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Si ng, O goddess, the anger of Achilles son of Pel eus, that brought
countless ills upon the Achaeans. Many a brave soul did it send
hurryi ng down to Hades, and nany a hero did it yield a prey to dogs
and vultures, for so were the counsels of Jove fulfilled fromthe
day on which the son of Atreus, king of nen, and great Achilles, first
fell out with one another.

And which of the gods was it that set themon to quarrel? It was the
son of Jove and Leto; for he was angry with the king and sent a
pestil ence upon the host to plague the people, because the son of
At reus had di shonoured Chryses his priest. Now Chryses had cone to the
shi ps of the Achaeans to free his daughter, and had brought with hima
great ransom noreover he bore in his hand the sceptre of Apollo
weathed with a suppliant's weath and he besought the Achaeans, but
nost of all the two sons of Atreus, who were their chiefs.

"Sons of Atreus," he cried, "and all other Achaeans, may the gods
who dwell in Oynpus grant you to sack the city of Priam and to reach
your hones in safety; but free ny daughter, and accept a ransom for
her, in reverence to Apollo, son of Jove."

On this the rest of the Achaeans with one voice were for
respecting the priest and taking the ransomthat he offered; but not
so Aganemon, who spoke fiercely to himand sent hi mroughly away.
"dd man," said he, "let me not find you tarrying about our ships, nor
yet coning hereafter. Your sceptre of the god and your weath shal

profit you nothing. |I will not free her. She shall growold in ny

house at Argos far from her own home, busying herself with her | oom



and visiting nmy couch; so go, and do not provoke nme or it shall be the
worse for you."

The old man feared hi mand obeyed. Not a word he spoke, but went
by the shore of the sounding sea and prayed apart to King Apollo
whom | ovely Leto had borne. "Hear ne," he cried, "O god of the
silver bow, that protectest Chryse and holy Clla and rul est Tenedos
with thy mght, hear ne oh thou of Sminthe. If | have ever decked your
tenple with garlands, or burned your thigh-bones in fat of bulls or
goats, grant my prayer, and let your arrows avenge these ny tears upon
t he Danaans."

Thus did he pray, and Apollo heard his prayer. He came down
furious fromthe sunmits of Aynpus, with his bow and his quiver
upon his shoul der, and the arrows rattled on his back with the rage
that trenbled within him He sat hinself down away fromthe ships with
a face as dark as night, and his silver bow rang death as he shot
his arrowin the nidst of them First he snote their nules and their
hounds, but presently he ainmed his shafts at the people thensel ves,
and all day long the pyres of the dead were burning.

For nine whol e days he shot his arrows anong the people, but upon
the tenth day Achilles called themin assenbly- noved thereto by Juno,
who saw the Achaeans in their death-throes and had conpassi on upon
them Then, when they were got together, he rose and spoke anong them

"Son of Atreus,"” said he, "I deemthat we should now turn roving
hone if we woul d escape destruction, for we are being cut down by
war and pestilence at once. Let us ask some priest or prophet, or sone
reader of dreans (for dreams, too, are of Jove) who can tell us why
Phoebus Apollo is so angry, and say whether it is for sone vow that we
have broken, or hecatonb that we have not offered, and whether he will
accept the savour of |ambs and goats without blem sh, so as to take
away the plague fromus."

Wth these words he sat down, and Cal chas son of Thestor, w sest

of augurs, who knew things past present and to come, rose to speak. He

it was who had guided the Achaeans with their fleet to Ilius,



t hrough the prophesyings with which Phoebus Apollo had inspired him
Wth all sincerity and goodwi || he addressed themthus: -

"Achilles, |loved of heaven, you bid nme tell you about the anger of
King Apollo, | will therefore do so; but consider first and swear that
you will stand by nme heartily in word and deed, for | know that I
shal |l offend one who rules the Argives with might, to whomall the
Achaeans are in subjection. A plain man cannot stand agai nst the anger
of a king, who if he swallow his displeasure now, will yet nurse
revenge till he has weaked it. Consider, therefore, whether or no you
will protect nme."

And Achilles answered, "Fear not, but speak as it is borne in upon
you from heaven, for by Apollo, Calchas, to whomyou pray, and whose
oracles you reveal to us, not a Danaan at our ships shall lay his hand
upon you, while | yet live to | ook upon the face of the earth- no, not
t hough you nane Aganemmon hinself, who is by far the forenost of the
Achaeans. "

Thereon the seer spoke boldly. "The god," he said, "is angry neither
about vow nor hecatonb, but for his priest's sake, whom Aganemmon
has di shonoured, in that he would not free his daughter nor take a
ransom for her; therefore has he sent these evils upon us, and wll
yet send others. He will not deliver the Danaans fromthis
pestilence till Agamemmon has restored the girl without fee or
ransomto her father, and has sent a holy hecatonb to Chryse. Thus
we nmay perhaps appease him™"

Wth these words he sat down, and Aganemmon rose in anger. Hi s heart
was black with rage, and his eyes flashed fire as he scow ed on
Cal chas and said, "Seer of evil, you never yet prophesied snooth
t hi ngs concerning me, but have ever loved to foretell that which was
evil. You have brought me neither confort nor performance; and now you
come seei ng anong Danaans, and saying that Apollo has plagued us
because | would not take a ransomfor this girl, the daughter of
Chryses. | have set ny heart on keeping her in my own house, for |

| ove her better even than ny own wife O ytemestra, whose peer she



is alike in formand feature, in understanding and acconplishnents.
Still I will give her up if I nust, for I would have the people
live, not die; but you nust find ne a prize instead, or | alone
among the Argives shall be without one. This is not well; for you
behol d, all of you, that ny prize is to go el sewhither."

And Achilles answered, "Mst noble son of Atreus, covetous beyond
al | manki nd, how shall the Achaeans find you another prize? W have no
conmon store fromwhich to take one. Those we took fromthe cities
have been awarded; we cannot disallow the awards that have been nade
already. Gve this girl, therefore, to the god, and if ever Jove
grants us to sack the city of Troy we will requite you three and
fourfold."

Then Aganemon sai d, "Achilles, valiant though you be, you shall not
thus outwit me. You shall not overreach and you shall not persuade ne.
Are you to keep your own prize, while | sit tamely under ny |oss and
give up the girl at your bidding? Let the Achaeans find ne a prize
in fair exchange to ny liking, or I will come and take your own, or
that of Ajax or of Uysses; and he to whonsoever | may cone shal
rue ny coming. But of this we will take thought hereafter; for the
present, let us draw a ship into the sea, and find a crew for her
expressly; let us put a hecatonb on board, and let us send Chryseis
al so; further, let some chief man anong us be in conmand, either A ax,
or ldoneneus, or yourself, son of Peleus, mghty warrior that you are,
that we may offer sacrifice and appease the the anger of the god."

Achilles scow ed at himand answered, "You are steeped in
i nsol ence and lust of gain. Wth what heart can any of the Achaeans do
your bidding, either on foray or in open fighting? | canme not
warring here for any ill the Trojans had done me. | have no quarre
with them They have not raided ny cattle nor my horses, nor cut
down ny harvests on the rich plains of Phthia; for between nme and them
there is a great space, both nountain and soundi ng sea. W have
foll owed you, Sir Insolence! for your pleasure, not ours- to gain

satisfaction fromthe Trojans for your shanel ess self and for



Menel aus. You forget this, and threaten to rob me of the prize for
which | have toiled, and which the sons of the Achaeans have given ne.
Never when the Achaeans sack any rich city of the Trojans do | receive
so good a prize as you do, though it is ny hands that do the better
part of the fighting. When the sharing cones, your share is far the

| argest, and |, forsooth, must go back to ny ships, take what | can
get and be thankful, when ny |abour of fighting is done. Now,
therefore, | shall go back to Phthia; it will be nmuch better for nme to
return home with ny ships, for I will not stay here di shonoured to
gather gold and substance for you."

And Aganmemmon answered, "Fly if you will, | shall nake you no
prayers to stay you. | have others here who will do me honour, and
above all Jove, the lord of counsel. There is no king here so
hateful to me as you are, for you are ever quarrel sone and il
af fected. What though you be brave? Was it not heaven that nade you
so? Go hone, then, with your ships and conrades to lord it over the
Myrmidons. | care neither for you nor for your anger; and thus wll
| do: since Phoebus Apollo is taking Chryseis fromne, | shall send
her with nmy ship and ny followers, but | shall conme to your tent and
take your own prize Briseis, that you may | earn how nuch stronger | am
than you are, and that another may fear to set hinself up as equa
or conparable with ne."

The son of Peleus was furious, and his heart within his shaggy
breast was divided whether to draw his sword, push the others aside
and kill the son of Atreus, or to restrain hinmself and check his
anger. Wiile he was thus in two mnds, and was drawi ng his mighty
sword fromits scabbard, M nerva cane down from heaven (for Juno had
sent her in the |love she bore to themboth), and seized the son of
Pel eus by his yellow hair, visible to himalone, for of the others
no man could see her. Achilles turned in amaze, and by the fire that
flashed from her eyes at once knew that she was Mnerva. "Wy are
you here," said he, "daughter of aegis-bearing Jove? To see the

pride of Aganemon, son of Atreus? Let ne tell you- and it shal



surely be- he shall pay for this insolence with his life."

And M nerva said, "I conme fromheaven, if you will hear nme, to bid
you stay your anger. Juno has sent nme, who cares for both of you
ali ke. Cease, then, this brawing, and do not draw your sword; rail at
himif you will, and your railing will not be vain, for I tell you-
and it shall surely be- that you shall hereafter receive gifts three
times as splendid by reason of this present insult. Hold, therefore,
and obey."

"Goddess, " answered Achilles, "however angry a nman nay be, he nust
do as you two command him This will be best, for the gods ever hear
the prayers of himwho has obeyed them"”

He stayed his hand on the silver hilt of his sword, and thrust it
back into the scabbard as M nerva bade him Then she went back to
A ynmpus anong the other gods, and to the house of aegi s-bearing Jove.

But the son of Peleus again began railing at the son of Atreus,
for he was still in a rage. "Wne-bibber," he cried, "with the face of
a dog and the heart of a hind, you never dare to go out with the
host in fight, nor yet with our chosen nen in anbuscade. You shun this
as you do death itself. You had rather go round and rob his prizes
fromany man who contradicts you. You devour your people, for you
are king over a feeble folk; otherw se, son of Atreus, henceforward
you would insult no man. Therefore | say, and swear it with a great
oath- nay, by this ny sceptre which shalt sprout neither |eaf nor
shoot, nor bud anew fromthe day on which it left its parent stem upon
the mountains- for the axe stripped it of |eaf and bark, and now t he
sons of the Achaeans bear it as judges and guardi ans of the decrees of
heaven- so surely and solemmly do | swear that hereafter they shal
| ook fondly for Achilles and shall not find him In the day of your
di stress, when your men fall dying by the nurderous hand of Hector
you shall not know how to help them and shall rend your heart with
rage for the hour when you offered insult to the bravest of the
Achaeans. "

Wth this the son of Pel eus dashed his gol d-bestudded sceptre on the



ground and took his seat, while the son of Atreus was begi nni ng
fiercely fromhis place upon the other side. Then uprose

snoot h-tongued Nestor, the facile speaker of the Pylians, and the
words fell fromhis |lips sweeter than honey. Two generations of nen
born and bred in Pylos had passed away under his rule, and he was
now reigning over the third. Wth all sincerity and goodwi ||,
therefore, he addressed themthus: -

"OF a truth,"” he said, "a great sorrow has befallen the Achaean
land. Surely Priamwith his sons would rejoice, and the Trojans be
glad at heart if they could hear this quarrel between you two, who are
so excellent in fight and counsel. |I amolder than either of you
therefore be guided by nme. Moreover | have been the fanmliar friend of
men even greater than you are, and they did not disregard my counsels.
Never again can | behold such nmen as Pirithous and Dryas shepherd of
his people, or as Caeneus, Exadius, godlike Pol yphenus, and Theseus
son of Aegeus, peer of the imortals. These were the m ghtiest nen
ever born upon this earth: mghtiest were they, and when they fought
the fiercest tribes of nmountain savages they utterly overthrew them |
came fromdi stant Pyl os, and went about anong them for they would
have me cone, and | fought as it was in nme to do. Not a man now li ving
could withstand them but they heard ny words, and were persuaded by
them So be it also with yourselves, for this is the nore excellent
way. Therefore, Aganemmon, though you be strong, take not this girl
away, for the sons of the Achaeans have already given her to Achilles;
and you, Achilles, strive not further with the king, for no man who by
the grace of Jove wields a sceptre has |ike honour wth Aganmemmon. You
are strong, and have a goddess for your nother; but Aganemmon is
stronger than you, for he has nore people under him Son of Atreus,
check your anger, | inplore you; end this quarrel with Achilles, who
in the day of battle is a tower of strength to the Achaeans."

And Aganmemmon answered, "Sir, all that you have said is true, but
this fellow nust needs becone our lord and nmaster: he nust be lord

of all, king of all, and captain of all, and this shall hardly be.



Granted that the gods have made hima great warrior, have they al so
given himthe right to speak with railing?”

Achilles interrupted him "I should be a nean coward," he cried,
"were | to give into you in all things. O der other people about, not
me, for | shall obey no longer. Furthernore | say- and |lay ny saying
to your heart- | shall fight neither you nor any nman about this
girl, for those that take were those al so that gave. But of all else
that is at ny ship you shall carry away nothing by force. Try, that
others may see; if you do, ny spear shall be reddened wth your
bl ood. "

When they had quarrelled thus angrily, they rose, and broke up the
assenbly at the ships of the Achaeans. The son of Pel eus went back
to his tents and ships with the son of Menoetius and his conpany,
whi | e Aganmemmon drew a vessel into the water and chose a crew of
twenty oarsnen. He escorted Chryseis on board and sent noreover a
hecatonb for the god. And U ysses went as captain.

These, then, went on board and sailed their ways over the sea. But
the son of Atreus bade the people purify thenselves; so they
purified thensel ves and cast their filth into the sea. Then they
of fered hecatonbs of bulls and goats wi thout blem sh on the sea-shore
and the snoke with the savour of their sacrifice rose curling up
t owar ds heaven.

Thus did they busy thensel ves t hroughout the host. But Aganemon did
not forget the threat that he had nmade Achilles, and called his trusty

messengers and squires Tal thybius and Eurybates. "CGo," said he, "to
the tent of Achilles, son of Peleus; take Briseis by the hand and
bring her hither; if he will not give her | shall cone with others and
take her- which will press himharder."

He charged them straightly further and di smissed them whereon
they went their way sorrowfully by the seaside, till they cane to
the tents and ships of the Myrnmidons. They found Achilles sitting by

his tent and his ships, and ill-pleased he was when he behel d t hem

They stood fearfully and reverently before him and never a word did



t hey speak, but he knew them and said, "Wl cone, heralds, nessengers
of gods and nen; draw near; my quarrel is not with you but with
Aganermon who has sent you for the girl Briseis. Therefore, Patroclus,
bring her and give her to them but let thembe w tnesses by the

bl essed gods, by nortal nen, and by the fierceness of Aganmemmon's
anger, that if ever again there be need of ne to save the people
fromruin, they shall seek and they shall not find. Agamemon is nad
with rage and knows not how to | ook before and after that the Achaeans
may fight by their ships in safety.”

Patroclus did as his dear conrade had bidden him He brought Briseis
fromthe tent and gave her over to the heral ds, who took her with them
to the ships of the Achaeans- and the wonan was loth to go. Then
Achilles went all alone by the side of the hoar sea, weeping and
| ooki ng out upon the boundl ess waste of waters. He raised his hands in
prayer to his inmmortal nother, "Mther," he cried, "you bore ne dooned
to live but for alittle season; surely Jove, who thunders from
A ympus, mght have made that little glorious. It is not so.

Aganemon, son of Atreus, has done ne di shonour, and has robbed ne
of nmy prize by force."

As he spoke he wept al oud, and his nother heard hi m where she was
sitting in the depths of the sea hard by the old man her father
Forthwith she rose as it were a grey nist out of the waves, sat down
before himas he stood weeping, caressed himw th her hand, and
said, "My son, why are you weeping? What is it that grieves you?

Keep it not fromme, but tell nme, that we may know it together.”

Achilles drew a deep sigh and said, "You know it; why tell you
what you know wel | already? W went to Thebe the strong city of
Eetion, sacked it, and brought hither the spoil. The sons of the
Achaeans shared it duly among thensel ves, and chose |lovely Chryseis as
the nmeed of Aganemmon; but Chryses, priest of Apollo, came to the
shi ps of the Achaeans to free his daughter, and brought with hima
great ransom noreover he bore in his hand the sceptre of Apollo,

weathed with a suppliant's weath, and he besought the Achaeans,



but nost of all the two sons of Atreus who were their chiefs.

"On this the rest of the Achaeans with one voice were for respecting
the priest and taking the ransomthat he offered; but not so
Aganemmon, who spoke fiercely to himand sent himroughly away. So
he went back in anger, and Apollo, who | oved himdearly, heard his
prayer. Then the god sent a deadly dart upon the Argives, and the
peopl e died thick on one another, for the arrows went everywhither
anong the wi de host of the Achaeans. At |ast a seer in the ful ness
of his know edge declared to us the oracles of Apollo, and | was
mysel f first to say that we should appease him Whereon the son of
Atreus rose in anger, and threatened that which he has since done. The
Achaeans are now taking the girl in a ship to Chryse, and sending
gifts of sacrifice to the god; but the heralds have just taken fromny
tent the daughter of Briseus, whomthe Achaeans had awarded to nyself.

"Hel p your brave son, therefore, if you are able. Go to dynpus, and
if you have ever done himservice in word or deed, inplore the aid
of Jove. Ofttines in ny father's house have | heard you glory in
that you alone of the immortals saved the son of Saturn fromruin,
when the others, with Juno, Neptune, and Pallas M nerva would have put
himin bonds. It was you, goddess, who delivered himby calling to
A ynmpus the hundred- handed nonster whom gods call Briareus, but nen
Aegaeon, for he is stronger even than his father; when therefore he
took his seat all-glorious beside the son of Saturn, the other gods
were afraid, and did not bind him Go, then, to him remnd himof all
this, clasp his knees, and bid himgive succour to the Trojans. Let
the Achaeans be hemmed in at the sterns of their ships, and perish
on the sea-shore, that they may reap what joy they may of their
ki ng, and that Agamemmon may rue his blindness in offering insult to
the forenost of the Achaeans.™

Thetis wept and answered, "My son, woe is ne that | should have
borne or suckled you. Wuld indeed that you had |lived your span free
fromall sorrow at your ships, for it is all too brief; alas, that you

shoul d be at once short of life and | ong of sorrow above your peers:



woe, therefore, was the hour in which | bore you; neverthel ess

will go to the snow heights of Aynpus, and tell this tale to Jove
if he will hear our prayer: neanwhile stay where you are with your
shi ps, nurse your anger against the Achaeans, and hold al oof from
fight. For Jove went yesterday to Cceanus, to a feast anong the

Et hi opi ans, and the other gods went with him He will return to

A ympus twel ve days hence; | will then go to his mansion paved with
bronze and will beseech him nor do | doubt that | shall be able to
persuade him™"

On this she left him still furious at the loss of her that had been
taken fromhim Meanwhile U ysses reached Chryse with the hecat onb.
When they had cone inside the harbour they furled the sails and laid
themin the ship's hold; they slackened the forestays, |owered the
mast into its place, and rowed the ship to the place where they
woul d have her lie; there they cast out their nooring-stones and
made fast the hawsers. They then got out upon the sea-shore and | anded
the hecatonb for Apollo; Chryseis also left the ship, and U ysses
led her to the altar to deliver her into the hands of her father

"Chryses," said he, "King Agamemmon has sent nme to bring you back your
child, and to offer sacrifice to Apollo on behalf of the Danaans, that
we nay propitiate the god, who has now brought sorrow upon the
Argives."

So saying he gave the girl over to her father, who received her
gladly, and they ranged the holy hecatonb all orderly round the
altar of the god. They washed their hands and took up the
barl ey-neal to sprinkle over the victins, while Chryses lifted up

hi s hands and prayed al oud on their behalf. "Hear ne," he cried, "O
god of the silver bow, that protectest Chryse and holy Clla, and
rul est Tenedos with thy might. Even as thou didst hear ne aforetine
when | prayed, and didst press hardly upon the Achaeans, so hear ne
yet again, and stay this fearful pestilence fromthe Danaans."

Thus did he pray, and Apollo heard his prayer. \Wen they had done

praying and sprinkling the barley-neal, they drew back the heads of



the victins and killed and flayed them They cut out the
t hi gh- bones, wapped themround in two |ayers of fat, set sone
pi eces of raw neat on the top of them and then Chryses laid themon
the wood fire and poured wi ne over them while the young nmen stood
near himwith five-pronged spits in their hands. \Wen the
t hi gh- bones were burned and they had tasted the inward neats, they cut
the rest up small, put the pieces upon the spits, roasted themtil
they were done, and drew themoff: then, when they had finished
their work and the feast was ready, they ate it, and every nan had his
full share, so that all were satisfied. As soon as they had had enough
to eat and drink, pages filled the m xi ng-bow w th wi ne and water and
handed it round, after giving every man his drink-offering.

Thus all day | ong the young nmen worshi pped the god with song,
hymmi ng hi m and chaunting the joyous paean, and the god took
pl easure in their voices; but when the sun went down, and it canme on
dark, they laid thensel ves down to sleep by the stern cables of the
ship, and when the child of norning, rosy-fingered Dawn, appeared they
again set sail for the host of the Achaeans. Apollo sent thema fair
wind, so they raised their nmast and hoisted their white sails aloft.
As the sail bellied with the wind the ship flew through the deep
bl ue water, and the foam hi ssed agai nst her bows as she sped onward.
When they reached the wi de-stretching host of the Achaeans, they
drew t he vessel ashore, high and dry upon the sands, set her strong
props beneath her, and went their ways to their own tents and ships.

But Achilles abode at his ships and nursed his anger. He went not to
t he honourabl e assenbly, and sallied not forth to fight, but gnawed at
his own heart, pining for battle and the war-cry.

Now after twelve days the i mortal gods cane back in a body to
A ympus, and Jove led the way. Thetis was not unm ndful of the
charge her son had |aid upon her, so she rose fromunder the sea and
went through great heaven with early norning to O ynmpus, where she
found the mghty son of Saturn sitting all alone upon its topnost

ridges. She sat herself down before him and with her |eft hand seized



his knees, while with her right she caught hi munder the chin, and
besought him saying-

"Father Jove, if | ever did you service in word or deed anong the
immortal s, hear ny prayer, and do honour to my son, whose life is to
be cut short so early. King Agamemmon has di shonoured hi m by taking
his prize and keepi ng her. Honour himthen yourself, Oynpian lord
of counsel, and grant victory to the Trojans, till the Achaeans give
my son his due and load himw th riches in requital."

Jove sat for a while silent, and wi thout a word, but Thetis stil
kept firmhold of his knees, and besought hima second tine.
"Incline your head,"” said she, "and promi se ne surely, or else deny
me- for you have nothing to fear- that | nay |learn how greatly you
di sdain nme."

At this Jove was nuch troubled and answered, "I shall have trouble
if you set nme quarrelling with Juno, for she will provoke nme with
her taunting speeches; even now she is always railing at me before the

ot her gods and accusing nme of giving aid to the Trojans. Go back

now, |est she should find out. | will consider the matter, and wll
bring it about as wish. See, | incline nmy head that you believe ne.
This is the nost solem that | can give to any god. | never recal

my word, or deceive, or fail to do what | say, when | have nodded ny
head. "

As he spoke the son of Saturn bowed his dark brows, and the
anbrosi al | ocks swayed on his imortal head, till vast O ynpus reeled.
When the pair had thus laid their plans, they parted- Jove to his
house, while the goddess quitted the splendour of O ynpus, and pl unged
into the depths of the sea. The gods rose fromtheir seats, before the
comng of their sire. Not one of themdared to remain sitting, but al

stood up as he cane anong them There, then, he took his seat. But
Juno, when she saw him knew that he and the old nmerman's daughter
silver-footed Thetis, had been hatching m schief, so she at once began

to upbraid him "Trickster," she cried, "which of the gods have you

been taking into your counsels now? You are always settling matters in



secret behind ny back, and have never yet told nme, if you could help
it, one word of your intentions."

"Juno," replied the sire of gods and nmen, "you nust not expect to be
informed of all my counsels. You are ny wife, but you would find it
hard to understand them When it is proper for you to hear, there is
no one, god or nan, who will be told sooner, but when | nean to keep a
matter to nyself, you rmust not pry nor ask questions."

"Dread son of Saturn,"” answered Juno, "what are you talking about?
I? Pry and ask questions? Never. | let you have your own way in
everything. Still, | have a strong misgiving that the old nernan's
daughter Thetis has been tal king you over, for she was with you and
had hol d of your knees this self-same norning. | believe, therefore,
that you have been promising her to give glory to Achilles, and to
kill much people at the ships of the Achaeans.”

"Wfe," said Jove, "I can do nothing but you suspect ne and find
it out. You will take nothing by it, for I shall only dislike you
the more, and it will go harder with you. Ganted that it is as you
say; | mean to have it so; sit down and hold your tongue as | bid
you for if | once begin to lay ny hands about you, though all heaven
were on your side it would profit you nothing."

On this Juno was frightened, so she curbed her stubborn will and sat
down in silence. But the heavenly beings were disquieted throughout
the house of Jove, till the cunning workman Vul can began to try and
pacify his nother Juno. "It will be intolerable," said he, "if you two
fall to wangling and setting heaven in an uproar about a pack of
mortals. If such ill counsels are to prevail, we shall have no
pl easure at our banquet. Let ne then advise ny nother- and she nust
herself know that it will be better- to nmake friends with ny dear
father Jove, |lest he again scold her and disturb our feast. If the
A ynpi an Thunderer wants to hurl us all fromour seats, he can do
so, for he is far the strongest, so give himfair words, and he wll
then soon be in a good humour with us."”

As he spoke, he took a double cup of nectar, and placed it in his



nmot her' s hand. "Cheer up, ny dear nother," said he, "and nake the best
of it. I love you dearly, and should be very sorry to see you get a
t hrashi ng; however grieved | mght be, |I could not help for there is
no standi ng agai nst Jove. Once before when | was trying to help you

he caught ne by the foot and flung nme fromthe heavenly threshold. Al

day long fromnorn till eve, was | falling, till at sunset | cane to
ground in the island of Lemmos, and there | lay, with very little life
left inme, till the Sintians canme and tended ne."

Juno sniled at this, and as she snmiled she took the cup from her
son's hands. Then Vul can drew sweet nectar from the nixing-bow, and
served it round anong the gods, going fromleft to right; and the
bl essed gods | aughed out a | oud appl ause as they saw himing
bustling about the heavenly mansion

Thus through the livelong day to the goi ng down of the sun they
feasted, and every one had his full share, so that all were satisfied.
Apollo struck his Iyre, and the Muses lifted up their sweet voices,
calling and answering one another. But when the sun's glorious |ight
had faded, they went hone to bed, each in his own abode, which |ame
Vul can with his consunmate skill had fashioned for them So Jove,
the A ynpian Lord of Thunder, hied himto the bed in which he al ways
sl ept; and when he had got on to it he went to sleep, with Juno of the

gol den throne by his side.

BOXK 11

Now t he other gods and the arned warriors on the plain slept
soundly, but Jove was wakeful, for he was thinking how to do honour to
Achilles, and destroyed nuch people at the ships of the Achaeans. In
the end he deened it would be best to send a |ying dreamto King
Aganemon; so he called one to himand said to it, "Lying Dream go to
the ships of the Achaeans, into the tent of Aganemon, and say to

himword to word as | now bid you. Tell himto get the Achaeans



instantly under arns, for he shall take Troy. There are no | onger
di vi ded counsel s anong the gods; Juno has brought themto her own
m nd, and woe betides the Trojans."”

The dream went when it had heard its nessage, and soon reached the
shi ps of the Achaeans. It sought Agamemmon son of Atreus and found him
in his tent, wapped in a profound slunber. It hovered over his head
in the |ikeness of Nestor, son of Nel eus, whom Aganmennon honour ed
above all his councillors, and said:-

"You are sl eeping, son of Atreus; one who has the welfare of his
host and so nuch ot her care upon his shoul ders shoul d dock his
sl eep. Hear ne at once, for | cone as a nessenger from Jove, who,

t hough he be not near, yet takes thought for you and pities you. He
bi ds you get the Achaeans instantly under arns, for you shall take
Troy. There are no |l onger divided counsels anong the gods; Juno has
brought them over to her own mnd, and woe betides the Trojans at
the hands of Jove. Renenber this, and when you wake see that it does
not escape you."

The dreamthen left him and he thought of things that were,
surely not to be acconplished. He thought that on that same day he was
to take the city of Priam but he little knew what was in the nind
of Jove, who had many anot her hard-fought fight in store alike for
Danaans and Trojans. Then presently he woke, with the divine nessage
still ringing in his ears; so he sat upright, and put on his soft
shirt so fair and new, and over this his heavy cloak. He bound his
sandals on to his conely feet, and slung his silver-studded sword
about his shoul ders; then he took the inperishable staff of his
father, and sallied forth to the ships of the Achaeans.

The goddess Dawn now wended her way to vast O ynpus that she night
heral d day to Jove and to the other immortals, and Aganemmon sent
the criers round to call the people in assenbly; so they called them
and t he people gathered thereon. But first he sunmoned a neeting of
the el ders at the ship of Nestor king of Pylos, and when they were

assenbl ed he laid a cunning counsel before them



"My friends," said he, "I have had a dream from heaven in the dead
of night, and its face and figure resenbl ed none but Nestor's. It
hovered over nmy head and said, 'You are sleeping, son of Atreus; one
who has the welfare of his host and so nmuch other care upon his
shoul ders shoul d dock his sleep. Hear nme at once, for | am a nessenger
from Jove, who, though he be not near, yet takes thought for you and
pities you. He bids you get the Achaeans instantly under arns, for you
shal |l take Troy. There are no | onger divided counsels anong the
gods; Juno has brought themover to her own mnd, and woe beti des
the Trojans at the hands of Jove. Renenber this.' The dreamthen
vani shed and | awoke. Let us now, therefore, armthe sons of the
Achaeans. But it will be well that |I should first sound them and to
this end | will tell themto fly with their ships; but do you others
go about among the host and prevent their doing so."

He then sat down, and Nestor the prince of Pylos with al
sincerity and goodwi Il addressed themthus: "My friends," said he,
"princes and councillors of the Argives, if any other man of the
Achaeans had told us of this dreamwe should have declared it false
and woul d have had nothing to do with it. But he who has seen it is
the forenost man anong us; we must therefore set about getting the
peopl e under arns."

Wth this he led the way fromthe assenbly, and the other sceptred
kings rose with himin obedience to the word of Agamemon; but the
peopl e pressed forward to hear. They swarned |ike bees that sally from
sone hollow cave and flit in countless throng anong the spring
flowers, bunched in knots and clusters; even so did the mghty
mul titude pour from ships and tents to the assenbly, and range
t hensel ves upon the w de-watered shore, while anong themran
Wl dfire Runour, messenger of Jove, urging themever to the fore. Thus
they gathered in a pell-nell of nad confusion, and the earth groaned
under the tranmp of nmen as the people sought their places. N ne heral ds
went crying about anbng themto stay their tunult and bid them

listen to the kings, till at last they were got into their severa



pl aces and ceased their clanour. Then King Aganemmon rose, holding his
sceptre. This was the work of Vulcan, who gave it to Jove the son of
Saturn. Jove gave it to Mercury, slayer of Argus, guide and

guardi an. King Mercury gave it to Pelops, the mighty charioteer, and
Pel ops to Atreus, shepherd of his people. Atreus, when he died, left
it to Thyestes, rich in flocks, and Thyestes in his turn left it to be
borne by Aganmemon, that he nmight be lord of all Argos and of the
isles. Leaning, then, on his sceptre, he addressed the Argives.

"My friends," he said, "heroes, servants of Mars, the hand of heaven
has been laid heavily upon me. Cruel Jove gave nme his solem prom se
that | should sack the city of Priam before returning, but he has
pl ayed ne fal se, and is now bidding ne go ingloriously back to Argos
with the I oss of much people. Such is the will of Jove, who has laid
many a proud city in the dust, as he will yet lay others, for his
power is above all. It will be a sorry tale hereafter that an
Achaean host, at once so great and valiant, battled in vain against
men fewer in nunber than thenselves; but as yet the end is not in
sight. Think that the Achaeans and Trojans have sworn to a solem
covenant, and that they have each been nunbered- the Trojans by the
roll of their househol ders, and we by conpanies of ten; think
further that each of our conpanies desired to have a Trojan
househol der to pour out their wine; we are so greatly nore in nunber
that full many a conpany woul d have to go without its cup-bearer
But they have in the town allies fromother places, and it is these
that hinder me frombeing able to sack the rich city of Ilius. N ne of
Jove years are gone; the tinbers of our ships have rotted; their
tackling is sound no longer. Qur wives and little ones at hone | ook
anxiously for our coning, but the work that we cane hither to do has
not been done. Now, therefore, let us all do as | say: let us sai
back to our own land, for we shall not take Troy."

Wth these words he noved the hearts of the multitude, so nany of
them as knew not the cunning counsel of Agamemmon. They surged to

and fro |like the waves of the lcarian Sea, when the east and south



wi nds break from heaven's clouds to |lash them or as when the west

wi nd sweeps over a field of corn and the ears bow beneath the bl ast,
even so were they swayed as they flewwith loud cries towards the
ships, and the dust fromunder their feet rose heavenward. They
cheered each other on to draw the ships into the sea; they cleared the
channels in front of them they began taking away the stays from
underneath them and the welkin rang with their glad cries, so eager
were they to return

Then surely the Argives would have returned after a fashion that was
not fated. But Juno said to Mnerva, "Al as, daughter of
aegi s- bearing Jove, unweariable, shall the Argives fly home to their
own | and over the broad sea, and | eave Priam and the Trojans the glory
of still keeping Helen, for whose sake so nany of the Achaeans have
died at Troy, far fromtheir homes? Go about at once ampng the host,
and speak fairly to them nan by nman, that they draw not their ships
into the sea."

M nerva was not slack to do her bidding. Dowmn she darted fromthe
topnost sumits of A ynpus, and in a nonment she was at the ships of
the Achaeans. There she found U ysses, peer of Jove in counsel
standi ng al one. He had not as yet laid a hand upon his ship, for he
was grieved and sorry; so she went close up to himand said, "U ysses,
nobl e son of Laertes, are you going to fling yourselves into your
ships and be off hone to your owmn land in this way? WIIl you | eave
Priam and the Trojans the glory of still keeping Helen, for whose sake
so many of the Achaeans have died at Troy, far fromtheir honmes? Go
about at once ampbng the host, and speak fairly to them man by man,
that they draw not their ships into the sea.”

U ysses knew the voice as that of the goddess: he flung his cloak
fromhimand set off to run. H's servant Eurybates, a man of Ithaca
who waited on him took charge of the cloak, whereon U ysses went
straight up to Aganemmon and received fromhimhis ancestral
i nperi shable staff. Wth this he went about anong the ships of the

Achaeans.



Whenever he met a king or chieftain, he stood by himand spoke him
fairly. "Sir," said he, "this flight is cowardly and unworthy. Stand
to your post, and bid your people also keep their places. You do not
yet know the full mnd of Aganemon; he was soundi ng us, and ere
long will visit the Achaeans with his displeasure. W were not all
of us at the council to hear what he then said; see to it |lest he be
angry and do us a mischief; for the pride of kings is great, and the
hand of Jove is with them"”

But when he canme across any common nman who was naking a noi se, he
struck himwith his staff and rebuked him saying, "Sirrah, hold
your peace, and listen to better men than yourself. You are a coward
and no soldier; you are nobody either in fight or council; we cannot
all be kings; it is not well that there should be nany masters; one
man nust be suprene- one king to whomthe son of scheming Saturn has
given the sceptre of sovereignty over you all."

Thus masterfully did he go about anmong the host, and the people
hurried back to the council fromtheir tents and ships with a sound as
the thunder of surf when it comes crashi ng down upon the shore, and
all the sea is in an uproar.

The rest now took their seats and kept to their own severa
pl aces, but Thersites still went on wagging his unbridled tongue- a
man of many words, and those unseemy; a nonger of sedition, a
railer against all who were in authority, who cared not what he
said, so that he night set the Achaeans in a |laugh. He was the ugliest
man of all those that canme before Troy- bandy-|egged, |ame of one
foot, with his two shoul ders rounded and hunched over his chest. His
head ran up to a point, but there was little hair on the top of it.
Achilles and U ysses hated himworst of all, for it was with themthat
he was nost wont to wangle; now, however, with a shrill squeaky voice
he began heapi ng his abuse on Aganemon. The Achaeans were angry and
di sgusted, yet none the less he kept on brawling and bawing at the
son of Atreus.

"Aganemmon, " he cried, "what ails you now, and what nore do you



want ? Your tents are filled with bronze and with fair wonmen, for
whenever we take a town we give you the pick of them Wuld you have
yet nore gold, which some Trojan is to give you as a ransomfor his
son, when | or another Achaean has taken himprisoner? or is it sone
young girl to hide and lie with? It is not well that you, the ruler of
t he Achaeans, should bring theminto such msery. Wakling cowards,
wonen rather than nmen, let us sail hone, and |leave this fellow here at
Troy to stew in his own needs of honour, and di scover whether we

were of any service to himor no. Achilles is a nuch better man than
he is, and see how he has treated him robbing himof his prize and
keeping it hinmself. Achilles takes it neekly and shows no fight; if he
did, son of Atreus, you would never again insult him"

Thus railed Thersites, but Uysses at once went up to himand
rebuked himsternly. "Check your glib tongue, Thersites," said be,
"and babble not a word further. Chide not with princes when you have
none to back you. There is no viler creature cone before Troy with the
sons of Atreus. Drop this chatter about kings, and neither revile them
nor keep harpi ng about going honme. W do not yet know how things are
going to be, nor whether the Achaeans are to return with good
success or evil. How dare you gi be at Agamenmon because t he Danaans
have awarded himso nmany prizes? | tell you, therefore- and it shal
surely be- that if | again catch you tal king such nonsense, | wll
either forfeit my own head and be no nore called father of Tel emachus,
or I will take you, strip you stark naked, and whip you out of the
assenbly till you go blubbering back to the ships."

On this he beat himw th his staff about the back and shoul ders till
he dropped and fell a-weeping. The gol den sceptre raised a bl oody weal
on his back, so he sat down frightened and in pain, |ooking foolish as
he wi ped the tears fromhis eyes. The people were sorry for him yet
they | aughed heartily, and one would turn to his nei ghbour saying,

"U ysses has done many a good thing ere now in fight and council
but he never did the Argives a better turn than when he stopped this

fellows nmouth fromprating further. He will give the kings no nore of



his insol ence.”

Thus said the people. Then U ysses rose, sceptre in hand, and
M nerva in the likeness of a herald bade the people be still, that
those who were far off mght hear him and consider his council. He
therefore with all sincerity and goodwi || addressed themthus: -

"Ki ng Aganemon, the Achaeans are for naking you a by-word anong al
manki nd. They forget the prom se they made you when they set out
from Argos, that you should not return till you had sacked the town of
Troy, and, like children or wi dowed wonen, they murnur and woul d set
of f honmeward. True it is that they have had toil enough to be
di sheartened. A man chafes at having to stay away fromhis w fe even
for a single nonth, when he is on shipboard, at the nmercy of w nd
and sea, but it is now nine |ong years that we have been kept here;

I cannot, therefore, blame the Achaeans if they turn restive; still we
shal |l be shanmed if we go hone enpty after so long a stay- therefore,
my friends, be patient yet a little |Ionger that we nay | earn whether
the prophesyi ngs of Calchas were false or true.

"Al'l who have not since perished nust renenber as though it were
yesterday or the day before, how the ships of the Achaeans were
detained in Aulis when we were on our way hither to nmake war on
Priam and the Trojans. W were ranged round about a fountain
of fering hecatonbs to the gods upon their holy altars, and there was a
fine plane-tree frombeneath which there welled a stream of pure
wat er. Then we saw a prodigy; for Jove sent a fearful serpent out of
the ground, with blood-red stains upon its back, and it darted from
under the altar on to the plane-tree. Now there was a brood of young
sparrows, quite snall, upon the topnobst bough, peeping out from
under the |l eaves, eight in all, and their nother that hatched them
made nine. The serpent ate the poor cheeping things, while the old
bird flew about lanmenting her little ones; but the serpent threw his
coils about her and caught her by the wing as she was screaning. Then
when he had eaten both the sparrow and her young, the god who had sent

hi m made hi m becone a sign; for the son of schenming Saturn turned



himinto stone, and we stood there wondering at that which had cone to
pass. Seeing, then, that such a fearful portent had broken in upon our
hecat onbs, Calchas forthwith declared to us the oracles of heaven
"Wy, Achaeans,' said he, 'are you thus speechl ess? Jove has sent us
this sign, long in comng, and long ere it be fulfilled, though its
fame shall last for ever. As the serpent ate the eight fledglings
and the sparrow that hatched them which makes nine, so shall we fight
nine years at Troy, but in the tenth shall take the town.' This was
what he said, and nowit is all comng true. Stay here, therefore, al
of you, till we take the city of Priam™"

On this the Argives raised a shout, till the ships rang again wth
the uproar. Nestor, knight of Gerene, then addressed them "Shane on

you," he cried, "to stay tal king here Iike children, when you should
fight Iike nen. Where are our covenants now, and where the oaths
that we have taken? Shall our counsels be flung into the fire, with
our drink-offerings and the right hands of fellowship wherein we
have put our trust? W waste our tinme in words, and for all our

tal king here shall be no further forward. Stand, therefore, son of
Atreus, by your own steadfast purpose; lead the Argives on to
battle, and | eave this handful of nmen to rot, who schene, and schene
in vain, to get back to Argos ere they have | earned whether Jove be
true or a liar. For the mghty son of Saturn surely prom sed that we
shoul d succeed, when we Argives set sail to bring death and
destruction upon the Trojans. He showed us favourable signs by
flashing his lightning on our right hands; therefore I et none make
haste to go till he has first lain with the wife of sone Trojan, and
avenged the toil and sorrow that he has suffered for the sake of

Hel en. Nevertheless, if any man is in such haste to be at hone
again, let himlay his hand to his ship that he may neet his doomin
the sight of all. But, O king, consider and give ear to ny counsel
for the word that | say nay not be neglected lightly. Divide your nen,
Aganemmon, into their several tribes and clans, that clans and

tribes may stand by and hel p one another. If you do this, and if the



Achaeans obey you, you will find out who, both chiefs and peoples, are
brave, and who are cowards; for they will vie against the other

Thus you shall also learn whether it is through the counsel of

heaven or the cowardice of man that you shall fail to take the town."

And Aganemmon answered, "Nestor, you have again outdone the sons
of the Achaeans in counsel. Wuld, by Father Jove, Mnerva, and
Apoll o, that | had anong themten nore such councillors, for the
city of King Priamwould then soon fall beneath our hands, and we
shoul d sack it. But the son of Saturn afflicts nme with bootless
wranglings and strife. Achilles and | are quarrelling about this girl
in which matter | was the first to offend; if we can be of one m nd
again, the Trojans will not stave off destruction for a day. Now,
therefore, get your norning neal, that our hosts join in fight. Wet
wel | your spears; see well to the ordering of your shields; give
good feeds to your horses, and | ook your chariots carefully over, that
we may do battle the livel ong day; for we shall have no rest, not
for a nonent, till night falls to part us. The bands that bear your
shields shall be wet with the sweat upon your shoul ders, your hands
shal | weary upon your spears, your horses shall steamin front of your
chariots, and if | see any man shirking the fight, or trying to keep
out of it at the ships, there shall be no help for him but he shal
be a prey to dogs and vultures."

Thus he spoke, and the Achaeans roared appl ause. As when the waves
run high before the blast of the south wind and break on sone lofty
headl and, dashing against it and buffeting it w thout ceasing, as
the storns fromevery quarter drive them even so did the Achaeans
rise and hurry in all directions to their ships. There they lighted
their fires at their tents and got dinner, offering sacrifice every
man to one or other of the gods, and praying each one of themthat
he might live to cone out of the fight. Agamemmon, king of nen,
sacrificed a fat five-year-old bull to the mighty son of Saturn, and
invited the princes and elders of his host. First he asked Nestor

and King | doneneus, then the two Ajaxes and the son of Tydeus, and



sixthly U ysses, peer of gods in counsel; but Menel aus came of his own
accord, for he knew how busy his brother then was. They stood round
the bull with the barley-nmeal in their hands, and Aganemon prayed,
sayi ng, "Jove, nost glorious, suprene, that dwellest in heaven, and
ridest upon the stormcloud, grant that the sun may not go down, nor
the night fall, till the palace of Priamis laid low, and its gates
are consumed with fire. Grant that ny sword may pierce the shirt of
Hect or about his heart, and that full many of his conrades may bite
the dust as they fall dying round him"

Thus he prayed, but the son of Saturn would not fulfil his prayer
He accepted the sacrifice, yet none the |l ess increased their toi
continually. Wen they had done praying and sprinkling the barl ey-neal
upon the victim they drew back its head, killed it, and then flayed
it. They cut out the thigh-bones, wapped themround in tw | ayers
of fat, and set pieces of raw neat on the top of them These they
burned upon the split logs of firewood, but they spitted the inward
meats, and held themin the flames to cook. Wen the thigh-bones
were burned, and they had tasted the inward neats, they cut the rest
up small, put the pieces upon spits, roasted themtill they were done,
and drew them of f; then, when they had finished their work and the
feast was ready, they ate it, and every nan had his full share, so
that all were satisfied. As soon as they had had enough to eat and
drink, Nestor, knight of Gerene, began to speak. "King Aganemmon,"
said he, "let us not stay tal king here, nor be slack in the work
that heaven has put into our hands. Let the heralds summon the
people to gather at their several ships; we will then go about anong
the host, that we may begin fighting at once."

Thus di d he speak, and Aganmemmon heeded his words. He at once sent
the criers round to call the people in assenbly. So they called
them and the people gathered thereon. The chiefs about the son of
Atreus chose their nmen and marshalled them while M nerva went anong
them hol di ng her pricel ess aegis that knows neither age nor death.

Fromit there waved a hundred tassels of pure gold, all deftly



woven, and each one of themworth a hundred oxen. Wth this she darted
furiously everywhere anong the hosts of the Achaeans, urging them
forward, and putting courage into the heart of each, so that he
nm ght fight and do battle without ceasing. Thus war became sweeter
in their eyes even than returning honme in their ships. As when some
great forest fire is raging upon a nountain top and its light is
seen afar, even so as they nmarched the gl eam of their arnour flashed
up into the firmanment of heaven

They were |ike great flocks of geese, or cranes, or swans on the
pl ai n about the waters of Cayster, that wing their way hither and
thither, glorying in the pride of flight, and crying as they settle
till the fenis alive with their scream ng. Even thus did their tribes
pour from ships and tents on to the plain of the Scamander, and the
ground rang as brass under the feet of nmen and horses. They stood as
thick upon the flower-bespangled field as | eaves that bloomin sumer.

As countl ess swarns of flies buzz around a herdsman's honestead in
the time of spring when the pails are drenched with mlk, even so
did the Achaeans swarmon to the plain to charge the Trojans and
destroy them

The chiefs disposed their nmen this way and that before the fight
began, drafting themout as easily as goatherds draft their flocks
when they have got mnixed while feeding; and anong them went King
Aganemrmon, with a head and face |like Jove the lord of thunder, a waist
like Mars, and a chest |like that of Neptune. As sone great bull that
lords it over the herds upon the plain, even so did Jove nake the
son of Atreus stand peerless anong the nmultitude of heroes.

And now, O Muses, dwellers in the nmansions of O ynpus, tell ne-
for you are goddesses and are in all places so that you see al
things, while we know nothing but by report- who were the chiefs and
princes of the Danaans? As for the common soldiers, they were so
that | could not nane every single one of themthough | had ten
tongues, and though ny voice failed not and ny heart were of bronze

within nme, unless you, O Aynpian Mises, daughters of aegis-bearing



Jove, were to recount themto nme. Nevertheless, | will tell the
captains of the ships and all the fleet together

Penel eos, Leitus, Arcesilaus, Prothoenor, and C onius were
captai ns of the Boeotians. These were they that dwelt in Hyria and
rocky Aulis, and who held Schoenus, Scolus, and the highl ands of
Et eonus, with Thespeia, Gaia, and the fair city of Mcal essus. They
al so held Harma, Eilesium and Erythrae; and they had El eon, Hyle, and
Pet eon; Ccalea and the strong fortress of Medeon; Copae, Eutresis, and
Thi sbe the haunt of doves; Coronea, and the pastures of Haliartus;

Pl ataea and disas; the fortress of Thebes the |ess; holy Onchestus
with its fanobus grove of Neptune; Arne rich in vineyards; M dea,
sacred Nisa, and Anthedon upon the sea. Fromthese there canme fifty
ships, and in each there were a hundred and twenty young nmen of the
Boeot i ans.

Ascal aphus and | al nmenus, sons of Mars, |ed the people that dwelt
in Aspl edon and O chomenus the real mof M nyas. Astyoche a noble
mai den bore themin the house of Actor son of Azeus; for she had
gone with Mars secretly into an upper chanber, and he had lain with
her. Wth these there canme thirty ships.

The Phoceans were | ed by Schedi us and Epi strophus, sons of mghty
| phitus the son of Naubolus. These were they that held Cyparissus,
rocky Pytho, holy Crisa, Daulis, and Panopeus; they also that dwelt in
Anenorea and Hyanpolis, and about the waters of the river Cephissus,
and Lilaea by the springs of the Cephissus; with their chieftains cane
forty ships, and they marshalled the forces of the Phoceans, which
were stationed next to the Boeotians, on their left.

Ajax, the fleet son of Ol eus, commanded the Locrians. He was not so
great, nor nearly so great, as Ajax the son of Telanbn. He was a
little man, and his breastplate was nmade of |inen, but in use of the
spear he excelled all the Hellenes and the Achaeans. These dwelt in
Cynus, Opous, Calliarus, Bessa, Scarphe, fair Augeae, Tarphe, and
Throni um about the river Boagrius. Wth himthere cane forty ships

of the Locrians who dwell beyond Euboea.



The fierce Abantes held Euboea with its cities, Chalcis, Eretria,
Hi stiaea rich in vines, Cerinthus upon the sea, and the rock-perched
town of Dium with themwere also the nmen of Carystus and Styra
El ephenor of the race of Mars was in comand of these; he was son of
Chal codon, and chief over all the Abantes. Wth himthey cane, fleet
of foot and wearing their hair |long behind, brave warriors, who
woul d ever strive to tear open the corslets of their foes with their
| ong ashen spears. O these there cane fifty ships.

And they that held the strong city of Athens, the people of great
Er echt heus, who was born of the soil itself, but Jove's daughter
M nerva, fostered him and established himat Athens in her own rich
sanctuary. There, year by year, the Athenian youths worship himwth
sacrifices of bulls and ranms. These were conmmanded by Menest heus,
son of Peteos. No man living could equal himin the marshalling of
chariots and foot soldiers. Nestor could alone rival him for he was
older. Wth himthere canme fifty ships.

Aj ax brought twelve ships from Salanis, and stationed them al ongsi de
those of the Athenians.

The men of Argos, again, and those who held the walls of Tiryns,
wi th Herm one, and Asine upon the gulf; Troezene, Eionae, and the
vi neyard | ands of Epidaurus; the Achaean youths, noreover, who cane
from Aegi na and Mases; these were led by Dioned of the |oud
battle-cry, and Sthenelus son of famed Capaneus. Wth themin
command was Euryal us, son of king Mecisteus, son of Tal aus; but D oned
was chief over themall. Wth these there cane eighty ships.

Those who held the strong city of Mycenae, rich Corinth and C eonae;
Orneae, Araethyrea, and Licyon, where Adrastus reigned of old;
Hyperesi a, high Gonoessa, and Pellene; Aegiumand all the coast-Iand
round about Helice; these sent a hundred ships under the conmmand of
Ki ng Aganemmon, son of Atreus. Hs force was far both finest and
nmost nunerous, and in their mdst was the king hinself, all glorious
in his armour of gl eam ng bronze- forenost anong the heroes, for he

was the greatest king, and had nost nen under him



And those that dwelt in Lacedaenon, |lying | ow anong the hills,
Pharis, Sparta, with Messe the haunt of doves; Bryseae, Augeae,
Anycl ae, and Hel os upon the sea; Laas, noreover, and Cetylus; these
were | ed by Menel aus of the loud battle-cry, brother to Aganemmon, and
of themthere were sixty ships, drawn up apart fromthe others.
Anong t hem went Menel aus hinself, strong in zeal, urging his nen to
fight; for he longed to avenge the toil and sorrow that he had
suffered for the sake of Hel en

The men of Pylos and Arene, and Thryum where is the ford of the
river Al pheus; strong Aipy, Cyparisseis, and Anphi genea; Ptel eum
Hel os, and Dorium where the Muses nmet Thanyris, and stilled his
m nstrel sy for ever. He was returning from Cechalia, where Eurytus
lived and reigned, and boasted that he woul d surpass even the Mises,
daughters of aegi s-bearing Jove, if they should sing against him
whereon they were angry, and nmai ned him They robbed himof his divine
power of song, and thenceforth he could strike the lyre no nore. These
were commanded by Nestor, knight of Gerene, and with himthere cane
ni nety ships.

And those that held Arcadia, under the high nountain of Cyllene,
near the tonb of Aepytus, where the people fight hand to hand; the nen
of Pheneus al so, and Orchonenus rich in fl ocks; of Rhipae, Stratie,
and bl eak Enispe; of Tegea and fair Mantinea; of Stynphelus and
Parrhasi a; of these King Agapenor son of Ancaeus was conmander, and
they had sixty ships. Many Arcadi ans, good soldiers, cane in each
one of them but Aganemmon found themthe ships in which to cross
the sea, for they were not a people that occupied their business
upon the waters.

The men, noreover, of Buprasiumand of Elis, so nuch of it as is
encl osed between Hyrm ne, Myrsinus upon the sea-shore, the rock
O ene and Al esium These had four |eaders, and each of them had ten
ships, with many Epeans on board. Their captains were Anmphi machus
and Thal pi us- the one, son of Cteatus, and the other, of Eurytus- both

of the race of Actor. The two others were Diores, son of Amarynces



and Pol yxenus, son of King Agasthenes, son of Augeas.

And those of Dulichiumw th the sacred Echi nean islands, who dwelt
beyond the sea off Elis; these were | ed by Meges, peer of Mars, and
the son of valiant Phyleus, dear to Jove, who quarrelled with his
father, and went to settle in Dulichium Wth himthere cane forty
shi ps.

U ysses | ed the brave Cephal |l eni ans, who held Ithaca, Neritumwth
its forests, Crocylea, rugged Aegilips, Sanpbs and Zacynt hus, with
the mainland al so that was over against the islands. These were | ed by
U ysses, peer of Jove in counsel, and with himthere cane twel ve
shi ps.

Thoas, son of Andraenon, conmmanded the Aetolians, who dwelt in
Pl euron, O enus, Pylene, Chalcis by the sea, and rocky Cal ydon, for
the great king Ceneus had now no sons living, and was hinself dead, as
was al so gol den-haired Mel eager, who had been set over the Aetolians
to be their king. And with Thoas there cane forty ships.

The fanous spearsman | doneneus |ed the Cretans, who held Cnossus,
and the well-walled city of Gortys; Lyctus also, M| etus and
Lycastus that lies upon the chal k; the popul ous towns of Phaestus
and Rhytium with the other peoples that dwelt in the hundred cities
of Crete. Al these were | ed by Idoneneus, and by Meriones, peer of
nmurderous Mars. And with these there cane eighty ships.

Tl epol erus, son of Hercules, a man both brave and | arge of
stature, brought nine ships of lordly warriors from Rhodes. These
dwelt in Rhodes which is divided anong the three cities of Lindus,

l el ysus, and Caneirus, that |lies upon the chal k. These were
commanded by Tl epol enus, son of Hercul es by Astyochea, whom he had
carried off fromEphyra, on the river Selleis, after sacking many
cities of valiant warriors. Wen Tl epol enus grew up, he killed his
father's uncle Licymius, who had been a fanobus warrior in his tineg,
but was then grown old. On this he built himself a fleet, gathered a
great follow ng, and fled beyond the sea, for he was nenaced by the

other sons and grandsons of Hercules. After a voyage. during which



he suffered great hardship, he cane to Rhodes, where the people
divided into three cormunities, according to their tribes, and were
dearly |l oved by Jove, the lord, of gods and nmen; wherefore the son
of Saturn showered down great riches upon them

And Nireus brought three ships from Syme- Nireus, who was the
handsonest nman that canme up under Ilius of all the Danaans after the
son of Pel eus- but he was a man of no substance, and had but a small
fol | owi ng.

And those that held N syrus, Crapathus, and Casus, with Cos, the
city of Eurypylus, and the Cal ydnian islands, these were conmanded
by Phei di ppus and Antiphus, two sons of King Thessal us the son of
Hercules. And with themthere canme thirty ships

Those agai n who hel d Pel asgic Argos, Al os, Al ope, and Trachis; and
those of Phthia and Hellas the |land of fair women, who were called
Myr i dons, Hell enes, and Achaeans; these had fifty ships, over which
Achilles was in conmmand. But they now took no part in the war,
i nasnuch as there was no one to marshal them for Achilles stayed by
his ships, furious about the loss of the girl Briseis, whomhe had
taken from Lyrnessus at his own great peril, when he had sacked
Lyrnessus and Thebe, and had overthrown Mynes and Epi strophus, sons of
ki ng Evenor, son of Selepus. For her sake Achilles was still grieving,
but ere long he was again to join them

And those that held Phylace and the flowery nmeadows of Pyrasus,
sanctuary of Ceres; Iton, the nother of sheep; Antrum upon the sea,
and Pteleumthat |ies upon the grass lands. O these brave Protesilaus
had been captain while he was yet alive, but he was now | yi ng under
the earth. He had left a wife behind himin Phylace to tear her cheeks
in sorrow, and his house was only half finished, for he was slain by a
Dar dani an warrior while | eaping forenost of the Achaeans upon the soi
of Troy. Still, though his people nourned their chieftain, they were
not without a |eader, for Podarces, of the race of Mars, marshalled
them he was son of Iphiclus, rich in sheep, who was the son of

Phyl acus, and he was own brother to Protesilaus, only younger,



Protesilaus being at once the elder and the nore valiant. So the
peopl e were not w thout a | eader, though they nourned hi mwhom t hey
had lost. Wth himthere cane forty ships.

And those that held Pherae by the Boebean | ake, with Boebe,

A aphyrae, and the populous city of lolcus, these with their eleven
ships were | ed by Eunel us, son of Adnetus, whom Al cestis bore to
him |oveliest of the daughters of Pelias.

And those that held Methone and Thaumacia, wth Meliboea and
rugged dizon, these were led by the skilful archer Philoctetes, and
t hey had seven ships, each with fifty oarsmen all of them good
archers; but Philoctetes was lying in great pain in the Island of
Lemmos, where the sons of the Achaeans left him for he had been
bitten by a poi sonous water snake. There he lay sick and sorry, and
full soon did the Argives conme to miss him But his people, though
they felt his loss were not |eaderless, for Medon, the bastard son
of G leus by Rhene, set themin array.

Those, again, of Tricca and the stony region of I|thone, and they
that held Cechalia, the city of Cechalian Eurytus, these were
commanded by the two sons of Aescul apius, skilled in the art of
heal i ng, Podalirius and Machaon. And with themthere came thirty
shi ps.

The men, noreover, of O nenius, and by the fountain of Hypereia,
with those that held Asterius, and the white crests of Titanus,
these were | ed by Eurypylus, the son of Euaenon, and with themthere
cane forty ships.

Those that held Argissa and Gyrtone, Othe, Elone, and the white
city of O oosson, of these brave Pol ypoetes was | eader. He was son
of Pirithous, who was son of Jove hinself, for Hi ppodaneia bore himto
Pirithous on the day when he took his revenge on the shaggy nountain
savages and drove themfrom M. Pelion to the Aithices. But Pol ypoetes
was not sole in command, for with himwas Leonteus, of the race of
Mars, who was son of Coronus, the son of Caeneus. And with these there

came forty ships.



@uneus brought two and twenty ships from Cyphus, and he was foll owed
by the Eni enes and the valiant Peraebi, who dwelt about w ntry Dodona,
and held the lands round the lovely river Titaresius, which sends
its waters into the Peneus. They do not nmingle with the silver
eddi es of the Peneus, but flow on the top of themlike oil; for the
Titaresius is a branch of dread Orcus and of the river Styx.

O the Magnetes, Prothous son of Tenthredon was conmander. They were
they that dwelt about the river Peneus and M. Pelion. Prothous, fleet
of foot, was their |eader, and with himthere cane forty shi ps.

Such were the chiefs and princes of the Danaans. Wo, then, O
Miuse, was the forenost, whether man or horse, anong those that
followed after the sons of Atreus?

O the horses, those of the son of Pheres were by far the finest.

They were driven by Eunmelus, and were as fleet as birds. They were
of the sane age and colour, and perfectly matched in height. Apollo,
of the silver bow, had bred themin Perea- both of them mares, and
terrible as Mars in battle. O the nmen, Ajax, son of Telanobn, was nuch
the forenost so long as Achilles' anger lasted, for Achilles
excelled himgreatly and he had al so better horses; but Achilles was
now hol di ng al oof at his ships by reason of his quarrel with
Aganemmon, and his peopl e passed their tinme upon the sea shore,
throwi ng discs or aiming with spears at a nark, and in archery.
Their horses stood each by his own chariot, chanping |otus and wld
celery. The chariots were housed under cover, but their owners, for
| ack of |eadership, wandered hither and thither about the host and
went not forth to fight.

Thus marched the host |ike a consuming fire, and the earth groaned
beneat h them when the lord of thunder is angry and | ashes the I and
about Typhoeus anong the Arim, where they say Typhoeus lies. Even
so did the earth groan beneath them as they sped over the plain.

And now Iris, fleet as the wind, was sent by Jove to tell the bad
news anong the Trojans. They were gathered in assenbly, old and young,

at Priams gates, and Iris cane close up to Priam speaking with the



voi ce of Priams son Polites, who, being fleet of foot, was

stationed as watchman for the Trojans on the tonb of old Aesyetes,

to look out for any sally of the Achaeans. In his |ikeness Iris spoke,
saying, "Ad man, you talk idly, as in time of peace, while war is

at hand. | have been in many a battle, but never yet saw such a host
as is now advancing. They are crossing the plain to attack the city as
thick as | eaves or as the sands of the sea. Hector, | charge you above
all others, do as | say. There are nmany allies dispersed about the
city of Priamfromdistant places and speaking divers tongues.
Therefore, let each chief give orders to his own people, setting

them severally in array and |l eading themforth to battle.”

Thus she spoke, but Hector knew that it was the goddess, and at once
broke up the assenbly. The nen flewto arns; all the gates were
opened, and the people thronged through them horse and foot, with the
tranp as of a great nultitude

Now there is a high mound before the city, rising by itself upon the
plain. Men call it Batieia, but the gods know that it is the tonmb of
lithe Myrine. Here the Trojans and their allies divided their forces.

Priam s son, great Hector of the gleaning hel met, comranded the
Trojans, and with himwere arrayed by far the greater nunmber and
nost valiant of those who were longing for the fray.

The Dardani ans were | ed by brave Aeneas, whom Venus bore to
Anchi ses, when she, goddess though she was, had lain wi th himupon the
mount ai n sl opes of Ida. He was not alone, for with himwere the two
sons of Antenor, Archilochus and Acamas, both skilled in all the
arts of war.

They that dwelt in Tel ea under the | owest spurs of M. Ida, nmen of
subst ance, who drink the linmpid waters of the Aesepus, and are of
Troj an bl ood- these were | ed by Pandarus son of Lycaon, whom Apollo
had taught to use the bow

They that held Adresteia and the | and of Apaesus, with Pityeia,
and the high nountain of Tereia- these were |led by Adrestus and

Anphi us, whose breastplate was of |inen. These were the sons of Merops



of Percote, who excelled in all kinds of divination. He told them
not to take part in the war, but they gave himno heed, for fate lured
themto destruction.

They that dwelt about Percote and Practius, with Sestos, Abydos, and
Arisbe- these were led by Asius, son of Hyrtacus, a brave commander -
Asius, the son of Hyrtacus, whom his powerful dark bay steeds, of
the breed that cones fromthe river Selleis, had brought from Arisbe.

H ppothous led the tribes of Pel asgi an spearsnen, who dwelt in
fertile Larissa- Hi ppothous, and Pyl aeus of the race of Mars, two sons
of the Pel asgi an Let hus, son of Teutanus.

Acamas and the warrior Peirous conmanded the Thracians and those
that cane from beyond the mighty stream of the Hell espont.

Euphenus, son of Troezenus, the son of Ceos, was captain of the
Ci coni an spear snen.

Pyraechnmes | ed the Paeoni an archers from di stant Anydon, by the
broad waters of the river Axius, the fairest that flow upon the earth.
The Paphl agoni ans were commanded by stout-hearted Pyl aemanes from
Enetae, where the nules run wild in herds. These were they that held
Cytorus and the country round Sesamus, with the cities by the river

Part heni us, Cromma, Aegialus, and lofty Erithini.

Qdi us and Epi strophus were captains over the Halizoni from distant
Al ybe, where there are mines of silver.

Chrom s, and Ennonus the augur, led the Mysians, but his skill in
augury availed not to save himfromdestruction, for he fell by the
hand of the fleet descendant of Aeacus in the river, where he slew
others al so of the Trojans.

Phorcys, again, and noble Ascanius |led the Phrygians fromthe far
country of Ascania, and both were eager for the fray.

Mest hl es and Anti phus commranded the Meoni ans, sons of Tal aenenes,
born to himof the Gygaean | ake. These | ed the Meoni ans, who dwelt
under M. Tnol us.

Nastes |l ed the Carians, nmen of a strange speech. These held

M1l etus and the wooded nmountain of Phthires, with the water of the



river Maeander and the lofty crests of M. Mcale. These were
commanded by Nastes and Anphi machus, the brave sons of Nomi on. He cane
into the fight with gold about him like a girl; fool that he was, his
gold was of no avail to save him for he fell in the river by the hand
of the fleet descendant of Aeacus, and Achilles bore away his gold.

Sar pedon and d aucus led the Lycians fromtheir distant |and, by the

eddyi ng waters of the Xant hus.

BOXK 111

When the conpani es were thus arrayed, each under its own captain,
the Trojans advanced as a flight of wild fow or cranes that scream
overhead when rain and winter drive themover the flowi ng waters of
Cceanus to bring death and destruction on the Pygnmies, and they
wangle in the air as they fly; but the Achaeans marched silently,
in high heart, and minded to stand by one anot her

As when the south wind spreads a curtain of mist upon the nmountain
tops, bad for shepherds but better than night for thieves, and a man
can see no further than he can throw a stone, even so rose the dust
fromunder their feet as they made all speed over the plain.

When they were close up with one another, Al exandrus cane forward as
chanpi on on the Trojan side. On his shoulders he bore the skin of a
panther, his bow, and his sword, and he brandi shed two spears shod
with bronze as a challenge to the bravest of the Achaeans to neet
himin single fight. Menel aus saw hi mthus stride out before the
ranks, and was glad as a hungry lion that lights on the carcase of
some goat or horned stag, and devours it there and then, though dogs
and yout hs set upon him Even thus was Menel aus gl ad when his eyes
caught sight of Al exandrus, for he deened that now he shoul d be
revenged. He sprang, therefore, fromhis chariot, clad in his suit
of arnour.

Al exandrus quail ed as he saw Menel aus cone forward, and shrank in



fear of his life under cover of his nen. As one who starts back
affrighted, trenmbling and pal e, when he comes suddenly upon a

serpent in sonme nmountain glade, even so did Al exandrus plunge into the
throng of Trojan warriors, terror-stricken at the sight of the son
Atreus.

Then Hector upbraided him "Paris,"” said he, "evil-hearted Paris,
fair to see, but wonan-nad, and fal se of tongue, would that you had
never been born, or that you had died unwed. Better so, than live to
be di sgraced and | ooked askance at. WII not the Achaeans nock at us
and say that we have sent one to chanpion us who is fair to see but
who has neither wit nor courage? Did you not, such as you are, get
your follow ng together and sail beyond the seas? Did you not from
your a far country carry off a lovely wonan wedded anong a peopl e of
warriors- to bring sorrow upon your father, your city, and your
whol e country, but joy to your enem es, and hang-dog shanef acedness to
yoursel f? And now can you not dare face Menel aus and | earn what nanner
of man he is whose wife you have stol en? Were i ndeed woul d be your
I yre and your l|ove-tricks, your comely | ocks and your fair favour
when you were lying in the dust before hinf The Trojans are a
weak- kneed people, or ere this you woul d have had a shirt of stones
for the wongs you have done them"”

And Al exandrus answered, "Hector, your rebuke is just. You are
hard as the axe which a shipwight wields at his work, and cl eaves the
tinmber to his liking. As the axe in his hand, so keen is the edge of
your scorn. Still, taunt nme not with the gifts that gol den Venus has
given ne; they are precious; let not a man disdain them for the
gods give them where they are m nded, and none can have themfor the
asking. If you would have ne do battle with Menel aus, bid the
Troj ans and Achaeans take their seats, while he and | fight in their
m dst for Helen and all her wealth. Let himwho shall be victorious
and prove to be the better nan take the woman and all she has, to bear
themto his hone, but let the rest swear to a sol etm covenant of peace

wher eby you Trojans shall stay here in Troy, while the others go



hone to Argos and the land of the Achaeans.”

When Hector heard this he was gl ad, and went about anong the
Troj an ranks holding his spear by the mddle to keep them back, and
they all sat down at his bidding: but the Achaeans still ainmed at
himw th stones and arrows, till Aganemon shouted to them saying
"Hol d, Argives, shoot not, sons of the Achaeans; Hector desires to
speak. "

They ceased taking aimand were still, whereon Hector spoke. "Hear
fromny nouth," said he, "Trojans and Achaeans, the saying of
Al exandrus, through whomthis quarrel has cone about. He bids the
Troj ans and Achaeans lay their armour upon the ground, while he and
Menel aus fight in the midst of you for Helen and all her wealth. Let
hi m who shall be victorious and prove to be the better man take the
woman and all she has, to bear themto his own hone, but let the
rest swear to a solemn covenant of peace."”

Thus he spoke, and they all held their peace, till Menelaus of the
| oud battle-cry addressed them "And now," he said, "hear me too,
for it is | who amthe nost aggrieved. | deemthat the parting of
Achaeans and Trojans is at hand, as well it nmay be, seeing how nuch
have suffered for ny quarrel with Al exandrus and the wong he did
me. Let himwho shall die, die, and |l et the others fight no nore.
Bring, then, two |anbs, a white ramand a bl ack ewe, for Earth and
Sun, and we will bring a third for Jove. Mreover, you shall bid Priam
come, that he nmay swear to the covenant hinself; for his sons are
hi gh- handed and ill to trust, and the oaths of Jove must not be
transgressed or taken in vain. Young nen's mnds are light as air, but
when an ol d man cones he | ooks before and after, deemi ng that which
shal |l be fairest upon both sides."

The Trojans and Achaeans were gl ad when they heard this, for they
t hought that they should now have rest. They backed their chariots
toward the ranks, got out of them and put off their arnmour, laying it
down upon the ground; and the hosts were near to one another with a

little space between them Hector sent two nessengers to the city to



bring the lanbs and to bid Priam conme, while Agamemmon told Tal t hybi us
to fetch the other lanb fromthe ships, and he did as Aganmemmon had
sai d.

Meanwhile Iris went to Helen in the formof her sister-in-Iaw,
wife of the son of Antenor, for Helicaon, son of Antenor, had
marri ed Laodice, the fairest of Priam s daughters. She found her in
her own room working at a great web of purple Iinen, on which she was
enbroi dering the battles between Trojans and Achaeans, that Mars had
made them fight for her sake. Iris then came close up to her and said,
"Come hither, child, and see the strange doings of the Trojans and
Achaeans till now they have been warring upon the plain, mad with | ust
of battle, but now they have left off fighting, and are | eani ng upon
their shields, sitting still with their spears planted beside them
Al exandrus and Menel aus are going to fight about yourself, and you are
to the the wife of himwho is the victor."

Thus spoke the goddess, and Helen's heart yearned after her forner
husband, her city, and her parents. She threw a white nantle over
her head, and hurried fromher room weeping as she went, not al one,
but attended by two of her handmai ds, Aethrae, daughter of Pittheus,
and Cynmene. And straightway they were at the Scaean gates.

The two sages, Ucal egon and Antenor, elders of the people, were
seated by the Scaean gates, with Priam Panthous, Thynoetes, Lanpus,
Clytius, and Hi ketaon of the race of Mars. These were too old to
fight, but they were fluent orators, and sat on the tower |ike cicales
that chirrup delicately fromthe boughs of sone high tree in a wood
When they saw Hel en com ng towards the tower, they said softly to
one another, "Small wonder that Trojans and Achaeans shoul d endure
so much and so long, for the sake of a wonman so marvel l ously and
divinely lovely. Still, fair though she be, let themtake her and
go, or she will breed sorrow for us and for our children after us."

But Priam bade her draw nigh. "My child," said he, "take your seat
in front of ne that you may see your fornmer husband, your kinsnen

and your friends. | lay no blane upon you, it is the gods, not you who



are to blame. It is they that have brought about this terrible war
with the Achaeans. Tell ne, then, who is yonder huge hero so great and
goodly? | have seen nen taller by a head, but none so conely and so
royal . Surely he nust be a king."

"Sir," answered Helen, "father of ny husband, dear and reverend in
my eyes, would that | had chosen death rather than to have cone here
with your son, far fromny bridal chanber, ny friends, nmy darling
daughter, and all the conpanions of my girlhood. But it was not to be,
and ny lot is one of tears and sorrow. As for your question, the
hero of whom you ask i s Agamemmon, son of Atreus, a good king and a
brave soldier, brother-in-law as surely as that he lives, to ny
abhorred and niserable self."

The old man marvell ed at himand said, "Happy son of Atreus, child
of good fortune. | see that the Achaeans are subject to you in great
mul titudes. When | was in Phrygia | saw nuch horsenen, the people of
O reus and of Mygdon, who were canping upon the banks of the river
Sangarius; | was their ally, and with them when the Amazons, peers
of men, canme up against them but even they were not so nmany as the
Achaeans. "

The ol d man next | ooked upon U ysses; "Tell ne," he said, "who is
that other, shorter by a head than Agamennon, but broader across the
chest and shoul ders? His arnmour is laid upon the ground, and he stal ks
in front of the ranks as it were sone great woolly ram ordering his
ewes. "

And Hel en answered, "He is Uysses, a man of great craft, son of
Laertes. He was born in rugged Ithaca, and excels in all manner of
stratagens and subtle cunning."

On this Antenor said, "Madam you have spoken truly. U ysses once
came here as envoy about yourself, and Menelaus with him | received
themin ny own house, and therefore know both of them by sight and
conversation. Wen they stood up in presence of the assenbl ed Trojans,
Menel aus was the broader shoul dered, but when both were seated U ysses

had the nore royal presence. After a tinme they delivered their



message, and the speech of Menelaus ran trippingly on the tongue; he
did not say nuch, for he was a man of few words, but he spoke very
clearly and to the point, though he was the younger man of the two;
U ysses, on the other hand, when he rose to speak, was at first silent
and kept his eyes fixed upon the ground. There was no play nor
graceful novenent of his sceptre; he kept it straight and stiff |like a
man unpractised in oratory- one might have taken himfor a nere
churl or sinpleton; but when he raised his voice, and the words cane
driving fromhis deep chest Iike winter snow before the wi nd, then
there was none to touch him and no nman thought further of what he
| ooked |ike. ™

Priam then caught sight of Ajax and asked, "Wwo is that great and
goodly warrior whose head and broad shoul ders tower above the rest
of the Argives?"

"That," answered Hel en, "is huge Ajax, bulwark of the Achaeans,
and on the other side of him among the Cretans, stands |doneneus
| ooking like a god, and with the captains of the Cretans round him
Oten did Menel aus receive himas a guest in our house when he cane
visiting us fromCrete. | see, noreover, nany other Achaeans whose
nanes | could tell you, but there are two whom | can nowhere find,
Castor, breaker of horses, and Pollux the m ghty boxer; they are
children of ny nother, and own brothers to nyself. Either they have
not | eft Lacedaenon, or el se, though they have brought their ships,
they will not show thenselves in battle for the shame and di sgrace
that | have brought upon them™

She knew not that both these heroes were already |ying under the
earth in their own |and of Lacedaenon.

Meanwhil e the heral ds were bringing the holy oath-of ferings
through the city- two | anbs and a goatskin of wine, the gift of earth
and | daeus brought the m xing bow and the cups of gold. He went up to
Priam and said, "Son of Laomedon, the princes of the Trojans and
Achaeans bid you cone down on to the plain and swear to a sol em

covenant. Al exandrus and Menel aus are to fight for Helen in single



conbat, that she and all her wealth may go with himwho is the victor
We are to swear to a solemn covenant of peace whereby we others

shall dwell here in Troy, while the Achaeans return to Argos and the
| and of the Achaeans."

The old man trenbl ed as he heard, but bade his foll owers yoke the
horses, and they nmade all haste to do so. He nounted the chariot,
gathered the reins in his hand, and Antenor took his seat beside
him they then drove through the Scaean gates on to the plain. Wen
they reached the ranks of the Trojans and Achaeans they left the
chariot, and with nmeasured pace advanced into the space between the
host s.

Aganermon and U ysses both rose to neet them The attendants brought
on the oath-offerings and m xed the wine in the mixing-bow s; they
poured water over the hands of the chieftains, and the son of Atreus
drew t he dagger that hung by his sword, and cut wool fromthe | anbs'
heads; this the men-servants gave about anobng the Trojan and Achaean
princes, and the son of Atreus lifted up his hands in prayer

"Fat her Jove," he cried, "that rulest in Ida, nost glorious in
power, and thou oh Sun, that seest and givest ear to all things, Earth
and Rivers, and ye who in the real ns bel ow chastise the soul of him
that has broken his oath, witness these rites and guard them that
they be not vain. If Al exandrus kills Menelaus, |et himkeep Hel en and
all her wealth, while we sail hone with our ships; but if Menel aus
kills Al exandrus, let the Trojans give back Helen and all that she
has; | et them noreover pay such fine to the Achaeans as shall be
agreed upon, in testinony anong those that shall be born hereafter.
Aid if Priamand his sons refuse such fine when Al exandrus has fallen,
then will | stay here and fight on till | have got satisfaction."

As he spoke he drew his knife across the throats of the victins, and
| ai d t hem down gasping and dyi ng upon the ground, for the knife had
reft themof their strength. Then they poured wine fromthe

m xi ng-bow into the cups, and prayed to the everlasting gods, saying,

Troj ans and Achaeans anobng one anot her, "Jove, npbst great and



glorious, and ye other everlasting gods, grant that the brains of them
who shall first sin against their oaths- of themand their children-
may be shed upon the ground even as this wine, and let their wives
beconme the slaves of strangers.”

Thus they prayed, but not as yet would Jove grant themtheir prayer
Then Priam descendant of Dardanus, spoke, saying, "Hear ne, Trojans
and Achaeans, | will now go back to the w nd-beaten city of Ilius:
dare not with ny owmn eyes witness this fight between ny son and
Menel aus, for Jove and the other immortals al one know whi ch shal
fall."

On this he laid the two |anbs on his chariot and took his seat. He
gathered the reins in his hand, and Antenor sat beside him the two
then went back to Ilius. Hector and U ysses neasured the ground, and
cast lots froma helnmet of bronze to see which should take aim
first. Meanwhile the two hosts lifted up their hands and prayed
sayi ng, "Father Jove, that rulest fromlda, nost glorious in power,
grant that he who first brought about this war between us may die, and
enter the house of Hades, while we others renmmin at peace and abi de by
our oaths."

G eat Hector now turned his head aside while he shook the hel net,
and the lot of Paris flew out first. The others took their severa
stations, each by his horses and the place where his arms were
I ying, while Al exandrus, husband of lovely Helen, put on his goodly
armour. First he greaved his legs with greaves of good nmake and fitted
with ancl e-clasps of silver; after this he donned the cuirass of his
brot her Lycaon, and fitted it to his own body; he hung his
silver-studded sword of bronze about his shoul ders, and then his
nmghty shield. On his conmely head he set his helnmet, well-wought,
with a crest of horse-hair that nodded nenacingly above it, and he
grasped a redoubtabl e spear that suited his hands. In Iike fashion
Menel aus al so put on his arnour.

When they had thus arned, each ami d his own people, they strode

fierce of aspect into the open space, and both Trojans and Achaeans



were struck with awe as they beheld them They stood near one

anot her on the measured ground, brandishing their spears, and each
furious against the other. Alexandrus ained first, and struck the
round shield of the son of Atreus, but the spear did not pierce it,
for the shield turned its point. Menel aus next took aim praying to

Fat her Jove as he did so. "King Jove," he said, "grant ne revenge on
Al exandrus who has wronged ne; subdue hi munder mnmy hand that in ages
yet to come a man may shrink fromdoing ill deeds in the house of
his host."

He poi sed his spear as he spoke, and hurled it at the shield of
Al exandrus. Through shield and cuirass it went, and tore the shirt
by his flank, but Al exandrus swerved aside, and thus saved his life.
Then the son of Atreus drew his sword, and drove at the projecting
part of his helnet, but the sword fell shivered in three or four
pi eces fromhis hand, and he cried, |ooking towards Heaven, "Father
Jove, of all gods thou art the nost despiteful; | nade sure of ny
revenge, but the sword has broken in nmy hand, ny spear has been hurl ed
in vain, and |I have not killed him"

Wth this he flew at Al exandrus, caught him by the horsehair plume
of his helmet, and began draggi ng hi mtowards the Achaeans. The
strap of the helnmet that went under his chin was choking him and
Menel aus woul d have dragged himoff to his own great glory had not
Jove' s daughter Venus been quick to mark and to break the strap of
oxhi de, so that the enpty helnmet cane away in his hand. This he
flung to his conrades anong the Achaeans, and was agai n springing upon
Al exandrus to run himthrough with a spear, but Venus snatched him
up in a nonent (as a god can do), hid himunder a cloud of darkness,
and conveyed himto his own bedchanber.

Then she went to call Helen, and found her on a high tower with
the Trojan wonen crowdi ng round her. She took the form of an old wonan
who used to dress wool for her when she was still in Lacedaenon, and
of whom she was very fond. Thus disgui sed she plucked her by

perfumed robe and said, "Cone hither; Al exandrus says you are to go to



the house; he is on his bed in his own room radiant with beauty and
dressed in gorgeous apparel. No one would think he had just come
fromfighting, but rather that he was going to a dance, or had done
dancing and was sitting down."

Wth these words she noved the heart of Helen to anger. Wen she
mar ked the beautiful neck of the goddess, her |ovely bosom and
sparkling eyes, she marvelled at her and said, "Goddess, why do you
thus beguile me? Are you going to send ne afield still further to sone
man whom you have taken up in Phrygia or fair Meonia? Menel aus has
just vanqui shed Al exandrus, and is to take ny hateful self back with
him You are cone here to betray ne. Go sit with Al exandrus
yoursel f; henceforth be goddess no | onger; never let your feet carry
you back to A ynpus; worry about himand | ook after himtill he make
you his wife, or, for the matter of that, his slave- but nme? | shal
not go; | can garnish his bed no |onger; | should be a by-word anong
all the wonen of Troy. Besides, | have trouble on ny nmind."

Venus was very angry, and said, "Bold hussy, do not provoke ne; if
you do, | shall |eave you to your fate and hate you as nuch as
have loved you. | wll stir up fierce hatred between Trojans and
Achaeans, and you shall cone to a bad end.”

At this Helen was frightened. She w apped her nmantl e about her and
went in silence, follow ng the goddess and unnoticed by the Trojan
wonen.

When they cane to the house of Al exandrus the nmid-servants set
about their work, but Helen went into her own room and the
| aught er -1 ovi ng goddess took a seat and set it for her facing
Al exandrus. On this Hel en, daughter of aegis-bearing Jove, sat down,
and with eyes askance began to upbrai d her husband.

"So you are cone fromthe fight," said she; "would that you had
fallen rather by the hand of that brave nan who was ny husband. You
used to brag that you were a better nan with hands and spear than
Menel aus. go, but | then, an challenge himagain- but I should

advi se you not to do so, for if you are foolish enough to neet him



in single conbat, you will soon all by his spear."

And Paris answered, "Wfe, do not vex me with your reproaches.
This tinme, with the help of Mnerva, Mnelaus has vanqui shed ne;
another time | may nyself be victor, for | too have gods that wll
stand by ne. Come, let us |lie down together and nake friends. Never
yet was | so passionately enanpbured of you as at this noment- not even
when | first carried you off from Lacedaenon and sailed away with you-
not even when | had converse with you upon the couch of love in the
i sland of Cranae was | so enthralled by desire of you as now" On this
he | ed her towards the bed, and his wife went with him

Thus they laid thensel ves on the bed together; but the son of Atreus
strode anong the throng, |ooking everywhere for Al exandrus, and no
man, neither of the Trojans nor of the allies, could find him If they
had seen himthey were in no mnd to hide him for they all of them
hated himas they did death itself. Then Aganemon, ki ng of nen,
spoke, saying, "Hear me, Trojans, Dardanians, and allies. The
victory has been with Menel aus; therefore give back Helen with all her
weal th, and pay such fine as shall be agreed upon, in testinony
anong them that shall be born hereafter.”

Thus spoke the son of Atreus, and the Achaeans shouted in appl ause.

BOX IV

Now t he gods were sitting with Jove in council upon the gol den fl oor
whi | e Hebe went round pouring out nectar for themto drink, and as
they pl edged one another in their cups of gold they | ooked down upon
the town of Troy. The son of Saturn then began to tease Juno,

talking at her so as to provoke her. "Menel aus," said he, "has two
good friends anong the goddesses, Juno of Argos, and M nerva of

Al al conene, but they only sit still and | ook on, while Venus keeps
ever by Al exandrus' side to defend himin any danger; indeed she has

just rescued hi mwhen he nmade sure that it was all over with him



for the victory really did lie with Menel aus. W nust consi der what we
shall do about all this; shall we set themfighting anew or nmake peace
between then? If you will agree to this |ast Menel aus can take back
Hel en and the city of Priammay renmain still inhabited."

M nerva and Juno nmuttered their discontent as they sat side by
si de hatching m schief for the Trojans. Mnerva scowl ed at her father
for she was in a furious passion with him and said nothing, but
Juno could not contain herself. "Dread son of Saturn," said she,
"what, pray, is the meaning of all this? Is my trouble, then, to go
for nothing, and the sweat that | have sweated, to say nothing of ny
horses, while getting the people together against Priamand his
children? Do as you will, but we other gods shall not all of us
approve your counsel."

Jove was angry and answered, "My dear, what harm have Priam and
hi s sons done you that you are so hotly bent on sacking the city of
Ilius? WIIl nothing do for you but you nust within their walls and eat
Priamraw, with his sons and all the other Trojans to boot? Have it
your own way then; for | would not have this matter become a bone of
contention between us. | say further, and lay ny saying to your heart,
if ever | want to sack a city belonging to friends of yours, you
must not try to stop me; you will have to let ne do it, for I am
giving in to you sorely against ny will. O all inhabited cities under
the sun and stars of heaven, there was none that | so much respected
as Ilius with Priamand his whol e people. Equitable feasts were
never wanting about ny altar, nor the savour of burning fat, which
i s honour due to ourselves."

"My owmn three favourite cities,” answered Juno, "are Argos,
Sparta, and Mycenae. Sack them whenever you nmay be displeased with

them | shall not defend themand | shall not care. Even if | did, and

tried to stay you, | should take nothing by it, for you are nuch
stronger than | am but | will not have ny owmn work wasted. | too ama
god and of the sane race with yourself. | am Saturn's el dest daughter

and am honourabl e not on this ground only, but al so because |I am



your wife, and you are king over the gods. Let it be a case, then

of give-and-take between us, and the rest of the gods will follow
our lead. Tell Mnerva to go and take part in the fight at once, and
I et her contrive that the Trojans shall be the first to break their
oat hs and set upon the Achaeans.”

The sire of gods and nen heeded her words, and said to M nerva,
"Go at once into the Trojan and Achaean hosts, and contrive that the
Trojans shall be the first to break their oaths and set upon the
Achaeans. "

This was what M nerva was al ready eager to do, so down she darted
fromthe topnmost sunmits of O ynpus. She shot through the sky as
some brilliant meteor which the son of schenming Saturn has sent as a
sign to mariners or to sone great arny, and a fiery train of |ight
follows in its wake. The Trojans and Achaeans were struck with awe
as they beheld, and one would turn to his nei ghbour, saying, "Either
we shall again have war and din of conbat, or Jove the lord of
battle will now make peace between us."

Thus did they converse. Then M nerva took the form of Laodocus,
son of Antenor, and went through the ranks of the Trojans to find
Pandarus, the redoubtable son of Lycaon. She found hi m standi ng
anong the stalwart heroes who had followed himfromthe banks of the
Aesopus, so she went close up to himand said, "Brave son of Lycaon
will you do as | tell you? If you dare send an arrow at Menel aus you
will win honour and thanks fromall the Trojans, and especially from
prince Al exandrus- he would be the first to requite you very
handsonely if he could see Menel aus nount his funeral pyre, slain by
an arrow from your hand. Take your hone aimthen, and pray to Lycian
Apol I o, the fanobus archer; vow that when you get home to your strong
city of Zelea you will offer a hecatonb of firstling lanbs in his
honour . "

H s fool's heart was persuaded, and he took his bow fromits case.
This bow was made fromthe horns of a wild ibex which he had killed as

it was bounding froma rock; he had stalked it, and it had fallen as



the arrow struck it to the heart. Its horns were sixteen palns |ong,
and a worker in horn had made theminto a bow, snoothing them well
down, and giving themtips of gold. Wen Pandarus had strung his bow
he laid it carefully on the ground, and his brave followers held their
shiel ds before himlest the Achaeans shoul d set upon hi mbefore he had
shot Menel aus. Then he opened the lid of his quiver and took out a

wi nged arrow that had yet been shot, fraught with the pangs of

death. He laid the arrow on the string and prayed to Lycian Apoll o,
the fanous archer, vow ng that when he got hone to his strong city

of Zelea he would offer a hecatonb of firstling |anbs in his honour

He laid the notch of the arrow on the oxhide bowstring, and drew

both notch and string to his breast till the arrow head was near the
bow, then when the bow was arched into a half-circle he let fly, and
the bow twanged, and the string sang as the arrow flew gladly on

over the heads of the throng.

But the bl essed gods did not forget thee, O Menelaus, and Jove's
daughter, driver of the spoil, was the first to stand before thee
and ward off the piercing arrow. She turned it fromhis skin as a
nmot her whisks a fly fromoff her child when it is sleeping sweetly;
she guided it to the part where the gol den buckles of the belt that
passed over his double cuirass were fastened, so the arrow struck
the belt that went tightly round him It went right through this and
t hrough the cuirass of cunning workmanship; it also pierced the belt
beneath it, which he wore next his skin to keep out darts or arrows;
it was this that served himin the best stead, nevertheless the
arrow went through it and grazed the top of the skin, so that bl ood
began flowi ng fromthe wound

As when sorme worman of Meonia or Caria strains purple dye on to a
piece of ivory that is to be the cheek-piece of a horse, and is to
be laid up in a treasure house- nmany a knight is fain to bear it,
but the king keeps it as an ornanment of which both horse and driver
may be proud- even so, O Menel aus, were your shapely thighs and your

| egs down to your fair ancles stained with bl ood.



When Ki ng Aganemmon saw the bl ood flowi ng fromthe wound he was
afraid, and so was brave Menel aus hinself till he saw that the barbs
of the arrow and the thread that bound the arrow head to the shaft
were still outside the wound. Then he took heart, but Aganemmon heaved
a deep sigh as he held Menel aus's hand in his own, and his conrades
made nmoan in concert. "Dear brother, "he cried, "I have been the death
of you in pledging this covenant and letting you cone forward as our
chanpi on. The Trojans have tranpled on their oaths and have wounded
you; neverthel ess the oath, the blood of |anbs, the drink-offerings
and the right hands of fellowship in which have put our trust shal
not be vain. If he that rules Aynpus fulfil it not here and now,
he. will yet fulfil it hereafter, and they shall pay dearly with their
lives and with their wives and children. The day will surely come when
m ghty Ilius shall be laid low, with Priamand Prianls people, when
the son of Saturn fromhis high throne shall overshadow themwi th
his awful aegis in punishnment of their present treachery. This shal
surely be; but how, Menelaus, shall | nourn you, if it be your |ot now
to die? | should return to Argos as a by-word, for the Achaeans wl|l
at once go home. W shall |eave Priamand the Trojans the glory of
still keeping Helen, and the earth will rot your bones as you lie here
at Troy with your purpose not fulfilled. Then shall sone braggart
Trojan | eap upon your tonb and say, 'Ever thus may Aganmemmon wreak his
vengeance; he brought his arny in vain; he is gone hone to his own
land with enpty ships, and has left Menelaus behind him' Thus wll
one of them say, and may the earth then swallow ne."

But Menel aus reassured himand said, "Take heart, and do not al arm
the people; the arrow has not struck ne in a nortal part, for nmy outer
belt of burnished netal first stayed it, and under this ny cuirass and
the belt of mail which the bronze-sniths nade ne."

And Aganemmon answered, "Il trust, dear Menelaus, that it nmay be even
so, but the surgeon shall exami ne your wound and |lay herbs upon it
to relieve your pain.”

He then said to Talthybius, "Talthybius, tell Machaon, son to the



great physician, Aescul apius, to cone and see Menel aus i nmedi ately.
Sone Trojan or Lycian archer has wounded himw th an arrow to our
dismay, and to his own great glory."

Tal thybius did as he was told, and went about the host trying to
find Machaon. Presently he found standing amd the brave warriors
who had followed himfrom Tricca; thereon he went up to himand
sai d, "Son of Aescul apius, King Aganemon says you are to conme and see
Menel aus i nmmedi ately. Some Trojan or Lycian archer has wounded him
with an arrow to our dismay and to his own great glory."

Thus did he speak, and Machaon was noved to go. They passed
t hrough the spreadi ng host of the Achaeans and went on till they
came to the place where Menel aus had been wounded and was |lying with
the chieftains gathered in a circle round him Mchaon passed into the
m ddl e of the ring and at once drew the arrow fromthe belt, bending
its barbs back through the force with which he pulled it out. He undid
the burni shed belt, and beneath this the cuirass and the belt of
mai | which the bronze-smiths had nmade; then, when he had seen the
wound, he wi ped away the bl ood and applied sone soothing drugs which
Chiron had given to Aescul apius out of the good will he bore him

Wil e they were thus busy about Menel aus, the Trojans canme forward
against them for they had put on their arnour, and now renewed the
fight.

You woul d not have then found Aganmemmon asl eep nor cowardly and
unwilling to fight, but eager rather for the fray. He left his chariot
rich with bronze and his panting steeds in charge of Eurynedon, son of
Pt ol emaeus the son of Peiraeus, and bade himhold themin readi ness
against the tine his linbs should weary of goi ng about and giving
orders to so many, for he went anong the ranks on foot. Wen he saw
men hasting to the front he stood by them and cheered them on

"Argives," said he, "slacken not one whit in your onset; father Jove
will be no helper of liars; the Trojans have been the first to break
their oaths and to attack us; therefore they shall be devoured of

vul tures; we shall take their city and carry off their wi ves and



children in our ships."

But he angrily rebuked those whom he saw shirking and disinclined to
fight. "Argives," he cried, "cowardly m serabl e creatures, have you no
shame to stand here like frightened fawns who, when they can no | onger
scud over the plain, huddle together, but show no fight? You are as
dazed and spiritless as deer. Wuld you wait till the Trojans reach
the sterns of our ships as they lie on the shore, to see, whether
the son of Saturn will hold his hand over you to protect you?"

Thus did he go about giving his orders anbng the ranks. Passing
through the crowd, he cane presently on the Cretans, arm ng round
| domeneus, who was at their head, fierce as a wild boar, while
Meri ones was bringing up the battalions that were in the rear
Aganmemmon was gl ad when he saw him and spoke himfairly. "ldomeneus,"
said he, "I treat you with greater distinction than | do any others of
the Achaeans, whether in war or in other things, or at table. Wen the
princes are nixing ny choicest wines in the mxing-bows, they have
each of thema fixed all owance, but your cup is kept always ful
like my own, that you may drink whenever you are ni nded. Go,
therefore, into battle, and show yourself the man you have been al ways
proud to be."

| domeneus answered, "I will be a trusty conrade, as | prom sed you
fromthe first | would be. Urge on the other Achaeans, that we nmay
join battle at once, for the Trojans have tranpl ed upon their
covenants. Death and destruction shall be theirs, seeing they have
been the first to break their oaths and to attack us."

The son of Atreus went on, glad at heart, till he canme upon the
two A axes arming thenselves amid a host of foot-soldiers. As when a
goat-herd from sone high post watches a stormdrive over the deep
before the west wind- black as pitch is the offing and a mighty
whirlwind draws towards him so that he is afraid and drives his flock
into a cave- even thus did the ranks of stalwart youths nmove in a dark
mass to battle under the Ajaxes, horrid with shield and spear. d ad

was Ki ng Aganemmon when he saw them "No need," he cried, "to give



orders to such | eaders of the Argives as you are, for of your own
sel ves you spur your nmen on to fight with mght and rmain. Wuld, by
father Jove, Mnerva, and Apollo that all were so m nded as you are,
for the city of Priamwould then soon fall beneath our hands, and we
shoul d sack it."

Wth this he left themand went onward to Nestor, the facile speaker
of the Pylians, who was marshalling his men and urging themon, in
company with Pel agon, Al astor, Chrom us, Haenmon, and Bias shepherd
of his people. He placed his knights with their chariots and horses in
the front rank, while the foot-soldiers, brave nmen and many, whom he
could trust, were in the rear. The cowards he drove into the mddle,
that they mght fight whether they would or no. He gave his orders
to the knights first, bidding themhold their horses well in hand,

so as to avoid confusion. "Let no man," he said, "relying on his
strength or horsenanship, get before the others and engage singly with
the Trojans, nor yet let himlag behind or you will weaken your
attack; but |et each when he neets an eneny's chariot throw his

spear fromhis own; this be nmuch the best; this is how the nen of

old took towns and strongholds; in this wise were they m nded."

Thus did the old man charge them for he had been in many a fight,
and King Aganemmon was glad. "I wish," he said to him that your |inbs
were as supple and your strength as sure as your judgnent is; but age,
the conmmon eneny of mankind, has laid his hand upon you; would that it
had fallen upon sone other, and that you were still young."

And Nestor, knight of Gerene, answered, "Son of Atreus, | too
woul d gladly be the man I was when | slew m ghty Ereuthalion; but
the gods will not give us everything at one and the sane tine. | was
then young, and now | amold; still | can go with ny knights and
gi ve them that counsel which old nmen have a right to give. The
wi el ding of the spear | |eave to those who are younger and stronger
than nyself."

Aganemrmon went his way rejoicing, and presently found Menest heus,

son of Peteos, tarrying in his place, and with himwere the



At heni ans | oud of tongue in battle. Near himalso tarried cunning

U ysses, with his sturdy Cephall enians round hiny they had not yet
heard the battle-cry, for the ranks of Trojans and Achaeans had only
just begun to nove, so they were standing still, waiting for some
other colums of the Achaeans to attack the Trojans and begin the
fighting. Wien he saw t his Aganmemmon rebuked them and said, "Son of
Pet eos, and you other, steeped in cunning, heart of guile, why stand
you here cowering and waiting on others? You two should be of al

men forenpst when there is hard fighting to be done, for you are
ever forenpst to accept ny invitation when we councillors of the
Achaeans are holding feast. You are gl ad enough then to take your fill
of roast neats and to drink wine as | ong as you pl ease, whereas now
you woul d not care though you saw ten colums of Achaeans engage the
eneny in front of you."

U ysses glared at himand answered, "Son of Atreus, what are you
tal ki ng about? How can you say that we are slack? Wen the Achaeans
are in full fight with the Trojans, you shall see, if you care to do
so, that the father of Telenmachus will join battle with the forenost
of them You are talking idly."

When Aganemmon saw that U ysses was angry, he smiled pleasantly at

himand withdrew his words. "U ysses," said he, "noble son of Laertes,
excellent in all good counsel, | have neither fault to find nor orders
to give you, for | know your heart is right, and that you and | are of
a mnd. Enough; | will nmake you anmends for what | have said, and if
any ill has now been spoken may the gods bring it to nothing."

He then left themand went on to others. Presently he saw the son of
Tydeus, noble Dioned, standing by his chariot and horses, with
St henel us the son of Capaneus beside hin whereon he began to

upbraid him "Son of Tydeus," he said, "why stand you cowering here
upon the brink of battle? Tydeus did not shrink thus, but was ever
ahead of his men when | eading them on agai nst the foe- so, at |east,
say they that saw himin battle, for | never set eyes upon himnyself.

They say that there was no nan |like him He cane once to Mycenae,



not as an eneny but as a guest, in conpany with Polynices to recruit
his forces, for they were | evying war against the strong city of
Thebes, and prayed our people for a body of picked men to help them
The men of Mycenae were willing to |l et them have one, but Jove

di ssuaded them by show ng them unfavourabl e onmens. Tydeus,

therefore, and Pol ynices went their way. Wien they had got as far

t he deep- meadowed and rush-grown banks of the Aesopus, the Achaeans
sent Tydeus as their envoy, and he found the Cadneans gathered in
great nunbers to a banquet in the house of Eteocles. Stranger though
he was, he knew no fear on finding hinmself single-handed anong so
many, but challenged themto contests of all kinds, and in each one of
them was at once victorious, so nightily did Mnerva help him The
Cadneans were incensed at his success, and set a force of fifty youths
with two captains- the godlike hero Maeon, son of Haenon, and

Pol yphont es, son of Autophonus- at their head, to lie in wait for
himon his return journey; but Tydeus slew every man of them save
only Maeon, whom he I et go in obedience to heaven's onens. Such was
Tydeus of Aetolia. His son can talk nore glibly, but he cannot fight
as his father did."

D omed made no answer, for he was shanmed by the rebuke of Agamemmon;
but the son of Capaneus took up his words and said, "Son of Atreus,
tell no lies, for you can speak truth if you will. W boast
ourselves as even better nen than our fathers; we took seven-gated
Thebes, though the wall was stronger and our nen were fewer in nunber,
for we trusted in the onens of the gods and in the help of Jove,
wher eas they perished through their own sheer folly; hold not, then
our fathers in |ike honour with us."

D onmed | ooked sternly at himand said, "Hold your peace, ny
friend, as | bid you. It is not am ss that Agamemmon shoul d urge the
Achaeans forward, for the glory will be his if we take the city, and
his the shanme if we are vanqui shed. Therefore |let us acquit
oursel ves with val our.™

As he spoke he sprang fromhis chariot, and his arnour rang so



fiercely about his body that even a brave man ni ght well have been
scared to hear it.

As when sonme mighty wave that thunders on the beach when the west
wi nd has lashed it into fury- it has reared its head afar and now
comes crashing down on the shore; it bows its arching crest high
over the jagged rocks and spews its salt foamin all directions-
even so did the serried phal anxes of the Danaans march steadfastly
to battle. The chiefs gave orders each to his own people, but the
men said never a word; no man would think it, for huge as the host
was, it seened as though there was not a tongue anong them so
silent were they in their obedience; and as they marched the arnour
about their bodies glistened in the sun. But the clanour of the Trojan
ranks was as that of many thousand ewes that stand waiting to be
mlked in the yards of sone rich flockmaster, and bl eat incessantly in
answer to the bleating of their |anbs; for they had not one speech nor
| anguage, but their tongues were diverse, and they canme from many
different places. These were inspired of Mars, but the others by
M nerva- and with them cane Panic, Rout, and Strife whose fury never
tires, sister and friend of nurderous Mars, who, frombeing at first
but lowin stature, grows till she uprears her head to heaven
though her feet are still on earth. She it was that went about anobng
them and flung down discord to the waxing of sorrow with even hand
bet ween t hem

When they were got together in one place shield clashed with
shield and spear with spear in the rage of battle. The bossed
shi el ds beat one upon another, and there was a tranp as of a great
mul titude- death-cry and shout of triunph of slain and slayers, and
the earth ran red with blood. As torrents swollen with rain course
madly down their deep channels till the angry floods neet in some
gorge, and the shepherd the hillside hears their roaring from afar-
even such was the toil and uproar of the hosts as they joined in
battl e.

First Antilochus slew an arned warrior of the Trojans, Echepol us,



son of Thalysius, fighting in the forenost ranks. He struck at the
projecting part of his helnmet and drove the spear into his brow, the
poi nt of bronze pierced the bone, and darkness veil ed his eyes;
headl ong as a tower he fell am d the press of the fight, and as he
dropped Ki ng El ephenor, son of Chal codon and captain of the proud
Abant es began draggi ng himout of reach of the darts that were falling
around him in haste to strip himof his arnour. But his purpose was
not for |ong; Agenor saw him haling the body away, and snote himin
the side with his bronze-shod spear- for as he stooped his side was
| eft unprotected by his shield- and thus he perished. Then the fight
bet ween Troj ans and Achaeans grew furious over his body, and they flew
upon each other |like wolves, nman and nman crushi ng one upon the other
Forthwith Aj ax, son of Telanon, slew the fair youth Sinoeisius,
son of Anthenion, whom his nother bore by the banks of the Sinois,
as she was coning down from M. Ida, where she had been with her
parents to see their flocks. Therefore he was named Sinoeisius, but he
did not live to pay his parents for his rearing, for he was cut off
untinely by the spear of mghty A ax, who struck himin the breast
by the right nipple as he was coming on anong the forenost fighters;
the spear went right through his shoulder, and he fell as a poplar
that has grown straight and tall in a nmeadow by sone nere, and its top
is thick with branches. Then the wheelwight lays his axe to its roots
that he may fashion a felloe for the wheel of some goodly chariot, and
it lies seasoning by the waterside. In such wise did Ajax fell to
earth Sinpeisius, son of Anthem on. Thereon Antiphus of the gl eaning
corslet, son of Priam hurled a spear at Ajax fromamd the crowd
and nissed him but he hit Leucus, the brave conrade of U ysses, in
the groin, as he was draggi ng the body of Sinoeisius over to the other
side; so he fell upon the body and | oosed his hold upon it. U ysses
was furious when he saw Leucus slain, and strode in full arnour
through the front ranks till he was quite close; then he glared
round about himand took aim and the Trojans fell back as he did

so. His dart was not sped in vain, for it struck Denbcoon, the bastard



son of Priam who had conme to himfrom Abydos, where he had charge
of his father's mares. U ysses, infuriated by the death of his
conrade, hit himwth his spear on one tenple, and the bronze point
came through on the other side of his forehead. Thereon darkness

veil ed his eyes, and his arnour rang rattling round himas he fel
heavily to the ground. Hector, and they that were in front, then
gave round while the Argives raised a shout and drew of f the dead,
pressing further forward as they did so. But Apollo | ooked down from
Perganus and called aloud to the Trojans, for he was displ eased.

"Trojans," he cried, "rush on the foe, and do not |et yourselves be
thus beaten by the Argives. Their skins are not stone nor iron that
when hit themyou do them no harm Moreover, Achilles, the son of
lovely Thetis, is not fighting, but is nursing his anger at the
ships.”

Thus spoke the mighty god, crying to themfromthe city, while
Jove' s redoubt abl e daughter, the Trito-born, went about anmong the host
of the Achaeans, and urged them forward whenever she beheld them
sl ackeni ng.

Then fate fell upon Diores, son of Amarynceus, for he was struck
by a jagged stone near the ancle of his right leg. He that hurled it
was Peirous, son of |nbrasus, captain of the Thraci ans, who had cone
from Aenus; the bones and both the tendons were crushed by the
pitiless stone. He fell to the ground on his back, and in his death
throes stretched out his hands towards his conrades. But Peirous,
who had wounded him sprang on himand thrust a spear into his
belly, so that his bowels cane gushing out upon the ground, and
darkness veiled his eyes. As he was | eaving the body, Thoas of Aetolia
struck himin the chest near the nipple, and the point fixed itself in
his lungs. Thoas cane close up to him pulled the spear out of his
chest, and then drawing his sword, snmote himin the niddle of the
belly so that he died; but he did not strip himof his arnour, for his
Thraci an conrades, nen who wear their hair in a tuft at the top of

their heads, stood round the body and kept himoff with their |ong



spears for all his great stature and val our; so he was driven back
Thus the two corpses lay stretched on earth near to one another, the
one captain of the Thracians and the other of the Epeans; and nany
anot her fell round them

And now no man woul d have made light of the fighting if he could
have gone about anobng it scathel ess and unwounded, with M nerva
| eadi ng himby the hand, and protecting himfromthe storm of spears
and arrows. For many Trojans and Achaeans on that day |lay stretched

side by side face downwards upon the earth

BOX V

Then Pallas M nerva put valour into the heart of Dioned, son of
Tydeus, that he m ght excel all the other Argives, and cover hinself
with glory. She nade a streamof fire flare fromhis shield and hel net
like the star that shines nost brilliantly in sutmer after its bath in
the waters of Oceanus- even such a fire did she kindle upon his head
and shoul ders as she bade him speed into the thickest hurly-burly of
the fight.

Now there was a certain rich and honourabl e man anmong the Troj ans,
priest of Vulcan, and his nane was Dares. He had two sons, Phegeus and
| daeus, both of themskilled in all the arts of war. These two cane
forward fromthe main body of Trojans, and set upon Di omed, he being
on foot, while they fought fromtheir chariot. Wen they were cl ose up
to one another, Phegeus took aimfirst, but his spear went over
D onmed's left shoulder without hitting him Dioned then threw, and his
spear sped not in vain, for it hit Phegeus on the breast near the
nipple, and he fell fromhis chariot. |daeus did not dare to
bestride his brother's body, but sprang fromthe chariot and took to
flight, or he would have shared his brother's fate; whereon Vul can
saved himby wapping himin a cloud of darkness, that his old

father might not be utterly overwhelmed with grief; but the son of



Tydeus drove off with the horses, and bade his followers take them
to the ships. The Trojans were scared when they saw the two sons of
Dares, one of themin fright and the other |ying dead by his
chariot. Mnerva, therefore, took Mars by the hand and said, "Mars,
Mars, bane of men, bl oodstained storner of cities, may we not now

| eave the Trojans and Achaeans to fight it out, and see to which of
the two Jove will vouchsafe the victory? Let us go away, and thus
avoi d his anger."

So saying, she drew Mars out of the battle, and set hi m down upon
the steep banks of the Scamander. Upon this the Danaans drove the
Troj ans back, and each one of their chieftains killed his man. First
Ki ng Aganemmon flung mighty Odius, captain of the Halizoni, fromhis
chariot. The spear of Aganmemmon caught himon the broad of his back
just as he was turning in flight; it struck himbetween the
shoul ders and went right through his chest, and his arnour rang
rattling round himas he fell heavily to the ground.

Then | donmeneus killed Phaesus, son of Borus the Meonian, who had
come from Varne. M ghty |Idoneneus speared himon the right shoul der as
he was nounting his chariot, and the darkness of death enshrouded
himas he fell heavily fromthe car.

The squires of |doneneus spoiled himof his arnmour, while
Menel aus, son of Atreus, killed Scamandrius the son of Strophius, a
nm ghty huntsman and keen | over of the chase. Diana herself had
taught himhow to kill every kind of wild creature that is bred in
mountain forests, but neither she nor his faned skill in archery could
now save him for the spear of Menelaus struck himin the back as he
was flying; it struck himbetween the shoul ders and went right through
his chest, so that he fell headlong and his arnour rang rattling round
hi m

Meriones then killed Phereclus the son of Tecton, who was the son of
Her nron, a nman whose hand was skilled in all manner of cunning
wor kmanshi p, for Pallas Mnerva had dearly loved him He it was that

made the ships for Al exandrus, which were the beginning of al



nmi schi ef, and brought evil alike both on the Trojans and on Al exandrus
hi msel f; for he heeded not the decrees of heaven. Meriones overtook
himas he was flying, and struck himon the right buttock. The point
of the spear went through the bone into the bl adder, and death cane
upon himas he cried aloud and fell forward on his knees.

Meges, noreover, slew Pedaeus, son of Antenor, who, though he was
a bastard, had been brought up by Theano as one of her own children
for the | ove she bore her husband. The son of Phyl eus got close up
to himand drove a spear into the nape of his neck: it went under
his tongue all ampbng his teeth, so he bit the cold bronze, and fel
dead in the dust.

And Eurypyl us, son of Euaenon, killed Hypsenor, the son of noble
Dol opi on, who had been made priest of the river Scamander, and was
honoured anong the people as though he were a god. Eurypylus gave
hi m chase as he was flying before him snote himwith his sword upon
the arm and | opped his strong hand fromoff it. The bl oody hand
fell to the ground, and the shades of death, with fate that no nan can
wi t hstand, cane over his eyes.

Thus furiously did the battle rage between them As for the son of
Tydeus, you could not say whether he was nore anong the Achaeans or
the Trojans. He rushed across the plain like a winter torrent that has
burst its barrier in full flood; no dykes, no walls of fruitfu
vi neyards can enbank it when it is swollen with rain from heaven
but in a nonent it conmes tearing onward, and lays nmany a field waste
that many a strong nman hand has recl ai mred- even so were the dense
phal anxes of the Trojans driven in rout by the son of Tydeus, and many
t hough they were, they dared not abide his onslaught.

Now when the son of Lycaon saw him scouring the plain and driving
the Trojans pell-nmell before him he ainmed an arrow and hit the
front part of his cuirass near the shoulder: the arrow went right
through the nmetal and pierced the flesh, so that the cuirass was
covered with blood. On this the son of Lycaon shouted in triunph,

"Kni ghts Trojans, conme on; the bravest of the Achaeans is wounded, and



he will not hold out much Ionger if King Apollo was indeed with e
when | sped from Lycia hither."

Thus did he vaunt; but his arrow had not killed Di oned, who withdrew
and made for the chariot and horses of Sthenelus, the son of Capaneus.

"Dear son of Capaneus,” said he, "come down from your chariot, and
draw the arrow out of ny shoul der."

St henel us sprang fromhis chariot, and drew the arrow fromthe
wound, whereon the bl ood cane spouting out through the hole that had
been nmade in his shirt. Then D oned prayed, saying, "Hear ne, daughter
of aegi s-bearing Jove, unweariable, if ever you loved ny father well
and stood by himin the thick of a fight, do the Iike now by ne; grant
me to conme within a spear's throw of that man and kill him He has
been too quick for ne and has wounded nme; and now he is boasting
that | shall not see the light of the sun nuch |onger."

Thus he prayed, and Pallas M nerva heard him she nade his |inbs
suppl e and qui ckened his hands and his feet. Then she went up close to
hi m and said, "Fear not, Dioned, to do battle with the Trojans, for
I have set in your heart the spirit of your knightly father Tydeus.
Moreover, | have withdrawn the veil fromyour eyes, that you know gods
and nen apart. If, then, any other god comes here and offers you
battle, do not fight him but should Jove's daughter Venus cone,
stri ke her with your spear and wound her."

When she had said this Mnerva went away, and the son of Tydeus
again took his place anpbng the forenost fighters, three tinmes nore
fierce even than he had been before. He was like a lion that sone
mount ai n shepherd has wounded, but not killed, as he is springing over
the wall of a sheep-yard to attack the sheep. The shepherd has
roused the brute to fury but cannot defend his flock, so he takes
shel ter under cover of the buildings, while the sheep
pani c-stricken on being deserted, are snothered in heaps one on top of
the other, and the angry lion | eaps out over the sheep-yard wall. Even
thus did Diomed go furiously about anong the Trojans.

He kill ed Astynous, and shepherd of his people, the one with a



thrust of his spear, which struck hi mabove the nipple, the other with
a sword- cut on the collar-bone, that severed his shoulder fromhis
neck and back. He let both of themlie, and went in pursuit of Abas
and Pol yi dus, sons of the old reader of dreans Eurydamas: they never
came back for himto read them any nore dreans, for mghty D omed nade
an end of them He then gave chase to Xanthus and Thoon, the two

sons of Phaenops, both of themvery dear to him for he was now worn
out with age, and begat no nore sons to inherit his possessions. But

D omed took both their lives and left their father sorrowing bitterly,
for he nevernore saw them conme hone frombattle alive, and his kinsnen
di vided his weal th anong t hensel ves.

Then he canme upon two sons of Priam Echemmon and Chromi us, as
they were both in one chariot. He sprang upon themas a lion fastens
on the neck of sone cow or heifer when the herd is feeding in a
coppice. For all their vain struggles he flung themboth fromtheir
chariot and stripped the arnour fromtheir bodies. Then he gave
their horses to his conrades to take them back to the shi ps.

When Aeneas saw hi mthus nmaki ng havoc anong the ranks, he went
through the fight anid the rain of spears to see if he could find
Pandarus. \When he had found the brave son of Lycaon he said,
"Pandarus, where is now your bow, your w nged arrows, and your
renown as an archer, in respect of which no man here can rival you nor
is there any in Lycia that can beat you? Lift then your hands to
Jove and send an arrow at this fellow who is going so nmasterfully
about, and has done such deadly work anong the Trojans. He has
killed many a brave nman- unl ess indeed he is some god who is angry
with the Trojans about their sacrifices, and and has set his hand
agai nst themin his displeasure.”

And the son of Lycaon answered, "Aeneas, | take himfor none other
than the son of Tydeus. | know himby his shield, the visor of his
hel met, and by his horses. It is possible that he may be a god, but if
he is the man | say he is, he is not making all this havoc w thout

heaven's hel p, but has sone god by his side who is shrouded in a cloud



of darkness, and who turned my arrow aside when it had hit him | have
taken aimat himalready and hit himon the right shoul der; ny arrow
went through the breastpiece of his cuirass; and | nmade sure

shoul d send himhurrying to the world below, but it seenms that |

have not killed him There nust be a god who is angry with ne.

Moreover | have neither horse nor chariot. In ny father's stables
there are el even excellent chariots, fresh fromthe builder, quite
new, with cloths spread over them and by each of themthere stand a
pai r of horses, chanping barley and rye; ny old father Lycaon urged ne
again and again when | was at hone and on the point of starting, to
take chariots and horses with me that | might |lead the Trojans in
battle, but | would not listen to him it would have been much

better if | had done so, but | was thinking about the horses, which

had been used to eat their fill, and | was afraid that in such a great
gathering of nmen they mght be ill-fed, so | left themat hone and
came on foot to Ilius armed only with ny bow and arrows. These it

seens, are of no use, for | have already hit two chieftains, the

sons of Atreus and of Tydeus, and though | drew bl cod surely enough,
have only made themstill nmore furious. | did ill to take nmy bow

down fromits peg on the day | led ny band of Trojans to Ilius in
Hector's service, and if ever | get honme again to set eyes on ny
native place, ny wife, and the greatness of ny house, nmay sone one cut
my head off then and there if | do not break the bow and set it on a
hot fire- such pranks as it plays ne."

Aeneas answered, "Say no nore. Things will not nend till we two go
against this man with chariot and horses and bring himto a trial of
arnms. Mount ny chariot, and note how cleverly the horses of Tros can
speed hither and thither over the plain in pursuit or flight. If
Jove again vouchsafes glory to the son of Tydeus they will carry us
safely back to the city. Take hold, then, of the whip and reins
while | stand upon the car to fight, or else do you wait this man's
onset while | |ook after the horses.”

"Aeneas." replied the son of Lycaon, "take the reins and drive; if



we have to fly before the son of Tydeus the horses will go better
for their own driver. If they mss the sound of your voice when they
expect it they may be frightened, and refuse to take us out of the
fight. The son of Tydeus will then kill both of us and take the
horses. Therefore drive themyourself and | will be ready for himwth
ny spear."

They then nounted the chariot and drove full-speed towards the son
of Tydeus. Sthenelus, son of Capaneus, saw them coming and said to
D oned, "Dioned, son of Tydeus, nman after ny own heart, | see two
her oes speedi ng towards you, both of them nmen of night the one a
skil ful archer, Pandarus son of Lycaon, the other, Aeneas, whose
sire is Anchises, while his nother is Venus. Munt the chariot and |et
us retreat. Do not, | pray you, press so furiously forward, or you nmay
get killed.”

D oned | ooked angrily at himand answered: "Talk not of flight,
for I shall not listen to you: | amof a race that knows neither
flight nor fear, and ny linbs are as yet unwearied. | amin no mnd to
mount, but will go against themeven as | am Pallas M nerva bids ne
be afraid of no man, and even though one of them escape, their
steeds shall not take both back again. | say further, and lay ny
saying to your heart- if Mnerva sees fit to vouchsafe ne the glory of
killing both, stay your horses here and nmake the reins fast to the rim
of the chariot; then be sure you spring Aeneas' horses and drive
themfromthe Trojan to the Achaean ranks. They are of the stock
that great Jove gave to Tros in paynent for his son Ganynede, and
are the finest that live and nove under the sun. King Anchises stole
the blood by putting his mares to them wi thout Laonedon's know edge,
and they bore himsix foals. Four are still in his stables, but he
gave the other two to Aeneas. W shall win great glory if we can
take them"

Thus did they converse, but the other two had now driven close up to
them and the son of Lycaon spoke first. "Geat and mghty son,”

said he, "of noble Tydeus, ny arrow failed to lay you low, so | will



now try with my spear."”

He poi sed his spear as he spoke and hurled it fromhim It struck
the shield of the son of Tydeus; the bronze point pierced it and
passed on till it reached the breastplate. Thereon the son of Lycaon
shouted out and said, "You are hit clean through the belly; you wll
not stand out for long, and the glory of the fight is mne."

But Dionmed all undi smayed nade answer, "You have m ssed, not hit,
and before you two see the end of this matter one or other of you
shal | glut tough-shielded Mars with his blood."

Wth this he hurled his spear, and Mnerva guided it on to
Pandarus's nose near the eye. It went crashing in anong his white
teeth; the bronze point cut through the root of his to tongue,
com ng out under his chin, and his glistening arnmour rang rattling
round himas he fell heavily to the ground. The horses started aside
for fear, and he was reft of |ife and strength.

Aeneas sprang fromhis chariot arned with shield and spear
fearing | est the Achaeans should carry off the body. He bestrode it as
alionin the pride of strength, with shield and on spear before him
and a cry of battle on his lips resolute to kill the first that should
dare face him But the son of Tydeus caught up a mighty stone, so huge
and great that as nmen now are it would take two to lift it;
neverthel ess he bore it aloft with ease unaided, and with this he
struck Aeneas on the groin where the hip turns in the joint that is
called the "cup-bone." The stone crushed this joint, and broke both
the sinews, while its jagged edges tore away all the flesh. The hero
fell on his knees, and propped hinself with his hand resting on the
ground till the darkness of night fell upon his eyes. And now
Aeneas, king of men, would have perished then and there, had not his
nmot her, Jove's daughter Venus, who had conceived hi m by Anchi ses
when he was herding cattle, been quick to mark, and thrown her two
white arns about the body of her dear son. She protected him by
covering himwith a fold of her own fair garment, |est some Danaan

shoul d drive a spear into his breast and kill him



Thus, then, did she bear her dear son out of the fight. But the
son of Capaneus was not unmindful of the orders that Di oned had
given him He nade his own horses fast, away fromthe hurly-burly,
by binding the reins to the rimof the chariot. Then he sprang upon
Aeneas's horses and drove themfromthe Trojan to the Achaean ranks.
When he had so done he gave themover to his chosen conrade
Dei pyl us, whom he val ued above all others as the one who was nost
like-mnded with hinself, to take themon to the ships. He then
remounted his own chariot, seized the reins, and drove with al
speed in search of the son of Tydeus.

Now t he son of Tydeus was in pursuit of the Cyprian goddess, spear
in hand, for he knew her to be feeble and not one of those goddesses
that can lord it anmong nmen in battle |ike Mnerva or Enyo the waster
of cities, and when at | ast after a | ong chase he caught her up, he
flew at her and thrust his spear into the flesh of her delicate
hand. The point tore through the anbrosial robe which the Gaces had
woven for her, and pierced the skin between her wist and the palm
of her hand, so that the inmortal blood, or ichor, that flows in the
veins of the bl essed gods, cane pouring fromthe wound; for the gods
do not eat bread nor drink wi ne, hence they have no bl ood such as
ours, and are immortal. Venus screanmed aloud, and |let her son fall,
but Phoebus Apollo caught himin his arnms, and hid himin a cloud of
darkness, |est sone Danaan should drive a spear into his breast and
kill him and Dioned shouted out as he | eft her, "Daughter of Jove,
| eave war and battle al one, can you not be contented w th beguiling
silly woen? If you nmeddle with fighting you will get what will nake
you shudder at the very name of war."

The goddess went dazed and disconfited away, and Iris, fleet as
the wind, drew her fromthe throng, in pain and with her fair skin al
besnirched. She found fierce Mars waiting on the left of the battle,
with his spear and his two fleet steeds resting on a cloud; whereon
she fell on her knees before her brother and inplored himto |l et her

have his horses. "Dear brother," she cried, "save ne, and give ne your



horses to take ne to A ynpus where the gods dwell. | am badly
wounded by a nortal, the son of Tydeus, who would now fight even
with father Jove."

Thus she spoke, and Mars gave her his gol d-bedi zened steeds. She
mounted the chariot sick and sorry at heart, while Iris sat beside her
and took the reins in her hand. She |ashed her horses on and they flew
forward nothing loth, till in a trice they were at high O ynpus, where
the gods have their dwelling. There she stayed them unloosed them
fromthe chariot, and gave themtheir anbrosial forage; but Venus
flung herself on to the lap of her nother Dione, who threw her arns
about her and caressed her, saying, "Which of the heavenly beings
has been treating you in this way, as though you had been doing
somet hing wong in the face of day?"

And | aughter-1oving Venus answered, "Proud Diomed, the son of
Tydeus, wounded ne because | was bearing ny dear son Aeneas, whom |
| ove best of all mankind, out of the fight. The war is no |onger one
bet ween Troj ans and Achaeans, for the Danaans have now taken to
fighting with the inmortals."”

"Bear it, ny child," replied Dione, "and make the best of it. W
dwellers in Aynmpus have to put up with nuch at the hands of nen
and we lay nuch suffering on one another. Mars had to suffer when Qus
and Ephi altes, children of Al oeus, bound himin cruel bonds, so that
he lay thirteen nonths inprisoned in a vessel of bronze. Mars woul d
have then perished had not fair Eeriboea, stepnother to the sons of
Al oeus, told Mercury, who stole himaway when he was al ready well-nigh
worn out by the severity of his bondage. Juno, again, suffered when
the m ghty son of Anphitryon wounded her on the right breast with a
t hree- barbed arrow, and not hing coul d assuage her pain. So, also,

did huge Hades, when this same man, the son of aegis-bearing Jove, hit
himwi th an arrow even at the gates of hell, and hurt himbadly.

Ther eon Hades went to the house of Jove on great O ynpus, angry and
full of pain; and the arrow in his brawny shoul der caused hi m great

angui sh till Paeeon heal ed hi mby spreadi ng soothing herbs on the



wound, for Hades was not of nmortal nould. Daring, head-strong,
evi |l doer who recked not of his sin in shooting the gods that dwell
in Aynpus. And now M nerva has egged this son of Tydeus on agai nst
yoursel f, fool that he is for not reflecting that no nan who fights
with gods will live long or hear his children prattling about his
knees when he returns frombattle. Let, then, the son of Tydeus see
that he does not have to fight with one who is stronger than you
are. Then shall his brave w fe Aegial eia, daughter of Adrestus,
rouse her whol e house fromsleep, wailing for the | oss of her wedded
lord, Dionmed the bravest of the Achaeans."

So saying, she wiped the ichor fromthe wist of her daughter wth
bot h hands, whereon the pain left her, and her hand was heal ed. But
M nerva and Juno, who were | ooking on, began to taunt Jove with
their nocking talk, and M nerva was first to speak. "Father Jove,"
said she, "do not be angry with ne, but | think the Cyprian nust
have been persuadi ng sone one of the Achaean wonen to go with the
Troj ans of whom she is so very fond, and while caressing one or
other of them she nust have torn her delicate hand with the gold pin
of the woman's brooch."

The sire of gods and nen smiled, and called golden Venus to his
side. "My child," said he, "it has not been given you to be a warrior
Attend, henceforth, to your own delightful matrinonial duties, and
|l eave all this fighting to Mars and to M nerva."

Thus did they converse. But Dioned sprang upon Aeneas, though he
knew himto be in the very arns of Apollo. Not one whit did he fear
the m ghty god, so set was he on killing Aeneas and stri pping him of
his arnmour. Thrice did he spring forward with m ght and main to slay
him and thrice did Apollo beat back his gl eaning shield. Wen he
was conming on for the fourth tinme, as though he were a god, Apollo
shouted to himwith an awful voice and said, "Take heed, son of
Tydeus, and draw off; think not to match yourself against gods, for
men that walk the earth cannot hold their own with the imortals."”

The son of Tydeus then gave way for a little space, to avoid the



anger of the god, while Apollo took Aeneas out of the crowd and set
himin sacred Perganus, where his tenple stood. There, within the

m ghty sanctuary, Latona and Di ana heal ed himand nade himglorious to
behol d, while Apollo of the silver bow fashioned a waith in the

i keness of Aeneas, and armed as he was. Round this the Trojans and
Achaeans hacked at the bucklers about one another's breasts, hew ng
each other's round shields and |ight hide-covered targets. Then
Phoebus Apollo said to Mars, "Mars, Mars, bane of nen, bl ood-stained
storner of cities, can you not go to this man, the son of Tydeus,

who woul d now fight even with father Jove, and draw hi mout of the
battle? He first went up to the Cyprian and wounded her in the hand
near her wist, and afterwards sprang upon nme too, as though he were a
god. "

He then took his seat on the top of Perganus, while nurderous Mars
went about anong the ranks of the Trojans, cheering themon, in the
| i keness of fleet Acamas chief of the Thracians. "Sons of Priam" said
he, "how long will you |l et your people be thus slaughtered by the
Achaeans? Wuld you wait till they are at the walls of Troy? Aeneas
the son of Anchises has fallen, he whomwe held in as high honour as
Hector hinself. Help ne, then, to rescue our brave conrade fromthe
stress of the fight."

Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall. Then
Sar pedon rebuked Hector very sternly. "Hector," said he, "where is
your prowess now? You used to say that though you had neither people
nor allies you could hold the town alone with your brothers and
brothers-in-law. | see not one of them here; they cower as hounds
before a lion; it is we, your allies, who bear the brunt of the
battle. | have conme fromafar, even fromLycia and the banks of the
river Xanthus, where | have left ny wife, ny infant son, and nuch
wealth to tenpt whoever is needy; nevertheless, | head ny Lycian
sol diers and stand ny ground agai nst any who would fight nme though
have nothing here for the Achaeans to plunder, while you | ook on

wi t hout even bi dding your nmen stand firmin defence of their w ves.



See that you fall not into the hands of your foes as nmen caught in the
meshes of a net, and they sack your fair city forthwith. Keep this
before your m nd night and day, and beseech the captains of your
allies to hold on without flinching, and thus put away their
reproaches fromyou."

So spoke Sarpedon, and Hector snmarted under his words. He sprang
fromhis chariot clad in his suit of armour, and went about anobng
the host brandishing his two spears, exhorting the men to fight and
raising the terrible cry of battle. Then they rallied and again
faced the Achaeans, but the Argives stood conpact and firm and were
not driven back. As the breezes sport with the chaff upon some
goodly threshing-floor, when nmen are wi nnow ng- while yellow Ceres
blows with the wind to sift the chaff fromthe grain, and the chaff-
heaps grow whiter and whiter- even so did the Achaeans whiten in the
dust which the horses' hoofs raised to the firmanment of heaven, as
their drivers turned them back to battle, and they bore down with
m ght upon the foe. Fierce Mars, to help the Trojans, covered them
in a veil of darkness, and went about everywhere anpong t hem
i nasmuch as Phoebus Apollo had told himthat when he saw Pall as,

M nerva | eave the fray he was to put courage into the hearts of the
Trojans- for it was she who was hel ping the Danaans. Then Apollo

sent Aeneas forth fromhis rich sanctuary, and filled his heart with
val our, whereon he took his place anbng his conrades, who were
overjoyed at seeing himalive, sound, and of a good courage; but

they could not ask himhow it had all happened, for they were too busy
with the turnmoil raised by Mars and by Strife, who raged insatiably in
their mdst.

The two Aj axes, U ysses and Di oned, cheered the Danaans on, fearless
of the fury and onset of the Trojans. They stood as still as clouds
whi ch the son of Saturn has spread upon the nountain tops when there
is no air and fierce Boreas sleeps with the other boisterous w nds
whose shrill blasts scatter the clouds in all directions- even so

did the Danaans stand firm and unflinchi ng agai nst the Trojans. The



son of Atreus went about anong them and exhorted them "M friends,"
said he, "quit yourselves |like brave nmen, and shun di shonour in one
another's eyes amid the stress of battle. They that shun di shonour
nore often live than get killed, but they that fly save neither life
nor nane."

As he spoke he hurled his spear and hit one of those who were in the
front rank, the conrade of Aeneas, Deicoon son of Pergasus, whomthe
Trojans held in no | ess honour than the sons of Priam for he was ever
qui ck to place hinself anong the forenost. The spear of King Aganemmon
struck his shield and went right through it, for the shield stayed
it not. It drove through his belt into the |ower part of his belly,
and his arnmour rang rattling round himas he fell heavily to the
ground.

Then Aeneas killed two chanpi ons of the Danaans, Crethon and
Osilochus. Their father was a rich man who lived in the strong city
of Phere and was descended fromthe river Al pheus, whose broad
stream fl ows through the Iand of the Pylians. The river begat
O silochus, who rul ed over nuch people and was father to Diocles,
who in his turn begat twin sons, Crethon and O silochus, well
skilled in all the arts of war. These, when they grew up, went to
Ilius with the Argive fleet in the cause of Menel aus and Aganemmon
sons of Atreus, and there they both of themfell. As two |ions whom
their dam has reared in the depths of sone nmountain forest to
pl under honesteads and carry off sheep and cattle till they get killed
by the hand of nan, so were these two vanqui shed by Aeneas, and fel
I'ike high pine-trees to the ground.

Brave Menel aus pitied themin their fall, and nade his way to the
front, clad in gleaning bronze and brandi shing his spear, for Mars
egged himon to do so with intent that he should be killed by
Aeneas; but Antilochus the son of Nestor saw himand sprang forward,
fearing that the king mght come to harmand thus bring all their
| abour to nothing; when, therefore Aeneas and Menel aus were setting

their hands and spears agai nst one another eager to do battle,



Antil ochus placed hinself by the side of Menel aus. Aeneas, bold though
he was, drew back on seeing the two heroes side by side in front of
him so they drew t he bodies of Crethon and Orsilochus to the ranks of
the Achaeans and conmitted the two poor fellows into the hands of
their conrades. They then turned back and fought in the front ranks.
They killed Pyl aenenes peer of Mars, |eader of the Paphl agoni an
warriors. Menelaus struck himon the collar-bone as he was standi ng on
his chariot, while Antilochus hit his charioteer and squire Mydon, the
son of Atymmius, who was turning his horses in flight. He hit himwth
a stone upon the elbow, and the reins, enriched with white ivory, fell
fromhis hands into the dust. Antilochus rushed towards himand struck
himon the tenples with his sword, whereon he fell head first fromthe
chariot to the ground. There he stood for a while with his head and
shoul ders buried deep in the dust- for he had fallen on sandy soil
till his horses kicked himand laid himflat on the ground, as

Antil ochus | ashed them and drove themoff to the host of the Achaeans.

But Hector marked them from across the ranks, and with a loud cry
rushed towards them followed by the strong battalions of the Trojans.
Mars and dread Enyo | ed them on, she fraught with ruthless turnoil
of battle, while Mars wi el ded a nonstrous spear, and went about, now
in front of Hector and now behind him

D omed shook with passion as he saw them As a nan crossing a wi de
plain is dismayed to find hinself on the brink of sone great river
rolling swiftly to the sea- he sees its boiling waters and starts back
in fear- even so did the son of Tydeus give ground. Then he said to
his men, "My friends, how can we wonder that Hector wi elds the spear
so well? Sone god is ever by his side to protect him and now Mars
is with himin the likeness of nortal nan. Keep your faces therefore
towards the Trojans, but give ground backwards, for we dare not
fight with gods."

As he spoke the Trojans drew cl ose up, and Hector killed two nen,

both in one chariot, Menesthes and Anchi al us, heroes well versed in



war. Ajax son of Telanon pitied themin their fall; he cane close up
and hurled his spear, hitting Arphius the son of Sel agus, a man of
great wealth who lived in Paesus and owned nuch corn-growi ng | and, but
his lot had led himto cone to the aid of Priamand his sons. A ax
struck himin the belt; the spear pierced the |Iower part of his belly,
and he fell heavily to the ground. Then Ajax ran towards himto

strip himof his armour, but the Trojans rained spears upon him

many of which fell upon his shield. He planted his heel upon the

body and drew out his spear, but the darts pressed so heavily upon him
that he could not strip the goodly arnour from his shoul ders. The

Troj an chi eftains, noreover, many and valiant, canme about himwth
their spears, so that he dared not stay; great, brave and valiant

t hough he was, they drove himfromthem and he was beaten back

Thus, then, did the battle rage between them Presently the strong
hand of fate inpelled Tlepol emus, the son of Hercules, a nan both
brave and of great stature, to fight Sarpedon; so the two, son and
grandson of great Jove, drew near to one another, and Tl epol enus spoke
first. "Sarpedon,"” said he, "councillor of the Lycians, why should you
come skul ki ng here you who are a man of peace? They lie who call you
son of aegis-bearing Jove, for you are little Iike those who were of
old his children. Far other was Hercules, ny own brave and
lion-hearted father, who cane here for the horses of Laonedon, and
t hough he had six ships only, and few men to follow him sacked the
city of Ilius and nade a wi |l derness of her hi ghways. You are a coward,
and your people are falling fromyou. For all your strength, and all
your coming fromLycia, you will be no help to the Trojans but wll
pass the gates of Hades vanqui shed by ny hand."

And Sar pedon, captain of the Lycians, answered, "TIepol emnus, your
father overthrew Ilius by reason of Laonedon's folly in refusing
paynent to one who had served himwell. He would not give your
father the horses which he had cone so far to fetch. As for
yoursel f, you shall nmeet death by ny spear. You shall yield glory to

mysel f, and your soul to Hades of the noble steeds."



Thus spoke Sarpedon, and Tl epol enus upraised his spear. They threw
at the sane nonent, and Sarpedon struck his foe in the mddle of his
throat; the spear went right through, and the darkness of death fel
upon his eyes. Tlepolenus's spear struck Sarpedon on the left thigh
with such force that it tore through the flesh and grazed the bone,
but his father as yet warded of f destruction from him

H s conrades bore Sarpedon out of the fight, in great pain by the
wei ght of the spear that was dragging fromhis wound. They were in
such haste and stress as they bore himthat no one thought of
drawi ng the spear fromhis thigh so as to et himwalk uprightly.
Meanwhi | e the Achaeans carried off the body of Tl epol enus, whereon
U ysses was noved to pity, and panted for the fray as he beheld
them He doubted whether to pursue the son of Jove, or to nake
sl aughter of the Lycian rank and file; it was not decreed, however,
that he should slay the son of Jove; Mnerva, therefore, turned him
agai nst the main body of the Lycians. He killed Coeranus, Al astor
Chrom us, Al candrus, Halius, Noenon, and Prytanis, and woul d have
slain yet nore, had not great Hector marked him and sped to the front
of the fight clad in his suit of mail, filling the Danaans with
terror. Sarpedon was gl ad when he saw hi m com ng, and besought him
saying, "Son of Priam let ne not he here to fall into the hands of
the Danaans. Help me, and since | may not return home to gl adden the
hearts of ny wife and of ny infant son, let ne die within the walls of
your city."

Hect or made hi m no answer, but rushed onward to fall at once upon
the Achaeans and. kill many anong them Hi s conrades then bore
Sar pedon away and | aid himbeneath Jove's spreadi ng oak tree. Pel agon
his friend and conrade drew the spear out of his thigh, but Sarpedon
fainted and a nist cane over his eyes. Presently he came to hinself
again, for the breath of the north wind as it played upon himgave him
new | ife, and brought himout of the deep swoon into which he had
fallen.

Meanwhi |l e the Argives were neither driven towards their ships by



Mars and Hector, nor yet did they attack them when they knew t hat
Mars was with the Trojans they retreated, but kept their faces stil
turned towards the foe. Wi, then, was first and who last to be
slain by Mars and Hector? They were valiant Teuthras, and O estes

t he renowned charioteer, Trechus the Aetolian warrior, Cenonaus,

Hel enus t he son of Qenops, and Oreshius of the gleaming girdle, who
was possessed of great wealth, and dwelt by the Cephisian | ake with
the ot her Boeotians who |ived near him owners of a fertile country.

Now when the goddess Juno saw the Argives thus falling, she said
to Mnerva, "Alas, daughter of aegis-bearing Jove, unweariable, the
prom se we nmade Menel aus that he should not return till he had
sacked the city of Ilius will be of none effect if we let Mars rage
thus furiously. Let us go into the fray at once."

M nerva did not gainsay her. Thereon the august goddess, daughter of
great Saturn, began to harness her gol d-bedi zened steeds. Hebe with
all speed fitted on the eight-spoked wheels of bronze that were on
either side of the iron axle-tree. The felloes of the wheels were of
gol d, inperishable, and over these there was a tire of bronze,
wondrous to behol d. The naves of the wheels were silver, turning round
the axl e upon either side. The car itself was nmade with plaited
bands of gold and silver, and it had a double top-rail running all
round it. Fromthe body of the car there went a pole of silver, on
to the end of which she bound the gol den yoke, with the bands of
gold that were to go under the necks of the horses Then Juno put her
steeds under the yoke, eager for battle and the war-cry.

Meanwhil e M nerva flung her richly enbroi dered vesture, nmade with
her own hands, on to her father's threshold, and donned the shirt of
Jove, arming herself for battle. She threw her tasselled aegis
about. her shoul ders, wreathed round with Rout as with a fringe, and
onit were Strife, and Strength, and Panic whose bl ood runs col d;
nor eover there was the head of the dread nonster Gorgon,, grim and
awful to behold, portent of aegis-bearing Jove. On her head she set

her helnet of gold, with four plunes, and conming to a peak both in



front and behind- decked with the enblens of a hundred cities; then
she stepped into her flam ng chariot and grasped the spear, so stout
and sturdy and strong, with which she quells the ranks of heroes who
have di spl eased her. Juno | ashed the horses on, and the gates of
heaven bel |l owed as they flew open of their own accord -gates over
which the flours preside, in whose hands are Heaven and A ynpus,
either to open the dense cloud that hides them or to close it.
Through these the goddesses drove their obedient steeds, and found the
son of Saturn sitting all alone on the topnost ridges of A ynpus.
There Juno stayed her horses, and spoke to Jove the son of Saturn,
lord of all. "Father Jove," said she, "are you not angry with Mars for
t hese hi gh doi ngs? how great and goodly a host of the Achaeans he

has destroyed to ny great grief, and without either right or reason
while the Cyprian and Apollo are enjoying it all at their ease and
setting this unrighteous nadnman on to do further mischief. | hope,

Fat her Jove, that you will not be angry if | hit Mars hard, and

chase himout of the battle.”

And Jove answered, "Set Mnerva on to him for she punishes himnore
often than any one el se does."

Juno did as he had said. She | ashed her horses, and they flew
forward nothing |oth m dway betw xt earth and sky. As far as a nan can
see when he | ooks out upon the sea from sonme hi gh beacon, so far can
t he | oud- nei ghi ng horses of the gods spring at a single bound. When
they reached Troy and the place where its two flowi ng streans Sinpis
and Scamander neet, there Juno stayed them and took them fromthe
chariot. She hid themin a thick cloud, and Sinbis nmade anbrosia
spring up for themto eat; the two goddesses then went on, flying |ike
turtl edoves in their eagerness to help the Argives. \When they came
to the part where the bravest and nost in nunber were gathered about
m ghty Dioned, fighting like lions or wild boars of great strength and
endurance, there Juno stood still and raised a shout |ike that of
brazen-voi ced Stentor, whose cry was as loud as that of fifty nen

together. "Argives," she cried; "shanme on cowardly creatures, brave in



senbl ance only; as long as Achilles was fighting, fi his spear was
so deadly that the Trojans dared not show thensel ves outside the

Dar dani an gates, but now they sally far fromthe city and fight even
at your ships."

Wth these words she put heart and soul into themall, while M nerva
sprang to the side of the son of Tydeus, whom she found near his
chariot and horses, cooling the wound that Pandarus had given him For
the sweat caused by the hand that bore the weight of his shield
irritated the hurt: his armwas weary with pain, and he was lifting up
the strap to wi pe away the bl ood. The goddess laid her hand on the
yoke of his horses and said, "The son of Tydeus is not such another as
his father. Tydeus was a little man, but he could fight, and rushed
madly into the fray even when | told himnot to do so. Wen he went
all unattended as envoy to the city of Thebes anong the Cadneans,
bade himfeast in their houses and be at peace; but with that high
spirit which was ever present with him he challenged the youth of the
Cadnmeans, and at once beat themin all that he attenpted, so
mghtily did | help him | stand by you too to protect you, and
bid you be instant in fighting the Trojans; but either you are tired
out, or you are afraid and out of heart, and in that case | say that

you are no true son of Tydeus the son of Ceneus."

D onmed answered, "I know you, goddess, daughter of aegis-bearing
Jove, and will hide nothing fromyou. I amnot afraid nor out of
heart, nor is there any slackness in ne. | amonly follow ng your

own instructions; you told ne not to fight any of the bl essed gods;
but if Jove's daughter Venus canme into battle I was to wound her
with nmy spear. Therefore | amretreating, and bidding the other
Argives gather in this place, for | know that Mars is now lording it
inthe field."

"Di oned, son of Tydeus," replied Mnerva, "nman after ny own heart,
fear neither Mars nor any other of the imortals, for | wll
befriend you. Nay, drive straight at Mars, and smite himin close

conbat; fear not this raging madman, villain incarnate, first on one



side and then on the other. But now he was holding talk with Juno
and nysel f, saying he would help the Argives and attack the Trojans;
neverthel ess he is with the Trojans, and has forgotten the Argives."

Wth this she caught hold of Sthenelus and lifted himoff the
chariot on to the ground. In a second he was on the ground,
wher eupon the goddess nounted the car and placed herself by the side
of Dioned. The oaken axl e groaned al oud under the burden of the
awf ul goddess and the hero; Pallas M nerva took the whip and reins,
and drove straight at Mars. He was in the act of stripping huge
Peri phas, son of Ochesius and bravest of the Aetolians. Bloody Mrs
was stripping himof his arnour, and M nerva donned the hel met of
Hades, that he might not see her; when, therefore, he saw D oned, he
made straight for himand |l et Periphas Iie where he had fallen. As
soon as they were at close quarters he let fly with his bronze spear
over the reins and yoke, thinking to take Dioned's life, but Mnerva
caught the spear in her hand and nmade it fly harm essly over the
chariot. Dioned then threw, and Pallas M nerva drove the spear into
the pit of Mars's stomach where his under-girdl e went round him There
Di omed wounded him tearing his fair flesh and then drawing his
spear out again. Mars roared as loudly as nine or ten thousand nen
in the thick of a fight, and the Achaeans and Trojans were struck with
panic, so terrible was the cry he raised.

As a dark cloud in the sky when it cones on to blow after heat, even
so did Dioned son of Tydeus see Mars ascend into the broad heavens.
Wth all speed he reached high dynpus, hone of the gods, and in great
pai n sat down beside Jove the son of Saturn. He showed Jove the
imortal blood that was flowing from his wound, and spoke piteously,
sayi ng, "Father Jove, are you not angered by such doi ngs? W gods
are continually suffering in the nost cruel manner at one another's
hands while hel ping nortals; and we all owe you a grudge for having
begotten that mad termagant of a daughter, who is always conmitting
outrage of sone kind. W other gods nust all do as you bid us, but her

you neither scold nor punish; you encourage her because the



pestilent creature is your daughter. See how she has been inciting
proud Dioned to vent his rage on the immrtal gods. First he went up
to the Cyprian and wounded her in the hand near her wist, and then he
sprang upon ne too as though he were a god. Had | not run for it |
must either have lain there for |ong enough in torments anong the
ghastly corpes, or have been eaten alive with spears till | had no
more strength left in nme."

Jove | ooked angrily at himand said, "Do not cone whining here,
Sir Faci ng-bothways. | hate you worst of all the gods in d ynpus,
for you are ever fighting and maki ng mi schief. You have the
intol erabl e and stubborn spirit of your nother Juno: it is all | can
do to manage her, and it is her doing that you are nowin this plight:
still, | cannot let you rermain longer in such great pain; you are ny
own off-spring, and it was by ne that your nother conceived you; if,
however, you had been the son of any other god, you are so destructive
that by this time you should have been lying |ower than the Titans."

He t hen bade Paeeon heal him whereon Paeeon spread pain-killing
herbs upon his wound and cured him for he was not of nortal nould. As
the juice of the fig-tree curdles mlk, and thickens it in a nonent
though it is liquid, even so instantly did Paeeon cure fierce Mrs.
Then Hebe washed him and clothed himin goodly raiment, and he took
his seat by his father Jove all glorious to behold.

But Juno of Argos and M nerva of Al al conene, now that they had put a
stop to the nurderous doi ngs of Mars, went back again to the house

of Jove.

BOCOK VI

THE fi ght between Trojans and Achaeans was now left to rage as it
woul d, and the tide of war surged hither and thither over the plain as
they ained their bronze-shod spears at one another between the streans

of Sinbis and Xant hus.



First, Ajax son of Telanon, tower of strength to the Achaeans, broke
a phal anx of the Trojans, and cane to the assistance of his conrades
by killing Acamas son of Eussorus, the best man anong the Thraci ans,
bei ng both brave and of great stature. The spear struck the projecting
peak of his helnet: its bronze point then went through his forehead
into the brain, and darkness veiled his eyes.

Then Dioned killed Axylus son of Teuthranus, a rich man who lived in
the strong city of Arisbe, and was bel oved by all nen; for he had a
house by the roadside, and entertai ned every one who passed; howbeit
not one of his guests stood before himto save his |life, and Di oned
killed both himand his squire Cal esius, who was then his
charioteer- so the pair passed beneath the earth.

Euryal us killed Dresus and Opheltius, and then went in pursuit of
Aesepus and Pedasus, whom the nai ad nynph Abarbarea had borne to noble
Bucol i on. Bucolion was el dest son to Laonedon, but he was a bastard.
Wil e tending his sheep he had converse with the nynph, and she
concei ved twin sons; these the son of Mecisteus now slew, and he
stripped the armour fromtheir shoul ders. Pol ypoetes then killed
Astyal us, U ysses Pidytes of Percote, and Teucer Aretaon. Ablerus fel
by the spear of Nestor's son Antil ochus, and Agamemmon, king of nen,
killed El atus who dwelt in Pedasus by the banks of the river
Sat nioeis. Leitus killed Phylacus as he was flying, and Eurypylus slew
Mel ant hus.

Then Menel aus of the |oud war-cry took Adrestus alive, for his
horses ran into a tanmarisk bush, as they were flying wildly over the
pl ain, and broke the pole fromthe car; they went on towards the
city along with the others in full flight, but Adrestus rolled out,
and fell in the dust flat on his face by the wheel of his chariot;
Menel aus came up to himspear in hand, but Adrestus caught him by
the knees begging for his life. "Take me alive,"” he cried, "son of
Atreus, and you shall have a full ransomfor ne: ny father is rich and
has much treasure of gold, bronze, and wought iron laid by in his

house. Fromthis store he will give you a |l arge ransom shoul d he



hear of my being alive and at the ships of the Achaeans."

Thus did he plead, and Menel aus was for yielding and giving himto a
squire to take to the ships of the Achaeans, but Aganemmon cane
running up to himand rebuked him "M good Menel aus,"” said he,

"this is no tine for giving quarter. Has, then, your house fared so
wel|l at the hands of the Trojans? Let us not spare a single one of
them not even the child unborn and in its nother's wonb; let not a
man of thembe left alive, but let all in Ilius perish, unheeded and
forgotten.”

Thus did he speak, and his brother was persuaded by him for his
words were just. Menel aus, therefore, thrust Adrestus from him
wher eon Ki ng Aganemmon struck himin the flank, and he fell: then
the son of Atreus planted his foot upon his breast to draw his spear
fromthe body.

Meanwhi | e Nestor shouted to the Argives, saying, "My friends, Danaan
warriors, servants of Mars, let no man |l ag that he may spoil the dead,
and bring back much booty to the ships. Let us kill as many as we can;
the bodies will |ie upon the plain, and you can despoil themlater
at your leisure.”

Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall. And now the
Troj ans woul d have been routed and driven back into Ilius, had not
Priam s son Hel enus, wi sest of augurs, said to Hector and Aeneas,
"Hector and Aeneas, you two are the mminstays of the Trojans and
Lycians, for you are forenost at all tines, alike in fight and
counsel ; hold your ground here, and go about anmpbng the host to rally
themin front of the gates, or they will fling thenselves into the
arms of their wives, to the great joy of our foes. Then, when you have
put heart into all our conpanies, we will stand firmhere and fight
t he Danaans however hard they press us, for there is nothing else to
be done. Meanwhile do you, Hector, go to the city and tell our
not her what is happening. Tell her to bid the matrons gather at the
tenple of Mnerva in the acropolis; let her then take her key and open

the doors of the sacred building; there, upon the knees of M nerva,



let her lay the largest, fairest robe she has in her house- the one
she sets nobst store by; let her, noreover, pronmise to sacrifice twelve
yearling heifers that have never yet felt the goad, in the tenple of
the goddess, if she will take pity on the town, with the wives and
little ones of the Trojans, and keep the son of Tydeus fromfalling on
the goodly city of Ilius; for he fights with fury and fills nen's
souls with panic. | hold himmghtiest of themall; we did not fear
even their great chanpion Achilles, son of a goddess though he be,
as we do this man: his rage is beyond all bounds, and there is none
can vie with himin prowess"

Hector did as his brother bade him He sprang from his chari ot,
and went about everywhere anong the host, brandishing his spears,
urging the nen on to fight, and raising the dread cry of battle.
Thereon they rallied and again faced the Achaeans, who gave ground and
ceased their nurderous onset, for they deened that sone one of the
imortal s had come down from starry heaven to help the Trojans, so
strangely had they rallied. And Hector shouted to the Trojans,
"Trojans and allies, be nmen, ny friends, and fight with m ght and
main, while | go to Ilius and tell the old nen of our council and
our wives to pray to the gods and vow hecatonbs in their honour."

Wth this he went his way, and the black rimof hide that went round
his shield beat against his neck and his ancles.

Then d aucus son of Hippol ochus, and the son of Tydeus went into the
open space between the hosts to fight in single conbat. Wen they were
cl ose up to one another Diomed of the loud war-cry was the first to

speak. "Who, ny good sir," said he, "who are you anong nen? | have
never seen you in battle until now, but you are daring beyond al
others if you abide ny onset. We to those fathers whose sons face

my mght. If, however, you are one of the imortals and have come down
fromheaven, | will not fight you; for even valiant Lycurgus, son of
Dryas, did not live long when he took to fighting with the gods. He it

was that drove the nursing wonen who were in charge of frenzied

Bacchus t hrough the land of Nysa, and they flung their thyrsi on the



ground as murderous Lycurgus beat themw th his oxgoad. Bacchus
hi nsel f plunged terror-stricken into the sea, and Thetis took himto
her bosomto confort him for he was scared by the fury with which the
man reviled him Thereon the gods who live at ease were angry with
Lycurgus and the son of Saturn struck himblind, nor did he live
much | onger after he had becone hateful to the imortals. Therefore
I will not fight with the bl essed gods; but if you are of themthat
eat the fruit of the ground, draw near and neet your doom"”

And the son of Hippol ochus answered, son of Tydeus, why ask nme of ny
I i neage? Men cone and go as | eaves year by year upon the trees.
Those of autumm the w nd sheds upon the ground, but when spring
returns the forest buds forth with fresh vines. Even so is it with the
generations of mankind, the new spring up as the old are passing away.
If, then, you would learn ny descent, it is one that is well known
to many. There is a city in the heart of Argos, pasture |and of
horses, called Ephyra, where Sisyphus |lived, who was the crafti est
of all mankind. He was the son of Aeolus, and had a son naned d aucus,
who was father to Bell erophon, whom heaven endowed with the nost
sur passi ng conel i ness and beauty. But Proetus devised his ruin, and
bei ng stronger than he, drove himfromthe | and of the Argives, over
whi ch Jove had made himruler. For Antea, wife of Proetus, |usted
after him and would have had himlie with her in secret; but

Bel | erophon was an honourabl e man and woul d not, so she told lies

about himto Proteus. 'Proetus,' said she, 'kill Bellerophon or die,
for he woul d have had converse with me against my will.' The King
was angered, but shrank fromkilling Bellerophon, so he sent himto

Lycia with lying letters of introduction, witten on a fol ded
tabl et, and containing rmuch ill against the bearer. He bade
Bel | erophon show these letters to his father-in-law, to the end that
he might thus perish; Bellerophon therefore went to Lycia, and the
gods convoyed hi m safely.

"When he reached the river Xanthus, which is in Lycia, the king

received himwth all goodwi ||, feasted himnine days, and killed nine



heifers in his honour, but when rosy-fingered norni ng appeared upon
the tenth day, he questioned himand desired to see the letter from
his son-in-law Proetus. Wen he had received the wicked letter he
first commanded Bel |l erophon to kill that savage nonster, the Chinmaera,
who was not a human being, but a goddess, for she had the head of a
lion and the tail of a serpent, while her body was that of a goat, and
she breathed forth flanes of fire; but Bellerophon slew her, for he
was gui ded by signs from heaven. He next fought the far-faned
Solym, and this, he said, was the hardest of all his battles.
Thirdly, he killed the Amazons, wonen who were the peers of nmen, and
as he was returning thence the king devised yet another plan for his
destruction; he picked the bravest warriors in all Lycia, and placed
themin anbuscade, but not a nman ever canme back, for Bellerophon
killed every one of them Then the king knew that he nust be the
valiant offspring of a god, so he kept himin Lycia, gave himhis
daughter in marriage, and nade hi mof equal honour in the kingdomwth
hi nsel f; and the Lycians gave hima piece of land, the best in all the
country, fair with vineyards and tilled fields, to have and to hol d.

"The king's daughter bore Bellerophon three children, |sander
H ppol ochus, and Laodanei a. Jove, the lord of counsel, lay with
Laodanei a, and she bore hi m nobl e Sarpedon; but when Bel |l er ophon
came to be hated by all the gods, he wandered all desol ate and
di smayed upon the Al ean plain, gnawing at his own heart, and
shunning the path of man. Mars, insatiate of battle, killed his son
I sander while he was fighting the Solynmi; his daughter was killed by
Di ana of the golden reins, for she was angered with her; but
Hi ppol ochus was father to nyself, and when he sent ne to Troy he urged
me again and again to fight ever anong the forenpst and outvie ny
peers, so as not to shane the blood of ny fathers who were the nobl est
in Ephyra and in all Lycia. This, then, is the descent | claim"

Thus did he speak, and the heart of Dioned was glad. He planted
his spear in the ground, and spoke to himwth friendly words. "Then,"

he said, you are an old friend of my father's house. Great Ceneus once



entertai ned Bell erophon for twenty days, and the two exchanged
presents. OCeneus gave a belt rich with purple, and Bellerophon a
doubl e cup, which | left at hone when | set out for Troy. | do not
remenber Tydeus, for he was taken fromus while | was yet a child,
when the arny of the Achaeans was cut to pieces before Thebes.
Henceforth, however, | nust be your host in mddle Argos, and you m ne
in Lycia, if | should ever go there; let us avoid one another's spears
even during a general engagenent; there are many nobl e Trojans and
allies whom | can kill, if |I overtake them and heaven delivers them
into nmy hand; so again with yourself, there are many Achaeans whose
lives you may take if you can; we two, then, will exchange arnour,
that all present may know of the old ties that subsist between us."
Wth these words they sprang fromtheir chariots, grasped one
anot her's hands, and plighted friendship. But the son of Saturn nade
d aucus take | eave of his wits, for he exchanged gol den arnour for
bronze, the worth of a hundred head of cattle for the worth of nine.
Now when Hector reached the Scaean gates and the oak tree, the w ves
and daughters of the Trojans canme running towards himto ask after
their sons, brothers, kinsmen, and husbands: he told themto set about
praying to the gods, and nmany were made sorrowful as they heard him
Presently he reached the splendid palace of King Priam adorned with
col onnades of hewn stone. In it there were fifty bedchanmbers- all of
hewn stone- built near one another, where the sons of Priam slept,
each with his wedded wife. Opposite these, on the other side the
courtyard, there were twelve upper roons al so of hewn stone for
Priam s daughters, built near one another, where his sons-in-|aw sl ept
with their wives. Wen Hector got there, his fond nother cane up to
himw th Laodi ce the fairest of her daughters. She took his hand
within her owm and said, "My son, why have you left the battle to cone
hither? Are the Achaeans, woe betide them pressing you hard about the
city that you have thought fit to come and uplift your hands to Jove
fromthe citadel? Wait till | can bring you wine that you may nake

offering to Jove and to the other imortals, and nmay then drink and be



refreshed. Wne gives a man fresh strength when he is wearied, as
you now are with fighting on behalf of your kinsmen."

And Hector answered, "Honoured nother, bring no wine, |est you unman
me and | forget nmy strength. | dare not make a drink-offering to
Jove with unwashed hands; one who is bespattered with bl ood and
filth may not pray to the son of Saturn. Get the matrons together, and
go with offerings to the tenple of Mnerva driver of the spoil; there,
upon the knees of Mnerva, lay the |largest and fairest robe you have
in your house- the one you set nobst store by; pronise, noreover, to
sacrifice twelve yearling heifers that have never yet felt the goad,
in the tenple of the goddess if she will take pity on the town, with
the wives and little ones of the Trojans, and keep the son of Tydeus
fromoff the goodly city of Ilius, for he fights with fury, and
fills men's souls with panic. Go, then, to the tenple of M nerva,
while | seek Paris and exhort him if he will hear nmy words. Wul d
that the earth might open her jaws and swallow him for Jove bred
himto be the bane of the Trojans, and of Priamand Priam s sons.
Could | but see himgo down into the house of Hades, ny heart would
forget its heaviness."

H s nother went into the house and called her waiting-wonmen who
gathered the matrons throughout the city. She then went down into
her fragrant store-room where her enbroidered robes were kept, the
wor k of Sidoni an wonen, whom Al exandrus had brought over from Sidon
when he sailed the seas upon that voyage during which he carried off
Hel en. Hecuba took out the |l argest robe, and the one that was nost
beautifully enriched with enbroidery, as an offering to Mnerva: it
glittered like a star, and lay at the very bottom of the chest. Wth
this she went on her way and nany matrons w th her

When they reached the tenple of Mnerva, |ovely Theano, daughter
of Cisseus and wife of Antenor, opened the doors, for the Trojans
had made her priestess of Mnerva. The wonen lifted up their hands
to the goddess with a loud cry, and Theano took the robe to lay it

upon the knees of Mnerva, praying the while to the daughter of



great Jove. "Holy Mnerva," she cried, "protectress of our city,

m ghty goddess, break the spear of Dioned and |ay himlow before the
Scaean gates. Do this, and we will sacrifice twelve heifers that
have never yet known the goad, in your tenple, if you will have pity
upon the town, with the wives and little ones If the Trojans." Thus
she prayed, but Pallas M nerva granted not her prayer

While they were thus praying to the daughter of great Jove, Hector
went to the fair house of Al exandrus, which he had built for him by
the forenost builders in the |and. They had built himhis house,
storehouse, and courtyard near those of Priam and Hector on the
acropolis. Here Hector entered, with a spear eleven cubits long in his
hand; the bronze point gleanmed in front of him and was fastened to
the shaft of the spear by a ring of gold. He found Al exandrus within
t he house, busied about his armour, his shield and cuirass, and
handl i ng his curved bow, there, too, sat Argive Helen with her
worren, setting themtheir several tasks; and as Hector saw hi m he
rebuked himwi th words of scorn. "Sir," said he, "you do ill to
nurse this rancour; the people perish fighting round this our town;
you woul d yoursel f chide one whom you saw shirking his part in the
conmbat. Up then, or ere long the city will be in a blaze."

And Al exandrus answered, "Hector, your rebuke is just; listen
therefore, and believe me when | tell you that | amnot here so nuch
through rancour or ill-will towards the Trojans, as froma desire to
indulge my grief. My wife was even now gently urging ne to battle, and
I hold it better that | should go, for victory is ever fickle. Wit,
then, while | put on ny arnmour, or go first and I will follow | shal
be sure to overtake you."

Hector made no answer, but Helen tried to soothe him "Brother,"
said she, "to ny abhorred and sinful self, would that a whirlw nd
had caught nme up on the day ny nother brought ne forth, and had
borne me to sonme nountain or to the waves of the roaring sea that
shoul d have swept nme away ere this m schief had cone about. But, since

the gods have devised these evils, would, at any rate, that | had been



wife to a better man- to one who could smart under di shonour and nen's
evil speeches. This fell ow was never yet to be depended upon, nor
never will be, and he will surely reap what he has sown. Still,
brother, come in and rest upon this seat, for it is you who bear the
brunt of that toil that has been caused by ny hateful self and by

the sin of Al exandrus- both of whom Jove has dooned to be a thene of
song anong those that shall be born hereafter."

And Hector answered, "Bid me not be seated, Helen, for all the
goodwi | | you bear ne. | cannot stay. | amin haste to help the
Troj ans, who miss nme greatly when | am not anong them but urge your
husband, and of his own self also | et himnmake haste to overtake ne
before I amout of the city. | nust go hone to see ny household, ny
wife and ny little son, for | know not whether | shall ever again
return to them or whether the gods will cause nme to fill by the hands
of the Achaeans."

Then Hector left her, and forthwith was at his own house. He did not
find Andromache, for she was on the wall with her child and one of her
mai ds, weeping bitterly. Seeing, then, that she was not within, he
stood on the threshold of the wonmen's roons and said, "Wnen, tell ne,
and tell ne true, where did Andromache go when she |left the house? \Was
it tony sisters, or to ny brothers' w ves? or is she at the tenple of
M nerva where the other wonmen are propitiating the awful goddess?"

H s good housekeeper answered, "Hector, since you bid ne tell you
truly, she did not go to your sisters nor to your brothers' wives, nor
yet to the tenple of Mnerva, where the other wonen are propitiating
the awful goddess, but she is on the high wall of Ilius, for she had
heard the Trojans were being hard pressed, and that the Achaeans
were in great force: she went to the wall in frenzied haste, and the
nurse went with her carrying the child."

Hector hurried fromthe house when she had done speaki ng, and went
down the streets by the sanme way that he had conme. Wen he had gone
through the city and had reached the Scaean gates through which he

would go out on to the plain, his wife cane running towards him



Andr omache, daughter of great Eetion who ruled in Thebe under the
wooded sl opes of M. Placus, and was king of the Clicians. H's
daughter had nmarried Hector, and now cane to neet himw th a nurse who
carried his little child in her bosom a nere babe. Hector's darling
son, and lovely as a star. Hector had naned hi m Scamandrius, but the
peopl e call ed him Astyanax, for his father stood al one as chi ef
guardi an of Ilius. Hector smled as he | ooked upon the boy, but he did
not speak, and Andronache stood by hi m weepi ng and taking his hand

in her owmn. "Dear husband," said she, "your valour will bring you to
destruction; think on your infant son, and on ny hapless self who

ere long shall be your widow for the Achaeans will set upon you in

a body and kill you. It would be better for nme, should | | ose you

to lie dead and buried, for | shall have nothing left to confort ne
when you are gone, save only sorrow. | have neither father nor

nmot her now. Achilles slew nmy father when he sacked Thebe the goodly
city of the Cilicians. He slew him but did not for very shanme despoi
him when he had burned himin his wondrous arnour, he raised a barrow
over his ashes and the nountain nynphs, daughters of aegis-bearing
Jove, planted a grove of elns about his tonb. | had seven brothers

in my father's house, but on the sane day they all went within the
house of Hades. Achilles killed themas they were with their sheep and
cattle. My nother- her who had been queen of all the |and under M.

Pl acus- he brought hither with the spoil, and freed her for a great
sum but the archer- queen Diana took her in the house of your father
Nay- Hector- you who to ne are father, nother, brother, and dear
husband- have mercy upon ne; stay here upon this wall; nmake not your
child fatherless, and your wife a widow, as for the host, place them
near the fig-tree, where the city can be best scal ed, and the wall

i s weakest. Thrice have the bravest of them cone thither and

assailed it, under the two Aj axes, |doneneus, the sons of Atreus,

and the brave son of Tydeus, either of their own bidding, or because
some soot hsayer had told them™

And Hector answered, "Wfe, | too have thought upon all this, but



with what face should I | ook upon the Trojans, nen or wonen, if |
shirked battle Iike a coward? | cannot do so: | know nothing save to
fight bravely in the forefront of the Trojan host and win renown alike
for nmy father and nyself. Well do | know that the day will surely cone
when mighty Ilius shall be destroyed with Priamand Priam s people,

but | grieve for none of these- not even for Hecuba, nor King Priam
nor for ny brothers many and brave who may fall in the dust before
their foes- for none of these do | grieve as for yourself when the day
shal | conme on which sone one of the Achaeans shall rob you for ever of
your freedom and bear you weeping away. It may be that you will

have to ply the loomin Argos at the bidding of a mistress, or to
fetch water fromthe springs Messeis or Hypereia, treated brutally

by some cruel task-nmaster; then will one say who sees you weepi ng,
"She was wife to Hector, the bravest warrior anong the Trojans

during the war before Ilius.' On this your tears will break forth anew
for himwho would have put away the day of captivity fromyou. My

lie dead under the barrow that is heaped over ny body ere | hear

your cry as they carry you into bondage."

He stretched his arms towards his child, but the boy cried and
nestled in his nurse's bosom scared at the sight of his father's
arnmour, and at the horse-hair plune that nodded fiercely fromhis
helmet. H s father and nother |aughed to see him but Hector took
the helnmet fromhis head and laid it all gl eam ng upon the ground.
Then he took his darling child, kissed him and dandled himin his
arns, praying over himthe while to Jove and to all the gods.

"Jove," he cried, "grant that this ny child may be even as nyself,
chi ef anong the Trojans; let himbe not |ess excellent in strength,
and let himrule Ilius with his mght. Then may one say of himas he
comes frombattle, 'The son is far better than the father.' My he
bring back the bl ood-stained spoils of himwhomhe has laid | ow, and
let his mother's heart be glad.'"

Wth this he laid the child again in the arnms of his wife, who

took himto her own soft bosom sniling through her tears. As her



husband wat ched her his heart yearned towards her and he caressed
her fondly, saying, "My own wife, do not take these things too
bitterly to heart. No one can hurry ne down to Hades before ny tine,
but if a man's hour is conme, be he brave or be he coward, there is
no escape for himwhen he has once been born. Go, then, within the
house, and busy yourself with your daily duties, your |oom your
distaff, and the ordering of your servants; for war is man's natter,
and mi ne above all others of themthat have been born in Ilius."

He took his pluned helnet fromthe ground, and his wife went back
again to her house, weeping bitterly and often | ooking back towards
him Wen she reached her home she found her naidens w thin, and
bade themall join in her |anent; so they nourned Hector in his own
house though he was yet alive, for they deenmed that they should
never see himreturn safe frombattle, and fromthe furious hands of
t he Achaeans.

Paris did not remain long in his house. He donned his goodly
armour overlaid with bronze, and hasted through the city as fast as
his feet could take him As a horse, stabled and fed, breaks |oose and
gallops gloriously over the plain to the place where he is wont to
bathe in the fair-flowing river- he holds his head high, and his
mane streans upon his shoulders as he exults in his strength and flies
like the wind to the haunts and feeding ground of the nares- even so
went forth Paris from high Perganus, gleamng |ike sunlight in his
arnmour, and he | aughed al oud as he sped swiftly on his way.
Forthwi th he canme upon his brother Hector, who was then turning away
fromthe place where he had held converse with his wife, and he was
hinself the first to speak. "Sir," said he, "I fear that | have kept
you waiting when you are in haste, and have not cone as quickly as you
bade ne. "

"My good brother," answered Hector, you fight bravely, and no nman
with any justice can nmake |light of your doings in battle. But you
are careless and wilfully remss. It grieves nme to the heart to hear

the ill that the Trojans speak about you, for they have suffered



much on your account. Let us be going, and we will nake things right
hereafter, should Jove vouchsafe us to set the cup of our
del i verance before ever-living gods of heaven in our own honmes, when

we have chased the Achaeans from Troy."

BOOX VI |

W TH t hese words Hector passed through the gates, and his brother
Al exandrus with him both eager for the fray. As when heaven sends a
breeze to sail ors who have |long | ooked for one in vain, and have
| aboured at their oars till they are faint with toil, even so
wel cone was the sight of these two heroes to the Trojans.

Thereon Al exandrus killed Menesthius the son of Areithous; he
lived in Are, and was son of Areithous the Mace-man, and of
Phyl omedusa. Hector threw a spear at Ei oneus and struck hi m dead
with a wound in the neck under the bronze rimof his hel net.
d aucus, noreover, son of Hippol ochus, captain of the Lycians, in hard
hand-to-hand fight snote |phinous son of Dexius on the shoul der, as he
was springing on to his chariot behind his fleet nmares; so he fel
to earth fromthe car, and there was no life left in him

When, therefore, M nerva saw these nmen naki ng havoc of the
Argives, she darted down to Ilius fromthe sunmits of O ynpus, and
Apol | o, who was | ooki ng on from Perganus, went out to neet her; for he
wanted the Trojans to be victorious. The pair nmet by the oak tree, and
King Apollo son of Jove was first to speak. "Wat would you have
sai d he, "daughter of great Jove, that your proud spirit has sent
you hither from d ynpus? Have you no pity upon the Trojans, and
woul d you incline the scales of victory in favour of the Danaans?
Let ne persuade you- for it will be better thus- stay the conbat for
to-day, but let themrenew the fight hereafter till they conpass the
doom of Ilius, since you goddesses have made up your minds to

destroy the city."



And M nerva answered, "So be it, Far-Darter; it was in this nmind
that I came down from O ynmpus to the Trojans and Achaeans. Tell ne,
then, how do you propose to end this present fighting?"

Apol Il o, son of Jove, replied, "Let us incite great Hector to
chal | enge sone one of the Danaans in single conbat; on this the
Achaeans will be shaned into finding a man who will fight him"

M nerva assented, and Hel enus son of Priam divined the counsel of
the gods; he therefore went up to Hector and said, "Hector son of
Priam peer of gods in counsel, | amyour brother, let ne then
persuade you. Bid the other Trojans and Achaeans all of themtake
their seats, and chall enge the best man anong the Achaeans to neet you
in single conbat. | have heard the voice of the ever-living gods,
and the hour of your doomis not yet come."

Hect or was gl ad when he heard this saying, and went in anong the
Troj ans, grasping his spear by the mddle to hold them back, and
they all sat down. Aganmemon al so bade the Achaeans be seated. But
M nerva and Apollo, in the |Iikeness of vultures, perched on father
Jove's high oak tree, proud of their nen; and the ranks sat cl ose
ranged together, bristling with shield and hel net and spear. As when
the rising west wind furs the face of the sea and the waters grow dark
beneath it, so sat the conpani es of Trojans and Achaeans upon the
pl ai n. And Hector spoke thus: -

"Hear ne, Trojans and Achaeans, that | may speak even as | am
m nded; Jove on his high throne has brought our oaths and covenants to
not hi ng, and foreshadows ill for both of us, till you either take
the towers of Troy, or are yourselves vanqui shed at your ships. The
princes of the Achaeans are here present in the mdst of you; let him
then, that will fight nme stand forward as your chanpi on agai nst
Hector. Thus | say, and may Jove be wi tness between us. |If your
chanpion slay ne, let himstrip ne of ny arnour and take it to your
ships, but let himsend ny body home that the Trojans and their
wives may give nme ny dues of fire when | amdead. In |Iike manner, if

Apol | o vouchsafe nme glory and | slay your chanpion, | will strip him



of his armour and take it to the city of Ilius, where | will hang it
in the tenple of Apollo, but I will give up his body, that the
Achaeans may bury himat their ships, and the build hima nound by the
wi de waters of the Hellespont. Then will one say hereafter as he sails
his ship over the sea, 'This is the nonunment of one who died |ong
since a chanpion who was slain by mghty Hector.' Thus will one say,
and ny fane shall not be lost."

Thus did he speak, but they all held their peace, ashamed to decline
the chall enge, yet fearing to accept it, till at |last Menel aus rose
and rebuked them for he was angry. "Alas," he cried, "vain braggarts,
worren forsooth not nen, doubl e-dyed indeed will be the stain upon us
if no man of the Danaans will now face Hector. May you be turned every
man of you into earth and water as you sit spiritless and inglorious
in your places. | will nyself go out against this man, but the
upshot of the fight will be fromon high in the hands of the
i mortal gods."

Wth these words he put on his arnour; and then, O Menel aus, your
life would have come to an end at the hands of hands of Hector, for he
was far better the man, had not the princes of the Achaeans sprung
upon you and checked you. King Agamemmon caught him by the right
hand and said, "Menelaus, you are nmad; a truce to this folly. Be
patient in spite of passion, do not think of fighting a man so nuch
stronger than yourself as Hector son of Priam who is feared by many
anot her as well as you. Even Achilles, who is far nore doughty than
you are, shrank fromneeting himin battle. Sit down your own
peopl e, and the Achaeans will send some other chanpion to fight
Hector; fearless and fond of battle though he be, | ween his knees
will bend gladly under himif he cones out alive fromthe
hurly-burly of this fight."

Wth these words of reasonabl e counsel he persuaded his brother
whereon his squires gladly stripped the armour fromoff his shoul ders.
Then Nestor rose and spoke, "OF a truth,"” said he, "the Achaean | and

is fallen upon evil tinmes. The old kni ght Pel eus, counsellor and



orator anmong the Myrmidons, |oved when | was in his house to
question ne concerning the race and |ineage of all the Argives. How
would it not grieve himcould he hear of them as now quailing before
Hector? Many a time would he lift his hands in prayer that his sou
m ght | eave his body and go down within the house of Hades. Wul d,
by father Jove, Mnerva, and Apollo, that | were still young and
strong as when the Pylians and Arcadi ans were gathered in fight by the
rapid river Celadon under the walls of Pheia, and round about the
waters of the river lardanus. The godli ke hero Ereuthalion stood
forward as their chanpion, with the armour of King Areithous upon
his shoul ders- Areithous whom nmen and wonen had surnaned 'the
Mace-man,' because he fought neither with bow nor spear, but broke the
battalions of the foe with his iron mace. Lycurgus killed him not
in fair fight, but by entrapping himin a narrow way where his nace
served himin no stead; for Lycurgus was too quick for himand speared
himthrough the nmiddle, so he fell to earth on his back. Lycurgus then
spoi |l ed him of the arnmour which Mars had given him and bore it in
battl e thenceforward; but when he grew old and stayed at hone, he gave
it to his faithful squire Ereuthalion, who in this same arnmour
chal | enged the forenost nen anong us. The ot hers quaked and quail ed,
but ny high spirit bade ne fight himthough none other would
venture; | was the youngest man of themall; but when | fought him
M nerva vouchsafed me victory. He was the biggest and strongest man
that ever | killed, and covered nuch ground as he lay spraw i ng upon
the earth. Wuld that | were still young and strong as | then was, for
the son of Priamwould then soon find one who would face him But you
forenost anong the whol e host though you be, have none of you any
stomach for fighting Hector."

Thus did the old man rebuke them and forthwi th nine nen started
to their feet. Forenobst of all uprose King Aganenmon, and after him
brave Di omed the son of Tydeus. Next were the two Aj axes, men
clothed in valour as with a garment, and then |doneneus, and

Meriones his brother in arns. After these Eurypylus son of Euaenon,



Thoas the son of Andraenon, and U ysses al so rose. Then Nestor

kni ght of Gerene again spoke, saying: "Cast |ots anmong you to see
who shall be chosen. If he cone alive out of this fight he will have
done good service alike to his own soul and to the Achaeans."

Thus he spoke, and when each of them had marked his |ot, and had
throwmn it into the hel met of Aganemmon son of Atreus, the people
lifted their hands in prayer, and thus woul d one of them say as he
| ooked into the vault of heaven, "Father Jove, grant that the |ot fal
on Ajax, or on the son of Tydeus, or upon the king of rich My cene
hi msel f. "

As they were speaking, Nestor knight of Gerene shook the helnet, and
fromit there fell the very lot which they wanted- the | ot of A ax.
The herald bore it about and showed it to all the chieftains of the
Achaeans, going fromleft to right; but they none of of themowned it.
When, however, in due course he reached the man who had written upon
it and had put it into the helnet, brave Ajax held out his hand, and
the herald gave himthe lot. Wien Ajax saw him mark he knew it and was
glad; he threwit to the ground and said, "My friends, the lot is
mne, and | rejoice, for |I shall vanquish Hector. | will put on ny
armour; meanwhile, pray to King Jove in silence anong yoursel ves
that the Trojans may not hear you- or aloud if you will, for we fear
no man. None shall overcome ne, neither by force nor cunning, for |
was born and bred in Salams, and can hold my own in all things."

Wth this they fell praying to King Jove the son of Saturn, and thus
woul d one of them say as he | ooked into the vault of heaven, "Father
Jove that rulest fromlda, nost glorious in power, vouchsafe victory
to Ajax, and let himwn great glory: but if you wish well to Hector
al so and woul d protect him grant to each of them equal fanme and
pr owess.

Thus they prayed, and Ajax arned hinself in his suit of gleamng
bronze. When he was in full array he sprang forward as nonstrous
Mars when he takes part anong nen whom Jove has set fighting with

one anot her- even so did huge Ajax, bulwark of the Achaeans, spring



forward with a grimsnile on his face as he brandi shed his |ong

spear and strode onward. The Argives were el ated as they beheld him
but the Trojans trenbled in every linb, and the heart even of Hector
beat quickly, but he could not now retreat and withdraw into the ranks
behind him for he had been the challenger. Ajax cane up bearing his
shield in front of himlike a wall- a shield of bronze with seven

fol ds of oxhide- the work of Tychius, who lived in Hyle and was by far
the best worker in leather. He had nade it with the hides of seven
full-fed bulls, and over these he had set an eighth |ayer of bronze.
Hol ding this shield before him Ajax son of Telanon canme close up to
Hect or, and nenaced hi m sayi ng, "Hector, you shall now learn, man to
man, what kind of chanpions the Danaans have anobng t hem even besi des
lion-hearted Achilles cleaver of the ranks of men. He now abi des at
the ships in anger with Aganemmon shepherd of his people, but there
are nany of us who are well able to face you; therefore begin the
fight."

And Hector answered, "Noble A ax, son of Tel anbn, captain of the
host, treat ne not as though | were sone puny boy or woman that cannot
fight. | have been long used to the blood and butcheries of battle.

I amquick to turn nmy leathern shield either to right or left, for
this | deemthe main thing in battle. | can charge anong the
chariots and horsenen, and in hand to hand fighting can delight the
heart of Mars; howbeit | would not take such a man as you are off
his guard- but | will snmte you openly if | can.”

He poi sed his spear as he spoke, and hurled it fromhim It struck
the sevenfold shield in its outernost |ayer- the eighth, which was
of bronze- and went through six of the layers but in the seventh
hide it stayed. Then Ajax threwin his turn, and struck the round
shield of the son of Priam The terrible spear went through his
gl eani ng shield, and pressed onward through his cuirass of cunning
wor kmanshi p; it pierced the shirt against his side, but he swerved and
thus saved his life. They then each of them drew out the spear from

his shield, and fell on one another |ike savage lions or wild boars of



great strength and endurance: the son of Priamstruck the m ddle of
Ajax's shield, but the bronze did not break, and the point of his dart
was turned. Ajax then sprang forward and pierced the shield of Hector
the spear went through it and staggered himas he was springing
forward to attack; it gashed his neck and the bl ood canme pouring
fromthe wound, but even so Hector did not cease fighting; he gave
ground, and with his brawny hand seized a stone, rugged and huge, that
was |ying upon the plain; with this he struck the shield of Ajax on
the boss that was in its mddle, so that the bronze rang again. But
Ajax in turn caught up a far larger stone, swng it aloft, and

hurled it with prodigious force. This mllstone of a rock broke
Hector's shield inwards and threw hi m down on his back with the shield
crushing himunder it, but Apollo raised himat once. Thereon they
woul d have hacked at one another in close conbat with their swords,
had not heral ds, nessengers of gods and nmen, cone forward, one from
the Trojans and the other fromthe Achaeans- Talthybius and | daeus
bot h of them honourable nmen; these parted themw th their staves,

and the good herald Idaeus said, "My sons, fight no | onger, you are
bot h of you valiant, and both are dear to Jove; we know this; but
night is now falling, and the behests of night may not be well

gai nsaid."

Aj ax son of Tel anon answered, "ldaeus, bid Hector say so, for it was
he that chall enged our princes. Let himspeak first and | wll
accept his saying."

Then Hector said, "Ajax, heaven has vouchsafed you stature and
strength, and judgenent; and in w elding the spear you excel all
others of the Achaeans. Let us for this day cease fighting;
hereafter we will fight anew till heaven deci de between us, and give
victory to one or to the other; night is nowfalling, and the
behests of night may not be well gainsaid. dadden, then, the hearts
of the Achaeans at your ships, and nore especially those of your own
followers and clansnen, while I, in the great city of King Priam

bring confort to the Trojans and their wonen, who vie with one another



in their prayers on ny behalf. Let us, noreover, exchange presents
that it may be said anong the Achaeans and Trojans, 'They fought
with might and nmain, but were reconciled and parted in friendship.

On this he gave Ajax a silver-studded sword with its sheath and
| eathern baldric, and in return Ajax gave hima girdle dyed with
purple. Thus they parted, the one going to the host of the Achaeans,
and the other to that of the Trojans, who rejoiced when they saw their
hero cone to them safe and unharnmed fromthe strong hands of mghty
Ajax. They led him therefore, to the city as one that had been
saved beyond their hopes. On the other side the Achaeans brought
Ajax elated with victory to Agamemmon.

When they reached the quarters of the son of Atreus, Aganennmon
sacrificed for thema five-year-old bull in honour of Jove the son
of Saturn. They flayed the carcass, made it ready, and divided it into
joints; these they cut carefully up into smaller pieces, putting
themon the spits, roasting themsufficiently, and then draw ng them
of f. When they had done all this and had prepared the feast, they
ate it, and every man had his full and equal share, so that all were
satisfied, and Ki ng Aganmenmon gave Aj ax some slices cut |engthways
down the loin, as a mark of special honour. As soon as they had had
enough to cat and drink, old Nestor whose counsel was ever truest
began to speak; with all sincerity and goodw ll, therefore, he
addressed themthus: -

"Son of Atreus, and other chieftains, inasnmuch as many of the
Achaeans are now dead, whose bl ood Mars has shed by the banks of the
Scamander, and their souls have gone down to the house of Hades, it
will be well when norning cones that we should cease fighting, we wll
t hen wheel our dead together with oxen and nul es and burn them not far
fromthe ships, that when we sail hence we may take the bones of our
conrades hone to their children. Hard by the funeral pyre we will
build a barrow that shall be raised fromthe plain for all in
comon; near this let us set about building a high wall, to shelter

oursel ves and our ships, and let it have well-nade gates that there



may be a way through them for our chariots. C ose outside we will
dig a deep trench all round it to keep off both horse and foot, that
the Trojan chieftains nmay not bear hard upon us."

Thus he spoke, and the princess shouted in applause. Meanwhile the
Trojans held a council, angry and full of discord, on the acropolis by
the gates of King Priam s palace; and wi se Antenor spoke. "Hear ne
he said, "Trojans, Dardanians, and allies, that | may speak even as
I am m nded. Let us give up Argive Helen and her wealth to the sons of
Atreus, for we are now fighting in violation of our solemm
covenants, and shall not prosper till we have done as | say."

He then sat down and Al exandrus husband of |ovely Helen rose to
speak. "Antenor," said he, "your words are not to ny liking; you can
find a better saying than this if you will; if, however, you have
spoken in good earnest, then indeed has heaven robbed you of your
reason. | will speak plainly, and hereby notify to the Trojans that
I will not give up the woman; but the wealth that | brought hone
with her fromArgos | will restore, and will add yet further of ny
own. "

On this, when Paris had spoken and taken his seat, Priam of the race
of Dardanus, peer of gods in council, rose and with all sincerity
and goodwi I | addressed themthus: "Hear ne, Trojans, Dardanians, and
allies, that | may speak even as | am nminded. Get your suppers now
as hitherto throughout the city, but keep your watches and be wakef ul
At daybreak let Idaeus go to the ships, and tell Aganemon and
Menel aus sons of Atreus the saying of Al exandrus through whomthis

quarrel has cone about; and let himalso be instant with themthat

they now cease fighting till we burn our dead; hereafter we will fight
anew, till heaven deci de between us and give victory to one or to
the other.”

Thus did he speak, and they did even as he had said. They took
supper in their conpani es and at daybreak |daeus went his wa to the
shi ps. He found the Danaans, servants of Mars, in council at the stern

of Aganemon's ship, and took his place in the midst of them "Son



of Atreus," he said, "and princes of the Achaean host, Priam and the
ot her nobl e Trojans have sent ne to tell you the saying of

Al exandrus t hrough whomthis quarrel has conme about, if so be that you
may find it acceptable. Al the treasure he took with himin his ships
to Troy- would that he had sooner perished- he will restore, and

will add yet further of his own, but he will not give up the wedded

wi fe of Menel aus, though the Trojans would have himdo so. Priam

bade nme inquire further if you will cease fighting till we burn our
dead; hereafter we will fight anew, till heaven deci de between us

and give victory to one or to the other."

They all held their peace, but presently Dionmed of the |oud
war-cry spoke, saying, "Let there be no taking, neither treasure,
nor yet Helen, for even a child rmay see that the doom of the Trojans
is at hand.™"

The sons of the Achaeans shouted appl ause at the words that Di oned
had spoken, and thereon King Aganemmon said to |daeus, "Ildaeus, you
have heard the answer the Achaeans make you-and | with them But as
concerning the dead, | give you |leave to burn them for when nen are
once dead there should be no grudging themthe rites of fire. Let Jove
the m ghty husband of Juno be witness to this covenant."”

As he spoke he upheld his sceptre in the sight of all the gods,
and | daeus went back to the strong city of Ilius. The Trojans and
Dar dani ans were gathered in council waiting his return; when he
came, he stood in their mdst and delivered his nessage. As soon as
they heard it they set about their twofold | abour, some to gather
the corpses, and others to bring in wood. The Argives on their part
al so hastened fromtheir ships, sone to gather the corpses, and others
to bring in wood.

The sun was beginning to beat upon the fields, fresh risen into
the vault of heaven fromthe slow still currents of deep Cceanus, when
the two armies nmet. They could hardly recognise their dead, but they
washed the clotted gore fromoff them shed tears over them and

lifted them upon their waggons. Priam had forbidden the Trojans to



wai | aloud, so they heaped their dead sadly and silently upon the
pyre, and having burned them went back to the city of Ilius. The
Achaeans in |like manner heaped their dead sadly and silently on the
pyre, and having burned them went back to their ships.

Now in the twilight when it was not yet dawn, chosen bands of the
Achaeans were gathered round the pyre and built one barrow that was
rai sed in common for all, and hard by this they built a high wall to
shelter thenselves and their ships; they gave it strong gates that
there night be a way through themfor their chariots, and cl ose
outside it they dug a trench deep and wide, and they planted it within
with stakes.

Thus did the Achaeans toil, and the gods, seated by the side of Jove
the lord of lightning, marvelled at their great work; but Neptune,
|l ord of the earthquake, spoke, saying, "Father Jove, what nortal in
the whole world will again take the gods into his counsel ? See you not
how t he Achaeans have built a wall about their ships and driven a
trench all round it, without offering hecatonbs to the gods? The The
fanme of this wall will reach as far as dawn itself, and men will no
I onger think anything of the one which Phoebus Apollo and nysel f built
with so nuch | abour for Laonedon.™"

Jove was di spl eased and answered, "Wat, O shaker of the earth
are you tal king about? A god | ess powerful than yourself mnight be
al armed at what they are doing, but your fane reaches as far as dawn
itself. Surely when the Achaeans have gone hone with their ships,
you can shatter their wall and Ring it into the sea; you can cover the
beach with sand again, and the great wall of the Achaeans will then be
utterly effaced.”

Thus did they converse, and by sunset the work of the Achaeans was
compl eted; they then sl aughtered oxen at their tents and got their
supper. Many ships had cone with wine fromLemos, sent by Euneus
the son of Jason, born to himby Hypsipyle. The son of Jason freighted
themwi th ten thousand neasures of w ne, which he sent specially to

the sons of Atreus, Agamemmon and Menel aus. Fromthis supply the



Achaeans bought their wine, some with bronze, sone with iron, sone
with hides, sonme with whole heifers, and sonme again with captives

They spread a goodly banquet and feasted the whol e night through, as
also did the Trojans and their allies in the city. But all the tine
Jove boded themill and roared with his portentous thunder. Pale

fear got hold upon them and they spilled the wine fromtheir cups

on to the ground, nor did any dare drink till he had nade offerings to
the nmost mighty son of Saturn. Then they laid thensel ves down to

rest and enjoyed the boon of sleep

BOOK VI I |

NOW when Morning, clad in her robe of saffron, had begun to suffuse
Iight over the earth, Jove called the gods in council on the topnost
crest of serrated A ynpus. Then he spoke and all the other gods gave
ear. "Hear ne," said he, "gods and goddesses, that | may speak even as
I am m nded. Let none of you neither goddess nor god try to cross
me, but obey me every one of you that | may bring this matter to an
end. If | see anyone acting apart and hel ping either Trojans or
Danaans, he shall be beaten inordinately ere he come back again to
A ympus; or I will hurl himdown into dark Tartarus far into the
deepest pit under the earth, where the gates are iron and the floor
bronze, as far beneath Hades as heaven is high above the earth, that
you may | earn how nmuch the mightiest I amanong you. Try nme and find
out for yourselves. Hangs ne a golden chain from heaven, and | ay
hold of it all of you, gods and goddesses together- tug as you wll,
you will not drag Jove the suprene counsellor fromheaven to earth
but were | to pull at it nyself | should draw you up with earth and
sea into the bargain, then would | bind the chain about sone
pi nnacl e of A ynpus and | eave you all dangling in the md firmanment.
So far am | above all others either of gods or nen."

They were frightened and all of them of held their peace, for he had



spoken masterfully; but at |last Mnerva answered, "Father, son of
Saturn, king of kings, we all know that your might is not to be
gai nsaid, but we are also sorry for the Danaan warriors, who are
perishing and conming to a bad end. W will, however, since you so
bid us, refrain fromactual fighting, but we will make serviceable
suggestions to the Argives that they may not all of themperish in
your displ easure."”

Jove sniled at her and answered, "Take heart, ny child,

Trito-born; I amnot really in earnest, and | wish to be kind to you."

Wth this he yoked his fleet horses, with hoofs of bronze and
manes of glittering gold. He girded hinself also with gold about the
body, seized his gold whip and took his seat in his chariot. Thereon
he |l ashed his horses and they flew forward nothing |oth m dway tw xt
earth and starry heaven. After a while he reached nany-fountained |da,
mot her of wild beasts, and Gargarus, where are his grove and
fragrant altar. There the father of gods and nen stayed his horses,
took themfromthe chariot, and hid themin a thick cloud; then he
took his seat all glorious upon the topnost crests, |ooking down
upon the city of Troy and the ships of the Achaeans.

The Achaeans took their nmorning nmeal hastily at the ships, and
afterwards put on their arnmour. The Trojans on the other hand |ikew se
armed t hensel ves t hroughout the city, fewer in nunbers but
nevert hel ess eager perforce to do battle for their wives and children
Al'l the gates were flung wi de open, and horse and foot sallied forth
with the tranp as of a great nultitude.

When they were got together in one place, shield clashed with
shield, and spear with spear, in the conflict of mail-clad nen. M ghty
was the din as the bossed shields pressed hard on one anot her-
death- cry and shout of triunmph of slain and slayers, and the earth
ran red with bl ood.

Now so long as the day waxed and it was still norning their
weapons beat agai nst one another, and the people fell, but when the

sun had reached m d-heaven, the sire of all balanced his gol den



scales, and put two fates of death within them one for the Trojans
and the other for the Achaeans. He took the bal ance by the niddle, and
when he lifted it up the day of the Achaeans sank; the death-fraught
scal e of the Achaeans settled down upon the ground, while that of
the Trojans rose heavenwards. Then he thundered al oud fromlda, and
sent the glare of his |ightning upon the Achaeans; when they saw this,
pale fear fell upon them and they were sore afraid.

| domeneus dared not stay nor yet Aganemon, nor did the two
Aj axes, servants of Mars, hold their ground. Nestor knight of Gerene
al one stood firm bulwark of the Achaeans, not of his own will, but
one of his horses was disabl ed. Al exandrus husband of |ovely Hel en had
hit it with an arrow just on the top of its head where the nmane begins
to grow away fromthe skull, a very deadly place. The horse bounded in
hi s angui sh as the arrow pierced his brain, and his struggles threw
others into confusion. The old nman instantly began cutting the
traces with his sword, but Hector's fleet horses bore down upon him
through the rout with their bold charioteer, even Hector hinself,
and the old nman woul d have perished there and then had not Dionmed been
quick to mark, and with a loud cry called Uysses to help him

"Uysses,"” he cried, "noble son of Laertes where are you flying
to, with your back turned like a coward? See that you are not struck
with a spear between the shoul ders. Stay here and help ne to defend
Nestor fromthis man's furious onset."

U ysses woul d not give ear, but sped onward to the ships of the
Achaeans, and the son of Tydeus flinging hinmself alone into the
thick of the fight took his stand before the horses of the son of
Nel eus. "Sir," said he, "these young warriors are pressing you hard,
your force is spent, and age is heavy upon you, your squire is naught,
and your horses are slow to nove. Muwunt ny chariot and see what the
horses of Tros can do- how cleverly they can scud hither and thither
over the plain either in flight or in pursuit. | took themfromthe

hero Aeneas. Let our squires attend to your own steeds, but let us

drive mne straight at the Trojans, that Hector nmay | earn how



furiously | too can wield ny spear."”

Nest or kni ght of Gerene hearkened to his words. Thereon the
doughty squires, Sthenelus and ki nd-hearted Eurynedon, saw to Nestor's
horses, while the two both nounted Dioned s chariot. Nestor took the
reins in his hands and | ashed the horses on; they were soon cl ose up
with Hector, and the son of Tydeus ained a spear at himas he was
charging full speed towards them He missed him but struck his
charioteer and squire Eniopeus son of noble Thebaeus in the breast
by the nipple while the reins were in his hands, so that he died there
and then, and the horses swerved as he fell headlong fromthe chariot.
Hector was greatly grieved at the loss of his charioteer, but |et
himlie for all his sorrow, while he went in quest of another
driver; nor did his steeds have to go long w thout one, for he
presently found brave Archeptol enmus the son of |phitus, and made him
get up behind the horses, giving the reins into his hand.

Al'l had then been lost and no help for it, for they would have
been penned up in Ilius |like sheep, had not the sire of gods and nen
been quick to mark, and hurled a fiery flam ng thunderbolt which
fell just in front of Dioned' s horses with a flare of burning
bri mst one. The horses were frightened and tried to back beneath the
car, while the reins dropped from Nestor's hands. Then he was afraid
and said to Dionmed, "Son of Tydeus, turn your horses in flight; see
you not that the hand of Jove is against you? To-day he vouchsafes
victory to Hector; to-norrow, if it so please him he will again grant
it to ourselves; no man, however brave, may thwart the purpose of
Jove, for he is far stronger than any."

D omed answered, "All that you have said is true; there is a grief
however which pierces me to the very heart, for Hector will talk anong
the Trojans and say, 'The son of Tydeus fled before me to the
ships.' This is the vaunt he will neke, and may earth then swall ow

ne.

"Son of Tydeus," replied Nestor, "what mean you? Though Hector say

that you are a coward the Trojans and Dardanians will not believe him



nor yet the wives of the mghty warriors whomyou have laid | ow "

So saying he turned the horses back through the thick of the battle,
and with a cry that rent the air the Trojans and Hector rained their
darts after them Hector shouted to himand said, "Son of Tydeus,

t he Danaans have done you honour hitherto as regards your place at
table, the neals they give you, and the filling of your cup with wine.
Henceforth they will despise you, for you are becone no better than

a woman. Be off, girl and coward that you are, you shall not scal e our
wal | s t hrough any Hi nching upon ny part; neither shall you carry off
our wives in your ships, for | shall kill you with ny own hand."

The son of Tydeus was in two mnds whether or no to turn his
horses round again and fight him Thrice did he doubt, and thrice
did Jove thunder fromthe heights of. Ida in token to the Trojans that
he would turn the battle in their favour. Hector then shouted to
them and said, "Trojans, Lycians, and Dardani ans, |overs of close
fighting, be men, ny friends, and fight with m ght and with main; |
see that Jove is nminded to vouchsafe victory and great glory to
mysel f, while he will deal destruction upon the Danaans. Fools, for
havi ng thought of building this weak and worthless wall. It shal
not stay ny fury; ny horses will spring lightly over their trench, and
when | am BOOK at their ships forget not to bring ne fire that | may
burn them while | slaughter the Argives who will be all dazed and
bewi | dered by the snoke."

Then he cried to his horses, "Xanthus and Podargus, and you Aet hon
and goodly Lanpus, pay me for your keep now and for all the
honey-sweet corn with which Andronache daughter of great Eetion has
fed you, and for she has ni xed wine and water for you to drink
whenever you woul d, before doing so even for ne who am her own
husband. Haste in pursuit, that we may take the shield of Nestor
the fane of which ascends to heaven, for it is of solid gold, armrods
and all, and that we may strip fromthe shoul ders of Di oned. the
cui rass which Vul can made him Could we take these two things, the

Achaeans woul d set sail in their ships this self-same night."



Thus did he vaunt, but Queen Juno nmade hi gh O ynpus quake as she
shook with rage upon her throne. Then said she to the m ghty god of
Nept une, "What now, wide ruling |l ord of the earthquake? Can you find
no conpassion in your heart for the dyi ng Danaans, who bring you
many a wel cone offering to Helice and to Aegae? Wsh themwell then
If all of us who are with the Danaans were to drive the Trojans back
and keep Jove from hel ping them he would have to sit there sulking
al one on Ida."

Ki ng Neptune was greatly troubled and answered, "Juno, rash of
tongue, what are you tal king about? W ot her gods nust not set
oursel ves agai nst Jove, for he is far stronger than we are."

Thus did they converse; but the whol e space enclosed by the ditch
fromthe ships even to the wall, was filled with horses and
warriors, who were pent up there by Hector son of Priam now that
the hand of Jove was with him He would even have set fire to the
shi ps and burned them had not Queen Juno put it into the mind of
Aganemmon, to bestir hinmself and to encourage the Achaeans. To this
end he went round the ships and tents carrying a great purple cloak
and took his stand by the huge black hull of U ysses' ship, which
was m ddl enost of all; it was fromthis place that his voice would
carry farthest, on the one hand towards the tents of Ajax son of
Tel amon, and on the other towards those of Achilles- for these two
heroes, well assured of their own strength, had val orously drawn up
their ships at the two ends of the Iine. Fromthis spot then, with a
voi ce that could be heard afar, he shouted to the Danaans, saying,
"Argives, shanme on you cowardly creatures, brave in senblance only;
where are now our vaunts that we should prove victorious- the vaunts
we nade so vaingloriously in Lemmos, when we ate the flesh of horned
cattle and filled our m xing-bows to the brinf? You vowed that you
woul d each of you stand agai nst a hundred or two hundred nen, and

now you prove no match even for one- for Hector, who will be ere

I ong setting our ships in a blaze. Father Jove, did you ever so ruin a

great king and rob himso utterly of his greatness? yet, when to ny



sorrow | was coming hither, | never let ny ship pass your altars

wi t hout offering the fat and thigh-bones of heifers upon every one
of them so eager was | to sack the city of Troy. Vouchsafe nme then
this prayer- suffer us to escape at any rate with our lives, and |et
not the Achaeans be so utterly vanqui shed by the Trojans."

Thus did he pray, and father Jove pitying his tears vouchsafed him
that his people should live, not die; forthwith he sent them an eagl e,
nmost unfailingly portentous of all birds, with a young fawn in its
talons; the eagle dropped the fawn by the altar on which the
Achaeans sacrificed to Jove the lord of onens; Wen, therefore, the
peopl e saw that the bird had cone from Jove, they sprang nore fiercely
upon the Trojans and fought nore bol dly.

There was no man of all the many Danaans who coul d then boast that
he had driven his horses over the trench and gone forth to fight
sooner than the son of Tydeus; |ong before any one else could do so he
slew an armed warrior of the Trojans, Agelaus the son of Phradnon.

He had turned his horses in flight, but the spear struck himin the
back m dway between his shoul ders and went right through his chest,
and his armour rang rattling round himas he fell forward fromhis

chari ot.

After him came Agamremmon and Menel aus, sons of Atreus, the two
Aj axes clothed in valour as with a garnment, |doneneus and his
compani on in arnms Meriones, peer of murderous Mars, and Eurypyl us
the brave son of Euaenon. Ninth came Teucer with his bow, and took his
pl ace under cover of the shield of Ajax son of Tel anon. Wen Aj ax
lifted his shield Teucer would peer round, and when he had hit any one
in the throng, the man would fall dead; then Teucer woul d hie back
to Ajax as a child to its nother, and again duck down under his
shi el d.

Whi ch of the Trojans did brave Teucer first kill? O silochus, and
then Ornmenus and Ophel estes, Daetor, Chrom us, and godlike
Lycophont es, Anmppaon son of Pol yaenon, and Mel ani ppus. these in turn

did he lay | ow upon the earth, and King Aganemon was gl ad when he saw



hi m maki ng havoc of the Trojans with his mghty bow. He went up to him
and said, "Teucer, man after ny own heart, son of Tel anbn, captain
anong the host, shoot on, and be at once the saving of the Danaans and
the glory of your father Telanon, who brought you up and took care

of you in his own house when you were a child, bastard though you

were. Cover himwith glory though he is far off; | will prom se and

I will assuredly perform if aegis-bearing Jove and M nerva grant mne
to sack the city of Ilius, you shall have the next best need of honour
after ny owmn- a tripod, or two horses with their chariot, or a wonan
who shall go up into your bed."

And Teucer answered, "Modst noble son of Atreus, you need not urge
me; fromthe nonent we began to drive themback to Ilius, | have never
ceased so far as in nme lies to | ook out for nmen whom| can shoot and
kill; 1 have shot eight barbed shafts, and all of them have been
buried in the flesh of warlike youths, but this mad dog | cannot hit."

As he spoke he ained another arrow straight at Hector, for he was
bent on hitting him nevertheless he mssed him and the arrow hit
Priami s brave son Gorgythion in the breast. H's nother, fair
Castianeira, lovely as a goddess, had been married from Aesynme, and
now he bowed his head as a garden poppy in full bloomwhen it is
wei ghed down by showers in spring- even thus heavy bowed his head
beneat h the wei ght of his hel net.

Again he ained at Hector, for he was longing to hit him and again
his arrow nissed, for Apollo turned it aside; but he hit Hector's
brave charioteer Archeptolermus in the breast, by the nipple, as he was
driving furiously into the fight. The horses swerved aside as he
fell headlong fromthe chariot, and there was no life left in him
Hector was greatly grieved at the |loss of his charioteer, but for
all his sorrow he et himlie where he fell, and bade his brother
Cebriones, who was hard by, take the reins. Cebriones did as he had
said. Hector thereon with a loud cry sprang fromhis chariot to the
ground, and seizing a great stone nade straight for Teucer with intent

kill him Teucer had just taken an arrow from his quiver and had



laid it upon the bowstring, but Hector struck himwth the jagged
stone as he was taking aimand drawing the string to his shoul der
he hit himjust where the coll ar-bone divides the neck fromthe chest,
a very deadly place, and broke the sinew of his armso that his
wist was | ess, and the bow dropped fromhis hand as he fell forward
on his knees. Ajax saw that his brother had fallen, and running
towards hi m bestrode himand sheltered himw th his shield.
Meanwhil e his two trusty squires, Mecisteus son of Echius, and
Al astor, cane up and bore himto the ships groaning in his great pain.
gl ad when he saw

Jove now again put heart into the Trojans, and they drove the
Achaeans to their deep trench with Hector in all his glory at their
head. As a hound grips a wild boar or lion in flank or buttock when he
gi ves hi m chase, and watches warily for his wheeling, even so did
Hector follow cl ose upon the Achaeans, ever killing the hindnost as
t hey rushed panic-stricken onwards. When they had fled through the set
stakes and trench and nmany Achaeans had been laid | ow at the hands
of the Trojans, they halted at their ships, calling upon one another
and praying every nman instantly as they lifted up their hands to the
gods; but Hector wheeled his horses this way and that, his eyes
glaring like those of Gorgo or murderous Mars.

Juno when she saw them had pity upon them and at once said to
M nerva, "Alas, child of aegis-bearing Jove, shall you and | take no
nore thought for the dying Danaans, though it be the last tinme we ever
do so? See how they perish and conme to a bad end before the onset of
but a single man. Hector the son of Priamrages with intolerable fury,
and has al ready done great m schief."

M nerva answered, "Wuld, indeed, this fellow mght die in his own
Il and, and fall by the hands of the Achaeans; but ny father Jove is nad
with spleen, ever foiling ne, ever headstrong and unjust. He forgets
how often | saved his son when he was worn out by the | abours
Eurystheus had laid on him He would weep till his cry came up to

heaven, and then Jove would send ne down to help him if | had had the



sense to foresee all this, when Eurystheus sent himto the house of
Hades, to fetch the hell-hound from Erebus, he woul d never have cone
back alive out of the deep waters of the river Styx. And now Jove
hates nme, while he lets Thetis have her way because she kissed his
knees and took hold of his beard, when she was begging himto do
honour to Achilles. | shall know what to do next tinme he begins
calling me his grey-eyed darling. Get our horses ready, while | go
wi thin the house of aegis-bearing Jove and put on ny arnour; we
shall then find out whether Priams son Hector will be glad to neet us
in the hi ghways of battle, or whether the Trojans will glut hounds and
vultures with the fat of their flesh as they he dead by the ships of
the Achaeans."

Thus did she speak and white-armed Juno, daughter of great Saturn,
obeyed her words; she set about harnessing her gol d-bedi zened
steeds, while M nerva daughter of aegis-bearing Jove flung her
richly vesture, made with her own hands, on to the threshold of her
father, and donned the shirt of Jove, arming herself for battle.
Then she stepped into her flam ng chariot, and grasped the spear so
stout and sturdy and strong with which she quells the ranks of
her oes who have di spl eased her. Juno | ashed her horses, and the
gates of heaven bellowed as they flew open of their own accord-
gates over which the Hours preside, in whose hands are heaven and
A ynmpus, either to open the dense cloud that hides themor to close
it. Through these the goddesses drove their obedi ent steeds.

But father Jove when he saw them fromlda was very angry, and sent
winged Iris with a nessage to them "Go," said he, "fleet Iris, turn
t hem back, and see that they do not come near ne, for if we cone to
fighting there will be nmischief. This is what | say, and this is
what | nmean to do. | will lanme their horses for them | wll hurl them
fromtheir chariot, and will break it in pieces. It will take them al
ten years to heal the wounds ny lightning shall inflict upon them
my grey-eyed daughter will then learn what quarrelling with her father

means. | am|less surprised and angry with Juno, for whatever | say she



al ways contradicts ne."

Wth this Iris went her way, fleet as the wind, fromthe heights
of Ida to the lofty summts of O ynpus. She nmet the goddesses at the
outer gates of its many valleys and gave them her nmessage. "Wat,"
said she, "are you about? Are you nmad? The son of Saturn forbids
going. This is what he says, and this is he nmeans to do, he wll
| ane your horses for you, he will hurl you fromyour chariot, and wll
break it in pieces. It will take you all ten years to heal the
wounds his lightning will inflict upon you, that you may | earn
grey-eyed goddess, what quarrelling with your father means. He is |ess
hurt and angry with Juno, for whatever he says she al ways
contradi cts himbut you, bold bold hussy, will you really dare to
rai se your huge spear in defiance of Jove?"

Wth this she left them and Juno said to Mnerva, "OF a truth,
child of aegis-bearing Jove, | amnot for fighting nen's battles
further in defiance of Jove. Let themlive or die as luck will have
it, and let Jove nete out his judgenents upon the Trojans and
Danaans according to his own pleasure."”

She turned her steeds; the Hours presently unyoked them nade them
fast to their anbrosial nmangers, and | eaned the chariot against the
end wall of the courtyard. The two goddesses then sat down upon
their golden thrones, amid the conmpany of the other gods; but they
were very angry.

Presently father Jove drove his chariot to A ynpus, and entered
the assenbly of gods. The mighty lord of the earthquake unyoked his
horses for him set the car upon its stand, and threw a cloth over it.
Jove then sat down upon his golden throne and O ynpus reel ed beneath
him M nerva and Juno sat al one, apart from Jove, and neither spoke
nor asked hi m questions, but Jove knew what they neant, and said,

"M nerva and Juno, why are you so angry? Are you fatigued with killing
so many of your dear friends the Trojans? Be this as it may, such is
the m ght of ny hands that all the gods in O ynpus cannot turn ne; you

were both of you trenbling all over ere ever you saw the fight and its



terrible doings. | tell you therefore-and it would have surely been-
shoul d have struck you with lighting, and your chariots would never
have brought you back again to d ynpus."

M nerva and Juno groaned in spirit as they sat side by side and
brooded m schief for the Trojans. Mnerva sat silent w thout a word,
for she was in a furious passion and bitterly incensed agai nst her
father; but Juno could not contain herself and said, "What, dread
son of Saturn, are you tal king about? W know how great your power is,
nevert hel ess we have conpassi on upon the Danaan warriors who are
perishing and coning to a bad end. W will, however, since you so
bid us, refrain fromactual fighting, but we will make serviceable
suggestions to the Argives, that they may not all of themperish in
your displ easure.”

And Jove answered, "To-norrow norning, Juno, if you choose to do so,
you will see the son of Saturn destroying |arge nunbers of the
Argives, for fierce Hector shall not cease fighting till he has roused
the son of Peleus when they are fighting in dire straits at their
shi ps' sterns about the body of Patroclus. Like it or no, this is
how it is decreed; for aught | care, you nay go to the | owest depths
beneath earth and sea, where lapetus and Saturn dwell in |one Tartarus
with neither ray of light nor breath of wind to cheer them You nmay go
on and on till you get there, and | shall not care one whit for your
di spl easure; you are the greatest vixen living."

Juno made himno answer. The sun's glorious orb now sank into
Cceanus and drew down night over the land. Sorry indeed were the
Troj ans when light failed them but welconme and thrice prayed for
di d darkness fall upon the Achaeans.

Then Hector led the Trojans back fromthe ships, and held a
council on the open space near the river, where there was a spot ear
corpses. They left their chariots and sat down on the ground to hear
the speech he nmade them He grasped a spear el even cubits long, the
bronze point of which gleanmed in front of it, while the ring round the

spear - head was of gold Spear in hand he spoke. "Hear ne," said he,



"Troj ans, Dardanians, and allies. | deemed but now that | should
destroy the ships and all the Achaeans with themere | went back to
Ilius, but darkness canme on too soon. It was this alone that saved
them and their ships upon the seashore. Now, therefore, |et us obey
the behests of night, and prepare our suppers. Take your horses out of
their chariots and give themtheir feeds of corn; then nake speed to
bring sheep and cattle fromthe city; bring wine also and corn for
your horses and gather nmuch wood, that fromdark till dawn we rmay burn
wat chfires whose flare nmay reach to heaven. For the Achaeans nay try
to fly beyond the sea by night, and they nust not enbark scathel ess
and unnol ested; many a man anong them nust take a dart with himto
nurse at hone, hit with spear or arrow as he is | eaping on board his
ship, that others may fear to bring war and weepi ng upon the

Troj ans. Moreover let the heralds tell it about the city that the
growi ng youths and grey-bearded nen are to canp upon its

heaven-built walls. Let the wonmen each of themlight a great fire in
her house, and | et watch be safely kept lest the town be entered by
surprise while the host is outside. See to it, brave Trojans, as

have said, and let this suffice for the nmoment; at daybreak | will
instruct you further. | pray in hope to Jove and to the gods that we
may then drive those fate-sped hounds fromour land, for 'tis the
fates that have borne themand their ships hither. This night,
therefore, let us keep watch, but with early norning | et us put on our
arnmour and rouse fierce war at the ships of the Achaeans; | shall then
know whet her brave Dionmed the son of Tydeus will drive nme back from
the ships to the wall, or whether | shall nyself slay himand carry
of f his bl oodstained spoils. To-norrow |l et himshow his nettle,

abi de ny spear if he dare. | ween that at break of day, he shall be
anong the first to fall and many another of his conrades round him
Wuld that | were as sure of being imortal and never grow ng old, and
of being worshipped like Mnerva and Apollo, as | amthat this day
will bring evil to the Argives.”

Thus spoke Hector and the Trojans shouted appl ause. They t ook



their sweating steeds fromunder the yoke, and nade them fast each

by his own chariot. They nade haste to bring sheep and cattle fromthe
city, they brought wine also and corn fromtheir houses and gathered
much wood. They then of fered unbl em shed hecatonbs to the immrtals,
and the wind carried the sweet savour of sacrifice to heaven- but

the bl essed gods partook not thereof, for they bitterly hated Ilius
with Priamand Priam s people. Thus high in hope they sat through

the livel ong night by the highways of war, and many a watchfire did
they kindle. As when the stars shine clear, and the nmoon is bright-
there is not a breath of air, not a peak nor glade nor jutting

headl and but it stands out in the ineffable radiance that breaks
fromthe serene of heaven; the stars can all of thembe told and the
heart of the shepherd is glad- even thus shone the watchfires of the
Troj ans before Ilius mdway between the ships and the river Xanthus. A
t housand canp-fires gl eaned upon the plain, and in the gl ow of each
there sat fifty nen, while the horses, chanping oats and corn beside

their chariots, waited till dawn shoul d cone.

BOX | X

THUS did the Trojans watch. But Panic, conrade of bl ood-stained
Rout, had taken fast hold of the Achaeans and their princes were al
of themin despair. As when the two winds that blow from Thrace- the
north and the northwest- spring up of a sudden and rouse the fury of
the main- in a noment the dark waves uprear their heads and scatter
their sea-wack in all directions- even thus troubled were the
hearts of the Achaeans.

The son of Atreus in dismay bade the heralds call the people to a
council man by man, but not to cry the nmatter al oud; he nade haste
also hinmself to call them and they sat sorry at heart in their
assenbl y. Aganmemmon shed tears as it were a running stream or cataract

on the side of sone sheer cliff; and thus, with nmany a heavy sigh he



spoke to the Achaeans. "My friends," said he, "princes and councillors
O the Argives, the hand of heaven has been | aid heavily upon ne.

Cruel Jove gave ne his solem prom se that | should sack the city of
Troy before returning, but he has played nme false, and is now

bi dding me go ingloriously back to Argos with the I oss of much peopl e.
Such is the will of Jove, who has laid nmany a proud city in the dust
as he will yet lay others, for his power is above all. Now, therefore,
let us all do as | say and sail back to our own country, for we

shal |l not take Troy."

Thus he spoke, and the sons of the Achaeans for a | ong while sat

sorrowmful there, but they all held their peace, till at |ast D oned of
the | oud battle-cry nade answer saying, "Son of Atreus, | will chide
your folly, as is my right in council. Be not then aggrieved that |

should do so. In the first place you attacked nme before all the
Danaans and said that | was a coward and no soldier. The Argives young
and old know that you did so. But the son of schening Saturn endowed
you by halves only. He gave you honour as the chief ruler over us, but
val our, which is the highest both right and mi ght he did not give you
Sir, think you that the sons of the Achaeans are indeed as unwarlike
and cowardly as you say they are? If your own mnd is set upon going
hone- go- the way is open to you; the nmany ships that foll owed you

from Mycene stand ranged upon the seashore; but the rest of us stay

here till we have sacked Troy. Nay though these too should turn
honmeward with their ships, Sthenelus and nyself will still fight on
till we reach the goal of Ilius, for for heaven was with us when we
came. "

The sons of the Achaeans shouted appl ause at the words of Di oned,
and presently Nestor rose to speak. "Son of Tydeus," said he, "in
war your prowess is beyond question, and in council you excel al
who are of your own years; no one of the Achaeans can nake |ight of
what you say nor gainsay it, but you have not yet cone to the end of
the whole matter. You are still young- you m ght be the youngest of ny

own children- still you have spoken w sely and have counselled the



chief of the Achaeans not wi thout discretion; nevertheless | am

ol der than you and I will tell you every"” thing; therefore I et no man,
not even King Aganemmon, disregard ny saying, for he that fonments
civil discord is a clanless, hearthless outl aw.

"Now, however, |let us obey the behests of night and get our suppers,
but let the sentinels every nan of themcanp by the trench that is
without the wall. | amgiving these instructions to the young nen;
when they have been attended to, do you, son of Atreus, give your
orders, for you are the nost royal anmong us all. Prepare a feast for
your councillors; it is right and reasonable that you should do so;
there is abundance of wine in your tents, which the ships of the
Achaeans bring from Thrace daily. You have everything at your disposa
wherewith to entertain guests, and you have many subjects. Wen nmany
are got together, you can be gui ded by hi mwhose counsel is w sest-
and sorely do we need shrewd and prudent counsel, for the foe has
lit his watchfires hard by our ships. Wo can be other than
di smayed? This night will either be the ruin of our host, or save it."

Thus did he speak, and they did even as he had said. The sentinels
went out in their armour under command of Nestor's son Thrasynedes,

a captain of the host, and of the bold warriors Ascal aphus and

I al menus: there were al so Meriones, Aphareus and Dei pyrus, and the son
of Creion, noble Lyconmedes. There were seven captains of the
sentinels, and with each there went a hundred youths armed with | ong
spears: they took their places nidway between the trench and the wall,
and when they had done so they lit their fires and got every man his
supper .

The son of Atreus then bade many councillors of the Achaeans to
his quarters prepared a great feast in their honour. They laid their
hands on the good things that were before them and as soon as they
had enough to eat and drink, old Nestor, whose counsel was ever
truest, was the first to lay his nmnd before them He, therefore, with
all sincerity and goodwi | | addressed themthus.

"Wth yourself, nost noble son of Atreus, king of nmen, Agamemmon,



will | both begin ny speech and end it, for you are king over mnuch
peopl e. Jove, noreover, has vouchsafed you to wield the sceptre and to
uphol d ri ght eousness, that you may take thought for your people

under you; therefore it behooves you above all others both to speak
and to give ear, and to out the counsel of another who shall have been
m nded to speak wisely. Al turns on you and on your conmands,
therefore | will say what | think will be best. No man will be of a
truer mind than that which has been mine fromthe hour when you

sir, angered Achilles by taking the girl Briseis fromhis tent against
my judgnent. | urged you not to do so, but you yielded to your own
pride, and di shonoured a hero whom heaven itself had honoured- for you
still hold the prize that had been awarded to him Now, however, |et
us think how we may appease him both with presents and fair

speeches that may conciliate him™"

And Ki ng Aganenmon answered, "Sir, you have reproved ny folly
justly. I was wong. | own it. One whom heaven befriends is in hinself
a host, and Jove has shown that he befriends this man by destroying
much peopl e of the Achaeans. | was blinded with passion and yielded to

nmy worser mind; therefore | will nmake anends, and will give him

great gifts by way of atonenent. | will tell themin the presence of
you all. I will give himseven tripods that have never yet been on the
fire, and ten talents of gold. | will give himtwenty iron caul drons

and twel ve strong horses that have won races and carried off prizes.
Ri ch, indeed, both in land and gold is he that has as many prizes as
my horses have won nme. | will give him seven excell ent workwonen,
Lesbi ans, whom | chose for myself when he took Lesbos- all of
surpassi ng beauty. | will give himthese, and with them her whom I
erewhil e took fromhim the daughter of Briseus; and | swear a great
oath that | never went up into her couch, nor have been with her after
the manner of men and wonen.

"Al'l these things will | give himnow down, and if hereafter the
gods vouchsafe me to sack the city of Priam |et himcone when we

Achaeans are dividing the spoil, and |oad his ship with gold and



bronze to his liking; furthernore let himtake twenty Trojan wonen,
the |l oveliest after Helen herself. Then, when we reach Achaean
Argos, wealthiest of all lands, he shall be ny son-in-law and | wll
show him i ke honour with ny own dear son Orestes, who is being
nurtured in all abundance. | have three daughters, Chrysothenis,
Laodi ce, and | phianassa, let himtake the one of his choice, freely
and without gifts of wooing, to the house of Peleus; | will add such
dower to boot as no man ever yet gave his daughter, and will give

hi m seven wel|l established cities, Cardanyle, Enope, and Hire, where
there is grass; holy Pherae and the rich neadows of Anthea; Aepea

al so, and the vine-clad slopes of Pedasus, all near the sea, and on
the borders of sandy Pylos. The nen that dwell there are rich in
cattle and sheep; they will honour himwith gifts as though he were
a god, and be obedient to his confortable ordinances. Al this wll

I doif he will now forgo his anger. Let himthen yieldit is only
Hades who is utterly ruthless and unyiel ding- and hence he is of all
gods the one nost hateful to mankind. Mreover | am ol der and nore
royal than hinself. Therefore, |et himnow obey ne."

Then Nestor answered, "Mst noble son of Atreus, king of nen,
Aganemrmon. The gifts you offer are no small ones, let us then send
chosen nmessengers, who nmay go to the tent of Achilles son of Pel eus
wi t hout delay. Let those go whom | shall name. Let Phoenix, dear to
Jove, lead the way; let Ajax and U ysses follow, and |et the heralds
Qdi us and Eurybates go with them Now bring water for our hands, and
bid all keep silence while we pray to Jove the son of Saturn, if so be
that he may have mercy upon us.”

Thus did he speak, and his saying pleased themwell. Men-servants
poured water over the hands of the guests, while pages filled the
m xi ng-bow s with wine and water, and handed it round after giving
every man his drink-offering; then, when they had made their
of ferings, and had drunk each as much as he was minded, the envoys set
out fromthe tent of Agamemmon son of Atreus; and Nestor, | ooking

first to one and then to another, but npbst especially at U ysses,



was instant with themthat they should prevail with the noble son of
Pel eus.

They went their way by the shore of the sounding sea, and prayed
earnestly to earth-encircling Neptune that the high spirit of the
son of Aeacus m ght incline favourably towards them When they reached
the ships and tents of the Myrm dons, they found Achilles playing on a
lyre, fair, of cunning workmanship, and its cross-bar was of silver
It was part of the spoils which he had taken when he sacked the city
of Eetion, and he was now diverting hinself with it and singing the
feats of heroes. He was alone with Patroclus, who sat opposite to
himand said nothing, waiting till he should cease singing. U ysses
and Aj ax now canme in- Uysses |eading the way -and stood before him
Achilles sprang fromhis seat with the lyre still in his hand, and
Patrocl us, when he saw the strangers, rose also. Achilles then greeted
them saying, "All hail and wel cone- you nust cone upon sone great
matter, you, who for all ny anger are still dearest to me of the
Achaeans. "

Wth this he led themforward, and bade themsit on seats covered
with purple rugs; then he said to Patroclus who was close by him "Son
of Menoetius, set a larger bow upon the table, nmx less water with
the wine, and give every man his cup, for these are very dear friends,
who are now under ny roof."

Patroclus did as his conrade bade him he set the choppi ng-bl ock
in front of the fire, and on it he laid the loin of a sheep, the
loin also of a goat, and the chine of a fat hog. Autonedon held the
meat while Achilles chopped it; he then sliced the pieces and put them
on spits while the son of Menoetius nmade the fire burn high. Wen
the flame had di ed down, he spread the enbers, laid the spits on top
of them lifting themup and setting them upon the spit-racks; and
he sprinkled themw th salt. Wen the neat was roasted, he set it on
pl atters, and handed bread round the table in fair baskets, while
Achilles dealt themtheir portions. Then Achilles took his seat facing

U ysses agai nst the opposite wall, and bade his conrade Patrocl us



offer sacrifice to the gods; so he cast the offerings into the fire,
and they laid their hands upon the good things that were before
them As soon as they had had enough to eat and drink, Ajax nmade a
sign to Phoeni x, and when he saw this, Uysses filled his cup with
wi ne and pl edged Achill es.

"Hail," said he, "Achilles, we have had no scant of good cheer
neither in the tent of Agamemmon, nor yet here; there has been
plenty to eat and drink, but our thought turns upon no such matter
Sir, we are in the face of great disaster, and w thout your help
know not whether we shall save our fleet or lose it. The Trojans and
their allies have canped hard by our ships and by the wall; they
have Iit watchfires throughout their host and deem that nothing can
now prevent themfromfalling on our fleet. Jove, noreover, has sent
his lightnings on their right; Hector, in all his glory, rages like
a mani ac; confident that Jove is with himhe fears neither god nor
man, but is gone raving mad, and prays for the approach of day. He
vows that he will hew the high sterns of our ships in pieces, set fire
to their hulls, and nmake havoc of the Achaeans while they are dazed
and snot hered in snoke; | nuch fear that heaven will make good his
boasting, and it will prove our lot to perish at Troy far from our
hone in Argos. Up, then, and late though it be, save the sons of the
Achaeans who faint before the fury of the Trojans. You will repent
bitterly hereafter if you do not, for when the harmis done there wll
be no curing it; consider ere it be too late, and save the Danaans
from destructi on.

"My good friend, when your father Peleus sent you fromPhthia to

Aganemon, did he not charge you saying, 'Son, Mnerva and Juno wl|l
make you strong if they choose, but check your high tenper, for the
better part is in goodwill. Eschew vain quarrelling, and the

Achaeans ol d and young will respect you nore for doing so.' These were
his words, but you have forgotten them Even now, however, be

appeased, and put away your anger fromyou. Aganmemon w || make you

great anmends if you will forgive him listen, and | will tell you what



he has said in his tent that he will give you. He will give you

seven tripods that have never yet been on the fire, and ten talents of
gold; twenty iron cauldrons, and twelve strong horses that have won
races and carried off prizes. Rich indeed both in land and gold is

he who has as many prizes as these horses have won for Agamenmon.
Moreover he will give you seven excell ent workwonen, Leshi ans, whom he
chose for hinself, when you took Lesbos- all of surpassing beauty.

He will give you these, and with them her whom he erewhile took from
you, the daughter of Briseus, and he will swear a great oath, he has
never gone up into her couch nor been with her after the nmanner of nen
and wonen. All these things will he give you now down, and if
hereafter the gods vouchsafe himto sack the city of Priam you can
cone when we Achaeans are dividing the spoil, and | oad your ship

with gold and bronze to your liking. You can take twenty Troj an wonen,
the loveliest after Helen herself. Then, when we reach Achaean

Argos, wealthiest of all lands, you shall be his son-in-law, and he
wi Il show you Iike honour with his own dear son Orestes, who is

being nurtured in all abundance. Aganemon has three daughters,

Chrysot hemi s, Laodice, and | phianassa; you may take the one of your
choice, freely and without gifts of wooing, to the house of Pel eus; he
wi Il add such dower to boot as no man ever yet gave his daughter

and wi |l give you seven well-established cities, Cardanyle, Enope, and
H re where there is grass; holy Pheras and the rich neadows of Anthea;
Aepea al so, and the vine-clad slopes of Pedasus, all near the sea, and
on the borders of sandy Pylos. The nen that dwell there are rich in
cattle and sheep; they will honour you with gifts as though were a
god, and be obedient to your confortable ordinances. Al this wll

he do if you will now forgo your anger. Mreover, though you hate both
himand his gifts with all your heart, yet pity the rest of the
Achaeans who are being harassed in all their host; they will honour
you as a god, and you will earn great glory at their hands. You

m ght even kill Hector; he will come within your reach, for he is

i nfatuated, and declares that not a Danaan whom the shi ps have brought



can hold his own against him"

Achill es answered, "U ysses, noble son of Laertes, | should give you
formal notice plainly and in all fixity of purpose that there be no
more of this cajoling, fromwhatsoever quarter it may come. Himdo
hate even as the gates of hell who says one thing while he hides
another in his heart; therefore | will say what | nmean. | will be
appeased neither by Agamenmon son of Atreus nor by any other of the
Danaans, for | see that | have no thanks for all ny fighting. He
that fights fares no better than he that does not; coward and hero are
hel d in equal honour, and death deals |ike nmeasure to hi mwho works
and himwho is idle. | have taken nothing by all my hardships- with ny
life ever in nmy hand; as a bird when she has found a norsel takes it
to her nestlings, and herself fares hardly, even so nan a | ong night
have | been wakeful, and many a bl oody battle have | waged by day
agai nst those who were fighting for their wonen. Wth ny ships
have taken twelve cities, and el even round about Troy have | storned
with my nen by land; | took great store of wealth fromevery one of
them but | gave all up to Aganmemmon son of Atreus. He stayed where he
was by his ships, yet of what cane to himhe gave little, and kept
nmuch hinsel f.

"Neverthel ess he did distribute some needs of honour anong the
chieftains and kings, and these have themstill; fromne al one of
the Achaeans did he take the woman in whom | delighted- |et himkeep
her and sleep with her. Wiy, pray, nust the Argives needs fight the
Troj ans? What nmade the son of Atreus gather the host and bring then
Was it not for the sake of Helen? Are the sons of Atreus the only
men in the world who | ove their w ves? Any man of common right feeling
will love and cherish her who is his owm, as | this woman, with ny
whol e heart, though she was but a fruitling of ny spear. Aganemon has
taken her fromne; he has played ne false; | know him |et himtenpt
me no further, for he shall not nove nme. Let himlook to you, U ysses,
and to the other princes to save his ships from burning. He has done

much without nme already. He has built a wall; he has dug a trench deep



and wide all round it, and he has planted it within with stakes; but
even so he stays not the nurderous m ght of Hector. So |ong as

fought the Achaeans Hector suffered not the battle range far from

the city walls; he would conme to the Scaean gates and to the oak tree,
but no further. Once he stayed to neet nme and hardly did he escape

my onset: now, however, since | amin no nood to fight him | wll
to-nmorrow offer sacrifice to Jove and to all the gods; | will draw

my ships into the water and then victual them duly; to-norrow norning,
if you care to ook, you will see nmy ships on the Hellespont, and ny

men rowi ng out to sea with might and main. |f great Neptune vouchsafes

me a fair passage, in three days | shall be in Phthia. | have nuch
there that | left behind nme when | cane here to ny sorrow, and | shal
bring back still further store of gold, of red copper, of fair

worren, and of iron, my share of the spoils that we have taken; but one
prize, he who gave has insolently taken away. Tell himall as | now
bid you, and tell himin public that the Achaeans may hate hi m and
beware of himshould he think that he can yet dupe others for his
effrontery never fails him

"As for me, hound that he is, he dares not look nme in the face.
will take no counsel with him and will undertake nothing in conmon
with him He has wonged ne and decei ved ne enough, he shall not cozen
me further; let himgo his own way, for Jove has robbed himof his
reason. | loathe his presents, and for hinself care not one straw
He may offer ne ten or even twenty tinmes what he has now done, nay-
not though it be all that he has in the world, both now or ever
shal | have; he may promi se ne the wealth of O chomenus or of
Egypti an Thebes, which is the richest city in the whole world, for
it has a hundred gates through each of which two hundred nen may drive
at once with their chariots and horses; he may offer me gifts as the
sands of the sea or the dust of the plain in nultitude, but even so he
shall not nmove me till | have been revenged in full for the bitter
wong he has done nme. | will not marry his daughter; she may be fair

as Venus, and skilful as Mnerva, but | will have none of her: |let



anot her take her, who nay be a good match for her and who rules a

| arger kingdom If the gods spare me to return honme, Peleus wll
find me a wife; there are Achaean wonen in Hellas and Phthia,
daughters of kings that have cities under them of these | can take
whom | will and marry her. Many a tinme was | m nded when at hone in
Phthia to woo and wed a woman who woul d nmake me a suitable wife, and
to enjoy the riches of ny old father Peleus. My life is nore to nme
than all the wealth of Ilius while it was yet at peace before the
Achaeans went there, or than all the treasure that lies on the stone
floor of Apollo's tenple beneath the cliffs of Pytho. Cattle and sheep
are to be had for harrying, and a man buy both tripods and horses if
he wants them but when his life has once left himit can neither be
bought nor harried back agai n.

"My nother Thetis tells me that there are two ways in which | may

meet ny end. If | stay here and fight, | shall not return alive but ny
nane will live for ever: whereas if | go home ny name will die, but it
will be long ere death shall take ne. To the rest of you, then, | say,
"G hone, for you will not take Ilius.' Jove has held his hand over

her to protect her, and her people have taken heart. Go, therefore, as
in duty bound, and tell the princes of the Achaeans the nessage that I
have sent them tell themto find sone other plan for the saving of
their ships and people, for so long as ny displeasure |asts the one
that they have now hit upon may not be. As for Phoenix, let him

sl eep here that he may sail with ne in the norning if he so will.

But | will not take himby force."

They all held their peace, dismayed at the sternness with which he
had denied them till presently the old kni ght Phoenix in his great
fear for the ships of the Achaeans, burst into tears and said,

"Nobl e Achilles, if you are now mnded to return, and in the
fierceness of your anger will do nothing to save the ships from
burni ng, how, ny son, can | renmain here w thout you? Your father
Pel eus bade nme go with you when he sent you as a nere lad from

Pht hia to Aganemon. You knew not hing neither of war nor of the arts



wher eby men meke their mark in council, and he sent ne with you to
train you in all excellence of speech and action. Therefore, ny son,
will not stay here without you- no, not though heaven itself vouchsafe
to strip nmy years fromoff nme, and make ne young as | was when | first
left Hellas the land of fair wonmen. | was then flying the anger of
father Anyntor, son of O nmenus, who was furious with ne in the

matter of his concubi ne, of whom he was enanoured to the wongi ng of
his wife ny nother. My nother, therefore, prayed ne w thout ceasing to
lie with the wonan nyself, that so she hate ny father, and in the
course of tinme | yielded. But ny father soon cane to know, and

cursed me bitterly, calling the dread Erinyes to witness. He prayed
that no son of mine nmight ever sit upon knees- and the gods, Jove of
the world bel ow and awful Proserpine, fulfilled his curse. | took
counsel to kill him but sone god stayed nmy rashness and bade me think
on nmen's evil tongues and how | shoul d be branded as the nurderer of
my father: nevertheless | could not bear to stay in ny father's

house with himso bitter a against ne. My cousins and cl ansnen came
about ne, and pressed ne sorely to remain; nmany a sheep and nmany an ox
did they slaughter, and many a fat hog did they set down to roast
before the fire; many a jar, too, did they broach of ny father's w ne.
Ni ne whole nights did they set a guard over ne taking it in turns to
wat ch, and they kept a fire always burning, both in the cloister of
the outer court and in the inner court at the doors of the room
wherein | lay; but when the darkness of the tenth night cane, |

broke through the closed doors of my room and clinbed the wall of the
outer court after passing quickly and unperceived through the men on
guard and the wonen servants. | then fled through Hellas till | cane
to fertile Phthia, nother of sheep, and to King Pel eus, who made ne
wel come and treated me as a father treats an only son who will be heir
to all his wealth. He made ne rich and set nme over nuch peopl e,
establishing me on the borders of Phthia where | was chief ruler

over the Dol opi ans.

"I't was |, Achilles, who had the making of you; | loved you with al



ny heart: for you would eat neither at home nor when you had gone

out elsewhere, till | had first set you upon ny knees, cut up the
dainty norsel that you were to eat, and held the w ne-cup to your

lips. Many a tine have you sl obbered your w ne in baby hel pl essness
over ny shirt; | had infinite trouble with you, but | knew that heaven
had vouchsafed ne no offspring of my own, and | nade a son of you
Achilles, that in nmy hour of need you might protect ne. Now,

therefore, | say battle with your pride and beat it; cherish not

your anger for ever; the might and nmajesty of heaven are nore than
ours, but even heaven nay be appeased; and if a nan has sinned he
prays the gods, and reconciles themto hinself by his piteous cries
and by frankincense, with drink-offerings and the savour of burnt
sacrifice. For prayers are as daughters to great Jove; halt, winkled,
with eyes askance, they followin the footsteps of sin, who, being
fierce and fleet of foot, |eaves themfar behind him and ever banefu
to mankind outstrips themeven to the ends of the world; but
nevert hel ess the prayers conme hobbling and healing after. If a man has
pity upon these daughters of Jove when they draw near him they will

bl ess himand hear himtoo when he is praying; but if he deny them and
will not listen to them they go to Jove the son of Saturn and pray
that he may presently fall into sin- to his ruing bitterly

hereafter. Therefore, Achilles, give these daughters of Jove due
reverence, and bow before themas all good nen will bow Wre not

the son of Atreus offering you gifts and pronmising others later- if he
were still furious and inplacable- I amnot he that would bid you
throw of f your anger and hel p the Achaeans, no matter how great

their need; but he is giving nuch now, and nore hereafter; he has sent
his captains to urge his suit, and has chosen those who of all the
Argives are nost acceptable to you; nmake not then their words and
their comng to be of none effect. Your anger has been righteous so
far. W have heard in song how heroes of old tine quarrelled when they
were roused to fury, but still they could be won by gifts, and fair

wor ds coul d soot he them



"I have an old story in ny mnd- a very old one- but you are al
friends and I will tell it. The Curetes and the Aetolians were
fighting and killing one another round Cal ydon- the Aetolians
defending the city and the Curetes trying to destroy it. For Diana
of the golden throne was angry and did them hurt because Oeneus had
not offered her his harvest first-fruits. The other gods had al
been feasted with hecatonbs, but to the daughter of great Jove al one
he had nade no sacrifice. He had forgotten her, or sonehow or other it
had escaped him and this was a grievous sin. Thereon the archer
goddess in her displeasure sent a prodigious creature against him a
savage wild boar with great white tusks that did nmuch harmto his
orchard | ands, uprooting apple-trees in full bloomand throw ng them
to the ground. But Ml eager son of Qeneus got huntsmen and hounds from
many cities and killed it- for it was so nonstrous that not a few were
needed, and many a nman did it stretch upon his funeral pyre. On this
the goddess set the Curetes and the Aetolians fighting furiously about
t he head and skin of the boar

"So long as Mel eager was in the field things went badly with the
Curetes, and for all their nunbers they could not hold their ground
under the city walls; but in the course of tinme Meleager was angered
as even a wise man will sonetines be. He was incensed with his
nmot her Al thaea, and therefore stayed at home with his wedded wife fair
Cl eopatra, who was daughter of Marpessa daughter of Euenus, and of
Ides the man then living. He it was who took his bow and faced King
Apollo hinself for fair Marpessa's sake; her father and nother then
naned her Al cyone, because her nother had nourned with the plaintive
strains of the hal cyon-bird when Phoebus Apollo had carried her off.
Mel eager, then, stayed at home with C eopatra, nursing the anger which
he felt by reason of his nother's curses. Hs nother, grieving for the
death of her brother, prayed the gods, and beat the earth with her
hands, calling upon Hades and on awful Proserpine; she went down
upon her knees and her bosomwas wet with tears as she prayed that

they would kill her son- and Erinys that wal ks in darkness and knows



no ruth heard her from Erebus.

"Then was heard the din of battle about the gates of Calydon, and
the dull thunp of the battering against their walls. Thereon the
el ders of the Aetolians besought Ml eager; they sent the chiefest of
their priests, and begged himto come out and help them prom sing him
a great reward. They bade hi m choose fifty pl ough-gates, the nost
fertile in the plain of Calydon, the one-half vineyard and the other
open pl ough-land. The old warrior Ceneus inplored him standing at the
threshold of his roomand beating the doors in supplication. His
sisters and his nother herself besought himsore, but he the nore
refused themy those of his conrades who were nearest and dearest to
him al so prayed him but they could not nove himtill the foe was
battering at the very doors of his chanber, and the Curetes had scal ed
the walls and were setting fire to the city. Then at last his
sorrowing wife detailed the horrors that befall those whose city is
taken; she renmi nded himhow the men are slain, and the city is given
over to the flames, while the wonen and children are carried into
captivity; when he heard all this, his heart was touched, and he
donned his arrmour to go forth. Thus of his own inward nmotion he
saved the city of the Aetolians; but they now gave hi m nothing of
those rich rewards that they had offered earlier, and though he
saved the city he took nothing by it. Be not then, ny son, thus
m nded; |let not heaven lure you into any such course. VWen the ships
are burning it will be a harder matter to save them Take the gifts,
and go, for the Achaeans will then honour you as a god; whereas if you
fight without taking them you may beat the battle back, but you
will not be held in Iike honour."

And Achilles answered, "Phoenix, old friend and father, | have no
need of such honour. | have honour from Jove hinself, which will abide
with me at ny ships while | have breath in ny body, and ny |linbs are
strong. | say further- and lay ny saying to your heart- vex me no nore
with this weeping and | anentation, all in the cause of the son of

Atreus. Love himso well, and you may | ose the love | bear you. You



ought to help ne rather in troubling those that trouble ne; be king as
much as | am and share like honour with nyself; the others shall take
my answer; stay here yourself and sleep confortably in your bed; at
daybreak we will consider whether to remain or go."

On this she nodded quietly to Patroclus as a sign that he was to
prepare a bed for Phoenix, and that the others should take their
| eave. Ajax son of Telanon then said, "U ysses, noble son of
Laertes, let us be gone, for | see that our journey is vain. W nust
now take our answer, unwel cone though it be, to the Danaans who are
waiting to receive it. Achilles is savage and renorseless; he is
cruel, and cares nothing for the I ove his conrades |avished upon him
nmore than on all the others. He is inplacable- and yet if a man's
brother or son has been slain he will accept a fine by way of amends
fromhimthat killed him and the wong-doer having paid in ful
remains in peace anong his own people; but as for you, Achilles, the
gods have put a wicked unforgiving spirit in your heart, and this, al
about one single girl, whereas we now offer you the seven best we
have, and nuch else into the bargain. Be then of a nore gracious nind,
respect the hospitality of your own roof. We are with you as
messengers fromthe host of the Danaans, and would fain he held
nearest and dearest to yourself of all the Achaeans."

"Ajax," replied Achilles, "noble son of Telanmon, you have spoken
much to my liking, but ny blood boils when I think it all over, and
renenber how the son of Atreus treated me with contunely as though
were sonme vile tranp, and that too in the presence of the Argives. o,
then, and deliver your nessage; say that | will have no concern wth
fighting till Hector, son of noble Priam reaches the tents of the
Myrni dons in his rmurderous course, and flings fire upon their ships.
For all his lust of battle, | take it he will be held in check when he
is at my own tent and ship."

On this they took every man his double cup, made their
drink-offerings, and went back to the ships, U ysses |eading the

way. But Patroclus told his nen and the naid-servants to nake ready



a confortable bed for Phoenix; they therefore did so with
sheepskins, a rug, and a sheet of fine linen. The old man then laid
hi nsel f down and waited till norning came. But Achilles slept in an
i nner room and beside himthe daughter of Phorbas |ovely D onede,
whom he had carried off from Lesbos. Patroclus lay on the other side
of the room and with himfair |phis whom Achilles had given him
when he took Scyros the city of Enyeus.

When the envoys reached the tents of the son of Atreus, the Achaeans
rose, pledged themin cups of gold, and began to question them King

Aganemrmon was the first to do so. Tell me, Uysses," said he, "will he
save the ships fromburning, or did be refuse, and is he stil
furious?"

U ysses answered, "Mst noble son of Atreus, king of nen, Aganemmon,
Achilles will not be calned, but is nore fiercely angry than ever, and
spurns both you and your gifts. He bids you take counsel with the
Achaeans to save the ships and host as you best nmay; as for hinself,
he said that at daybreak he should draw his ships into the water. He
said further that he should advise every one to sail hone |ikew se,
for that you will not reach the goal of Ilius. 'Jove,' he said, 'has
laid his hand over the city to protect it, and the peopl e have taken
heart.' This is what he said, and the others who were with me can tel
you the same story- Ajax and the two heralds, men, both of them who
may be trusted. The ol d man Phoeni x stayed where he was to sl eep
for so Achilles would have it, that he might go hone with himin the
morning if he so would; but he will not take himby force.”

They all held their peace, sitting for a long tine silent and
dej ected, by reason of the sternness with which Achilles had refused
them till presently Dioned said, "Mst noble son of Atreus, king of
men, Agamemnmon, you ought not to have sued the son of Pel eus nor
offered himgifts. He is proud enough as it is, and you have
encouraged himin his pride amfurther. Let himstay or go as he wll.
He will fight |later when he is in the humour, and heaven puts it in

his mnd to do so. Now, therefore, let us all do as | say; we have



eaten and drunk our fill, let us then take our rest, for in rest there
is both strength and stay. But when fair rosy-fingered norn appears,
forthwith bring out your host and your horsenen in front of the shi ps,
urging themon, and yourself fighting anong the forenost."

Thus he spoke, and the other chieftains approved his words. They
then made their drink-offerings and went every man to his own tent,

where they laid down to rest and enjoyed the boon of sleep

BOOXK X

NOW t he other princes of the Achaeans slept soundly the whole
ni ght through, but Agamemmon son of Atreus was troubled, so that he
could get no rest. As when fair Juno's lord flashes his lightning in
token of great rain or hail or snow when the snowfl akes whiten the
ground, or again as a sign that he will open the w de jaws of hungry
war, even so did Aganemmon heave many a heavy sigh, for his sou
trenbled within him Wen he | ooked upon the plain of Troy he
marvell ed at the many watchfires burning in front of Ilius, and at the
sound of pipes and flutes and of the hum of nmen, but when presently he
turned towards the ships and hosts of the Achaeans, he tore his hair
by handful s before Jove on high, and groaned al oud for the very
di squi etness of his soul. In the end he deened it best to go at once
to Nestor son of Neleus, and see if between themthey could find any
way of the Achaeans from destruction. He therefore rose, put on his
shirt, bound his sandals about his conely feet, flung the skin of a
huge tawny lion over his shoul ders- a skin that reached his feet-
and took his spear in his hand.

Nei t her could Menel aus sleep, for he, too, boded ill for the Argives
who for his sake had sailed fromfar over the seas to fight the
Troj ans. He covered his broad back with the skin of a spotted panther
put a casque of bronze upon his head, and took his spear in his brawny

hand. Then he went to rouse his brother, who was by far the nost



power ful of the Achaeans, and was honoured by the people as though
he were a god. He found himby the stern of his ship already putting
his goodly array about his shoulders, and right glad was he that his
brot her had cone.

Menel aus spoke first. "Why," said he, "ny dear brother, are you thus
arm ng? Are you going to send any of our conrades to exploit the
Trojans? | greatly fear that no one will do you this service, and
spy upon the eneny alone in the dead of night. It will be a deed of
great daring."

And Ki ng Agamemmon answer ed, "Menel aus, we both of us need shrewd
counsel to save the Argives and our ships, for Jove has changed his
m nd, and inclines towards Hector's sacrifices rather than ours.
never saw nor heard tell of any man as havi ng wought such ruin in one
day as Hector has now wrought against the sons of the Achaeans- and
that too of his own unaided self, for he is son neither to god nor
goddess. The Argives will rue it long and deeply. Run, therefore, with
all speed by the line of the ships, and call Ajax and |domeneus.
Meanwhile | will go to Nestor, and bid himrise and go about anobng the
compani es of our sentinels to give themtheir instructions; they
will listen to himsooner than to any man, for his own son, and
Meriones brother in arns to |doneneus, are captains over them It
was to themnore particularly that we gave this charge."”

Menel aus replied, "How do | take your meaning? Am| to stay with
them and wait your coming, or shall | return here as soon as | have

gi ven your orders?" "Wait," answered King Agamemmon, "for there are so

many paths about the canp that we m ght mss one another. Call every

man on your way, and bid himbe stirring; nane himby his |ineage

and by his father's nane, give each all titular observance, and

stand not too nuch upon your own dignity; we nust take our ful

share of toil, for at our birth Jove laid this heavy burden upon us."
Wth these instructions he sent his brother on his way, and went

on to Nestor shepherd of his people. He found himsleeping in his tent

hard by his own ship; his goodly arnmour |ay beside him his shield,



his two spears and his helnet; beside himalso lay the gleaming girdle
with which the old man girded hinself when he arned to | ead his people
into battle- for his age stayed himnot. He raised hinmself on his
el bow and | ooked up at Aganmemmon. "Wo is it," said he, "that goes
thus about the host and the ships alone and in the dead of night, when
men are sl eeping? Are you | ooking for one of your nules or for sonme
conrade? Do not stand there and say nothing, but speak. What is your
busi ness?"

And Aganemmon answered, "Nestor, son of Nel eus, honour to the
Achaean name, it is |, Agamemon son of Atreus, on whom Jove has
| aid | abour and sorrow so long as there is breath in ny body and ny
linbs carry ne. | amthus abroad because sleep sits not upon ny
eyelids, but ny heart is big with war and with the jeopardy of the
Achaeans. | amin great fear for the Danaans. | am at sea, and w t hout
sure counsel; ny heart beats as though it would | eap out of ny body,
and ny linbs fail nme. If then you can do anything- for you too
cannot sleep- let us go the round of the watch, and see whether they
are drowsy with toil and sleeping to the neglect of their duty. The
eneny is encanped hard and we know not but he may attack us by night."

Nestor replied, "Mst noble son of Atreus, king of nmen, Agamemmon,
Jove will not do all for Hector that Hector thinks he will; he wll
have troubles yet in plenty if Achilles will lay aside his anger. |
will go with you, and we will rouse others, either the son of
Tydeus, or U ysses, or fleet Ajax and the valiant son of Phyleus. Sone
one had al so better go and call Ajax and King |Idomeneus, for their
ships are not near at hand but the farthest of all. | cannot however
refrain from bl anmi ng Menel aus, nuch as | |ove himand respect him and
I will say so plainly, even at the risk of offending you- for sleeping
and leaving all this trouble to yourself. He ought to be goi ng about
inmploring aid fromall the princes of the Achaeans, for we are in
extreme danger."

And Aganemmon answered, "Sir, you may sonetinmes blame himjustly,

for he is often remiss and unwilling to exert hinself- not indeed from



sloth, nor yet heedl essness, but because he | ooks to ne and expects ne
to take the lead. On this occasion, however, he was awake before

was, and cane to me of his own accord. | have already sent himto cal
the very nen whom you have naned. And now | et us be going. W shal
find themwith the watch outside the gates, for it was there | said
that we would nmeet them"

"In that case," answered Nestor, "the Argives will not blame himnor
di sobey his orders when he urges themto fight or gives them
instructions.”

Wth this he put on his shirt, and bound his sandal s about his
comely feet. He buckled on his purple coat, of two thicknesses, |arge,
and of a rough shaggy texture, grasped his redoubtabl e bronze-shod
spear, and wended his way along the line of the Achaean ships. First
he called loudly to U ysses peer of gods in counsel and woke him
for he was soon roused by the sound of the battle-cry. He canme outside
his tent and said, "Wy do you go thus al one about the host, and al ong
the line of the ships in the stillness of the night? Wat is it that
you find so urgent?" And Nestor knight of Gerene answered, "U ysses,
nobl e son of Laertes, take it not amiss, for the Achaeans are in great
straits. Conme with ne and |l et us wake sone other, who may advise
well with us whether we shall fight or fly."

On this Uysses went at once into his tent, put his shield about his
shoul ders and cane out with them First they went to Di oned son of
Tydeus, and found himoutside his tent clad in his arnour with his
conr ades sl eeping round himand using their shields as pillows; as for
their spears, they stood upright on the spikes of their butts that
were driven into the ground, and the burni shed bronze fl ashed afar
like the lightning of father Jove. The hero was sl eeping upon the skin
of an ox, with a piece of fine carpet under his head; Nestor went up
to himand stirred himwith his heel to rouse him upbraiding him
and urging himto bestir hinself. "Wake up," he excl ai ned, "son of
Tydeus. How can you sleep on in this way? Can you not see that the

Troj ans are encanped on the brow of the plain hard by our ships,



with but alittle space between us and then?"

On these words Dionmed | eaped up instantly and said, "Od man, your
heart is of iron; you rest not one nmonent fromyour |abours. Are there
no younger nen anong the Achaeans who coul d go about to rouse the
princes? There is no tiring you."

And Nestor knight of Gerene nade answer, "My son, all that you
have said is true. | have good sons, and al so nmuch peopl e who mi ght
call the chieftains, but the Achaeans are in the gravest danger
life and death are balanced as it were on the edge of a razor. Go
then, for you are younger than |, and of your courtesy rouse Aj ax
and the fleet son of Phyleus.”

D omed threw the skin of a great tawny |ion about his shoul ders- a
skin that reached his feet- and grasped his spear. Wen he had
roused the heroes, he brought them back with him they then went the
round of those who were on guard, and found the captains not
sl eeping at their posts but wakeful and sitting with their arns
about them As sheep dogs that watch their flocks when they are
yarded, and hear a wild beast coning through the nountain forest
towards them forthwith there is a hue and cry of dogs and nmen, and
sl umber is broken- even so was sleep chased fromthe eyes of the
Achaeans as they kept the watches of the w cked night, for they turned
constantly towards the plain whenever they heard any stir anong the
Troj ans. The old man was gl ad bade them be of good cheer. "Watch on
my children," said he, "and | et not sleep get hold upon you, |est
our enenies triunph over us."

Wth this he passed the trench, and with himthe other chiefs of the
Achaeans who had been called to the council. Meriones and the brave
son of Nestor went also, for the princes bade them Wen they were
beyond the trench that was dug round the wall they held their
nmeeting on the open ground where there was a space clear of corpses,
for it was here that when night fell Hector had turned back fromhis
onsl aught on the Argives. They sat down, therefore, and held debate

wi th one anot her.



Nest or spoke first. "My friends," said he, "is there any nan bold
enough to venture the Trojans, and cut off some straggler, or us
news of what the eneny nean to do whether they will stay here by the
ships away fromthe city, or whether, now that they have worsted the
Achaeans, they will retire within their walls. If he could learn all
this and cone back safely here, his fame would be high as heaven in
the mouths of all men, and he would be rewarded richly; for the chiefs
fromall our ships would each of themgive hima black ewe with her
| anb- which is a present of surpassing value- and he woul d be asked as
a guest to all feasts and cl an-gatherings."

They all held their peace, but Dioned of the |oud war-cry spoke
saying, "Nestor, gladly will | visit the host of the Trojans over
against us, but if another will go with ne | shall do so in greater
confidence and confort. \When two nmen are together, one of them may see
some opportunity which the other has not caught sight of; if a man
is alone he is less full of resource, and his wit is weaker."

On this several offered to go with Dioned. The two Aj axes
servants of Mars, Meriones, and the son of Nestor all wanted to go, so
did Menel aus son of Atreus; U ysses also wished to go anong the host
of the Trojans, for he was ever full of daring, and thereon
Aganemon ki ng of men spoke thus: "Dioned," said he, "son of Tydeus,
man after ny own heart, choose your conrade for yourself- take the
best man of those that have offered, for nmany would now go with you
Do not through delicacy reject the better nman, and take the worst
out of respect for his |lineage, because he is of nore royal blood."

He said this because he feared for Menel aus. Dioned answered, "If
you bid ne take the man of nmy own choice, how in that case can
fail to think of Uysses, than whomthere is no man nore eager to face
all kinds of danger- and Pallas Mnerva loves himwell? If he were
to go with ne we should pass safely through fire itself, for he is
qui ck to see and understand."

"Son of Tydeus," replied Uysses, "say neither good nor ill about

me, for you are anobng Argives who know nme well. Let us be going, for



t he ni ght wanes and dawn is at hand. The stars have gone forward,
two-thirds of the night are already spent, and the third is alone left
us."

They then put on their arnour. Brave Thrasynmedes provided the son of
Tydeus with a sword and a shield (for he had left his own at his ship)
and on his head he set a helmet of bull's hide w thout either peak
or crest; it is called a skull-cap and is a conmon headgear
Meriones found a bow and quiver for U ysses, and on his head he set
a leathern helnet that was lined with a strong plaiting of |eathern
thongs, while on the outside it was thickly studded with boar's teeth,
well and skilfully set into it; next the head there was an inner
lining of felt. This hel net had been stolen by Autol ycus out of
El eon when he broke into the house of Anyntor son of O nenus. He
gave it to Anphi damas of Cythera to take to Scandea, and Anphi damas
gave it as a guest-gift to Mbolus, who gave it to his son Meriones; and
now it was set upon the head of U ysses.

When the pair had arnmed, they set out, and left the other chieftains
behind them Pallas Mnerva sent thema heron by the waysi de upon
their right hands; they could not see it for the darkness, but they
heard its cry. Uysses was gl ad when he heard it and prayed to

M nerva: "Hear ne," he cried, "daughter of aegis-bearing Jove, you who
spy out all nmy ways and who are with ne in all ny hardshi ps;

befriend me in this mne hour, and grant that we nmay return to the

shi ps covered with glory after having achi eved sonme mghty exploit
that shall bring sorrowto the Trojans."

Then Di oned of the loud war-cry al so prayed: "Hear me too," said he,
"daughter of Jove, unweariable; be with ne even as you were with ny
nobl e father Tydeus when he went to Thebes as envoy sent by the
Achaeans. He | eft the Achaeans by the banks of the river Aesopus,
and went to the city bearing a nessage of peace to the Cadnei ans; on
his return thence, with your help, goddess, he did great deeds of

daring, for you were his ready hel per. Even so guide ne and guard ne

now, and in return | will offer you in sacrifice a broad-browed heifer



of a year old, unbroken, and never yet brought by man under the
yoke. I will gild her horns and will offer her up to you in
sacrifice."

Thus they prayed, and Pallas M nerva heard their prayer. \Wen they
had done praying to the daughter of great Jove, they went their way
like two lions prowing by night amd the arnour and bl ood- st ai ned
bodi es of themthat had fallen

Neit her again did Hector let the Trojans sleep; for he too called
the princes and councillors of the Trojans that he mght set his
counsel before them "Is there one," said he, "who for a great
reward will do ne the service of which I will tell you? He shall be
well paidif he will. I will give hima chariot and a coupl e of
horses, the fleetest that can be found at the ships of the Achaeans,
if he will dare this thing; and he will win infinite honour to boot;
he nust go to the ships and find out whether they are still guarded as
heretof ore, or whether now that we have beaten themthe Achaeans
design to fly, and through sheer exhaustion are neglecting to keep
their watches."

They all held their peace; but there was anong the Trojans a certain
man nanmed Dol on, son of Eunedes, the fampbus herald- a man rich in gold
and bronze. He was ill-favoured, but a good runner, and was an only
son anmong five sisters. He it was that now addressed the Trojans.

"I, Hector," said he, "WII| to the ships and will exploit them But
first hold up your sceptre and swear that you will give ne the
chariot, bedight with bronze, and the horses that now carry the
nobl e son of Peleus. | will nake you a good scout, and will not fai
you. | will go through the host fromone end to the other till |
come to the ship of Agamenmnon, where | take it the princes of the
Achaeans are now consulting whether they shall fight or fly."

When he had done speaki ng Hector held up his sceptre, and swore
himhis oath saying, "May Jove the thundering husband of Juno bear
wi tness that no other Trojan but yourself shall nount those steeds,

and that you shall have your will with themfor ever."



The oath he swore was bootl ess, but it nmade Dol on nmore keen on
goi ng. He hung his bow over his shoul der, and as an overall he wore
the skin of a grey wolf, while on his head he set a cap of ferret
skin. Then he took a pointed javelin, and left the canp for the ships,
but he was not to return with any news for Hector. Wen he had |eft
the horses and the troops behind him he nade all speed on his way,
but U ysses perceived his comng and said to Dionmed, "Dioned, here
is some one fromthe canp; | amnot sure whether he is a spy, or
whether it is sone thief who would plunder the bodies of the dead; |et
himget alittle past us, we can then spring upon himand take him
If, however, he is too quick for us, go after himw th your spear
and hemhimin towards the ships away fromthe Trojan canp, to prevent
his getting back to the town."

Wth this they turned out of their way and | ay down anong the
corpses. Dol on suspected nothing and soon passed them but when he had
got about as far as the distance by which a mul e-pl owed furrow exceeds
one that has been pl oughed by oxen (for nules can plow fallow I and
qui cker than oxen) they ran after him and when he heard their
footsteps he stood still, for he nade sure they were friends from
the Trojan canp conme by Hector's orders to bid himreturn; when
however, they were only a spear's cast, or less away formhim he
saw that they were enemes as fast as his legs could take him The
ot hers gave chase at once, and as a couple of well-trained hounds
press forward after a doe or hare that runs screaning in front of
them even so did the son of Tydeus and U ysses pursue Dol on and cut
himoff fromhis own people. But when he had fled so far towards the
shi ps that he would soon have fallen in with the outposts, Mnerva
i nfused fresh strength into the son of Tydeus for fear some other of
the Achaeans mi ght have the glory of being first to hit him and he
m ght hinself be only second; he therefore sprang forward with his
spear and said, "Stand, or | shall throw ny spear, and in that case
I shall soon nake an end of you."

He threw as he spoke, but m ssed his aimon purpose. The dart flew



over the man's right shoul der, and then stuck in the ground. He

stood stock still, trenbling and in great fear; his teeth chattered,
and he turned pale with fear. The two cane breathless up to himand
sei zed his hands, whereon he began to weep and said, "Take ne alive; |
will ransom nysel f; we have great store of gold, bronze, and w ought
iron, and fromthis ny father will satisfy you with a very |arge
ransom should he hear of ny being alive at the ships of the
Achaeans. "

"Fear not," replied Uysses, "let no thought of death be in your
mnd; but tell ne, and tell ne true, why are you thus going about
alone in the dead of night away from your canp and towards the
ships, while other nen are sleeping? Is it to plunder the bodies of
the slain, or did Hector send you to spy out what was going on at
the ships? O did you cone here of your own nere notion?"

Dol on answered, his linbs trenbling beneath him "Hector, with his
vain flattering pronmises, lured ne fromny better judgenment. He said
he woul d give nme the horses of the noble son of Peleus and his
bronze- bedi zened chariot; he bade ne go through the darkness of the
flying night, get close to the eneny, and find out whether the ships
are still guarded as heretofore, or whether, now that we have beaten
them the Achaeans design to fly, and through sheer exhaustion are
negl ecting to keep their watches."

U ysses snmiled at himand answered, "You had indeed set your heart
upon a great reward, but the horses of the descendant of Aeacus are
hardly to be kept in hand or driven by any other nortal man than
Achill es hinself, whose nother was an imortal. But tell ne, and
tell me true, where did you | eave Hector when you started? Were
lies his arnour and his horses? How, too, are the watches and
sl eepi ng-ground of the Trojans ordered? What are their plans? WII
they stay here by the ships and away fromthe city, or now that they
have worsted the Achaeans, will they retire within their walls?"

And Dol on answered, "I will tell you truly all. Hector and the other

councillors are now hol di ng conference by the nonunment of great



Ilus, away fromthe general tumult; as for the guards about which
you ask ne, there is no chosen watch to keep guard over the host.
The Trojans have their watchfires, for they are bound to have them
they, therefore, are awake and keep each other to their duty as
sentinels; but the allies who have conme from ot her places are asleep
and leave it to the Trojans to keep guard, for their wi ves and
children are not here."

U ysses then said, "Now tell me; are they sl eeping anong the
Trojan troops, or do they lie apart? Explain this that | may
understand it."

"I will tell you truly all,” replied Dolon. "To the seaward lie
the Carians, the Paeoni an bownren, the Lel eges, the Cauconians, and the
nobl e Pel asgi. The Lysians and proud Mysians, with the Phrygi ans and
Meoni ans, have their place on the side towards Thynmbra; but why ask
about an this? If you want to find your way into the host of the
Troj ans, there are the Thraci ans, who have lately conme here and lie
apart fromthe others at the far end of the canp; and they have Rhesus
son of Eioneus for their king. His horses are the finest and strongest
that | have ever seen, they are whiter than snow and fleeter than
any wind that blows. H's chariot is bedight with silver and gold,
and he has brought his marvell ous gol den arnour, of the rarest
wor kmanshi p- too splendid for any nortal man to carry, and neet only
for the gods. Now, therefore, take me to the ships or bind nme securely
here, until you cone back and have proved nmy words whether they be
fal se or true."

D onmed | ooked sternly at himand answered, "Think not, Dol on, for
all the good information you have given us, that you shall escape
now you are in our hands, for if we ransomyou or |let you go, you wll
come sonme second tine to the ships of the Achaeans either as a spy
or as an open eneny, but if | kill you and an end of you, you wll
give no nore trouble."

On this Dol on woul d have caught himby the beard to beseech him

further, but Dioned struck himin the mddle of his neck with his



sword and cut through both sinews so that his head fell rolling in the
dust while he was yet speaking. They took the ferret-skin cap fromhis
head, and al so the wol f-skin, the bow, and his | ong spear. U ysses
hung themup aloft in honour of M nerva the goddess of plunder, and
prayed saying, "Accept these, goddess, for we give themto you in
preference to all the gods in Aynpus: therefore speed us stil

further towards the horses and sl eepi ng-ground of the Thracians."

Wth these words he took the spoils and set them upon a tamari sk
tree, and they nmarked the place by pulling up reeds and gathering
boughs of tamarisk that they might not niss it as they cane back
through the' flying hours of darkness. The two then went onwards
amd the fallen arnour and the bl ood, and cane presently to the
company of Thracian soldiers, who were sleeping, tired out with
their day's toil; their goodly armour was |ying on the ground beside
themall orderly in three rows, and each man had his yoke of horses
besi de him Rhesus was sleeping in the nmddle, and hard by himhis
horses were nade fast to the topnost rimof his chariot. U ysses
fromsone way off saw himand said, "This, Dioned, is the nan, and
these are the horses about which Dol on whomwe killed told us. Do your
very utnost; dally not about your arnour, but |oose the horses at
once- or else kill the nen yourself, while | see to the horses.”

Thereon M nerva put courage into the heart of Dioned, and he snote
themright and left. They made a hi deous groaning as they were being
hacked about, and the earth was red with their blood. As a lion
springs furiously upon a flock of sheep or goats when he finds w thout
their shepherd, so did the son of Tydeus set upon the Thracian
soldiers till he had killed twelve. As he killed them U ysses cane and
drew them aside by their feet one by one, that the horses m ght go
forward freely without being frightened as they passed over the dead
bodi es, for they were not yet used to them Wen the son of Tydeus
came to the king, he killed himtoo (which nade thirteen), as he was
breathing hard, for by the counsel of Mnerva an evil dream the

seed of Ceneus, hovered that night over his head. Meanwhile U ysses



unti ed the horses, nade themfast one to another and drove them off,
striking themw th his bow, for he had forgotten to take the whip from
the chariot. Then he whistled as a sign to D oned.

But Di omed stayed where he was, thinking what other daring deed he
m ght acconplish. He was doubting whether to take the chariot in which
the king's arnour was lying, and draw it out by the pole, or to lift
the armour out and carry it off; or whether again, he should not
kill sonme nore Thracians. Wiile he was thus hesitating M nerva canme up
to himand said, "Get back, Dioned, to the ships or you nmay be
driven thither, should some other god rouse the Trojans."

D omed knew that it was the goddess, and at once sprang upon the
horses. U ysses beat themw th his bow and they flew onward to the
shi ps of the Achaeans.

But Apoll o kept no blind | ook-out when he saw M nerva with the son
of Tydeus. He was angry with her, and com ng to the host of the
Troj ans he roused Hi ppocoon, a counsellor of the Thracians and a noble
ki nsman of Rhesus. He started up out of his sleep and saw that the
horses were no longer in their place, and that the nen were gasping in
their deat h-agony; on this he groaned al oud, and called upon his
friend by name. Then the whole Trojan canp was in an uproar as the
peopl e kept hurrying together, and they marvell ed at the deeds of
t he heroes who had now got away towards the ships.

When they reached the place where they had killed Hector's scout,

U ysses stayed his horses, and the son of Tydeus, leaping to the
ground, placed the bl ood-stained spoils in the hands of U ysses and
renounted: then he | ashed the horses onwards, and they flew forward
nothing loth towards the ships as though of their own free will.
Nestor was first to hear the tranp of their feet. "My friends," said
he, "princes and counsellors of the Argives, shall | guess right or
wong?- but | nust say what | think: there is a sound in ny ears as of
the tranp of horses. | hope it may Diomed and U ysses driving in
horses fromthe Trojans, but | nuch fear that the bravest of the

Argives may have cone to sone harmat their hands."



He had hardly done speaking when the two nen canme in and di snounted,
wher eon the others shook hands right gladly with them and
congratul ated them Nestor knight of Gerene was first to question

them "Tell me," said he, "renowned U ysses, how did you two cone by
these horses? Did you steal in anobng the Trojan forces, or did sone
god neet you and give themto you? They are |like sunbeans. | am well
conversant with the Trojans, for old warrior though | am| never

hol d back by the ships, but |I never yet saw or heard of such horses as
these are. Surely sone god nust have net you and given themto you

for you are both of dear to Jove, and to Jove's daughter M nerva."

And U ysses answered, "Nestor son of Nel eus, honour to the Achaean
nane, heaven, if it so will, can give us even better horses than
these, for the gods are far mightier than we are. These horses,
however, about which you ask me, are freshly come from Thrace.
Dionmed killed their king with the twelve bravest of his conpanions.
Hard by the ships we took a thirteenth man- a scout whom Hector and
the other Trojans had sent as a spy upon our ships."”

He | aughed as he spoke and drove the horses over the ditch, while
the other Achaeans followed himgladly. Wen they reached the strongly
built quarters of the son of Tydeus, they tied the horses with
thongs of |eather to the nmanger, where the steeds of D onmed stood
eating their sweet corn, but U ysses hung the bl ood-stained spoils
of Dolon at the stern of his ship, that they m ght prepare a sacred
offering to Mnerva. As for thenselves, they went into the sea and
washed the sweat fromtheir bodies, and fromtheir necks and thighs.
Wien the sea-water had taken all the sweat fromoff them and had
refreshed them they went into the baths and washed t hensel ves.

After they had so done and had anoi nted thenselves with oil, they
sat down to table, and drawing froma full m xing-bow, nade a

drink-offering of wine to M nerva.



BOXK Xl

AND now as Dawn rose from her couch beside Tithonus, harbinger of
light alike to nortals and immortals, Jove sent fierce Discord with
the ensign of war in her hands to the ships of the Achaeans. She
took her stand by the huge black hull of Uysses' ship which was
ni ddl enost of all, so that her voice night carry farthest on either
side, on the one hand towards the tents of Ajax son of Tel anbn, and on
the other towards those of Achilles- for these two heroes,
wel | -assured of their own strength, had val orously drawn up their
ships at the two ends of the line. There she took her stand, and
raised a cry both loud and shrill that filled the Achaeans with
courage, giving themheart to fight resolutely and with all their
m ght, so that they had rather stay there and do battle than go hone
in their ships.

The son of Atreus shouted al oud and bade the Argives gird thensel ves
for battle while he put on his arnmour. First he girded his goodly
greaves about his legs, making themfast with ankle cl asps of
silver; and about his chest he set the breastplate which C nyras had
once given himas a guest-gift. It had been noised abroad as far as
Cyprus that the Achaeans were about to sail for Troy, and therefore he
gave it to the king. It had ten courses of dark cyanus, twelve of
gold, and ten of tin. There were serpents of cyanus that reared
t hensel ves up towards the neck, three upon either side, like the
rai nbows which the son of Saturn has set in heaven as a sign to nortal
men. About his shoul ders he threw his sword, studded with bosses of
gol d; and the scabbard was of silver with a chain of gold wherewith to
hang it. He took noreover the richly-dight shield that covered his
body when he was in battle- fair to see, with ten circles of bronze
running all round see, wit it. On the body of the shield there were
twenty bosses of white tin, with another of dark cyanus in the niddle:
this last was made to show a Gorgon's head, fierce and grim w th Rout

and Panic on either side. The band for the armto go through was of



silver, on which there was a withing snake of cyanus with three heads
that sprang froma single neck, and went in and out anbng one anot her
On his head Agamemmon set a helnmet, with a peak before and behind, and
four plunes of horse-hair that nodded nenacingly above it; then he
grasped two redoubtabl e bronze-shod spears, and the gl eam of his
arnmour shot fromhimas a flame into the firmanent, while Juno and

M nerva t hundered in honour of the king of rich Mycene.

Every man now left his horses in charge of his charioteer to hold
themin readi ness by the trench, while he went into battle on foot
clad in full armour, and a m ghty uproar rose on high into the
dawni ng. The chiefs were arnmed and at the trench before the horses got
there, but these cane up presently. The son of Saturn sent a portent
of evil sound about their host, and the dew fell red with blood, for
he was about to send many a brave man hurrying down to Hades.

The Trojans, on the other side upon the rising slope of the plain,
were gat hered round great Hector, noble Pol ydamas, Aeneas who was
honoured by the Trojans like an immortal, and the three sons of
Ant enor, Pol ybus, Agenor, and young Acamas beauteous as a god.
Hector's round shield showed in the front rank, and as sone banefu
star that shines for a nmonent through a rent in the clouds and is
agai n hi dden beneath them even so was Hector now seen in the front
ranks and now again in the hindernost, and his bronze arnour gl eaned
like the lightning of aegis-bearing Jove.

And now as a band of reapers now swathes of wheat or barley upon a
rich man's land, and the sheaves fall thick before them even so did
the Trojans and Achaeans fall upon one another; they were in no nood
for yielding but fought |ike wolves, and neither side got the better
of the other. Discord was glad as she beheld them for she was the
only god that went anong them the others were not there, but stayed
quietly each in his own honme anong the dells and valleys of d ynpus.
Al'l of themblaned the son of Saturn for wanting to Live victory to
the Trojans, but father Jove heeded themnot: he held al oof from

all, and sat apart in his all-glorious majesty, |ooking down upon



the city of the Trojans, the ships of the Achaeans, the gl eam of
bronze, and alike upon the slayers and on the slain.

Now so |l ong as the day waxed and it was still norning, their darts
rai ned thick on one another and the people perished, but as the hour
drew ni gh when a woodman working in sone nountain forest will get
his mdday neal - for he has felled till his hands are weary; he is
tired out, and nust now have food- then the Danaans with a cry that
rang through all their ranks, broke the battalions of the eneny.
Aganemmon | ed themon, and slew first Bienor, a |eader of his
peopl e, and afterwards his conrade and charioteer Gl eus, who sprang
fromhis chariot and was coning full towards hinm but Aganemon struck
himon the forehead with his spear; his bronze visor was of no avai
agai nst the weapon, which pierced both bronze and bone, so that his
brains were battered in and he was killed in full fight.

Aganmemmon stripped their shirts fromoff themand left themwth
their breasts all bare to lie where they had fallen. He then went on
to kill Isus and Antiphus two sons of Priam the one a bastard, the
other born in wedl ock; they were in the sanme chariot- the bastard
driving, while noble Antiphus fought beside him Achilles had once
taken both of them prisoners in the glades of Ida, and had bound
themwith fresh withes as they were shepherdi ng, but he had taken a
ransom for them now, however, Aganmennon son of Atreus snote Isus in
the chest above the nipple with his spear, while he struck Antiphus
hard by the ear and threw himfromhis chariot. Forthwith he
stripped their goodly arnmour fromoff them and recognized them for he
had al ready seen them at shi ps when Achilles brought themin fromlda
As a lion fastens on the fawns of a hind and crushes themin his great
jaws, robbing themof their tender life while he on his way back to
his lair- the hind can do nothing for them even though she be close
by, for she is in an agony of fear, and flies through the thick
forest, sweating, and at her utnost speed before the m ghty nonster-
so, no man of the Trojans could help Isus and Antiphus, for they

were thensel ves flying panic before the Argives.



Then Ki ng Aganemmon took the two sons of Antinachus, Pisander and
brave Hi ppol ochus. It was Antimachus who had been forenpst in
preventing Helen's being restored to Menel aus, for he was largely
bri bed by Al exandrus; and now Aganemon took his two sons, both in the
same chariot, trying to bring their horses to a stand- for they had
| ost hold of the reins and the horses were nmad with fear. The son of
Atreus sprang upon themlike a lion, and the pair besought himfrom

their chariot. "Take us alive," they cried, "son of Atreus, and you
shall receive a great ransomfor us. Qur father Antimachus has great
store of gold, bronze, and wought iron, and fromthis he will satisfy
you with a very |arge ransom shoul d he hear of our being alive at

the ships of the Achaeans.”

Wth such piteous words and tears did they beseech the king, but
they heard no pitiful answer in return. "If," said Agamenmon, "you are
sons of Antimachus, who once at a council of Trojans proposed that
Menel aus and U ysses, who had come to you as envoys, should be
killed and not suffered to return, you shall now pay for the fou
iniquity of your father."

As he spoke he felled Pisander fromhis chariot to the earth,
smting himon the chest with his spear, so that he lay face uppernost
upon the ground. Hi ppol ochus fled, but himtoo did Aganemon snite; he
cut off his hands and his head- which he sent rolling in anong the
cromd as though it were a ball. There he et themboth lie, and
wher ever the ranks were thickest thither he flew, while the other
Achaeans foll owed. Foot soldiers drove the foot soldiers of the foe in
rout before them and slew them horsenmen did the |ike by horsenen,
and the thundering tranp of the horses raised a cloud of dust frimoff
the plain. King Aganemmon fol |l owed after, ever slaying them and
cheering on the Achaeans. As when sonme mighty forest is all ablaze-
the eddying gusts whirl fire in all directions till the thickets
shrivel and are consuned before the blast of the flane- even so fel
the heads of the flying Trojans before Aganemon son of Atreus, and

many a noble pair of steeds drew an enpty chariot al ong the hi ghways



of war, for lack of drivers who were lying on the plain, nore usefu
now to vultures than to their w ves

Jove drew Hector away fromthe darts and dust, with the carnage
and din of battle; but the son of Atreus sped onwards, calling out
lustily to the Danaans. They flew on by the tonb of old Ilus, son of
Dardanus, in the mddle of the plain, and past the place of the wild
fig-tree maki ng always for the city- the son of Atreus still shouting,
and with hands all bedrabbled in gore; but when they had reached the
Scaean gates and the oak tree, there they halted and waited for the
others to cone up. Meanwhile the Trojans kept on flying over the
nmiddle of the plain Iike a herd cows nmaddened with fright when a
lion has attacked themin the dead of night- he springs on one of
them seizes her neck in the grip of his strong teeth and then |laps up
her bl ood and gorges hinself upon her entrails- even so did King
Aganemon son of Atreus pursue the foe, ever slaughtering the hindnost
as they fled pell-nell before him Mny a man was flung headl ong
fromhis chariot by the hand of the son of Atreus, for he wi el ded
his spear with fury.

But when he was just about to reach the high wall and the city,
the father of gods and nen cane down from heaven and took his seat,
thunderbolt in hand, upon the crest of many-fountained Ida. He then
told Iris of the golden wings to carry a nessage for him "Go," said
he, "fleet Iris, and speak thus to Hector- say that so long as he
sees Aganemnon headi ng his nen and naki ng havoc of the Trojan ranks,
he is to keep aloof and bid the others bear the brunt of the battle,
but when Aganemon is wounded either by spear or arrow, and takes to
his chariot, then will | vouchsafe himstrength to slay till he
reach the ships and night falls at the going down of the sun.”

Iris hearkened and obeyed. Down she went to strong Ilius fromthe
crests of lda, and found Hector son of Priam standing by his chari ot
and horses. Then she said, "Hector son of Priam peer of gods in
counsel, father Jove has sent ne to bear you this nessage- so |ong

as you see Aganemon headi ng his nmen and maki ng havoc of the Trojan



ranks, you are to keep al oof and bid the others bear the brunt of
the battle, but when Agamemmon i s wounded either by spear or arrow,
and takes to his chariot, then will Jove vouchsafe you strength to
slay till you reach the ships, and till night falls at the going
down of the sun."

When she had thus spoken Iris left him and Hector sprang full arnmed
fromhis chariot to the ground, brandishing his spear as he went about
everywhere anong the host, cheering his nmen on to fight, and
stirring the dread strife of battle. The Trojans then wheel ed round,
and again nmet the Achaeans, while the Argives on their part
strengthened their battalions. The battle was now in array and they
stood face to face with one another, Aganemon ever pressing forward
in his eagerness to be ahead of all others.

Tell me now ye Miuses that dwell in the mansions of A ynpus, who,
whet her of the Trojans or of their allies, was first to face
Aganermon? It was | phi danas son of Antenor, a man both brave and of
great stature, who was brought up in fertile Thrace the nother of
sheep. Cisses, his nother's father, brought himup in his own house
when he was a child- Cisses, father to fair Theano. Wen he reached
manhood, Cisses would have kept himthere, and was for giving him
hi s daughter in marriage, but as soon as he had married he set out
to fight the Achaeans with twelve ships that followed him these he
had |l eft at Percote and had cone on by land to Ilius. He it was that
naw net Aganmemmon son of Atreus. Wen they were close up with one
anot her, the son of Atreus mssed his aim and |phidamas hit himon
the girdle below the cuirass and then flung hinmself upon him trusting
to his strength of arm the girdle, however, was not pierced, nor
nearly so, for the point of the spear struck against the silver and
was turned aside as though it had been |ead: King Aganemmon caught
it fromhis hand, and drew it towards himwith the fury of a lion
he then drew his sword, and killed I phidanas by striking himon the
neck. So there the poor fellow lay, sleeping a sleep as it were of

bronze, killed in the defence of his fellowcitizens, far fromhis



wedded wi fe, of whom he had had no joy though he had given nuch for
her: he had given a hundred-head of cattle down, and had promni sed
later on to give a thousand sheep and goats mi xed, fromthe

countl ess flocks of which he was possessed. Aganemmon son of Atreus
then despoiled him and carried off his arnour into the host of the
Achaeans.

When nobl e Coon, Antenor's eldest son, saw this, sore indeed were
his eyes at the sight of his fallen brother. Unseen by Aganemmon he
got beside him spear in hand, and wounded himin the mddle of his
arm bel ow the el bow, the point of the spear going right through the
arm Aganmemon was convul sed with pain, but still not even for this
did he leave off struggling and fighting, but grasped his spear that
flew as fleet as the wind, and sprang upon Coon who was trying to drag
of f the body of his brother- his father's son- by the foot, and was
crying for help to all the bravest of his conrades; but Aganemmon
struck himwi th a bronze-shod spear and killed himas he was
draggi ng the dead body through the press of nmen under cover of his
shield: he then cut off his head, standing over the body of I phidanas.
Thus did the sons of Antenor neet their fate at the hands of the son
of Atreus, and go down into the house of Hades.

As long as the blood still welled warmfrom his wound Aganemmon went
about attacking the ranks of the eneny with spear and sword and with
great handfuls of stone, but when the blood had ceased to flow and the
wound grew dry, the pain becane great. As the sharp pangs which the
Ei lithui ae, goddesses of childbirth, daughters of Juno and
di spensers of cruel pain, send upon a wonman when she is in | abour-
even so sharp were the pangs of the son of Atreus. He sprang on to his
chariot, and bade his charioteer drive to the ships, for he was in
great agony. Wth a loud clear voice he shouted to the Danaans, "M
friends, princes and counsellors of the Argives, defend the ships
yoursel ves, for Jove has not suffered nme to fight the whol e day
t hrough agai nst the Trojans."

Wth this the charioteer turned his horses towards the ships, and



they flew forward nothing loth. Their chests were white with foam
and their bellies with dust, as they drew the wounded ki ng out of
the battle.
When Hector saw Aganemmon quit the field, he shouted to the
Troj ans and Lyci ans saying, "Trojans, Lycians, and Dardani an warriors,
be men, nmy friends, and acquit yourselves in battle bravely; their

best man has left them and Jove has vouchsafed nme a great triunph;

charge the foe with your chariots that. you may win still greater
glory.”
Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall, and as a

hunt sman hounds his dogs on against a lion or wild boar, even so did
Hector, peer of Mars, hound the proud Trojans on agai nst the Achaeans.
Ful | of hope he plunged in anong the forenost, and fell on the fight
like sone fierce tenpest that swoops down upon the sea, and |l ashes its
deep blue waters into fury.

What, then is the full tale of those whom Hector son of Priamkilled
in the hour of triunph which Jove then vouchsafed hin®? First Asaeus,
Aut onous, and Opites; Dol ops son of dytius, Opheltius and Agel aus;
Aesymmus, Orus and Hi pponous steadfast in battle; these chieftains
of the Achaeans did Hector slay, and then he fell upon the rank and
file. As when the west wind hustles the clouds of the white south
and beats themdown with the fierceness of its fury- the waves of
the sea roll high, and the spray is flung aloft in the rage of the
wandering w nd- even so thick were the heads of themthat fell by
the hand of Hector

Al'l had then been lost and no help for it, and the Achaeans woul d
have fled pell-nell to their ships, had not Uysses cried out to
D oned, "Son of Tydeus, what has happened to us that we thus forget
our prowess? Come, ny good fellow, stand by my side and help ne, we
shal |l be shanmed for ever if Hector takes the ships."

And Dioned answered, "Cone what nmay, | will stand firm but we shal
have scant joy of it, for Jove is minded to give victory to the

Trojans rather than to us.”



Wth these words he struck Thynmbraeus fromhis chariot to the
ground, smiting himin the left breast with his spear, while U ysses
killed Molion who was his squire. These they let lie, now that they
had stopped their fighting;, the two heroes then went on playing
havoc with the foe, like two wild boars that turn in fury and rend the
hounds that hunt them Thus did they turn upon the Trojans and sl ay
them and the Achaeans were thankful to have breathing tinme in their
flight from Hector.

They then took two princes with their chariot, the two sons of
Merops of Percote, who excelled all others in the arts of
di vination. He had forbi dden his sons to go to the war, but they would
not obey him for fate lured themto their fall. D onmed son of
Tydeus sl ew them both and stripped themof their arnmour, while U ysses
killed H ppodanus and Hypeirochus.

And now the son of Saturn as he | ooked down from | da ordai ned that
nei t her side should have the advantage, and they kept on killing one
anot her. The son of Tydeus speared Agastrophus son of Paeon in the
hip-joint with his spear. His chariot was not at hand for himto fly
with, so blindly confident had he been. His squire was in charge of it
at sone distance and he was fighting on foot anong the forenost
until he lost his life. Hector soon marked the havoc D onmed and
U ysses were naking, and bore down upon themw th a loud cry, followed
by the Trojan ranks; brave Di oned was di snayed when he saw them and
said to Uysses who was beside him "Geat Hector is bearing down upon
us and we shall be undone; let us stand firmand wait his onset."

He poi sed his spear as he spoke and hurled it, nor did he nmiss his
mar k. He had ained at Hector's head near the top of his helnet, but
bronze was turned by bronze, and Hector was untouched, for the spear
was stayed by the visored helmmade with three plates of netal,
whi ch Phoebus Apollo had given him Hector sprang back with a great
bound under cover of the ranks; he fell on his knees and propped
hinself with his brawny hand | eaning on the ground, for darkness had

fallen on his eyes. The son of Tydeus having thrown his spear dashed



in anong the forenost fighters, to the place where he had seen it
stri ke the ground; meanwhile Hector recovered hinself and springing
back into his chariot mngled with the crowd, by which means he
saved his life. But Dionmed nade at himw th his spear and said,
"Dog, you have again got away though death was cl ose on your heels.
Phoebus Apollo, to whom | ween you pray ere you go into battle, has
agai n saved you, nevertheless | will neet you and nake and end of
you hereafter, if there is any god who will stand by ne too and be
my hel per. For the present | must pursue those | can |lay hands on."

As he spoke he began stripping the spoils fromthe son of Paeon, but
Al exandrus husband of lovely Helen ained an arrow at him | eaning
against a pillar of the nmonument which nmen had raised to Ilus son of
Dardanus, a ruler in days of old. D onmed had taken the cuirass from
of f the breast of Agastrophus, his heavy hel nmet al so, and the shield
fromoff his shoul ders, when Paris drew his bow and let fly an arrow
that sped not fromhis hand in vain, but pierced the flat of
D oned's right foot, going right through it and fixing itself in the
ground. Thereon Paris with a hearty | augh sprang forward fromhis
hi di ng- pl ace, and taunted hi m saying, "You are wounded- ny arrow has
not been shot in vain; would that it had hit you in the belly and
killed you, for thus the Trojans, who fear you as goats fear a lion
woul d have had a truce fromevil."

D oned all undaunted answered, "Archer, you who w thout your bow are
not hi ng, slanderer and seducer, if you were to be tried in single
conbat fighting in full arnour, your bow and your arrows woul d serve
you in little stead. Vain is your boast in that you have scratched the
sole of ny foot. | care no nore than if a girl or sone silly boy had
hit ne. A worthless coward can inflict but a light wound; when | wound
a man though | but graze his skin it is another natter, for ny
weapon will lay himlow Hs wife will tear her cheeks for grief and
his children will be fatherless: there will he rot, reddening the
earth with his blood, and vultures, not wonen, will gather round him"

Thus he spoke, but U ysses cane up and stood over him Under this



cover he sat down to draw the arrow fromhis foot, and sharp was the
pain he suffered as he did so. Then he sprang on to his chariot and
bade the charioteer drive himto the ships, for he was sick at heart.

U ysses was now al one; not one of the Argives stood by him for they
were all panic-stricken. "Alas," said he to hinself in his dismy,
"what will become of nme? It is ill if I turn and fly before these
odds, but it will be worse if | amleft al one and taken prisoner
for the son of Saturn has struck the rest of the Danaans wi th panic.
But why talk to nyself in this way? Well do I know that though cowards
quit the field, a hero, whether he wound or be wounded, nust stand
firmand hold his own."

VWhile he was thus in two mnds, the ranks of the Trojans advanced
and hemmed himin, and bitterly did they cone to ne it. As hounds
and lusty youths set upon a wild boar that sallies fromhis lair
whetting his white tusks- they attack himfromevery side and can hear
the gnashing of his jaws, but for all his fierceness they still hold
their ground- even so furiously did the Trojans attack U ysses.
First he sprang spear in hand upon Dei opites and wounded hi mon the
shoul der with a downward bl ow, then he killed Thoon and Ennonus. After
these he struck Chersidamas in the |oins under his shield as he had
just sprung down fromhis chariot; so he fell in the dust and cl utched
the earth in the hollow of his hand. These he let lie, and went on
to wound Charops son of Hi ppasus own brother to noble Socus. Socus,
hero that he was, made all speed to help him and when he was close to
U ysses he said, "Far-famed U ysses, insatiable of craft and toil
this day you shall either boast of having killed both the sons of
H ppasus and stripped themof their arnmour, or you shall fall before
ny spear."

Wth these words he struck the shield of Uysses. The spear went
t hrough the shield and passed on through his richly wought cuirass,
tearing the flesh fromhis side, but Pallas Mnerva did not suffer
it to pierce the entrails of the hero. U ysses knew that his hour

was not yet cone, but he gave ground and said to Socus, "Wetch, you



shall now surely die. You have stayed me fromfighting further with
the Trojans, but you shall now fall by ny spear, yielding glory to
mysel f, and your soul to Hades of the noble steeds.”

Socus had turned in flight, but as he did so, the spear struck him
in the back m dway between the shoul ders, and went right through his
chest. He fell heavily to the ground and U ysses vaunted over him
sayi ng, "O Socus, son of Hippasus tamer of horses, death has been
too quick for you and you have not escaped him poor wetch, not
even in death shall your father and nother cl ose your eyes, but the
raveni ng vultures shall enshroud you with the flapping of their dark
wi ngs and devour you. Wereas even though | fall the Achaeans wl|l
give me ny due rites of burial."”

So saying he drew Socus's heavy spear out of his flesh and from
his shield, and the bl ood welled forth when the spear was w t hdrawn so
that he was much di smayed. Wen the Trojans saw that U ysses was
bl eedi ng they raised a great shout and cane on in a body towards
him he therefore gave ground, and called his conrades to cone and
help him Thrice did he cry as loudly as nman can cry, and thrice did
brave Menel aus hear him he turned, therefore, to A ax who was cl ose
besi de himand said, "Aj ax, noble son of Tel anon, captain of your
people, the cry of Uysses rings in ny ears, as though the Trojans had
cut himoff and were worsting himwhile he is single-handed. Let us
make our way through the throng; it will be well that we defend him |
fear he may cone to harmfor all his valour if he be left w thout
support, and the Danaans would miss himsorely."

He led the way and mighty Ajax went with him The Trojans had
gathered round U ysses |ike ravenous nountain jackals round the
carcase of sone honed stag that has been hit with an arrow the stag
has fled at full speed so long as his bl ood was warm and hi s
strength has | asted, but when the arrow has overcone him the savage
jackal s devour himin the shady gl ades of the forest. Then heaven
sends a fierce lion thither, whereon the jackals fly in terror and the

lion robs themof their prey- even so did Trojans many and brave



gather round crafty U ysses, but the hero stood at bay and kept them
off with his spear. Ajax then cane up with his shield before him
like a wall, and stood hard by, whereon the Trojans fled in al
directions. Menel aus took U ysses by the hand, and | ed hi mout of
the press while his squire brought up his chariot, but Ajax rushed
furiously on the Trojans and killed Doryclus, a bastard son of

Priam then he wounded Pandocus, Lysandrus, Pyrasus, and Pyl artes;

as sonme swollen torrent conmes rushing in full flood fromthe nountains
on to the plain, big with the rain of heaven- many a dry oak and
many a pine does it engulf, and nmuch nud does it bring down and cast
into the sea- even so did brave A ax chase the foe furiously over
the plain, slaying both nen and horses.

Hector did not yet know what Ajax was doing, for he was fighting
on the extrene left of the battle by the banks of the river Scamander,
where the carnage was thickest and the war-cry | oudest round Nestor
and brave | doneneus. Anpbng these Hector was nmaki ng great slaughter
with his spear and furious driving, and was destroying the ranks
that were opposed to him still the Achaeans woul d have given no
ground, had not Al exandrus husband of |ovely Helen stayed the
prowess of Machaon shepherd of his people, by wounding himin the
right shoulder with a triple-barbed arrow. The Achaeans were in
great fear that as the fight had turned against themthe Trojans night
take himprisoner, and |domeneus said to Nestor, "Nestor son of
Nel eus, honour to the Achaean name, nount your chariot at once; take
Machaon with you and drive your horses to the ships as fast as you
can. A physician is worth nore than several other nen put together
for he can cut out arrows and spread healing herbs."”

Nest or kni ght of Gerene did as |doneneus had counsell ed; he at
once mounted his chariot, and Machaon son of the famed physician
Aescul apius went with him He | ashed his horses and they fl ew onward
nothing loth towards the ships, as though of their own free wll.

Then Cebriones seeing the Trojans in confusion said to Hector from

his place beside him "Hector, here are we two fighting on the extreme



wing of the battle, while the other Trojans are in pell-nmell rout,
they and their horses. Ajax son of Telanon is driving them before him
I know himby the breadth of his shield: let us turn our chariot and
horses thither, where horse and foot are fighting nost desperately,
and where the cry of battle is |oudest."

Wth this he | ashed his goodly steeds, and when they felt the whip
they drew the chariot full speed anobng the Achaeans and Troj ans,
over the bodies and shields of those that had fallen: the axle was
bespattered with blood, and the rail round the car was covered with
spl ashes both fromthe horses' hoofs and fromthe tyres of the wheels.
Hector tore his way through and flung hinmself into the thick of the
fight, and his presence threw the Danaans into confusion, for his
spear was not |ong idle; neverthel ess though he went anong the ranks
with sword and spear, and throwi ng great stones, he avoi ded A ax son
of Telanmon, for Jove woul d have been angry with himif he had fought a
better man than hi nmsel f.

Then father Jove fromhis high throne struck fear into the heart
of Ajax, so that he stood there dazed and threw his shield behind him
| ooking fearfully at the throng of his foes as though he were sone
wild beast, and turning hither and thither but crouching slowy
backwards. As peasants with their hounds chase a lion fromtheir
stockyard, and watch by night to prevent his carrying off the pick
of their herd- he nmakes his greedy spring, but in vain, for the
darts frommany a strong hand fall thick around him w th burning
brands that scare himfor all his fury, and when norning cones he
slinks foiled and angry away- even so did Ajax, sorely against his
will, retreat angrily before the Trojans, fearing for the ships of the
Achaeans. Or as sone |azy ass that has had many a cudgel broken
about his back, when he into a field begins eating the corn- boys beat
himbut he is too many for them and though they |ay about with
their sticks they cannot hurt him still when he has had his fill they
at last drive himfromthe field- even so did the Trojans and their

allies pursue great Ajax, ever smiting the nmiddle of his shield with



their darts. Now and again he would turn and show fi ght, keeping

back the battalions of the Trojans, and then he would again retreat;
but he prevented any of them from making his way to the ships.

Si ngl e- handed he stood ni dway between the Trojans and Achaeans: the
spears that sped fromtheir hands stuck sone of themin his nighty
shield, while many, though thirsting for his blood, fell to the ground
ere they could reach himto the wounding of his fair flesh

Now when Eurypylus the brave son of Euaenon saw that Aj ax was
bei ng overpowered by the rain of arrows, he went up to himand
hurled his spear. He struck Apisaon son of Phausius in the |iver bel ow
the mdriff, and laid himlow Eurypylus sprang upon him and stripped
the arnmour from his shoul ders; but when Al exandrus saw him he ained
an arrow at himwhich struck himin the right thigh; the arrow
broke, but the point that was left in the wound dragged on the
thi gh; he drew back, therefore, under cover of his conrades to save
his life, shouting as he did so to the Danaans, "My friends, princes
and counsellors of the Argives, rally to the defence of Ajax who is
bei ng overpowered, and | doubt whether he will cone out of the fight
alive. Hither, then, to the rescue of great Ajax son of Telanon."

Even so did he cry when he was wounded; thereon the others canme
near, and gathered round him holding their shields upwards fromtheir
shoul ders so as to give himcover. Ajax then nade towards them and
turned round to stand at bay as soon as he had reached his nen.

Thus then did they fight as it were a flamng fire. Meanwhile the
mares of Neleus, all in a lather with sweat, were bearing Nestor out
of the fight, and with hi m Machaon shepherd of his people. Achilles
saw and took note, for he was standing on the stern of his ship
wat ching the hard stress and struggle of the fight. He called fromthe
ship to his conrade Patroclus, who heard himin the tent and cane
out looking like Mars hinsel f- here indeed was the begi nning of the
ill that presently befell him "Wy," said he, "Achilles do you cal
me? what do you what do you want with me?" And Achilles answered

"Nobl e son of Menoetius, man after ny own heart, | take it that |



shal | now have the Achaeans praying at ny knees, for they are in great
straits; go, Patroclus, and ask Nestor who is that he is bearing
away wounded fromthe field; fromhis back I should say it was Machaon
son of Aescul apius, but | could not see his face for the horses went
by ne at full speed."

Patroclus did as his dear conrade had bidden him and set off
running by the ships and tents of the Achaeans.

When Nestor and Machaon had reached the tents of the son of
Nel eus, they dismounted, and an esquire, Eurymedon, took the horses
fromthe chariot. The pair then stood in the breeze by the seaside
to dry the sweat fromtheir shirts, and when they had so done they
cane inside and took their seats. Fair Hecamede, whom Nestor had had
awarded to himfrom Tenedos when Achilles took it, mixed thema
mess; she was daughter of w se Arsinous, and the Achaeans had given
her to Nestor because he excelled all of themin counsel. First she
set for thema fair and well-nmade table that had feet of cyanus; on it
there was a vessel of bronze and an onion to give relish to the drink
wi th honey and cakes of barley-neal. There was also a cup of rare
wor kmanshi p which the old man had brought with himfrom hone,
studded with bosses of gold; it had four handl es, on each of which
there were two gol den doves feeding, and it had two feet to stand
on. Any one else would hardly have been able to |ift it fromthe table
when it was full, but Nestor could do so quite easily. In this the
worman, as fair as a goddess, mxed thema ness with Pramian wi ne; she
grated goat's mlk cheese into it with a bronze grater, threwin a
handful of white barley-meal, and having thus prepared the ness she
bade themdrink it. When they had done so and had thus quenched
their thirst, they fell talking with one another, and at this nonent
Patrocl us appeared at the door.

When the old man saw himhe sprang fromhis seat, seized his hand,
led himinto the tent, and bade himtake his place anong them but
Patrocl us stood where he was and said, "Noble sir, | may not stay, you

cannot persuade nme to cone in; he that sent me is not one to be



trifled with, and he bade nme ask who the wounded nman was whom you were
bearing away fromthe field. I can now see for nyself that he is
Machaon shepherd of his people. | nust go back and tell Achilles. You,
sir, know what a terrible man he is, and how ready to bl ane even where
no bl ame should lie."

And Nestor answered, "Wy should Achilles care to know how many of
the Achaeans may be wounded? He recks not of the dismay that reigns in
our host; our nost valiant chieftains lie disabled, brave D oned son
of Tydeus is wounded; so are U ysses and Agamemnmon; Eurypyl us has been
hit with an arrow in the thigh, and | have just been bringing this nman
fromthe field- he too wounded- with an arrow, neverthel ess

Achilles, so valiant though he be, cares not and knows no ruth. WII

he wait till the ships, do what we may, are in a blaze, and we
perish one upon the other? As for me, | have no strength nor stay in
me any |onger; would that | Wre still young and strong as in the days

when there was a fight between us and the nen of Elis about sone
cattle-raiding. | then killed Itynoneus the valiant son of Hypeirochus
a dweller in Elis, as | was driving in the spoil; he was hit by a dart
throwm ny hand while fighting in the front rank in defence of his
cows, so he fell and the country people around himwere in great fear
We drove off a vast quantity of booty fromthe plain, fifty herds of
cattle and as many flocks of sheep; fifty droves al so of pigs, and

as many w de-spreadi ng fl ocks of goats. O horses noreover we seized a
hundred and fifty, all of them mares, and many had foal s running

with them Al these did we drive by night to Pylus the city of

Nel eus, taking themwi thin the city; and the heart of Nel eus was

glad in that | had taken so much, though it was the first tinme | had
ever been in the field. At daybreak the heral ds went round crying that
all in Elis to whomthere was a debt owi ng should cone; and the

| eadi ng Pylians assenbled to divide the spoils. There were many to
whom t he Epeans owed chattels, for we men of Pylus were few and had
been oppressed with wong; in forner years Hercul es had come, and

had | aid his hand heavy upon us, so that all our best nen had



peri shed. Nel eus had had twel ve sons, but | alone was |eft; the others
had all been killed. The Epeans presumnming upon all this had | ooked
down upon us and had done us nuch evil. My father chose a herd of
cattle and a great flock of sheep- three hundred in all- and he took
their shepherds with him for there was a great debt due to himin
Elis, to wit four horses, winners of prizes. They and their chariots
with them had gone to the ganes and were to run for a tripod, but King
Augeas took them and sent back their driver grieving for the |oss
of his horses. Nel eus was angered by what he had both said and done,
and took great value in return, but he divided the rest, that no nan
nmi ght have less than his full share.

"Thus did we order all things, and offer sacrifices to the gods
t hroughout the city; but three days afterwards the Epeans cane in a
body, many in nunmber, they and their chariots, in full array, and with
themthe two Moliones in their arnmour, though they were still |ads and
unused to fighting. Now there is a certain town, Thryoessa, perched
upon a rock on the river Al pheus, the border city Pylus; this they
woul d destroy, and pitched their canp about it, but when they had
crossed their whole plain, Mnerva darted down by night from d ynpus
and bade us set ourselves in array; and she found willing soldiers
in Pylos, for the men nmeant fighting. Neleus would not let ne arm and
hid ny horses, for he said that as yet | could know nothi ng about war;
nevert hel ess M nerva so ordered the fight that, all on foot as
was, | fought anong our nounted forces and vied with the forenpst of
them There is a river Mnyeius that falls into the sea near Arene,
and there they that were nounted (and | with then) waited till
nmor ni ng, when the conpanies of foot soldiers came up with us in force.
Thence in full panoply and equi pnent we cane towards noon to the
sacred waters of the Al pheus, and there we offered victins to al mighty
Jove, with a bull to Al pheus, another to Neptune, and a herd-heifer to
M nerva. After this we took supper in our conpanies, and laid us
down to rest each in his arnour by the river

"The Epeans were bel eaguering the city and were determ ned to take



it, but ere this mght be there was a desperate fight in store for
them When the sun's rays began to fall upon the earth we joined
battle, praying to Jove and to M nerva, and when the fight had

begun, | was the first to kill my man and take his horses- to wit

the warrior Miulius. He was son-in-law to Augeas, having married his

el dest daughter, gol den-haired Aganede, who knew the virtues of

every herb which grows upon the face of the earth. | speared himas he
was coning towards nme, and when he fell headlong in the dust, | sprang
upon his chariot and took nmy place in the front ranks. The Epeans fl ed
in all directions when they saw the captain of their horsenen (the
best man they had) laid low, and | swept down on themlike a
whirlwi nd, taking fifty chariots- and in each of themtwo nen bit

the dust, slain by ny spear. | should have even killed the two
Mol i ones sons of Actor, unless their real father, Neptune lord of

t he earthquake, had hidden themin a thick m st and borne them out

of the fight. Thereon Jove vouchsafed the Pylians a great victory, for

we chased themfar over the plain, killing the nmen and bringing in
their arnour, till we had brought our horses to Buprasiumrich in
wheat and to the Oenian rock, with the hill that is called Alision

at which point Mnerva turned the people back. There |I slew the |ast
man and left him then the Achaeans drove their horses back from
Buprasiumto Pyl os and gave thanks to Jove anobng the gods, and anong
nortal nen to Nestor.

"Such was | anong ny peers, as surely as ever was, but Achilles is
for keeping all his valour for hinself; bitterly will he rue it
hereafter when the host is being cut to pieces. My good friend, did
not Menoetius charge you thus, on the day when he sent you from Phthia
to Aganemmon? U ysses and | were in the house, inside, and heard al
that he said to you; for we came to the fair house of Pel eus while
beating up recruits throughout all Achaea, and when we got there we
found Menoetius and yoursel f, and Achilles with you. The ol d knight
Pel eus was in the outer court, roasting the fat thigh-bones of a

heifer to Jove the lord of thunder; and he held a gold chalice in



his hand from whi ch he poured drink-offerings of wine over the burning
sacrifice. You two were busy cutting up the heifer, and at that nonent
we stood at the gates, whereon Achilles sprang to his feet, |led us

by the hand into the house, placed us at table, and set before us such
hospitabl e entertai nnent as guests expect. \When we had satisfied
ourselves with meat and drink, | said ny say and urged both of you

to join us. You were ready enough to do so, and the two old nen
charged you nuch and straitly. AOd Peleus bade his son Achilles

fight ever anong the forenost and outvie his peers, while Menoetius
the son of Actor spoke thus to you: 'My son,' said he, 'Achilles is of
nobl er birth than you are, but you are older than he, though he is far
the better man of the two. Counsel himw sely, guide himin the

right way, and he will follow you to his own profit.' Thus did your
father charge you, but you have forgotten; neverthel ess, even now, say
all this to Achilles if he will listen to you. Wio knows but with
heaven's help you may talk himover, for it is good to take a friend's
advice. If, however, he is fearful about some oracle, or if his nother
has told himsonething fromJove, then I et himsend you, and let the
rest of the Myrmidons follow with you, if perchance you may bring
light and saving to the Danaans. And let himsend you into battle clad
in his owm arnmour, that the Trojans may m stake you for him and

| eave of f fighting; the sons of the Achaeans nmay thus have tine to get
their breath, for they are hard pressed and there is little

breathing tine in battle. You, who are fresh, mght easily drive a
tired eneny back to his walls and away fromthe tents and ships."

Wth these words he noved the heart of Patroclus, who set off
running by the line of the ships to Achilles, descendant of Aeacus.
When he had got as far as the ships of U ysses, where was their
pl ace of assenbly and court of justice, with their altars dedicated to
the gods, Eurypylus son of Euaenon nmet him wounded in the thigh
with an arrow, and |inping out of the fight. Sweat rained fromhis
head and shoul ders, and bl ack bl ood welled fromhis cruel wound, but

his mnd did not wander. The son of Menoetius when he saw hi m had



conpassi on upon hi mand spoke piteously saying, "O unhappy princes and
counsel l ors of the Danaans, are you then dooned to feed the hounds

of Troy with your fat, far fromyour friends and your native |and?
say, noble Eurypylus, will the Achaeans be able to hold great Hector
in check, or will they fall now before his spear?"

Whunded Eurypyl us made answer, "Noble Patroclus, there is no hope
left for the Achaeans but they will perish at their ships. Al they
that were princes anpong us are lying struck down and wounded at the
hands of the Trojans, who are waxing stronger and stronger. But save
me and take ne to your ship; cut out the arrow fromny thigh; wash the
bl ack blood fromoff it with warmwater, and lay upon it those
graci ous herbs which, so they say, have been shown you by Achilles,
who was hinmsel f shown them by Chiron, nost righteous of all the
centaurs. For of the physicians Podalirius and Machaon, | hear that
the one is lying wounded in his tent and is hinself in need of
healing, while the other is fighting the Trojans upon the plain."

"Hero Eurypylus,"” replied the brave son of Menoetius, "how nay these
things be? What can | do? | amon ny way to bear a message to noble
Achilles from Nestor of Gerene, bulwark of the Achaeans, but even so
will not be unnindful your distress."”

Wth this he clasped himround the niddle and led himinto the tent,
and a servant, when he saw him spread bull ock-skins on the ground for
himto lie on. He laid himat full length and cut out the sharp
arrow from his thigh; he washed the bl ack blood fromthe wound with
warm wat er; he then crushed a bitter herb, rubbing it between his
hands, and spread it upon the wound; this was a virtuous herb which

killed all pain; so the wound presently dried and the bl ood left off

fl ow ng.

BOXK Xl |

SO THE son of Menoetius was attending to the hurt of Eurypyl us



within the tent, but the Argives and Trojans still fought desperately,
nor were the trench and the high wall above it, to keep the Trojans in
check |l onger. They had built it to protect their ships, and had dug
the trench all round it that it m ght safeguard both the ships and the
rich spoils which they had taken, but they had not offered hecatonbs
to the gods. It had been built w thout the consent of the imortals,
and therefore it did not last. So long as Hector lived and Achilles
nursed his anger, and so long as the city of Priamremai ned untaken
the great wall of the Achaeans stood firm but when the bravest of the
Trojans were no nore, and many al so of the Argives, though sone were
yet left alive when, noreover, the city was sacked in the tenth
year, and the Argives had gone back with their ships to their own
country- then Neptune and Apoll o took counsel to destroy the wall, and
they turned on to it the streans of all the rivers from Munt lda into
the sea, Rhesus, Heptaporus, Caresus, Rhodius, G enicus, Aesopus
and goodly Scanmander, with Sinobis, where many a shield and hel m had
fallen, and many a hero of the race of dem gods had bitten the dust.
Phoebus Apollo turned the nouths of all these rivers together and nmade
them flow for nine days against the wall, while Jove rained the
whole time that he nmight wash it sooner into the sea. Neptune hinself,
trident in hand, surveyed the work and threw into the sea all the
foundati ons of beans and stones which the Achaeans had laid with so
much toil; he made all level by the nighty stream of the Hell espont,
and then when he had swept the wall away he spread a great beach of
sand over the place where it had been. This done he turned the
rivers back into their old courses

This was what Neptune and Apollo were to do in after tine; but as
yet battle and turmoil were still raging round the wall till its
ti mbers rang under the blows that rained upon them The Argives, cowed
by the scourge of Jove, were henmed in at their ships in fear of
Hector the mighty mnister of Rout, who as heretofore fought with
the force and fury of a whirlwind. As a lion or wild boar turns

fiercely on the dogs and men that attack him while these formsolid



wal | and shower their javelins as they face him his courage is al
undaunted, but his high spirit will be the death of hiny many a tinme
does he charge at his pursuers to scatter them and they fall back
as often as he does so- even so did Hector go about anong the host
exhorting his nen, and cheering themon to cross the trench

But the horses dared not do so, and stood nei ghing upon its brink
for the width frightened them They could neither junp it nor cross
it, for it had overhangi ng banks all round upon either side, above
which there were the sharp stakes that the sons of the Achaeans had
pl anted so close and strong as a defence against all who woul d
assail it; a horse, therefore, could not get into it and draw his
chariot after him but those who were on foot kept trying their very
utnost. Then Pol ydamas went up to Hector and said, "Hector, and you
ot her captains of the Trojans and allies, it is nmadness for us to
try and drive our horses across the trench; it will be very hard to
cross, for it is full of sharp stakes, and beyond these there is the
wal | . Qur horses therefore cannot get down into it, and would be of no
use if they did; noreover it is a narrow place and we should cone to
harm |f, indeed, great Jove is ninded to help the Trojans, and in his
anger will utterly destroy the Achaeans, | would nyself gladly see
them peri sh now and here far fromArgos; but if they should rally
and we are driven back fromthe ships pell-nell into the trench
there will be not so nuch as a man get back to the city to tell the
tale. Now, therefore, let us all do as | say; let our squires hold our
horses by the trench, but let us follow Hector in a body on foot, clad
in full armour, and if the day of their doomis at hand the Achaeans
will not be able to withstand us."

Thus spoke Pol ydamas and hi s saying pl eased Hector, who sprang in
full arrmour to the ground, and all the other Trojans, when they saw
himdo so, also left their chariots. Each man then gave his horses
over to his charioteer in charge to hold themready for himat the
trench. Then they forned thenselves into conpani es, nade thensel ves

ready, and in five bodies followed their | eaders. Those that went with



Hect or and Pol ydamas were the bravest and nost in nunber, and the nost
determined to break through the wall and fight at the ships. Cebriones
was also joined with themas third in conmand, for Hector had left his
chariot in charge of a |l ess valiant soldier. The next conpany was

Il ed by Paris, Alcathous, and Agenor; the third by Hel enus and

Dei phobus, two sons of Priam and with themwas the hero Asius-

Asi us the son of Hyrtacus, whose great black horses of the breed

that comes fromthe river Selleis had brought himfrom Arisbe.

Aeneas the valiant son of Anchises led the fourth; he and the two sons
of Antenor, Archel ochus and Acamas, nen well versed in all the arts of
war. Sarpedon was captain over the allies, and took with him d aucus
and Asteropaeus whom he deened nost valiant after hinself- for he

was far the best man of themall. These hel ped to array one another in
their ox-hide shields, and then charged straight at the Danaans, for
they felt sure that they would not hold out |onger and that they
shoul d t hensel ves now fall upon the shi ps.

The rest of the Trojans and their allies now foll owed the counsel of
Pol ydamas but Asius son of Hyrtacus would not |eave his horses and his
esquire behind hinm in his fool hardi ness he took themon with him
towards the ships, nor did he fail to come by his end in
consequence. Nevernore was he to return to wi nd-beaten Ilius, exulting
in his chariot and his horses; ere he could do so, death of ill-onened
nane had overshadowed hi mand he had fallen by the spear of
| domeneus the noble son of Deucalion. He had driven towards the |eft
wi ng of the ships, by which way the Achaeans used to return with their
chariots and horses fromthe plain. Hther he drove and found the
gates with their doors opened wi de, and the great bar down- for the
gatenen kept them open so as to |let those of their conrades enter
who mi ght be flying towards the ships. Hther of set purpose did he
direct his horses, and his nen followed himwth a loud cry, for
they felt sure that the Achaeans woul d not hold out |onger, and that
they should now fall upon the ships. Little did they know t hat at

the gates they should find two of the bravest chieftains, proud sons



of the fighting Lapithae- the one, Polypoetes, mghty son of

Pirithous, and the other Leonteus, peer of murderous Mars. These stood
before the gates |like two high oak trees upon the nountains, that
tower fromtheir w de-spreading roots, and year after year battle with
wind and rain- even so did these two nen await the onset of great
Asius confidently and wi thout flinching. The Trojans | ed by him and by
| amenus, Orestes, Adamas the son of Asius, Thoon and Cenonaus,

raised a loud cry of battle and nmade straight for the wall, holding
their shields of dry ox-hide above their heads; for a while the two
def enders renuined inside and cheered the Achaeans on to stand firmin
the defence of their ships; when, however, they saw that the Trojans
were attacking the wall, while the Danaans were crying out for help
and being routed, they rushed outside and fought in front of the gates
like two wild boars upon the nountains that abide the attack of nen
and dogs, and charging on either side break down the wood all round
themtearing it up by the roots, and one can hear the clattering of
their tusks, till sonme one hits them and nakes an end of them even so
did the gleanm ng bronze rattle about their breasts, as the weapons
fell upon them for they fought with great fury, trusting to their own
prowess and to those who were on the wall above them These threw
great stones at their assailants in defence of thenselves their

tents and their ships. The stones fell thick as the flakes of snow

whi ch some fierce blast drives fromthe dark clouds and showers down
in sheets upon the earth- even so fell the weapons fromthe hands
al i ke of Trojans and Achaeans. Hel net and shield rang out as the great
stones rained upon them and Asius the son of Hyrtacus in his dismy

cried aloud and snote his two thighs. "Father Jove," he cried, "of a
truth you too are altogether given to lying. | nade sure the Argive
heroes could not withstand us, whereas |like slimwaisted wasps, or
bees that have their nests in the rocks by the wayside- they |eave not
the hol es wherein they have built undefended, but fight for their

little ones against all who would take them even so these nen, though

they be but two, will not be driven fromthe gates, but stand firm



either to slay or be slain.”

He spoke, but nmoved not the mind of Jove, whose counsel it then
was to give glory to Hector. Meanwhile the rest of the Trojans were
fighting about the other gates; |, however, amno god to be able to
tell about all these things, for the battle raged everywhere about the
stone wall as it were a fiery furnace. The Argives, disconfited though
they were, were forced to defend their ships, and all the gods who
wer e defending the Achaeans were vexed in spirit; but the Lapithae
kept on fighting with m ght and main.

Ther eon Pol ypoetes, mighty son of Pirithous, hit Damasus with a
spear upon his cheek-pierced helmet. The helnmet did not protect him
for the point of the spear went through it, and broke the bone, so
that the brain inside was scattered about, and he died fighting. He
then slew Pyl on and Ornenus. Leonteus, of the race of Mars, killed
H ppomachus the son of Antimachus by striking himw th his spear
upon the girdle. He then drew his sword and sprang first upon
Ant i phates whom he killed in conbat, and who fell face upwards on
the earth. After himhe killed Menon, lanmenus, and Orestes, and laid
them | ow one after the other

Whil e they were busy stripping the arnour fromthese heroes, the
yout hs who were | ed on by Pol ydamas and Hector (and these were the
greater part and the nost valiant of those that were trying to break
through the wall and fire the ships) were still standing by the
trench, uncertain what they should do; for they had seen a sign from
heaven when they had essayed to cross it- a soaring eagle that flew
skirting the left wing of their host, with a nonstrous bl ood-red snake
inits talons still alive and struggling to escape. The snake was
still bent on revenge, wiggling and twisting itself backwards till it
struck the bird that held it, on the neck and breast; whereon the bird
being in pain, let it fall, dropping it into the niddl e of the host,
and then flew down the wind with a sharp cry. The Trojans were
struck with terror when they saw the snake, portent of aegis-bearing

Jove, writhing in the mdst of them and Pol ydamas went up to Hector



and said, "Hector, at our councils of war you are ever given to rebuke
me, even when | speak wisely, as though it were not well, forsooth,
that one of the people should cross your will either in the field or
at the council board; you would have them support you al ways:
nevertheless | will say what | think will be best; let us not now go
on to fight the Danaans at their ships, for I know what will happen if
this soaring eagle which skirted the left wing of our with a nonstrous
bl ood-red snake in its talons (the snake being still alive) was really
sent as an onen to the Trojans on their essaying to cross the
trench. The eagle let go her hold; she did not succeed in taking it
home to her little ones, and so will it be- with ourselves; even
though by a mighty effort we break through the gates and wall of the
Achaeans, and they give way before us, still we shall not return in
good order by the way we cane, but shall |eave many a man behind us
whom t he Achaeans will do to death in defence of their ships. Thus
woul d any seer who was expert in these matters, and was trusted by the
peopl e, read the portent."”

Hector | ooked fiercely at himand said, "Polydamas, | |ike not of
your reading. You can find a better saying than this if you will.
I f, however, you have spoken in good earnest, then indeed has heaven
robbed you of your reason. You would have me pay no heed to the
counsel s of Jove, nor to the prom ses he nmade ne- and he bowed his
head in confirmation; you bid me be ruled rather by the flight of
wild-fow. What care | whether they fly towards dawn or dark, and
whet her they be on ny right hand or on ny left? Let us put our trust
rather in the counsel of great Jove, king of nortals and i mortal s.
There is one onen, and one only- that a man should fight for his
country. Wiy are you so fearful ? Though we be all of us slain at the
ships of the Argives you are not likely to be killed yourself, for you
are not steadfast nor courageous. If you will. not fight, or would
talk others over fromdoing so, you shall fall forthwith before ny
spear."

Wth these words he led the way, and the others foll owed after



with a cry that rent the air. Then Jove the lord of thunder sent the
bl ast of a mighty wind fromthe nountains of |Ida, that bore the dust
down towards the ships; he thus lulled the Achaeans into security, and
gave victory to Hector and to the Trojans, who, trusting to their
own nmight and to the signs he had shown them essayed to break through
the great wall of the Achaeans. They tore down the breastworks from
the walls, and overthrew the battl enments; they upheaved the
buttresses, which the Achaeans had set in front of the wall in order
to support it; when they had pulled these down they made sure of
breaki ng through the wall, but the Danaans still showed no sign of
giving ground; they still fenced the battlenments with their shields of
ox-hide, and hurled their mssiles down upon the foe as soon as any
canme bel ow the wal |

The two Aj axes went about everywhere on the walls cheering on the
Achaeans, giving fair words to some while they spoke sharply to any
one whomthey saw to be renmiss. "My friends," they cried, "Argives one
and all- good bad and indifferent, for there was never fight yet, in
which all were of equal prowess- there is now work enough, as you very
well know, for all of you. See that you none of you turn in flight
towards the ships, daunted by the shouting of the foe, but press
forward and keep one another in heart, if it nmay so be that d ynpian
Jove the lord of lightning will vouchsafe us to repel our foes, and
drive them back towards the city."

Thus did the two go about shouting and cheering the Achaeans on
As the flakes that fall thick upon a winter's day, when Jove is ninded
to snow and to display these his arrows to mankind- he lulls the
wind to rest, and snows hour after hour till he has buried the tops of
the high nountains, the headlands that jut into the sea, the grassy
plains, and the tilled fields of nen; the snow |lies deep upon the
forel ands, and havens of the grey sea, but the waves as they cone
rolling in stay it that it can cone no further, though all else is
wapped as with a mantle so heavy are the heavens with snow even thus

thickly did the stones fall on one side and on the other, sone



thrown at the Trojans, and sone by the Trojans at the Achaeans; and
the whole wall was in an uproar

Still the Trojans and brave Hector would not yet have broken down
the gates and the great bar, had not Jove turned his son Sarpedon
agai nst the Argives as a lion against a herd of horned cattle.
Before himhe held his shield of hammered bronze, that the smth had
beaten so fair and round, and had lined with ox hides which he had
made fast with rivets of gold all round the shield; this he held in
front of him and brandishing his two spears cane on |like sone |ion of
the wi | derness, who has been | ong fam shed for want of neat and wll
dare break even into a well-fenced honestead to try and get at the
sheep. He may find the shepherds keeping watch over their flocks
with dogs and spears, but he is in no nind to be driven fromthe
fold till he has had a try for it; he will either spring on a sheep
and carry it off, or be hit by a spear fromstrong hand- even so was
Sar pedon fain to attack the wall and break down its battlenents.
Then he said to d aucus son of Hippol ochus, "d aucus, why in Lycia
do we receive especial honour as regards our place at table? Wiy are
the choi cest portions served us and our cups kept brinmmng, and why do
men | ook up to us as though we were gods? Moreover we hold a | arge
estate by the banks of the river Xanthus, fair with orchard | awns
and wheat-growing land; it becones us, therefore, to take our stand at
the head of all the Lycians and bear the brunt of the fight, that
one may say to another, Qur princes in Lycia eat the fat of the I and
and drink best of wine, but they are fine fellows; they fight well and
are ever at the front in battle.' My good friend, if, when we were
once out of this fight, we could escape old age and death
thenceforward and for ever, | should neither press forward nysel f
nor bid you do so, but death in ten thousand shapes hangs ever over
our heads, and no man can elude him therefore let us go forward and
either win glory for ourselves, or yield it to another."

A aucus heeded his saying, and the pair forthwith led on the host of

Lyci ans. Menest heus son of Peteos was di smayed when he saw them for



it was against his part of the wall that they cane- bringing
destruction with them he |ooked along the wall for sone chieftain

to support his conrades and saw the two Aj axes, nen ever eager for the
fray, and Teucer, who had just conme fromhis tent, standing near them
but he could not make his voice heard by shouting to them so great an
uproar was there from crashing shields and helnets and the battering
of gates with a din which reached the skies. For all the gates had
been cl osed, and the Trojans were hanmering at themto try and break
their way through them Menestheus, therefore, sent Thootes with a
message to Ajax. "Run, good Thootes," said and call Ajax, or better
still bid both cone, for it will be all over with us here directly;
the | eaders of the Lycians are upon us, nen who have ever fought
desperately heretofore. But if the have too nuch on their hands to |et
them conme, at any rate let Ajax son of Telanmon do so, and |et Teucer

t he fanmous bowran conme with him"”

The nmessenger did as he was told, and set off running along the wall
of the Achaeans. Wen he reached the Ajaxes he said to them "Sirs,
princes of the Argives, the son of noble Peteos bids you cone to him
for a while and help him You had better both come if you can, or it
will be all over with himdirectly; the | eaders of the Lycians are
upon him nmen who have ever fought desperately heretofore; if you have
too much on your hands to let both cone, at any rate | et Ajax son of
Tel amon do so, and let Teucer the fanmous bowran cone with him™"

G eat A ax, son of Tel anon, heeded the message, and at once spoke to
the son of Gleus. "Ajax," said he, "do you two, yourself and brave
Lyconmedes, stay here and keep the Danaans in heart to fight their
hardest. | will go over yonder, and bear ny part in the fray, but
will conme back here at once as soon as | have given themthe help they
need. "

Wth this, A ax son of Telanon set off, and Teucer his brother by
the sane father went also, with Pandion to carry Teucer's bow. They
went along inside the wall, and when they cane to the tower where

Menest heus was (and hard pressed indeed did they find him the brave



captains and | eaders of the Lycians were stormng the battlenents as
it were a thick dark cloud, fighting in close quarters, and raising
the battle-cry al oud.

First, Ajax son of Telanon killed brave Epicles, a conrade of
Sar pedon, hitting himwith a jagged stone that |ay by the
battl enments at the very top of the wall. As nen now are, even one
who is in the bloomof youth could hardly lift it with his two
hands, but Ajax raised it high aloft and flung it down, smashing
Epicles' four-crested helnmet so that the bones of his head were
crushed to pieces, and he fell fromthe high wall as though he were
diving, with no nore life left in him Then Teucer wounded Q aucus the
brave son of Hi ppol ochus as he was coming on to attack the wall. He
saw hi s shoul der bare and ained an arrow at it, which nade G aucus
| eave of f fighting. Thereon he sprang covertly down for fear sone of
the Achaeans mi ght see that he was wounded and taunt him Sarpedon was
stung with grief when he saw d aucus leave him still he did not |eave
of f fighting, but ainmed his spear at Al crmaon the son of Thestor and
hit him He drew his spear back again Al cnaon cane down headl ong after
it with his bronzed arnmour rattling round him Then Sarpedon seized
the battlenment in his strong hands, and tugged at it till it an gave
way together, and a breach was made through whi ch many m ght pass

Aj ax and Teucer then both of them attacked him Teucer hit him
with an arrow on the band that bore the shield which covered his body,
but Jove saved his son fromdestruction that he mght not fall by
the ships' sterns. Meanwhile Ajax sprang on himand pierced his
shield, but the spear did not go clean through, though it hustled
hi m back that he could conme on no further. He therefore retired a
little space fromthe battlenent, yet without losing all his ground,
for he still thought to cover hinself with glory. Then he turned round
and shouted to the brave Lycians saying, "Lycians, why do you thus
fail me? For all my prowess | cannot break through the wall and open a
way to the ships single-handed. Cone close on behind nme, for the

nore there are of us the better."



The Lyci ans, shaned by his rebuke, pressed closer round hi mwho
was their counsellor their king. The Argives on their part got their
men in fighting order within the wall, and there was a deadly struggle
bet ween them The Lycians could not break through the wall and force
their way to the ships, nor could the Danaans drive the Lycians from
the wall now that they had once reached it. As two men, neasuring-rods
in hand, quarrel about their boundaries in a field that they own in
conmon, and stickle for their rights though they be but in a nmere
strip, even so did the battlenents now serve as a bone of
contention, and they beat one another's round shields for their
possession. Many a man's body was wounded with the pitil ess bronze, as
he turned round and bared his back to the foe, and many were struck
clean through their shields; the wall and battlenents were
everywhere deluged with the blood alike of Trojans and of Achaeans.
But even so the Trojans could not rout the Achaeans, who still held
on; and as sone honest hard-worki ng wonan wei ghs wool in her bal ance
and sees that the scales be true, for she would gain some pitiful
earnings for her little ones, even so was the fight bal anced evenly
between themtill the tinme cane when Jove gave the greater glory to
Hector son of Priam who was first to spring towards the wall of the
Achaeans. As he did so, he cried aloud to the Trojans, "Up, Trojans,
break the wall of the Argives, and fling fire upon their ships."

Thus did he hound themon, and in one body they rushed strai ght at
the wall as he had bidden them and scaled the battlenents with
sharp spears in their hands. Hector laid hold of a stone that |ay just
outside the gates and was thick at one end but pointed at the other
two of the best nen in a town, as nen now are, could hardly raise it
fromthe ground and put it on to a waggon, but Hector lifted it
quite easily by hinmself, for the son of schenming Saturn nade it
light for him As a shepherd picks up a ramis fleece with one hand and
finds it no burden, so easily did Hector lift the great stone and
drive it right at the doors that closed the gates so strong and so

firmy set. These doors were double and high, and were kept closed



by two cross-bars to which there was but one key. Wien he had got
close up to them Hector strode towards themthat his bl ow mi ght

gain in force and struck themin the mddle, |eaning his whole

wei ght agai nst them He broke both hinges, and the stone fell inside
by reason of its great weight. The portals re-echoed with the sound,
the bars held no I onger, and the doors flew open, one one way, and the
other the other, through the force of the blow. Then brave Hector

| eaped inside with a face as dark as that of flying night. The

gl eami ng bronze flashed fiercely about his body and he had tow

spears in his hand. None but a god could have withstood himas he
flung hinmself into the gateway, and his eyes glared like fire. Then he
turned round towards the Trojans and called on themto scale the wall,
and they did as he bade them sone of them at once clinbing over the
wal |, while others passed through the gates. The Danaans then fled

pani c-stricken towards their ships, and all was uproar and confusion

BOOK XI | |

NOW when Jove had thus brought Hector and the Trojans to the
ships, he left themto their never-ending toil, and turned his keen
eyes away, | ooking el sewhither towards the horse-breeders of Thrace,
the Mysians, fighters at close quarters, the noble H ppenolgi, who
live on mlk, and the Abians, justest of nankind. He no | onger
turned so much as a gl ance towards Troy, for he did not think that any
of the imortals would go and hel p either Trojans or Danaans.

But Ki ng Neptune had kept no blind | ook-out; he had been | ooking
admringly on the battle fromhis seat on the topnost crests of wooded
Sanot hrace, whence he could see all Ida, with the city of Priam and
the ships of the Achaeans. He had cone fromunder the sea and taken
his place here, for he pitied the Achaeans who were being overcone
by the Trojans; and he was furiously angry with Jove.

Presently he cane down fromhis post on the nountain top, and as



he strode swiftly onwards the high hills and the forest quaked beneath
the tread of his imortal feet. Three strides he took, and with the
fourth he reached his goal - Aegae, where is his glittering gol den

pal ace, inperishable, in the depths of the sea. Wen he got there,

he yoked his fleet brazen-footed steeds with their manes of gold al
flying in the wind; he clothed hinself in rainent of gold, grasped his
gol d whip, and took his stand upon his chariot. As he went his way
over the waves the sea-nmonsters left their lairs, for they knew

their lord, and canme ganbolling round himfromevery quarter of the
deep, while the sea in her gladness opened a path before his

chariot. So lightly did the horses fly that the bronze axle of the car
was not even wet beneath it; and thus his boundi ng steeds took him

to the ships of the Achaeans.

Now there is a certain huge cavern in the depths of the sea nm dway
bet ween Tenedos and rocky I nbrus; here Neptune lord of the
eart hquake stayed his horses, unyoked them and set before them
their anbrosial forage. He hobbled their feet with hobbles of gold
whi ch none coul d either unloose or break, so that they m ght stay
there in that place until their lord should return. This done he
went his way to the host of the Achaeans.

Now the Trojans foll owed Hector son of Priamin close array |like a
stormcloud or flane of fire, fighting with nmight and nmain and raising
the cry battle; for they deenmed that they should take the ships of the
Achaeans and kill all their chiefest heroes then and there.

Meanwhil e earth-encircling Neptune |lord of the earthquake cheered on
the Argives, for he had cone up out of the sea and had assuned the
form and voi ce of Cal chas.

First he spoke to the two Aj axes, who were doing their best already,
and said, "Ajaxes, you two can be the saving of the Achaeans if you
will put out all your strength and not |et yourselves be daunted. | am
not afraid that the Trojans, who have got over the wall in force, wll
be victorious in any other part, for the Achaeans can hold all of them

in check, but | much fear that sonme evil will befall us here where



furious Hector, who boasts hinself the son of great Jove hinself, is

|l eading themon like a pillar of flanme. May sone god, then, put it
into your hearts to nake a firmstand here, and to incite others to do
the like. In this case you will drive himfromthe ships even though
he be inspired by Jove hinself."

As he spoke the earth-encircling lord of the earthquake struck
both of themw th his sceptre and filled their hearts with daring.

He made their legs light and active, as also their hands and their
feet. Then, as the soaring fal con poises on the wing high above sone
sheer rock, and presently swoops down to chase some bird over the

pl ain, even so did Neptune lord of the earthquake wing his flight into
the air and | eave them O the two, swift Ajax son of O leus was the
first to know who it was that had been speaking with them and said to
Aj ax son of Telanon, "Ajax, this is one of the gods that dwell on

A ynmpus, who in the |ikeness of the prophet is bidding us fight hard
by our ships. It was not Calchas the seer and diviner of onmens; | knew
himat once by his feet and knees as he turned away, for the gods

are soon recogni sed. Mreover | feel the lust of battle burn nore
fiercely within ne, while ny hands and ny feet under ne are nore eager
for the fray."

And Aj ax son of Telanon answered, "I too feel ny hands grasp ny
spear nore firmy; ny strength is greater, and ny feet nore ninble;

I long, noreover, to neet furious Hector son of Priam even in
singl e conbat."

Thus did they converse, exulting in the hunger after battle with
which the god had filled them Meanwhile the earth-encircler roused
the Achaeans, who were resting in the rear by the ships overcone at
once by hard fighting and by grief at seeing that the Trojans had
got over the wall in force. Tears began falling fromtheir eyes as
they beheld them for they nade sure that they should not escape
destruction; but the lord of the earthquake passed lightly about anong
them and urged their battalions to the front.

First he went up to Teucer and Leitus, the hero Penel eos, and



Thoas and Dei pyrus; Meriones also and Antil ochus, valiant warriors;

all did he exhort. "Shame on you young Argives," he cried, "it was
on your prowess | relied for the saving of our ships; if you fight not
with might and main, this very day will see us overcone by the
Trojans. O a truth ny eyes behold a great and terrible portent
which | had never thought to see- the Trojans at our ships- they,
who were heretofore |ike panic-stricken hinds, the prey of jackals and
wolves in a forest, with no strength but in flight for they cannot
defend thensel ves. Hitherto the Trojans dared not for one nonent
face the attack of the Achaeans, but now they have sallied far from
their city and are fighting at our very ships through the cowardi ce of
our | eader and the disaffection of the people thenselves, who in their
di scontent care not to fight in defence of the ships but are being
sl aughtered near them True, King Aganemmon son of Atreus is the cause
of our disaster by having insulted the son of Peleus, still this is no
reason why we should | eave off fighting. Let us be quick to heal
for the hearts of the brave heal quickly. You do ill to be thus
remss, you, who are the finest soldiers in our whole arny. | blame no
man for keeping out of battle if he is a weakling, but | am
i ndi gnant with such nen as you are. My good friends, matters will soon
becone even worse through this slackness; think, each one of you, of
his own honour and credit, for the hazard of the fight is extrene.
G eat Hector is now fighting at our ships; he has broken through the
gates and the strong bolt that held them"

Thus did the earth-encircler address the Achaeans and urge them
on. Thereon round the two Aj axes there gathered strong bands of nen,
of whom not even Mars nor M nerva, marshaller of hosts coul d nake
light if they went anmong them for they were the picked men of all
those who were now awaiting the onset of Hector and the Trojans.
They made a living fence, spear to spear, shield to shield, buckler to
buckl er, helnmet to helmet, and nman to man. The horse-hair crests on
their gleam ng hel mets touched one another as they nodded forward,

so closely seffied were they; the spears they brandished in their



strong hands were interlaced, and their hearts were set on battle.

The Trojans advanced in a dense body, with Hector at their head
pressing right on as a rock that cones thundering down the side of
sone nmountain fromwhose brow the winter torrents have torn it; the
foundations of the dull thing have been | oosened by floods of rain,
and as it bounds headlong on its way it sets the whole forest in an
uproar; it swerves neither to right nor left till it reaches |eve
ground, but then for all its fury it can go no further- even so easily
did Hector for a while seemas though he woul d career through the
tents and ships of the Achaeans till he had reached the sea in his
mur der ous course; but the closely serried battalions stayed hi mwhen
he reached them for the sons of the Achaeans thrust at himwth
swords and spears pointed at both ends, and drove him fromthem so
that he staggered and gave ground; thereon he shouted to the
Troj ans, "Trojans, Lycians, and Dardani ans, fighters in close
conbat, stand firm the Achaeans have set thenselves as a wall against
me, but they will not check ne for long; they will give ground
before ne if the mghtiest of the gods, the thundering spouse of Juno,
has i ndeed inspired ny onset."

Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall. Dei phobus
son of Priamwent about anobng themintent on deeds of daring with
his round shield before him under cover of which he strode quickly
forward. Meriones took aimat himwith a spear, nor did he fail to hit
the broad orb of ox-hide; but he was far frompiercing it for the
spear broke in two pieces long ere he could do so; noreover
Dei phobus had seen it coming and had held his shield well away from
him Meriones drew back under cover of his conrades, angry alike at
having failed to vanqui sh Dei phobus, and havi ng broken his spear. He
turned therefore towards the ships and tents to fetch a spear which he
had left behind in his tent.

The others continued fighting, and the cry of battle rose up into
t he heavens. Teucer son of Telanon was the first to kill his man, to

wit, the warrior Inbrius son of Mentor rich in horses. Until the



Achaeans cane he had lived in Pedaesum and had married Medesicaste a
bastard daughter of Priam but on the arrival of the Danaan fleet he
had gone back to Ilius, and was a great man anong the Troj ans,
dwel Iing near Priam hinself, who gave himlike honour with his own
sons. The son of Tel anon now struck hi munder the ear with a spear
whi ch he then drew back again, and Inbrius fell headl ong as an
ash-tree when it is felled on the crest of some high nmountain
beacon, and its delicate green foliage cones toppling down to the
ground. Thus did he fall with his bronze-di ght arnour ringing
harshly round him and Teucer sprang forward with intent to strip
himof his arnmour; but as he was doing so, Hector took aimat himwth
a spear. Teucer saw the spear com ng and swerved aside, whereon it hit
Anphi machus, son of Cteatus son of Actor, in the chest as he was
comng into battle, and his arnour rang rattling round himas he
fell heavily to the ground. Hector sprang forward to take
Anphi machus' s hel met fromoff his tenples, and in a nmonment Aj ax
threw a spear at him but did not wound him for he was encased all
over in his terrible arnour; neverthel ess the spear struck the boss of
his shield with such force as to drive himback fromthe two
corpses, which the Achaeans then drew off. Stichius and Menest heus,
captains of the Athenians, bore away Anphi machus to the host of the
Achaeans, while the two brave and inpetuous Aj axes did the |ike by
Imbrius. As two lions snatch a goat fromthe hounds that have it in
their fangs, and bear it through thick brushwood hi gh above the ground
intheir jaws, thus did the Aj axes bear aloft the body of I|nbrius, and
strip it of its arnmour. Then the son of G leus severed the head from
the neck in revenge for the death of Anphi nachus, and sent it whirling
over the crowd as though it had been a ball, till fell in the dust
at Hector's feet.

Nept une was exceedingly angry that his grandson Anphi machus shoul d
have fallen; he therefore went to the tents and ships of the
Achaeans to urge the Danaans still further, and to devise evil for the

Troj ans. ldoneneus net him as he was taking | eave of a conrade, who



had just come to himfromthe fight, wounded in the knee. Hs

fell owsoldiers bore himoff the field, and |doneneus having given
orders to the physicians went on to his tent, for he was stil
thirsting for battle. Neptune spoke in the |ikeness and with the voice
of Thoas son of Andraenon who ruled the Aetolians of all Pleuron and
hi gh Cal ydon, and was honoured anong his people as though he were a
god. "ldoneneus," said he, "lawgiver to the Cretans, what has now
beconme of the threats with which the sons of the Achaeans used to
threaten the Trojans?"

And | doneneus chi ef anong the Cretans answered, "Thoas, no one, so
far as | know, is in fault, for we can all fight. None are held back
neither by fear nor slackness, but it seens to be the of almghty Jove
that the Achaeans shoul d perish ingloriously here far from Argos: you
Thoas, have been al ways staunch, and you keep others in heart if you
see any fail in duty; be not then rem ss now, but exhort all to do
their utnost."

To this Neptune lord of the earthquake made answer, "Idomeneus,
may he never return from Troy, but remain here for dogs to batten
upon, who is this day wilfully slack in fighting. Get your arnour
and go, we nust make all haste together if we may be of any use,

t hough we are only two. Even cowards gain courage from
conpani onshi p, and we two can hold our own with the bravest."

Therewith the god went back into the thick of the fight, and
| domeneus when he had reached his tent donned his arnour, grasped
his two spears, and sallied forth. As the lightning which the son of
Sat urn brandi shes from bright O ynpus when he would show a sign to
nortals, and its gleamflashes far and w de- even so did his arnour
gl eam about himas he ran. Meriones his sturdy squire net himwhile he
was still near his tent (for he was going to fetch his spear) and
| domeneus said

"Meriones, fleet son of Mdlus, best of conrades, why have you |eft
the field? Are you wounded, and is the point of the weapon hurting

you? or have you been sent to fetch ne? | want no fetching; | had



far rather fight than stay in ny tent."

"I doneneus, " answered Meriones, "I cone for a spear, if I can find
one in ny tent; | have broken the one | had, in throwing it at the
shi el d of Dei phobus."

And | donmeneus captain of the Cretans answered, "You will find one
spear, or twenty if you so please, standing up against the end wall of
ny tent. | have taken them from Trojans whom | have killed, for I am
not one to keep nmy eneny at arms length; therefore | have spears,
bossed shields, helnets, and burnished corslets."

Then Meriones said, "I too in my tent and at ny ship have spoils
taken fromthe Trojans, but they are not at hand. | have been at al
ti mes val orous, and wherever there has been hard fighting have held ny
own anong the forenost. There nay be those anmpong the Achaeans who do
not know how I fight, but you know it well enough yourself."

| domeneus answered, "I know you for a brave nman: you need not tel
me. If the best men at the ships were being chosen to go on an anbush-
and there is nothing like this for showing what a man is nmade of; it
comes out then who is cowardly and who brave; the coward will change
colour at every touch and turn; he is full of fears, and keeps
shifting his weight first on one knee and then on the other; his heart
beats fast as he thinks of death, and one can hear the chattering of
his teeth; whereas the brave man will not change col our nor be on
finding hinmself in anbush, but is all the time longing to go into
action- if the best nen were being chosen for such a service, no one
could make light of your courage nor feats of arns. |If you were struck
by a dart or smitten in close conbat, it would not be from behind,
in your neck nor back, but the weapon would hit you in the chest or
belly as you were pressing forward to a place in the front ranks.

But let us no longer stay here talking like children, lest we be il
spoken of; go, fetch your spear fromthe tent at once."

On this Meriones, peer of Mars, went to the tent and got hinself a
spear of bronze. He then foll owed after |doneneus, big with great

deeds of val our. As when baneful Mars sallies forth to battle, and his



son Panic so strong and dauntless goes with him to strike terror even
into the heart of a hero- the pair have gone from Thrace to arm

t hensel ves anong the Ephyri or the brave Phl egyans, but they will

not listen to both the contending hosts, and will give victory to

one side or to the other- even so did Meriones and | doneneus, captains
of men, go out to battle clad in their bronze arnour. Meriones was
first to speak. "Son of Deucalion," said he, "where would you have

us begin fighting? On the right wing of the host, in the centre, or on
the left wing, where | take it the Achaeans will be weakest?"

| domeneus answered, "There are others to defend the centre- the
two Aj axes and Teucer, who is the finest archer of all the Achaeans,
and is good also in a hand-to-hand fight. These will give Hector son
of Priam enough to do; fight as he may, he will find it hard to
vanqui sh their indonmtable fury, and fire the ships, unless the son of
Saturn fling a firebrand upon themwith his own hand. Great A ax son
of Telamon will yield to no man who is in nortal nould and eats the
grain of Ceres, if bronze and great stones can overthrow him He woul d
not yield even to Achilles in hand-to-hand fight, and in fleetness
of foot there is none to beat him let us turn therefore towards the
left wing, that we rmay know forthwi th whether we are to give glory
to some other, or he to us."

Meriones, peer of fleet Mars, then led the way till they came to the
part of the host which | donmeneus had naned.

Now when the Trojans saw | doneneus coning on like a flane of fire,
himand his squire clad in their richly wought arnour, they shouted
and made towards himall in a body, and a furious hand-to-hand fight
raged under the ships' sterns. Fierce as the shrill winds that whistle
upon a day when dust lies deep on the roads, and the gusts raise it
into a thick cloud- even such was the fury of the conmbat, and ni ght
and nain did they hack at each other with spear and sword throughout
the host. The field bristled with the long and deadly spears which
they bore. Dazzling was the sheen of their gleam ng helnets, their

fresh-burni shed breastplates, and glittering shields as they joined



battle with one another. Iron indeed nust be his courage who could
take pleasure in the sight of such a turmoil, and look on it wthout
bei ng di smayed.

Thus did the two mighty sons of Saturn devise evil for nortal
heroes. Jove was minded to give victory to the Trojans and to
Hector, so as to do honour to fleet Achilles, nevertheless he did
not nean to utterly overthrow the Achaean host before Ilius, and
only wanted to glorify Thetis and her valiant son. Neptune on the
ot her hand went about anong the Argives to incite them having cone up
fromthe grey sea in secret, for he was grieved at seeing them
vanqui shed by the Trojans, and was furiously angry with Jove. Both
were of the sane race and country, but Jove was el der born and knew
nore, therefore Neptune feared to defend the Argives openly, but in
the |Iikeness of nman, he kept on encouragi ng themthroughout their
host. Thus, then, did these two devise a knot of war and battle,
that none coul d unl oose or break, and set both sides tugging at it, to
the failing of nmen's knees beneath them

And now | doneneus, though his hair was already flecked with grey,
called I oud on the Danaans and spread panic anong the Trojans as he
| eaped in anong them He slew O hryoneus from Cabesus, a sojourner
who had but lately cone to take part in the war. He sought Cassandra
the fairest of Priamis daughters in marriage, but offered no gifts
of wooing, for he prom sed a great thing, to wit, that he would
drive the sons of the Achaeans willy nilly from Troy; old King Priam
had given his consent and proni sed her to him whereon he fought on
the strength of the prom ses thus made to him Idoneneus ainmed a
spear, and hit himas he cane striding on. His cuirass of bronze did
not protect him and the spear stuck in his belly, so that he fel
heavily to the ground. Then | doneneus vaunted over hi m saying,
"Qthryoneus, there is no one in the world whom | shall admre nore
than | do you, if you indeed performwhat you have proni sed Priam
son of Dardanus in return for his daughter. W too will nmake you an

offer; we will give you the | oveliest daughter of the son of Atreus,



and will bring her fromArgos for you to marry, if you will sack the
goodly city of Ilius in conpany with ourselves; so cone along with ne,
that we nmay nake a covenant at the ships about the marriage, and we
will not be hard upon you about gifts of wooing."

Wth this |Idonmeneus began dragging himby the foot through the thick
of the fight, but Asius cane up to protect the body, on foot, in front
of his horses which his esquire drove so close behind himthat he
could feel their 'breath upon his shoulder. He was longing to strike
down | domeneus, but ere he could do so Idoneneus smote himw th his
spear in the throat under the chin, and the bronze point went clean
through it. He fell as an oak, or poplar, or pine which shipwights
have felled for ship's tinber upon the nmountains with whetted axes-
even thus did he lie full length in front of his chariot and horses,
grinding his teeth and clutching at the bl oodstained just. His
charioteer was struck with panic and did not dare turn his horses
round and escape: thereupon Antilochus hit himin the mddle of his
body with a spear; his cuirass of bronze did not protect him and
the spear stuck in his belly. He fell gasping fromhis chariot and
Antil ochus great Nestor's son, drove his horses fromthe Trojans to
t he Achaeans.

Dei phobus then cane close up to |Idoneneus to avenge Asius, and
took aimat himw th a spear, but |doneneus was on the | ook-out and
avoided it, for he was covered by the round shield he al ways bore- a
shield of oxhide and bronze with two armrods on the inside. He
crouched under cover of this, and the spear flew over him but the
shield rang out as the spear grazed it, and the weapon sped not in
vain fromthe strong hand of Dei phobus, for it struck Hypsenor son
of Hi ppasus, shepherd of his people, in the liver under the mdriff,
and his linbs failed beneath him Dei phobus vaunted over himand cried
with a loud voice saying, "OF a truth Asius has not fallen
unaveni ed; he will be glad even while passing into the house of Hades,
strong warden of the gate, that | have sent sone one to escort him"

Thus did he vaunt, and the Argives were stung by his saying. Noble



Antil ochus was nore angry than any one, but grief did not nake him
forget his friend and conrade. He ran up to him bestrode him and
covered himwith his shield; then two of his staunch conrades,
Meci st eus son of Echius, and Al astor stooped down, and bore hi m away
groaning heavily to the ships. But |Idoneneus ceased not his fury. He
kept on striving continually either to enshroud sonme Trojan in the
darkness of death, or hinself to fall while warding off the evil day
fromthe Achaeans. Then fell Al cathous son of noble Aesyetes: he was
son-in-law to Anchises, having married his el dest daughter Hi ppodanei a
who was the darling of her father and nother, and excelled all her
generation in beauty, acconplishnments, and understandi ng, wherefore
the bravest man in all Troy had taken her to wife- himdid Neptune |ay
| ow by the hand of |doneneus, blinding his bright eyes and binding his
strong linbs in fetters so that he could neither go back nor to one
side, but stood stock still like pillar or lofty tree when |Idonmeneus
struck himwith a spear in the nmiddle of his chest. The coat of nai
that had hitherto protected his body was now broken, and rang
harshly as the spear tore through it. He fell heavily to the ground,
and the spear stuck in his heart, which still beat, and made the
butt-end of the spear quiver till dread Mars put an end to his life.
| donmeneus vaunted over himand cried with a | oud voi ce sayi ng,
" Dei phobus, since you are in a nmood to vaunt, shall we cry quits now
that we have killed three men to your one? Nay, sir, stand in fight
with me yourself, that you nmay | earn what nanner of Jove-begotten
man am | that have come hither. Jove first begot M nos chief ruler
in Crete, and Mnos in his turn begot a son, noble Deucalion
Deucal i on begot ne to be a ruler over many nen in Crete, and ny
shi ps have now brought me hither, to be the bane of yourself, your
father, and the Trojans."

Thus did he speak, and Dei phobus was in two mnds, whether to go
back and fetch sone other Trojan to help him or to take up the
chal | enge singl e-handed. In the end, he deened it best to go and fetch

Aeneas, whom he found standing in the rear, for he had | ong been



aggrieved with Priam because in spite his brave deeds he did not
give himhis due share of honour. Dei phobus went up to himand said,
"Aeneas, prince anong the Trojans, if you know any ties of kinshinp,
hel p me now to defend the body of your sister's husband; cone with
me to the rescue of Al cathous, who being husband to your sister
brought you up when you were a child in his house, and now | doneneus
has slain him"

Wth these words he noved the heart of Aeneas, and he went in
pursuit of |donmeneus, big with great deeds of val our; but |donmeneus
was not to be thus daunted as though he were a nere child; he held his
ground as a wild boar at bay upon the nountains, who abides the com ng
of a great crowd of nmen in sone lonely place- the bristles stand
upright on his back, his eyes flash fire, and he whets his tusks in
hi s eagerness to defend hinself agai nst hounds and nen- even so did
famed | donmeneus hold his ground and budge not at the com ng of Aeneas.
He cried aloud to his conrades | ooking towards Ascal aphus, Aphareus,
Dei pyrus, Meriones, and Antilochus, all of them brave sol diers-

"Hther ny friends," he cried, "and | eave ne not single-handed- | go
in great fear by fleet Aeneas, who is coming against ne, and is a
redoubt abl e di spenser of death battle. Mreover he is in the flower of
youth when a man's strength is greatest; if | was of the sane age as
he is and in nmy present nind, either he or |I should soon bear away the
prize of victory

On this, all of themas one man stood near him shield on
shoul der. Aeneas on the other side called to his conrades, |ooking
t owar ds Dei phobus, Paris, and Agenor, who were | eaders of the
Trojans along with hinself, and the people followed them as sheep
follow the ram when they go down to drink after they have been
feeding, and the heart of the shepherd is glad- even so was the
heart of Aeneas gl addened when he saw his people follow him

Then they fought furiously in close conmbat about the body of

Al cat hous, wielding their long spears; and the bronze arnour about

their bodies rang fearfully as they took aimat one another in the



press of the fight, while the two heroes Aeneas and |doneneus, peers
of Mars, outxied every one in their desire to hack at each ot her
with sword and spear. Aeneas took aimfirst, but |doneneus was on
the | ookout and avoided the spear, so that it sped from Aeneas' strong
hand in vain, and fell quivering in the ground. |doneneus neanwhile
snote Cenonmaus in the mddle of his belly, and broke the plate of
his corslet, whereon his bowels came gushing out and he clutched the
earth in the palnms of his hands as he fell sprawing in the dust.
| doneneus drew his spear out of the body, but could not strip him of
the rest of his armour for the rain of darts that were showered upon
hi m noreover his strength was now beginning to fail himso that he
could no | onger charge, and could neither spring forward to recover
his own weapon nor swerve aside to avoid one that was ained at him
therefore, though he still defended hinmself in hand-to-hand fight, his
heavy feet could not bear himswiftly out of the battle. Dei phobus
aimed a spear at himas he was retreating slowy fromthe field, for
his bitterness against himwas as fierce as ever, but again he
m ssed him and hit Ascal aphus, the son of Mars; the spear went
t hrough his shoul der, and he clutched the earth in the palnms of his
hands as he fell sprawing in the dust.

GimMars of awmful voice did not yet know that his son had fallen
for he was sitting on the sutmits of O ynpus under the gol den
cl ouds, by command of Jove, where the other gods were also sitting,
forbi dden to take part in the battle. Meanwhile nen fought furiously
about the body. Dei phobus tore the helnet fromoff his head, but
Meri ones sprang upon him and struck himon the armwith a spear so
that the visored helnet fell fromhis hand and cane ringi ng down
upon the ground. Thereon Meriones sprang upon himlike a vulture, drew
the spear from his shoulder, and fell back under cover of his nen.
Then Polites, own brother of Dei phobus passed his arms around his
wai st, and bore himaway fromthe battle till he got to his horses
that were standing in the rear of the fight with the chariot and their

driver. These took himtowards the city groaning and in great pain,



with the blood flowing fromhis arm

The others still fought on, and the battle-cry rose to heaven
wi t hout ceasi ng. Aeneas sprang on Aphareus son of Caletor, and
struck himwith a spear in his throat which was turned towards him
his head fell on one side, his helnmet and shield came down al ong
with him and death, life's foe, was shed around him Antilochus spied
his chance, flew forward towards Thoon, and wounded hi m as he was
turning round. He laid open the vein that runs all the way up the back
to the neck; he cut this vein clean away throughout its whole
course, and Thoon fell in the dust face upwards, stretching out his
hands inploringly towards his conrades. Antilochus sprang upon hi mand
stripped the arnmour fromhis shoulders, glaring round himfearfully as
he did so. The Trojans cane about himon every side and struck his
broad and gl eam ng shield, but could not wound his body, for Neptune
stood guard over the son of Nestor, though the darts fell thickly
round him He was never clear of the foe, but was always in the
thick of the fight; his spear was never idle; he poised and ained it
in every direction, so eager was he to hit sone one froma distance or
to fight himhand to hand.

As he was thus aimng anong the crowd, he was seen by Adamas son
of Asius, who rushed towards himand struck himwith a spear in the
m ddl e of his shield, but Neptune made its point wthout effect, for
he grudged himthe life of Antilochus. One half, therefore, of the
spear stuck fast like a charred stake in Antilochus's shield, while
the other lay on the ground. Adanas then sought shelter under cover of
his nmen, but Meriones followed after and hit himwith a spear nidway
between the private parts and the navel, where a wound is particualrly
pai nful to wetched nortals. There did Meriones transfix him and he
writhed convul sively about the spear as sone bull whom nountain
herdsnmen have bound with ropes of withes and are taking away perforce.
Even so did he nove convul sively for a while, but not for very | ong,
till Meriones cane up and drew the spear out of his body, and his eyes

were veiled in darkness.



Hel enus then struck Deipyrus with a great Thracian sword, hitting
himon the tenple in close conbat and tearing the helnmet fromhis
head; the helnmet fell to the ground, and one of those who were
fighting on the Achaean side took charge of it as it rolled at his
feet, but the eyes of Deipyrus were closed in the darkness of death.

On this Menel aus was grieved, and nade nenaci ngly towards Hel enus,
brandi shing his spear; but Hel enus drew his bow, and the two
attacked one another at one and the sane noment, the one with his
spear, and the other with his bow and arrow. The son of Priamhit
the breastplate of Menelaus's corslet, but the arrow gl anced from
off it. As black beans or pul se cone pattering dowmn on to a
t hreshi ng-floor fromthe broad w nnow ng-shovel, blown by shrill wi nds
and shaken by the shovel - even so did the arrow gl ance off and
recoil fromthe shield of Menelaus, who in his turn wounded the hand
with which Helenus carried his bow, the spear went right through his
hand and stuck in the bowitself, so that to his life he retreated
under cover of his nmen, with his hand dragging by his side- for the
spear weighed it down till Agenor drew it out and bound the hand
carefully up in a woollen sling which his esquire had with him

Pi sander then made straight at Menelaus- his evil destiny luring him
on to his doom for he was to fall in fight with you, O Menel aus. \Wen
the two were hard by one another the spear of the son of Atreus turned
aside and he missed his aim Pisander then struck the shield of
brave Menel aus but could not pierce it, for the shield stayed the
spear and broke the shaft; neverthel ess he was gl ad and nade sure of
victory; forthwi th, however, the son of Atreus drew his sword and
sprang upon him Pisander then seized the bronze battle-axe, with
its long and polished handl e of olive wood that hung by his side under
his shield, and the two made at one another. Pisander struck the
peak of Menel aus's crested hel net just under the crest itself, and
Menel aus hit Pisander as he was conming towards him on the forehead,
just at the rise of his nose; the bones cracked and his two

gor e- bedrabbl ed eyes fell by his feet in the dust. He fell backwards



to the ground, and Menel aus set his heel upon him stripped himof his
armour, and vaunted over himsaying, "Even thus shall you Trojans

| eave the ships of the Achaeans, proud and insatiate of battle

t hough you be: nor shall you |l ack any of the disgrace and shane

whi ch you have heaped upon nyself. Cowardly she-wol ves that you are,
you feared not the anger of dread Jove, avenger of violated
hospitality, who will one day destroy your city; you stole ny wedded
wi fe and wickedly carried off much treasure when you were her guest,
and now you would fling fire upon our ships, and kill our heroes. A
day will conme when, rage as you may, you shall be stayed. O father
Jove, you, who they say art above all both gods and nen in w sdom and
fromwhomall things that befall us do proceed, how can you thus
favour the Trojans- men so proud and overweening, that they are

never tired of fighting? Al things pall after a while- sleep, |ove,
sweet song, and stately dance- still these are things of which a nman
woul d surely have his fill rather than of battle, whereas it is of
battle that the Trojans are insatiate.”

So saying Menel aus stripped the bl ood-stained arnour fromthe body
of Pisander, and handed it over to his nmen; then he again ranged
hi nsel f anmobng those who were in the front of the fight.

Har pal i on son of King Pyl aenenes then sprang upon hin he had cone
to fight at Troy along with his father, but he did not go hone
again. He struck the mddle of Menelaus's shield with his spear but
could not pierce it, and to save his life drew back under cover of his
men, | ooking round himon every side |est he should be wounded. But
Meriones ainmed a bronze-tipped arrow at himas he was | eaving the
field, and hit himon the right buttock; the arrow pierced the bone
through and through, and penetrated the bladder, so he sat down
where he was and breathed his last in the arns of his conrades,
stretched |ike a wormupon the ground and watering the earth with
the blood that flowed from his wound. The brave Paphl agoni ans t ended
himwith all due care; they raised himinto his chariot, and bore

himsadly off to the city of Troy; his father went also with him



weeping bitterly, but there was no ransomthat could bring his dead
son to life again.

Paris was deeply grieved by the death of Harpalion, who was his host
when he went anong the Paphl agoni ans; he aimed an arrow, therefore, in
order to avenge him Now there was a certain man nanmed Euchenor, son
of Polyidus the prophet, a brave man and weal t hy, whose hone was in
Corinth. This Euchenor had set sail for Troy well knowi ng that it
woul d be the death of him for his good old father Polyidus had
often told himthat he nust either stay at hone and die of a
terrible disease, or go with the Achaeans and perish at the hands of
the Trojans; he chose, therefore, to avoid incurring the heavy fine
the Achaeans woul d have | aid upon him and at the sanme tine to
escape the pain and suffering of disease. Paris now snmote himon the
jaw under his ear, whereon the life went out of him and he was
enshrouded in the darkness of death.

Thus then did they fight as it were a flamng fire. But Hector had
not yet heard, and did not know that the Argives were naking havoc
of his men on the left wing of the battle, where the Achaeans ere | ong
woul d have triunphed over them so vigorously did Neptune cheer them
on and help them He therefore held on at the point where he had first
forced his way through the gates and the wall, after breaking
through the serried ranks of Danaan warriors. It was here that the
ships of Ajax and Protesilaus were drawn up by the sea-shore; here the
wall was at its |owest, and the fight both of man and horse raged nost
fiercely. The Boeotians and the lonians with their long tunics, the
Locrians, the men of Phthia, and the fanous force of the Epeans
could hardly stay Hector as he rushed on towards the ships, nor
could they drive himfromthem for he was as a wall of fire. The
chosen nmen of the Athenians were in the van, |ed by Menestheus son
of Peteos, with whomwere also Pheidas, Stichius, and stalwart Bias:
Meges son of Phyl eus, Anphion, and Dracius conmranded the Epeans, while
Medon and staunch Podarces |ed the men of Phthia. O these, Medon

was bastard son to G leus and brother of Ajax, but he lived in Phyl ace



away fromhis own country, for he had killed the brother of his
stepnother Eriopis, the wife of G leus; the other, Podarces, was the
son of |phiclus son of Phylacus. These two stood in the van of the
Pht hi ans, and defended the ships along with the Boeoti ans.

Ajax son of QO leus never for a noment left the side of Ajax son of
Tel anon, but as two swart oxen both strain their utnost at the
pl ough which they are drawing in a fallow field, and the sweat
steans upwards from about the roots of their horns- nothing but the
yoke divides themas they break up the ground till they reach the
end of the field- even so did the two Aj axes stand shoul der to
shoul der by one another. Many and brave conrades foll owed the son of
Tel anon, to relieve himof his shield when he was overcome with
sweat and toil, but the Locrians did not follow so close after the son
of G leus, for they could not hold their own in a hand-to-hand
fight. They had no bronze helnets with plunes of horse-hair, neither
had they shiel ds nor ashen spears, but they had conme to Troy arnmed
with bows, and with slings of tw sted wool from which they showered
their nissiles to break the ranks of the Trojans. The ot hers,
therefore, with their heavy armour bore the brunt of the fight with
the Trojans and with Hector, while the Locrians shot from behind,
under their cover; and thus the Trojans began to | ose heart, for the
arrows threw theminto confusion.

The Trojans woul d now have been driven in sorry plight fromthe
ships and tents back to windy Ilius, had not Polydanas presently
said to Hector, "Hector, there is no persuading you to take advice.
Because heaven has so richly endowed you with the arts of war, you
think that you nust therefore excel others in counsel; but you
cannot thus claimpreenm nence in all things. Heaven has nmade one nan
an excellent soldier; of another it has nade a dancer or a singer
and player on the lyre; while yet in another Jove has inplanted a wi se
under st andi ng of which nen reap fruit to the saving of nany, and he
hi nsel f knows nore about it than any one; therefore | will say what

I think will be best. The fight has hemmed you in as with a circle



of fire, and even now that the Trojans are within the wall sone of
them stand al oof in full arnour, while others are fighting scattered
and out nunbered near the ships. Draw back, therefore, and call your
chi eftai ns round you, that we nay advi se together whether to fal

now upon the ships in the hope that heaven may vouchsafe us victory,
or to beat a retreat while we can yet safely do so. | greatly fear
that the Achaeans will pay us their debt of yesterday in full, for
there is one abiding at their ships who is never weary of battle,
and who will not hold al oof nmuch | onger."

Thus spoke Pol ydamas, and his words pl eased Hector well. He sprang
in full arnmour fromhis chariot and said, "Polydanmas, gather the
chieftains here; | will go yonder into the fight, but will return at
once when | have given themtheir orders."

He then sped onward, towering |like a snow nountain, and with a | oud
cry flew through the ranks of the Trojans and their allies. Wen
they heard his voice they all hastened to gather round Pol ydanas the
excel l ent son of Pant hous, but Hector kept on anong the forenost,
| ooki ng everywhere to find Dei phobus and prince Hel enus, Adanmas son of
Asius, and Asius son of Hyrtacus; living, indeed, and scathel ess he
could no longer find them for the two |last were lying by the sterns
of the Achaean ships, slain by the Argives, while the others had
been al so stricken and wounded by thenm but upon the left w ng of
the dread battle he found Al exandrus, husband of |ovely Hel en
cheering his nmen and urging themon to fight. He went up to him and
upbraided him "Paris," said he, "evil-hearted Paris, fair to see
but worman-mad and fal se of tongue, where are Dei phobus and King
Hel enus? Where are Adanas son of Asius, and Asius son of Hyrtacus?
Where too is Gthryoneus? Ilius is undone and will now surely falll™

Al exandrus answered, "Hector, why find fault when there is no one to
find fault with? | should hold aloof frombattle on any day rather
than this, for my nother bore me with nothing of the coward about
me. From the nmonent when you set our nen fighting about the ships we

have been staying here and doing battle with the Danaans. Qur conrades



about whom you ask ne are dead; Dei phobus and Ki ng Hel enus al one
have left the field, wounded both of themin the hand, but the son
of Saturn saved themalive. Now, therefore, |ead on where you woul d
have us go, and we will followwith right goodwill; you shall not find
us fail you in so far as our strength holds out, but no man can do
nmore than in himlies, no matter how willing he may be."

Wth these words he satisfied his brother, and the two went
towards the part of the battle where the fight was thickest, about
Cebriones, brave Pol ydanas, Phal ces, Othaeus, godlike Pol yphetes,
Pal nys, Ascanius, and Mdrys son of Hi ppotion, who had come from
fertile Ascania on the preceding day to relieve other troops. Then
Jove urged themon to fight. They flew forth |ike the blasts of sone
fierce wind that strike earth in the van of a thunderstorm they
buffet the salt sea into an uproar; many and mghty are the great
waves that cone crashing in one after the other upon the shore with
their arching heads all crested with foam even so did rank behind
rank of Trojans arrayed in gleaning arnmour follow their |eaders
onward. The way was | ed by Hector son of Priam peer of nurderous
Mars, with his round shield before him his shield of ox-hides covered
with plates of bronze- and his gl eanm ng hel met upon his tenples. He
kept stepping forward under cover of his shield in every direction
making trial of the ranks to see if they would give way be him but he
could not daunt the courage of the Achaeans. Ajax was the first to
stride out and challenge him "Sir," he cried, "draw near; why do
you think thus vainly to dismay the Argives? W Achaeans are excell ent
sol diers, but the scourge of Jove has fallen heavily upon us. Your
heart, forsooth, is set on destroying our ships, but we too have bands
that can keep you at bay, and your own fair town shall be sooner taken
and sacked by ourselves. The time is near when you shall pray Jove and
all the gods in your flight, that your steeds nay be swifter than
hawks as they raise the dust on the plain and bear you back to your
city."

As he was thus speaking a bird flew by upon his right hand, and



the host of the Achaeans shouted, for they took heart at the onmen. But
Hect or answered, "Ajax, braggart and fal se of tongue, would that I
were as sure of being son for evernore to aegis-bearing Jove, with
Queen Juno for ny nother, and of being held in Iike honour with

M nerva and Apollo, as | amthat this day is big with the

destruction of the Achaeans; and you shall fall anmong themif you dare
abi de ny spear; it shall rend your fair body and bid you glut our
hounds and birds of prey with your fat and your flesh, as you fal

by the ships of the Achaeans."

Wth these words he led the way and the others followed after with a
cry that rent the air, while the host shouted behind them The Argives
on their part raised a shout likew se, nor did they forget their
prowess, but stood firm against the onslaught of the Trojan
chieftains, and the cry fromboth the hosts rose up to heaven and to

the brightness of Jove's presence.

BOOK X'V

NESTOR was sitting over his wine, but the cry of battle did not
escape him and he said to the son of Aescul apius, "Wat, noble
Machaon, is the neaning of all this? The shouts of men fighting by our
shi ps grow stronger and stronger; stay here, therefore, and sit over
your wine, while fair Hecanede heats you a bath and washes the clotted
bl ood fromoff you. I will go at once to the |ook-out station and
see what it is all about.”

As he spoke he took up the shield of his son Thrasynedes that was
lying in his tent, all gleanm ng with bronze, for Thrasynedes had taken
his father's shield; he grasped his redoubtable bronze-shod spear, and
as soon as he was outside saw the disastrous rout of the Achaeans who,
now that their wall was overthrown, were flying pell-nmell before the
Trojans. As when there is a heavy swell upon the sea, but the waves

are dunb- they keep their eyes on the watch for the quarter whence the



fierce winds may spring upon them but they stay where they are and
set neither this way nor that, till some particular w nd sweeps down
from heaven to deternine them even so did the old man ponder
whet her to nmake for the crowmd of Danaans, or go in search of
Aganemmon. In the end he deened it best to go to the son of Atreus;
but neanwhile the hosts were fighting and killing one another, and the
hard bronze rattled on their bodies, as they thrust at one another
with their swords and spears.

The wounded ki ngs, the son of Tydeus, U ysses, and Aganemmon son
of Atreus, fell in Nestor as they were coming up fromtheir ships- for
theirs were drawn up sone way from where the fighting was goi ng on
bei ng on the shore itself inasnuch as they had been beached first,
while the wall had been built behind the hindernost. The stretch of
the shore, wide though it was, did not afford roomfor all the
shi ps, and the host was cranped for space, therefore they had pl aced
the ships in rows one behind the other, and had filled the whol e
openi ng of the bay between the two points that fornmed it. The kings,
| eaning on their spears, were conming out to survey the fight, being in
great anxiety, and when old Nestor net themthey were filled with
di smay. Then King Aganemmon said to him "Nestor son of Nel eus, honour
to the Achaean nanme, why have you left the battle to cone hither?
fear that what dread Hector said will cone true, when he vaunted anobng
the Trojans saying that he would not return to Ilius till he had fired
our ships and killed us; this is what he said, and now it is al
comng true. Alas! others of the Achaeans, |like Achilles, are in anger
with me that they refuse to fight by the sterns of our ships.”

Then Nestor knight of Gerene answered, "It is indeed as you say;
it is all conming true at this nmonment, and even Jove who thunders
fromon high cannot prevent it. Fallen is the wall on which we
relied as an inpregnable bulwark both for us and our fleet. The
Trojans are fighting stubbornly and without ceasing at the ships; |ook
where you may you cannot see fromwhat quarter the rout of the

Achaeans is coning; they are being killed in a confused nass and the



battl e-cry ascends to heaven; let us think, if counsel can be of any
use, what we had better do; but | do not advise our going into
battl e ourselves, for a man cannot fight when he is wounded."

And Ki ng Agamemmon answered, "Nestor, if the Trojans are indeed
fighting at the rear of our ships, and neither the wall nor the trench
has served us- over which the Danaans toiled so hard, and which they
deermed woul d be an inpregnabl e bul wark both for us and our fleet-
see it nmust be the will of Jove that the Achaeans shoul d perish
ingloriously here, far from Argos. | knew when Jove was willing to
defend us, and | know now that he is raising the Trojans to |like
honour with the gods, while us, on the other hand, he bas bound hand
and foot. Now, therefore, let us all do as | say; let us bring down
the ships that are on the beach and draw theminto the water; let us
make them fast to their nooring-stones a little way out, against the
fall of night- if even by night the Trojans will desist fromfighting;
we may then draw down the rest of the fleet. There is nothing wong in
flying ruin even by night. It is better for a man that he should fly
and be saved than be caught and killed."

U ysses | ooked fiercely at himand said, "Son of Atreus, what are
you tal ki ng about? Wetch, you should have commanded sone other and
baser army, and not been ruler over us to whom Jove has allotted a
life of hard fighting fromyouth to old age, till we every one of us
perish. Is it thus that you would quit the city of Troy, to win
whi ch we have suffered so nuch hardshi p? Hol d your peace, |est sone
other of the Achaeans hear you say what no nan who knows how to give
good counsel, no king over so great a host as that of the Argives
shoul d ever have let fall fromhis lips. | despise your judgenent
utterly for what you have been saying. Wuld you, then, have us draw
down our ships into the water while the battle is raging, and thus
play further into the hands of the conquering Trojans? It would be
ruin; the Achaeans will not go on fighting when they see the ships
being drawn into the water, but will cease attacking and keep

turning their eyes towards them your counsel, therefore, Sir captain,



woul d be our destruction.”

Aganemon answer ed, "U ysses, your rebuke has stung nme to the heart.
I am not, however, ordering the Achaeans to draw their ships into
the sea whether they will or no. Sone one, it may be, old or young,
can offer us better counsel which | shall rejoice to hear."

Then said Diomed, "Such an one is at hand; he is not far to seek, if
you will listen to me and not resent ny speaking though | am younger
than any of you. | amby lineage son to a noble sire, Tydeus, who lies
buried at Thebes. For Portheus had three noble sons, two of whom
Agrius and Mel as, abode in Pleuron and rocky Cal ydon. The third was
t he knight Ceneus, ny father's father, and he was the nost valiant
of themall. Oeeneus renmamined in his own country, but my father (as
Jove and the other gods ordained it) mgrated to Argos. He married
into the famly of Adrastus, and his house was one of great abundance,
for he had |arge estates of rich corn-growing | and, with nuch
orchard ground as well, and he had nany sheep; noreover he excelled
all the Argives in the use of the spear. You nust yoursel ves have
heard whet her these things are true or no; therefore when | say well
despi se not ny words as though | were a coward or of ignoble birth.
| say, then, let us go to the fight as we needs nust, wounded though
we be. Wien there, we nmay keep out of the battle and beyond the
range of the spears |est we get fresh wounds in addition to what we
have al ready, but we can spur on others, who have been indulging their
spl een and hol ding al oof frombattle hitherto."

Thus di d he speak; whereon they did even as he had said and set out,
Ki ng Aganemmon | eadi ng the way.

Meanwhi | e Neptune had kept no blind | ook-out, and cane up to themin
the senbl ance of an old man. He took Agamemmon's right hand in his own
and said, "Son of Atreus, | take it Achilles is glad now that he
sees the Achaeans routed and slain, for he is utterly w thout renorse-
may he conme to a bad end and heaven confound him As for yourself, the
bl essed gods are not yet so bitterly angry with you but that the

princes and counsellors of the Trojans shall again raise the dust upon



the plain, and you shall see themflying fromthe ships and tents
towards their city."

Wth this he raised a mghty cry of battle, and sped forward to
the plain. The voice that came fromhis deep chest was as that of nine
or ten thousand nmen when they are shouting in the thick of a fight,
and it put fresh courage into the hearts of the Achaeans to wage war
and do battle without ceasing.

Juno of the golden throne | ooked down as she stood upon a peak of
A ynmpus and her heart was gl addened at the sight of himwho was at
once her brother and her brother-in-law, hurrying hither and thither
amd the fighting. Then she turned her eyes to Jove as he sat on the
topnost crests of many-fountained Ida, and | oathed him She set
herself to think how she might hoodwi nk him and in the end she deened
that it would be best for her to go to Ida and array herself in rich
attire, in the hope that Jove m ght becone enanoured of her, and
wi sh to enbrace her. Wile he was thus engaged a sweet and carel ess
sl eep m ght be made to steal over his eyes and senses.

She went, therefore, to the roomwhich her son Vul can had nade
her, and the doors of which he had cunningly fastened by neans of a
secret key so that no other god could open them Here she entered
and cl osed the doors behind her. She cleansed all the dirt from her
fair body with anbrosia, then she anointed herself with olive oil,
anbrosial, very soft, and scented specially for herself- if it were so
much as shaken in the bronze-fl oored house of Jove, the scent pervaded
t he universe of heaven and earth. Wth this she anointed her
delicate skin, and then she plaited the fair anbrosial |ocks that
flowed in a stream of golden tresses fromher imortal head. She put
on the wondrous robe which M nerva had worked for her with
consummate art, and had enbroidered with manifol d devices; she
fastened it about her bosomw th gol den clasps, and she girded herself
with a girdle that had a hundred tassels: then she fastened her
earrings, three brilliant pendants that glistened nost beautifully,

t hrough the pierced | obes of her ears, and threw a | ovely new vei



over her head. She bound her sandals on to her feet, and when she
had arrayed herself perfectly to her satisfaction, she left her room
and call ed Venus to cone aside and speak to her. "My dear child," said

she, "will you do what | amgoing to ask of you, or will refuse ne
because you are angry at ny being on the Danaan side, while you are on
the Trojan?"

Jove' s daughter Venus answered, "Juno, august queen of goddesses,
daughter of mighty Saturn, say what you want, and | wll do it for
at once, if | can, and if it can be done at all."

Then Juno told her a lying tale and said, "I want you to endow ne
with some of those fascinating charnms, the spells of which bring all
things nortal and inmortal to your feet. | amgoing to the world's end
to visit Oceanus (fromwhomall we gods proceed) and nother Tethys:
they received nme in their house, took care of me, and brought ne up
havi ng taken nme over from Rhaea when Jove inprisoned great Saturn in
the depths that are under earth and sea. | must go and see themthat |
may nmake peace between them they have been quarrelling, and are so
angry that they have not slept with one another this long while; if
I can bring themround and restore themto one another's enbraces,
they will be grateful to me and |ove ne for ever afterwards.”

Thereon | aughter-1oving Venus said, "I cannot and nust not refuse
you, for you sleep in the arns of Jove who is our king."

As she spoke she | oosed from her bosomthe curiously enbroidered
girdle into which all her charns had been wought- |ove, desire, and
that sweet flattery which steals the judgenent even of the nost
prudent. She gave the girdle to Juno and said, "Take this girdle
wherein all my charns reside and lay it in your bosom I|f you wll
wear it | promi se you that your errand, be it what it may, will not be
bootl ess. "

When she heard this Juno smiled, and still snmiling she laid the
girdle in her bosom

Venus now went back into the house of Jove, while Juno darted down

fromthe sunmits of O ynpus. She passed over Pieria and fair



Emat hi a, and went on and on till she cane to the snowy ranges of the
Thraci an horsenmen, over whose topnost crests she sped w thout ever
setting foot to ground. \When she cane to Athos she went on over the,
waves of the sea till she reached Lemos, the city of noble Thoas.
There she nmet Sleep, own brother to Death, and caught him by the hand,
saying, "Sleep, you who lord it alike over nortals and inmortals, if
you ever did ne a service in times past, do one for ne now, and
shall be grateful to you ever after. Cose Jove' s keen eyes for ne
in slunber while I hold himclasped in ny enbrace, and I will give you
a beautiful golden seat, that can never fall to pieces; ny
cl ubfooted son Vulcan shall make it for you, and he shall give it a
footstool for you to rest your fair feet upon when you are at table."
Then Sl eep answered, "Juno, great queen of goddesses, daughter of
m ghty Saturn, | would lull any other of the gods to sleep w thout
conmpunction, not even excepting the waters of Oceanus from whom all of
them proceed, but | dare not go near Jove, nor send himto sleep
unl ess he bids ne. | have had one | esson already through doi ng what
you asked me, on the day when Jove's nighty son Hercules set sail from
Ilius after having sacked the city of the Trojans. At your bidding
suffused ny sweet self over the m nd of aegis-bearing Jove, and laid
himto rest; nmeanwhile you hatched a plot against Hercul es, and set
the blasts of the angry wi nds beating upon the sea, till you took
himto the goodly city of Cos away fromall his friends. Jove was
furious when he awoke, and began hurling the gods about all over the
house; he was | ooking nore particularly for nyself, and woul d have
flung nme down t hrough space into the sea where | should never have
been heard of any nore, had not N ght who cows both nmen and gods
protected me. | fled to her and Jove left off |looking for me in
spite of his being so angry, for he did not dare do anything to
di spl ease N ght. And now you are again asking nme to do sonething on
whi ch | cannot venture."
And Juno said, "Sleep, why do you take such notions as those into

your head? Do you think Jove will be as anxious to help the Trojans,



as he was about his own son? Come, | will nmarry you to one of the
youngest of the G aces, and she shall be your own- Pasithea, whom
you have al ways wanted to nmarry."

Sl eep was pl eased when he heard this, and answered, "Then swear it
to ne by the dread waters of the river Styx; lay one hand on the
bount eous earth, and the other on the sheen of the sea, so that all
t he gods who dwel|l down below with Saturn may be our wi tnesses, and
see that you really do give nme one of the youngest of the G aces-
Pasi t hea, whom | have al ways wanted to marry."

Juno did as he had said. She swore, and invoked all the gods of
the nether world, who are called Titans, to wi tness. Wen she had
conpl eted her oath, the two enshrouded thenselves in a thick m st
and sped lightly forward, |eaving Lemmos and | nbrus behind t hem
Presently they reached many-fountained Ida, nother of wild beasts, and
Lectum where they left the sea to go on by land, and the tops of the
trees of the forest soughed under the going of their feet. Here
Sl eep halted, and ere Jove caught sight of himhe clinbed a lofty
pine-tree- the tallest that reared its head towards heaven on all |da.
He hid hinself behind the branches and sat there in the senbl ance of
the sweet-singing bird that haunts the nmountains and is called Chalcis
by the gods, but nen call it Cynmndis. Juno then went to Gargarus, the
topnost peak of Ida, and Jove, driver of the clouds, set eyes upon
her. As soon as he did so he becane inflanmed with the same
passionate desire for her that he had felt when they had first enjoyed
each other's enbraces, and slept with one another wi thout their dear
parents know ng anything about it. He went up to her and said, "What
do you want that you have come hither from d ynpus- and that too
with neither chariot nor horses to convey you?"

Then Juno told hima lying tale and said, "I amgoing to the world's
end, to visit Cceanus, fromwhomall we gods proceed, and nother
Tethys; they received nme into their house, took care of me, and
brought me up. | nust go and see themthat | rmay nake peace between

them they have been quarrelling, and are so angry that they have



not slept with one another this long tinme. The horses that will take
me over |land and sea are stationed on the | owernost spurs of
many-fount ai ned I da, and | have cone here from A ynpus on purpose to
consult you. | was afraid you night be angry with ne later on, if |
went to the house of COceanus without letting you know. "

And Jove said, "Juno, you can choose sone other tine for paying your
visit to Oceanus- for the present |let us devote ourselves to | ove
and to the enjoynent of one another. Never yet have | been so
over powered by passion neither for goddess nor nortal wonan as | am at
this monment for yourself- not even when | was in love with the wife of
I xi on who bore ne Pirithous, peer of gods in counsel, nor yet with
Danae the daintily-ancled daughter of Acrisius, who bore ne the
famed hero Perseus. Then there was the daughter of Phoenix, who bore
me M nos and Rhadamant hus: there was Senele, and Al cnena in Thebes
by whom | begot ny lion-hearted son Hercul es, while Senel e becane
nmot her to Bacchus the conforter of mankind. There was queen Ceres
again, and lovely Leto, and yourself- but with none of these was |
ever so much enamoured as | now amw th you."

Juno again answered himwith a lying tale. "Mst dread son of
Saturn," she exclainmed, "what are you tal king about? Wuld you have us
enj oy one another here on the top of Munt Ida, where everything can
be seen? What if one of the ever-living gods should see us sl eeping
together, and tell the others? It would be such a scandal that when
I had risen fromyour enbraces | could never show nysel f inside your
house again; but if you are so ninded, there is a room which your
son Vul can has made nme, and he has given it good strong doors; if
you would so have it, let us go thither and lie down."

And Jove answered, "Juno, you need not be afraid that either god
or man will see you, for | will enshroud both of us in such a dense
gol den cloud, that the very sun for all his bright piercing beans
shall not see through it.”

Wth this the son of Saturn caught his wife in his enbrace;

whereon the earth sprouted them a cushion of young grass, wth



dew bespangl ed | otus, crocus, and hyacinth, so soft and thick that
it raised themwell above the ground. Here they laid thensel ves down
and overhead they were covered by a fair cloud of gold, fromwhich
there fell glittering dew drops.

Thus, then, did the sire of all things repose peacefully on the
crest of Ida, overcone at once by sleep and | ove, and he held his
spouse in his arms. Meanwhile Sleep made off to the ships of the
Achaeans, to tell earth-encircling Neptune, lord of the earthquake.
When he had found himhe said, "Now, Neptune, you can hel p the Danaans
with a will, and give themvictory though it be only for a short
time while Jove is still sleeping. | have sent himinto a sweet
sl umber, and Juno has beguiled himinto going to bed with her."

Sl eep now departed and went his ways to and fro anbng nanki nd,
| eavi ng Neptune nore eager than ever to help the Danaans. He darted
forward anong the first ranks and shouted saying, "Argives, shall we
| et Hector son of Priamhave the triunph of taking our ships and
covering hinmself with glory? This is what he says that he shall now
do, seeing that Achilles is still in dudgeon at his ship; W shall get
on very well without himif we keep each other in heart and stand by
one another. Now, therefore, let us all do as | say. Let us each
take the best and largest shield we can lay hold of, put on our
hel mets, and sally forth with our | ongest spears in our hands; wll
| ead you on, and Hector son of Priam rage as he may, will not dare to
hol d out against us. If any good staunch soldier has only a snall
shield, let himhand it over to a worse man, and take a |l arger one for
hi msel f. "

Thus did he speak, and they did even as he had said. The son of
Tydeus, U ysses, and Aganemmon, wounded t hough they were, set the
others in array, and went about everywhere effecting the exchanges
of arnour; the nost valiant took the best arnmour, and gave the worse
to the worse nman. Wen they had donned their bronze arnmour they
mar ched on with Neptune at their head. In his strong hand he grasped

his terrible sword, keen of edge and flashing like |lightning; wie to



hi m who cones across it in the day of battle; all nmen quake for fear
and keep away fromit.

Hector on the other side set the Trojans in array. Thereon Neptune
and Hector waged fierce war on one another- Hector on the Trojan and
Nept une on the Argive side. Mghty was the uproar as the two forces
met; the sea cane rolling in towards the ships and tents of the
Achaeans, but waves do not thunder on the shore nore | oudly when
driven before the blast of Boreas, nor do the flanes of a forest
fire roar nore fiercely when it is well alight upon the nountains, nor
does the wind bellow with ruder nusic as it tears on through the
tops of when it is blowing its hardest, than the terrible shout
whi ch the Trojans and Achaeans rai sed as they sprang upon one anot her

Hector first ainmed his spear at Aj ax, who was turned full towards
him nor did he miss his aim The spear struck hi mwhere two bands
passed over his chest- the band of his shield and that of his
silver-studded sword- and these protected his body. Hector was angry
that his spear should have been hurled in vain, and w thdrew under
cover of his nmen. As he was thus retreating, Ajax son of Tel anon
struck himwith a stone, of which there were many |ying about under
the men's feet as they fought- brought there to give support to the
ships' sides as they lay on the shore. Aj ax caught up one of them
and struck Hector above the rimof his shield close to his neck; the
bl ow made himspin round like a top and reel in all directions. As
an oak falls headl ong when uprooted by the |lightning flash of father
Jove, and there is a terrible snell of brimstone- no nan can help
being dismayed if he is standing near it, for a thunderbolt is a
very awful thing- even so did Hector fall to earth and bite the
dust. His spear fell fromhis hand, but his shield and hel met were
made fast about his body, and his bronze armour rang about him

The sons of the Achaeans cane running with a loud cry towards him
hoping to drag hi maway, and they showered their darts on the Trojans,
but none of them could wound hi m before he was surrounded and

covered by the princes Pol ydamas, Aeneas, Agenor, Sarpedon captain



of the Lycians, and noble d aucus: of the others, too, there was not
one who was unm ndful of him and they held their round shields over
himto cover him His conrades then lifted himoff the ground and bore
himaway fromthe battle to the place where his horses stood waiting
for himat the rear of the fight with their driver and the chariot;
these then took himtowards the city groaning and in great pain.

When they reached the ford of the air stream of Xanthus, begotten of

I mortal Jove, they took himfromoff his chariot and |laid himdown on
the ground; they poured water over him and as they did so he breathed
agai n and opened his eyes. Then kneeling on his knees he vonited

bl ood, but soon fell back on to the ground, and his eyes were again
closed in darkness for he was still sturined by the bl ow.

When the Argives saw Hector leaving the field, they took heart and
set upon the Trojans yet nore furiously. Ajax fleet son of Gl eus
began by springing on Satnius son of Enops and wounding himwth his
spear: a fair naiad nynph had borne himto Enops as he was herding
cattle by the banks of the river Satnioeis. The son of Ol eus cane
up to himand struck himin the flank so that he fell, and a fierce
fight between Trojans and Danaans raged round his body. Pol ydanmas
son of Panthous drew near to avenge him and wounded Prothoenor son of
Areilycus on the right shoulder; the terrible spear went right through
his shoul der, and he clutched the earth as he fell in the dust.

Pol ydamas vaunted | oudly over him saying, "Again | take it that the
spear has not sped in vain fromthe strong hand of the son of

Pant hous; an Argive has caught it in his body, and it will serve him
for a staff as he goes down into the house of Hades."

The Argives were naddened by this boasting. Ajax son of Tel anon
was nmore angry than any, for the man had fallen close be, him so he
aimed at Pol ydamas as he was retreating, but Polydamas saved hi nsel f
by swerving aside and the spear struck Archel ochus son of Antenor, for
heaven counselled his destruction; it struck himwhere the head
springs fromthe neck at the top joint of the spine, and severed

both the tendons at the back of the head. Hi s head, nputh, and



nostrils reached the ground | ong before his | egs and knees coul d do
so, and A ax shouted to Pol ydanas sayi ng, "Think, Polydanmas, and
tell me truly whether this man is not as well worth killing as

Pr ot hoenor was: he seens rich, and of rich famly, a brother, it may
be, or son of the knight Antenor, for he is very like him"

But he knew well who it was, and the Trojans were greatly angered.
Acanmas then bestrode his brother's body and wounded Pronachus the
Boeotian with his spear, for he was trying to drag his brother's
body away. Acamas vaunted | oudly over himsaying, "Argive archers,
braggarts that you are, toil and suffering shall not be for us only,
but sonme of you too shall fall here as well as ourselves. See how
Promachus now sl eeps, vanqui shed by ny spear; paynent for my brother's
bl ood has not |ong del ayed; a man, therefore, may well be thankfu
if he leaves a kinsman in his house behind himto avenge his fall."

Hs taunts infuriated the Argives, and Penel eos was nore enraged
than any of them He sprang towards Acamas, but Acamas did not stand
his ground, and he killed Ilioneus son of the rich flock-master
Phor bas, whom Mercury had favoured and endowed with greater wealth
than any other of the Trojans. Ilioneus was his only son, and Penel eos
now wounded himin the eye under his eyebrows, tearing the eye-bal
fromits socket: the spear went right through the eye into the nape of
the neck, and he fell, stretching out both hands before him
Penel eos then drew his sword and snote himon the neck, so that both
head and hel net came tunbling down to the ground with the spear
still sticking in the eye; he then held up the head, as though it
had been a poppy-head, and showed it to the Trojans, vaunting over

themas he did so. "Trojans," he cried, "bid the father and nother

of noble Ilioneus nake nmoban for himin their house, for the wife

al so of Promachus son of Al egenor will never be gl addened by the

com ng of her dear husband- when we Argives return with our ships from
Troy."

As he spoke fear fell upon them and every man | ooked round about to

see whither he mght fly for safety.



Tell me now, O Miuses that dwell on O ynmpus, who was the first of the
Argives to bear away bl ood-stained spoils after Neptune lord of the
eart hquake had turned the fortune of war. Aj ax son of Tel anon was
first to wound Hyrtius son of Gyrtius, captain of the staunch Mysi ans.
Antil ochus killed Phal ces and Mermerus, while Meriones slew Mrys
and Hi ppotion, Teucer also killed Prothoon and Periphetes. The son
of Atreus then wounded Hyperenor shepherd of his people, in the flank
and the bronze point nmade his entrails gush out as it tore in anong
them on this his life came hurrying out of himat the place where
he had been wounded, and his eyes were closed in darkness. Ajax son of
O leus killed nore than any other, for there was no man so fleet as he

to pursue flying foes when Jove had spread pani ¢ anbng t hem

BOOK XV

BUT when their flight had taken them past the trench and the set
stakes, and nmany had fallen by the hands of the Danaans, the Trojans
made a halt on reaching their chariots, routed and pale with fear
Jove now woke on the crests of lIda, where he was lying with
gol den-throned Juno by his side, and starting to his feet he saw the
Troj ans and Achaeans, the one thrown into confusion, and the others
driving thempell-nell before themw th King Neptune in their mnidst.
He saw Hector lying on the ground with his conrades gathered round
him gasping for breath, wandering in mnd and vom ting blood, for
it was not the feeblest of the Achaeans who struck him

The sire of gods and nen had pity on him and | ooked fiercely on
Juno. "l see, Juno," said he, "you nischief- naking trickster, that
your cunni ng has stayed Hector fromfighting and has caused the rout
of his host. I amin half a nind to thrash you, in which case you wll
be the first to reap the fruits of your scurvy knavery. Do you not
renenber how once upon a tinme | had you hanged? | fastened two

anvils on to your feet, and bound your hands in a chain of gold



whi ch none m ght break, and you hung in nid-air anong the cl ouds.
Al'l the gods in Aynpus were in a fury, but they could not reach you
to set you free; when | caught any one of them | gripped himand
hurled himfromthe heavenly threshold till he cane fainting dow to
earth; yet even this did not relieve ny nind fromthe incessant
anxiety which I felt about nobl e Hercul es whom you and Boreas had
spitefully conveyed beyond the seas to Cos, after suborning the
tenmpests; but | rescued him and notwi thstanding all his nighty
| abours | brought himback again to Argos. | would renmind you of
this that you may learn to | eave off being so deceitful, and
di scover how rmuch you are likely to gain by the enmbraces out of
whi ch you have come here to trick ne."

Juno trenbl ed as he spoke, and said, "May heaven above and earth
bel ow be nmy witnesses, with the waters of the river Styx- and this
is the nost solem oath that a bl essed god can take- nay, | swear also
by your own al mi ghty head and by our bridal bed- things over which I
coul d never possibly perjure nyself- that Neptune is not punishing
Hector and the Trojans and hel pi ng the Achaeans through any doi ng of
mne; it is all of his owm nmere notion because he was sorry to see the
Achaeans hard pressed at their ships: if | were advising him | should
tell himto do as you bid him"

The sire of gods and nen sniled and answered, "If you, Juno, were
al ways to support nme when we sit in council of the gods, Neptune, |ike
it or no, would soon cone round to your and ny way of thinking. If,
then, you are speaking the truth and nean what you say, go anong the
rank and file of the gods, and tell Iris and Apollo lord of the bow,
that I want them Iris, that she may go to the Achaean host and tel
Neptune to | eave off fighting and go hone, and Apollo, that he may
send Hector again into battle and give himfresh strength; he wll
thus forget his present sufferings, and drive the Achaeans back in
confusion till they fall anong the ships of Achilles son of Peleus.
Achilles will then send his conrade Patroclus into battle, and

Hector will kill himin front of Ilius after he has slain many



warriors, and anong them my own nobl e son Sarpedon. Achilles will kill
Hector to avenge Patroclus, and fromthat tine | will bring it about
that the Achaeans shall persistently drive the Trojans back til

they fulfil the counsels of Mnerva and take Ilius. But | will not
stay ny anger, nor permt any god to help the Danaans till | have
acconpl i shed the desire of the son of Pel eus, according to the prom se
I made by bowi ng nmy head on the day when Thetis touched ny knees and
besought me to give himhonour."

Juno heeded his words and went fromthe heights of Ida to great
A ympus. Swift as the thought of one whose fancy carries himover vast
continents, and he says to hinself, "Now | will be here, or there,"”
and he woul d have all nmanner of things- even so swiftly did Juno
wi ng her way till she cane to high O ynmpus and went in anmong the
gods who were gathered in the house of Jove. When they saw her they
all of themcane up to her, and held out their cups to her by way of
greeting. She let the others be, but took the cup offered her by
| ovely Thenmis, who was first to come running up to her. "Juno," said
she, "why are you here? And you seem troubl ed- has your husband the
son of Saturn been frightening you?"

And Juno answered, "Them s, do not ask nme about it. You know what
a proud and cruel disposition ny husband has. Lead the gods to
table, where you and all the immortals can hear the w cked designs
whi ch he has avowed. Many a one, nortal and inmmortal, wll be
angered by them however peaceably he nay be feasting now "

On this Juno sat down, and the gods were troubl ed throughout the
house of Jove. Laughter sat on her lips but her brow was furrowed wth
care, and she spoke up in a rage. "Fools that we are," she cried,

"to be thus nmadly angry with Jove; we keep on wanting to go up to
himand stay himby force or by persuasion, but he sits al oof and
cares for nobody, for he knows that he is nmuch stronger than any other
of the imortals. Make the best, therefore, of whatever ills he may
choose to send each one of you; Mars, | take it, has had a taste of

them al ready, for his son Ascal aphus has fallen in battle- the nan



whom of all others he | oved nost dearly and whose father he owns
himself to be.”

When he heard this Mars snote his two sturdy thighs with the flat of
hi s hands, and said in anger, "Do not blane ne, you gods that dwell in
heaven, if | go to the ships of the Achaeans and avenge the death of
my son, even though it end in ny being struck by Jove's |ightning
and lying in blood and dust anong the corpses."

As he spoke he gave orders to yoke his horses Panic and Rout,
while he put on his arnmour. On this, Jove would have been roused to
still nore fierce and inplacable ennity against the other imortals,
had not M nerva, ararmed for the safety of the gods, sprung from her
seat and hurried outside. She tore the helnet fromhis head and the
shield fromhis shoulders, and she took the bronze spear fromhis
strong hand and set it on one side; then she said to Mars, "Madnan,
you are undone; you have ears that hear not, or you have |ost al
j udgenent and under st andi ng; have you not heard what Juno has said
on com ng straight fromthe presence of O ynpian Jove? Do you w sh
to go through all kinds of suffering before you are brought back
sick and sorry to AQynpus, after having caused infinite mschief to
all us others? Jove would instantly | eave the Trojans and Achaeans
to thensel ves; he would cone to Aynpus to punish us, and would grip
us up one after another, guilty or not guilty. Therefore |ay aside
your anger for the death of your son; better nen than he have either
been killed already or will fall hereafter, and one cannot protect
every one's whole fanily."

Wth these words she took Mars back to his seat. Meanwhile Juno
called Apollo outside, with Iris the nmessenger of the gods. "Jove,"
she said to them "desires you to go to himat once on M. Ilda; when
you have seen himyou are to do as he may then bid you."

Thereon Juno | eft them and resumed her seat inside, while Iris and
Apoll o nmade all haste on their way. Wen they reached
many- f ount ai ned 1da, nmother of wld beasts, they found Jove seated

on topnost Gargarus with a fragrant cloud encircling his head as



with a diadem They stood before his presence, and he was pleased with
them for having been so quick in obeying the orders his wife had given
t hem

He spoke to Iris first. "Go," said he, "fleet Iris, tell King
Nept une what | now bid you- and tell himtrue. Bid himleave off
fighting, and either join the conpany of the gods, or go down into the
sea. |If he takes no heed and di sobeys ne, let himconsider well
whet her he is strong enough to hold his own against nme if | attack
him | am ol der and nuch stronger than he is; yet he is not afraid
to set hinself up as on a level with nyself, of whomall the other
gods stand in awe."

Iris, fleet as the wind, obeyed him and as the cold hail or
snowf | akes that fly fromout the clouds before the blast of Boreas,
even so did she wing her way till she cane close up to the great
shaker of the earth. Then she said, "I have come, O dark-haired king
that holds the world in his enbrace, to bring you a message from Jove.
He bids you | eave off fighting, and either join the conpany of the
gods or go down into the sea; if, however, you take no heed and
di sobey him he says he will come down here and fight you. He would
have you keep out of his reach, for he is older and nuch stronger than
you are, and yet you are not afraid to set yourself up as on a | eve
with hinmself, of whomall the other gods stand in awe."

Nept une was very angry and said, "G eat heavens! strong as Jove
may be, he has said nore than he can do if he has threatened
vi ol ence agai nst ne, who am of |ike honour with hinmself. W were three
br ot hers whom Rhea bore to Saturn- Jove, nyself, and Hades who rules
the world bel ow. Heaven and earth were divided into three parts, and
each of us was to have an equal share. Wen we cast lots, it fell to
me to have ny dwelling in the sea for evernore; Hades took the
darkness of the realns under the earth, while air and sky and cl ouds
were the portion that fell to Jove; but earth and great O ympus are
the conmon property of all. Therefore I will not wal k as Jove woul d

have nme. For all his strength, et himkeep to his own third share and



be contented without threatening to | ay hands upon ne as though | were
nobody. Let him keep his bragging talk for his own sons and daughters,
who must perforce obey him
Iris fleet as the wind then answered, "Am | really, Neptune, to take
this daring and unyiel ding nessage to Jove, or will you reconsider
your answer? Sensi bl e people are open to argunent, and you know t hat
the Erinyes al ways range thensel ves on the side of the ol der person.”
Nept une answered, "Goddess Iris, your words have been spoken in
season. It is well when a nessenger shows so nmuch discretion
Nevertheless it cuts ne to the very heart that any one should rebuke
so angrily another who is his own peer, and of like enpire with
hi nsel f. Now, however, | will give way in spite of ny displeasure;

furthernore let ne tell you, and | nean what | say- if contrary to the

desire of myself, Mnerva driver of the spoil, Juno, Mercury, and King
Vul can, Jove spares steep Ilius, and will not |let the Achaeans have
the great triunph of sacking it, let himunderstand that he will incur

our inplacable resentnent.”

Nept une now left the field to go down under the sea, and sorely
did the Achaeans nmiss him Then Jove said to Apollo, "Go, dear
Phoebus, to Hector, for Neptune who holds the earth in his enbrace has
now gone down under the sea to avoid the severity of ny displ easure.
Had he not done so those gods who are bel ow with Saturn woul d have
come to hear of the fight between us. It is better for both of us that
he shoul d have curbed his anger and kept out of ny reach, for | should
have had much trouble with him Take, then, your tasselled aegis,
and shake it furiously, so as to set the Achaean heroes in a panic;
take, noreover, brave Hector, O Far-Darter, into your own care, and
rouse himto deeds of daring, till the Achaeans are sent flying back
to their ships and to the Hellespont. Fromthat point I wll think
it well over, how the Achaeans nay have a respite fromtheir
troubles.™

Apol | o obeyed his father's saying, and left the crests of 1da,

flying like a fal con, bane of doves and swi ftest of all birds. He



found Hector no |onger |ying upon the ground, but sitting up, for he
had just conme to hinself again. He knew those who were about him

and the sweat and hard breathing had left himfromthe nmonent when the
will of aegis-bearing Jove had revived him Apollo stood beside him
and said, "Hector, son of Priam why are you so faint, and why are you
here away fromthe others? Has any mi shap befall en you?"

Hector in a weak voice answered, "And which, kind sir, of the gods
are you, who now ask nme thus? Do you not know that Ajax struck ne on
the chest with a stone as | was killing his conrades at the ships of
the Achaeans, and conpelled nme to | eave off fighting? | made sure that
this very day | should breathe ny | ast and go down into the house of
Hades. "

Then King Apollo said to him "Take heart; the son of Saturn has
sent you a mghty helper fromlda to stand by you and defend you, even
me, Phoebus Apoll o of the golden sword, who have been guardi an
hitherto not only of yourself but of your city. Now, therefore,
order your horsenen to drive their chariots to the ships in great
multitudes. | will go before your horses to snooth the way for them
and will turn the Achaeans in flight."

As he spoke he infused great strength into the shepherd of his
people. And as a horse, stabled and full-fed, breaks |oose and gall ops
gloriously over the plain to the place where he is wont to take his
bath in the river- he tosses his head, and his nmane streans over his
shoulders as in all the pride of his strength he flies full speed to
the pastures where the mares are feeding- even so Hector, when he
heard what the god said, urged his horsenen on, and sped forward as
fast as his linbs could take him As country peasants set their hounds
on to a homed stag or wild goat- he has taken shelter under rock or
thi cket, and they cannot find him but, o, a bearded |lion whom
their shouts have roused stands in their path, and they are in no
further humour for the chase- even so the Achaeans were still charging
on in a body, using their swords and spears pointed at both ends,

but when they saw Hector going about anong his nmen they were afraid,



and their hearts fell down into their feet.

Then spoke Thoas son of Andraenon, |eader of the Aetolians, a man
who could throw a good throw, and who was staunch also in close fight,
while few could surpass himin debate when opinions were divided. He
then with all sincerity and goodwi || addressed themthus: "Wat, in
heaven's nane, do | now see? Is it not Hector cone to |ife again?
Every one made sure he had been killed by Ajax son of Tel anon, but
it seens that one of the gods has again rescued him He has killed
many of us Danaans already, and | take it will yet do so, for the hand
of Jove nust be with himor he would never dare show hinmself so
masterful in the forefront of the battle. Now, therefore, let us al
do as | say; let us order the nain body of our forces to fall back
upon the ships, but let those of us who profess to be the flower of
the arny stand firm and see whether we cannot hold Hector back at the
poi nt of our spears as soon as he cones near us; | conceive that he
will then think better of it before he tries to charge into the
press of the Danaans."

Thus did he speak, and they did even as he had said. Those who
were about Ajax and King | donmeneus, the followers noreover of
Teucer, Meriones, and Meges peer of Mars called all their best nen
about them and sustained the fight against Hector and the Trojans, but
the main body fell back upon the ships of the Achaeans.

The Trojans pressed forward in a dense body, with Hector striding on
at their head. Before himwent Phoebus Apollo shrouded in cloud
about his shoul ders. He bore aloft the terrible aegis with its
shaggy fringe, which Vulcan the smth had given Jove to strike
terror into the hearts of men. Wth this in his hand he led on the
Tr 0 ans.

The Argives held together and stood their ground. The cry of
battle rose high fromeither side, and the arrows flew fromthe
bowstrings. Many a spear sped from strong hands and fastened in the
bodi es of many a valiant warrior, while others fell to earth m dway,

before they could taste of man's fair flesh and glut thenselves with



bl ood. So | ong as Phoebus Apollo held his aegis quietly and w thout
shaking it, the weapons on either side took effect and the people
fell, but when he shook it straight in the face of the Danaans and

rai sed his mghty battle-cry their hearts fainted within them and they
forgot their forner prowess. As when two wild beasts spring in the
dead of night on a herd of cattle or a large flock of sheep when the
herdsman is not there- even so were the Danaans struck hel pless, for
Apollo filled themw th panic and gave victory to Hector and the

Tr 0 ans.

The fight then becanme nore scattered and they killed one anot her
where they best could. Hector killed Stichius and Arcesil aus, the one,
| eader of the Boeotians, and the other, friend and conrade of
Menest heus. Aeneas killed Medon and | asus. The first was bastard son
to Gleus, and brother to Ajax, but he lived in Phylace away from
his own country, for he had killed a nman, a kinsman of his
stepnot her Eriopis whom Gl eus had narried. |asus had becone a
| eader of the Athenians, and was son of Sphelus the son of Boucol os.
Pol ydamas kil led Mecisteus, and Polites Echius, in the front of the
battle, while Agenor slew Conius. Paris struck Dei ochus from behi nd
in the |ower part of the shoulder, as he was flying anong the
forenost, and the point of the spear went clean through him

Wil e they were spoiling these heroes of their arnour, the
Achaeans were flying pellmell to the trench and the set stakes, and
were forced back within their wall. Hector then cried out to the
Trojans, "Forward to the ships, and let the spoils be. If |I see any
man keepi ng back on the other side the wall away fromthe ships | wll
have himkilled: his kinsnen and ki nswonen shall not give himhis dues
of fire, but dogs shall tear himin pieces in front of our city."

As he spoke he laid his whip about his horses' shoul ders and
called to the Trojans throughout their ranks; the Trojans shouted with
a cry that rent the air, and kept their horses neck and neck with
his own. Phoebus Apoll o went before, and ki cked down the banks of

the deep trench into its niddle so as to nake a great broad bridge, as



broad as the throw of a spear when a man is trying his strength. The
Troj an battalions poured over the bridge, and Apollo with his
redoubt abl e aegis led the way. He kicked down the wall of the Achaeans
as easily as a child who playing on the sea-shore has built a house of
sand and then kicks it down again and destroys it- even so did you

O Apoll o, shed toil and trouble upon the Argives, filling themwth
pani ¢ and confusi on.

Thus then were the Achaeans hemmed in at their ships, calling out to
one another and raising their hands with I oud cries every man to
heaven. Nestor of Gerene, tower of strength to the Achaeans, lifted up
his hands to the starry firmament of heaven, and prayed nore fervently
than any of them "Father Jove," said he, "if ever any one in
wheat - growi ng Argos burned you fat thigh-bones of sheep or heifer
and prayed that he might return safely home, whereon you bowed your
head to himin assent, bear it in mnd now, and suffer not the Trojans
to triunph thus over the Achaeans.”

Al'l counselling Jove thundered loudly in answer to die prayer of the
aged son of Nel eus. When the heard Jove thunder they flung
thensel ves yet nore fiercely on the Achaeans. As a wave breaking
over the bul warks of a ship when the sea runs high before a gal e-
for it is the force of the wind that nakes the waves so great- even so
did the Trojans spring over the wall with a shout, and drive their
chariots onwards. The two sides fought with their doubl e-pointed
spears in hand-to-hand encounter-the Trojans fromtheir chariots,
and the Achaeans clinbing up into their ships and wi elding the |ong
pi kes that were lying on the decks ready for use in a sea-fight,
jointed and shod with bronze.

Now Patroclus, so long as the Achaeans and Trojans were fighting
about the wall, but were not yet within it and at the shi ps,
remai ned sitting in the tent of good Eurypylus, entertaining him
with his conversation and spreadi ng herbs over his wound to ease his
pai n. When, however, he saw the Trojans swarning through the breach in

the wall, while the Achaeans were clanouring and struck with panic, he



cried aloud, and snote his two thighs with the flat of his hands.

"Burypylus,” said he in his dismay, "I know you want ne badly, but I
cannot stay with you any longer, for there is hard fighting going

on; a servant shall take care of you now, for | nust nake all speed to
Achilles, and induce himto fight if |I can; who knows but wth
heaven's help | may persuade him A nan does well to listen to the
advice of a friend."

When he had thus spoken he went his way. The Achaeans stood firm and
resisted the attack of the Trojans, yet though these were fewer in
nurmber, they could not drive them back fromthe ships, neither could
the Trojans break the Achaean ranks and nake their way in anmong the
tents and ships. As a carpenter's line gives a true edge to a piece of
ship's tinber, in the hand of sone skilled workman whom M nerva has
instructed in all kinds of useful arts- even so |level was the issue of
the fight between the two sides, as they fought sone round one and
sone round anot her.

Hector made straight for A ax, and the two fought fiercely about the
same ship. Hector could not force A ax back and fire the ship, nor yet
could Ajax drive Hector fromthe spot to which heaven had brought him

Then Ajax struck Caletor son of Clytius in the chest with a spear as
he was bringing fire towards the ship. He fell heavily to the ground
and the torch dropped fromhis hand. When Hector saw his cousin fallen
in front of the ship he shouted to the Trojans and Lyci ans sayi ng,
"Trojans, Lycians, and Dardani ans good in close fight, bate not a jot,
but rescue the son of Cytius |lest the Achaeans strip himof his
arnmour now that he has fallen.™

He then ained a spear at Ajax, and missed him but he hit
Lycophron a foll ower of Ajax, who cane from Cythera, but was living
with Ajax inasnmuch as he had killed a man anmong t he Cythereans.
Hector's spear struck himon the head bel ow the ear, and he fel
headl ong fromthe ship's prow on to the ground with no life left in
him Ajax shook with rage and said to his brother, "Teucer, my good

fellow, our trusty conrade the son of Mastor has fallen, he cane to



live with us from Cythera and whom we honoured as nuch as our own
parents. Hector has just killed him fetch your deadly arrows at
once and the bow whi ch Phoebus Apollo gave you."

Teucer heard himand hastened towards himw th his bow and quiver in
his hands. Forthwith he showered his arrows on the Trojans, and hit
Cleitus the son of Pisenor, conrade of Polydamas the noble son of
Pant hous, with the reins in his hands as he was attending to his
horses; he was in the mddle of the very thickest part of the fight,
doi ng good service to Hector and the Trojans, but evil had now cone
upon him and not one of those who were fain to do so could avert
it, for the arrow struck himon the back of the neck. He fell fromhis
chariot and his horses shook the enpty car as they swerved aside. King
Pol ydamas saw what had happened, and was the first to come up to the
horses; he gave themin charge to Astynous son of Protiaon, and
ordered himto | ook on, and to keep the horses near at hand. He then
went back and took his place in the front ranks.

Teucer then aimed another arrow at Hector, and there would have been
no nore fighting at the ships if he had hit himand killed himthen
and there: Jove, however, who kept watch over Hector, had his eyes
on Teucer, and deprived himof his triunph, by breaking his
bowstring for himjust as he was drawing it and about to take his aim
on this the arrow went astray and the bow fell from his hands.

Teucer shook with anger and said to his brother, "Alas, see how heaven
thwarts us in all we do; it has broken ny bowstring and snatched the
bow from ny hand, though | strung it this selfsame norning that it

m ght serve ne for many an arrow. "

Aj ax son of Tel anbn answered, "My good fellow, |et your bow and your
arrows be, for Jove has made them useless in order to spite the
Danaans. Take your spear, |ay your shield upon your shoul der, and both
fight the Trojans yourself and urge others to do so. They nay be
successful for the moment but if we fight as we ought they will find
it a hard matter to take the ships.”

Teucer then took his bow and put it by in his tent. He hung a shield



four hides thick about his shoulders, and on his conely head he set
his helnet well wought with a crest of horse-hair that nodded

menaci ngly above it; he grasped his redoubtable bronze-shod spear, and
forthwith he was by the side of A ax.

When Hector saw that Teucer's bow was of no nore use to him he
shouted out to the Trojans and Lycians, "Trojans, Lycians, and
Dar dani ans good in close fight, be men, my friends, and show your
mettle here at the ships, for | see the weapon of one of their
chi eftai ns made usel ess by the hand of Jove. It is easy to see when
Jove is hel ping people and neans to help themstill further, or
again when he is bringing themdown and will do nothing for them he
is now on our side, and is going agai nst the Argives. Therefore
swarmround the ships and fight. If any of you is struck by spear or
sword and loses his life, let himdie; he dies with honour who dies
fighting for his country; and he will | eave his wife and children safe
behind him with his house and all ot nent unplundered if only the
Achaeans can be driven back to their own |land, they and their ships.”

Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall. A ax on the
ot her side exhorted his conrades saying, "Shanme on you Argives, we are
now utterly undone, unless we can save ourselves by driving the
eneny fromour ships. Do you think, if Hector takes them that you
will be able to get home by |and? Can you not hear himcheering on his
whol e host to fire our fleet, and bidding themrenmenber that they
are not at a dance but in battle? Qur only course is to fight them
with mght and main; we had better chance it, life or death, once
for all, than fight |Iong and wi thout issue henmred in at our ships by
wor se men than oursel ves."

Wth these words he put life and soul into themall. Hector then
killed Schedius son of Perinedes, |eader of the Phoceans, and Aj ax
killed Laodamas captain of foot soldiers and son to Antenor. Pol ydanas
killed Gtus of Cyllene a conrade of the son of Phyleus and chief of
the proud Epeans. \Wen Meges saw this he sprang upon him but

Pol ydamas crouched down, and he missed him for Apollo woul d not



suffer the son of Panthous to fall in battle; but the spear hit
Croesnus in the mddle of his chest, whereon he fell heavily to the
ground, and Meges stripped himof his arnour. At that nonent the
val i ant sol di er Dol ops son of Lanpus sprang upon Lanmpus was son of
Laonmedon and for his valour, while his son Dol ops was versed in all
the ways of war. He then struck the middle of the son of Phyleus
shield with his spear, setting on himat close quarters, but his
good corslet nmade with plates of metal saved him Phyl eus had
brought it from Ephyra and the river Selleis, where his host, King
Euphetes, had given it himto wear in battle and protect him It now
served to save the life of his son. Then Meges struck the topnost
crest of Dol ops's bronze helnmet with his spear and tore away its plune
of horse-hair, so that all newWwy dyed with scarlet as it was it
tunbl ed down into the dust. Wiile he was still fighting and
confident of victory, Menelaus cane up to hel p Meges, and got by the
si de of Dol ops unperceived; he then speared himin the shoul der
from behind, and the point, driven so furiously, went through into his
chest, whereon he fell headlong. The two then nade towards himto
strip himof his armour, but Hector called on all his brothers for
hel p, and he especially upbrai ded brave Mel ani ppus son of Hiketaon
who erewhile used to pasture his herds of cattle in Percote before the
war broke out; but when the ships of the Danaans canme, he went back to
Ilius, where he was eninent anong the Trojans, and lived near Priam
who treated himas one of his own sons. Hector now rebuked himand
sai d, "Wy, Mel ani ppus, are we thus reniss? do you take no note of the
death of your kinsman, and do you not see how they are trying to
take Dol ops's arnour? Foll ow ne; there nust be no fighting the Argives
froma distance now, but we nust do so in close conmbat till either
we kill themor they take the high wall of Ilius and slay her people.™
He | ed on as he spoke, and the hero Mel ani ppus foll owed after
Meanwhi | e Aj ax son of Tel anbn was cheering on the Argives. "MW

friends,” he cried, "be nen, and fear dishonour; quit yourselves in

battle so as to win respect fromone another. Men who respect each



other's good opinion are less likely to be killed than those who do
not, but in flight there is neither gain nor glory."

Thus did he exhort nen who were already bent upon driving back the
Trojans. They laid his words to heart and hedged the ships as with a
wal | of bronze, while Jove urged on the Trojans. Menel aus of the
| oud battle-cry urged Antil ochus on. "Antilochus," said he, "you are
young and there is none of the Achaeans nore fleet of foot or nore
valiant than you are. See if you cannot spring upon some Trojan and
kill him*

He hurried away when he had thus spurred Antil ochus, who at once
darted out fromthe front ranks and ained a spear, after | ooking
carefully round him The Trojans fell back as he threw, and the dart
did not speed fromhis hand without effect, for it struck Melani ppus
the proud son of Hi ketaon in the breast by the nipple as he was coning
forward, and his arnour rang rattling round himas he fell heavily
to the ground. Antilochus sprang upon himas a dog springs on a fawn
which a hunter has hit as it was breaking away fromits covert, and
killed it. Even so, O Melanippus, did stalwart Antilochus spring
upon you to strip you of your arnour; but noble Hector marked him and
came running up to himthrough the thick of the battle. Antilochus,
brave sol di er though he was, would not stay to face him but fled like
sone savage creature which knows it has done wong, and flies, when it
has killed a dog or a man who is herding his cattle, before a body
of men can be gathered to attack it. Even so did the son of Nestor
fly, and the Trojans and Hector with a cry that rent the air
showered their weapons after him nor did he turn round and stay his
flight till he had reached his conrades.

The Trojans, fierce as lions, were still rushing on towards the
ships in fulfilment of the behests of Jove who kept spurring them on
to new deeds of daring, while he deadened the courage of the Argives
and defeated them by encouragi ng the Trojans. For he meant giving
glory to Hector son of Priam and letting himthrow fire upon the

ships, till he had fulfilled the unrighteous prayer that Thetis had



made him Jove, therefore, bided his tine till he should see the glare
of a blazing ship. Fromthat hour he was about so to order that the
Troj ans shoul d be driven back fromthe ships and to vouchsafe glory to
the Achaeans. Wth this purpose he inspired Hector son of Priam who
was cager enough already, to assail the ships. Hs fury was as that of
Mars, or as when a fire is raging in the glades of some dense forest
upon t he mountains; he foanmed at the nouth, his eyes gl ared under

his terrible eye-brows, and his helnmet quivered on his tenples by
reason of the fury with which he fought. Jove from heaven was with
him and though he was but one agai nst many, vouchsafed himvictory
and glory; for he was dooned to an early death, and al ready Pall as

M nerva was hurrying on the hour of his destruction at the hands of
the son of Peleus. Now, however, he kept trying to break the ranks

of the enemy wherever he could see themthickest, and in the goodliest
arnmour; but do what he might he could not break through them for they
stood as a tower foursquare, or as sonme high cliff rising fromthe
grey sea that braves the anger of the gale, and of the waves that
thunder up against it. He fell upon themlike flanes of fire from
every quarter. As when a wave, raised nountain high by wind and storm
breaks over a ship and covers it deep in foam the fierce w nds roar
agai nst the nmast, the hearts of the sailors fail themfor fear, and
they are saved but by a very little fromdestruction- even so were the
hearts of the Achaeans fainting within them O as a savage lion
attacking a herd of cows while they are feeding by thousands in the

| ow- I yi ng meadows by sone wi de-watered shore- the herdsman is at his
wit's end howto protect his herd and keeps goi ng about now in the van
and now in the rear of his cattle, while the lion springs into the
thick of themand fastens on a cow so that they all trenmble for

fear- even so were the Achaeans utterly panic-stricken by Hector and
father Jove. Neverthel ess Hector only killed Periphetes of M/cenae; he
was son of Copreus who was wont to take the orders of King

Eurystheus to mghty Hercules, but the son was a far better nan than

the father in every way; he was fleet of foot, a valiant warrior



and in understandi ng ranked anong the forenost nmen of Mycenae. He it
was who then afforded Hector a triunph, for as he was turning back
he stunbl ed against the rimof his shield which reached his feet,
and served to keep the javelins off him He tripped against this and
fell face upward, his helmet ringing |oudly about his head as he did
so. Hector saw himfall and ran up to him he then thrust a spear into
his chest, and killed himclose to his own conrades. These, for al
their sorrow, could not help himfor they were thenselves terribly
afraid of Hector

They had now reached the ships and the prows of those that had
been drawn up first were on every side of them but the Trojans cane
pouring after them The Argives were driven back fromthe first row of
ships, but they made a stand by their tents w thout being broken up
and scattered; shame and fear restrained them They kept shouting
incessantly to one another, and Nestor of Gerene, tower of strength to
the Achaeans, was loudest in inploring every nan by his parents, and
beseeching himto stand firm

"Be nen, ny friends," he cried, "and respect one another's good
opi nion. Think, all of you, on your children, your w ves, your
property, and your parents whether these be alive or dead. On their
behal f though they are not here, | inplore you to stand firm and
not to turnin flight.”

Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall. Mnerva lifted
the thick veil of darkness fromtheir eyes, and nuch |ight fell upon
them alike on the side of the ships and on that where the fight was
ragi ng. They could see Hector and all his men, both those in the
rear who were taking no part in the battle, and those who were
fighting by the ships.

Ajax could not bring hinself to retreat along with the rest, but
strode fromdeck to deck with a great sea-pike in his hands twel ve
cubits long and jointed with rings. As a man skilled in feats of
hor semanshi p coupl es four horses together and cones tearing full speed

al ong the public way fromthe country into sone |arge town- nany



both men and wonen narvel as they see himfor he keeps all the tine
changing his horse, springing fromone to another without ever m ssing
his feet while the horses are at a gallop- even so did Aj ax go
striding fromone ship's deck to another, and his voice went up into
the heavens. He kept on shouting his orders to the Danaans and
exhorting themto defend their ships and tents; neither did Hector
remain within the main body of the Trojan warriors, but as a dun eagle
swoops down upon a flock of wild-fow feeding near a river-geese, it
may be, or cranes, or |ong-necked swans- even so did Hector nake
straight for a dark-prowed ship, rushing right towards it; for Jove
with his mghty hand inpelled himforward, and roused his people to
foll ow him

And now the battle again raged furiously at the ships. You would
have t hought the nen were coming on fresh and unwearied, so fiercely
did they fight; and this was the nmind in which they were- the Achaeans
did not believe they should escape destruction but thought
t hensel ves dooned, while there was not a Trojan but his heart beat
high with the hope of firing the ships and putting the Achaean
heroes to the sword.

Thus were the two sides minded. Then Hector seized the stern of
the good ship that had brought Protesilaus to Troy, but never bore him
back to his native land. Round this ship there raged a cl ose
hand-t o- hand fight between Danaans and Trojans. They did not fight
at a distance with bows and javelins, but with one m nd hacked at
one another in close conmbat with their mighty swords and spears
poi nted at both ends; they fought noreover with keen battl e-axes and
with hatchets. Many a good stout blade hilted and scabbarded with
iron, fell fromhand or shoul der as they fought, and the earth ran red
with blood. Hector, when he had seized the ship, would not |oose his
hold but held on to its curved stern and shouted to the Trojans,
"Bring fire, and raise the battle-cry all of you with a single
voi ce. Now has Jove vouchsafed us a day that will pay us for all the

rest; this day we shall take the ships which canme hither against



heaven's will, and which have caused us such infinite suffering

t hrough the cowardi ce of our councillors, who when | would have done
battle at the ships held ne back and forbade the host to follow ne; if
Jove did then indeed warp our judgenents, himself now commands ne

and cheers me on."

As he spoke thus the Trojans sprang yet nore fiercely on the
Achaeans, and Ajax no longer held his ground, for he was overconme by
the darts that were flung at him and made sure that he was dooned.
Therefore he left the raised deck at the stern, and stepped back on to
the seven-foot bench of the oarsmen. Here he stood on the | ook-out,
and with his spear held back Trojan whom he saw bringing fire to the
ships. Al the tine he kept on shouting at the top of his voice and
exhorting the Danaans. "My friends," he cried, "Danaan heroes,
servants of Mars, be nmen ny friends, and fight with mght and with
mai n. Can we hope to find hel pers hereafter, or a wall to shield us
nore surely than the one we have? There is no strong city within
reach, whence we may draw fresh forces to turn the scales in our
favour. W are on the plain of the arned Trojans with the sea behind
us, and far fromour own country. Qur salvation, therefore, is in
the m ght of our hands and in hard fighting."

As he spoke he wi elded his spear with still greater fury, and when
any Trojan made towards the ships with fire at Hector's bidding, he
woul d be on the | ook-out for him and drive at himwth his |ong
spear. Twelve nen did he thus kill in hand-to-hand fight before the

shi ps.

BOOK XV

THUS did they fight about the ship of Protesilaus. Then Patroclus
drew near to Achilles with tears welling fromhis eyes, as from sone
spring whose crystal streamfalls over the | edges of a high precipice.

When Achilles saw himthus weeping he was sorry for himand said,



"Why, Patroclus, do you stand there weeping like sone silly child that
comes running to her nother, and begs to be taken up and carri ed-
she catches hold of her nother's dress to stay her though she is in
a hurry, and | ooks tearfully up until her nother carries her- even
such tears, Patroclus, are you now sheddi ng. Have you anything to
say to the Myrmi dons or to nyself? or have you had news from Phthia
whi ch you al one know? They tell ne Menoetius son of Actor is stil
alive, as also Pel eus son of Aeacus, anong the Myrm dons- nmen whose
| oss we two should bitterly deplore; or are you grieving about the
Argives and the way in which they are being killed at the ships, throu
their own hi gh-handed doi ngs? Do not hide anything fromne but tell ne
that both of us may know about it."

Then, O knight Patroclus, with a deep sigh you answered,
"Achilles, son of Peleus, forenost chanpion of the Achaeans, do not be
angry, but | weep for the disaster that has now befallen the
Argives. Al those who have been their chanpions so far are |lying at
the ships, wounded by sword or spear. Brave Di oned son of Tydeus has
been hit with a spear, while faned U ysses and Aganenmon have received
swor d-wounds; Eurypyl us again has been struck with an arrow in the
thigh; skilled apothecaries are attending to these heroes, and healing
them of their wounds; are you still, O Achilles, so inexorable? May it
never be ny lot to nurse such a passion as you have done, to the
bani ng of your own good name. Who in future story will speak well of
you unl ess you now save the Argives fromruin? You know no pity;
kni ght Pel eus was not your father nor Thetis your nother, but the grey
sea bore you and the sheer cliffs begot you, so cruel and
renorsel ess are you. |If however you are kept back through know edge of
sone oracle, or if your nother Thetis has told you something from
the mouth of Jove, at least send me and the Myrmdons with me, if |
may bring deliverance to the Danaans. Let ne noreover wear your
armour; the Trojans may thus mistake me for you and quit the field, so
that the hard-pressed sons of the Achaeans may have breathing timne-

which while they are fighting may hardly be. W who are fresh night



soon drive tired men back fromour ships and tents to their own city."
He knew not what he was asking, nor that he was suing for his own

destruction. Achilles was deeply noved and answered, "Wat, noble

Patroclus, are you saying? | know no prophesyings which | am

heedi ng, nor has ny nother told nme anything fromthe nmouth of Jove,

but | amcut to the very heart that one of nmy own rank should dare

to rob nme because he is nore powerful than | am This, after al

that | have gone through, is nore than | can endure. The girl whomthe

sons of the Achaeans chose for ne, whom| won as the fruit of ny spear

on having sacked a city- her has King Agamemmon taken from me as

though I were sone common vagrant. Still, |et bygones be bygones: no

man may keep his anger for ever; | said | would not relent till battle

and the cry of war had reached nmy own ships; neverthel ess, now gird ny

armour about your shoul ders, and | ead the Myrmidons to battle, for the

dark cloud of Trojans has burst furiously over our fleet; the

Argives are driven back on to the beach, cooped within a narrow space

and the whol e people of Troy has taken heart to sally out against

them because they see not the visor of ny hel met gl eam ng near

them Had they seen this, there would not have been a creek nor grip

that had not been filled with their dead as they fled back again.

And so it would have been, if only King Aganmemmon had dealt fairly

by me. As it is the Trojans have beset our host. D oned son of

Tydeus no longer wields his spear to defend the Danaans, neither

have | heard the voice of the son of Atreus comng fromhis hated

head, whereas that of murderous Hector rings in nmy cars as he gives

orders to the Trojans, who triunph over the Achaeans and fill the

whol e plain with their cry of battle. But even so, Patroclus, fal

upon them and save the fleet, lest the Trojans fire it and prevent

us frombeing able to return. Do, however, as | now bid you, that

you may win nme great honour fromall the Danaans, and that they may

restore the girl to me again and give ne rich gifts into the

bargai n. When you have driven the Trojans fromthe ships, come back

agai n. Though Juno's thundering husband should put triunph wthin your



reach, do not fight the Trojans further in ny absence, or you will rob
me of glory that should be mine. And do not for lust of battle go on
killing the Trojans nor |ead the Achaeans on to Ilius, |est one of the
ever-living gods from d ynpus attack you- for Phoebus Apollo |oves
themwell: return when you have freed the ships fromperil, and |et

ot hers wage war upon the plain. Wuld, by father Jove, M nerva, and
Apoll o, that not a single man of all the Trojans might be |eft

alive, nor yet of the Argives, but that we two m ght be alone left

to tear aside the mantle that veils the brow of Troy."

Thus did they converse. But Ajax could no | onger hold his ground for
the shower of darts that rained upon him the will of Jove and the
javelins of the Trojans were too nuch for hinm the helnet that gl eaned
about his tenples rang with the continuous clatter of the mssiles
that kept pouring on to it and on to the cheek-pieces that protected
his face. Moreover his left shoulder was tired with having held his
shield so long, yet for all this, let fly at himas they would, they
could not make him give ground. He could hardly draw his breath, the
sweat rained fromevery pore of his body, he had not a nonment's
respite, and on all sides he was beset by danger upon danger

And now, tell nme, O Miuses that hold your mansions on 4 ynpus, how
fire was thrown upon the ships of the Achaeans. Hector cane close up
and let drive with his great sword at the ashen spear of Aj ax. He
cut it clean in tw just behind where the point was fastened on to the
shaft of the spear. Ajax, therefore, had now nothing but a headl ess
spear, while the bronze point flew sone way of f and cane ringing
down on to the ground. A ax knew t he hand of heaven in this, and was
di smayed at seeing that Jove had now |l eft himutterly defencel ess
and was willing victory for the Trojans. Therefore he drew back, and
the Trojans flung fire upon the ship which was at once wapped in
flanme.

The fire was now flaring about the ship's stern, whereon Achilles
snote his two thighs and said to Patroclus, "Up, noble knight, for

see the glare of hostile fire at our fleet; up, |lest they destroy



our ships, and there be no way by which we nay retreat. Grd on your
armour at once while | call our people together.”

As he spoke Patroclus put on his arnour. First he greaved his |egs
with greaves of good nmake, and fitted with ancle-clasps of silver;
after this he donned the cuirass of the son of Aeacus, richly inlaid
and studded. He hung his silver-studded sword of bronze about his
shoul ders, and then his mighty shield. On his conely head he set his
hel met, well wought, with a crest of horse-hair that nodded
menaci ngly above it. He grasped two redoubtabl e spears that suited his
hands, but he did not take the spear of noble Achilles, so stout and
strong, for none other of the Achaeans could wield it, though Achilles
could do so easily. This was the ashen spear from Mount Pelion
whi ch Chiron had cut upon a nountain top and had given to Pel eus,
wherewith to deal out death anong heroes. He bade Autonedon yoke his
horses with all speed, for he was the nman whom he held i n honour
next after Achilles, and on whose support in battle he could rely nost
firmy. Automedon therefore yoked the fleet horses Xanthus and Bali us,
steeds that could fly like the wind: these were they whomthe harpy
Podarge bore to the west wind, as she was grazing in a neadow by the
waters of the river Cceanus. In the side traces he set the noble horse
Pedasus, whom Achill es had brought away w th hi mwhen he sacked the
city of Eetion, and who, nortal steed though he was, could take his
pl ace along with those that were i mortal

Meanwhi | e Achilles went about everywhere anong the tents, and bade
his Myrm dons put on their arnour. Even as fierce ravening wol ves that
are feasting upon a honed stag which they have killed upon the
mountains, and their jaws are red with blood- they go in a pack to |ap
water fromthe clear spring with their long thin tongues; and they
reek of blood and sl aughter; they know not what fear is, for it is
hunger drives them even so did the | eaders and counsellors of the
Myrmi dons gat her round the good squire of the fleet descendant of
Aeacus, and anong them stood Achilles hinself cheering on both nen and

hor ses.



Fifty ships had noble Achilles brought to Troy, and in each there
was a crew of fifty oarsnen. Over these he set five captains whom he
could trust, while he was hinmself comander over themall.
Menest hi us of the gl eanming corslet, son to the river Spercheius that
streans from heaven, was captain of the first conpany. Fair Pol ydora
daught er of Pel eus bore himto ever-flow ng Spercheius- a wonan
mated with a god- but he was called son of Borus son of Perieres, with
whom his nmother was living as his wedded wi fe, and who gave great
wealth to gain her. The second conpany was | ed by nobl e Eudorus, son
to an unwedded wonan. Pol ynel e, daughter of Phylas the gracefu
dancer, bore him the mghty slayer of Argos was enanoured of her as
he saw her anong the singing wonen at a dance held i n honour of
Di ana the rushing huntress of the golden arrows; he therefore-
Mercury, giver of all good- went with her into an upper chanber, and
lay with her in secret, whereon she bore hima nobl e son Eudorus,
singularly fleet of foot and in fight valiant. Wen |lithuia goddess
of the pains of child-birth brought himto the light of day, and he
saw t he face of the sun, mighty Echecles son of Actor took the
mot her to wife, and gave great wealth to gain her, but her father
Phyl as brought the child up, and took care of him doting as fondly
upon himas though he were his own son. The third conpany was | ed by
Pi sander son of Maemal us, the finest spearman anong all the
Myrmi dons next to Achilles' own conrade Patroclus. The old knight
Phoeni x was captain of the fourth conpany, and Al ci medon, noble son of
Laerceus of the fifth.

When Achilles had chosen his nen and had stationed themall wth
their captains, he charged themstraitly saying, "Mrmnm dons,
renenber your threats against the Trojans while you were at the
ships in the time of ny anger, and you were all conpl ai ning of ne.
"Cruel son of Peleus,' you would say, 'your nother nust have suckl ed
you on gall, so ruthless are you. You keep us here at the ships
against our will; if you are so relentless it were better we went hone

over the sea.' Oten have you gathered and thus chided with ne. The



hour is now come for those high feats of arns that you have so |ong
been pining for, therefore keep high hearts each one of you to do
battle with the Trojans."

Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall, and they
serried their conpanies yet nore closely when they heard the of
their king. As the stones which a builder sets in the wall of sone
hi gh house which is to give shelter fromthe w nds- even so closely
were the hel mets and bossed shi el ds set agai nst one another. Shield
pressed on shield, helmon helm and nman on nman; so cl ose were they
that the horse-hair plumes on the gleam ng ridges of their helnets
touched each other as they bent their heads.

In front of themall two nen put on their arnour- Patroclus and
Aut omedon- two nmen, with but one nmind to | ead the Myrmi dons. Then
Achilles went inside his tent and opened the Iid of the strong chest
whi ch silver-footed Thetis had given himto take on board ship, and
whi ch she had filled with shirts, cloaks to keep out the cold, and
good thick rugs. In this chest he had a cup of rare worknmanshi p,
fromwhich no man but hinself mght drink, nor would he nake
offering fromit to any other god save only to father Jove. He took
the cup fromthe chest and cleansed it with sul phur; this done he
rinsed it clean water, and after he had washed his hands he drew wi ne.
Then he stood in the mddle of the court and prayed, |ooking towards
heaven, and naking his drink-offering of wine; nor was he unseen of

Jove whose joy is in thunder. "King Jove," he cried, "lord of

Dodona, god of the Pelasgi, who dwellest afar, you who hold wintry
Dodona in your sway, where your prophets the Selli dwell around you
with their feet unwashed and their couches nmade upon the ground- if
you heard me when | prayed to you aforetinme, and did ne honour while
you sent disaster on the Achaeans, vouchsafe ne now the ful fil nment
of yet this further prayer. | shall stay here where ny ships are
lying, but |I shall send ny conrade into battle at the head of many

Myrmi dons. Grant, O all-seeing Jove, that victory may go with him put

your courage into his heart that Hector nay |earn whether ny squire is



man enough to fight alone, or whether his might is only then so

i ndom table when I nyself enter the turnmoil of war. Afterwards when he
has chased the fight and the cry of battle fromthe ships, grant

that he may return unharmed, with his armour and his conrades,
fighters in close conbat."

Thus did he pray, and all-counselling Jove heard his prayer. Part of
it he did indeed vouchsafe him but not the whole. He granted that
Patrocl us should thrust back war and battle fromthe ships, but
refused to let himconme safely out of the fight.

When he had made his drink-offering and had thus prayed, Achilles
went inside his tent and put back the cup into his chest.

Then he again cane out, for he still loved to | ook upon the fierce
fight that raged between the Trojans and Achaeans.

Meanwhi |l e the arned band that was about Patroclus marched on till
they sprang high in hope upon the Trojans. They cane swarning out |ike
wasps whose nests are by the roadside, and whomsilly children love to
tease, whereon any one who happens to be passing may get stung- or
again, if a wayfarer going along the road vexes them by accident,
every wasp will cone flying out in a fury to defend his little ones-
even with such rage and courage did the Myrm dons swarm fromtheir
ships, and their cry of battle rose heavenwards. Patroclus called
out to his nmen at the top of his voice, "Myrnidons, followers of
Achilles son of Peleus, be nen ny friends, fight with mght and with
main, that we may win glory for the son of Peleus, who is far the
forenmost man at the ships of the Argives- he, and his close fighting
foll owers. The son of Atreus King Aganemmon will thus learn his
folly in showing no respect to the bravest of the Achaeans."

Wth these words he put heart and soul into themall, and they
fell in a body upon the Trojans. The ships rang again with the cry
whi ch t he Achaeans rai sed, and when the Trojans saw the brave son of
Menoetius and his squire all gleanming in their armour, they were
daunted and their battalions were thrown into confusion, for they

t hought the fleet son of Pel eus nust now have put aside his anger, and



have been reconciled to Aganremmon; every one, therefore, |ooked
round about to see whither he might fly for safety.

Patroclus first ained a spear into the mddle of the press where nen
wer e packed nost closely, by the stern of the ship of Protesilaus.
He hit Pyraechmes who had | ed his Paeoni an horsemen fromthe Anydon
and the broad waters of the river Axius; the spear struck himon the
right shoulder, and with a groan he fell backwards in the dust; on
this his men were thrown into confusion, for by killing their
| eader, who was the finest soldier anbng them Patroclus struck
panic into themall. He thus drove themfromthe ship and quenched the
fire that was then blazing- |leaving the half-burnt ship to lie where
it was. The Trojans were now driven back with a shout that rent the
ski es, while the Danaans poured after them fromtheir ships,
shouting al so without ceasing. As when Jove, gatherer of the
t hunder - cl oud, spreads a dense canopy on the top of sone |ofty
mountain, and all the peaks, the jutting headl ands, and forest
gl ades show out in the great light that flashes fromthe bursting
heavens, even so when the Danaans had now driven back the fire from
their ships, they took breath for a little while; but the fury of
the fight was not yet over, for the Trojans were not driven back in
utter rout, but still gave battle, and were ousted fromtheir ground
only by sheer fighting.

The fight then becane nore scattered, and the chieftains killed
one anot her when and how t hey could. The valiant son of Menoetius
first drove his spear into the thigh of Areilycus just as he was
turni ng round; the point went clean through, and broke the bone so
that he fell forward. Meanwhile Menel aus struck Thoas in the chest,
where it was exposed near the rimof his shield, and he fell dead. The
son of Phyl eus saw Anphi cl us about to attack him and ere he could
do so took aimat the upper part of his thigh, where the nuscles are
thicker than in any other part; the spear tore through all the
sinews of the leg, and his eyes were closed in darkness. O the sons

of Nestor one, Antilochus, speared Atymmius, driving the point of



the spear through his throat, and down he fell. Maris then sprang on
Antil ochus in hand-to-hand fight to avenge his brother, and bestrode
the body spear in hand; but valiant Thrasynedes was too quick for him
and in a nmonment had struck himin the shoulder ere he could deal his
bl ow; his aimwas true, and the spear severed all the nuscles at the
root of his arm and tore themright down to the bone, so he fel
heavily to the ground and his eyes were closed in darkness. Thus did
these two nobl e conrades of Sarpedon go down to Erebus slain by the
two sons of Nestor; they were the warrior sons of Ami sodorus, who
had reared the invincible Chinmaera, to the bane of nany. A ax son of
O | eus sprang on Cl eobulus and took himalive as he was entangled in
the crush; but he killed himthen and there by a sword-bl ow on the
neck. The sword reeked with his blood, while dark death and the strong
hand of fate gripped himand cl osed his eyes.

Penel eos and Lycon now net in close fight, for they had nissed
each other with their spears. They had both thrown wi thout effect,
so now they drew their swords. Lycon struck the pluned crest of
Penel eos' helnmet but his sword broke at the hilt, while Peneleos snote
Lycon on the neck under the ear. The bl ade sank so deep that the
head was held on by nothing but the skin, and there was no nore life
left in him Meriones gave chase to Acamas on foot and caught himup
just as he was about to nmount his chariot; he drove a spear through
his right shoulder so that he fell headlong fromthe car, and his eyes
were closed in darkness. |doneneus speared Erynmas in the nouth; the
bronze point of the spear went clean through it beneath the brain,
crashing in anong the white bones and smashing themup. His teeth were
all of them knocked out and the blood cane gushing in a streamfrom
both his eyes; it also cane gurgling up fromhis nouth and nostrils,
and the darkness of death enfol ded hi mround about.

Thus did these chieftains of the Danaans each of themkill his
man. As ravening wol ves seize on kids or |anbs, fastening on them when
they are alone on the hillsides and have strayed fromthe main flock

t hrough the carel essness of the shepherd- and when the wol ves see this



t hey pounce upon them at once because they cannot defend thensel ves-
even so did the Danaans now fall on the Trojans, who fled with
ill-omened cries in their panic and had no nore fight left in them

Meanwhil e great Ajax kept on trying to drive a spear into Hector
but Hector was so skilful that he held his broad shoul ders well
under cover of his ox-hide shield, ever on the |ook-out for the
whi zzi ng of the arrows and the heavy thud of the spears. He well
knew t hat the fortunes of the day had changed, but still stood his
ground and tried to protect his conrades.

As when a cloud goes up into heaven from A ynpus, rising out of a
cl ear sky when Jove is brewing a gale- even with such panic stricken
rout did the Trojans now fly, and there was no order in their going.
Hector's fleet horses bore himand his arnour out of the fight, and he
left the Trojan host penned in by the deep trench against their
will. Many a yoke of horses snapped the pole of their chariots in
the trench and left their master's car behind them Patroclus gave
chase, calling inpetuously on the Danaans and full of fury against the
Troj ans, who, being now no longer in a body, filled all the ways
with their cries of panic and rout; the air was darkened with the
cl ouds of dust they raised, and the horses strained every nerve in
their flight fromthe tents and ships towards the city.

Patrocl us kept on heading his horses wherever he saw nost nmen flying
in confusion, cheering on his men the while. Chariots were being
smashed in all directions, and many a nan cane tunbling down from
his owmn car to fall beneath the wheels of that of Patroclus, whose
imortal steeds, given by the gods to Pel eus, sprang over the trench
at a bound as they sped onward. He was intent on trying to get near
Hector, for he had set his heart on spearing him but Hector's
horses were now hurrying himaway. As the whole dark earth bows before
some tenpest on an autumm day when Jove rains his hardest to punish
men for giving crooked judgenent in their courts, and arriving justice
therefrom wi thout heed to the decrees of heaven- all the rivers run

full and the torrents tear nany a new channel as they roar headl ong



fromthe nountains to the dark sea, and it fares ill with the works of
men- even such was the stress and strain of the Trojan horses in their
flight.

Patroclus now cut off the battalions that were nearest to himand
drove them back to the ships. They were doing their best to reach
the city, but he would not Yet them and bore down on them between the
river and the ships and wall. Many a fallen conrade did he then
avenge. First he hit Pronous with a spear on the chest where it was
exposed near the rimof his shield, and he fell heavily to the ground.
Next he sprang on Thestor son of Enops, who was sitting all huddl ed up
in his chariot, for he had lost his head and the reins had been torn
out of his hands. Patroclus went up to himand drove a spear into
his right jaw, he thus hooked himby the teeth and the spear pulled
himover the rimof his car, as one who sits at the end of sone
jutting rock and draws a strong fish out of the sea with a hook and
a line- even so with his spear did he pull Thestor all gaping fromhis
chariot; he then threw hi mdown on his face and he died while falling.
On this, as Erylaus was on to attack him he struck himfull on the
head with a stone, and his brains were all battered inside his hel net,
whereon he fell headlong to the ground and the pangs of death took
hol d upon him Then he laid | ow, one after the other, Erynas,

Amphot erus, Epaltes, TIepol errus, Echius son of Damastor, Pyris,
| pheus, Eui ppus and Pol ynmel us son of Argeas.

Now when Sar pedon saw his conrades, nen who wore ungirdled tunics,
bei ng overcone by Patroclus son of Menoetius, he rebuked the Lycians
sayi ng. "Shanme on you, where are you flying to? Show your nettle; |
will nyself neet this man in fight and learn who it is that is so
masterful; he has done us much hurt, and has stretched nany a brave
man upon the ground."

He sprang from his chariot as he spoke, and Patroclus, when he saw
this, leaped on to the ground al so. The two then rushed at one anot her
with loud cries |ike eagl e-beaked crook-tal oned vultures that scream

and tear at one another in sonme high nountain fastness.



The son of scheming Saturn | ooked down upon themin pity and said to
Juno who was his wife and sister, "Alas, that it should be the |ot
of Sarpedon whom | |ove so dearly to perish by the hand of
Patroclus. | amin two minds whether to catch himup out of the
fight and set himdown safe and sound in the fertile |and of Lycia, or
to let himnow fall by the hand of the son of Menoetius."

And Juno answered, "Mst dread son of Saturn, what is this that
you are saying? Wuld you snatch a nortal man, whose doom has | ong
been fated, out of the jaws of death? Do as you will, but we shall not
all of us be of your mind. | say further, and lay ny saying to your
heart, that if you send Sarpedon safely to his own honme, sone other of
the gods will be also wanting to escort his son out of battle, for
there are many sons of gods fighting round the city of Troy, and you
wi Il make every one jealous. If, however, you are fond of himand pity
him let himindeed fall by the hand of Patroclus, but as soon as
the life is gone out of him send Death and sweet Sleep to bear him
off the field and take himto the broad | ands of Lycia, where his
brothers and his kinsnmen will bury himw th nmound and pillar, in due
honour to the dead."

The sire of gods and nen assented, but he shed a rain of blood
upon the earth in honour of his son whom Patroclus was about to kil
on the rich plain of Troy far fromhis hone.

When they were now cone cl ose to one another Patroclus struck
Thrasydenus, the brave squire of Sarpedon, in the |ower part of the
belly, and killed him Sarpedon then ainmed a spear at Patroclus and
m ssed him but he struck the horse Pedasus in the right shoul der, and
it screanmed aloud as it lay, groaning in the dust until the life
went out of it. The other two horses began to plunge; the pole of
the chariot cracked and they got entangled in the reins through the
fall of the horse that was yoked along with them but Autonedon knew
what to do; without the loss of a nmonent he drew the keen bl ade that
hung by his sturdy thigh and cut the third horse adrift; whereon the

other two righted thenselves, and pulling hard at the reins again went



together into battle.

Sar pedon now t ook a second aimat Patroclus, and again mssed him
the point of the spear passed over his |left shoulder without hitting
him Patroclus then aimed in his turn, and the spear sped not fromhis
hand in vain, for he hit Sarpedon just where the midriff surrounds the
ever-beating heart. He fell |ike sone oak or silver poplar or tal
pi ne to which woodnmen have laid their axes upon the nmountains to
make tinber for ship-building- even so did he lie stretched at ful
length in front of his chariot and horses, npaning and cl utching at
t he bl ood-stained dust. As when a lion springs with a bound upon a
herd of cattle and fastens on a great black bull which dies
bellowing in its clutches- even so did the | eader of the Lycian
warriors struggle in death as he fell by the hand of Patroclus. He
called on his trusty conrade and said, "d aucus, my brother, hero
anong heroes, put forth all your strength, fight with m ght and
main, now if ever quit yourself like a valiant soldier. First go about
anong the Lycian captains and bid themfight for Sarpedon; then
yourself also do battle to save ny arnour from being taken. My nane
wi Il haunt you henceforth and for ever if the Achaeans rob nme of ny
armour now that | have fallen at their ships. Do your very utnost
and call all ny people together."

Death cl osed his eyes as he spoke. Patroclus planted his heel on his
breast and drew the spear from his body, whereon his senses cane out
along with it, and he drew out both spear-point and Sarpedon's soul at
the sane tine. Hard by the Myrm dons held his snorting steeds, who
were wild with panic at finding thensel ves deserted by their |ords.

d aucus was overcone with grief when he heard what Sarpedon said,
for he could not help him He had to support his armwi th his other
hand, being in great pain through the wound which Teucer's arrow had
gi ven hi m when Teucer was defending the wall as he, d aucus, was
assailing it. Therefore he prayed to far-darting Apoll o saying,

"Hear ne O king fromyour seat, may be in the rich |and of Lycia, or

may be in Troy, for in all places you can hear the prayer of one who



is in distress, as | nowam | have a grievous wound; ny hand is
aching with pain, there is no staunching the blood, and ny whole arm
drags by reason of ny hurt, so that | cannot grasp ny sword nor go
anong ny foes and fight them thou our prince, Jove's son Sarpedon, is
sl ain. Jove defended not his son, do you, therefore, O king, heal ne
of nmy wound, ease ny pain and grant nme strength both to cheer on the
Lycians and to fight along with themround the body of himwho has
fallen.”

Thus did he pray, and Apollo heard his prayer. He eased his pain,
staunched the bl ack bl ood fromthe wound, and gave hi m new strength.
G aucus perceived this, and was thankful that the m ghty god had
answered his prayer; forthwith, therefore, he went anong the Lycian
captai ns, and bade them conme to fight about the body of Sarpedon. From
these he strode on anong the Trojans to Pol ydamas son of Pant hous
and Agenor; he then went in search of Aeneas and Hector, and when he
had found them he said, "Hector, you have utterly forgotten your
allies, who | anguish here for your sake far fromfriends and hone
whil e you do nothing to support them Sarpedon |eader of the Lycian
warriors has fallen- he who was at once the right and night of
Lycia; Mars has laid himlow by the spear of Patroclus. Stand by
him ny friends, and suffer not the Myrm dons to strip himof his
arnour, nor to treat his body with contunely in revenge for all the
Danaans whom we have speared at the ships.”

As he spoke the Trojans were plunged in extrene and ungovernabl e
grief; for Sarpedon, alien though he was, had been one of the main
stays of their city, both as having nmuch people with him and
hinsel f the forenpst anong themall. Led by Hector, who was infuriated
by the fall of Sarpedon, they made instantly for the Danaans with
all their mght, while the undaunted spirit of Patroclus son of
Menoeti us cheered on the Achaeans. First he spoke to the two A axes,
men who needed no bidding. "Aj axes," said he, "may it now pl ease you
to show yousel ves the nmen you have al ways been, or even better-

Sarpedon is fallen- he who was first to overleap the wall of the



Achaeans; let us take the body and outrage it; let us strip the arnour
fromhis shoulders, and kill his conrades if they try to rescue his
body. "

He spoke to nmen who of thenselves were full eager; both sides,
therefore, the Trojans and Lycians on the one hand, and the
Myrmi dons and Achaeans on the other, strengthened their battalions,
and fought desperately about the body of Sarpedon, shouting fiercely
the while. Mghty was the din of their arnour as they came together
and Jove shed a thick darkness over the fight, to increase the of
the battle over the body of his son

At first the Trojans made sone headway agai nst the Achaeans, for one
of the best nen anong the Myrm dons was killed, Epeigeus, son of noble
Agacl es who had erewhile been king in the good city of Budeum but
presently, having killed a valiant kinsman of his own, he took
refuge with Peleus and Thetis, who sent himto Ilius the I and of noble
steeds to fight the Trojans under Achilles. Hector now struck himon
the head with a stone just as he had caught hold of the body, and
his brains inside his helnet were all battered in, so that he fel
face forenpost upon the body of Sarpedon, and there died. Patroclus was
enraged by the death of his conrade, and sped through the front
ranks as swiftly as a hawk that swoops down on a flock of daws or
starlings. Even so swiftly, O noble knight Patroclus, did you nmake
straight for the Lycians and Trojans to avenge your conrade. Forthwith
he struck Sthenel aus the son of Ithaenmenes on the neck with a stone,
and broke the tendons that join it to the head and spine. On this
Hector and the front rank of his nmen gave ground. As far as a nan
can throw a javelin when conpeting for some prize, or even in
battle- so far did the Trojans now retreat before the Achaeans.
G aucus, captain of the Lycians, was the first to rally them by
killing Bathycles son of Chalcon who lived in Hellas and was the
ri chest man anong the Myrm dons. d aucus turned round suddenly, just
as Bat hycl es who was pursuing himwas about to lay hold of him and

drove his spear right into the niddle of his chest, whereon he fel



heavily to the ground, and the fall of so good a nman filled the
Achaeans with dismay, while the Trojans were exultant, and canme up
in a body round the corpse. Neverthel ess the Achaeans, nindful of
their prowess, bore straight down upon them

Meriones then killed a helned warrior of the Trojans, Laogonus son
of Onetor, who was priest of Jove of M. Ida, and was honoured by
the people as though he were a god. Meriones struck hi munder the
jaw and ear, so that life went out of himand the darkness of death
| aid hold upon him Aeneas then ained a spear at Meriones, hoping to
hit hi munder the shield as he was advanci ng, but Meriones saw it
com ng and stooped forward to avoid it, whereon the spear flew past
himand the point stuck in the ground, while the butt-end went on
quivering till Mars robbed it of its force. The spear, therefore, sped
from Aeneas's hand in vain and fell quivering to the ground. Aeneas
was angry and said, "Meriones, you are a good dancer, but if | had hit
you my spear woul d soon have nade an end of you."

And Meriones answered, "Aeneas, for all your bravery, you will not
be able to nake an end of every one who conmes agai nst you. You are
only a nortal like nyself, and if | were to hit you in the niddle of
your shield with nmy spear, however strong and self-confident you may
be, | should soon vanquish you, and you would yield your life to Hades
of the noble steeds.”

On this the son of Menoetius rebuked himand said, "Meriones, hero
t hough you be, you should not speak thus; taunting speeches, ny good
friend, will not make the Trojans draw away fromthe dead body; sone
of them nust go under ground first; blows for battle, and words for
council; fight, therefore, and say nothing."

He I ed the way as he spoke and the hero went forward with him As
the sound of woodcutters in some forest glade upon the nountains-
and the thud of their axes is heard afar- even such a din now rose
fromearth-clash of bronze arnour and of good ox-hide shields, as
men snote each other with their swords and spears pointed at both

ends. A man had need of good eyesight now to know Sarpedon, so covered



was he fromhead to foot with spears and bl ood and dust. Men swar ned
about the body, as flies that buzz round the full mlk-pails in spring
when they are brimming with nmilk- even so did they gather round
Sar pedon; nor did Jove turn his keen eyes away for one nmonent fromthe
fight, but kept looking at it all the time, for he was settling how
best to kill Patroclus, and considering whet her Hector should be
allowed to end himnow in the fight round the body of Sarpedon, and
strip himof his arnour, or whether he should I et himgive yet further
trouble to the Trojans. In the end, he deened it best that the brave
squire of Achilles son of Peleus should drive Hector and the Trojans
back towards the city and take the lives of many. First, therefore, he
made Hector turn fainthearted, whereon he nmounted his chariot and
fled, bidding the other Trojans fly also, for he saw that the scales
of Jove had turned against him Neither would the brave Lycians
stand firm they were di smayed when they saw their king |ying struck
to the heart anid a heap of corpses- for when the son of Saturn made
the fight wax hot many had fallen above him The Achaeans, therefore
stripped the gl eaning arnmour fromhis shoul ders and the brave son of
Menoetius gave it to his nmen to take to the ships. Then Jove lord of
the stormcloud said to Apollo, "Dear Phoebus, go, | pray you, and
take Sarpedon out of range of the weapons; cleanse the black bl ood
fromoff him and then bear hima |l ong way of f where you may wash
himin the river, anoint himw th anbrosia, and clothe himin imorta
raiment; this done, conmmit himto the arns of the two fleet
messengers, Death, and Sleep, who will carry himstraightway to the
rich and of Lycia, where his brothers and kinsmen will inter him and
will raise both nound and pillar to his nenory, in due honour to the
dead. "

Thus he spoke. Apollo obeyed his father's saying, and canme down from
the heights of Ida into the thick of the fight; forthwith he took
Sar pedon out of range of the weapons, and then bore hima | ong way
of f, where he washed himin the river, anointed himw th anbrosia

and clothed himin inmmortal rainent; this done, he conmtted himto



the arns of the two fleet nessengers, Death, and Sl eep, who
presently set himdown in the rich land of Lycia.

Meanwhi | e Patroclus, with nany a shout to his horses and to
Aut omedon, pursued the Trojans and Lycians in the pride and
fooli shness of his heart. Had he but obeyed the bidding of the son
of Pel eus, he would have, escaped death and have been scat hel ess;
but the counsels of Jove pass man's understanding; he will put even
a brave man to flight and snatch victory fromhis grasp, or again he
will set himon to fight, as he now did when he put a high spirit into
the heart of Patroclus.

Who then first, and who | ast, was slain by you, O Patroclus, when
the gods had now called you to neet your doonf First Adrestus,

Aut onous, Echeclus, Perinmus the son of Megas, Epistor and
Mel ani ppus; after these he killed El asus, Milius, and Pyl artes.
These he slew, but the rest saved thenselves by flight.

The sons of the Achaeans woul d now have taken Troy by the hands of
Patroclus, for his spear flewin all directions, had not Phoebus
Apol | o taken his stand upon the wall to defeat his purpose and to
aid the Trojans. Thrice did Patroclus charge at an angle of the high
wall, and thrice did Apoll o beat himback, striking his shield with
his own i mortal hands. Wen Patroclus was conming on like a god for
yet a fourth time, Apollo shouted to himwi th an awful voice and said,
"Draw back, noble Patroclus, it is not your lot to sack the city of
the Trojan chieftains, nor yet will it be that of Achilles who is a

far better nman than you are." On hearing this, Patroclus withdrew to
some di stance and avoi ded the anger of Apollo.

Meanwhi |l e Hector was waiting with his horses inside the Scaean
gates, in doubt whether to drive out again and go on fighting, or to
call the arny inside the gates. As he was thus doubting Phoebus Apollo
drew near himin the likeness of a young and lusty warrior Asius,
who was Hector's uncle, being own brother to Hecuba, and son of

Dymas who lived in Phrygia by the waters of the river Sangarius; in

his |ikeness Jove's son Apoll o now spoke to Hector saying, "Hector



why have you left off fighting? It is ill done of you. If | were as
much better a man than you, as | am worse, you should soon rue your
sl ackness. Drive straight towards Patroclus, if so be that Apollo
may grant you a triunph over him and you may rull him?"

Wth this the god went back into the hurly-burly, and Hector bade
Cebriones drive again into the fight. Apollo passed in anong them and
struck panic into the Argives, while he gave triunph to Hector and the
Troj ans. Hector |et the other Danaans al one and killed no nan, but
drove straight at Patroclus. Patroclus then sprang fromhis chariot to
the ground, with a spear in his left hand, and in his right a jagged
stone as large as his hand could hold. He stood still and threwit,
nor did it go far without hitting sone one; the cast was not in
vain, for the stone struck Cebriones, Hector's charioteer, a bastard
son of Priam as he held the reins in his hands. The stone hit him
on the forehead and drove his brows into his head for the bone was
smashed, and his eyes fell to the ground at his feet. He dropped
dead fromhis chariot as though he were diving, and there was no
more life left in him Over himdid you then vaunt, O knight
Patrocl us, saying, "Bless ny heart, how active he is, and how wel |
he dives. If we had been at sea this fellow woul d have dived from
the ship's side and brought up as nmany oysters as the whole crew could
stomach, even in rough water, for he has dived beautifully off his
chariot on to the ground. It seens, then, that there are divers also
anong the Trojans."

As he spoke he flung hinself on Cebriones with the spring, as it
were, of a lion that while attacking a stockyard is hinmself struck
in the chest, and his courage is his own bane- even so furiously, O
Patroclus, did you then spring upon Cebriones. Hector sprang al so from
his chariot to the ground. The pair then fought over the body of
Cebriones. As two lions fight fiercely on sone high nountain over
the body of a stag that they have killed, even so did these two mnighty
warriors, Patroclus son of Menoetius and brave Hector, hack and hew at

one anot her over the corpse of Cebriones. Hector would not let him



go when he had once got himby the head, while Patroclus kept fast
hold of his feet, and a fierce fight raged between the ot her Danaans
and Trojans. As the east and south wi nd buffet one another when they
beat upon sone dense forest on the nmountains- there is beech and ash
and spreading cornel; the to of the trees roar as they beat on one
anot her, and one can hear the boughs cracking and breaki ng- even so
did the Trojans and Achaeans spring upon one another and | ay about
each other, and neither side would give way. Many a poi nted spear fel
to ground and nany a wi nged arrow sped fromits bow string about the
body of Cebriones; many a great stone, noreover, beat on nany a shield
as they fought around his body, but there he lay in the whirling

cl ouds of dust, all huge and hugely, heedl ess of his driving now.

So long as the sun was still high in nmid-heaven the weapons of
either side were alike deadly, and the people fell; but when he went
down towards the tine when nen | ocose their oxen, the Achaeans proved
to be beyond all forecast stronger, so that they drew Cebriones out of
range of the darts and tunult of the Trojans, and stripped the
armour from his shoul ders. Then Patroclus sprang like Mars with fierce
intent and a terrific shout upon the Trojans, and thrice did he kil
ni ne men; but as he was comng on like a god for a tinme, then, O
Patrocl us, was the hour of your end approaching, for Phoebus fought
you in fell earnest. Patroclus did not see himas he noved about in
the crush, for he was enshrouded in thick darkness, and the god struck
hi m from behind on his back and his broad shoulders with the flat of
his hand, so that his eyes turned dizzy. Phoebus Apollo beat the
hel met fromoff his head, and it rolled rattling off under the horses
feet, where its horse-hair plunmes were all begrinmed with dust and
bl ood. Never indeed had that helnmet fared so before, for it had served
to protect the head and conely forehead of the godlike hero
Achilles. Now, however, Zeus delivered it over to be worn by Hector
Neverthel ess the end of Hector also was near. The bronze-shod spear
so great and so strong, was broken in the hand of Patroclus, while his

shield that covered himfromhead to foot fell to the ground as did



al so the band that held it, and Apollo undid the fastenings of his
corslet.

On this his nmind becane clouded; his linbs failed him and he
stood as one dazed; whereon Euphorbus son of Panthous a Dardani an, the
best spearman of his tinme, as also the finest horseman and fl eet est
runner, cane behind himand struck himin the back with a spear
n dway between the shoul ders. This nman as soon as ever he had cone
up with his chariot had di snrounted twenty men, so proficient was he in
all the arts of war- he it was, O knight Patroclus, that first drove a
weapon into you, but he did not quite overpower you. Euphorbus then
ran back into the crowd, after drawing his ashen spear out of the
wound; he would not stand firmand wait for Patroclus, unarned
t hough he now was, to attack hinm but Patroclus unnerved, alike by the
bl ow t he god had given himand by the spear-wound, drew back under
cover of his nmen in fear for his life. Hector on this, seeing himto
be wounded and giving ground, forced his way through the ranks, and
when close up with himstruck himin the |l ower part of the belly
with a spear, driving the bronze point right through it, so that he
fell heavily to the ground to the great of the Achaeans. As when a
Iion has fought some fierce wild-boar and worsted him the two fight
furiously upon the nountains over sone little fountain at which they
woul d both drink, and the Iion has beaten the boar till he can
hardly breathe- even so did Hector son of Priamtake the Iife of the

brave son of Menoetius who had killed so nany, striking himfromclose

at hand, and vaunting over himthe while. "Patroclus," said he, "you
deened that you should sack our city, rob our Trojan wonen of their
freedom and carry themoff in your ships to your own country. Fool
Hector and his fleet horses were ever straining their utnost to defend
them | amforenost of all the Trojan warriors to stave the day of
bondage fromoff them as for you, vultures shall devour you here.

Poor wretch, Achilles with all his bravery availed you nothing; and
yet | ween when you left himhe charged you straitly saying, 'Come not

back to the ships, knight Patroclus, till you have rent the



bl oodst ai ned shirt of murderous Hector about his body. Thus | ween did

he charge you, and your fool's heart answered him'yea" wthin you."
Then, as the life ebbed out of you, you answered, O kni ght

Patroclus: "Hector, vaunt as you will, for Jove the son of Saturn

and Apoll o have vouchsafed you victory; it is they who have vanqui shed

me so easily, and they who have stripped the arnmour from ny shoul ders;

had twenty such nmen as you attacked ne, all of them would have

fallen before ny spear. Fate and the son of Leto have overpowered

me, and anong nortal men Euphorbus; you are yourself third only in the

killing of me. | say further, and lay ny saying to your heart, you too
shall live but for a little season; death and the day of your doom are
cl ose upon you, and they will lay you |ow by the hand of Achilles

son of Aeacus."

When he had thus spoken his eyes were closed in death, his soul left
his body and flitted down to the house of Hades, nourning its sad fate
and bidding farewell to the youth and vigor of its nanhood. Dead
t hough he was, Hector still spoke to himsaying, "Patroclus, why
shoul d you thus foretell ny doon? Wio knows but Achilles, son of
| ovely Thetis, nay be snmitten by ny spear and die before ne?"

As he spoke he drew the bronze spear fromthe wound, planting his
foot upon the body, which he thrust off and let Iie on its back. He
then went spear in hand after Automedon, squire of the fleet
descendant of Aeacus, for he longed to lay himlow, but the inmorta
steeds which the gods had given as a rich gift to Peleus bore him

swiftly fromthe field.

BOOK XV

BRAVE Menel aus son of Atreus now canme to know that Patroclus had
fallen, and made his way through the front ranks clad in full arnour
to bestride him As a cow stands | owing over her first calf, even so

did yell ow haired Menel aus bestride Patroclus. He held his round



shield and his spear in front of him resolute to kill any who

shoul d dare face him But the son of Panthous had al so noted the body,
and cane up to Menel aus sayi ng, "Menel aus, son of Atreus, draw back

| eave the body, and | et the bl codstained spoils be. | was first of the
Trojans and their brave allies to drive ny spear into Patroclus, |et
me, therefore, have ny full glory anong the Trojans, or I will take
aimand kill you."

To this Menel aus answered in great anger "By father Jove, boasting
is an ill thing. The pard is not nore bold, nor the lion nor savage
wi | d-boar, which is fiercest and nost dauntless of all creatures, than
are the proud sons of Panthous. Yet Hyperenor did not see out the days
of his youth when he nmade light of ne and withstood ne, deenming ne the
meanest sol di er anong the Danaans. His own feet never bore himback to
gl adden his wife and parents. Even so shall | nake an end of you
too, if you withstand nme; get you back into the crowmd and do not
face me, or it shall be worse for you. Even a fool may be wi se after
the event."

Euphor bus woul d not listen, and said, "Now indeed, Menel aus, shal
you pay for the death of my brother over whom you vaunted, and whose
wi fe you widowed in her bridal chanber, while you brought grief
unspeakabl e on his parents. | shall confort these poor people if |
bring your head and armour and place themin the hands of Panthous and
nobl e Phrontis. The tinme is cone when this matter shall be fought
out and settled, for nme or against ne."

As he spoke he struck Menelaus full on the shield, but the spear did
not go through, for the shield turned its point. Menelaus then took
aim praying to father Jove as he did so; Euphorbus was draw ng
back, and Menel aus struck hi mabout the roots of his throat, |eaning
hi s whol e weight on the spear, so as to drive it home. The point
went clean through his neck, and his armour rang rattling round him as
he fell heavily to the ground. His hair which was |ike that of the
G aces, and his locks so deftly bound in bands of silver and gold,

were all bedrabbled with blood. As one who has grown a fine young



olive tree in a clear space where there is abundance of water- the
plant is full of prom se, and though the w nds beat upon it from every
quarter it puts forth its white blossons till the blasts of sone
fierce hurricane sweep down upon it and level it with the ground- even
so did Menelaus strip the fair youth Euphorbus of his arnour after
he had slain him O as sone fierce |ion upon the nountains in the
pride of his strength fastens on the finest heifer in a herd as it
is feeding- first he breaks her neck with his strong jaws, and then
gorges on her bl ood and entrails; dogs and shepherds rai se a hue and
cry against him but they stand al oof and will not come close to
him for they are pale with fear- even so no one had the courage to
face valiant Menel aus. The son of Atreus would have then carried of f
the arnour of the son of Panthous with ease, had not Phoebus Apollo
been angry, and in the guise of Mentes chief of the Ccons incited
Hector to attack him "Hector," said he, "you are now going after
the horses of the noble son of Aeacus, but you will not take them
they cannot be kept in hand and driven by nortal man, save only by
Achilles, who is son to an immortal nother. Meanwhile Menel aus son
of Atreus has bestridden the body of Patroclus and killed the

nobl est of the Trojans, Euphorbus son of Panthous, so that he can
fight no nore."

The god then went back into the toil and turnoil, but the soul of
Hect or was darkened with a cloud of grief; he | ooked al ong the ranks
and saw Euphorbus lying on the ground with the blood still flow ng
fromhis wound, and Menel aus stripping himof his armour. On this he
made his way to the front Iike a flanme of fire, clad in his gl eam ng
armour, and crying with a |oud voice. Wen the son of Atreus heard
him he said to hinself in his dismay, "Al as! what shall | do? | may
not let the Trojans take the arnmour of Patroclus who has fallen
fighting on nmy behalf, |est some Danaan who sees ne should cry shane
upon nme. Still if for nmy honour's sake | fight Hector and the
Troj ans si ngl e-handed, they will prove too many for ne, for Hector

is bringing themup in force. Wy, however, should | thus hesitate?



When a man fights in despite of heaven with one whom a god
befriends, he will soon rue it. Let no Danaan think ill of nme if I
give place to Hector, for the hand of heaven is with him Yet, if |
could find Ajax, the two of us would fight Hector and heaven too, if
we m ght only save the body of Patroclus for Achilles son of Peleus.
This, of many evils would be the least."

While he was thus in two nminds, the Trojans canme up to himwth
Hector at their head; he therefore drew back and |l eft the body,
turning about |ike sone bearded |ion who is being chased by dogs and
men froma stockyard with spears and hue and cry, whereon he is
daunted and slinks sulkily off- even so did Menel aus son of Atreus
turn and | eave the body of Patroclus. Wen anong the body of his
men, he | ooked around for mghty Ajax son of Tel anon, and presently
saw himon the extrenme left of the fight, cheering on his nmen and
exhorting themto keep on fighting, for Phoebus Apollo had spread a
great panic anong them He ran up to himand said, "Ajax, nmy good
friend, come with me at once to dead Patroclus, if so be that we may
take the body to Achilles- as for his arnour, Hector already has it."

These words stirred the heart of Ajax, and he made his way anong the
front ranks, Menelaus going with him Hector had stripped Patroclus of
his arnmour, and was dragging himaway to cut off his head and take the
body to fling before the dogs of Troy. But Ajax came up with his
shield like wall before him on which Hector w thdrew under shelter of
his nen, and sprang on to his chariot, giving the arnmour over to the
Trojans to take to the city, as a great trophy for hinself; A ax,
therefore, covered the body of Patroclus with his broad shield and
bestrode him as a lion stands over his whelps if hunters have cone
upon himin a forest when he is with his little ones- in the pride and
fierceness of his strength he draws his knit brows down till they
cover his eyes- even so did A ax bestride the body of Patroclus, and
by his side stood Menel aus son of Atreus, nursing great sorrow in
his heart.

Then d aucus son of Hippol ochus | ooked fiercely at Hector and



rebuked himsternly. "Hector," said he, "you nmake a brave show, but in
fight you are sadly wanting. A runaway |ike yourself has no claimto
so great a reputation. Think how you may now save your town and
citadel by the hands of your own people born in Ilius; for you wll

get no Lycians to fight for you, seeing what thanks they have had

for their incessant hardships. Are you likely, sir, to do anything

to help a man of less note, after |eaving Sarpedon, who was at once
your guest and conrade in arnms, to be the spoil and prey of the
Danaans? So long as he lived he did good service both to your city and
yoursel f; yet you had no stomach to save his body fromthe dogs. If
the Lycians will listen to nme, they will go home and | eave Troy to its
fate. If the Trojans had any of that daring fearless spirit which | ays
hol d of men who are fighting for their country and harassing those who
woul d attack it, we should soon bear off Patroclus into Ilius. Could
we get this dead man away and bring himinto the city of Priam the
Argives would readily give up the arnmour of Sarpedon, and we shoul d
get his body to boot. For he whose squire has been now killed is the
forenmpost man at the ships of the Achaeans- he and his close-fighting
foll owers. Neverthel ess you dared not make a stand agai nst Aj ax, nor
face him eye to eye, with battle all round you, for he is a braver
man than you are."

Hector scow ed at himand answered, "d aucus, you should know
better. | have held you so far as a man of nore understandi ng than any
in all Lycia, but now | despise you for saying that | amafraid of
Ajax. | fear neither battle nor the din of chariots, but Jove's wll
is stronger than ours; Jove at one time nmakes even a strong man draw
back and snatches victory fromhis grasp, while at another he will set
himon to fight. Come hither then, ny friend, stand by nme and see
i ndeed whether | shall play the coward the whol e day through as you
say, or whether | shall not stay sone even of the bol dest Danaans from
fighting round the body of Patroclus."

As he spoke he called loudly on the Trojans saying, "Trojans,

Lyci ans, and Dardani ans, fighters in close conbat, be nen, ny friends,



and fight might and main, while |I put on the goodly armour of
Achilles, which I took when | killed Patroclus."

Wth this Hector left the fight, and ran full speed after his nen
who were taking the arnmour of Achilles to Troy, but had not yet got
far. Standing for a while apart fromthe woeful fight, he changed
his armour. His own he sent to the strong city of Ilius and to the
Trojans, while he put on the immortal armour of the son of Peleus,
whi ch the gods had given to Peleus, who in his age gave it to his son
but the son did not growold in his father's arnour.

When Jove, lord of the stormcloud, saw Hector standi ng al oof and
arm ng hinself in the armour of the son of Pel eus, he wagged his
head and nuttered to hinself saying, "Al poor wetch, you armin the
armour of a hero, before whom nany anot her trenbles, and you reck
not hing of the doomthat is already close upon you. You have killed
his conrade so brave and strong, but it was not well that you should
strip the arnmour fromhis head and shoul ders. | do indeed endow you
with great m ght now, but as against this you shall not return from
battle to lay the arnour of the son of Pel eus before Andronache."

The son of Saturn bowed his portentous brows, and Hector fitted
the arnour to his body, while terrible Mars entered into him and
filled his whole body with mght and valour. Wth a shout he strode in
among the allies, and his arnour flashed about himso that he seened
to all of themlike the great son of Peleus hinmself. He went about
anong them and cheered them on- Mesthles, d aucus, Medon
Thersi |l ochus, Asteropaeus, Dei senor and Hi ppot hous, Phorcys,
Chrom us and Ennonus the augur. Al these did he exhort saying,

"Hear ne, allies fromother cities who are here in your thousands,
it was not in order to have a crowd about nme that | called you
hither each fromhis several city, but that with heart and soul you
m ght defend the wives and little ones of the Trojans fromthe
fierce Achaeans. For this do | oppress ny people with your food and
the presents that make you rich. Therefore turn, and charge at the

foe, to stand or fall as is the gane of war; whoever shall bring



Patrocl us, dead though he be, into the hands of the Trojans, and shal
make Ajax give way before him | will give himone half of the
spoils while | keep the other. He will thus share |ike honour with
nysel f."

When he had thus spoken they charged full weight upon the Danaans
with their spears held out before them and the hopes of each ran high
that he should force Ajax son of Telanobn to yield up the body- fools
that they were, for he was about to take the lives of many. Then
Ajax said to Menel aus, "My good friend Menel aus, you and | shall
hardly come out of this fight alive. | amless concerned for the
body of Patroclus, who will shortly beconme neat for the dogs and
vul tures of Troy, than for the safety of nmy own head and yours. Hector
has wrapped us round in a stormof battle fromevery quarter, and
our destruction seens now certain. Call then upon the princes of the
Danaans if there is any who can hear us."

Menel aus did as he said, and shouted to the Danaans for help at
the top of his voice. "My friends,"” he cried, "princes and counsellors
of the Argives, all you who with Aganmenmon and Menel aus drink at the
public cost, and give orders each to his own people as Jove vouchsafes
hi m power and glory, the fight is so thick about nme that | cannot
di stingui sh you severally; conme on, therefore, every man unbi dden, and
think it shame that Patroclus should beconme nmeat and norsel for Trojan
hounds. "

Fl eet Ajax son of G leus heard himand was first to force his way
through the fight and run to help him Next came |doneneus and
Meriones his esquire, peer of nurderous Mars. As for the others that
came into the fight after these, who of his own self could nane thenf

The Trojans with Hector at their head charged in a body. As a
great wave that conmes thundering in at the nouth of some heaven-born
river, and the rocks that jut into the sea ring with the roar of the
breakers that beat and buffet them even with such a roar did the
Troj ans cone on; but the Achaeans in singleness of heart stood firm

about the son of Menoetius, and fenced himwi th their bronze



shi el ds. Jove, noreover, hid the brightness of their helnets in a
thick cloud, for he had borne no grudge agai nst the son of Menoeti us
while he was still alive and squire to the descendant of Aeacus;
therefore he was loth to let himfall a prey to the dogs of his foes
the Trojans, and urged his conrades on to defend him

At first the Trojans drove the Achaeans back, and they wi thdrew from
the dead nman daunted. The Trojans did not succeed in killing any
one, neverthel ess they drew the body away. But the Achaeans did not
lose it long, for Ajax, forenpst of all the Danaans after the son of
Pel eus alike in stature and prowess, quickly rallied them and nade
towards the front like a wild boar upon the nountains when he stands
at bay in the forest glades and routs the hounds and |usty youths that
have attacked him even so did Ajax son of Tel anon passing easily in
anong the phal anxes of the Trojans, disperse those who had
bestridden Patroclus and were nost bent on wi nning glory by dragging
himoff to their city. At this nonent Hi ppothous brave son of the
Pel asgi an Lethus, in his zeal for Hector and the Trojans, was draggi ng
the body off by the foot through the press of the fight, having
bound a strap round the sinews near the ancle; but a mschief soon
befell himfrom which none of those could save hi mwho woul d have
gl adly done so, for the son of Telanbn sprang forward and snote himon
hi s bronze-cheeked hel met. The plumed headpi ece broke about the
poi nt of the weapon, struck at once by the spear and by the strong
hand of Ajax, so that the bloody brain cane oozing out through the
crest-socket. His strength then failed himand he | et Patroclus
foot drop fromhis hand, as he fell full |ength dead upon the body;
thus he died far fromthe fertile land of Larissa, and never repaid
his parents the cost of bringing himup, for his life was cut short
early by the spear of mghty A ax. Hector then took aimat Ajax with a
spear, but he saw it com ng and just managed to avoid it; the spear
passed on and struck Schedi us son of noble Iphitus, captain of the
Phoceans, who dwelt in famed Panopeus and rei gned over much people; it

struck himunder the middle of the collar-bone the bronze point went



right through him coming out at the bottom of his shoul der-bl ade, and
his arnmour rang rattling round himas he fell heavily to the ground.
Ajax in his turn struck noble Phorcys son of Phaenops in the mddle of
the belly as he was bestridi ng Hi ppothous, and broke the plate of

his cuirass; whereon the spear tore out his entrails and he cl utched
the ground in his palmas he fell to earth. Hector and those who

were in the front rank then gave ground, while the Argives raised a
loud cry of triunmph, and drew off the bodies of Phorcys and Hi ppot hous
whi ch they stripped presently of their arnour.

The Trojans woul d now have been worsted by the brave Achaeans and
driven back to Ilius through their own cowardice, while the Argives,
so great was their courage and endurance, woul d have achi eved a
triunmph even against the will of Jove, if Apollo had not roused
Aeneas, in the |ikeness of Periphas son of Epytus, an attendant who
had grown old in the service of Aeneas' aged father, and was at all
times devoted to him In his likeness, then, Apollo said, "Aeneas, can
you not nmanage, even though heaven be against us, to save high
Ilius? | have known nen, whose nunbers, courage, and self-reliance
have saved their people in spite of Jove, whereas in this case he
woul d nmuch rather give victory to us than to the Danaans, if you would
only fight instead of being so terribly afraid."”

Aeneas knew Apoll o when he | ooked straight at him and shouted to
Hect or saying, "Hector and all other Trojans and allies, shane on us
if we are beaten by the Achaeans and driven back to Ilius through
our own cowardice. A god has just come up to me and told me that
Jove the suprenme disposer will be with us. Therefore | et us make for
the Danaans, that it may go hard with themere they bear away dead
Patroclus to the ships.”

As he spoke he sprang out far in front of the others, who then
rallied and again faced the Achaeans. Aeneas speared Leiocritus son of
Arisbas, a valiant follower of Lyconmedes, and Lyconedes was noved with
pity as he saw himfall; he therefore went close up, and speared

Api saon son of Hi ppasus shepherd of his people in the liver under



the midriff, so that he died; he had come fromfertile Paeonia and was
the best man of themall after Asteropaeus. Asteropaeus flew forward
to avenge himand attack the Danaans, but this mght no | onger be,

i nasnuch as those about Patroclus were well covered by their

shields, and held their spears in front of them for A ax had given
themstrict orders that no nan was either to give ground, or to
stand out before the others, but all were to hold well together
about the body and fight hand to hand. Thus did huge Ajax bid them
and the earth ran red with bl ood as the corpses fell thick on one
anot her alike on the side of the Trojans and allies, and on that of
t he Danaans; for these last, too, fought no bl oodl ess fight though
many fewer of them perished, through the care they took to defend
and stand by one anot her.

Thus did they fight as it were a flaming fire; it seened as though
it had gone hard even with the sun and noon, for they were hidden over
all that part where the bravest heroes were fighting about the dead
son of Menoetius, whereas the other Danaans and Achaeans fought at
their ease in full daylight with brilliant sunshine all round them
and there was not a cloud to be seen neither on plain nor nountain.
These | ast noreover would rest for a while and | eave off fighting, for
they were sone distance apart and beyond the range of one another's
weapons, whereas those who were in the thick of the fray suffered both
frombattle and darkness. Al the best of them were being worn out
by the great weight of their arnour, but the two valiant heroes,
Thrasynmedes and Antil ochus, had not yet heard of the death of
Patroclus, and believed himto be still alive and | eading the van
agai nst the Trojans; they were keeping thenselves in reserve agai nst
the death or rout of their own conrades, for so Nestor had ordered
when he sent themfromthe ships into battle.

Thus through the livelong day did they wage fierce war, and the
sweat of their toil rained ever on their |legs under them and on their
hands and eyes, as they fought over the squire of the fleet son of

Pel eus. It was as when a man gives a great ox-hide all drenched in fat



to his nmen, and bids themstretch it; whereon they stand round it in a
ring and tug till the noisture leaves it, and the fat soaks in for the
many that pull at it, and it is well stretched- even so did the two
sides tug the dead body hither and thither within the conpass of but a
little space- the Trojans steadfastly set on drag ing it into Ilius,
whil e the Achaeans were no less so on taking it to their ships; and
fierce was the fight between them Not Mars hinself the lord of hosts,
nor yet Mnerva, even in their fullest fury could make Iight of such a
battl e.

Such fearful turmoil of men and horses did Jove on that day ordain
round the body of Patroclus. Meanwhile Achilles did not know that he
had fallen, for the fight was under the wall of Troy a | ong way off
the ships. He had no idea, therefore, that Patroclus was dead, and
deened that he would return alive as soon as he had gone close up to
the gates. He knew that he was not to sack the city neither with nor
wi t hout hinself, for his nother had often told himthis when he had
sat alone with her, and she had informed himof the counsels of
great Jove. Now, however, she had not told him how great a disaster
had befallen himin the death of the one who was far dearest to hi m of
all his conrades.

The others still kept on chargi ng one another round the body with
their pointed spears and killing each other. Then woul d one say, "MW
friends, we can never again show our faces at the ships- better, and
greatly better, that earth should open and swallow us here in this
pl ace, than that we should |let the Trojans have the triunph of bearing
off Patroclus to their city."

The Trojans al so on their part spoke to one anot her saying,

"Friends, though we fall to a nan beside this body, |et none shrink
fromfighting." Wth such words did they exhort each other. They
fought and fought, and an iron clank rose through the void air to
the brazen vault of heaven. The horses of the descendant of Aeacus
stood out of the fight and wept when they heard that their driver

had been laid | ow by the hand of nurderous Hector. Autonedon,



valiant son of Diores, |ashed themagain and again; many a tine did he
speak kindly to them and nmany a tine did he upbraid them but they
woul d neither go back to the ships by the waters of the broad

Hel | espont, nor yet into battle anong the Achaeans; they stood with
their chariot stock still, as a pillar set over the tonb of sone

dead nman or wonan, and bowed their heads to the ground. Hot tears fel
fromtheir eyes as they nmourned the | oss of their charioteer, and
their noble manes drooped all wet from under the yokestraps on

ei ther side the yoke.

The son of Saturn saw them and took pity upon their sorrow He
wagged his head, and nuttered to hinself, saying, "Poor things, why
did we give you to King Peleus who is a nortal, while you are
yoursel ves agel ess and imortal ? Was it that you might share the
sorrows that befall mankind? for of all creatures that Iive and nove
upon the earth there is none so pitiable as he is- still, Hector son
of Priam shall drive neither you nor your chariot. | will not have it.
It is enough that he should have the arnour over which he vaunts so
vainly. Furthernore | will give you strength of heart and linb to bear
Aut omedon safely to the ships frombattle, for |I shall let the Trojans
triunmph still further, and go on killing till they reach the ships;
whereon ni ght shall fall and darkness overshadow the | and."

As he spoke he breathed heart and strength into the horses so that
they shook the dust fromout of their manes, and bore their chariot
swiftly into the fight that raged between Trojans and Achaeans. Behi nd
t hem f ought Aut omedon full of sorrow for his conrade, as a vulture
amd a flock of geese. In and out, and here and there, full speed he
dashed amid the throng of the Trojans, but for all the fury of his
pursuit he killed no man, for he could not wield his spear and keep
his horses in hand when alone in the chariot; at |ast, however, a
conrade, Al cinedon, son of Laerces son of Haenon caught sight of him
and cane up behind his chariot. "Automedon," said he, "what god has
put this folly into your heart and robbed you of your right mind, that

you fight the Trojans in the front rank singl e-handed? He who was your



conrade is slain, and Hector plunmes hinself on being arnmed in the
arnmour of the descendant of Aeacus.™

Aut onedon son of Diores answered, "Alcimedon, there is no one el se
who can control and guide the imortal steeds so well as you can, save
only Patroclus- while he was alive- peer of gods in counsel. Take then
the whip and reins, while | go dowmn fromthe car and fight.

Al ci medon sprang on to the chariot, and caught up the whip and
reins, while Autonedon |eaped fromoff the car. When Hector saw him he
said to Aeneas who was near him "Aeneas, counsellor of the
mai | -clad Trojans, | see the steeds of the fleet son of Aeacus cone
into battle with weak hands to drive them | amsure, if you think
well, that we night take them they will not dare face us if we both
attack them"

The valiant son of Anchises was of the same mind, and the pair
went right on, with their shoul ders covered under shields of tough dry
ox-hide, overlaid with nmuch bronze. Chronius and Aretus went also with
them and their hearts beat high with hope that they might kill the
men and capture the horses- fools that they were, for they were not to
return scatheless fromtheir nmeeting with Autonedon, who prayed to
father Jove and was forthwith filled with courage and strength
abounding. He turned to his trusty conrade Al cinedon and said,

"Al ci medon, keep your horses so close up that | may feel their
breath upon ny back; | doubt that we shall not stay Hector son of
Priamtill he has killed us and nounted behind the horses; he wll
then either spread pani c anong the ranks of the Achaeans, or hinself
be killed anong the forenost."

On this he cried out to the two Aj axes and Menel aus, "Aj axes
captains of the Argives, and Menel aus, give the dead body over to them
that are best able to defend it, and cone to the rescue of us
living; for Hector and Aeneas who are the two best nen anong the
Trojans, are pressing us hard in the full tide of war. Neverthel ess
the issue lies on the lap of heaven, | will therefore hurl mny spear

and | eave the rest to Jove."



He poi sed and hurled as he spoke, whereon the spear struck the round
shield of Aretus, and went right through it for the shield stayed it
not, so that it was driven through his belt into the |lower part of his
belly. As when sone sturdy youth, axe in hand, deals his bl ow behind
the horns of an ox and severs the tendons at the back of its neck so
that it springs forward and then drops, even so did Aretus give one
bound and then fall on his back the spear quivering in his body till
it made an end of him Hector then ainmed a spear at Autonedon but he
saw it com ng and stooped forward to avoid it, so that it flew past
hi m and the point stuck in the ground, while the butt-end went on
quivering till Mars robbed it of its force. They would then have
fought hand to hand with swords had not the two Aj axes forced their
way through the crowd when they heard their conrade calling, and
parted themfor all their fury- for Hector, Aeneas, and Chrom us
were afraid and drew back, leaving Aretus to |lie there struck to the
heart. Autonedon, peer of fleet Mars, then stripped himof his
armour and vaunted over him saying, "I have done little to assuage
my sorrow for the son of Menoetius, for the man | have killed is not
so good as he was."

As he spoke he took the bl ood-stained spoils and |aid them upon
his chariot; then he mounted the car with his hands and feet al
steeped in gore as a lion that has been gorging upon a bull

And now the fierce groanful fight again raged about Patroclus, for
M nerva cane down from heaven and roused its fury by the command of
far-seeing Jove, who had changed his m nd and sent her to encourage
t he Danaans. As when Jove bends his bright bowin heaven in token to
manki nd either of war or of the chill storns that stay nmen from
their | abour and pl ague the flocks- even so, wapped in such radiant
raiment, did Mnerva go in anong the host and speak man by man to
each. First she took the form and voi ce of Phoenix and spoke to

Menel aus son of Atreus, who was standing near her. "Menelaus," said
she, "it will be shame and di shonour to you, if dogs tear the noble

conrade of Achilles under the walls of Troy. Therefore be staunch, and



urge your nen to be so also."

Menel aus answer ed, "Phoeni x, ny good old friend, may M nerva
vouchsafe nme strength and keep the darts fromoff ne, for so shall
stand by Patroclus and defend him his death has gone to my heart, but
Hector is as a raging fire and deals his bl ows w thout ceasing, for
Jove is now granting hima tine of triunph."

M nerva was pl eased at his having named herself before any of the
other gods. Therefore she put strength into his knees and shoul ders,
and nade himas bold as a fly, which, though driven off will yet
come again and bite if it can, so dearly does it |ove nman's bl ood-
even so bold as this did she nake himas he stood over Patroclus and
threw his spear. Now there was anbng the Trojans a nman naned Podes
son of Eetion, who was both rich and valiant. Hector held himin the
hi ghest honour for he was his conrade and boon conpani on; the spear of
Menel aus struck this nan in the girdle just as he had turned in
flight, and went right through him Whereon he fell heavily forward,
and Menel aus son of Atreus drew off his body fromthe Trojans into the
ranks of his own peopl e.

Apoll o then went up to Hector and spurred himon to fight, in the
I i keness of Phaenops son of Asius who lived in Abydos and was the nost
favoured of all Hector's guests. In his |ikeness Apollo said, "Hector
who of the Achaeans will fear you henceforward now that you have
quai | ed before Menel aus who has ever been rated poorly as a soldier?
Yet he has now got a corpse away fromthe Trojans single-handed, and
has slain your own true conrade, a nan brave anong the forenpst, Podes
son of Eetion.

A dark cloud of grief fell upon Hector as he heard, and he nade
his way to the front clad in full armour. Thereon the son of Saturn
seized his bright tasselled aegis, and veiled Ida in cloud: he sent
forth his lightnings and his thunders, and as he shook his aegis he
gave victory to the Trojans and routed the Achaeans.

The pani ¢ was begun by Penel eos the Boeotian, for while keeping

his face turned ever towards the foe he had been hit with a spear on



the upper part of the shoulder; a spear thrown by Pol ydamas had grazed
the top of the bone, for Polydamas had conme up to himand struck him
fromclose at hand. Then Hector in close conbat struck Leitus son of
nobl e Al ectryon in the hand by the wist, and disabled himfrom
fighting further. He | ooked about himin dismy, know ng that never
again should he wield spear in battle with the Trojans. Wile Hector
was in pursuit of Leitus, |doneneus struck himon the breastplate over
his chest near the nipple; but the spear broke in the shaft, and the
Troj ans cheered al oud. Hector then ained at |doneneus son of Deucalion
as he was standing on his chariot, and very narrowmy m ssed him but
the spear hit Coiranus, a follower and charioteer of Meriones who
had conme with himfrom Lyctus. |Idonmeneus had |l eft the ships on foot
and woul d have afforded a great triunmph to the Trojans if Coiranus had
not driven quickly up to him he therefore brought life and rescue
to I doneneus, but hinself fell by the hand of nurderous Hector. For
Hector hit himon the jaw under the ear; the end of the spear drove
out his teeth and cut his tongue in two pieces, so that he fell from
his chariot and let the reins fall to the ground. Meriones gathered
themup fromthe ground and took theminto his own hands, then he said
to I doneneus, "Lay on, till you get back to the ships, for you nust
see that the day is no |longer ours."

On this Idoneneus |ashed the horses to the ships, for fear had taken
hol d upon him

Aj ax and Menel aus noted how Jove had turned the scale in favour of
the Trojans, and Ajax was first to speak. "Alas," said he, "even a
fool may see that father Jove is helping the Trojans. Al their
weapons strike home; no nmatter whether it be a brave nan or a coward
that hurls them Jove speeds all alike, whereas ours fall each one
of themw thout effect. What, then, will be best both as regards
rescui ng the body, and our return to the joy of our friends who will
be grieving as they |l ook hitherwards; for they will make sure that
not hi ng can now check the terrible hands of Hector, and that he will

fling hinself upon our ships. | wish that sone one would go and tel



the son of Peleus at once, for | do not think he can have yet heard
the sad news that the dearest of his friends has fallen. But | can see
not a man anong the Achaeans to send, for they and their chariots

are alike hidden in darkness. O father Jove, lift this cloud from over
the sons of the Achaeans; make heaven serene, and let us see; if you
will that we perish, let us fall at any rate by daylight."

Fat her Jove heard hi mand had conpassion upon his tears. Forthwith
he chased away the cloud of darkness, so that the sun shone out and
all the fighting was reveal ed. Ajax then said to Menel aus, "Look
Menel aus, and if Antilochus son of Nestor be still living, send him at
once to tell Achilles that by far the dearest to himof all his
conrades has fallen.”

Menel aus heeded his words and went his way as a lion froma
stockyard- the lion is tired of attacking the men and hounds, who keep
wat ch the whol e night through and will not let himfeast on the fat of
their herd. In his lust of nmeat he makes straight at them but in vain,
for darts fromstrong hands assail him and burning brands which daunt
himfor all his hunger, so in the norning he slinks sulkily away- even
so did Menel aus sorely against his will |eave Patroclus, in great fear
| est the Achaeans should be driven back in rout and let himfal
into the hands of the foe. He charged Meriones and the two Aj axes
straitly saying, "Aj axes and Meriones, |eaders of the Argives, now
i ndeed renenber how good Patroclus was; he was ever courteous while
alive, bear it in nmnd nowthat he is dead."

Wth this Menelaus left them | ooking round himas keenly as an
eagl e, whose sight they say is keener than that of any other bird-
however high he may be in the heavens, not a hare that runs can escape
hi m by crouchi ng under bush or thicket, for he will swoop down upon it
and nake an end of it- even so, O Menel aus, did your keen eyes range
round the nmighty host of your followers to see if you could find the
son of Nestor still alive. Presently Menel aus saw himon the extrene
left of the battle cheering on his nmen and exhorting themto fight

bol dly. Menel aus went up to himand said, "Antil ochus, cone here and



listen to sad news, which | would i ndeed were untrue. You nmust see
with your own eyes that heaven is heaping calamty upon the Danaans,
and giving victory to the Trojans. Patroclus has fallen, who was the
bravest of the Achaeans, and sorely will the Danaans miss him Run
instantly to the ships and tell Achilles, that he nmay cone to rescue
the body and bear it to the ships. As for the arnour, Hector already
has it."

Antil ochus was struck with horror. For a long time he was
speechl ess; his eyes filled with tears and he could find no utterance,
but he did as Menel aus had said, and set off running as soon as he had
given his arnour to a conrade, Laodocus, who was wheeling his horses
round, close beside him

Thus, then, did he run weeping fromthe field, to carry the bad news
to Achilles son of Peleus. Nor were you, O Menel aus, m nded to succour
hi s harassed conrades, when Antilochus had left the Pylians- and
greatly did they miss him but he sent them noble Thrasynedes, and
hi nsel f went back to Patroclus. He came running up to the two Aj axes
and said, "I have sent Antilochus to the ships to tell Achilles, but
rage agai nst Hector as he may, he cannot cone, for he cannot fight
wi t hout armour. VWhat then will be our best plan both as regards
rescui ng the dead, and our own escape fromdeath amd the battle-cries
of the Trojans?"

Aj ax answered, "Menelaus, you have said well: do you, then, and
Meri ones stoop down, raise the body, and bear it out of the fray,
while we two behind you keep off Hector and the Trojans, one in
heart as in nanme, and long used to fighting side by side with one
anot her."

On this Menel aus and Meriones took the dead man in their arnms and
lifted himhigh aloft with a great effort. The Trojan host raised a
hue and cry behind them when they saw the Achaeans bearing the body
away, and flew after themlike hounds attacki ng a wounded boar at
the I oo of a band of young huntsnen. For a while the hounds fly at him

as though they would tear himin pieces, but now and again he turns on



themin a fury, scaring and scattering themin all directions- even so
did the Trojans for a while charge in a body, striking with sword

and with spears pointed ai both the ends, but when the two Aj axes
faced them and stood at bay, they would turn pale and no man dared
press on to fight further about the dead.

In this wise did the two heroes strain every nerve to bear the
body to the ships out of the fight. The battle raged round themli ke
fierce flames that when once kindled spread like wildfire over a city,
and the houses fall in the glare of its burning- even such was the
roar and tranp of men and horses that pursued them as they bore
Patroclus fromthe field. O as mules that put forth all their
strength to draw sone beam or great piece of ship's tinber down a
rough nountain-track, and they pant and sweat as they, go even so
did Menel aus and pant and sweat as they bore the body of Patrocl us.
Behi nd themthe two Aj axes held stoutly out. As sone wooded
nmount ai n-spur that stretches across a plain will turn water and
check the flow even of a great river, nor is there any stream strong
enough to break through it- even so did the two A axes face the
Trojans and stern the tide of their fighting though they kept
pouring on towards them and forenost anong themall was Aeneas son
of Anchises with valiant Hector. As a flock of daws or starlings
fall to scream ng and chattering when they see a falcon, foe to i'l
smal | birds, come soaring near them even so did the Achaean youth
rai se a babel of cries as they fled before Aeneas and Hector
unmi ndful of their former prowess. In the rout of the Danaans nuch
goodly arnour fell round about the trench, and of fighting there was

no end.

BOOK XVI 1

THUS then did they fight as it were a flanming fire. Meanwhile the

fleet runner Antil ochus, who had been sent as nessenger, reached



Achilles, and found himsitting by his tall ships and bodi ng that

whi ch was indeed too surely true. "Alas," said he to hinself in the
heavi ness of his heart, "why are the Achaeans again scouring the plain
and flocking towards the ships? Heaven grant the gods be not now
bringi ng that sorrow upon nme of which ny nother Thetis spoke, saying
that while | was yet alive the bravest of the Myrm dons should fal
before the Trojans, and see the light of the sun no longer. | fear the
brave son of Menoetius has fallen through his own daring and yet |
bade himreturn to the ships as soon as he had driven back those

that were bringing fire against them and not join battle with
Hector."

As he was thus pondering, the son of Nestor canme up to him and
told his sad tale, weeping bitterly the while. "Alas," he cried,
"son of noble Peleus, | bring you bad tidings, would indeed that
they were untrue. Patroclus has fallen, and a fight is raging about
hi s naked body- for Hector holds his arnour."

A dark cloud of grief fell upon Achilles as he listened. He filled
both hands with dust fromoff the ground, and poured it over his head,
disfiguring his conely face, and letting the refuse settle over his
shirt so fair and new. He flung hinmself down all huge and hugely at
full length, and tore his hair with his hands. The bondswonen whom
Achilles and Patroclus had taken captive screaned al oud for grief,
beating their breasts, and with their linbs failing themfor sorrow
Antil ochus bent over himthe while, weeping and hol di ng both his hands
as he lay groaning for he feared that he mght plunge a knife into his
own throat. Then Achilles gave a loud cry and his nother heard him
as she was sitting in the depths of the sea by the old man her father,
wher eon she screaned, and all the goddesses daughters of Nereus that
dwelt at the bottom of the sea, cane gathering round her. There were
G auce, Thalia and Cynmpdoce, Nesaia, Speo, thoe and dark-eyed Halie,
Cynot hoe, Actaea and Limorea, Melite, laera, Anphithoe and Agave,
Dot o and Proto, Pherusa and Dynanene, Dexanene, Anphinone and

Callianeira, Doris, Panope, and the fanous sea-nynph Gal at ea,



Nenmertes, Apseudes and Cal lianassa. There were al so dynene, laneira
and | anassa, Maera, Oreithuia and Amatheia of the lovely locks, wth
other Nereids who dwell in the depths of the sea. The crystal cave was
filled with their multitude and they all beat their breasts while
Thetis led themin their |anent.

"Listen," she cried, "sisters, daughters of Nereus, that you nmay

hear the burden of ny sorrows. Alas, woe is ne, woe in that | have

borne the nost glorious of offspring. I bore himfair and strong, hero
anong heroes, and he shot up as a sapling; | tended himas a plant

in a goodly garden, and sent himwth his ships to Ilius to fight

the Trojans, but never shall | welconme himback to the house of

Pel eus. So long as he lives to | ook upon the Iight of the sun he is in
heavi ness, and though | go to him1 cannot help him Neverthel ess

will go, that | may see ny dear son and | earn what sorrow has befallen
hi mthough he is still holding al oof frombattle."

She left the cave as she spoke, while the others foll owed weeping
after, and the waves opened a path before them When they reached
the rich plain of Troy, they came up out of the sea in a long line
on to the sands, at the place where the ships of the Myrm dons were
drawn up in close order round the tents of Achilles. H s nother went
up to himas he lay groaning; she |aid her hand upon his head and
spoke piteously, saying, "My son, why are you thus weepi ng? Wat
sorrow has now befallen you? Tell nme; hide it not fromnme. Surely Jove
has granted you the prayer you nade him when you lifted up your hands
and besought himthat the Achaeans mi ght all of them be pent up at
their ships, and rue it bitterly in that you were no longer with
them ™"

Achill es groaned and answered, "Mdther, O ynpian Jove has indeed
vouchsafed ne the fulfilnent of ny prayer, but what boots it to ne,
seeing that ny dear conrade Patroclus has fallen- he whom | val ued
nore than all others, and |loved as dearly as ny own life? | have
|l ost him aye, and Hector when he had killed himstripped the wondrous

armour, so glorious to behold, which the gods gave to Pel eus when they



laid you in the couch of a nortal man. Wuld that you were stil
dwel i ng among the imortal sea-nynphs, and that Pel eus had taken to
hinsel f sone nortal bride. For now you shall have grief infinite by
reason of the death of that son whom you can never wel come horme-

nay, I will not live nor go about anobng manki nd unl ess Hector fal

by ny spear, and thus pay nme for having slain Patroclus son of
Menoetius."

Thetis wept and answered, "Then, my son, is your end near at hand-
for your own death awaits you full soon after that of Hector."

Then said Achilles in his great grief, "I would die here and now, in
that | could not save ny conrade. He has fallen far from home, and
in his hour of need ny hand was not there to help him Wat is there
for me? Return to ny own land | shall not, and | have brought no

saving neither to Patroclus nor to ny other conrades of whom so many

have been slain by mighty Hector; | stay here by ny ships a bootless
burden upon the earth, I, who in fight have no peer anong the
Achaeans, though in council there are better than |I. Therefore, perish

strife both from anong gods and nen, and anger, wherein even a
righteous man will harden his heart- which rises up in the soul of a
man |i ke snoke, and the taste thereof is sweeter than drops of

honey. Even so has Aganemmon angered ne. And yet- so be it, for it
is over; | will force nmy soul into subjection as | needs nust; |

will go; I will pursue Hector who has slain himwhomI| |oved so
dearly, and will then abide nmy doomwhen it may pl ease Jove and the
other gods to send it. Even Hercul es, the best bel oved of Jove- even
he coul d not escape the hand of death, but fate and Juno's fierce
anger laid himlow, as | too shall |lie when | amdead if a |ike doom
awaits me. Till then | will win fane, and will bid Trojan and

Dar dani an wonen wring tears fromtheir tender cheeks with both their
hands in the grievousness of their great sorrow, thus shall they
know that he who has held al oof so long will hold al oof no | onger
Hol d ne not back, therefore, in the |ove you bear ne, for you shal

not nove ne."



Then silver-footed Thetis answered, "My son, what you have said is
true. It is well to save your conrades from destruction, but your
arnmour is in the hands of the Trojans; Hector bears it in triunph upon
his own shoulders. Full well | know that his vaunt shall not be
lasting, for his end is close at hand; go not, however, into the press
of battle till you see nme return hither; to-norrow at break of day |
shall be here, and will bring you goodly armour from King Vul can.”

On this she left her brave son, and as she turned away she said to
the sea-nynphs her sisters, "Dive into the bosomof the sea and go
to the house of the old sea-god ny father. Tell himeverything; as for
me, | will go to the cunning workman Vul can on high O ynmpus, and ask
himto provide ny son with a suit of splendid arnour."

When she had so said, they dived forthwith beneath the waves,
while silver-footed Thetis went her way that she might bring the
armour for her son.

Thus, then, did her feet bear the goddess to d ynpus, and
meanwhi | e the Achaeans were flying with |loud cries before nurderous
Hector till they reached the ships and the Hell espont, and they
could not draw the body of Mars's servant Patroclus out of reach of
the weapons that were showered upon him for Hector son of Priam
with his host and horsenen had again caught up to himlike the flane
of a fiery furnace; thrice did brave Hector seize himby the feet,
striving with m ght and main to draw himaway and calling | oudly on
the Trojans, and thrice did the two A axes, clothed in val our as
with a garnment, beat himfromoff the body; but all undaunted he woul d
now charge into the thick of the fight, and now again he woul d stand
still and cry al oud, but he would give no ground. As upland
shepherds that cannot chase sone famished lion froma carcase, even so
could not the two Aj axes scare Hector son of Priamfromthe body of
Pat r ocl us.

And now he woul d even have dragged it off and have won
i nperi shable glory, had not Iris fleet as the wi nd, w nged her way

as nessenger from A ynpus to the son of Peleus and bi dden himarm She



came secretly without the know edge of Jove and of the other gods, for
Juno sent her, and when she had got close to himshe said, "Up, son of
Pel eus, nightiest of all mankind; rescue Patroclus about whomthis

fearful fight is now raging by the ships. Men are killing one another,

the Danaans in defence of the dead body, while the Trojans are

trying to hale it away, and take it to wind Ilius: Hector is the
nost furious of themall; he is for cutting the head fromthe body and
fixing it on the stakes of the wall. Up, then, and bide here no

| onger; shrink fromthe thought that Patroclus nmay becone neat for the
dogs of Troy. Shane on you, should his body suffer any kind of
outrage."

And Achilles said, "lIris, which of the gods was it that sent you
to nme?"

Iris answered, "It was Juno the royal spouse of Jove, but the son of
Sat urn does not know of ny coming, nor yet does any other of the
imortals who dwell on the snowy sunmits of O ynpus."

Then fleet Achilles answered her saying, "How can | go up into the
battl e? They have ny arnour. My nother forbade me to armtill | should
see her cone, for she promised to bring me goodly arnour from
Vul can; | know no man whose arms | can put on, save only the shield of
Aj ax son of Telanon, and he surely nust be fighting in the front
rank and wi el ding his spear about the body of dead Patroclus."

Iris said, 'W know that your armour has been taken, but go as you
are; go to the deep trench and show yourelf before the Trojans, that
they may fear you and cease fighting. Thus will the fainting sons of
the Achaeans gain sonme brief breathing-tinme, which in battle my
hardly be."

Iris left himwhen she had so spoken. But Achilles dear to Jove
arose, and Mnerva flung her tasselled aegis round his strong
shoul ders; she crowned his head with a hal o of gol den cl oud from which
she kindled a gl ow of gleaning fire. As the snoke that goes up into
heaven from sone city that is being bel eaguered on an island far out

at sea- all day long do nen sally fromthe city and fight their



hardest, and at the goi ng down of the sun the |line of beacon-fires

bl azes forth, flaring high for those that dwell near themto behold,

if so be that they may cone with their ships and succour them even so
did the light flare fromthe head of Achilles, as he stood by the
trench, going beyond the wall- but he aid not join the Achaeans for he
heeded the charge which his nother laid upon him

There did he stand and shout al oud. Mnerva al so raised her voice
fromafar, and spread terror unspeakabl e anong the Trojans. Ringing as
the note of a trunpet that sounds alarmthen the foe is at the gates
of a city, even so brazen was the voice of the son of Aeacus, and when
the Trojans heard its clarion tones they were di smayed; the horses
turned back with their chariots for they boded m schief, and their
drivers were awe-struck by the steady flame which the grey-eyed
goddess had ki ndl ed above the head of the great son of Peleus.

Thrice did Achilles raise his loud cry as he stood by the trench
and thrice were the Trojans and their brave allies thrown into
confusi on; whereon twel ve of their noblest chanpions fell beneath
the wheels of their chariots and perished by their own spears. The
Achaeans to their great joy then drew Patroclus out of reach of the
weapons, and laid himon a litter: his conrades stood nourning round
him and anong them fl eet Achilles who wept bitterly as he saw his
true conrade |ying dead upon his bier. He had sent himout w th horses
and chariots into battle, but his return he was not to wel cone.

Then Juno sent the busy sun, loth though he was, into the waters
of Cceanus; so he set, and the Achaeans had rest fromthe tug and
turnoil of war.

Now t he Trojans when they had conme out of the fight, unyoked their
horses and gathered in assenbly before preparing their supper. They
kept their feet, nor would any dare to sit down, for fear had fallen
upon them all because Achilles had shown hinself after having held
al oof so long frombattle. Polydamas son of Panthous was first to
speak, a man of judgenent, who al one anpbng them coul d | ook both before

and after. He was conrade to Hector, and they had been born upon the



same night; with all sincerity and goodw ||, therefore, he addressed

them t hus: -
"Look to it well, ny friends; | would urge you to go back now to
your city and not wait here by the ships till norning, for we are

far fromour walls. So long as this man was at enmity w th Agamenmmon
the Achaeans were easier to deal with, and | would have gl adly

canmped by the ships in the hope of taking them but now !l go in

great fear of the fleet son of Peleus; he is so daring that he wll
never bide here on the plain whereon the Trojans and Achaeans fi ght
with equal valour, but he will try to stormour city and carry off our
wonen. Do then as | say, and let us retreat. For this is what wll
happen. The darkness of night will for a tine stay the son of

Pel eus, but if he find us here in the norning when he sallies forth in
full armour, we shall have know edge of himin good earnest. d ad

i ndeed will he be who can escape and get back to Ilius, and many a
Trojan will becone neat for dogs and vultures may | never live to hear
it. If we do as | say, little though we may like it, we shall have
strength in counsel during the night, and the great gates with the
doors that close themw Il protect the city. At dawn we can arm and
take our stand on the walls; he will then rue it if he sallies from
the ships to fight us. He will go back when he has given his horses
their fill of being driven all whithers under our walls, and will be
innonmndtotry and force his way into the city. Neither will he
ever sack it, dogs shall devour himere he do so."

Hector | ooked fiercely at himand answered, "Polydamas, your words
are not to ny liking in that you bid us go back and be pent within the
city. Have you not had enough of being cooped up behind walls? In
the ol d-days the city of Priamwas fanous the whole world over for its
weal th of gold and bronze, but our treasures are wasted out of our
houses, and nuch goods have been sold away to Phrygia and fair Meoni a,
for the hand of Jove has been laid heavily upon us. Now, therefore,
that the son of schem ng Saturn has vouchsafed ne to win glory here

and to hemthe Achaeans in at their ships, prate no nore in this



fool's w se anong the people. You will have no man with you; it
shall not be; do all of you as | now say;- take your suppers in your
conpani es throughout the host, and keep your watches and be wakefu
every man of you. |If any Trojan is uneasy about his possessions, |et
hi m gat her them and gi ve them out anong the people. Better |et
these, rather than the Achaeans, have them At daybreak we will arm
and fight about the ships; granted that Achilles has again cone
forward to defend them let it be as he will, but it shall go hard
with him | shall not shun him but will fight him to fall or
conquer. The god of war deals out like nmeasure to all, and the

sl ayer may yet be slain.”

Thus spoke Hector; and the Trojans, fools that they were, shouted in
appl ause, for Pallas M nerva had robbed them of their understanding.
They gave ear to Hector with his evil counsel, but the w se words of
Pol ydamas no nan woul d heed. They took their supper throughout the
host, and neanwhil e through the whol e night the Achaeans nourned
Patroclus, and the son of Peleus led themin their lament. He laid his
mur der ous hands upon the breast of his conrade, groaning again and
again as a bearded Iion when a man who was chasi ng deer has robbed him
of his young in some dense forest; when the lion cones back he is
furious, and searches dingle and dell to track the hunter if he can
find him for he is mad with rage- even so with many a sigh did
Achill es speak anong the Myrm dons saying, "Alas! vain were the
words with which | cheered the hero Menoetius in his own house; | said
that | would bring his brave son back again to Opoeis after he had
sacked Ilius and taken his share of the spoils- but Jove does not give
all nmen their heart's desire. The same soil shall be reddened here
at Troy by the blood of us both, for | too shall never be wel coned
honme by the old knight Pel eus, nor by ny nother Thetis, but even in
this place shall the earth cover ne. Neverthel ess, O Patroclus, now
that | amleft behind you, | will not bury you, till | have brought
hither the head and arnmour of m ghty Hector who has slain you

Twel ve nobl e sons of Trojans will | behead before your bier to



avenge you; till | have done so you shall lie as you are by the ships
and fair wonen of Troy and Dardanus, whom we have taken with spear and
strength of arm when we sacked nen's goodly cities, shall weep over
you both night and day."

Then Achilles told his nmen to set a large tripod upon the fire
that they might wash the clotted gore fromoff Patroclus. Thereon they
set a tripod full of bath water on to a clear fire: they threw
sticks on to it to make it blaze, and the water becane hot as the
flanme played about the belly of the tripod. When the water in the
caul dron was boiling they washed the body, anointed it with oil, and
closed its wounds with ointnent that had been kept nine years. Then
they laid it on a bier and covered it with a linen cloth from head
to foot, and over this they laid a fair white robe. Thus all night
long did the Myrm dons gather round Achilles to nmourn Patrocl us.

Then Jove said to Juno his sister-wife, "So, Queen Juno, you have
gai ned your end, and have roused fleet Achilles. One would think
that the Achaeans were of your own flesh and bl ood."

And Juno answered, "Dread son of Saturn, why should you say this
thing? May not a nman though he be only nortal and knows | ess than we
do, do what he can for another person? And shall not |- forenost of
al | goddesses both by descent and as wife to you who reign in
heaven- devise evil for the Trojans if | amangry with then?"

Thus did they converse. Meanwhile Thetis cane to the house of
Vul can, inperishable, star-bespangled, fairest of the abodes in
heaven, a house of bronze wought by the | ame god's own hands. She
found himbusy with his bellows, sweating and hard at work, for he was
maki ng twenty tripods that were to stand by the wall of his house, and
he set wheels of gold under themall that they m ght go of their own
selves to the assenblies of the gods, and cone back again- marvels
i ndeed to see. They were finished all but the ears of cunning
wor kmanshi p which yet remained to be fixed to them these he was now
fixing, and he was hamrering at the rivets. While he was thus at

work silver-footed Thetis cane to the house. Charis, of graceful



head-dress, wife to the far-faned | ane god, cane towards her as soon
as she saw her, and took her hand in her own, saying, "Wy have you
come to our house, Thetis, honoured and ever wel cone- for you do not
visit us often? Conme inside and |l et ne set refreshnent before you."

The goddess |l ed the way as she spoke, and bade Thetis sit on a
richly decorated seat inlaid with silver; there was a footstool also
under her feet. Then she called Vul can and said, "Vulcan, cone here,
Thetis wants you"; and the far-fanmed | ane god answered, "Then it is
i ndeed an august and honoured goddess who has conme here; she it was
that took care of me when | was suffering fromthe heavy fall which
I had through my cruel nother's anger- for she would have got rid of
me because | was lane. It would have gone hardly with ne had not
Eurynome, daughter of the ever-encircling waters of Cceanus, and
Thetis, taken me to their bosom N ne years did | stay with them
and nany beautiful works in bronze, brooches, spiral armets, cups,
and chains, did | make for themin their cave, with the roaring waters
of Cceanus foam ng as they rushed ever past it; and no one knew,
neither of gods nor nen, save only Thetis and Eurynome who took care
of me. If, then, Thetis has cone to my house | rnust mneke her due
requital for having saved nme; entertain her, therefore, with al
hospitality, while | put by ny bellows and all nmy tools."

On this the nmighty nonster hobbled off fromhis anvil, his thin |egs
plying lustily under him He set the bellows away fromthe fire, and
gathered his tools into a silver chest. Then he took a sponge and
washed his face and hands, his shaggy chest and brawny neck; he donned
his shirt, grasped his strong staff, and |inped towards the door
There were gol den handmai ds al so who worked for him and were like
real young wonen, with sense and reason, voice also and strength,
and all the learning of the imortals; these busied thensel ves as
the king bade them while he drew near to Thetis, seated her upon a
goodly seat, and took her hand in his own, saying, "Wy have you
come to our house, Thetis honoured and ever wel come- for you do not

visit us often? Say what you want, and | will do it for you at once if



| can, and if it can be done at all."

Thetis wept and answered, "Vulcan, is there another goddess in
A ynmpus whom the son of Saturn has been pleased to try with so nuch
affliction as he has nme? Me al one of the mari ne goddesses did he
make subject to a nortal husband, Pel eus son of Aeacus, and sorely
against nmy will did | subnit to the enbraces of one who was but

nortal, and who now stays at hone worn out with age. Neither is this

all. Heaven vouchsafed me a son, hero anong heroes, and he shot up
as a sapling. | tended himas a plant in a goodly garden and sent
himwith his ships to Ilius to fight the Trojans, but never shall |

wel come hi m back to the house of Peleus. So long as he lives to | ook
upon the light of the sun, he is in heaviness, and though | go to
him 1 cannot help him King Aganermon has made hi m give up the

mai den whom t he sons of the Achaeans had awarded him and he wastes
with sorrow for her sake. Then the Trojans henmed t he Achaeans in at
their ships' sterns and would not let themcone forth; the elders,
therefore, of the Argives besought Achilles and offered him great
treasure, whereon he refused to bring deliverance to them hinself, but
put his own armour on Patroclus and sent himinto the fight with

much people after him Al day |ong they fought by the Scaean gates
and woul d have taken the city there and then, had not Apollo
vouchsafed glory to Hector and slain the valiant son of Menoetius
after he had done the Trojans nuch evil. Therefore | am suppliant at
your knees if haply you nay be pleased to provide ny son, whose end is
near at hand, with helmet and shield, with goodly greaves fitted

with ancl e-clasps, and with a breastplate, for he |ost his own when
his true conrade fell at the hands of the Trojans, and he now lies
stretched on earth in the bitterness of his soul.”

And Vul can answered, "Take heart, and be no nore disquieted about
this matter; would that | could hide himfromdeath's sight when his
hour is cone, so surely as | can find himarnour that shall amaze
the eyes of all who behold it."

When he had so said he left her and went to his bell ows, turning



themtowards the fire and bidding themdo their office. Twenty bell ows
bl ew upon the nelting-pots, and they blew bl asts of every kind, sone
fierce to help himwhen he had need of them and others |ess strong as
Vulcan willed it in the course of his work. He threw tough copper into
the fire, and tin, with silver and gold; he set his great anvil on its
bl ock, and with one hand grasped his mighty hamer while he took the
tongs in the other.

First he shaped the shield so great and strong, adorning it all over
and binding it round with a gleaming circuit in three layers; and
the baldric was made of silver. He nmade the shield in five
t hi cknesses, and with many a wonder did his cunning hand enrich it.

He wrought the earth, the heavens, and the sea; the noon also at her
full and the untiring sun, with all the signs that glorify the face of
heaven- the Pl eiads, the Hyads, huge Orion, and the Bear, which nen
al so call the Wain and which turns round ever in one place, facing.
Orion, and al one never dips into the stream of Cceanus.

He wrought also two cities, fair to see and busy with the hum of
men. In the one were weddi ngs and weddi ng-feasts, and they were
goi ng about the city with brides whomthey were escorting by
torchlight fromtheir chanmbers. Loud rose the cry of Hynen, and the
yout hs danced to the nusic of flute and Iyre, while the wonen stood
each at her house door to see them

Meanwhi | e the people were gathered in assenbly, for there was a
quarrel, and two nen were wangling about the bl ood-noney for a nan
who had been killed, the one saying before the people that he had paid
damages in full, and the other that he had not been paid. Each was
trying to make his own case good, and the peopl e took sides, each
man backing the side that he had taken; but the heralds kept them
back, and the elders sate on their seats of stone in a solem
circle, holding the staves which the heralds had put into their hands.
Then they rose and each in his turn gave judgenment, and there were two
talents laid down, to be given to hi mwhose judgenent shoul d be deened

the fairest.



About the other city there lay encanped two hosts in gl eani ng
armour, and they were divided whether to sack it, or to spare it and
accept the half of what it contained. But the nmen of the city would
not yet consent, and arned thenselves for a surprise; their wves
and little children kept guard upon the walls, and with them were
the men who were past fighting through age; but the others sallied
forth with Mars and Pallas M nerva at their head- both of them w ought
in gold and clad in golden rainent, great and fair with their arnour
as befitting gods, while they that foll owed were snaller. Wen they
reached the place where they would lay their anbush, it was on a
riverbed to which live stock of all kinds would come fromfar and near
to water; here, then, they lay concealed, clad in full arnour. Sone
way of f themthere were two scouts who were on the | ook-out for the
com ng of sheep or cattle, which presently cane, followed by two
shepherds who were playing on their pipes, and had not so nuch as a
t hought of danger. Wen those who were in anbush saw this, they cut
off the flocks and herds and killed the shepherds. Meanwhile the
besi egers, when they heard rmuch noi se anong the cattle as they sat
in council, sprang to their horses, and made with all speed towards
them when they reached themthey set battle in array by the banks
of the river, and the hosts ained their bronze-shod spears at one
another. Wth themwere Strife and Riot, and fell Fate who was
dragging three men after her, one with a fresh wound, and the ot her
unwounded, while the third was dead, and she was draggi ng hi mal ong by
his heel: and her robe was bedrabbled in nen's blood. They went in and
out with one another and fought as though they were |iving people
hal i ng away one anot her's dead.

He wrought also a fair fallow field, large and thrice pl oughed
al ready. Many nen were working at the plough within it, turning
their oxen to and fro, furrow after furrow. Each tinme that they turned
on reaching the headland a man woul d conme up to them and give thema
cup of wine, and they would go back to their furrows | ooking forward

to the time when they should again reach the headl and. The part that



t hey had pl oughed was dark behind them so that the field, though it
was of gold, still looked as if it were being pl oughed- very curious
to behol d.

He wought also a field of harvest corn, and the reapers were
reaping with sharp sickles in their hands. Swathe after swathe fell to
the ground in a straight |ine behind them and the binders bound
themin bands of twisted straw. There were three binders, and behind
them there were boys who gathered the cut corn in arnfuls and kept
on bringing themto be bound: anong themall the owner of the I and
stood by in silence and was gl ad. The servants were getting a neal
ready under an oak, for they had sacrificed a great ox, and were
busy cutting himup, while the wonen were nmaking a porridge of nuch
white barley for the I abourers' dinner

He wrought also a vineyard, golden and fair to see, and the vines
were | oaded with grapes. The bunches overhead were bl ack, but the
vines were trained on poles of silver. He ran a ditch of dark netal
all round it, and fenced it with a fence of tin; there was only one
path to it, and by this the vintagers went when they woul d gat her
the vintage. Youths and maidens all blithe and full of glee, carried
the luscious fruit in plaited baskets; and with themthere went a
boy who nade sweet nusic with his lyre, and sang the Linus-song with
hi s cl ear boyish voice

He wrought also a herd of honed cattle. He nmade the cows of gold and
tin, and they lowed as they came full speed out of the yards to go and
feed anong the waving reeds that grow by the banks of the river. Al ong
with the cattle there went four shepherds, all of themin gold, and
their nine fleet dogs went with them Two terrible Iions had
fastened on a bellowing bull that was with the forenmpst cows, and
bell ow as he m ght they haled him while the dogs and nen gave
chase: the lions tore through the bull's thick hide and were gorging
on his blood and bowels, but the herdsnen were afraid to do
anyt hing, and only hounded on their dogs; the dogs dared not fasten on

the lions but stood by barking and keeping out of harm s way.



The god wought also a pasture in a fair nmountain dell, and | arge
flock of sheep, with a homestead and huts, and sheltered sheepfol ds.

Furt hernore he wought a green, |like that which Daedal us once nade
in Cnossus for lovely Ariadne. Hereon there danced youths and
mai dens whom al |l woul d woo, with their hands on one another's
wists. The nmmi dens wore robes of light linen, and the youths well
woven shirts that were slightly oiled. The girls were crowned with
garl ands, while the young nmen had daggers of gold that hung by
silver baldrics; sonetinmes they would dance deftly in aring with
merry twinkling feet, as it were a potter sitting at his work and
making trial of his wheel to see whether it will run, and sometines
they would go all in line with one another, and nuch peopl e was
gathered joyously about the green. There was a bard also to sing to
them and play his lyre, while two tunblers went about performing in
the mdst of themwhen the man struck up with his tune.

Al'l round the outernpst rimof the shield he set the nighty stream
of the river Cceanus.

Then when he had fashioned the shield so great and strong, he nade a
breastpl ate also that shone brighter than fire. He nade hel net,
close fitting to the brow, and richly worked, with a gol den plune
overhanging it; and he nade greaves al so of beaten tin.

Lastly, when the famed | ame god had nade all the armour, he took
it and set it before the nother of Achilles; whereon she darted |like a
falcon fromthe snow summits of O ynpus and bore away the gl eam ng

armour fromthe house of WVul can.

BOOK Xl X

NOW when Dawn in robe of saffron was hasting fromthe streans of
Cceanus, to bring light to nortals and imortals, Thetis reached the
ships with the arnour that the god had gi ven her. She found her son

fall en about the body of Patroclus and weeping bitterly. Many al so



of his followers were weeping round him but when the goddess cane
anong them she cl asped his hand in her own, saying, "My son, grieve as
we may we nust let this nman lie, for it is by heaven's will that he
has fallen; now, therefore, accept fromWulcan this rich and goodly
armour, which no man has ever yet borne upon his shoul ders.™

As she spoke she set the arnour before Achilles, and it rang out
bravely as she did so. The Myrm dons were struck with awe, and none
dared look full at it, for they were afraid; but Achilles was roused
to still greater fury, and his eyes gleaned with a fierce light, for
he was gl ad when he handl ed the spl endid present which the god had
made him Then, as soon as he had satisfied hinself with | ooking at
it, he said to his nother, "Mther, the god has given ne arnour,
meet handiwork for an inmmortal and such as no living could have
fashioned; | will now arm but | nmuch fear that flies will settle upon
the son of Menoetius and breed worns about his wounds, so that his
body, now he is dead, will be disfigured and the flesh will rot."

Silver-footed Thetis answered, "My son, be not disquieted about this
matter. | will find neans to protect himfromthe swarns of noi sone
flies that prey on the bodies of nen who have been killed in battle.
He may lie for a whole year, and his flesh shall still be as sound
as ever, or even sounder. Call, therefore, the Achaean heroes in
assenbl y; unsay your anger agai nst Aganemmon; arm at once, and fight
with mght and main."

As she spoke she put strength and courage into his heart, and she
t hen dropped anbrosia and red nectar into the wounds of Patroclus,
that his body might suffer no change.

Then Achilles went out upon the seashore, and with a loud cry called
on the Achaean heroes. On this even those who as yet had stayed al ways
at the ships, the pilots and hel nsnen, and even the stewards who
were about the ships and served out rations, all canme to the place
of assenbly because Achilles had shown hinself after having hel d al oof
so long fromfighting. Two sons of Mars, U ysses and the son of

Tydeus, cane linping, for their wounds still pained them nevertheless



they came, and took their seats in the front row of the assenbly. Last
of all cane Agamemmon, king of nmen, he too wounded, for Coon son of
Antenor had struck himwith a spear in battle.

When t he Achaeans were got together Achilles rose and said, "Son
of Atreus, surely it would have been better alike for both you and ne,
when we two were in such high anger about Briseis, surely it would
have been better, had Diana's arrow slain her at the ships on the
day when | took her after having sacked Lyrnessus. For so, nany an
Achaean the | ess woul d have bitten dust before the foe in the days
of nmy anger. It has been well for Hector and the Trojans, but the
Achaeans will |ong indeed renmenber our quarrel. Now, however, let it
be, for it is over. If we have been angry, necessity has school ed
our anger. | put it fromme: | dare not nurse it for ever
therefore, bid the Achaeans armforthwith that I may go out agai nst
the Trojans, and | earn whether they will be in a nmind to sleep by
the ships or no. dad, | ween, will he be to rest his knees who may
fly my spear when | wield it.”

Thus did he speak, and the Achaeans rejoiced in that he had put away
hi s anger.

Then Aganemon spoke, rising in his place, and not going into the

m ddl e of the assenbly. "Danaan heroes," said he, "servants of Mars,
it is well to listen when a nan stands up to speak, and it is not
seemy to interrupt him or it will go hard even with a practised

speaker. Who can either hear or speak in an uproar? Even the finest

orator will be disconcerted by it. I will expound to the son of

Pel eus, and do you ot her Achaeans heed ne and mark ne well. Often have
t he Achaeans spoken to nme of this matter and upbraided ne, but it

was not | that did it: Jove, and Fate, and Erinys that wal ks in
darkness struck me nad when we were assenbled on the day that | took
from Achilles the meed that had been awarded to him What could

do? All things are in the hand of heaven, and Folly, eldest of

Jove' s daughters, shuts nen's eyes to their destruction. She wal ks



delicately, not on the solid earth, but hovers over the heads of nen
to make them stunble or to ensnare them

"Time was when she fool ed Jove hinself, who they say is greatest
whet her of gods or nen; for Juno, worman t hough she was, beguiled him
on the day when Alcnena was to bring forth mighty Hercules in the fair
city of Thebes. He told it out anpbng the gods saying, 'Hear me al
gods and goddesses, that | may speak even as | am minded; this day
shall an Ilithuia, helper of wonmen who are in |abour, bring a man
child into the world who shall be lord over all that dwell about him
who are of ny blood and |ineage.' Then said Juno all crafty and ful
of guile, '"You will play false, and will not hold to your word.

Swear nme, O dynpian, swear ne a great oath, that he who shall this
day fall between the feet of a wonan, shall be lord over all that
dwel | about himwho are of your blood and |ineage.

"Thus she spoke, and Jove suspected her not, but swore the great
oath, to his nmuch ruing thereafter. For Juno darted down fromthe high
summit of Aynpus, and went in haste to Achaean Argos where she knew
that the noble wi fe of Sthenelus son of Perseus then was. She being
with child and in her seventh nonth, Juno brought the child to birth
though there was a nonth still wanting, but she stayed the offspring
of Al cnena, and kept back the Ilithuiae. Then she went to tell Jove
the son of Saturn, and said, 'Father Jove, lord of the |ightning-
have a word for your ear. There is a fine child born this day,

Euryst heus, son to Sthenelus the son of Perseus; he is of your
lineage; it is well, therefore, that he should reign over the
Ar gi ves.

"On this Jove was stung to the very quick, and in his rage he caught
Folly by the hair, and swore a great oath that never should she
agai n invade starry heaven and O ynpus, for she was the bane of all
Then he whirled her round with a twist of his hand, and flung her down
from heaven so that she fell on to the fields of nortal nmen; and he
was ever angry w th her when he saw his son groani ng under the crue

| abours that Eurystheus laid upon him Even so did | grieve when



m ghty Hector was killing the Argives at their ships, and all the tine
| kept thinking of Folly who had so baned ne. | was blind, and Jove
robbed ne of my reason; | will now make atonenent, and will add nuch
treasure by way of anends. Go, therefore, into battle, you and your
people with you. I will give you all that U ysses offered you
yesterday in your tents: or if it so please you, wait, though you
would fain fight at once, and nmy squires shall bring the gifts fromny
ship, that you may see whether what | give you is enough."

And Achilles answered, "Son of Atreus, king of nen Aganemmon, you
can give such gifts as you think proper, or you can w thhold them
it is in your own hands. Let us now set battle in array; it is not
well to tarry talking about trifles, for there is a deed which is as
yet to do. Achilles shall again be seen fighting anong the forenost,
and laying low the ranks of the Trojans: bear this in nmnd each one of
you when he is fighting."

Then U ysses said, "Achilles, godlike and brave, send not the
Achaeans thus against Ilius to fight the Trojans fasting, for the
battle will be no brief one, when it is once begun, and heaven has
filled both sides with fury; bid themfirst take food both bread and
wi ne by the ships, for in this there is strength and stay. No man
can do battle the livelong day to the going down of the sun if he is
wi t hout food; however much he may want to fight his strength will fai
hi m before he knows it; hunger and thirst will find himout, and his
linbs will grow weary under him But a man can fight all day if he
is full fed with neat and wine; his heart beats high, and his strength
will stay till he has routed all his foes; therefore, send the
peopl e away and bid them prepare their nmeal; King Aganmemmon will bring
out the gifts in presence of the assenbly, that all nmay see them and
you may be satisfied. Moreover let himswear an oath before the
Argi ves that he has never gone up into the couch of Briseis, nor
been with her after the manner of men and wonen; and do you, too, show
yoursel f of a gracious mind; |et Agamemmon entertain you in his

tents with a feast of reconciliation, that so you may have had your



dues in full. As for you, son of Atreus, treat people nore righteously
in future; it is no disgrace even to a king that he shoul d nake anends
if he was wong in the first instance.”

And Ki ng Aganemmon answered, "Son of Laertes, your words please ne
wel |, for throughout you have spoken wisely. | will swear as you would
have me do; | do so of ny own free will, neither shall | take the name
of heaven in vain. Let, then, Achilles wait, though he would fain
fight at once, and do you others wait also, till the gifts cone from
my tent and we ratify the oath with sacrifice. Thus, then, do | charge
you: take sonme nobl e young Achaeans with you, and bring fromny
tents the gifts that | prom sed yesterday to Achilles, and bring the
wonren al so; furthernore let Talthybius find nme a boar fromthose
that are with the host, and neke it ready for sacrifice to Jove and to
the sun.”

Then said Achilles, "Son of Atreus, king of men Agamemmon, see to
these natters at sone other season, when there is breathing tinme and

when | am cal ner. Wuld you have nmen eat while the bodies of those

whom Hector son of Priamslew are still |ying mangl ed upon the

pl ai n? Let the sons of the Achaeans, say |, fight fasting and

without food, till we have avenged them afterwards at the going

down of the sun let themeat their fill. As for ne, Patroclus is |lying

dead in ny tent, all hacked and hewn, with his feet to the door, and
his conrades are nmourning round him Therefore | can take thought of
not hi ng save only slaughter and blood and the rattle in the throat
of the dying."

U ysses answered, "Achilles, son of Peleus, mghtiest of all the
Achaeans, in battle you are better than I, and that nore than a
little, but in counsel | am nuch before you, for | am ol der and of
greater know edge. Therefore be patient under ny words. Fighting is
a thing of which nen soon surfeit, and when Jove, who is wars steward
wei ghs the upshot, it may well prove that the straw which our
si ckl es have reaped is far heavier than the grain. It may not be

that the Achaeans should mourn the dead with their bellies; day by day



men fall thick and threefold continually; when should we have
respite fromour sorrow? Let us nourn our dead for a day and bury them
out of sight and mind, but |let those of us who are left eat and
drink that we may armand fight our foes nore fiercely. In that hour
I et no man hold back, waiting for a second summons; such summons shal
bode ill for himwho is found | aggi ng behind at our ships; let us
rather sally as one nan and | oose the fury of war upon the Trojans."
When he had thus spoken he took with himthe sons of Nestor, with
Meges son of Phyl eus, Thoas, Meriones, Lyconedes son of Creontes,
and Mel ani ppus, and went to the tent of Aganemon son of Atreus. The
word was not sooner said than the deed was done: they brought out
the seven tripods which Aganmemrmon had promi sed, with the twenty
met al caul drons and the twel ve horses; they al so brought the wonen
skilled in useful arts, seven in nunber, with Briseis, which made

ei ght. U ysses weighed out the ten talents of gold and then led the

way back, while the young Achaeans brought the rest of the gifts,
and laid themin the mddle of the assenbly.

Aganemrmon then rose, and Tal t hybi us whose voice was |like that of a
god cane to himwith the boar. The son of Atreus drew the knife
whi ch he wore by the scabbard of his mighty sword, and began by
cutting off sone bristles fromthe boar, lifting up his hands in
prayer as he did so. The ot her Achaeans sat where they were all silent
and orderly to hear the king, and Aganmemmon | ooked into the vault of
heaven and prayed saying, "I call Jove the first and m ghtiest of
all gods to witness, | call also Earth and Sun and the Erinyes who
dwel I bel ow and take vengeance on hi mwho shall swear falsely, that
I have laid no hand upon the girl Briseis, neither to take her to ny
bed nor otherw se, but that she has remained in nmy tents inviolate. If
| swear falsely may heaven visit me with all the penalties which it
metes out to those who perjure thenselves."

He cut the boar's throat as he spoke, whereon Talthybius whirled
it round his head, and flung it into the wide sea to feed the

fishes. Then Achilles also rose and said to the Argives, "Father Jove,



of a truth you blind nmen's eyes and bane them The son of Atreus had
not else stirred ne to so fierce an anger, nor so stubbornly taken
Briseis fromne against my will. Surely Jove nust have counsell ed

the destruction of nany an Argive. Go, now, and take your food that we
may begin fighting."

On this he broke up the assenbly, and every nman went back to his own
ship. The Myrmidons attended to the presents and took themaway to the
ship of Achilles. They placed themin his tents, while the
stabl e-nmen drove the horses in anong the others.

Briseis, fair as Venus, when she saw t he mangl ed body of
Patroclus, flung herself upon it and cried al oud, tearing her
breast, her neck, and her lovely face with both her hands. Beauti ful
as a goddess she wept and said, "Patroclus, dearest friend, when
went hence | left you living; | return, Oprince, to find you dead;
thus do fresh sorrows nmultiply upon nme one after the other. | saw
himto whomny father and nother married nme, cut down before our city,
and ny three own dear brothers perished with himon the sel f-sanme day;
but you, Patroclus, even when Achilles slew ny husband and sacked
the city of noble Mynes, told me that | was not to weep, for you
said you woul d make Achilles marry ne, and take ne back with himto
Pht hi a, we should have a weddi ng feast anong the Myrm dons. You were
always kind to me and | shall never cease to grieve for you."

She wept as she spoke, and the wonen joined in her |anent-making
as though their tears were for Patroclus, but in truth each was
weepi ng for her own sorrows. The el ders of the Achaeans gat hered round
Achilles and prayed himto take food, but he groaned and woul d not
do so. "I pray you," said he, "if any conrade will hear ne, bid ne
neither eat nor drink, for | amin great heaviness, and will stay
fasting even to the going down of the sun.”

On this he sent the other princes away, save only the two sons of
Atreus and U ysses, Nestor, |donmeneus, and the knight Phoenix, who
stayed behind and tried to confort himin the bitterness of his

sorrow. but he would not be conforted till he should have flung



hinself into the jaws of battle, and he fetched sigh on sigh, thinking
ever of Patroclus. Then he said-

"Hapl ess and dearest conrade, you it was who woul d get a good di nner
ready for me at once and w thout del ay when the Achaeans were
hasting to fight the Trojans; now, therefore, though | have nmeat and
drink in ny tents, yet will | fast for sorrow. Gief greater than this
I could not know, not even though | were to hear of the death of ny
father, who is nowin Phthia weeping for the loss of ne his son, who
am here fighting the Trojans in a strange land for the accursed sake
of Helen, nor yet though | should hear that my son is no nore- he
who i s being brought up in Scyros- if indeed Neoptolenus is stil
living. Till now | nmade sure that | alone was to fall here at Troy
away from Argos, while you were to return to Phthia, bring back ny son
with you in your own ship, and show himall ny property, ny
bondsnen, and the greatness of ny house- for Pel eus nust surely be
either dead, or what little life remains to himis oppressed alike
with the infirmties of age and ever present fear |est he should
hear the sad tidings of nmy death.”

He wept as he spoke, and the elders sighed in concert as each
t hought on what he had |left at home behind him The son of Saturn
| ooked down with pity upon them and said presently to Mnerva, "My
child, you have quite deserted your hero; is he then gone so cl ean out
of your recollection? There he sits by the ships all desolate for
the | oss of his dear conrade, and though the others are gone to
their dinner he will neither eat nor drink. Go then and drop nectar
and anbrosia into his breast, that he may know no hunger."

Wth these words he urged M nerva, who was already of the same m nd.
She darted down from heaven into the air like some falcon sailing on
his broad wi ngs and scream ng. Meanwhil e the Achaeans were arning
t hroughout the host, and when M nerva had dropped nectar and
anbrosia into Achilles so that no cruel hunger should cause his
linbs to fail him she went back to the house of her mighty father

Thick as the chill snowflakes shed fromthe hand of Jove and borne on



the keen blasts of the north wind, even so thick did the gleaning

hel mets, the bossed shields, the strongly plated breastplates, and the
ashen spears stream fromthe ships. The sheen pierced the sky, the
whol e and was radiant with their flashing arnour, and the sound of
the tranp of their treading rose fromunder their feet. In the m dst
of themall Achilles put on his arnour; he gnashed his teeth, his eyes
gleaned like fire, for his grief was greater than he could bear. Thus,
then, full of fury against the Trojans, did he don the gift of the
god, the arnmour that Vul can had made him

First he put on the goodly greaves fitted with ancle-clasps, and
next he did on the breastplate about his chest. He slung the
silver-studded sword of bronze about his shoul ders, and then took up
the shield so great and strong that shone afar with a spl endour as
of the moon. As the light seen by sailors fromout at sea, when nen
have Iit a fire in their honmestead high up anong t he nountains, but
the sailors are carried out to sea by wind and stormfar fromthe
haven where they woul d be- even so did the gl eam of Achilles' wondrous
shield strike up into the heavens. He lifted the redoubtabl e hel net,
and set it upon his head, fromwhence it shone like a star, and the
gol den pl umes whi ch Vul can had set thick about the ridge of the
hel met, waved all around it. Then Achilles made trial of himself in
his armour to see whether it fitted him so that his linbs could
play freely under it, and it seenmed to buoy himup as though it had
been wi ngs.

He al so drew his father's spear out of the spear-stand, a spear so
great and heavy and strong that none of the Achaeans save only
Achilles had strength to wield it; this was the spear of Pelian ash
fromthe topnost ridges of M. Pelion, which Chiron had once given
to Peleus, fraught with the death of heroes. Autonmedon and Al ci nus
busi ed thensel ves with the harnessing of his horses; they nade the
bands fast about them and put the bit in their nmouths, draw ng the
reins back towards the chariot. Autonedon, whip in hand, sprang up

behi nd the horses, and after him Achilles nmounted in full arnour,



respl endent as the sun-god Hyperion. Then with a | oud voice he

chided with his father's horses saying, "Xanthus and Balius, faned

of fspring of Podarge- this time when we have done fighting be sure and
bring your driver safely back to the host of the Achaeans, and do

not | eave himdead on the plain as you did Patroclus."”

Then fl eet Xant hus answered under the yoke- for white-arned Juno had
endowed himw th human speech- and he bowed his head till his mane
touched the ground as it hung down from under the yoke-band. "Dread
Achilles," said he, "we will indeed save you now, but the day of
your death is near, and the blame will not be ours, for it will be
heaven and stern fate that will destroy you. Neither was it through
any sloth or slackness on our part that the Trojans stripped Patrocl us
of his arnour; it was the mighty god whomlovely Leto bore that slew
hi m as he fought anmong the forenpst, and vouchsafed a triunph to
Hector. We two can fly as swiftly as Zephyrus who they say is fl eetest
of all winds; nevertheless it is your doomto fall by the hand of a
man and of a god."

When he had thus said the Erinyes stayed his speech, and Achilles
answered himin great sadness, saying, "Wy, O Xanthus, do you thus
foretell my death? You need not do so, for | well knowthat I amto
fall here, far fromny dear father and nother; none the nore, however,
shall | stay ny hand till | have given the Trojans their fill of
fighting."

So saying, with a loud cry he drove his horses to the front.

BOOK XX

THUS, then, did the Achaeans arm by their ships round you, O son
of Pel eus, who were hungering for battle; while the Trojans over
agai nst them arnmed upon the rise of the plain.

Meanwhi |l e Jove fromthe top of nany-delled O ynpus, bade Thenis

gather the gods in council, whereon she went about and called them



to the house of Jove. There was not a river absent except Cceanus, nor
a single one of the nynphs that haunt fair groves, or springs of
rivers and neadows of green grass. \Wen they reached the house of

cl oud-conpel ling Jove, they took their seats in the arcades of
pol i shed marbl e which Vulcan with his consumate skill had made for
father Jove

In such wise, therefore, did they gather in the house of Jove.

Nept une al so, lord of the earthquake, obeyed the call of the

goddess, and came up out of the sea to join them There, sitting in
the mdst of them he asked what Jove's purpose night be. "Wy,"

said he, "wi elder of the lightning, have you called the gods in
council? Are you considering some nmatter that concerns the Trojans and
Achaeans- for the blaze of battle is on the point of being kindled

bet ween t hen?"

And Jove answered, "You know ny purpose, shaker of earth, and
wherefore | have called you hither. | take thought for themeven in
their destruction. For nmy own part | shall stay here seated on M.

A ynmpus and | ook on in peace, but do you others go about anong Troj ans
and Achaeans, and help either side as you may be several ly di sposed.

If Achilles fights the Trojans w thout hindrance they will make no
stand against him they have ever trenbled at the sight of him and
now that he is roused to such fury about his conrade, he will override
fate itself and stormtheir city."

Thus spoke Jove and gave the word for war, whereon the gods took
their several sides and went into battle. Juno, Pallas M nerva,
earth-encircling Neptune, Mercury bringer of good |uck and excell ent
in all cunning- all these joined the host that canme fromthe ships;
with themalso came Vulcan in all his glory, linping, but yet with his
thin legs plying lustily under him Mrs of gleaning helnet joined the
Trojans, and with him Apollo of |ocks unshorn, and the archer
goddess Di ana, Leto, Xanthus, and |aughter-I|oving Venus.

So long as the gods held thensel ves al oof fromnortal warriors the

Achaeans were triunphant, for Achilles who had |ong refused to fight



was now with them There was not a Trojan but his linbs failed himfor
fear as he beheld the fleet son of Peleus all glorious in his

arnmour, and looking Iike Mars hinsel f. Wen, however, the O ynpi ans
cane to take their part anmong nen, forthw th uprose strong Strife,
rouser of hosts, and M nerva raised her |oud voice, now standi ng by
the deep trench that ran outside the wall, and now shouting with al
her night upon the shore of the sounding sea. Mars al so bel | owed out
upon the other side, dark as sonme bl ack thunder-cloud, and called on
the Trojans at the top of his voice, now fromthe acropolis, and now
speeding up the side of the river Simois till he cane to the hil

Cal |'i col one.

Thus did the gods spur on both hosts to fight, and rouse fierce
contention also anong thensel ves. The sire of gods and men thundered
from heaven above, while from beneath Neptune shook the vast earth,
and bade the high hills trenble. The spurs and crests of
many- f ount ai ned | da quaked, as also the city of the Trojans and the
shi ps of the Achaeans. Hades, king of the real ns bel ow, was struck
with fear; he sprang panic-stricken fromhis throne and cried aloud in
terror lest Neptune, lord of the earthquake, should crack the ground
over his head, and |ay bare his noul dy nmansions to the sight of
nortals and i nmortal s- nansions so ghastly grimthat even the gods
shudder to think of them Such was the uproar as the gods cane
together in battle. Apollo with his arrows took his stand to face King

Nept une, while M nerva took hers against the god of war; the

archer-goddess Diana with her golden arrows, sister of far-darting
Apol |l o, stood to face Juno; Mercury the lusty bringer of good | uck
faced Leto, while the mighty eddying river whom nen can Scamander, but
gods Xant hus, matched hi nsel f agai nst Vul can

The gods, then, were thus ranged agai nst one another. But the
heart of Achilles was set on neeting Hector son of Priam for it was
with his blood that he | onged above all things else to glut the

stubborn lord of battle. Meanwhile Apoll o set Aeneas on to attack



the son of Peleus, and put courage into his heart, speaking with the
voi ce of Lycaon son of Priam In his |ikeness therefore, he said to
Aeneas, "Aeneas, counsellor of the Trojans, where are now the brave
words with which you vaunted over your wi ne before the Trojan princes,
saying that you would fight Achilles son of Peleus in single conbat?"

And Aeneas answered, "Why do you thus bid ne fight the proud son
of Peleus, when | amin no mind to do so? Were | to face himnow, it
woul d not be for the first tine. H s spear has already put nme to Right
fromlda, when he attacked our cattle and sacked Lyrnessus and
Pedasus; Jove indeed saved ne in that he vouchsafed ne strength to
fly, else had the fallen by the hands of Achilles and M nerva, who
went before himto protect himand urged himto fall upon the
Lel egae and Trojans. No man may fight Achilles, for one of the gods is
al ways with himas his guardi an angel, and even were it not so, his
weapon flies ever straight, and fails not to pierce the flesh of him
who is against him if heaven would let ne fight himon even terns
he shoul d not soon overcone ne, though he boasts that he is made of
bronze. ™

Then said King Apollo, son to Jove, "Nay, hero, pray to the
ever-living gods, for nen say that you were born of Jove's daughter
Venus, whereas Achilles is son to a goddess of inferior rank. Venus is
child to Jove, while Thetis is but daughter to the old man of the sea.
Bring, therefore, your spear to bear upon him and | et himnot scare
you with his taunts and nenaces."

As he spoke he put courage into the heart of the shepherd of his
peopl e, and he strode in full arnmour anong the ranks of the forenost
fighters. Nor did the son of Anchises escape the notice of white-arned
Juno, as he went forth into the throng to neet Achilles. She called
the gods about her, and said, "Look to it, you two, Neptune and
M nerva, and consider how this shall be; Phoebus Apoll o has been
sendi ng Aeneas clad in full arnour to fight Achilles. Shall we turn
hi m back at once, or shall one of us stand by Achilles and endow him

with strength so that his heart fail not, and he nmay learn that the



chiefs of the immortals are on his side, while the others who have al
al ong been defending the Trojans are but vain hel pers? Let us all cone
down fromAynpus and join in the fight, that this day he may take
no hurt at the hands of the Trojans. Hereafter |et himsuffer whatever
fate may have spun out for himwhen he was begotten and his nother
bore him If Achilles be not thus assured by the voice of a god, he
may cone to fear presently when one of us neets himin battle, for the
gods are terrible if they are seen face to face."

Nept une lord of the earthquake answered her saying, "Juno,
restrain your fury; it is not well; I amnot in favour of forcing
the other gods to fight us, for the advantage is too greatly on our
own side; let us take our places on sone hill out of the beaten track
and let nortals fight it out anbng thenselves. |f Mars or Phoebus
Apoll o begin fighting, or keep Achilles in check so that he cannot
fight, we too, will at once raise the cry of battle, and in that
case they will soon leave the field and go back vanqui shed to
A ynmpus anong the other gods."

Wth these words the dark-haired god | ed the way to the high
eart h-barrow of Hercules, built round solid masonry, and nmade by the
Trojans and Pallas Mnerva for himfly to when the sea-nonster was
chasing himfromthe shore on to the plain. Here Neptune and those
that were with himtook their seats, wapped in a thick cloud of
darkness; but the other gods seated thensel ves on the brow of
Cal l'i col one round you, O Phoebus, and Mars the waster of cities.

Thus did the gods sit apart and formtheir plans, but neither side
was willing to begin battle with the other, and Jove fromhis seat
on high was in conmand over themall. Meanwhile the whol e plain was
alive with nmen and horses, and blazing with the gl eam of arnour. The
earth rang again under the tranp of their feet as they rushed
towar ds each other, and two chanpions, by far the forenost of them
all, nmet between the hosts to fight- to wit, Aeneas son of Anchi ses,
and nobl e Achilles.

Aeneas was first to stride forward in attack, his doughty hel net



tossi ng defiance as he cane on. He held his strong shield before his
breast, and brandi shed his bronze spear. The son of Peleus fromthe
other side sprang forth to neet him fike some fierce lion that the
whol e country-side has nmet to hunt and kill- at first he bodes no ill,
but when sone daring youth has struck himw th a spear, he crouches
opennout hed, his jaws foam he roars with fury, he | ashes his tai
fromside to side about his ribs and | oins, and glares as he springs
straight before him to find out whether he is to slay, or be slain
anong the forenost of his foes- even with such fury did Achilles

burn to spring upon Aeneas.

When they were now close up with one another Achilles was first to
speak. "Aeneas,"” said he, "why do you stand thus out before the host
to fight me? Is it that you hope to reign over the Trojans in the seat
of Prian®? Nay, though you kill me Priamw ||l not hand his ki ngdom over
to you. He is a man of sound judgenent, and he has sons of his own. O
have the Trojans been allotting you a demesne of passing richness,
fair with orchard lawmns and corn lands, if you should slay nme? This
you shall hardly do. | have disconfited you once already. Have you
forgotten how when you were alone | chased you fromyour herds
hel ter-skelter down the slopes of Ida? You did not turn round to
| ook behi nd you; you took refuge in Lyrnessus, but | attacked the
city, and with the help of Mnerva and father Jove | sacked it and
carried its wonen into captivity, though Jove and the other gods
rescued you. You think they will protect you now, but they will not do
so; therefore | say go back into the host, and do not face ne, or
you will rue it. Even a fool nay be wise after the event."

Then Aeneas answered, "Son of Peleus, think not that your words
can scare ne as though | were a child. | too, if |I will, can brag
and tal k unseemy. W know one another's race and parentage as matters
of common fanme, though neither have you ever seen ny parents nor
yours. Men say that you are son to nobl e Pel eus, and that your
nmot her is Thetis, fair-haired daughter of the sea. | have noble

Anchi ses for ny father, and Venus for my nother; the parents of one or



other of us shall this day nourn a son, for it will be nore than silly
tal k that shall part us when the fight is over. Learn, then, ny
lineage if you will- and it is known to many.

"I'n the begi nning Dardanus was the son of Jove, and founded
Dardania, for Ilius was not yet stablished on the plain for nen to
dwell in, and her people still abode on the spurs of nany-fountained
| da. Dardanus had a son, king Erichthonius, who was weal t hi est of
all men living; he had three thousand nares that fed by the
wat er - neadows, they and their foals with them Boreas was enanoured of
them as they were feeding, and covered themin the senblance of a
dark-maned stallion. Twelve filly foals did they conceive and bear
him and these, as they sped over the rich plain, would go boundi ng on
over the ripe ears of corn and not break them or again when they
woul d di sport thensel ves on the broad back of Ocean they coul d
gallop on the crest of a breaker. Erichthonius begat Tros, king of the
Troj ans, and Tros had three noble sons, Ilus, Assaracus, and
Ganynede who was coneliest of nortal nen; wherefore the gods carried
himoff to be Jove's cupbearer, for his beauty's sake, that he m ght
dwel | anmong the inmmortals. Ilus begat Laonedon, and Laonedon begat
Ti thonus, Priam Lanpus, Cytius, and Hi ketaon of the stock of Mars.
But Assaracus was father to Capys, and Capys to Anchi ses, who was ny
father, while Hector is son to Priam

"Such do |I declare ny blood and |ineage, but as for val our, Jove
gives it or takes it as he will, for he is lord of all. And now | et
there be no nore of this prating in md-battle as though we were
children. We could fling taunts without end at one another; a
hundr ed-oared gall ey would not hold them The tongue can run all
whithers and talk all wise; it can go here and there, and as a nan
says, so shall he be gainsaid. Wat is the use of our bandying hard
I i ke wonen who when they fall foul of one another go out and wangle
in the streets, one half true and the other lies, as rage inspires
then? No words of yours shall turn nme nowthat | amfain to fight-

therefore let us make trial of one another with our spears.”



As he spoke he drove his spear at the great and terrible shield of
Achilles, which rang out as the point struck it. The son of Pel eus
hel d the shield before himwith his strong hand, and he was afraid,
for he deened that Aeneas's spear would go through it quite easily,
not reflecting that the god's glorious gifts were little likely to
yield before the blows of nortal men; and indeed Aeneas's spear did
not pierce the shield, for the layer of gold, gift of the god,
stayed the point. It went through two layers, but the god had made the
shield in five, two of bronze, the two innernost ones of tin, and
one of gold; it was in this that the spear was stayed.

Achilles in his turn threw, and struck the round shield of Aeneas at
the very edge, where the bronze was thinnest; the spear of Pelian
ash went clean through, and the shield rang under the blow Aeneas was
afraid, and crouched backwards, holding the shield away from him
the spear, however, flew over his back, and stuck quivering in the
ground, after having gone through both circles of the sheltering
shi el d. Aeneas though he had avoi ded the spear, stood still, blinded
with fear and grief because the weapon had gone so near hiny then
Achilles sprang furiously upon him with a cry as of death and with
hi s keen bl ade drawn, and Aeneas seized a great stone, so huge that
two nmen, as men now are, would be unable to lift it, but Aeneas
wielded it quite easily.

Aeneas woul d then have struck Achilles as he was springing towards
him either on the helnet, or on the shield that covered him and
Achilles woul d have closed with himand despatched himwi th his sword,
had not Neptune |lord of the earthquake been quick to mark, and said
forthwith to the imortals, "Alas, | amsorry for great Aeneas, who
will now go down to the house of Hades, vanqui shed by the son of
Pel eus. Fool that he was to give ear to the counsel of Apollo.

Apollo will never save himfrom destruction. Wy should this man
suffer when he is guiltless, to no purpose, and in another's
quarrel ? Has he not at all times offered acceptable sacrifice to the

gods that dwell in heaven? Let us then snatch himfromdeath' s jaws,



| est the son of Saturn be angry should Achilles slay him It is fated,
nmor eover, that he should escape, and that the race of Dardanus, whom
Jove | oved above all the sons born to himof nortal women, shall not
perish utterly without seed or sign. For now i ndeed has Jove hated the
bl ood of Priam while Aeneas shall reign over the Trojans, he and

his children's children that shall be born hereafter.”

Then answered Juno, "Earth-shaker, look to this natter yourself, and
consi der concerni ng Aeneas, whether you will save him or suffer
him brave though he be, to fall by the hand of Achilles son of
Pel eus. For of a truth we two, | and Pallas M nerva, have sworn ful
many a time before all the inmmortals, that never would we shield
Troj ans from destruction, not even when all Troy is burning in the
flames that the Achaeans shall kindle."

When earth-encircling Neptune heard this he went into the battle
am d the clash of spears, and cane to the place where Achilles and
Aeneas were. Forthwith he shed a darkness before the eyes of the son
of Pel eus, drew the bronze-headed ashen spear fromthe shield of
Aeneas, and laid it at the feet of Achilles. Then he lifted Aeneas
on high fromoff the earth and hurried himaway. Over the heads of
many a band of warriors both horse and foot did he soar as the god's
hand sped him till he cane to the very fringe of the battle where the
Cauconi ans were arnming thenselves for fight. Neptune, shaker of the
earth, then cane near to himand said, Aeneas, what god has egged
you on to this folly in fighting the son of Peleus, who is both a
m ghti er man of val our and nore bel oved of heaven than you are? G ve
way before hi mwhensoever you neet him |est you go down to the
house of Hades even though fate would have it ot herw se. Wen Achilles
is dead you may then fight anong the forenobst undaunted, for none
ot her of the Achaeans shall slay you."

The god | eft himwhen he had given himthese instructions, and at
once renoved the darkness from before the eyes of Achilles, who opened
them wi de i ndeed and said in great anger, "Al as! what marvel am!|l

now behol di ng? Here is ny spear upon the ground, but | see not him



whom | neant to kill when | hurled it. O a truth Aeneas al so nust
be under heaven's protection, although | had thought his boasting
was idle. Let himgo hang; he will be in no nood to fight ne
further, seeing how narrowmy he has missed being killed. | will now
give ny orders to the Danaans and attack sone other of the Trojans."

He sprang forward along the line and cheered his nen on as he did
so. "Let not the Trojans," he cried, "keep you at arnis |ength,
Achaeans, but go for themand fight them man for man. However
valiant | may be, | cannot give chase to so many and fight all of
them Even Mars, who is an immortal, or Mnerva, would shrink from
flinging hinself into the jaws of such a fight and | ayi ng about him
nevertheless, so far as in ne lies | will show no slackness of hand or
foot nor want of endurance, not even for a nonent; | wll utterly
break their ranks, and woe to the Trojan who shall venture within
reach of ny spear."

Thus did he exhort them Meanwhile Hector called upon the Trojans
and declared that he would fight Achilles. "Be not afraid, proud

Trojans,” said he, "to face the son of Peleus; | could fight gods
myself if the battle were one of words only, but they would be nore
than a match for me, if we had to use our spears. Even so the deed
of Achilles will fall sonmewhat short of his word; he will do in
part, and the other part he will clip short. | will go up against
hi m t hough his hands be as fire- though his hands be fire and his
strength iron.”

Thus urged the Trojans lifted up their spears against the
Achaeans, and raised the cry of battle as they flung thenselves into
the mdst of their ranks. But Phoebus Apollo cane up to Hector and
said, "Hector, on no account rnust you challenge Achilles to single
conmbat; keep a | ookout for himwhile you are under cover of the others
and away fromthe thick of the fight, otherwise he will either hit you
with a spear or cut you down at close quarters.”

Thus he spoke, and Hector drew back within the crowd, for he was

afrai d when he heard what the god had said to him Achilles then



sprang upon the Trojans with a terrible cry, clothed in valour as with
a garnment. First he killed Iphition son of Gtrynteus, a | eader of nuch
peopl e whom a nai ad nynph had borne to Orynteus waster of cities,

in the | and of Hyde under the snowy heights of M. Tnolus. Achilles
struck himfull on the head as he was conming on towards him and split
it clean in two; whereon he fell heavily to the ground and Achilles
vaunt ed over himsaying, "You he |low, son of Grynteus, nighty hero;
your death is here, but your lineage is on the Gygaean | ake where your
father's estate lies, by Hyllus, rich in fish, and the eddying

wat ers of Hermnus."

Thus did he vaunt, but darkness closed the eyes of the other. The
chariots of the Achaeans cut himup as their wheels passed over himin
the front of the battle, and after him Achilles killed Denol eon, a
valiant man of war and son to Antenor. He struck himon the tenple
t hrough his bronze-cheeked hel met. The helnet did not stay the
spear, but it went right on, crushing the bone so that the brain
inside was shed in all directions, and his lust of fighting was ended.
Then he struck Hi ppodamas in the mdriff as he was springing down from
his chariot in front of him and trying to escape. He breathed his
last, bellowing Iike a bull bellows when young nen are dragging himto
offer himin sacrifice to the King of Helice, and the heart of the
earth-shaker is glad; even so did he bellow as he |ay dying.

Achilles then went in pursuit of Polydorus son of Priam whom his
father had al ways forbidden to fight because he was the youngest of
his sons, the one he |oved best, and the fastest runner. He, in his
folly and showi ng off the fleetness of his feet, was rushing about
anong front ranks until he lost his life, for Achilles struck himin
the mddle of the back as he was darting past him he struck him
just at the golden fastenings of his belt and where the two pieces
of the doubl e breastplate overl apped. The point of the spear pierced
hi mt hrough and canme out by the navel, whereon he fell groaning on
to his knees and a cl oud of darkness overshadowed hi mas he sank

hol ding his entrails in his hands.



When Hector saw his brother Polydorus with his entrails in his hands
and si nki ng down upon the ground, a nist came over his eyes, and he
could not bear to keep longer at a distance; he therefore poised his
spear and darted towards Achilles like a flame of fire. Wen
Achill es saw hi m he bounded forward and vaunted saying, "This is he
that has wounded my heart nost deeply and has slain ny bel oved
conrade. Not for long shall we two quail before one another on the
hi ghways of war."

He | ooked fiercely on Hector and said, "Draw near, that you nmay neet

your doom the sooner." Hector feared himnot and answered, "Son of

Pel eus, think not that your words can scare ne as though | were a

child; I tooif I will can brag and tal k unseemy; | know that you are
a mghty warrior, mightier by far than |, neverthel ess the issue
lies in the the |ap of heaven whether I, worse man though | be, may

not slay you with ny spear, for this too has been found keen ere now "
He hurl ed his spear as he spoke, but M nerva breathed upon it, and
t hough she breathed but very lightly she turned it back from going
towards Achilles, so that it returned to Hector and lay at his feet in
front of him Achilles then sprang furiously on himwith a | oud cry,
bent on killing him but Apollo caught himup easily as a god can, and
hid himin a thick darkness. Thrice did Achilles spring towards him
spear in hand, and thrice did he waste his bl ow upon the air. Wen
he rushed forward for the fourth time as though he were a god, he
shout ed al oud saying, "Hound, this tinme too you have escaped death-
but of a truth it cane exceedingly near you. Phoebus Apollo, to whom
it seenms you pray before you go into battle, has again saved you
but if |I too have any friend anong the gods |I will surely make an
end of you when | come across you at sone other tine. Now, however,
I will pursue and overtake other Trojans."
On this he struck Dryops with his spear, about the mddle of his
neck, and he fell headlong at his feet. There he let himlie and
stayed Denpuchus son of Philetor, a man both brave and of great

stature, by hitting himon the knee with a spear; then he snote him



with his sword and killed him After this he sprang on Laogonus and
Dar danus, sons of Bias, and threw themfromtheir chariot, the one
with a blow froma thrown spear, while the other he cut down in
hand-to-hand fight. There was also Tros the son of Alastor- he canme up
to Achilles and clasped his knees in the hope that he woul d spare
himand not kill himbut let himgo, because they were both of the
same age. Fool, he m ght have known that he should not prevail with
him for the man was in no nmood for pity or forbearance but was in
grimearnest. Therefore when Tros laid hold of his knees and sought
a hearing for his prayers, Achilles drove his sword into his |iver
and the liver cane rolling out, while his bosomwas all covered with
the bl ack bl ood that welled fromthe wound. Thus did death close his
eyes as he lay lifeless.

Achilles then went up to Mulius and struck himon the ear with a
spear, and the bronze spear-head cane right out at the other ear. He
al so struck Echeclus son of Agenor on the head with his sword, which
becane warmwi th the bl ood, while death and stern fate closed the eyes
of Echeclus. Next in order the bronze point of his spear wounded
Deucalion in the fore-armwhere the sinews of the el bow are united,
wher eon he waited Achilles' onset with his arm hangi ng down and
death staring himin the face. Achilles cut his head off with a bl ow
fromhis sword and flung it helnmet and all away fromhim and the
marrow canme oozing out of his backbone as he lay. He then went in
pursuit of Rhignus, noble son of Peires, who had cone fromfertile
Thrace, and struck himthrough the nmddle with a spear which fixed
itself in his belly, so that he fell headlong fromhis chariot. He
al so speared Areithous squire to Rhignmus in the back as he was turning
his horses in flight, and thrust himfromhis chariot, while the
horses were struck wi th panic.

As a fire raging in some nmountain glen after |ong drought- and the
dense forest is in a blaze, while the wind carries great tongues of
fire in every direction- even so furiously did Achilles rage, w elding

his spear as though he were a god, and giving chase to those whom he



woul d slay, till the dark earth ran with blood. O as one who yokes

br oad- browed oxen that they may tread barley in a threshing-floor- and
it is soon bruised small under the feet of the lowing cattle- even

so did the horses of Achilles tranple on the shields and bodi es of the
slain. The axle underneath and the railing that ran round the car were
bespattered with clots of blood thrown up by the horses' hoofs, and
fromthe tyres of the wheels; but the son of Peleus pressed on to

win still further glory, and his hands were bedrabbled with gore.

BOOK XX

NOW when they canme to the ford of the full-flow ng river Xanthus,
begotten of imortal Jove, Achilles cut their forces in twd: one
hal f he chased over the plain towards the city by the sane way that
the Achaeans had taken when flying panic-stricken on the preceding day
with Hector in full triunph; this way did they fly pell-nell, and Juno
sent down a thick mst in front of themto stay them The other half
were hemmed in by the deep silver-eddying stream and fell into it
with a great uproar. The waters resounded, and the banks rang again,
as they swam hither and thither with loud cries amd the whirling
eddies. As locusts flying to a river before the blast of a grass fire-
the flame comes on and on till at last it overtakes them and they
huddl e into the water- even so was the eddying stream of Xant hus
filled with the uproar of nen and horses, all struggling in
confusion before Achilles.

Forthwith the hero left his spear upon the bank, leaning it
agai nst a tamari sk bush, and plunged into the river like a god,
armed with his sword only. Fell was his purpose as he hewed the
Troj ans down on every side. Their dying groans rose hideous as the
sword snote them and the river ran red with bl ood. As when fish fly
scared before a huge dol phin, and fill every nook and corner of sone

fair haven- for he is sure to eat all he can catch- even so did the



Troj ans cower under the banks of the mghty river, and when

Achilles' arms grew weary with killing them he drew twel ve youths
alive out of the water, to sacrifice in revenge for Patroclus son of
Menoetius. He drew them out |ike dazed fawns, bound their hands behind
themwith the girdles of their own shirts, and gave themover to his
men to take back to the ships. Then he sprang into the river

thirsting for still further bl ood.

There he found Lycaon, son of Priam seed of Dardanus, as he was
escapi ng out of the water; he it was whom he had once taken prisoner
when he was in his father's vineyard, having set upon him by night, as
he was cutting young shoots froma wild fig-tree to nake the w cker
sides of a chariot. Achilles then caught himto his sorrow unawares,
and sent himby sea to Lemmos, where the son of Jason bought him
But a guest-friend, Eetion of Inbros, freed himwith a great sum
and sent himto Arisbe, whence he had escaped and returned to his
father's house. He had spent el even days happily with his friends
after he had conme from Lemos, but on the twel fth heaven again
delivered himinto the hands of Achilles, who was to send himto the
house of Hades sorely against his will. He was unarned when Achilles
caught sight of him and had neither helnet nor shield; nor yet had he
any spear, for he had thrown all his arnmour fromhimon to the bank
and was sweating with his struggles to get out of the river, so that
his strength was now failing him

Then Achilles said to hinself in his surprise, "Wat marvel do | see
here? If this man can cone back alive after having been sold over into
Lemmos, | shall have the Trojans also whom | have slain rising from
the world bel ow. Could not even the waters of the grey sea inprison
him as they do nmany another whether he will or no? This tine |et
himtaste nmy spear, that | nmay know for certain whether nother earth
who can keep even a strong man down, will be able to hold him or
whet her thence too he will return.”

Thus did he pause and ponder. But Lycaon canme up to himdazed and

trying hard to enbrace his knees, for he would fain live, not die.



Achilles thrust at himwith his spear, neaning to kill him but Lycaon
ran crouching up to himand caught his knees, whereby the spear passed
over his back, and stuck in the ground, hungering though it was for
bl ood. Wth one hand he caught Achilles' knees as he besought him and
with the other he clutched the spear and would not let it go. Then
he said, "Achilles, have nercy upon ne and spare ne, for | am your
suppliant. It was in your tents that | first broke bread on the day
when you took ne prisoner in the vineyard; after which you sold away
to Lemmos far fromny father and ny friends, and | brought you the
price of a hundred oxen. | have paid three tinmes as nmuch to gain ny
freedom it is but twelve days that | have cone to Ilius after nuch
suffering, and now cruel fate has again thrown nme into your hands.
Surely father Jove nust hate ne, that he has given ne over to you a
second time. Short of life indeed did ny nother Laothoe bear ne,
daughter of aged Altes- of Altes who reigns over the warlike Lel egae
and hol ds steep Pedasus on the river Satnioeis. Priamnarried his
daughter along with many other wonen and two sons were born of her
both of whomyou will have slain. Your spear sl|lew noble Polydorus as
he was fighting in the front ranks, and now evil w |l here befal
me, for | fear that | shall not escape you since heaven has delivered
me over to you. Furthernore | say, and lay ny saying to your heart,
spare ne, for | amnot of the sane wonb as Hector who sl ew your
brave and nobl e conrade. "

Wth such words did the princely son of Priam beseech Achilles;
but Achilles answered himsternly. "ldiot," said he, "talk not to ne
of ransom Until Patroclus fell | preferred to give the Trojans
quarter, and sold beyond the sea many of those whom | had taken alive;
but now not a man shall live of those whom heaven delivers into ny
hands before the city of Ilius- and of all Trojans it shall fare
hardest with the sons of Priam Therefore, ny friend, you too shal
die. Wiy should you whine in this way? Patroclus fell, and he was a
better man than you are. | too- see you not how | am great and goodly?

I amson to a noble father, and have a goddess for ny nother, but



the hands of doom and death overshadow ne all as surely. The day
will come, either at dawn or dark, or at the noontide, when one
shall take ny life also in battle, either with his spear, or with an
arrow sped fromhis bow "

Thus did he speak, and Lycaon's heart sank within him He |oosed his
hol d of the spear, and held out both hands before him but Achilles
drew his keen bl ade, and struck himby the collar-bone on his neck; he
pl unged his two-edged sword into himto the very hilt, whereon he
lay at full length on the ground, with the dark blood welling from him
till the earth was soaked. Then Achilles caught himby the foot and
flung himinto the river to go down stream vaunting over himthe
whil e, and saying, "Lie there anong the fishes, who will lick the
bl ood fromyour wound and gl oat over it; your nother shall not |lay you
on any bier to mourn you, but the eddies of Scamander shall bear you
into the broad bosom of the sea. There shall the fishes feed on the
fat of Lycaon as they dart under the dark ripple of the waters- so
perish all of you till we reach the citadel of strong Ilius- you in
flight, and I following after to destroy you. The river with its broad
silver streamshall serve you in no stead, for all the bulls you
offered himand all the horses that you flung living into his
waters. None the |l ess mserably shall you perish till there is not a
man of you but has paid in full for the death of Patroclus and the
havoc you wrought anong the Achaeans whom you have slain while
hel d al oof frombattle."

So spoke Achilles, but the river grew nore and nore angry, and
pondered wi thin hinmself how he should stay the hand of Achilles and
save the Trojans from di saster. Meanwhile the son of Pel eus, spear
i n hand, sprang upon Asteropaeus son of Pelegon to kill him He was
son to the broad river Axius and Periboea el dest daughter of
Acessanenus; for the river had lain with her. Asteropaeus stood up out
of the water to face himwith a spear in either hand, and Xant hus
filled himw th courage, being angry for the death of the youths

whom Achilles was slaying ruthlessly within his waters. Wen they were



close up with one another Achilles was first to speak. "Who and whence
are you," said he, "who dare to face me? We to the parents whose

son stands up against ne." And the son of Pel egon answered, "G eat son
of Pel eus, why should you ask ny lineage. | amfromthe fertile | and
of far Paeonia, captain of the Paeonians, and it is now el even days
that | amat Ilius. | amof the blood of the river Axius- of Axius
that is the fairest of all rivers that run. He begot the famed warri or
Pel egon, whose son nmen call ne. Let us now fight, Achilles.”

Thus did he defy him and Achilles raised his spear of Pelian ash
Ast eropaeus failed with both his spears, for he could use both hands
alike; with the one spear he struck Achilles' shield, but did not
pierce it, for the layer of gold, gift of the god, stayed the point;
with the other spear he grazed the el bow of Achilles! right arm
drawi ng dark bl ood, but the spear itself went by himand fixed
itself in the ground, foiled of its bloody banquet. Then Achilles,
fain to kill him hurled his spear at Asteropaeus, but failed to hit
hi mand struck the steep bank of the river, driving the spear half its
length into the earth. The son of Pel eus then drew his sword and
sprang furiously upon him Asteropaeus vainly tried to draw
Achilles' spear out of the bank by main force; thrice did he tug at
it, trying with all his mght to drawit out, and thrice he had to
| eave of f trying; the fourth tinme he tried to bend and break it, but
ere he could do so Achilles snote himwith his sword and killed him
He struck himin the belly near the navel, so that all his bowels cane
gushing out on to the ground, and the darkness of death cane over
himas he lay gasping. Then Achilles set his foot on his chest and
spoi l ed himof his arnmour, vaunting over himand saying, "Lie there-
begotten of a river though you be, it is hard for you to strive with
the of fspring of Saturn's son. You declare yourself sprung fromthe
bl ood of a broad river, but I amof the seed of mighty Jove. My father
is Peleus, son of Aeacus ruler over the many Myrmi dons, and Aeacus was
the son of Jove. Therefore as Jove is nmightier than any river that

flows into the sea, so are his children stronger than those of any



river whatsoever. Myreover you have a great river hard by if he can be
of any use to you, but there is no fighting agai nst Jove the son of
Saturn, with whom not even King Achel ous can compare, nor the nmighty
stream of deep-flowi ng Cceanus, fromwhomall rivers and seas with al
springs and deep wells proceed; even Cceanus fears the |ightnings of
great Jove, and his thunder that cones crashing out of heaven."

Wth this he drew his bronze spear out of the bank, and now t hat
he had killed Asteropaeus, he let himlie where he was on the sand,
with the dark water flow ng over himand the eels and fishes busy
ni bbli ng and gnawi ng the fat that was about his kidneys. Then he
went in chase of the Paeonians, who were flying along the bank of
the river in panic when they saw their |eader slain by the hands of
the son of Peleus. Therein he slew Thersilochus, Mydon, Astypyl us,
Mhesus, Thrasius, Ceneus, and Ophel estes, and he would have slain
yet others, had not the river in anger taken human form and spoken to
himfromout the deep waters saying, "Achilles, if you excel all in
strength, so do you also in w ckedness, for the gods are ever with you
to protect you: if, then, the son of Saturn has vouchsafed it to you
to destroy all the Trojans, at any rate drive themout of ny stream
and do your grimwork on land. My fair waters are now filled with
corpses, nor can | find any channel by which | may pour nyself into
the sea for | amchoked with dead, and yet you go on nercilessly
slaying. | amin despair, therefore, O captain of your host, trouble
me no further.”

Achilles answered, "So be it, Scamander, Jove-descended; but |
wi Il never cease dealing out death anong the Trojans, till | have pent
themup in their city, and nmade trial of Hector face to face, that
may | earn whether he is to vanquish ne, or I him"

As he spoke he set upon the Trojans with a fury like that of the
gods. But the river said to Apollo, "Surely, son of Jove, lord of
the silver bow, you are not obeying the commands of Jove who charged
you straitly that you should stand by the Trojans and defend t hem

till twilight fades, and darkness is over an the earth.”



Meanwhi |l e Achilles sprang fromthe bank into m d-stream whereon the
river raised a high wave and attacked him He swelled his stream
into a torrent, and swept away the many dead whom Achill es had slain
and left within his waters. These he cast out on to the | and,
bellowing like a bull the while, but the living he saved alive, hiding
themin his mghty eddies. The great and terrible wave gat hered
about Achilles, falling upon himand beating on his shield, so that he
could not keep his feet; he caught hold of a great elmtree, but it
came up by the roots, and tore away the bank, danm ng the stream
with its thick branches and bridging it all across; whereby Achilles
struggl ed out of the stream and fled full speed over the plain, for
he was afrai d.

But the nmighty god ceased not in his pursuit, and sprang upon him
with a dark-crested wave, to stay his hands and save the Trojans
fromdestruction. The son of Peleus darted away a spear's throw from
him swift as the swoop of a black hunter-eagle which is the strongest
and fleetest of all birds, even so did he spring forward, and the
armour rang loudly about his breast. He fled on in front, but the
river with a loud roar cane tearing after. As one who woul d water
his garden | eads a streamfrom sone fountain over his plants, and
all his ground-spade in hand he clears away the dans to free the
channels, and the little stones run rolling round and round with the
water as it goes merrily down the bank faster than the nan can foll ow
even so did the river keep catching up with Achilles albeit he was a
fleet runner, for the gods are stronger than nen. As often as he would
strive to stand his ground, and see whether or no all the gods in
heaven were in | eague against him so often would the m ghty wave come
beati ng down upon his shoul ders, and be would have to keep flying on
and on in great dismay; for the angry flood was tiring himout as it
fl owed past himand ate the ground fromunder his feet.

Then the son of Peleus lifted up his voice to heaven saying, "Father
Jove, is there none of the gods who will take pity upon ne, and save

me fromthe river? | do not care what nmay happen to me afterwards.



bl ame none of the other dwellers on A ynpus so severely as | do ny
dear nother, who has beguiled and tricked nme. She told ne | was to
fall under the walls of Troy by the flying arrows of Apollo; would
that Hector, the best man anobng the Trojans, night there slay ne; then
should | fall a hero by the hand of a hero; whereas now it seens

that | shall come to a nost pitiable end, trapped in this river as
though I were sone sw neherd's boy, who gets carried down a torrent
while trying to cross it during a storm"

As soon as he had spoken thus, Neptune and M nerva cane up to himin
the likeness of two nen, and took himby the hand to reassure him
Nept une spoke first. "Son of Peleus," said he, "be not so exceeding
fearful; we are two gods, conme with Jove's sanction to assist you
I, and Pallas Mnerva. It is not your fate to perish in this river; he
will abate presently as you will see; noreover we strongly advise you,
if you will be guided by us, not to stay your hand fromfighting
till you have pent the Trojan host within the famed walls of Ilius- as
many of them as may escape. Then kill Hector and go back to the ships,
for we will vouchsafe you a triunph over him™"

When they had so said they went back to the other immortals, but
Achilles strove onward over the plain, encouraged by the charge the
gods had laid upon him Al was now covered with the fl ood of
wat ers, and nuch goodly arnour of the youths that had been slain was
rifting about, as also nany corpses, but he forced his way against the
stream speeding right onwards, nor could the broad waters stay him
for Mnerva had endowed himwith great strength. Neverthel ess
Scamander did not slacken in his pursuit, but was still nore furious
with the son of Peleus. He lifted his waters into a high crest and
cried aloud to Sinbis saying, "Dear brother, let the two of us unite
to save this man, or he will sack the mighty city of King Priam and
the Trojans will not hold out against him Help nme at once; fill
your streans with water fromtheir sources, rouse all your torrents to
a fury; raise your wave on high, and |l et snags and stones cone

t hunderi ng down you that we nmay nake an end of this savage creature



who is now lording it as though he were a god. Nothing shall serve him
| onger, not strength nor coneliness, nor his fine arnour, which
forsooth shall soon be lying lowin the deep waters covered over

with mud. | will wap himin sand, and pour tons of shingle round him
so that the Achaeans shall not know how to gather his bones for the
silt in which I shall have hidden him and when they celebrate his
funeral they need build no barrow "

On this he upraised his tumultuous fl ood high agai nst Achilles,
seething as it was with foam and bl ood and the bo& es of the dead. The
dark waters of the river stood upright and woul d have overwhel ned
the son of Pel eus, but Juno, trenbling lest Achilles should be swept
away in the mghty torrent, lifted her voice on high and called out to
Vul can her son. "Crook-foot," she cried, "ny child, be up and doi ng,
for I deemit is with you that Xanthus is fain to fight; help us at
once, kindle a fierce fire; I will then bring up the west and the
white south wind in a mghty hurricane fromthe sea, that shall bear
the flames agai nst the heads and arnour of the Trojans and consune
them while you go along the banks of Xanthus burning his trees and
wrapping himround with fire. Let himnot turn you back neither by
fair words nor foul, and slacken not till | shout and tell you. Then
you may stay your flanes."

On this Wulcan kindled a fierce fire, which broke out first upon the
pl ai n and burned the many dead whom Achilles had killed and whose
bodi es were |ying about in great nunbers; by this means the plain
was dried and the flood stayed. As the north wind, blow ng on an
orchard that has been sodden with autumm rain, soon dries it, and
the heart of the owner is glad- even so the whole plan was dried and
the dead bodi es were consuned. Then he turned tongues of fire on to
the river. He burned the elns the willows and the tamarisks, the |otus
al so, with the rushes and marshy herbage that grew abundantly by the
banks of the river. The eels and fishes that go darting about
everywhere in the water, these, too, were sorely harassed by the

flanmes that cunning Vul can had kindled, and the river hinself was



scal ded, so that he spoke saying, "Vulcan, there is no god can hold
hi s own against you. | cannot fight you when you flare out your flanes
inthis way; strive with ne no longer. Let Achilles drive the
Trojans out of city immedi ately. What have | to do with quarrelling
and hel pi ng peopl e?"

He was boiling as he spoke, and all his waters were seething. As a
caul dron upon 'a large fire boils when it is nelting the |ard of
sone fatted hog, and the |ard keeps bubbling up all over when the
dry faggots blaze under it- even so were the goodly waters of
Xant hus heated with the fire till they were boiling. He could flow
no |l onger but stayed his stream so afflicted was he by the blasts
of fire which cunning Vul can had raised. Then he prayed to Juno and
besought her saying, "Juno, why should your son vex nmy streamwith
such especial fury? I amnot so nmuch to blane as all the others are
who have been helping the Trojans. | will |eave off, since you so
desire it, and let son | eave off also. Furthernore | swear never again
will | do anything to save the Trojans from destruction, not even when
all Troy is burning in the flanes which the Achaeans will kindle."

As soon as Juno heard this she said to her son Vul can, "Son
Vul can, hold now your flanes; we ought not to use such viol ence
against a god for the sake of nortals.”

When she had thus spoken Vul can quenched his flames, and the river
went back once nore into his own fair bed

Xant hus was now beaten, so these two left off fighting, for Juno
stayed them t hough she was still angry; but a furious quarrel broke
out anong the other gods, for they were of divided counsels. They fel
on one another with a m ghty uproar- earth groaned, and the spacious
firmament rang out as with a blare of trunpets. Jove heard as he was
sitting on Adynpus, and | aughed for joy when he saw the gods coming to
bl ows anong thensel ves. They were not | ong about begi nning, and Mars
pi ercer of shields opened the battle. Sword in hand he sprang at

once upon M nerva and reviled her. "Wy, vixen," said he, "have you

again set the gods by the ears in the pride and haughtiness of your



heart? Have you forgotten how you set Dioned son of Tydeus on to wound
me, and yourself took visible spear and drove it into ne to the hurt
of ny fair body? You shall now suffer for what you then did to ne."

As he spoke he struck her on the terrible tasselled aegis- so
terrible that not even can Jove's lightning pierce it. Here did
murderous Mars strike her with his great spear. She drew back and with
her strong hand seized a stone that was |lying on the plain- great
and rugged and bl ack- which nmen of old had set for the boundary of a
field. Wth this she struck Mars on the neck, and brought hi m down.

Ni ne roods did he cover in his fall, and his hair was all soiled in
the dust, while his armour rang rattling round him But M nerva

| aughed and vaunted over him saying, "ldiot, have you not | earned
how far stronger | amthan you, but you nust still match yourself
agai nst nme? Thus do your nother's curses now roost upon you, for she
is angry and woul d do you mi schief because you have deserted the
Achaeans and are hel ping the Trojans."

She then turned her two piercing eyes el sewhere, whereon Jove's
daught er Venus took Mars by the hand and | ed hi maway groaning all the
time, for it was only with great difficulty that he had cone to
hi msel f again. When Queen Juno saw her, she said to Mnerva, "Look
daught er of aegi s-bearing Jove, unweariable, that vixen Venus is again
taking Mars through the crowd out of the battle; go after her at
once. "

Thus she spoke. M nerva sped after Venus with a will, and nade at
her, striking her on the bosomw th her strong hand so that she fel
fainting to the ground, and there they both lay stretched at ful
| ength. Then M nerva vaunted over her saying, "May all who help the
Troj ans agai nst the Argives prove just as redoubtable and stalwart
as Venus did when she cane across ne while she was hel ping Mars. Had
this been so, we should | ong since have ended the war by sacking the
strong city of Ilius."

Juno sniled as she listened. Meanwhile King Neptune turned to Apollo

sayi ng, "Phoebus, why should we keep each other at armis length? it is



not well, now that the others have begun fighting; it will be

di sgraceful to us if we return to Jove's bronze-fl oored nmansi on on

A ynmpus wi thout having fought each other; therefore cone on, you are
the younger of the two, and | ought not to attack you, for | am

ol der and have had nore experience. ldiot, you have no sense, and
forget how we two alone of all the gods fared hardly round about Ilius
when we cane from Jove's house and worked for Laonedon a whol e year at
a stated wage and he gave us his orders. | built the Trojans the

wal | about their city, so wide and fair that it mght be

i mpregnabl e, while you, Phoebus, herded cattle for himin the dal es of
many val l eyed I da. Wen, however, the glad hours brought round the
time of paynent, mghty Laonedon robbed us of all our hire and sent us
off with nothing but abuse. He threatened to bind us hand and foot and
sell us over into sone distant island. He tried, noreover, to cut

off the ears of both of us, so we went away in a rage, furious about
the paynent he had promi sed us, and yet withheld; in spite of al

this, you are now showi ng favour to his people, and will not join us
in conpassing the utter ruin of the proud Trojans with their w ves and
children."

And King Apollo answered, "Lord of the earthquake, you would have no
respect for ne if I were to fight you about a pack of m serable
nortals, who cone out |ike leaves in summer and eat the fruit of the
field, and presently fall lifeless to the ground. Let us stay this
fighting at once and let themsettle it anong thensel ves."

He turned away as he spoke, for he would lay no hand on the
brother of his own father. But his sister the huntress Di ana,
patroness of wild beasts, was very angry with himand said, "So you
would fly, Far-Darter, and hand victory over to Neptune with a cheap
vaunt to boot. Baby, why keep your bow thus idle? Never let me again
hear you bragging in nmy father's house, as you have often done in
the presence of the imortals, that you woul d stand up and fi ght
with Neptune."”

Apol | o made her no answer, but Jove's august queen was angry and



upbrai ded her bitterly. "Bold vixen," she cried, "how dare you cross
me thus? For all your bow you will find it hard to hold your own
agai nst nme. Jove nmde you as a |lion anong wonen, and lets you kil

t hem whenever you choose. You will And it better to chase wld
beasts and deer upon the nountains than to fight those who are
stronger than you are. If you would try war, do so, and find out by
pitting yourself against ne, how far stronger I amthan you are."

She caught both Diana's wrists with her left hand as she spoke,
and with her right she took the bow from her shoul ders, and | aughed as
she beat her with it about the ears while Diana wiggled and withed
under her blows. Her swift arrows were shed upon the ground, and she
fl ed weepi ng fromunder Juno's hand as a dove that flies before a
falcon to the cleft of some hollow rock, when it is her good fortune
to escape. Even so did she fly weepi ng away, |eaving her bow and
arrows behind her.

Then the slayer of Argus, guide and guardian, said to Leto, "Leto,
shall not fight you; it is ill to come to blows with any of Jove's
wi ves. Therefore boast as you will anong the imortals that you
worsted ne in fair fight."

Leto then gathered up Diana's bow and arrows that had fallen about
amd the whirling dust, and when she had got them she nade all haste
after her daughter. Diana had now reached Jove's bronze-fl oored
mansi on on O ynmpus, and sat herself down with many tears on the
knees of her father, while her anbrosial rainment was quivering al
about her. The son of Saturn drew her towards him and | aughing
pl easantly the while began to question her saying, "Wich of the
heavenly beings, ny dear child, has been treating you in this crue
manner, as though you had been nisconducting yourself in the face of
everybody?" and the fair-crowed goddess of the chase answered, "It
was your wife Juno, father, who has been beating nme; it is always
her doing when there is any quarrelling anong the imortal s."

Thus did they converse, and nmeanwhil e Phoebus Apollo entered the

strong city of Ilius, for he was uneasy |lest the wall should not



hol d out and the Danaans should take the city then and there, before
its hour had cone; but the rest of the ever-living gods went back

some angry and sone triunphant to O ynpus, where they took their seats
besi de Jove lord of the stormcloud, while Achilles still kept on
dealing out death alike on the Trojans and on their As when the

snoke from sonme burning city ascends to heaven when the anger of the
gods has kindled it- there is then toil for all, and sorrow for not

a few even so did Achilles bring toil and sorrow on the Trojans.

ad King Priamstood on a high tower of the wall | ooking down on
huge Achilles as the Trojans fled panic-stricken before him and there
was none to help them Presently he came down fromoff the tower and
with many a groan went along the wall to give orders to the brave
warders of the gate. "Keep the gates," said he, "w de open till the
peopl e cone flying into the city, for Achilles is hard by and is
driving themin rout before him | see we are in great peril. As
soon as our people are inside and in safety, close the strong gates
for | fear lest that terrible man shoul d conme boundi ng inside al ong
with the others.”

As he spoke they drew back the bolts and opened the gates, and
when these were opened there was a haven of refuge for the Trojans.
Apoll o then came full speed out of the city to neet them and protect
them Right for the city and the high wall, parched with thirst and
grinmy with dust, still they fied on, with Achilles wielding his
spear furiously behind them For he was as one possessed, and was
thirsting after glory.

Then had the sons of the Achaeans taken the lofty gates of Troy if
Apol | o had not spurred on Agenor, valiant and noble son to Antenor. He
put courage into his heart, and stood by his side to guard him
| eani ng agai nst a beech tree and shrouded in thick darkness. Wen
Agenor saw Achilles he stood still and his heart was clouded wth
care. "Alas," said he to hinself in his dismay, "if | fly before
nmighty Achilles, and go where all the others are being driven in rout,

he will none the less catch ne and kill nme for a coward. How woul d



it be were | to let Achilles drive the others before him and then fly
fromthe wall to the plain that is behind Ilius till |I reach the spurs
of lda and can hide in the underwood that is thereon? |I could then
wash the sweat fromoff ne in the river and in the evening return to
Ilius. But why commune with nyself in this way? Li ke enough he woul d
see ne as | amhurrying fromthe city over the plain, and would

speed after ne till he had caught nme- | should stand no chance agai nst
him for he is mghtiest of all mankind. Wat, then, if I go out and
meet himin front of the city? His flesh too, |I take it, can be

pi erced by pointed bronze. Life is the sane in one and all, and nen
say that he is but nortal despite the triunph that Jove son of

Sat urn vouchsafes him"

So saying he stood on his guard and awai ted Achilles, for he was now
fain to fight him As a |eopardess that bounds fromout a thick covert
to attack a hunter- she knows no fear and is not dismayed by the
bayi ng of the hounds; even though the man be too quick for her and
wound her either with thrust or spear, still, though the spear has
pi erced her she will not give in till she has either caught himin her
grip or been killed outright- even so did noble Agenor son of
Antenor refuse to fly till he had nade trial of Achilles, and took aim
at himwth his spear, holding his round shield before himand
crying with a loud voice. "OF a truth," said he, "noble Achilles,
you deemthat you shall this day sack the city of the proud Trojans.
Fool, there will be trouble enough yet before it, for there is many
a brave man of us still inside who will stand in front of our dear
parents with our wives and children, to defend Ilius. Here
therefore, huge and mighty warrior though you be, here shall you cue.

As he spoke his strong hand hurled his javelin fromhim and the
spear struck Achilles on the | eg beneath the knee; the greave of newy
wought tin rang loudly, but the spear recoiled fromthe body of him
whom it had struck, and did not pierce it, for the gods gift stayed
it. Achilles in his turn attacked nobl e Agenor, but Apollo would not

vouchsafe himglory, for he snatched Agenor away and hid himin a



thick nmist, sending himout of the battle unnol ested Then he

craftily drew the son of Pel eus away from going after the host, for he
put on the senbl ance of Agenor and stood in front of Achilles, who ran
towards himto give himchase and pursued hi mover the corn | ands of
the plain, turning himtowards the deep waters of the river Scamander.
Apollo ran but a little way before himand beguiled Achilles by making
himthink all the tine that he was on the point of overtaking him
Meanwhi l e the rabbl e of routed Trojans was thankful to crowd within
the city till their nunbers thronged it; no longer did they dare

wait for one another outside the city walls, to | earn who had

escaped and who were fallen in fight, but all whose feet and knees

could still carry them poured pell-nell into the town.

BOOK XX |

THUS the Trojans in the city, scared |ike fawns, w ped the sweat
fromoff themand drank to quench their thirst, |eaning against the
goodly battlenments, while the Achaeans with their shields |laid upon
their shoulders drew close up to the walls. But stern fate bade Hector
stay where he was before Ilius and the Scaean gates. Then Phoebus
Apol | o spoke to the son of Pel eus saying, "Wy, son of Peleus, do you
who are but man, give chase to nme who amimortal ? Have you not yet
found out that it is a god whom you pursue so furiously? You did not
harass the Trojans whom you had routed, and now they are within
their walls, while you have been decoyed hither away fromthem M you
cannot kill, for death can take no hold upon ne."

Achilles was greatly angered and said, "You have baul ked e,
Far-Darter, nost malicious of all gods, and have drawn ne away from
the wall, where nmany anot her nman woul d have bitten the dust ere he got
within Ilius; you have robbed me of great glory and have saved the
Trojans at no risk to yourself, for you have nothing to fear, but I

woul d i ndeed have ny revenge if it were in ny power to do so."



On this, with fell intent he made towards the city, and as the
Wi nning horse in a chariot race strains every nerve when he is
flying over the plain, even so fast and furiously did the |inbs of
Achill es bear himonwards. King Priamwas first to note himas he
scoured the plain, all radiant as the star which nmen call Oion's
Hound, and whose beans blaze forth in time of harvest nore brilliantly
than those of any other that shines by night; brightest of them al
t hough he be, he yet bodes ill for nortals, for he brings fire and
fever in his train- even so did Achilles' arnour gleamon his breast
as he sped onwards. Priamraised a cry and beat his head with his
hands as he lifted themup and shouted out to his dear son
imploring himto return; but Hector still stayed before the gates, for
his heart was set upon doing battle with Achilles. The old nman reached
out his arms towards himand bade himfor pity's sake cone within
the walls. "Hector," he cried, "ny son, stay not to face this man
al one and unsupported, or you will neet death at the hands of the
son of Peleus, for he is nmightier than you. Monster that he is;
woul d i ndeed that the gods |oved himno better than | do, for so, dogs
and vultures woul d soon devour himas he lay stretched on earth, and a
| oad of grief would be lifted fromny heart, for nmany a brave son
has he reft fromne, either by killing themor selling themaway in
the islands that are beyond the sea: even now | niss two sons from
anong the Trojans who have thronged within the city, Lycaon and
Pol ydorus, whom Laot hoe peeress anong wonen bore ne. Shoul d they be
still alive and in the hands of the Achaeans, we will ransomthemwith
gol d and bronze, of which we have store, for the old man Al tes endowed
his daughter richly; but if they are already dead and in the house
of Hades, sorrowwill it be to us two who were their parents; albeit
the grief of others will be nore short-lived unless you too perish
at the hands of Achilles. Come, then, ny son, within the city, to be
t he guardi an of Trojan nmen and Trojan wonen, or you will both |ose
your own |life and afford a mighty triunph to the son of Pel eus. Have

pity also on your unhappy father while life yet remains to him on ne,



whom t he son of Saturn will destroy by a terrible doomon the
threshold of old age, after | have seen ny sons slain and ny daughters
hal ed away as captives, ny bridal chanbers pillaged, little children
dashed to earth anid the rage of battle, and ny sons' w ves dragged
away by the cruel hands of the Achaeans; in the end fierce hounds wll
tear me in pieces at ny own gates after sone one has beaten the life
out of my body with sword or spear-hounds that | myself reared and fed
at my own table to guard ny gates, but who will yet lap ny bl ood and
then lie all distraught at ny doors. Wen a young nan falls by the
sword in battle, he may lie where he is and there is nothing unseenly;
et what will be seen, all is honourable in death, but when an old nan
is slain there is nothing in this world nore pitiable than that dogs
shoul d defile his grey hair and beard and all that nmen hide for
shame. "

The old man tore his grey hair as he spoke, but he noved not the
heart of Hector. Hi s mother hard by wept and noaned al oud as she bared
her bosom and pointed to the breast which had suckled him "Hector,"
she cried, weeping bitterly the while, "Hector, ny son, spurn not this
breast, but have pity upon nme too: if | have ever given you confort
fromnmy own bosom think on it now, dear son, and conme within the wall
to protect us fromthis nman; stand not without to neet him Should the
wetch kill you, neither | nor your richly dowered wi fe shall ever
weep, dear offshoot of nyself, over the bed on which you lie, for dogs
wi Il devour you at the ships of the Achaeans."

Thus did the two with many tears inplore their son, but they noved
not the heart of Hector, and he stood his ground awaiting huge
Achilles as he drew nearer towards him As serpent in its den upon the
mountains, full fed with deadly poisons, waits for the approach of
man- he is filled with fury and his eyes glare terribly as he goes
withing round his den- even so Hector |eaned his shield against a
tower that jutted out fromthe wall and stood where he was, undaunted.

"Alas,"” said he to hinself in the heaviness of his heart, "if | go

within the gates, Polydanas will be the first to heap reproach upon



me, for it was he that urged me to lead the Trojans back to the city
on that awful night when Achilles again cane forth against us. | would
not listen, but it would have been indeed better if | had done so. Now
that ny folly has destroyed the host, | dare not | ook Trojan nen and
Trojan wonen in the face, lest a worse man shoul d say, 'Hector has
ruined us by his self-confidence.' Surely it would be better for nme to
return after having fought Achilles and slain him or to die
gloriously here before the city. Wat, again, if were to |lay down ny
shield and helnet, |ean ny spear against the wall and go straight up
to noble Achilles? What if | were to pronise to give up Hel en, who was
the fountai nhead of all this war, and all the treasure that Al exandrus
brought with himin his ships to Troy, aye, and to |l et the Achaeans
divide the half of everything that the city contai ns anong thensel ves?
I mght make the Trojans, by the mouths of their princes, take a
sol enm oath that they would hide nothing, but would divide into two
shares all that is within the city- but why argue with myself in
this way? Were | to go up to himhe would show nme no kind of nercy; he
would kill ne then and there as easily as though | were a wonan,
when | had off nmy arnmour. There is no parleying with himfrom sone
rock or oak tree as young nen and maidens prattle with one another
Better fight himat once, and learn to which of us Jove wll vouchsafe
victory."

Thus did he stand and ponder, but Achilles cane up to himas it were
Mars hinmsel f, plunmed lord of battle. Fromhis right shoul der he
brandi shed his terrible spear of Pelian ash, and the bronze gl eaned
around himlike flashing fire or the rays of the rising sun. Fear fel
upon Hector as he beheld him and he dared not stay | onger where he
was but fled in disnmay frombefore the gates, while Achilles darted
after himat his utnost speed. As a mountain falcon, swiftest of all
bi rds, swoops down upon sone cowering dove- the dove flies before
himbut the falcon with a shrill screamfollows close after,
resol ved to have her- even so did Achilles make straight for Hector

with all his mght, while Hector fled under the Trojan wall as fast as



his Iinmbs could take him

On they flew al ong the waggon-road that ran hard by under the
wal | , past the | ookout station, and past the weather-beaten wild
fig-tree, till they came to two fair springs which feed the river
Scamander. One of these two springs is warm and steamrises fromit
as snoke froma burning fire, but the other even in sunmer is as
cold as hail or snow, or the ice that forms on water. Here, hard by
the springs, are the goodly washi ng-troughs of stone, where in the
time of peace before the conming of the Achaeans the wives and fair
daughters of the Trojans used to wash their clothes. Past these did
they fly, the one in front and the other giving ha. behind him good
was the man that fled, but better far was he that followed after
and swiftly indeed did they run, for the prize was no nere beast for
sacrifice or bullock's hide, as it mght be for a cormon foot-race,
but they ran for the Iife of Hector. As horses in a chariot race speed
round the turning-posts when they are running for some great prize-
a tripod or wonan- at the games in honour of sonme dead hero, so did
these two run full speed three tines round the city of Priam All
the gods watched them and the sire of gods and men was the first to
speak.

"Alas," said he, "ny eyes behold a nan who is dear to nme being
pursued round the walls of Troy; my heart is full of pity for
Hect or, who has burned the thigh-bones of many a heifer in ny
honour, at one while on the of nany-valleyed |Ida, and again on the
citadel of Troy; and now | see noble Achilles in full pursuit of him
round the city of Priam What say you? Consider anobng yoursel ves and
deci de whether we shall now save himor let himfall, valiant though
he be, before Achilles, son of Peleus.”

Then M nerva said, "Father, w elder of the Iightning, |ord of
cloud and storm what nean you? Wuld you pluck this nortal whose doom
has | ong been decreed out of the jaws of death? Do as you will, but we
others shall not be of a mind with you."

And Jove answered, "My child, Trito-born, take heart. | did not



speak in full earnest, and | will let you have your way. Do without
I et or hindrance as you are ninded."”

Thus did he urge M nerva who was al ready eager, and down she
darted fromthe topnost sunmits of O ynpus

Achilles was still in full pursuit of Hector, as a hound chasing a
fawn which he has started fromits covert on the nountains, and
hunts through gl ade and thicket. The fawn nmay try to el ude hi m by
crouchi ng under cover of a bush, but he will scent her out and
follow her up until he gets her- even so there was no escape for
Hector fromthe fleet son of Pel eus. Whenever he nade a set to get
near the Dardanian gates and under the walls, that his people night
hel p hi m by showeri ng down weapons from above, Achilles would gain
on himand head hi mback towards the plain, keeping hinmself always
on the city side. As a man in a dreamwho fails to | ay hands upon
anot her whom he is pursuing- the one cannot escape nor the other
overtake- even so neither could Achilles come up with Hector, nor
Hect or break away from Achilles; neverthel ess he m ght even yet have
escaped death had not the time cone when Apollo, who thus far had
sustai ned his strength and nerved his running, was now no |onger to
stay by him Achilles nade signs to the Achaean host, and shook his
head to show that no man was to aima dart at Hector, |est another
nmght win the glory of having hit himand he might hinmself come in
second. Then, at last, as they were nearing the fountains for the
fourth time, the father of all balanced his gol den scales and pl aced a
doomin each of them one for Achilles and the other for Hector. As he
hel d the scales by the nmddle, the doomof Hector fell down deep
into the house of Hades- and then Phoebus Apollo left him Thereon
M nerva went close up to the son of Peleus and said, "Noble
Achilles, favoured of heaven, we two shall surely take back to the
ships a triunph for the Achaeans by slaying Hector, for all his |ust
of battle. Do what Apollo may as he lies grovelling before his father
aegi s-bearing Jove, Hector cannot escape us longer. Stay here and take

breath, while | go up to himand persuade himto nake a stand and



fight you."

Thus spoke M nerva. Achilles obeyed her gladly, and stood still,
| eaning on his bronze-pointed ashen spear, while Mnerva left him
and went after Hector in the formand with the voice of Deiphobus. She
came close up to himand said, "Dear brother, | see you are hard
pressed by Achilles who is chasing you at full speed round the city of
Priam let us await his onset and stand on our defence.”

And Hector answered, "Deiphobus, you have al ways been dearest to
me of all ny brothers, children of Hecuba and Priam but henceforth
| shall rate you yet nore highly, inasmuch as you have ventured
outside the wall for ny sake when all the others remain inside.”

Then M nerva said, "Dear brother, ny father and nother went down
on their knees and inplored nme, as did all ny conrades, to remain
inside, so great a fear has fallen upon themall; but I was in an
agony of grief when | beheld you; now, therefore, let us two nake a
stand and fight, and let there be no keeping our spears in reserve,
that we may | earn whether Achilles shall kill us and bear off our
spoils to the ships, or whether he shall fall before you."

Thus did M nerva inveigle himby her cunning, and when the two
were now cl ose to one another great Hector was first to speak. "I
will-no longer fly you, son of Peleus," said he, "as | have been doing
hitherto. Three tinmes have | fled round the nighty city of Priam
wi thout daring to withstand you, but now, let nme either slay or be
slain, for | amin the mnd to face you. Let us, then, give pledges to
one anot her by our gods, who are the fittest wi tnesses and guardi ans
of all covenants; let it be agreed between us that if Jove
vouchsafes ne the longer stay and | take your life, | amnot to
treat your dead body in any unseemy fashion, but when |I have stripped
you of your armour, | amto give up your body to the Achaeans. And
do you |ikew se."

Achilles glared at himand answered, "Fool, prate not to ne about
covenants. There can be no covenants between nmen and |ions, wolves and

| anbs can never be of one m nd, but hate each other out and out an



t hrough. Therefore there can be no understandi ng between you and ne,
nor may there be any covenants between us, till one or other shal
fall and glut grimMars with his life's blood. Put forth all your
strength; you have need now to prove yourself indeed a bold soldier
and man of war. You have no nore chance, and Pallas Mnerva wl|
forthwith vanqui sh you by ny spear: you shall now pay ne in full for
the grief you have caused nme on account of my conrades whom you have
killed in battle."

He poi sed his spear as he spoke and hurled it. Hector saw it
com ng and avoided it; he watched it and crouched down so that it flew
over his head and stuck in the ground beyond; M nerva then snatched it
up and gave it back to Achilles w thout Hector's seeing her; Hector
thereon said to the son of Pel eus, "You have nissed your aim
Achilles, peer of the gods, and Jove has not yet revealed to you the
hour of nmy doom though you nade sure that he had done so. You were
a fal se-tongued liar when you deened that | should forget ny val our
and quail before you. You shall not drive spear into the back of a
runaway- drive it, should heaven so grant you power, drive it into
me as | make straight towards you; and now for your own part avoid
my spear if you can- would that you might receive the whole of it into
your body; if you were once dead the Trojans would find the war an
easier matter, for it is you who have harmed them nost."

He poi sed his spear as he spoke and hurled it. H's aimwas true
for he hit the mddle of Achilles' shield, but the spear rebounded
fromit, and did not pierce it. Hector was angry when he saw t hat
t he weapon had sped fromhis hand in vain, and stood there in dismay
for he had no second spear. Wth a loud cry he call ed D phobus and
asked himfor one, but there was no man; then he saw the truth and
said to hinmself, "Alas! the gods have lured me on to ny destruction. |
deened that the hero Dei phobus was by ny side, but he is within the
wal |, and M nerva has inveigled ne; death is now i ndeed exceedingly
near at hand and there is no way out of it- for so Jove and his son

Apollo the far-darter have willed it, though heretofore they have been



ever ready to protect ne. My doom has cone upon ne; let ne not then
die ingloriously and without a struggle, but let me first do sone
great thing that shall be told anong nen hereafter."
As he spoke he drew the keen bl ade that hung so great and strong
by his side, and gathering hinmself together be sprang on Achilles like
a soaring eagle which swoops down fromthe clouds on to sone |anb or
timd hare- even so did Hector brandish his sword and spring upon
Achilles. Achilles mad with rage darted towards him w th his wondrous
shi el d before his breast, and his gl eaning hel met, nade with four
| ayers of metal, nodding fiercely forward. The thick tresses of gold
wi which Vul can had crested the helnet floated round it, and as the
eveni ng star that shines brighter than all others through the
stillness of night, even such was the gl eam of the spear which
Achilles poised in his right hand, fraught with the death of noble
Hector. He eyed his fair flesh over and over to see where he could
best wound it, but all was protected by the goodly armour of which
Hect or had spoiled Patroclus after he had slain him save only the
throat where the collar-bones divide the neck fromthe shoul ders,
and this is a nost deadly place: here then did Achilles strike him
as he was conming on towards him and the point of his spear went right
through the fleshy part of the neck, but it did not sever his w ndpipe
so that he could still speak. Hector fell headlong, and Achilles
vaunt ed over him saying, "Hector, you deened that you should cone
of f scat hel ess when you were spoiling Patroclus, and recked not of
mysel f who was not with him Fool that you were: for |, his conrade,
m ghtier far than he, was still left behind himat the ships, and
now | have laid you | ow. The Achaeans shall give himall due funera
rites, while dogs and vultures shall work their will upon yourself."
Then Hector said, as the |life ebbed out of him "I pray you by
your life and knees, and by your parents, |et not dogs devour ne at
the ships of the Achaeans, but accept the rich treasure of gold and
bronze which my father and nother will offer you, and send ny body

hone, that the Trojans and their wi ves nmay give ne ny dues of fire



when | am dead."

Achilles glared at himand answered, "Dog, talk not to ne neither of
knees nor parents; would that | could be as sure of being able to
cut your flesh into pieces and eat it raw, for the ill have done ne,
as | amthat nothing shall save you fromthe dogs- it shall not be,
though they bring ten or twenty-fold ransomand weigh it out for ne on
the spot, with promi se of yet nore hereafter. Though Priam son of
Dar danus should bid them offer ne your weight in gold, even so your
nmot her shall never lay you out and make | anment over the son she
bore, but dogs and vultures shall eat you utterly up."

Hector with his dying breath then said, "I know you what you are,
and was sure that | should not nove you, for your heart is hard as
iron; look to it that | bring not heaven's anger upon you on the day
when Paris and Phoebus Apollo, valiant though you be, shall slay you
at the Scaean gates."

When he had thus said the shrouds of death enfol ded him whereon his
soul went out of himand flew down to the house of Hades, |anenting
its sad fate that it should en' youth and strength no | onger. But
Achilles said, speaking to the dead body, "Die; for ny part | wll
accept ny fate whensoever Jove and the other gods see fit to send it."

As he spoke he drew his spear fromthe body and set it on one
side; then he stripped the bl ood-stained arnour from Hector's
shoul ders while the other Achaeans cane running up to view his
wondr ous strength and beauty; and no one canme near hi mw thout
giving hima fresh wound. Then would one turn to his nei ghbour and
say, "It is easier to handle Hector now than when he was flinging fire
on to our ships" and as he spoke he would thrust his spear into him
anew.

When Achilles had done spoiling Hector of his arnour, he stood anobng
the Argives and said, "My friends, princes and counsellors of the
Argives, now that heaven has vouchsafed us to overconme this man, who
has done us nore hurt than all the others together, consider whether

we should not attack the city in force, and discover in what nind



the Trojans may be. W should thus | earn whether they will desert
their city now that Hector has fallen, or will still hold out even
though he is no longer living. But why argue with nyself in this
way, while Patroclus is still lying at the ships unburied, and
unnour ned- he Whom | can never forget so long as I amalive and ny
strength fails not? Though nen forget their dead when once they are
within the house of Hades, yet not even there will | forget the
conrade whom | have lost. Now, therefore, Achaean youths, let us raise
the song of victory and go back to the ships taking this man al ong
with us; for we have achieved a nighty triunph and have slain noble
Hector to whomthe Trojans prayed throughout their city as though he
were a god."

On this he treated the body of Hector with contunely: he pierced the
sinews at the back of both his feet fromheel to ancle and passed
thongs of ox-hide through the slits he had nmade: thus he made the body
fast to his chariot, letting the head trail upon the ground. Then when
he had put the goodly arnmour on the chariot and had hinself nounted,
he |l ashed his horses on and they flew forward nothing |oth. The dust
rose from Hector as he was being dragged al ong, his dark hair flew al
abroad, and his head once so conmely was laid | ow on earth, for Jove
had now delivered himinto the hands of his foes to do himoutrage
in his own |and.

Thus was the head of Hector being dishonoured in the dust. His
not her tore her hair, and flung her veil fromher with a loud cry as
she | ooked upon her son. His father nmade piteous noan, and
t hroughout the city the people fell to weeping and wailing. It was
as though the whole of frowning Ilius was being snmirched with fire.
Hardly could the people hold Priam back in his hot haste to rush
wi thout the gates of the city. He grovelled in the mre and besought
them calling each one of themby his nane. "Let be, ny friends," he
cried, "and for all your sorrow, suffer ne to go single-handed to
the ships of the Achaeans. Let nme beseech this cruel and terrible man,

if maybe he will respect the feeling of his fell ownen, and have



compassion on ny old age. His own father is even such another as
nmysel f- Pel eus, who bred himand reared himto- be the bane of us
Troj ans, and of nyself nore than of all others. Many a son of mine has
he slain in the flower of his youth, and yet, grieve for these as
may, | do so for one- Hector- nore than for themall, and the
bitterness of nmy sorrow will bring ne dowmm to the house of Hades.
Wul d that he had died in ny arms, for so both his ill-starred
nmot her who bore him and nyself, should have had the confort of
weepi ng and nourni ng over him"

Thus did he speak with many tears, and all the people of the city
joined in his lanment. Hecuba then raised the cry of wailing anong
the Trojans. "Alas, ny son," she cried, "what have | left to live
for now that you are no nore? Night and day did | glory in. you
throughout the city, for you were a tower of strength to all in
Troy, and both nen and wonen alike hailed you as a god. So |long as you
lived you were their pride, but now death and destructi on have
fallen upon you."

Hector's wife had as yet heard nothing, for no one had cone to
tell her that her husband had renmai ned without the gates. She was at
her loomin an inner part of the house, weaving a double purple web,
and enbroidering it with many flowers. She told her naids to set a
large tripod on the fire, so as to have a warm bath ready for Hector
when he cane out of battle; poor woman, she knew not that he was now
beyond the reach of baths, and that Mnerva had laid himlow by the
hands of Achilles. She heard the cry coning as fromthe wall, and
trenbled in every linb; the shuttle fell from her hands, and again she
spoke to her waiting-wonen. "Two of you," she said, "cone with nme that
I may learn what it is that has befallen; | heard the voice of ny
husband' s honoured nother; ny own heart beats as though it would
come into nmy nouth and nmy linbs refuse to carry ne; sonme great
m sfortune for Priamis children nust be at hand. May | never live to
hear it, but | greatly fear that Achilles has cut off the retreat of

brave Hector and has chased himon to the plain where he was



si ngl ehanded; | fear he may have put an end to the reckl ess daring
whi ch possessed ny husband, who would never remain with the body of
his men, but would dash on far in front, forenost of themall in
val our . "

Her heart beat fast, and as she spoke she flew fromthe house like a
mani ac, with her waiting-wonmen follow ng after. When she reached the
battl ements and the crowd of people, she stood | ooking out upon the
wal | , and saw Hector being borne away in front of the city- the horses
draggi ng hi mw thout heed or care over the ground towards the ships of
the Achaeans. Her eyes were then shrouded as with the darkness of
ni ght and she fell fainting backwards. She tore the tiring from her
head and flung it fromher, the frontlet and net with its plaited
band, and the veil which gol den Venus had given her on the day when
Hector took her with himfromthe house of Eetion, after having
given countless gifts of wooing for her sake. Her husband's sisters
and the wives of his brothers crowded round her and supported her, for
she was fain to die in her distraction; when she again presently
breat hed and cane to herself, she sobbed and nade | anent anong the
Troj ans saying, 'We is me, O Hector; woe, indeed, that to share a
common | ot we were born, you at Troy in the house of Priam and | at
Thebes under the wooded nountain of Placus in the house of Eetion
who brought me up when | was a child- ill-starred sire of an
ill-starred daughter- would that he had never begotten nme. You are now
going into the house of Hades under the secret places of the earth,
and you | eave ne a sorrowi ng widow in your house. The child, of whom
you and | are the unhappy parents, is as yet a nere infant. Now that
you are gone, O Hector, you can do nothing for himnor he for you
Even though he escape the horrors of this woful war with the Achaeans,
yet shall his life henceforth be one of |abour and sorrow, for
others will seize his |ands. The day that robs a child of his
parents severs himfromhis own kind; his head is bowed, his cheeks
are wet with tears, and he will go about destitute anong the friends

of his father, plucking one by the cloak and another by the shirt.



Sone one or other of these may so far pity himas to hold the cup
for a nonent towards himand |l et himnoisten his |lips, but he nust not
drink enough to wet the roof of his nouth; then one whose parents
are alive will drive himfromthe table with bl ows and angry words
"Qut with you," he will say, 'you have no father here,' and the
child will go crying back to his w dowed nother- he, Astyanax, who
erewhile would sit upon his father's knees, and have none but the
dai ntiest and choicest norsels set before him Wen he had played til
he was tired and went to sleep, he would lie in a bed, in the arns
of his nurse, on a soft couch, know ng neither want nor care,
whereas now that he has lost his father his lot will be full of
hardshi p- he, whom the Trojans nane Astyanax, because you, O Hector
were the only defence of their gates and battlenments. The wiggling
withing worms will now eat you at the ships, far fromyour parents,
when the dogs have glutted t hensel ves upon you. You will |ie naked,
al t hough in your house you have fine and goodly rai nent nade by
hands of wonmen. This will | now burn; it is of no use to you, for
you can never again wear it, and thus you will have respect shown
you by the Trojans both nen and wonen."

In such wise did she cry aloud am d her tears, and the wonen

joined in her |anent.

BOOK XXI'1'1

THUS did they make their mpan throughout the city, while the
Achaeans when they reached the Hel |l espont went back every nan to his
own ship. But Achilles would not let the Myrm dons go, and spoke to
his brave conrades saying, "Mrnidons, faned horsemen and my own
trusted friends, not yet, forsooth, |let us unyoke, but wi th horse
and chariot draw near to the body and nourn Patroclus, in due honour
to the dead. When we have had full confort of lanentation we wll

unyoke our horses and take supper all of us here."



On this they all joined in a cry of wailing and Achilles led themin
their lanment. Thrice did they drive their chariots all sorrow ng round
the body, and Thetis stirred within thema still deeper yearning.

The sands of the seashore and the men's armour were wet with their
weepi ng, so great a minister of fear was he whomthey had | ost.

Chief in all their nourning was the son of Peleus: he laid his

bl oodst ai ned hand on the breast of his friend. "Fare well," he
cried, "Patroclus, even in the house of Hades. | wll now do al
that | erewhile pronised you; | will drag Hector hither and | et dogs
devour himraw, twelve noble sons of Trojans will | also slay before

your pyre to avenge you."

As he spoke he treated the body of noble Hector with contunely,
laying it at full length in the dust beside the bier of Patroclus. The
others then put off every man his arnmour, took the horses fromtheir
chariots, and seated thenselves in great nultitude by the ship of
the fleet descendant of Aeacus, who thereon feasted themwi th an
abundant funeral banquet. Many a goodly ox, with many a sheep and
bl eati ng goat did they butcher and cut up; many a tusked boar
nmoreover, fat and well-fed, did they singe and set to roast in the
flanmes of WVulcan; and rivulets of blood flowed all round the place
where t he body was |ying.

Then the princes of the Achaeans took the son of Peleus to
Aganemmon, but hardly could they persuade himto come with them so
woth was he for the death of his conrade. As soon as they reached
Aganemmon' s tent they told the serving-nen to set a large tripod
over the fire in case they m ght persuade the son of Peleus 'to wash
the clotted gore fromthis body, but he denied themsternly, and swore
it with a solem oath, saying, "Nay, by King Jove, first and mightiest
of all gods, it is not nmeet that water should touch ny body, till |
have | aid Patroclus on the flames, have built hima barrow, and shaved
my head- for so long as | live no such second sorrow shall ever draw
nigh me. Now, therefore, let us do all that this sad festival demands,

but at break of day, King Aganmennmon, bid your nen bring wood, and



provide all else that the dead may duly take into the real m of
darkness; the fire shall thus burn himout of our sight the sooner
and the people shall turn again to their own |abours."”

Thus did he speak, and they did even as he had said. They nade haste
to prepare the neal, they ate, and every man had his full share so
that all were satisfied. As soon as they had had had enough to eat and
drink, the others went to their rest each in his own tent, but the son
of Peleus lay grieving anong his Myrm dons by the shore of the
soundi ng sea, in an open place where the waves canme surging in one
after another. Here a very deep slunber took hold upon himand eased
the burden of his sorrows, for his Iinbs were weary with chasing
Hector round windy Ilius. Presently the sad spirit of Patroclus drew
near him I|ike what he had been in stature, voice, and the |ight of
hi s beam ng eyes, clad, too, as he had been clad in life. The spirit
hovered over his head and said-

"You sl eep, Achilles, and have forgotten nme; you loved ne living,
but now that | am dead you think for me no further. Bury ne with al
speed that | nmay pass the gates of Hades; the ghosts, vain shadows
of men that can |abour no nore, drive ne away fromthenm they will not
yet suffer ne to join those that are beyond the river, and | wander
all desolate by the wide gates of the house of Hades. G ve nme now your
hand | pray you, for when you have once given ne ny dues of fire,
never shall | again cone forth out of the house of Hades. Nevernore
shall we sit apart and take sweet counsel anobng the living; the
cruel fate which was ny birth-right has yawned its w de jaws around
me- nay, you too Achilles, peer of gods, are dooned to die beneath the
wal | of the noble Trojans.

"One prayer nore will | make you, if you will grant it; let not ny
bones be laid apart fromyours, Achilles, but with them even as we
were brought up together in your own hone, what tine Menoetius brought
me to you as a child from Qpoei s because by a sad spite | had killed
the son of Anphi damas- not of set purpose, but in childish quarre

over the dice. The knight Peleus took ne into his house, entreated



me kindly, and naned me to be your squire; therefore let our bones lie
in but a single urn, the two-handl ed gol den vase given to you by
your nother."

And Achilles answered, "Wiy, true heart, are you cone hither to
| ay these charges upon ne? will of nmy own self do all as you have
bi dden ne. Draw closer to me, let us once nore throw our arms around
one another, and find sad confort in the sharing of our sorrows."

He opened his arnms towards himas he spoke and woul d have cl asped
himin them but there was nothing, and the spirit vanished as a
vapour, gi bbering and whining into the earth. Achilles sprang to his
feet, snote his two hands, and nmade |amentation saying, "OfF a truth
even in the house of Hades there are ghosts and phantons that have
no lifein them all night long the sad spirit of Patroclus has
hovered over head maki ng piteous noan, telling me what | amto do
for him and | ooki ng wondrously |ike hinself."

Thus did he speak and his words set themall weeping and nourni ng
about the poor dunb dead, till rosy-fingered norn appeared. Then
Ki ng Aganemmon sent nmen and nmules fromall parts of the canp, to bring
wood, and Meriones, squire to |Idoneneus, was in charge over them They
went out with woodnen's axes and strong ropes in their hands, and
before themwent the mules. Up hill and down dale did they go, by
strai ght ways and crooked, and when they reached the hei ghts of
many-fountained lda, they laid their axes to the roots of many a
tall branching oak that canme thundering down as they felled it. They
split the trees and bound them behind the nules, which then wended
their way as they best could through the thick brushwood on to the
plain. All who had been cutting wood bore | ogs, for so Meriones squire
to I doneneus had bi dden them and they threw themdown in a line
upon the seashore at the place where Achilles would nake a m ghty
nonunment for Patroclus and for hinself.

When they had thrown down their great |1ogs of wood over the whol e
ground, they stayed all of themwhere they were, but Achilles

ordered his brave Myrmdons to gird on their arnour, and to yoke



each man his horses; they therefore rose, girded on their arnmour and
mount ed each his chariot- they and their charioteers with them The
chariots went before, and they that were on foot followed as a cloud
in their tens of thousands after. In the mdst of them his conrades
bore Patroclus and covered himwith the | ocks of their hair which they
cut off and threw upon his body. Last cane Achilles with his head
bowed for sorrow, so noble a conrade was he taking to the house of
Hades.

When they cane to the place of which Achilles had told themthey
| aid the body down and built up the wood. Achilles then bethought
hi m of another matter. He went a space away fromthe pyre, and cut off
the yellow | ock which he had | et grow for the river Spercheius. He
| ooked all sorrowfully out upon the dark sea, and said, "Spercheius,
in vain did ny father Pel eus vow to you that when | returned hone to
my loved native land | should cut off this lock and offer you a holy
hecatonb; fifty she-goats was | to sacrifice to you there at your
springs, where is your grove and your altar fragrant with
burnt-offerings. Thus did nmy father vow, but you have not fulfilled
his prayer; now, therefore, that | shall see ny hone no nore, | give
this lock as a keepsake to the hero Patroclus.”

As he spoke he placed the lock in the hands of his dear conrade, and
all who stood by were filled with yearning and | amentati on. The sun
woul d have gone down upon their nourning had not Achilles presently
said to Aganemmon, "Son of Atreus, for it is to you that the people
will give ear, there is atime to nourn and a time to cease from
mour ni ng; bid the people now | eave the pyre and set about getting
their dinners: we, to whomthe dead is dearest, will see to what is
wanted here, and let the other princes also stay by nme."

When Ki ng Aganemmon heard this he dism ssed the people to their
shi ps, but those who were about the dead heaped up wood and built a
pyre a hundred feet this way and that; then they laid the dead al
sorrowmful ly upon the top of it. They flayed and dressed nmany fat sheep

and oxen before the pyre, and Achilles took fat fromall of them and



wr apped the body therein fromhead to foot, heaping the flayed
carcases all round it. Against the bier he | eaned two-handl ed jars
of honey and unguents; four proud horses did he then cast upon the
pyre, groaning the while he did so. The dead hero had had
house-dogs; two of themdid Achilles slay and threw upon the pyre;
he al so put twelve brave sons of noble Trojans to the sword and laid
themwith the rest, for he was full of bitterness and fury. Then he
committed all to the resistless and devouring nmight of the fire; he
groaned aloud and callid on his dead conrade by nane. "Fare well, k"
he cried, "Patroclus, even in the house of Hades; | am now doi ng al
that | have prom sed you. Twel ve brave sons of noble Trojans shall the
flanmes consune along with yourself, but dogs, not fire, shall devour
the flesh of Hector son of Priam™

Thus did he vaunt, but the dogs cane not about the body of Hector
for Jove's daughter Venus kept them off himnight and day, and
anointed himw th anbrosial oil of roses that his flesh m ght not be
torn when Achilles was draggi ng hi m about. Phoebus Apoll o noreover
sent a dark cloud from heaven to earth, which gave shade to the
whol e pl ace where Hector lay, that the heat of the sun night not parch
hi s body.

Now t he pyre about dead Patroclus would not kindle. Achilles
t her ef ore bet hought him of another matter; he went apart and prayed to
the two wi nds Boreas and Zephyrus vow ng them goodly offerings. He
made t hem nany drink-offerings fromthe gol den cup and besought them
to come and help himthat the wood ni ght nmake haste to kindle and
the dead bodi es be consuned. Fleet Iris heard himpraying and
started off to fetch the winds. They were hol ding high feast in the
house of boisterous Zephyrus when Iris canme running up to the stone
threshold of the house and stood there, but as soon as they set eyes
on her they all cane towards her and each of themcalled her to him
but Iris would not sit down. "I cannot stay," she said, "I nust go
back to the streans of Cceanus and the | and of the Ethiopians who

are offering hecatonbs to the imortals, and | would have ny share;



but Achilles prays that Boreas and shrill Zephyrus will conme to him
and he vows them goodly offerings; he would have you bl ow upon the
pyre of Patroclus for whomall the Achaeans are |anenting."

Wth this she left them and the two winds rose with a cry that rent
the air and swept the clouds before them They blew on and on unti
they cane to the sea, and the waves rose high beneath them but when
they reached Troy they fell upon the pyre till the mighty flanes
roared under the blast that they blew Al night |long did they bl ow
hard and beat upon the fire, and all night long did Achilles grasp his
doubl e cup, drawing wine froma nixing-bow of gold, and calling
upon the spirit of dead Patroclus as he poured it upon the ground
until the earth was drenched. As a father nourns when he is burning
the bones of his bridegroom son whose death has wrung the hearts of
his parents, even so did Achilles mourn while burning the body of
his conrade, pacing round the bier with piteous groani ng and
| ament at i on.

At length as the Morning Star was beginning to herald the |ight
whi ch saffron-mantl ed Dawn was soon to suffuse over the sea, the
flames fell and the fire began to die. The wi nds then went hone beyond
the Thraci an sea, which roared and boiled as they swept over it. The
son of Pel eus now turned away fromthe pyre and | ay down, overcone
with toil, till he fell into a sweet slunber. Presently they who
were about the son of Atreus drew near in a body, and roused him
with the noise and tranp of their conming. He sat upright and said,
"Son of Atreus, and all other princes of the Achaeans, first pour
red wi ne everywhere upon the fire and quench it; let us then gather
the bones of Patroclus son of Menoetius, singling themout with
care; they are easily found, for they lie in the nmiddl e of the pyre,
while all else, both nen and horses, has been thrown in a heap and
burned at the outer edge. We will lay the bones in a golden urn, in
two |l ayers of fat, against the tine when | shall nyself go down into
the house of Hades. As for the barrow, |abour not to raise a great one

now, but such as is reasonable. Afterwards, |et those Achaeans who nay



be left at the ships when | amgone, build it both broad and high."

Thus he spoke and they obeyed the word of the son of Peleus. First
they poured red wi ne upon the thick |layer of ashes and quenched the
fire. Wth nmany tears they singled out the whitened bones of their
| oved conrade and laid themw thin a golden urn in tw | ayers of
fat: they then covered the urn with a linen cloth and took it inside
the tent. They marked off the circle where the barrow shoul d be,
made a foundation for it about the pyre, and forthwith heaped up the
earth. Wen they had thus raised a nound they were goi ng away, but
Achilles stayed the people and made themsit in assenbly. He brought
prizes fromthe ships-caul drons, tripods, horses and nul es, noble
oxen, wonen with fair girdles, and swart iron

The first prize he offered was for the chariot races- a woman
skilled in all useful arts, and a three-|egged caul dron that had
ears for handles, and would hold twenty-two neasures. This was for the
man who cane in first. For the second there was a six-year old mare,
unbroken, and in foal to a he-ass; the third was to have a goodly
caul dron that had never yet been on the fire; it was still bright as
when it left the naker, and would hold four neasures. The fourth prize
was two talents of gold, and the fifth a two-handl ed urn as yet
unsoi |l ed by snoke. Then he stood up and spoke anobng the Argives
sayi ng-

"Son of Atreus, and all other Achaeans, these are the prizes that
lie waiting the winners of the chariot races. At any other tine |
should carry off the first prize and take it to ny own tent; you
know how far ny steeds excel all others- for they are i mortal
Nept une gave themto ny father Peleus, who in his turn gave themto
mysel f; but | shall hold aloof, | and ny steeds that have lost their
brave and kind driver, who many a tine has washed themin cl ear
wat er and anointed their manes with oil. See how they stand weeping
here, with their manes trailing on the ground in the extremty of
their sorrow But do you others set yourselves in order throughout the

host, whosoever has confidence in his horses and in the strength of



his chariot."

Thus spoke the son of Peleus and the drivers of chariots bestirred
t hensel ves. First anong themall uprose Eunelus, king of nen, son of
Adnmetus, a man excellent in horsemanship. Next to himrose mighty
D omed son of Tydeus; he yoked the Trojan horses which he had taken
from Aeneas, when Apollo bore himout of the fight. Next to him
yel | ow haired Menel aus son of Atreus rose and yoked his fl eet
horses, Aganemmon's nmare Aethe, and his own horse Podargus. The nare
had been given to Aganmennon by echepol us son of Anchises, that he
m ght not have to follow himto Ilius, but mght stay at hone and take
his ease; for Jove had endowed himwith great wealth and he lived in
spacious Sicyon. This nare, all eager for the race, did Menel aus put
under the yoke.

Fourth in order Antilochus, son to noble Nestor son of Nel eus,
made ready his horses. These were bred in Pylos, and his father cane
up to himto give himgood advice of which, however, he stood in but
little need. "Antilochus,” said Nestor, "you are young, but Jove and
Nept une have | oved you well, and have nmade you an excel |l ent
horseman. | need not therefore say much by way of instruction. You are
skil ful at wheeling your horses round the post, but the horses
thensel ves are very slow, and it is this that will, | fear, mar your
chances. The other drivers know | ess than you do, but their horses are
fleeter; therefore, ny dear son, see if you cannot hit upon sone

artifice whereby you nmay insure that the prize shall not slip

t hrough your fingers. The woodman does nore by skill than by brute
force; by skill the pilot guides his stormtossed barque over the sea
and so by skill one driver can beat another. If a man go wide in

roundi ng this way and that, whereas a man who knows what he is doing
may have worse horses, but he will keep themwell in hand when he sees
t he doubl i ng-post; he knows the precise nonent at which to pull the
rein, and keeps his eye well on the man in front of him | wll give
you this certain token which cannot escape your notice. There is a

stunp of a dead tree-oak or pine as it nmay be- sone six feet above the



ground, and not yet rotted away by rain; it stands at the fork of
the road; it has two white stones set one on each side, and there is a
clear course all round it. It nay have been a nonunment to sone one

Il ong since dead, or it may have been used as a doubling-post in days
gone by; now, however, it has been fixed on by Achilles as the mark
round whi ch the chariots shall turn; hug it as close as you can, but
as you stand in your chariot lean over a little to the left; urge on
your right-hand horse with voice and | ash, and give hima | oose
rein, but et the Ieft-hand horse keep so close in, that the nave of
your wheel shall al nbst graze the post; but mind the stone, or you
wi Il wound your horses and break your chariot in pieces, which would
be sport for others but confusion for yourself. Therefore, ny dear
son, mind well what you are about, for if you can be first to round
the post there is no chance of any one giving you the goby Il ater

not even though you had Adrestus's horse Arion behind you horse
which is of divine race- or those of Laonedon, which are the nobl est
in this country."”

When Nestor had nade an end of counselling his son he sat down in
his place, and fifth in order Meriones got ready his horses. They then
all mounted their chariots and cast lots.- Achilles shook the
hel met, and the lot of Antilochus son of Nestor fell out first; next
came that of King Eunelus, and after his, those of Menel aus son of
Atreus and of Meriones. The last place fell to the ot of Di oned son
of Tydeus, who was the best man of themall. They took their places in
line; Achilles showed them the doubling-post round which they were
to turn, sone way off upon the plain; here he stationed his father's
fol |l ower Phoenix as unpire, to note the running, and report truly.

At the sane instant they all of them|ashed their horses, struck
themwith the reins, and shouted at themwth all their might. They
flew full speed over the plain away fromthe ships, the dust rose from
under themas it were a cloud or whirlwi nd, and their nanes were al
flying in the wind. At one nonent the chariots seened to touch the

ground, and then again they bounded into the air; the drivers stood



erect, and their hearts beat fast and furious in their lust of
victory. Each kept calling on his horses, and the horses scoured the
plain am d the clouds of dust that they raised.

It was when they were doing the last part of the course on their way
back towards the sea that their pace was strained to the utnost and it
was seen what each could do. The horses of the descendant of Pheres
now took the | ead, and cl ose behind them cane the Trojan stallions
of Dioned. They seened as if about to nount Eunelus's chariot, and
he could feel their warmbreath on his back and on his broad
shoul ders, for their heads were close to himas they flew over the
course. Dioned would have now passed him or there would have been a
dead heat, but Phoebus Apollo to spite himnade himdrop his whip.
Tears of anger fell fromhis eyes as he saw the mares going on
faster than ever, while his own horses |ost ground through his
havi ng no whip. Mnerva saw the trick which Apollo had played the
son of Tydeus, so she brought himhis whip and put spirit into his
horses; noreover she went after the son of Adnetus in a rage and broke
his yoke for hinm the mares went one to one side the course, and the
other to the other, and the pole was broken agai nst the ground.
Eunel us was thrown fromhis chariot close to the wheel; his el bows,
nmouth, and nostrils were all torn, and his forehead was bruised
above his eyebrows; his eyes filled with tears and he could find no
utterance. But the son of Tydeus turned his horses aside and shot
far ahead, for Mnerva put fresh strength into them and covered D oned
himself with glory.

Menel aus son of Atreus came next behind him but Antilochus called
to his father's horses. "On with you both," he cried, "and do your
very utnost. | do not bid you try to beat the steeds of the son of
Tydeus, for Mnerva has put running into them and has covered
Diomed with glory; but you nust overtake the horses of the son of
Atreus and not be left behind, or Aethe who is so fleet will taunt
you. Wy, ny good fellows, are you lagging? | tell you, and it shal

surely be- Nestor will keep neither of you, but will put both of you



to the sword, if we win any the worse a prize through your

carel essness, fly after themat your utnost speed; | will hit on a
plan for passing themin a narrow part of the way, and it shall not
fail ne.”

They feared the rebuke of their nmaster, and for a short space went
qui cker. Presently Antil ochus saw a narrow pl ace where the road had
sunk. The ground was broken, for the winter's rain had gathered and
had worn the road so that the whol e pl ace was deepened. Menel aus was
maki ng towards it so as to get there first, for fear of a foul, but
Antil ochus turned his horses out of the way, and followed hima little
on one side. The son of Atreus was afraid and shouted out,

"Antil ochus, you are driving recklessly; rein in your horses; the road
is too narrow here, it will be wi der soon, and you can pass ne then
if you foul ny chariot you may bring both of us to a mischief."

But Antilochus plied his whip, and drove faster, as though he had
not heard him They went side by side for about as far as a young
man can hurl a disc fromhis shoul der when he is trying his
strength, and then Menel aus's nares drew behind, for he left off
driving for fear the horses should foul one another and upset the
chariots; thus, while pressing on in quest of victory, they m ght both
come headlong to the ground. Menel aus then upbraided Antil ochus and
said, "There is no greater trickster living than you are; go, and
bad luck go with you; the Achaeans say not well that you have
under st andi ng, and conme what may you shall not bear away the prize
wi t hout sworn protest on ny part."”

Then he called on his horses and said to them "Keep your pace,
and slacken not; the linbs of the other horses will weary sooner
than yours, for they are neither of them young."

The horses feared the rebuke of their master, and went faster, so
that they were soon nearly up with the others.

Meanwhi | e the Achaeans fromtheir seats were watching how t he horses
went, as they scoured the plain amd clouds of their own dust.

| doneneus captain of the Cretans was first to make out the running,



for he was not in the thick of the crowd, but stood on the nost
commandi ng part of the ground. The driver was a | ong way off, but
| donmeneus coul d hear himshouting, and could see the forenbpst horse
quite plainly- a chestnut with a round white star, |ike the noon, on
its forehead. He stood up and said anbng the Argives, "My friends,
princes and counsellors of the Argives, can you see the running as
well as | can? There seens to be another pair in front now, and
anot her driver; those that led off at the start nust have been
di sabl ed out on the plain. | sawthemat first nmaking their way
round the doubling-post, but now, though | search the plain of Troy,
cannot find them Perhaps the reins fell fromthe driver's hand so
that he lost command of his horses at the doubling-post, and coul d not
turn it. | suppose he nmust have been thrown out there, and broken
his chariot, while his mares have left the course and gone off
wildly in a panic. Cone up and see for yourselves, | cannot nake out
for certain, but the driver seems an Aetolian by descent, ruler over
the Argives, brave Diomed the son of Tydeus."

Ajax the son of G leus took himup rudely and said, "Idonmeneus
why should you be in such a hurry to tell us all about it, when the
mares are still so far out upon the plain? You are none of the
youngest, nor your eyes none of the sharpest, but you are al ways
| ayi ng down the Iaw. You have no right to do so, for there are
better nen here than you are. Eunelus's horses are in front now, as
they al ways have been, and he is on the chariot holding the reins."

The captain of the Cretans was angry, and answered, "Ajax you are an
excellent railer, but you have no judgenent, and are wanting in nuch
else as well, for you have a vile tenper. | will wager you a tripod or
caul dron, and Aganemmon son of Atreus shall deci de whose horses are
first. You will then know to your cost."

Ajax son of QO leus was for nmaking himan angry answer, and there
woul d have been yet further brawling between them had not Achilles
risen in his place and said, "Cease your railing A ax and | doneneus;

it is not you would be scandalised if you saw any one el se do the



like: sit down and keep your eyes on the horses; they are speeding
towards the w nning-post and will be bere directly. You will then both
of you know whose horses are first, and whose cone after."”

As he was speaking, the son of Tydeus canme driving in, plying his
whip lustily fromhis shoul der, and his horses stepping high as they
fl ew over the course. The sand and grit rained thick on the driver
and the chariot inlaid with gold and tin ran close behind his fleet
horses. There was little trace of wheel-marks in the fine dust, and
the horses cane flying in at their utnost speed. Dioned stayed themin
the middle of the crowd, and the sweat fromtheir manes and chests
fell in streans on to the ground. Forthwith he sprang from his
goodly chariot, and | eaned his whip agai nst his horses' yoke; brave
St henel us now | ost no time, but at once brought on the prize, and gave
the woman and t he ear-handl ed caul dron to his conrades to take away.
Then he unyoked the horses.

Next after himcame in Antilochus of the race of Nel eus, who had
passed Menelaus by a trick and not by the fleetness of his horses; but
even so Menel aus came in as close behind himas the wheel is to the
horse that draws both the chariot and its master. The end hairs of a
horse's tail touch the tyre of the wheel, and there is never nuch
space between wheel and horse when the chariot is going; Menel aus
was no further than this behind Antil ochus, though at first he had
been a full disc's throw behind him He had soon caught himup
again, for Aganemmon's mare Aethe kept pulling stronger and
stronger, so that if the course had been | onger he woul d have passed
him and there would not even have been a dead heat. |doneneus's brave
squire Meriones was about a spear's cast behind Menel aus. Hi s horses
were slowest of all, and he was the worst driver. Last of them al
came the son of Admetus, dragging his chariot and driving his horses
on in front. Wien Achilles saw himhe was sorry, and stood up anobng
the Argives saying, "The best man is coming in last. Let us give hima
prize for it is reasonable. He shall have the second, but the first

must go to the son of Tydeus."



Thus did he speak and the others all of them appl auded his saying,
and were for doing as he had said, but Nestor's son Antilochus stood
up and clained his rights fromthe son of Peleus. "Achilles," said he,
"I shall take it nuch amiss if you do this thing; you would rob ne
of nmy prize, because you think Eunmelus's chariot and horses were
thrown out, and hinself too, good nman that he is. He should have
prayed duly to the immrtals; he would not have conme in fast if he had
done so. If you are sorry for himand so choose, you have nmuch gold in
your tents, with bronze, sheep, cattle and horses. Take sonething from
this store if you would have the Achaeans speak well of you, and
give hima better prize even than that which you have now of fered; but
I will not give up the mare, and he that will fight ne for her, let
hi m come on."

Achilles smled as he heard this, and was pleased with Antil ochus,
who was one of his dearest conrades. So he said-

"Antilochus, if you would have nme find Eunelus another prize, | wll
give himthe bronze breastplate with a rimof tin running all round it
which | took from Asteropaeus. It will be worth nmuch noney to him™"

He bade his conrade Autonedon bring the breastplate fromhis tent,
and he did so. Achilles then gave it over to Eunelus, who received
it gladly.

But Menelaus got up in a rage, furiously angry with Antilochus. An
attendant placed his staff in his hands and bade the Argives keep
silence: the hero then addressed them "Antilochus," said he, "what is
this fromyou who have been so far bl amel ess? You have nmade ne cut a
poor figure and baul ked ny horses by flinging your own in front of
them though yours are nmuch worse than nmine are; therefore, O
princes and counsellors of the Argives, judge between us and show no
favour, |est one of the Achaeans say, 'Menel aus has got the nare
through lying and corruption; his horses were far inferior to
Antil ochus's, but he has greater weight and influence.' Nay, | wll
determne the matter nyself, and no man will blane ne, for | shal

do what is just. Cone here, Antilochus, and stand, as our customis,



whip in hand before your chariot and horses; lay your hand on your
steeds, and swear by earth-encircling Neptune that you did not
purposely and guilefully get in the way of nmy horses."”
And Antil ochus answered, "Forgive nme; | am nuch younger, King
Menel aus, than you are; you stand higher than | do and are the
better nman of the two; you know how easily young nen are betrayed into
i ndi scretion; their tenpers are nore hasty and they have | ess
j udgenment ; nmake due all owances therefore, and bear with ne; | wll
of my own accord give up the mare that | have won, and if you claim
any further chattel fromny own possessions, | would rather yield it
to you, at once, than fall from your good graces henceforth, and do
wong in the sight of heaven."
The son of Nestor then took the mare and gave her over to
Menel aus, whose anger was thus appeased; as when dew falls upon a
field of ripening corn, and the lands are bristling with the
harvest- even so, O Menel aus, was your heart nmade glad w thin you
He turned to Antilochus and said, "Now, Antilochus, angry though I
have been, | can give way to you of ny own free will; you have never
been headstrong nor ill-disposed hitherto, but this time your youth
has got the better of your judgenent; be careful how you outwt your
betters in future; no one else could have brought nme round so
easily, but your good father, your brother, and yourself have all of
you had infinite trouble on ny behalf; | therefore yield to your
entreaty, and will give up the mare to you, mine though it indeed
be; the people will thus see that | amneither harsh nor vindictive."
Wth this he gave the mare over to Antil ochus's conrade Noenon,
and then took the caul dron. Meriones, who had cone in fourth,
carried off the two talents of gold, and the fifth prize, the
two- handl ed urn, being unawarded, Achilles gave it to Nestor, going up
to himanong the assenbl ed Argives and saying, "Take this, ny good old
friend, as an heirloomand nenorial of the funeral of Patroclus- for
you shall see himno nore anbng the Argives. | give you this prize

t hough you cannot win one; you can now neither westle nor fight,



and cannot enter for the javelin-match nor foot-races, for the hand of
age has been laid heavily upon you."

So saying he gave the urn over to Nestor, who received it gladly and
answered, "My son, all that you have said is true; there is no
strength nowin ny legs and feet, nor can | hit out with my hands from
ei ther shoulder. Wuld that | were still young and strong as when
t he Epeans were burying King Amarynceus in Buprasium and his sons
offered prizes in his honour. There was then none that could vie
with me neither of the Epeans nor the Pylians thensel ves nor the
Aetolians. In boxing I overcane C ytonedes son of Enops, and in
wrestling, Ancaeus of Pleuron who had conme forward agai nst ne.
| phiclus was a good runner, but | beat him and threw farther with
my spear than either Phyleus or Polydorus. In chariot-racing alone did
the two sons of Actor surpass me by crowding their horses in front
of me, for they were angry at the way victory had gone, and at the
greater part of the prizes remaining in the place in which they had
been offered. They were twi ns, and the one kept on holding the
reins, and holding the reins, while the other plied the whip. Such was
| then, but now | nust |eave these matters to younger nen; | nust
bow before the wei ght of years, but in those days | was eni nent
anong heroes. And now, sir, go on with the funeral contests in
honour of your conrade: gladly do | accept this urn, and nmy heart
rejoices that you do not forget nme but are ever mndful of nmy goodw ||
towards you, and of the respect due to ne fromthe Achaeans. For al
whi ch may the grace of heaven be vouchsafed you in great abundance."

Thereon the son of Peleus, when he had listened to all the thanks of
Nest or, went about anong the concourse of the Achaeans, and
presently offered prizes for skill in the painful art of boxing. He
brought out a strong mule, and made it fast in the mddle of the
crowd- a she-mul e never yet broken, but six years old- when it is
hardest of all to break them this was for the victor, and for the
vanqui shed he offered a double cup. Then he stood up and sai d anong

the Argives, "Son of Atreus, and all other Achaeans, | invite our



two chanpi on boxers to lay about themlustily and conpete for these
prizes. He to whom Apol |l o vouchsafes the greater endurance, and whom
t he Achaeans acknow edge as victor, shall take the mule back with
himto his own tent, while he that is vanqui shed shall have the double
cup.”

As he spoke there stood up a chanpion both brave and great
stature, a skilful boxer, Epeus, son of Panopeus. He laid his hand
on the nmule and said, "Let the man who is to have the cup come hither
for none but nyself will take the nule. | amthe best boxer of all
here present, and none can beat ne. Is it not enough that | should
fall short of you in actual fighting? Still, no man can be good at
everything. | tell you plainly, and it shall cone true; if any nan
will box with me | will bruise his body and break his bones; therefore
let his friends stay here in a body and be at hand to take hi maway
when | have done with him"

They all held their peace, and no man rose save Euryal us son of
Meci st eus, who was son of Tal aus. Meci steus went once to Thebes
after the fall of QCedipus, to attend his funeral, and he beat al
t he peopl e of Cadnus. The son of Tydeus was Euryal us's second,
cheering himon and hoping heartily that he would win. First he put
a wai stband round hi mand then he gave hi msonme well-cut thongs of
ox-hide; the two nen being now girt went into the mddle of the
ring, and i mediately fell to; heavily indeed did they punish one
anot her and lay about themwi th their brawny fists. One could hear the
horrid crashing of their jaws, and they sweated from every pore of
their skin. Presently Epeus came on and gave Euryal us a bl ow on the
jaw as he was | ooking round; Euryalus could not keep his legs; they
gave way under himin a noment and he sprang up with a bound, as a
fish leaps into the air near sonme shore that is all bestrewn wth
sea-wrack, when Boreas furs the top of the waves, and then falls
back into deep water. But nobl e Epeus caught hold of him and raised
hi mup; his conrades al so cane round himand led himfromthe ring,

unsteady in his gait, his head hangi ng on one side, and spitting great



clots of gore. They set himdown in a swoon and then went to fetch the
doubl e cup.

The son of Pel eus now brought out the prizes for the third contest
and showed themto the Argives. These were for the painful art of
westling. For the winner there was a great tripod ready for setting
upon the fire, and the Achaeans valued it anong thenselves at twelve
oxen. For the | oser he brought out a worman skilled in all manner of
arts, and they valued her at four oxen. He rose and said anpong the
Argives, "Stand forward, you who will essay this contest."

Forthwi th uprose great Ajax the son of Telanon, and crafty
U ysses, full of wiles rose also. The two girded thensel ves and went
into the middle of the ring. They gripped each other in their strong
hands like the rafters which sone master-builder frames for the roof
of a high house to keep the wind out. Their backbones cracked as
they tugged at one another with their mghty arnms- and sweat rained
fromthemin torrents. Many a bl oody weal sprang up on their sides and
shoul ders, but they kept on striving with mght and main for victory
and to win the tripod. Uysses could not throw Aj ax, nor Ajax him
U ysses was too strong for him but when the Achaeans began to tire of
wat ching them Aj ax said to ulysses, "Uysses, noble son of Laertes,
you shall either Iift me, or |I you, and let Jove settle it between
us."

He lifted himfromthe ground as he spoke, but U ysses did not
forget his cunning. He hit Ajax in the hollow at back of his knee,
so that he could not keep his feet, but fell on his back with
U ysses lying upon his chest, and all who saw it marvelled. Then
Uysses inturn lifted Ajax and stirred hima little fromthe ground
but could not lift himright off it, his knee sank under him and
the two fell side by side on the ground and were all begrined with
dust. They now sprang towards one another and were for westling yet a
third tine, but Achilles rose and stayed them "Put not each other

further,” said he, "to such cruel suffering; the victory is with

both alike, take each of you an equal prize, and | et the other



Achaeans now conpete. "

Thus did he speak and they did even as he had said, and put on their
shirts again after wiping the dust fromoff their bodies.

The son of Peleus then offered prizes for speed in running- a
m xi ng- bowl beautifully wought, of pure silver. It would hold six
nmeasures, and far exceeded all others in the whole world for beauty;
it was the work of cunning artificers in Sidon, and had been brought
into port by Phoenicians frombeyond the sea, who had nade a present
of it to Thoas. Eueneus son of jason had given it to Patroclus in
ransom of Priam s son Lycaon, and Achilles now offered it as a prize
in honour of his conrade to hi mwho should be the swi ftest runner. For
the second prize he offered a large ox, well fattened, while for the
|l ast there was to be half a talent of gold. He then rose and said
anong the Argives, "Stand forward, you who will essay this contest."

Forthwi th uprose fleet Ajax son of O leus, with cunning Uysses, and
Nestor's son Antilochus, the fastest runner anmong all the youth of his
time. They stood side by side and Achilles showed themthe goal. The
course was set out for themfromthe starting-post, and the son of
O leus took the lead at once, with U ysses as close behind himas
the shuttle is to a woman's bosom when she throws the woof across
the warp and holds it close up to her; even so cl ose behind himwas
U ysses- treading in his footprints before the dust could settle
there, and Ajax could feel his breath on the back of his head as he
ran swiftly on. The Achaeans all shouted appl ause as they saw him
straining his utnost, and cheered himas he shot past them but when
they were now nearing the end of the course U ysses prayed inwardly to

M nerva. "Hear ne," he cried, "and help ny feet, O goddess." Thus
did he pray, and Pallas M nerva heard his prayer; she nade his hands
and his feet feel light, and when the runners were at the point of
pounci ng upon the prize, Ajax, through Mnerva's spite slipped upon
some offal that was Iying there fromthe cattle which Achilles had

sl aughtered in honour of Patroclus, and his mouth and nostrils were

all filled with cow dung. U ysses therefore carried off the



nmi xi ng-bow , for he got before Ajax and canme in first. But Aj ax took
the ox and stood with his hand on one of its horns, spitting the

dung out of his mouth. Then he said to the Argives, "Alas, the goddess
has spoil ed ny running; she watches over U ysses and stands by him

as though she were his own nother." Thus did he speak and they al

of them |l aughed heartily.

Antil ochus carried off the last prize and snmled as he said to the
bystanders, "You all see, ny friends, that now too the gods have shown
their respect for seniority. Ajax is somewhat older than | am and
as for Uysses, he belongs to an earlier generation, but he is hale in
spite of his years, and no man of the Achaeans can run against him
save only Achilles."

He said this to pay a conplinent to the son of Pel eus, and
Achilles answered, "Antilochus, you shall not have praised me to no
purpose; | shall give you an additional half talent of gold." He
then gave the half talent to Antilochus, who received it gladly.

Then the son of Pel eus brought out the spear, helnmet and shield that
had been borne by Sarpedon, and were taken from himby Patroclus. He
stood up and said anong the Argives, "W bid two chanpi ons put on
their armour, take their keen bl ades, and make trial of one another in
the presence of the nultitude; whichever of themcan first wound the
flesh of the other, cut through his armour, and draw bl ood, to him
will | give this goodly Thracian sword inlaid with silver, which I
took from Asteropaeus, but the arnmour | et both hold in partnership,
and | will give each of thema hearty neal in ny own tent."

Forthwi th uprose great Ajax the son of Telanon, as al so mghty
D omed son of Tydeus. Wen they had put on their arnour each on his
own side of the ring, they both went into the niddl e eager to
engage, and with fire flashing fromtheir eyes. The Achaeans narvell ed
as they beheld them and when the two were now close up with one
another, thrice did they spring forward and thrice try to strike
each other in close conbat. Ajax pierced D onmed s round shield, but

did not draw bl ood, for the cuirass beneath the shield protected



him thereon the son of Tydeus from over his huge shield kept aimng
continually at Ajax's neck with the point of his spear, and the
Achaeans al arned for his safety bade them | eave off fighting and
divide the prize between them Achilles then gave the great sword to
the son of Tydeus, with its scabbard, and the | eathern belt wi th which
to hang it.

Achilles next offered the massive iron quoit which nmighty Eetion had
erewhi |l e been used to hurl, until Achilles had slain himand carried
it off in his ships along with other spoils. He stood up and said
anong the Argives, "Stand forward, you who woul d essay this contest.
He who wins it will have a store of iron that will last himfive years
as they go rolling round, and if his fair fields lie far froma town
hi s shepherd or ploughman will not have to nake a journey to buy iron
for he will have a stock of it on his own prenises."”

Then uprose the two mighty nen Pol ypoetes and Leonteus, wth Aj ax
son of Tel anon and nobl e Epeus. They stood up one after the other
and Epeus took the quoit, whirled it, and flung it fromhim which set
all the Achaeans | aughing. After himthrew Leonteus of the race of
Mars. Ajax son of Telanon threw third, and sent the quoit beyond any
mar k that had been nmade yet, but when m ghty Pol ypoetes took the quoit
he hurled it as though it had been a stockman's stick which he sends
flying about anong his cattle when he is driving them so far did
his throw out-distance those of the others. Al who saw it roared
appl ause, and his conrades carried the prize for himand set it on
board hi s ship.

Achilles next offered a prize of iron for archery- ten
doubl e- edged axes and ten with single eddies: he set up a ship's nast,
sone way of f upon the sands, and with a fine string tied a pigeon to

it by the foot; this was what they were to aimat. "Woever," he said,
"can hit the pigeon shall have all the axes and take themaway with
him he who hits the string without hitting the bird will have taken a
worse ai mand shall have the single-edged axes."

Then uprose King Teucer, and Meriones the stalwart squire of



| doneneus rose al so, They cast lots in a bronze helnmet and the | ot

of Teucer fell first. He let fly with his arrow forthwi th, but he

did not promi se hecatonbs of firstling lanbs to King Apollo, and

nm ssed his bird, for Apollo foiled his aim but he hit the string with
which the bird was tied, near its foot; the arrow cut the string clean
through so that it hung down towards the ground, while the bird flew
up into the sky, and the Achaeans shouted appl ause. Meriones, who

had his arrow ready while Teucer was aining, snatched the bow out of
his hand, and at once promi sed that he woul d sacrifice a hecatonb of
firstling lanmbs to Apollo lord of the bow, then espying the pigeon
hi gh up under the clouds, he hit her in the mddle of the wing as

she was circling upwards; the arrow went clean through the w ng and
fixed itself in the ground at Meriones' feet, but the bird perched

on the ship's mast hangi ng her head and with all her feathers
drooping; the life went out of her, and she fell heavily fromthe
mast. Meriones, therefore, took all ten doubl e-edged axes, while
Teucer bore off the single-edged ones to his ships.

Then the son of Peleus brought in a spear and a caul dron that had
never been on the fire; it was worth an ox, and was chased with a
pattern of flowers; and those that throw the javelin stood up- to
wit the son of Atreus, king of nmen Aganemmon, and Meriones, stalwart
squire of I|donmeneus. But Achilles spoke saying, "Son of Atreus, we
know how far you excel all others both in power and in throwi ng the
javelin; take the caul dron back with you to your ships, but if it so
pl ease you, let us give the spear to Meriones; this at least is what |
shoul d nysel f wi sh.”

Ki ng Aganemmon assented. So he gave the bronze spear to Meriones,

and handed the goodly cauldron to Tal thybius his esquire.

BOOK XXI'V

THE assenbly now broke up and the people went their ways each to his



own ship. There they nmade ready their supper, and then bethought
them of the bl essed boon of sleep; but Achilles still wept for

thi nking of his dear conrade, and sleep, before whomall things bow
could take no hold upon him This way and that did he turn as he
yearned after the m ght and manful ness of Patroclus; he thought of al
they had done together, and all they had gone through both on the
field of battle and on the waves of the weary sea. As he dwelt on
these things he wept bitterly and lay now on his side, now on his
back, and now face downwards, till at |last he rose and went out as one
di straught to wander upon the seashore. Then, when he saw dawn
breaki ng over beach and sea, he yoked his horses to his chariot, and
bound the body of Hector behind it that he mght drag it about. Thrice
did he drag it round the tonb of the son of Menoetius, and then went
back into his tent, |eaving the body on the ground full |ength and
with its face downwards. But Apollo would not suffer it to be

di sfigured, for he pitied the nan, dead though he now was; therefore
he shielded himw th his golden aegis continually, that he m ght

take no hurt while Achilles was dragging him

Thus shamefully did Achilles in his fury di shonour Hector; but the
bl essed gods | ooked down in pity from heaven, and urged Mercury,
sl ayer of Argus, to steal the body. Al were of this mnd save only
Juno, Neptune, and Jove's grey-eyed daughter, who persisted in the
hat e which they had ever borne towards Ilius with Priamand his
peopl e; for they forgave not the wong done them by Al exandrus in
di sdai ni ng the goddesses who canme to himwhen he was in his
sheepyards, and preferring her who had offered hima wanton to his
ruin.

When, therefore, the norning of the twelfth day had now cone,
Phoebus Apoll o spoke anong the i mortal s saying, "You gods ought to be
ashaned of yourselves; you are cruel and hard-hearted. Did not
Hect or burn you thi gh-bones of heifers and of unbl eni shed goats? And
now dare you not rescue even his dead body, for his wife to | ook upon

with his nother and child, his father Priam and his people, who would



forthwith commit himto the flames, and give himhis due funera
rites? So, then, you would all be on the side of nad Achilles, who
knows neither right nor ruth? He is |ike some savage lion that in

the pride of his great strength and daring springs upon men's flocks
and gorges on them Even so has Achilles flung aside all pity, and all
that conscience which at once so greatly banes yet greatly boons him
that will heed it. man may | ose one far dearer than Achilles has | ost-
a son, it may be, or a brother born fromhis own nother's wonb; yet
when he has nourned himand wept over himhe will let himbide, for it
takes much sorrow to kill a man; whereas Achilles, now that he has

sl ain nobl e Hector, drags hi mbehind his chariot round the tonb of his
conrade. It were better of him and for him that he should not do so,
for brave though he be we gods may take it ill that he should vent his
fury upon dead clay."

Juno spoke up in a rage. "This were well,"” she cried, "Olord of the
silver bow, if you would give like honour to Hector and to Achilles;
but Hector was nortal and suckled at a wonman's breast, whereas
Achilles is the offspring of a goddess whom | nyself reared and
brought up. | married her to Pel eus, who is above nmeasure dear to

the imortal s; you gods cane all of you to her wedding; you feasted
along with them yourself and brought your lyre- false, and fond of |ow
company, that you have ever been."

Then said Jove, "Juno, be not so bitter. Their honour shall not be
equal, but of all that dwell in Ilius, Hector was dearest to the gods,
as also to nyself, for his offerings never failed nme. Never was ny
altar stinted of its dues, nor of the drink-offerings and savour of
sacrifice which we claimof right. |I shall therefore pernit the body
of mighty Hector to be stolen; and yet this may hardly be without
Achilles coming to knowit, for his nother keeps night and day
beside him Let sonme one of you, therefore, send Thetis to ne, and
will inpart my counsel to her, nanely that Achilles is to accept a
ransom from Priam and give up the body."

On this Iris fleet as the wind went forth to carry his nmessage. Down



she plunged into the dark sea m dway between Sanmpbs and rocky | nbrus;
the waters hissed as they closed over her, and she sank into the
bottomas the lead at the end of an ox-horn, that is sped to carry
death to fishes. She found Thetis sitting in a great cave with the
ot her sea-goddesses gathered round her; there she sat in the mdst
of them weeping for her noble son who was to fall far fromhis own
land, on the rich plains of Troy. Iris went up to her and said,

"Ri se Thetis; Jove, whose counsels fail not, bids you cone to him"
And Thetis answered, "Wy does the mighty god so bid ne? | amin great
grief, and shrink fromgoing in and out among the imortals. Still

I will go, and the word that he may speak shall not be spoken in
vain."

The goddess took her dark veil, than which there can be no robe nore
sonbre, and went forth with fleet Iris |eading the way before her. The
waves of the sea opened them a path, and when they reached the shore
they flew up into the heavens, where they found the all-seeing son
of Saturn with the bl essed gods that live for ever assenbled near him
M nerva gave up her seat to her, and she sat down by the side of
father Jove. Juno then placed a fair golden cup in her hand, and spoke
to her in words of confort, whereon Thetis drank and gave her back the
cup; and the sire of gods and nen was the first to speak

"So, goddess," said he, "for all your sorrow, and the grief that I
well know reigns ever in your heart, you have cone hither to

O ynmpus, and | will tell you why | have sent for you. This nine days
past the immortals have been quarrelling about Achilles waster of
cities and the body of Hector. The gods woul d have Mercury slayer of
Argus steal the body, but in furtherance of our peace and anity
henceforward, | will concede such honour to your son as | will now
tell you. Go, then, to the host and lay these conmands upon him say
that the gods are angry with him and that | amnyself nobre angry than
themall, in that he keeps Hector at the ships and will not give him

up. He may thus fear me and |l et the body go. At the sane tine | wll

send Iris to great Priamto bid himgo to the ships of the Achaeans,



and ransom his son, taking with himsuch gifts for Achilles as may
gi ve him satisfaction

Silver-footed Thetis did as the god had told her, and forthw th down
she darted fromthe topnost sunmits of O ynpus. She went to her
son's tents where she found himgrieving bitterly, while his trusty
conrades round hi mwere busy preparing their norning neal, for which
they had killed a great woolly sheep. Hi s nother sat down beside him
and caressed himw th her hand saying, "My son, how long will you keep
on thus grieving and nmaki ng noan? You are gnawi ng at your own heart,
and think neither of food nor of wonman's enbraces; and yet these too
were well, for you have no long tine to live, and death with the
strong hand of fate are already close beside you. Now, therefore, heed
what | say, for | conme as a nmessenger from Jove; he says that the gods
are angry with you, and hinself nore angry than themall, in that
you keep Hector at the ships and will not give himup. Therefore |et
hi m go, and accept a ransom for his body."

And Achilles answered, "So be it. If dynpian Jove of his own notion
thus commands ne, let himthat brings the ransom bear the body away."

Thus did nmother and son talk together at the ships in |ong discourse
with one another. Meanwhile the son of Saturn sent Iris to the
strong city of Ilius. "Go," said he, "fleet Iris, fromthe nansions of
A ynmpus, and tell King Priamin Ilius, that he is to go to the ships
of the Achaeans and free the body of his dear son. He is to take
such gifts with himas shall give satisfaction to Achilles, and he
is to go alone, with no other Trojan, save only some honoured
servant who may drive his mules and waggon, and bring back the body of
hi m whom nobl e Achilles has slain. Let himhave no thought nor fear of
death in his heart, for we will send the slayer of Argus to escort
him and bring himwi thin the tent of Achilles. Achilles will not kil
himnor |et another do so, for he will take heed to his ways and sin
not, and he will entreat a suppliant with all honourable courtesy."

On this Iris, fleet as the wind, sped forth to deliver her

message. She went to Priam s house, and found weepi ng and



| amentation therein. H's sons were seated round their father in the
outer courtyard, and their rainent was wet with tears: the old man sat
in the mdst of themwith his mantle wapped cl ose about his body, and
his head and neck all covered with the filth which he had cl utched
as he lay grovelling in the mre. H s daughters and his sons' w ves
went wailing about the house, as they thought of the nany and brave
men who | ay dead, slain by the Argives. The nessenger of Jove stood by
Pri am and spoke softly to him but fear fell upon himas she did so.
"Take heart," she said, "Priamoffspring of Dardanus, take heart and
fear not. | bring no evil tidings, but amm nded well towards you.
come as a messenger from Jove, who though he be not near, takes
t hought for you and pities you. The lord of O ynpus bids you go and
ransom nobl e Hector, and take with you such gifts as shall give
satisfaction to Achilles. You are to go alone, with no Trojan, save
only some honoured servant who nmay drive your mules and waggon, and
bring back to the city the body of hi mwhom noble Achilles has
slain. You are to have no thought, nor fear of death, for Jove wll
send the slayer of Argus to escort you. Wien he has brought you within
Achilles' tent, Achilles will not kill you nor |et another do so,
for he will take heed to his ways and sin not, and he will entreat a
suppliant with all honourable courtesy."”

Iris went her way when she had thus spoken, and Priamtold his
sons to get a nul e-waggon ready, and to nake the body of the waggon
fast upon the top of its bed. Then he went down into his fragrant
store-room high-vaulted, and nade of cedar-wood, where his many
treasures were kept, and he called Hecuba his wife. "Wfe," said he,
"a messenger has cone to ne from d ynpus, and has told nme to go to the
shi ps of the Achaeans to ransom ny dear son, taking with me such gifts
as shall give satisfaction to Achilles. What think you of this matter?
for my own part | amgreatly noved to pass through the of the Achaeans
and go to their ships."”

Hs wife cried al oud as she heard him and said, "Al as, what has

becone of that judgenent for which you have been ever fanous both



anong strangers and your own people? How can you venture alone to
the ships of the Achaeans, and look into the face of himwho has slain
so many of your brave sons? You nust have iron courage, for if the
cruel savage sees you and lays hold on you, he will know neither
respect nor pity. Let us then weep Hector from afar here in our own
house, for when | gave himbirth the threads of overruling fate were
spun for himthat dogs should eat his flesh far fromhis parents, in
the house of that terrible man on whose liver | would fain fasten
and devour it. Thus would | avenge ny son, who showed no cowardi ce
when Achilles slew him and thought neither of Right nor of avoiding
battle as he stood in defence of Trojan nmen and Troj an wonen."

Then Priamsaid, "I would go, do not therefore stay ne nor be as a
bird of ill omen in ny house, for you will not nove nme. Had it been
some nortal man who had sent nme sone prophet or priest who divines
fromsacrifice- |I should have deened himfal se and have gi ven himno
heed; but now | have heard the goddess and seen her face to face,
therefore | will go and her saying shall not be in vain. If it be ny
fate to die at the ships of the Achaeans even so would | have it;
let Achilles slay me, if | may but first have taken nmy son in ny
arnms and nourned himto ny heart's conforting."

So saying he lifted the lids of his chests, and took out twelve
goodly vestnments. He took al so twelve cloaks of single fold, twelve
rugs, twelve fair mantles, and an equal number of shirts. He wei ghed
out ten talents of gold, and brought noreover two burnished tripods,
four cauldrons, and a very beautiful cup which the Thraci ans had given
hi m when he had gone to them on an enbassy; it was very precious,
but he grudged not even this, so eager was he to ransomthe body of
his son. Then he chased all the Trojans fromthe court and rebuked
themw th words of anger. "Qut," he cried, "shanme and di sgrace to ne
that you are. Have you no grief in your own homes that you are cone to
pl ague ne here? Is it a small thing, think you, that the son of Saturn
has sent this sorrow upon nme, to | ose the bravest of ny sons? Nay, you

shall prove it in person, for now he is gone the Achaeans will have



easier work in killing you. As for ne, let ne go down within the house
of Hades, ere mne eyes behold the sacking and wasting of the city."
He drove the nen away with his staff, and they went forth as the old
man sped them Then he called to his sons, upbraiding Hel enus,
Pari s, nobl e Agat hon, Pammon, Antiphonus, Polites of the |oud
battl e-cry, Dei phobus, Hippothous, and Dius. These nine did the old
man call near him "Come to nme at once,"” he cried, "worthless sons who
do nme shane; would that you had all been killed at the ships rather
than Hector. Mserable man that | am | have had the bravest sons in
all Troy- noble Nestor, Troilus the dauntless charioteer, and Hector
who was a god anong nmen, so that one woul d have t hought he was son
to an imortal - yet there is not one of themleft. Mars has slain them
and those of whom | am ashaned are alone left ne. Liars, and light
of foot, heroes of the dance, robbers of |anbs and kids from your
own people, why do you not get a waggon ready for nme at once, and
put all these things upon it that | nay set out on ny way?"
Thus did he speak, and they feared the rebuke of their father
They brought out a strong nul e-waggon, new y nade, and set the body of
the waggon fast on its bed. They took the nul e-yoke fromthe peg on
which it hung, a yoke of boxwood with a knob on the top of it and
rings for the reins to go through. Then they brought a yoke-band
el even cubits long, to bind the yoke to the pole; they bound it on
at the far end of the pole, and put the ring over the upright pin
making it fast with three turns of the band on either side the knob
and bendi ng the thong of the yoke beneath it. This done, they
brought fromthe store-chanber the rich ransomthat was to purchase
the body of Hector, and they set it all orderly on the waggon; then
t hey yoked the strong harness-nul es which the Mysians had on a tine
given as a goodly present to Priam but for Priam hinself they yoked
horses which the old king had bred, and kept for own use.
Thus heedfully did Priamand his servant see to the yol king of their
cars at the palace. Then Hecuba cane to themall sorrowful, with a

gol den gobl et of wine in her right hand, that they m ght nmake a



drink-offering before they set out. She stood in front of the horses
and said, "Take this, nake a drink-offering to father Jove, and
since you are mnded to go to the ships in spite of ne, pray that
you may comne safely back fromthe hands of your enemies. Pray to the
son of Saturn lord of the whirlwind, who sits on Ida and | ooks down
over all Troy, pray himto send his swift nessenger on your right
hand, the bird of onmen which is strongest and nost dear to him of
all birds, that you may see it with your own eyes and trust it as
you go forth to the ships of the Danaans. If all-seeing Jove wll
not send you this nmessenger, however set upon it you rmay be, | would
not have you go to the ships of the Argives."
And Priam answered, "Wfe, | will do as you desire nme; it is well to
lift hands in prayer to Jove, if so be he may have nercy upon ne."
Wth this the old man bade the servi ng-worman pour pure water over
hi s hands, and the woman cane, bearing the water in a bow. He
washed hi s hands and took the cup fromhis w fe; then he made the
drink-offering and prayed, standing in the mddle of the courtyard and

turning his eyes to heaven. "Father Jove," he said, "that rulest
fromlda, nost glorious and nost great, grant that | nay be received
ki ndly and conpassionately in the tents of Achilles; and send your

swi ft nessenger upon ny right hand, the bird of onmen which is
strongest and nost dear to you of all birds, that | may see it with ny
own eyes and trust it as | go forth to the ships of the Danaans."

So did he pray, and Jove the | ord of counsel heard his prayer
Forthwith he sent an eagle, the nost unerring portent of all birds
that fly, the dusky hunter that nen also call the Black Eagle. H's
wi ngs were spread abroad on either side as wide as the well-made and
wel | -bolted door of a rich man's chanber. He came to them flying
over the city upon their right hands, and when they saw hi mthey
were glad and their hearts took confort within them The old nman
made haste to mount his chariot, and drove out through the inner

gat eway and under the echoi ng gatehouse of the outer court. Before him

went the mul es drawi ng the four-wheel ed waggon, and driven by w se



| daeus; behind these were the horses, which the old man | ashed with
his whip and drove swiftly through the city, while his friends
followed after, wailing and lamenting for himas though he were on his
road to death. As soon as they had come down fromthe city and had
reached the plain, his sons and sons-in-law who had foll owed him

went back to Ilius.

But Priam and | daeus as they showed out upon the plain did not
escape the ken of all-seeing Jove, who | ooked down upon the old man
and pitied him then he spoke to his son Mercury and said, "Mercury,
for it is you who are the nost disposed to escort nen on their way,
and to hear those whomyou will hear, go, and so conduct Priamto
the ships of the Achaeans that no other of the Danaans shall see him
nor take note of himuntil he reach the son of Peleus.”

Thus he spoke and Mercury, guide and guardi an, slayer of Argus,

did as he was told. Forthwith he bound on his glittering gol den
sandals with which he could fly like the wind over |and and sea; he
took the wand with which he seals nen's eyes in sleep, or wakes them
just as he pleases, and flew holding it in his hand till he canme to
Troy and to the Hellespont. To |look at, he was |like a young man of
noble birth in the hey-day of his youth and beauty with the down
just com ng upon his face.

Now when Priam and | daeus had driven past the great tonmb of I1ius,
they stayed their nmules and horses that they mght drink in the river
for the shades of night were falling, when, therefore, |daeus saw
Mercury standing near them he said to Priam "Take heed, descendant of
Dardanus; here is matter which demands consideration. | see a nman
who | think will presently fall upon us; let us fly with our horses,
or at |east enbrace his knees and inplore himto take conpassion
upon us?

When he heard this the old man's heart failed him and he was in
great fear; he stayed where he was as one dazed, and the hair stood on
end over his whol e body; but the bringer of good luck cane up to him

and took himby the hand, saying, "Wither, father, are you thus



driving your mules and horses in the dead of night when other nen

are asl eep? Are you not afraid of the fierce Achaeans who are hard

by you, so cruel and relentless? Should some one of them see you
bearing so nuch treasure through the darkness of the flying night,

what woul d not your state then be? You are no | onger young, and he who
is with you is too old to protect you fromthose who would attack you
For nyself, | will do you no harm and | will defend you from any

one else, for you remind ne of my own father.”

And Priam answered, "It is indeed as you say, ny dear son
neverthel ess sone god has held his hand over nme, in that he has sent
such a wayfarer as yourself to nmeet me so Opportunely; you are so
conmely in men and figure, and your judgenent is so excellent that you
nmust cone of bl essed parents.”

Then said the slayer of Argus, guide and guardian, "Sir, all that
you have said is right; but tell me and tell ne true, are you taking
this rich treasure to send it to a foreign people where it may be
safe, or are you all leaving strong Ilius in dismy now that your
son has fallen who was the bravest nman anong you and was never | acking
in battle with the Achaeans?"

And Priamsaid, "W are you, ny friend, and who are your parents,
that you speak so truly about the fate of ny unhappy son?"

The slayer of Argus, guide and guardian, answered him "Sir, you
woul d prove me, that you question ne about noble Hector. Many a tine
have | set eyes upon himin battle when he was driving the Argives
to their ships and putting themto the sword. W stood still and
marvel l ed, for Achilles in his anger with the son of Atreus suffered
us not to fight. | amhis squire, and cane with himin the sane
ship. | ama Myrnidon, and ny father's nanme is Polyctor: he is a
rich man and about as old as you are; he has six sons besides
mysel f, and | amthe seventh. W cast lots, and it fell upon ne to
sail hither with Achilles. I am now cone fromthe ships on to the
plain, for with daybreak the Achaeans will set battle in array about

the city. They chafe at doing nothing, and are so eager that their



princes cannot hold them back."

Then answered Priam "If you are indeed the squire of Achilles son
of Peleus, tell me now the Wole truth. Is ny son still at the
ships, or has Achilles hewn himlinb fromlinb, and given himto his
hounds?"

"Sir," replied the slayer of Argus, guide and guardian, "neither
hounds nor vultures have yet devoured him he is still just lying at
the tents by the ship of Achilles, and though it is now twel ve days
that he has lain there, his flesh is not wasted nor have the worns
eaten him although they feed on warriors. At daybreak Achilles drags
himcruelly round the sepul chre of his dear conrade, but it does him
no hurt. You should conme yourself and see how he lies fresh as dew,
with the blood all washed away, and his wounds every one of them
cl osed though many pierced himwth their spears. Such care have the
bl essed gods taken of your brave son, for he was dear to them beyond
all measure.”

The old man was conforted as he heard himand said, "My son, see
what a good thing it is to have nade due offerings to the i mortals;
for as sure as that he was born ny son never forgot the gods that hold
Aa ynmpus, and now they requite it to himeven in death. Accept
therefore at ny hands this goodly chalice; guard ne and with
heaven's help guide ne till | come to the tent of the son of Peleus."

Then answered the slayer of Argus, guide and guardian, "Sir, you are
tenpting me and pl ayi ng upon ny youth, but you shall not nove ne,
for you are offering ne presents w thout the know edge of Achilles
whom | fear and hold it great guiltless to defraud, |est some evi
presently befall ne; but as your guide I would go with you even to
Argos itself, and would guard you so carefully whether by sea or |and,
that no one should attack you through making light of himwho was with
you. "

The bringer of good |uck then sprang on to the chariot, and
sei zing the whip and reins he breathed fresh spirit into the nules and

horses. Wen they reached the trench and the wall that was before



the ships, those who were on guard had just been getting their

suppers, and the slayer of Argus threw themall into a deep sleep

Then he drew back the bolts to open the gates, and took Priaminside
with the treasure he had upon his waggon. Ere long they cane to the
lofty dwelling of the son of Peleus for which the Myrm dons had cut
pi ne and which they had built for their king; when they had built it
they thatched it with coarse tussock-grass which they had nown out

on the plain, and all round it they made a | arge courtyard, which

was fenced with stakes set close together. The gate was barred with

a single bolt of pine which it took three nen to force into its place,
and three to draw back so as to open the gate, but Achilles could draw
it by hinmself. Mercury opened the gate for the old man, and brought in
the treasure that he was taking with himfor the son of Pel eus. Then
he sprang fromthe chariot on to the ground and said, "Sir, it is I,
imortal Mercury, that amcone with you, for ny father sent ne to
escort you. | will now | eave you, and will not enter into the presence
of Achilles, for it mght anger himthat a god should befriend

nortal nen thus openly. Go you within, and enbrace the knees of the
son of Pel eus: beseech himby his father, his lovely nother, and his
son; thus you may nmove him"”

Wth these words Mercury went back to high O ynpus. Priam sprang
fromhis chariot to the ground, |eaving |daeus where he was, in charge
of the mules and horses. The old man went straight into the house
where Achilles, |oved of the gods, was sitting. There he found him
with his nmen seated at a distance fromhim only two, the hero
Aut omedon, and Al cinus of the race of Mars, were busy in attendance
about his person, for he had but just done eating and drinking, and
the table was still there. King Priamentered w thout their seeing
him and going right up to Achilles he clasped his knees and ki ssed
the dread nurderous hands that had slain so many of his sons.

As when sone cruel spite has befallen a nan that he should have
killed some one in his own country, and nust fly to a great man's

protection in a land of strangers, and all marvel who see him even so



did Achilles marvel as he beheld Priam The others | ooked one to
anot her and marvell ed al so, but Priam besought Achilles saying, "Think
of your father, O Achilles |ike unto the gods, who is such even as
am on the sad threshold of old age. It nmay be that those who dwell
near him harass him and there is none to keep war and ruin from
him Yet when he hears of you being still alive, he is glad, and his
days are full of hope that he shall see his dear son conme hone to
himfrom Troy; but |, wetched man that | am had the bravest in al
Troy for my sons, and there is not one of themleft. | had fifty
sons when the Achaeans canme here; nineteen of themwere froma
singl e wonb, and the others were borne to nme by the wonmen of ny
househol d. The greater part of themhas fierce Mars laid | ow, and
Hector, himwho was alone |left, himwho was the guardian of the city
and oursel ves, him have you lately slain; therefore | amnow cone to
the ships of the Achaeans to ransom his body fromyou with a great
ransom Fear, O Achilles, the wath of heaven; think on your own
father and have conpassi on upon ne, who amthe nore pitiable, for |
have steel ed nyself as no man yet has ever steeled hinself before
me, and have raised to ny lips the hand of himwho slew ny son."
Thus spoke Priam and the heart of Achilles yearned as he
bet hought himof his father. He took the old man's hand and noved
himgently away. The two wept bitterly- Priam as he lay at
Achilles' feet, weeping for Hector, and Achilles now for his father
and now for Patroclous, till the house was filled with their
| ament ati on. But when Achilles was now sated with grief and had
unburthened the bitterness of his sorrow, he left his seat and
raised the old nan by the hand, in pity for his white hair and
beard; then he said, "Unhappy man, you have indeed been greatly
daring; how could you venture to cone alone to the ships of the
Achaeans, and enter the presence of himwho has slain so many of
your brave sons? You nust have iron courage: sit now upon this seat,
and for all our grief we will hide our sorrows in our hearts, for

weeping will not avail us. The inmmortals know no care, yet the | ot



they spin for man is full of sorrow, on the floor of Jove's pal ace
there stand two urns, the one filled with evil gifts, and the other
with good ones. He for whom Jove the lord of thunder nixes the gifts
he sends, will neet now with good and now with evil fortune; but he to
whom Jove sends none but evil gifts will be pointed at by the finger
of scorn, the hand of famine will pursue himto the ends of the world,
and he will go up and down the face of the earth, respected neither by
gods nor nen. Even so did it befall Peleus; the gods endowed him
with all good things fromhis birth upwards, for he reigned over the
Myrmi dons excelling all nen in prosperity and weal th, and nort al
t hough he was they gave hima goddess for his bride. But even on him
too did heaven send nisfortune, for there is no race of royal children
born to himin his house, save one son who is dooned to die all
untinely; nor may | take care of himnow that he is growing old, for
must stay here at Troy to be the bane of you and your children. And
you too, O Priam | have heard that you were aforetine happy. They say
that in wealth and plenitude of offspring you surpassed all that is in
Lesbos, the real mof Makar to the northward, Phrygia that is nore
i nl and, and those that dwell upon the great Hellespont; but fromthe
day when the dwellers in heaven sent this evil upon you, war and
sl aught er have been about your city continually. Bear up against it,
and let there be sone intervals in your sorrow. Murn as you may for
your brave son, you will take nothing by it. You cannot raise himfrom
the dead, ere you do so yet another sorrow shall befall you."

And Priam answered, "O king, bid nme not be seated, while Hector is
still lying uncared for in your tents, but accept the great ransom
whi ch | have brought you, and give himto ne at once that | may | ook
upon him May you prosper with the ransom and reach your own land in
safety, seeing that you have suffered ne to live and to | ook upon
the light of the sun.”

Achilles | ooked at himsternly and said, "Vex me, sir, no |onger
I am of nyself mnded to give up the body of Hector. My nother

daughter of the old man of the sea, cane to ne fromJove to bid ne



deliver it to you. Mreover | know well, O Priam and you cannot

hide it, that some god has brought you to the ships of the Achaeans,
for else, no man however strong and in his prime would dare to cone to
our host; he could neither pass our guard unseen, nor draw the bolt of
my gates thus easily; therefore, provoke ne no further, lest | sin
agai nst the word of Jove, and suffer you not, suppliant though you
are, within ny tents.”

The old man feared hi mand obeyed. Then the son of Pel eus sprang
like a lion through the door of his house, not alone, but with him
went his two squires Automedon and Al ci nus who were closer to himthan
any others of his conrades now that Patroclus was no nore. These
unyoked the horses and nul es, and bade Priam s herald and attendant be
seated within the house. They lifted the ransomfor Hector's body from
the waggon. but they left two mantles and a goodly shirt, that
Achilles mght wap the body in them when he gave it to be taken hone.
Then he called to his servants and ordered themto wash the body and
anoint it, but he first took it to a place where Priam should not
see it, lest if he did so, he should break out in the bitterness of
his grief, and enrage Achilles, who nmight then kill himand sin
agai nst the word of Jove. Wien the servants had washed the body and
anointed it, and had wapped it in a fair shirt and mantle, Achilles
himself lifted it on to a bier, and he and his nen then laid it on the
waggon. He cried aloud as he did so and called on the nane of his dear

conrade, "Be not angry with me, Patroclus," he said, "if you hear even
in the house of Hades that | have given Hector to his father for a
ransom It has been no unworthy one, and | will share it equitably
with you."

Achilles then went back into the tent and took his place on the
richly inlaid seat fromwhich he had risen, by the wall that was at
right angles to the one agai nst which Priamwas sitting. "Sir," he
said, "your son is now laid upon his bier and is ransonmed according to

desire; you shall |ook upon hi mwhen you hi maway at daybreak; for the

present | et us prepare our supper. Even lovely Niobe had to think



about eating, though her twelve children- six daughters and six
lusty sons- had been all slain in her house. Apollo killed the sons
with arrows fromhis silver bow, to punish Niobe, and Diana slew the
daught ers, because N obe had vaunted hersel f against Leto; she said
Leto had borne two children only, whereas she had herself borne
many- whereon the two killed the nany. Nine days did they lie
weltering, and there was none to bury them for the son of Saturn
turned the people into stone; but on the tenth day the gods in
heaven thensel ves buried them and Ni obe then took food, being worn
out with weeping. They say that somewhere anobng the rocks on the
mount ai n pastures of Sipylus, where the nynphs live that haunt the
river Achelous, there, they say, she lives in stone and still nurses
the sorrows sent upon her by the hand of heaven. Therefore, noble sir,
let us two now take food; you can weep for your dear son hereafter
as you are bearing himback to Ilius- and nmany a tear will he cost
you. "

Wth this Achilles sprang fromhis seat and killed a sheep of
silvery whiteness, which his followers skinned and nade ready all in
due order. They cut the nmeat carefully up into snaller pieces, spitted
them and drew them of f again when they were well roasted. Autonedon
brought bread in fair baskets and served it round the table, while
Achilles dealt out the neat, and they laid their hands on the good
things that were before them As soon as they had had enough to eat
and drink, Priam descendant of Dardanus, marvelled at the strength
and beauty of Achilles for he was as a god to see, and Achilles
marvelled at Priamas he listened to himand | ooked upon his noble
presence. Wen they had gazed their fill Priam spoke first. "And

now, O king," he said, "take me to ny couch that we may |lie down and
enj oy the bl essed boon of sleep. Never once have ny eyes been cl osed
fromthe day your hands took the life of nmy son; | have grovelled

wi thout ceasing in the mre of ny stable-yard, naking noan and

broodi ng over ny countl ess sorrows. Now, noreover, | have eaten

bread and drunk wi ne; hitherto | have tasted nothing."



As he spoke Achilles told his men and the wonen-servants to set beds
in the roomthat was in the gatehouse, and make themw th good red
rugs, and spread coverlets on the top of themw th woollen cl oaks
for Priamand |daeus to wear. So the nmaids went out carrying a torch
and got the two beds ready in all haste. Then Achilles said |aughingly
to Priam "Dear sir, you shall lie outside, |est some counsellor of
those who in due course keep coming to advise with me should see you
here in the darkness of the flying night, and tell it to Agamenmon.
This m ght cause delay in the delivery of the body. And now tell ne
and tell ne true, for how many days woul d you cel ebrate the funera
rites of noble Hector? Tell ne, that I may hold al oof fromwar and
restrain the host."

And Priam answered, "Since, then, you suffer ne to bury ny noble son
with all due rites, do thus, Achilles, and | shall be grateful. You
know how we are pent up within our city; it is far for us to fetch
wood fromthe nmountain, and the people live in fear. Ni ne days,
therefore, will we nourn Hector in my house; on the tenth day we
will bury himand there shall be a public feast in his honour; on
the eleventh we will build a nound over his ashes, and on the twelfth,
if there be need, we will fight."

And Achilles answered, "All, King Priam shall be as you have
said. | will stay our fighting for as long a tinme as you have naned."

As he spoke he laid his hand on the old man's right wist, in
token that he should have no fear; thus then did Priam and his
attendant sleep there in the forecourt, full of thought, while
Achilles lay in an inner roomof the house, with fair Briseis by his
si de.

And now both gods and nortals were fast asleep through the
I'ivel ong night, but upon Mercury al one, the bringer of good I uck
sl eep could take no hold for he was thinking all the time how to get
King Priamaway fromthe ships w thout his being seen by the strong
force of sentinels. He hovered therefore over Priams head and said,

"Sir, now that Achilles has spared your life, you seemto have no fear



about sleeping in the thick of your foes. You have paid a great
ransom and have received the body of your son; were you still alive
and a prisoner the sons whomyou have left at hone would have to
give three tinmes as nuch to free you; and so it would be if
Aganemmon and t he ot her Achaeans were to know of your being here.”
When he heard this the old man was afraid and roused his servant.
Mercury then yoked their horses and nules, and drove them quickly
through the host so that no man perceived them Wen they cane to
the ford of eddying Xanthus, begotten of immortal Jove, Mercury went
back to high A ynmpus, and dawn in robe of saffron began to break
over all the land. Priam and |daeus then drove on toward the city
| anenting and maki ng noan, and the nules drew the body of Hector. No
one neither man nor wonan saw them till Cassandra, fair as gol den
Venus standi ng on Perganus, caught sight of her dear father in his
chariot, and his servant that was the city's herald with him Then she
saw himthat was |ying upon the bier, drawn by the nmules, and with a
| oud cry she went about the city saying, "Cone hither Trojans, men and
wornen, and | ook on Hector; if ever you rejoiced to see himcom ng from
battl e when he was alive, |ook now on himthat was the glory of our
city and all our people.”
At this there was not nman nor wonan left in the city, so great a
sorrow had possessed them Hard by the gates they met Priamas he
was bringing in the body. Hector's wife and his nother were the
first to mourn him they flew towards the waggon and laid their
hands upon his head, while the crowd stood weeping round them They
woul d have stayed before the gates, weeping and | anenting the |ivelong
day to the going down of the sun, had not Priam spoken to them from
the chariot and said, "Make way for the nules to pass you
Afterwards when | have taken the body honme you shall have your fill of
weepi ng. "
On this the people stood asunder, and nade a way for the waggon.
When they had borne the body within the house they laid it upon a

bed and seated nminstrels round it to |l ead the dirge, whereon the wonen



joined in the sad nusic of their |anent. Forenost anong them al
Andromache led their wailing as she clasped the head of m ghty

Hector in her enbrace. "Husband," she cried, "you have di ed young, and
| eave me in your house a wi dow, he of whomwe are the ill-starred
parents is still a nmere child, and | fear he may not reach nanhood.
Ere he can do so our city will be razed and overthrown, for you who
wat ched over it are no nore- you who were its saviour, the guardian of
our wives and children. Qur wonen will be carried away captives to the
ships, and | anong them while you, my child, who will be with nme will
be put to sone unseemy tasks, working for a cruel master. O, may be,
some Achaean will hurl you (O miserable death) fromour walls, to
avenge sone brother, son, or father whom Hector slew, nmany of them
have indeed bitten the dust at his hands, for your father's hand in
battle was no light one. Therefore do the people nourn him You have

|l eft, O Hector, sorrow unutterable to your parents, and ny own gri ef
is greatest of all, for you did not stretch forth your arns and
enbrace nme as you lay dying, nor say to ne any words that m ght have
lived with nme in ny tears night and day for evernore."

Bitterly did she weep the while, and the wonmen joined in her |anent.
Hecuba in her turn took up the strains of wie. "Hector," she cried,
"dearest to ne of all ny children. So long as you were alive the
gods | oved you well, and even in death they have not been utterly
unm ndful of you; for when Achilles took any other of ny sons, he
woul d sell himbeyond the seas, to Sanps |nbrus or rugged Lemos;
and when he had slain you too with his sword, many a tinme did he
drag you round the sepul chre of his conrade- though this could not
give himlife- yet here you lie all fresh as dew, and conely as one
whom Apol | o has slain with his painless shafts.”

Thus did she too speak through her tears with bitter nmoan, and
then Helen for a third time took up the strain of |anentation
"Hector," said she, "dearest of all my brothers-in-lawfor I amwife
to Al exandrus who brought me hither to Troy- would that | had died ere

he did so- twenty years are cone and gone since | left nmy hone and



cane fromover the sea, but | have never heard one word of insult or
unki ndness from you. Wen another would chide with ne, as it m ght
be one of your brothers or sisters or of your brothers' wves, or ny
mot her-in-law for Priamwas as kind to me as though he were ny own
father- you would rebuke and check themw th words of gentl eness and
goodwi | I . Therefore ny tears flow both for you and for ny unhappy
self, for there is no one else in Troy who is kind to ne, but al
shrink and shudder as they go by nme.”

She wept as she spoke and the vast crowd that was gathered round her
joined in her lament. Then King Priam spoke to them saying, "Bring
wood, O Trojans, to the city, and fear no cunni ng anbush of the
Argives, for Achilles when he disnissed ne fromthe ships gave ne
his word that they should not attack us until the norning of the
twel fth day."

Forthwi th they yoked their oxen and nul es and gat hered together
before the city. Nine days long did they bring in great heaps wood,
and on the nmorning of the tenth day with many tears they took trave
Hector forth, laid his dead body upon the sunmt of the pile, and
set the fire thereto. Then when the child of norning rosy-fingered
dawn appeared on the el eventh day, the people again assenbl ed, round
the pyre of mighty Hector. Wen they were got together, they first
qguenched the fire with wine wherever it was burning, and then his
brothers and conrades with many a bitter tear gathered his white
bones, wrapped themin soft robes of purple, and laid themin a gol den
urn, which they placed in a grave and covered over with | arge stones
set close together. Then they built a barrow hurriedly over it keeping
guard on every side | est the Achaeans should attack them before they
had fini shed. Wien they had heaped up the barrow t hey went back
again into the city, and being well assenbled they held high feast
in the house of Priamtheir king.

Thus, then, did they celebrate the funeral of Hector tamer of

hor ses.



- THE END-



