basket with wheels to it and with rims fi¡ished
ofI with gold. This it was that the handmaid Phylo brought for-
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own land he has no others to keep him out of affliction's reach.'

King Menelaus answered him: 'Ah then, this guest of r¡ine is

the son of a friend very dear indeed, one who time after time faced

hardship because of me, one whose coming I meant to welcome

more tlian that of all other Argives if Zeus-the Thunderer of

Olympus had granteil us both a safe voyage home in our rapitl

vessels. I would have made some city in Argos his dwelling-place

and built h-im a palace in it; I would have brought him there from
Ithaca with his child and chattels and all his people; I would

have emptied a øry for him, one of those that are near this and

are in my own dorninions. Then we should often have rnet each

other heie, and nothing would have parted us two in the pleasant

converse of host and guest, until tleath's dark cloud overshadowed

us. But that, no doubt, was begrudged us by the god himsel{, who

robbed that unhappy man, as he robbed no other, of the hope o{

homecoming,'
So he spoke, and in all their hearts he stirred the tlesire o{

lamentation; Argive Helen began to rpeep, daughter o{ Zeus him-

sel{; Telemachus wept, and Menelaus the son of Atreus; nor

could Nestor's son refrain from tears, because now there came

before his mind the great Antilochus whom the son of radiant

Dawn had slain. Anà remembering him, he uttered the,se npid
words:

'Son of Atreus, in Nestor's house when rve spoke of you or

asked about you among ourselves, the old king would say that no

one on earth was more wise than you. Can you bring yourself to

Iisten to me? These tears at evening over our meal give nre no

pleazure: another d¡v will be breaking soon' Not that I gruclge

iamentatiorr for :rny man who has died and met his fate; this is

the only tribute lefi for beings all bom to misery - the shorn haÍr

and thé tears running down the cheela. And among the dead is a

brother of my own, not the least brave among the Argives; you

yourself may well have known him; as for me, I was never with
iiim and tt.u"t ,u* him, but others tell me that few could match

Antilochus, a swift runner and fine fighter.'
Yellow-haired Menelaus answered him : 'Friend, those were wise

words, and an older man could speak and act no better. You are

vour fathet's son; your wisdom in speech comes from him' There

is no mistaking túe chilil of a man whom the son of Cronos

markecÌ out foi happiness both at birth and briilal; witness the

ward and put beside
over it lay stretched
Helen now

we
ve

me to
or woman - me as

a
arms, war

Menelaus answered her: TØife, your thought
has become my thought as well. Odysseus had just zuch feet and
hands; his head anil his hair were Like this boy's; his eyes had
the same glance. And a moment ago, when I recalled Odysseus
and spoke of his toils and zufierings for me, this guest of ours let
his eyes pour down salt tears, though he raiseil his crimson cloak
to hide them.'

Peisisfratus, Nestor's son, replied: I(ing Menelaus, son of
Arreus and leader of the people: this is indeed Odysseus' son,
just as you say, but he is bashful; he is a newcomer here and
would think it wrong to speak in your presence all unasked when
both of us are hanging upon your words as upon a god,s. But
Nestor, the honoureil lord of chariots, sent me out to escort him
here, since he longed to see you and hoped you might ofier him
some helpful cormsel or helpful action. A son whose father is far
away has a hard life in his own halls if he has no others to be-
friend him; so with Telemachus; his father ß fat away, and in his

r. '. . . with other Grøehs tollium
He went to fetch away úhis Monty me.' HoBBEs

more ado

have INever, I
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favours bestowed on Nestor through all his days - for himself an
old age of comfort in his own palace, for his children wisdom,
and prowess with the spear.

'Come then, let us put aside the weeping that came upon us iust
now; let us turn our thoughts to the meal again, and let some-
one pour water over our hands. As for Telemachus and rhyself,
tomorrow morning there will be time enough to exchange our
thoughts.'

So he spoke; his zealous attendant Asphalion poured water over
their hands, and they reached again for the dishes set before
them.

Then a new thought came to Zeus-born Helen; into the bowl
that their wine was drawn from she threw a drug that dispelled
all grief and anger and banished remembrance of every t¡ouble.
Once it was mingled in the w'ine-bowl, any man who drank it
down would never on that same day let a tear fall down his
cheeks, no, not if his father and mother died, or if his brother or
his own son were slain with the sword before his eyes. Such were
the cunning powerful drugs this daughter oL Zeus had in her
possession; they had been a gift from a woman of Egypt, Poly-
damna wife of Thon. In Egypt, more than in other lands, the
bounteous earth yields a wealth of drugs, healthful and baneful
side by side; and every man there is a physician; the rest of the
world has no such skill, for these are all of the family of Paeon.

\7hen Helen had added this elixir and ordered the wine to be
poured out, she in her turn spoke again: 'Menelaus, you who are
son. of Atreus, and you our guests who are sons of great men: we
know that Zeus in his sovereignry gives good and evil, now to
this man and now to that, since all things are in his power. But
here and now I would ask you to rest here seated, enjoying the
{east, enjoying the flow of talk. I will tell you something that ûts
the hour. I cannot tell you, cannot recount, each single exploit of
staunch Odysseus; but here is one thing that he dared heroically
and achieved in the land of Troy where you Achaeans were so
hard pressed.He disfigureil himself with ignominious stripes,threw
ilismal wrappings over his shoulders, and in servile shape passed
into the city of the Trojans. They did not heed him; I alone knew
him for what he was; I began to probe him, and he to evade me
with his cunning; but when I went on to bathe him and anoint
him, when I gave him clothes and swore a great oath that I woulil
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not tell of his presenÒe in the cify before he was back among his

own huts and ships, then at last he tliscloseil to nie the whole

design of the Achaeans. Before he returned to the Argive camp his

long sharp sword had killetl many Trojans; moreover he took back

ample news. Then the other women in thç cify made loud

lament, but my own heart was fillecl with joy, because my desite

had turned by now to going back home again, and I wept, too

late, for the blindness that Aphrodite sent me when she made me

go there, away from my own dear land, and let me fotsake my

daughter and bridal room and a husband rvho fell short in
nothing, whether in mind or in oufward form.'

Menelaus answered: 'Indeed, my wi{e, all you have saiil has

been said well. It has been my lot to be acquainted with the

thoughts and counsels of many exalted men and to range widely

over the world, but never anywhere have I seen so fine a man,

so inilomitable a man as Odysseus was. '\?'hat mastery, what
heroic mettle he showed us inside the wooden horse ! There we

all sat, we Argive chieftains, bringing death and tloom to men in
Troy, There came a moment, Helen, when you yoursel{ approached

the spot - approached it, doubtless, at the prompting of some

divinity who wished to give glory to the Troians; and Prince

Deiphobus had escorted you. Three times you circled that hollow

maie and felt all round it, anil you called by name all the chief-

tains of the Danaans, making your voice like the voice of each

man's wife in turn. I and the son of Tydeus sat in the midst with
great Odysseus and heard your voice ringing clear, and we other

two werè eager enough to leap up and to issue forth, or else to

ans'ìMer you instantþ from within; but Oclysseus checked us and

thwarted our eagerness. Then all the rest o{ us kept silert; one

Achaean only would gladly have answered you - Anticlus, but

Odysseus øih his powerful hands held the man's mouth firmly
shut, and ilid not lõt go Ull Athene drew you away again; that

was the saving of all o{ us Achaeans.'

But thoughtful Telemachus said in answer: 'Menelaus, leader

of your people, what you tell us makes it all the harder' All this

did not sa"e tim from lamentable destruction, nor could it have

done if the heart within him had been of iron. But now give us

leave to go to rest, to be lulled by slumber and be content.'

So he spoke, and Argive Helen orclered her maids to Put out

bedsteads inside the portico, to lay down fi¡st fi¡e rugs of crimson,
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then to spread coverlets over them and fleery blankets above again.
The maids left the hall with torch in hanil and prepared the beds.

Then a page led the way for the guests, and there they lay down
to sleep in the forecourt of the house, Prince Telemachus and the
noble son of Nestor. But the son of Atreus slept in an inner part
of the lofry house, and beside him lay long-robed Helen, peerless
arnons all womankind..T*" 

comes early, with rosy fngers. when she appeared,
Menelaus put on his clothes and qprang from his becl; he slung
the keen sword about his shoulders, fastened his sanilals under his
glistening feet and went out from his room, like a god to look
upon. He came and sat by Telemachus and addressed him:

'\?'hat errand has brought you here, Telemachus, over the sea's

expanse into lovely Lacedaemon? A public or a private matter?
Tell me truthfully.'

Thoughtful Telemachus answered him: 1üng Menelaus, son of
Atreus ancl leader of your people - I came in the hope thar
you might give me some tidings of my father. The goods of my
house are all being eaten up; my rich farmlands are ruined
aheady; my palace is thronged with enemies who daily slaughter
my flocks of sheep and rny swaying oxen; they have come as

suitors to my mother and their arrogance goes beyond all bounds.
And so I come as a suppliant to your knees, wondering if you can
bring yourself to give me news of my father's piteous death; per-
haps you saw it with your own eyes; perhaps you have heard
from another man some tale of Odysseus in his wanderings; for
his mother bore him to rare unhappiness. And do not soften your
worcls to me in courtliness or compassion. Tell me, outright and
frankly, what you have seen of him, and how. I beg you
earnestly I if ever my father, brave Odysseus, made a promise to
you and matched his worils with deeds, in the Trojan lancl where
you Achaeans were so hard pressed - remember those times and
speak the truth.'

In fierce indignation the king answered: âccursed cowards, so
eager to sleep in a brave man's bed ! But listen - as when a fallow
deer leaves the twin fawns iust born to her in slumber in some
great lion's den, while she herself goes roving and browsing over
the mountain spurs and the grassy hollows, but then the lion
returns to his lair and sfrikes the two zuckhngs with hideous
death, so will Odysseus strike these zuitors wità hideous death. O
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Father Zeus and Athene and Apollo, grant that Odysseus might
come upon them in such a form as when long ago in happy Lesbos

he rose at a challenge, wrestled with Philomeleides and gave him
a mighty fall, so that all the Achaeans were filled with joy - in
such a form núght he join in contest with tle zuitors t They
would find death quickly, all of them, antl their hoped-for wedding

would have a bitter taste. But as for rvhat you ask me so earnestly,

I will say nothing beside the mark, slur over nothing, misrepre-

sent nothing. Tlere are certain things revealed to me by the

ancient sea-god who is unerring; of these I will not hide or con-

ceal a word.
'I was in Egypt - longing to make for home but sfill kept

lingering by the gocìs because I had failed to ofier them accept-

able hecatombs. Now, away fronr the shore, in the wash of rryaves,

there lies an island that men call Pharos, as far out as a ship can

sail in a whole day with a fresh breeze behinil her. It has a fi¡e
harbour; crews put in there to draw their water from deep places,

and then launch their ships from there on to the high seas. In this
place the gotls kept me for twenty days; there was not a sign of

breezes blowing seaward, zuch as speed a shiP over the wide

expanse of ocean. And now our food woulil have failed utterly,
antl with it the courage of my men, had not a goddess had piry on

me and rescued me; this was Eidothea, daughter of mighty
Proteus the ancient sea-goil. I touched her heart as I had no

other's when she came upon me wandering in solitude apart from

my companions (they had kept roaming about the island, ûshing

with bent hooks, because hunger gnawed their bellies). She halted

neal me and add¡essed me: "Stranger, have you no sense, no wits
at all? Or are you so reckless wilfully? Do you take pleasure in
your distress? All this while you have stayed a prisoner in this

island, unable to contrive deliverance while your men grow more

and more disheartened." So she spoke, and I answered her: "God-

dess, whoever you may be, I will tell you all. Not by my own

choice do I stay a prisoner here; I must have ofiended the Death-
less Ones whose home is wide heaven itself. Rather it is for you

to tell me - because gods know everything - which o{ the Death'
less Ones it is who has thwarted me in my iourneying and keeps

me pent here. Tell me also of my teturn - how am I to go fotth
again over teeming ocean?" So I spoke, and at once the goddess

answered: "I will tell you, stranger, without deceit. An ancient
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sea-god comes often to this place - he is unerring and he is death-
less - Proteus of Egypt, a vassal of Poseidon who knows the sea

throughout all its ilepths; they say that he is the father who begot
me. If only you could ambush anil capture him t Then he will tell
you of your return, the mearu to pass over teeming ocean and all
the long journey home. And beyond all this, he will tell you, if
so you wish (are you not a king 7), what good or evil has come to
pass in your o\vn palace while you have been far away on your
long and toilsome iourney."

'So she spoke, an¿l I answered her, 'Tou yourself must contrive
some way to entrap this ancient goil; if not, he may see me or
sense me all too soon, and then he will elude me. It is hard for a

mortal man to bend an immortal to his will."
'These were my words. The goddess answered: "So be it,

stranger; I will tell you all without deceit. \flhen the sun in its
course has reached mid-sþ, the sage old seagod leaves his ocean

- the west wind blows then, and the rufled water is dark enough
to hide him. Once ashore, he lies down to sleep under the arching
caves, and around him is a throng of seals, the brood of the lovely
child of Ocean; they too have come up through the gey waters,
and they too lie down to sleep, smelling rankly of the deep brine
below. To this spot I myself will take you as soon as tomorrow
dawns, and will range you all side by side - because you must
carefully choose three comrades, the bravestyou have beside your
vessels. I will tell you all the deluding arts of the ancient goil. First
he will pass along all the seals and count them; then, having
viewed them and macle his reckoning, he will lie down among
them all like a shepherd among his flock of sheep. As soon as you
see him lþg down, you must all surunon up your strength and
courage and hold him fast there despite his struggles and his en-
deavours to elude you. He will seek to foil you by taking the
shape of every creature that moves on earth, and of water and of
portentous fire; but you must hold him unflinchingly and you
must press the harder. \?'hen at length he puts away all disguise
and questions you in the shape he had when you saw him rest-
ing, then cease from your constraint;then,O king, let the ancient
sage go free and ask him which of the gods is thwarting you and
how you are to reach home again over teeming ocean."

'So she spoke, and sank down through the billowy sea. Then I
set out once more to where the ships were beached on the sancf
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and as I rvalked there my heart was thronged with thoughts. I
reached rny ship at the sea's edge, and we made our zupper. And
then mysterious night came on, and we sank to rest by the break-

ing surf.
'Dawn comes early, with rosy fingers. \Øhen she appeared, I

began to walk along the shore of the wide-wayed ocean, with
many a prayer to the gods meanwhile. I had three of my com-

panions with me, those that on any venture I trusted nost.
'The goddess, I said, hail sunk down through the wide and

yietding waters; now she returned, bringing back the skiru of four
seals, all newly flayed - zuch was her schelne to deceive her father'
She hollowed ôut hiding-places for us inside the sea-sand, then sat

there waiting; when we had come right up to her, she made us

Iie down side by side and threw a skin over each of us. Our lying
there might have been intolerable, for the hideous stench of the

briny creatures distressed us monstrously; who would choose a

sea-calf for bedfellow? But the goddess found us rescue and

remedy. She brought every one of us ambrosia and put it unde¡-

neath his nostrils; it smelt delectably; and so she countered the

bestial stench. All the morning we waited there in patience;

then the seals came thronging out of the sea and lay side by side

near the breaking billows. At noon the old god came out of the

sea as well, and found the sleek seals already there; he began to

pass clown the whole line of them, counting them, and among his

flock he counted ourselves first of all, never guessing that treachery
was afoot; after this, he himself lay down. Then with a shout we

rushed upon him and locked our arms about him; but the ancient

god had not forgotten his craft and cunning. He became in turn
a bearded Lion, a snake, a panther, a monstrous boar; then running
water, then a towering and leafy tree; but we kept our hold, un-
flinching and undismayed, and in the end this master of dreaded

secrets began to tire. So he broke into speech and askecl outright:
'"Son o{ Atreus, which of the gods taught you this strategy, to

entrap and overpower me thus? \Øhat do you want from me?"
'These were his words. I answered him: "Old seer, you know

that already; why seek to lead me astray with questions? You

know already how all this while I have stayed a prisoner in this
island, unabie to confrive deliverance and eating my heart away.

Tell me yourself - since the gods know everything - which of the

Deathless Ones it is who has thwarted me in my journeying and
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keeps me pent here. Tell me also of my return - how arn I to go
forth again over the teeming oceaî?"

'So I spoke, and at once he answered: "Plainly, the thing de
manded of you was to make choice ofierings to Zeus and the other
gods before you set sail; that was the way to reach your own
country soonest over the wine-dark sea. Fate ordains that you
shall not see your kith and kin, shall not reach your land and
well-sited house until you have sailed once more into the Nile's
rain-fed waters and sacrificed sacred hecatombs to the deathless
gods whose home is wide heaven; then, not before, the gods will
grant you the homeward joumey that you desire."

'These were his words, and my heart sank to hear him bid me
refurn to Egypt over the misty sea, a long voyage and a hard one,
Nevertheless I answered him: "Old sage, I will do all this as you
instruct me. But tell me this too, in full and truly. Have all the
Achaeans refurned by ship unharmed, all that Nestor and I left
behind when we saíled from Troy, or has one or another of them
perished by some unlooked-for fate, perhaps aboard his own ship,
perhaps in his kinsmen's arms when his thread of war was spun
to its end ?"

'So I spoke, and at once he answered: "Son of Atreus, why ask
me thus? Better for you not to know these things, not to learn
what my mind holds. I tell you, you will not be long dry-eyed
when you have heard the whole fruth. Of those vou ask for, many
have died, many are left Two leaders alone among the mailed
Achaeans perished as they were journeying home (as for the war,
you yourself were there); one is alive but kept a prisoner by ocean
stretching wide around him. Aias came to his doom among his
long-oared ships. Poseidon dashed his vessels füst against the great
rocks of Gyrae, yet granted him escape from the sea; and indeed
he would have been saved from doom, loathed by Athene though
he was, had he not in sheer mad passion uttered an overweening
boast; he said that in the gods'despite he had safely passed the
great gulf of ocean. But Poseidon heard his vaunting words,
seizeil his trident forthwith in his powerful hands and struck and
shattered one of those rocks; one part remained, the other hurtled
into the sea, the block that Aias had rested on when he spoke
those wild and whirling words; it carried him down into the vast
surge of ocean, and he drank the brine and perished there. As for
your own brother - hitherto with his hollow ships he had escaped
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ancl been saved from iloom, because Lady Hera had protected him.

\lhen he was very near to reaching the lofty headland of Maìeia,

a violent wincl snatched him away, deeply groaning, over the

teeming sea to the border of that lancl which in earlier days had

housed Thyestes and housed now his son Aegiqthus. Yet by that
way too there appeared a pros:pect of safe Ìeturn, fot the gods

made the wind fai¡ again, and Agamemnon and all his men

reached home. In jubilation he set foot in his own country;

stooped down to his native soil, kissed it over and over, and

dropped many a scalding tear in joy to see his own land again.

But a watcher perched above had spied him
the place

- one whom the

treacherous Aegisthus had led to and posted there,

promising in reward two talents of gold. For a year this man hatl

been keeping guartl, lest Agamemnon should pass him unseen

and brace his heart to a hero's Pror¡¡ess.
I The watcher ran to the

palace to tell his master, and Aegisthus at once laid his foul snare.

He chose a score of his strongest townsmen and put them in
he ordered aambush on one side of the palace; on the other side

banquet to be prepared. Then he rode forth with chariot ancl

horses to invite Agarnemnon to his banquet, but all the while the

thoughts of his heart were evil. From shore to he drove a

who foresaw of his
ox or was one left

of the comrades ot the son ot r¡/ho had with him to

my was me down
or toon the sand and wept, anil my heart lost

zunlight. I wept,
the desire to live,

look longet upon the I wallowed upon the

ground till the bout of bitterness was pasl Then the old god

began again: "Son of Atreus, cease from this long and stubborn

weeping; we shall find no remedy in that. Rather endeavour as

soon as may be to retu¡n to your land again. Perhaps you will find

the murderer living; perhaps Orestes already will have slain him,

and you may join in the funeral {east."

'Só he spõke, ancl for all my sorrow I feit rny heart and soul and

r. W. B. Stanford dghtþ points out that a Homeric hero, like
fradifional heroes elseihere'(e.g. the Celtic Cuchulain), did not
srunmon up his full prowess inã moment; he must brace himself
firsh the lion must lash hirnself with his tail'

z. I trarulate l. y7 as emended by N. E' Crosby.
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manhood revive within me; then in rapid flight my words went
out to him: "For these two I now know the truth. But there is a
third; tell me of him - the man still alive but kept a prisoner by
ocean stretching wide around him."

'So I spoke, and at once he answered I "It is Laertes' son, whose
home is in Ithaca. I have seen him on a certain island, weeping
most bitterly: this was in the domains of the nymph Calypso,
who is keeping him with her there perforce and thwarting return
to his own country. He has no ships and oars and crew to take
him over the wide expanse of ocean.

'"As for yourself, King Menelaus, it is not your fate to die in
Argos, to rneet your end in the grazing-land of horses. The Death-
less Ones will waft you instead to the world's end, the Elysian
fields where yellow-haired Rhadamanthus is, There indeed men
live unlaborious days. Snow and tempest and thunderstorms never
enter there, but for men's refreshment Ocean sends out continu-
ally the high-singing breezes of the west. All this the gods have
in store for you, remembering how your wife is Helen and how
her father is Zeus himself."

'So he spoke, and sank down through the billowy sea. I and my
comrades made for the ships again, and as I walked there my heart
was thronged with thoughts. I reached my ship at the sea's edge,
and we made our supper. And then mysterious night came on,
and we sank to rest by the breaking surf.

'Dawn comes early, with rosy fingers. When she appeared, we
hauled our vessels down to the radiant sea, and in the vessels we
set the masts and the sails in place. The men went on board, sat at
the thwarts in accustomed order, and dipped their oars in the
whitening sea. Thus I brought my ships once again into the
streams of the rain-fed Nile, and I offered acceptable hecatombs.
Having thus appeased the anger of the immortal gods, I raised a

cairn to Agamemnon, so that his glory should not die out. This
done, I began the voyage back, and the Deathless Ones gave rne a
following wind and brought me soon to my own country.
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ask me to linger here so long. I myself indeed woulcl gladly sit for
another year beside you anil never fret for my home and kindred,
so charmed I am as I drhk in your worcls and tales. But there are

rny cornrades in holy Pylos, chaûng already while you detain me

here. As for whatever ve let be

I cannot take to
ve

with

no no Goats, not
go there, though I it all the more for that. These

islands of ours that shelve down sea$¡ards are all short of good
roads for driving, short too of fields for pashue - Ithaca most of
all.'

So he spoke. Menelaus smiled and çaressed him with his hand;
then he replied: '\l'hat you say, dear chld, is proof of the good
stock you come from. I will change my gift, then; that is easy. Of
all the treasures stored in my house I will give you the loveliest
and
all

the richest, I will ve a noble -bowl;
and hnq¡0|.osr^

rne to it
were words to one front

ln here till a have

the palace of Otlysseus the zuitors were whiling their time away,
hulling discus anil javelin over the levelled floor, in the same spot
and arrogant as ever. Anfinous was seated apart, with handsome
Euryinachus beside him; these were the foremost of the suitors,
because they excelled in manly prowess. Noemon, Phronius' son,
approached them, and asked Antinous a question:

'Antinous, can we or cannot we be sure how soon Telemachus
will return from sandy Pylos? W.hen he went, he took a ship of
mine that I now need to cross to spacious Elis; because yonder I
have a <ìozen mares with sturdy young mules at the teat, un-
broken; one of these I wish to drive ofi and to break him in.'

His words perplexed them; they had no inkling that Telemachus
had departed for Neleian Pylos; they thought he was somewhere
on his domain - with the flocla, perhaps, or with the swineherd.

So Antinous, son of Eupeithes, answered : 'Tell me tnrly; when
did he leave and what young men went with him ? Did he choose
thern from all over lthaca, or were tley his own servants and

a.

to

with

now it

I ìyill

so me
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slaves - because that too woulil be in his power 7 ,{nd tell me also

without concealment (I must be satisfied): did he wrest the ship
from you by force, or did he importune you so earnestly that you
gave it hinr of your own free will ?'

Noemon answered: 'I gave it him of my own free will. \Øhat
could any man do, if a prince like this, in ilistress like this, should
appeal to him? It would be hard to refuse compliance. As for the
youths who went with him - after ourselves, they are the city's
best. And I saw a leader embarhng with them who was either
Mentor or else some god who at all points resembled Mentor.
But here is a thing that puzzles me; yesterday early I saw Lord
Mentor here; yet, days before, he had embarked for Pylos.'

'\Øith 
these words he went back again to his father's house. But

the two were much perturbed at heart; they made the zuitors
give up their games and sit down together. Then Antinous spoke
to them all in indignation; his heart was black with angry
passion, and his eyes were like flaming fire:

'Curse Telemachus and his voyage, this piece of daring inso
lently achieved ! .W'e 

were sure such a thing could never be.

Ourselves so many ! He a young boy ! Yet despite us all he has

found his way out; he has picked a crew from the ciry's best and

hauled a ship down to ihe sea. Now he will go from bad to worse.

I only pray that Zeus rnay cut short his recklessness before he can

reach rnan's estate. But come now; give me a rapid ship and a crew
of twenty; then I can ambush his return andlvatch for him in the
narrow waters between Ithaca and uaggy Samos, and so his
voyage to find his father will come to a miserable ending.'

So he spoke; they all thought with him and urged him to do

as he had said; then they rose and went to Oilysseus' palace.
Penelope was not long left ignorant of the plan the suitors were

meditating. Medon the page told her of it, because he had over-
hea¡d their scheming when he was outside the courtyard and

they were inside, weaving their plot. He passed through the hall
to tell Penelope, and she spoke to him as he crossed her thresholil:

'Page, on what errand have the proud suitors sent you now? Is
it to tell Lord Oclysseus' maids to prepare a banquet for them and
lay their own tasks aside? llould to heaven they had never
wooed me, never met in another man's house t A¡d now would
to heaven this banquet might be their last on earth, a banquet
with no tomorrow t You come together continually to devour the

TELEMACHUS, MENELAUS, HELEN 
'Iample livelihood Telemachus has inherited. In childhood days,

did none of you hear from your father's lips what Odyssrjus was
to their generation ? Never, in either word or deed, did he wrong
any ûran among the people, though that is the way of heaven-
protected kings; true, a king will befriend one ùran, but then he
will persecute another. \7ith Odysseus it was never so; he was
never a tyrant to any man. But your own hearts, your own shame.
ful acrions show themselves plainly for what they are, and past
kindness leaves you ungrateful now'

Prudent Medon replied to her: 'Queen, I could wish that this
were the worst. There is something else, more dangerous and more
monstrous, that the zuitors are meditating now. I hope incleed
that Zeus will thwart it; but thei¡ purpose is to slay Telemachus
w'ith the keenædged bronze on his journey home. He went away
to seek news about his father in holy Pylos and loveþ Lace
daemon.'

Such were his words; and as she stood there, her knees and her
heart alike failed her; speechlessness came on her and held her; her
eyes frlìed, and the clear flow of her utterance ceased. After a

while she founil voice to answer;
'But, Medon, what then possessed my boy to leave me? He had

no need to go aboard one of those rapid sìrips that serve as

chariots across the sea for men who speed over the wide waters,
Does he wish that not even his name should be left on earth?'

Thoughtfr:l Medon replied to her: 'I cannot say if some gotl
impelled him or if his own heart felt the prompting; but to
Pylos certainly he went, and to gather news - perhaps of his
father's homecoming, perhaps of the fate he may have inet.'

\íith these words he went back once more through Odysseus'
hall. As for the queen, heart-withering anguish invaded her. There
'¡¡ere chairs in the room, several of them, but she cou-ld not now
bear to sit in any; she sank on the floor of the sumptuous room,
wailing pitiably; and around her all ìrer handmaitls whimpered,
all those in the palace, young and okl Through her deep sobbing
she said to them:

'Friends, hear me speak To me, above all other women born
and bred in my generation, Olympian Zeus has allotted sorrow.
Long ago I lost a noble husband, one of lion heart and all perfec-
tions among the Danaans. And now the storm-winds have
snatched my only son from the house, and this moreover without
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my knowledge; I heard not a word of his setting out; not even

you, you hard-hearted \Momen, thought of rousing me from my
becl, though you knew well enough when he went ofi to his dark
and hollow ship. Had I but known he planned this voyage, he

would have stayed here, though never so anxious to depart, or
else would have left me dead in my own halls. But now let some-

one fetch me old Dolius at once - the slave my father allotted me

when I fi¡st came here as a bride, and the keeper of my great
orchard now. Dolius must hasten to Laertes, sit down beside him
and tell him everything, point by point.
frame leave his to
for desi¡e to

me, if
you choose, with the sword, or let me live ín the palace still, but
I will not hide the truth from you. I knew the whole thing; I gave

him all that he asked me for, food and sweet wine; but he made

me swear most solemnly not to tell you until either some dozen

days had passed or you yourself missed him or heard from another
of his going; he could not let tears stain your loveþ face. But now
you must bathe and put on fresh clothing, return upstairs with
your serving-women and make zupplication to Athene, daughter
o{ Zeus who holds the aegis; then she may save him from death

itself. As {or old Laertes, he is distressed already; do not distress
him further. Nor do I think that the race of Arceisius is utterly
hated by the gods; there will still be some of Laertæ' Hne to be

masters of the high-roofed palace and the fertile fields far and
wide around it.'

'!Øith 
zuch words as these she lulled the lamenting of Penelope

and made her eyes give over weeping. So the queen bathed and
put on fresh clothes and returned upstairs with her serving-
women; she put crushed barley into a basket and made supplica-
tion to Athene: 'Hear me, daughter of Zeus of the aegis, Un-
wearied One; if in this palace subtle Odysseus ever made you rich
burnt-ofierings of ox or sheep, remember them, I beseech you,
now; preserve my darling son, and keep the proud unrighteous
suitors far from his path.'

So she spoke, then uttered the loud ritual cry; and the goddess
listened to her prayer. In the shaclowy halls the suitors broke forth
in clamour, and one or another of these young braggarts said ¡

'Plainly now the much-courted queen is making ready for marriage

TELEMACFIUS, MENELAUS, HELEN 
'1with us; she has no inkling that death is ordained for her son

already.'
So said one or another of them, but had no inkling how things

had i¡ truth been ordained. At this, Antinous spoke among them:
Tlave a care, my friends; you must banish all such rash words as

these, or someone may tell of them inside. No; let us rise without
a sound and pursue the plan we all approved.'

This said, he chose out the twenfy boldest, and they went their
\May to the rapid ship on the sea-shore. And fi¡st they hauled the
vessel down to the deep water, then placed inside it the mast and
sails; fixed the oars in the leather straps, everything in due order,
and spread the white sails; their servants brought down the tackle
for them. They moored the ship well out in the water, then went
ashore and hacl their zupper and waited for evening to come on.

But wise Penelope meanwhile lay in her upper room without
touching food or tasting drinþ askng herself if her blameless son
would escape death or wou-ld fall a prey to the haughty suitors.
As a iion iinged by a band of hunters is filled with bew'ilderment
and fear as they close their cunning circle rou¡d him, in such
bewilderment lay the queen till welcome sleep came suddenly
upon her. She sank back and slumbered, and all her lirnbs found
ease.

And now the goddess of gleaming eyes turned her mind to
another th-ing. She fashioned a wraith in the likeness of a woman,
Iphthime, daughter of bold Icarius and wife of Eumelus who lived
in Pherae. Athene sent forth this wraith to the house of King
Odysseus to rescue stricken sobbing Penelope from tears and

mourning ancl lamentation. It glided past the thong of tire door-
bolt into the queen's room, stood at her bedside and spoke to her r

'You are sleeping, then, Penelope, despite all the sorrows of your
heart? Listenl the gods who live at ease tell you not to weep or
be cìish'essed, because after all your son is to come home again;
in no way has he ofiended the gods.'

'!Øise Penelope answered her from the gates of dream where she

slumbered softly: 'Sister, why have you come to rne 7 You have
seldom visited me before, for truly your dwelling is very far from
mine. And now you woultl have me put aside all the griefs an<ì

sorrows that vring my heart and soul. Long ago I lost a noble
husband, one of lion heart and all perfections among the Danaans.
And nov¡ the only son I had has sailed in his ship away ftom me,
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a child with no knowledge of men's adventures or men's debates' I
grieve for him more than for his father. I fear and tremble for
what may befall him now, whether in the lands he went to visit
or whether at sea, because foes in plenty are in a conspiracy
against him, eager to kill him before he reaches home.'

But the glimmering wraith answered her: 'Have courage; do

not be thus disrnayed. Vhile he travels, there travels with him
one that many another hero has prayed to have beside him, a

wielder of power, Pallas Athene. She has compassion on your
distress, and she it is who sent me now to say to you what I just
have said.'

\7ise Penelope answered her: 'If indeed you are yoursel{ divine
and have come at the bidding of a divinity, then tell me plainly
about that other unhappy one. Is he still alive? Does he see the
sunlight ? Or is he already dead and in Hades' house ?'

But the glimmering wraith answered her: 'Concerning him -
his living or dying - I shall not tell you the r¡uth in fullness, and
idle words are best unspoken.'

And with that reply it glided past the door-bolt again antì out
into the breath of the breeze.Icarius' daughter all of a zudden woke
from sleep, and her heart was comforted, so vivicl had been this
apparition that winged its way to her through the gloom.

The suitors meanwhile had gone aboartl and began their voyage
over the watery paths, scheming to plunge Telemachus into death.
In mid-sea is a rocþ island between Ithaca and rugged Samos. Its
name is Asteris; it is small, but it has two harbou¡s with good
anchorage. Here the Achaeans laid wait for him.

BOOK V

HERMES AND CALYPSO - ODYSSËUS
RELEASED AND WRECKED

THr goddess Dawn, who had slept beside Lord Tithonus, was
rising no'vg to bring light to immortals and to mortals; the gods
wcre assembling to sit in councìÌ, and in their uridst tvas Zeus
the Thunderer, sovereign above them all. Athene began to re
count to them the many distresses of Odysseus that again had
come before her mind, for it i¡ked her that he should still be there
in the dwelling of Caþso:

'Father Zeus, and you other blessed immortal gods: I could
wish that henceforth no sceptred king should set himself to be
kinl and gentle and eguitable; I would have every king a tyrant
and evi-ldoer, since King Odysseus goes utterly unremembered
among the people that once he rulecl with the gentleness of a
father. He is pent up in an island now, overwhelmed with misery;
he is in the domains of the nymph Calypso, who is keeping hiin
yith her there perforce and thwarfing return to his own country.
He has no ships and oars and crew to take him over the wide ex-
panse of ocean. And now men are plotting to kill his only son as
he returns home; the boy went ofi to seek news about hís father
in holy Pylos and lovely Lacedaemon.'

Zeus who masses the clouds made answer I ,My chilil, what a
word is this that has passed your lips I \?as it not you who
framed this plan, so that Odysseus on his return mighf take his
vengeance upon these men ? As {or Telemachus, use the craft and
the power you Ìral'e for lris homeward journey, so that he may
reach his own land unscathed and the suitors sail back empry-
handed.'

And with this he turned to his dear son Hermes ¡ ,Hermes,

you are always our nÌessenger; go then to the nymph of braided
tre_sses and tell her my frrnr decree for the homecoming of staunch
Odysseus, and how he is to begin his journey bacþ unescorted
by gods or men. It will be on a raft firmly pui together; on this,

i sqitg of many troubles, he may come in twenty days' time to
fertile Scheria; that is the land of the phaeacians,¿Éplg.@e

þgtr ttÆne; with all their hearts they will trìfouïh-.ln lite
a god and will send him by ship to his own dear land, with bronze


