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INTRODUCTORY REMARKS.

.

Tne Odyssev, as Longinus observes, is a natural sequel tothe
Thad. The Tliad relates the acts of the Grecian chiefs at the
siege of Troy ; the Odyssey, the adventures and fortunes of most
of them after the capture of the city. The Iliad was written, as
Longinus supposes, when IHomer was in the full vigour of life,
and his imagination in its meridian ; the Odyssey, when he was
declining towards old age, and beginning to delight, like Nes-
tor, in Jong narrations. The Tliad 1s accordingly more fiery, the
Odyssey more tranquil ; and the rhapsodists, in allusion to the
character of {he two pocms, are said to have recited one in robes
of scarlet, and the other in robes of purple.!

That most of the ancients were of the same opinion as Lonii-
nus, in regard to the Odyssey having been written soon after t.
Tliad. and by the same author, is apparent from all that has
been handed down to us.

There arose, indeed, in the time of Aristarchus, a party known
by the name of Chorizontes or Separatists, who were desirous to
persuade the world that the Odyssey and Iliad were the produc-
tions of two different authors. But their notions scem always
to have been regarded as Lieretical ; and the sect gradually fell
into oblivion. In modern times, however, the German school of
Wolf and Heyne has generated a large crop of successors to them,
who tell us that the Odyssey, notwithstanding the general re-
semblance which all the higher order of minds, ancient and
modern, have conceived it to bear to the Jliad, cannot have pro-
ceeded from the same poct. Their chief arguments are, that
the manners of the Greeks in the Odyssey are more refined
than in the Iliad ; that the arts appear in a higher state of ad-
vancement ; that Mercury, instead of Iris, is made the Messenger
of the Gods ; that Venus, instead of Charis, is represented as
the wife of Vulean; and that the attributes of some of the
deities £s well as {he forms of certain words are changed.

Had we space to examine these arguments fully, we should
be glad to state at length why we deem them of very little
weight, but at present must limit ourselves to the following

1 Eustath. and 1. 1.
a



v . INTRODUCTORY REMARKS.

few observations. 'We can see no ground for imagining more
refinement in the Greeks of the Odyssey, than of the Thad ; for
though in the scencs of the Odyssey, which display more of do-s
mestic life, the characters naturally appear '_:vnll)m- and more
subdued, yet the conduct of the suitors. who hurl houes and
footstools in the midst of a banquet, is not more civiliz «a than
that of the Grecian chiefs in the field of Troy; and Ulysses’
treatment of Melanthius and the offending women is as brutal
a8 Achilles’ treatment of Hector. More arte will be found men-
tioned in the Iliad than in the Odyssey. Muvrenry ix called
* message-bearer ' at least three times in the Iliad, and in the
Odyssey is selected to carry the message to Calypso at the re-
q)ucst of Minerva. Venus is called the wife of Vulean in the
Odyssey only in the song of Demodocus, which way refer, as
Colonel Mure remarks, to an earlier period in {he lustory of the
Olympian deities 1han that 1o which the passage of the Iliad
which eveaks of Charis alludes: and we may suppose Venuy
to have been divoreed from Vulean after her infidelity with Mars
(especially as Vulean intimates his intention of divoreing her m
the song), and Charis to have heen her successor.  For imagining
the characters of the deities to be changed, there appears to he
no other cause than that they appear less vigorous and encer-
getie, because they have less aclive work to do.  As to the al-
leged differences in language, which are acknowledged 1o be but
few, we consider that they are not greater than an anthor might
intentionally make, or than might arise in the langmage durmyg
one man's life-time ; and that as much diserepaney nught castly
be found between the Paradise Lost and Regained.

Whoever, therefore, by adduemg such assumed ditferences
and discrepancies, infers that, the two poems cannot have pro-
ceeded from the same mind, but that the Odyssey must have
been at least a hundred years later than the Iliad, does not
enjoy, in our opinion, the privilege of judgimg Jore ayua.

The BartLe or TRE Frocs axp Mice s the oldest known
specimen of mock-heroie verse.  That it was written by Homer
nohody now believes ; for 1t is evidently a burlesque of the Thad.
The erowing of the cock, which is mentioned in it, is eonsidered
by Payne Kuight a decisive proof that it is not as old as the
Iliad and Odyssey: for if that bird, which appears to have
been brought from India, had been common in Greeee when those
poems were composed it would probably have been noticed in
them. Suidas and Plutarch attribute the authorship of the poem
to Pigres, who made himself known by some other literary
performances, one of which was the insertion of a pentameter
verse, apparently of a jocose character, after ench hexameter of
the Iliad. .
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With respect to the authorship of the Ifymns there has been
much controversy. But almost all the modern eritics, with the
exceplion of Hlermnann, have concurred in pronouncing that they

«are not by Hower. Only five of them, those addressed to the
Dehpn and Pythian Apollo, Mercury, Ceres, and Venus, deserve
much natice; for the others, though twenty-cight in number,
comprise, 1 all, nol more than three hundred and fifly verses.
The Hymn to the Delian Apollo was cited by Thucydides as the
gennine work of Homer, but Thucydides was no professed critic,
and may have taken little care to distiuguish the genuine from
the-spurious.  Morcover, he appears not to have been followed,
in this opinion, by others; for it was a common sayiug that
Homer had left no record of himself; a saying which would
not have heen true 1f he hod been the author of this Hymn. It
Las been suggested that it may have proceeded from one of the
Homeridie of Chios, who assumed ihe tone and character of his
great uncestor. It relates the wanderings of Latona in s»arch of
a place where shie inght be safely delivered of Apollo and Diana,
her compact with the island of Delos, and the birth of Apollo,
who (eels imwself inspired to become the patron of the lyre and
the how, and to exercse the gift of prophecy.

The Hynm to the Pythian Apollo was for some time considered
as a contiuation or sequel to the Hymn to the Delian Apollo.
But the two are distinet compositions. It relates the foundation
of the temple ut Delphi by Apollo himself, the destruction of
the serpent Python, and the transformation of the erew of a
Cretan vessel into priests for the Delphian temple.

The Hymn to Mercury is of a humorous and comic cha-
racter, detailing the tricks played by Mercary, in his childhood,
upon Apollo.  As it mentions the seven-strimged lyre, the in-
vention of Terpander, it eould not have been composed carlier
than the thirtieth Olympiad.

The Hymn to Venus 1z the most beautifal of the whole.
Lucrctius, perhaps, todk from its commencement the idea of
his ipvocation to Venus. 1t relates the intercourse of Venus
and Ancluses, and prophesies that neas should be a prince
among the Trojans. A fact decisive against its Homerig origin,
15, w8 Clarke! observes, that it makes the first syllable of the
adjective wadoy short,® which, m the lliad and Odyssey, where
it oreurs nearly three Jnndred times, is invariably made long.

fi'he manuseript of the Hymn to Ceres was found by C. F.
Matthiei, in the library of the Holy Synod at Moscow, and
transmitted by him, with a short fragment of a Hymn to

VAd 1L i, 43, % Ver. 29. '
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Bacchus, to the distinguished critic Rulinken, who published it
in 1780. The matter seems too trifling, and the style too de-
ficient in energy, to allow us to regard it as Homer's. The
subject is Ceres in search of Proserpine, when she was carried
off i) Pluto, and the institution of the Eleusinian Mysterics.

Of what is called Pope's Translation of the Odyssey, ady one
half, as is well known, was executed by Pope. Fenton tfanslaied
the first, fourth, nincteenth, and twentieth books: Broome the
second, sixth, eighth, eleventh, twelfth, sixtecnth, eightcenth,
and twenty-third ; the other twelve, which are on the whole the
most gpirited, are by Pope himself.

As Pope was responsible for the entire translation, he made, of
course, what corrections he pleased in the work of his coadja-
tors. Fenton's manuscripts are in the British Musewn, and
show very few alterations. Broome’s are not known to be extant,
but Pope complained that they cost him much trouble. All the
notes’are said to have been furnished by Broome. What revision
Pope gave them is unknown.

'Fhe Odyssey of Pope has deservedly taken the same rank in
English literature as his Iliad. 'The grander passages arc
rendered with the same animation and energy as those of s
predecessor ; and the entire version is in general more faithful
to the sense.  Cowper and Sotheby, both of whom were Dhetter
Tmliﬁed to represent the calm Odyssey than the more fiery

liad, may be preferred in parts, but the work of I’ope aud s
auxiliaries as a whole, stands pre-eminent.

The Battle of the Frogs and Mice by Parncll, and Hole's
translation of the Hymn to Ceres, are performances of great
spirit and elegance. Chapmar’s translations of the other Hymns
have been much celebrated for their animation, and afford good
cxamples of the state of the English language in the days of
Elizabeth.

J. 8. W.
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~ THE ODYSSEY.

BOOK L
ARGUMENT.

MINERVA'S DESCENT TO 1THACA.

The Poem opens within forty-cight days of the arival of Ulysses in his
dominions.  Te hwl now remained seven years in the island of Calypso,
when the gods assembled i counceil proposcd the method of his departure
fiom thenee, and Jus return to hus native eountry.  For this purpose it is
concluded to scnd Mercary to Calypso, and Pallas immediately descends
to Ithaca.  She holds a conference with Telemachus, 1 the shape of
Mentes, king of the Taphians; i which she advises him to tuke a jomney,
m quest of bis father Ulysses, to Pylos and Sparta, where Nestor and
Menclans yet raigned 5 then, atter having visibly displayed her divinity,
disappears.  The suitors of Penelope make great entertainments, aud
riot in her palaec (1l meht,  Phemius sings to them the return of the
Greenans, tll Penclope puts astop to the song. Some words arise hetween
the suitors and Tdlemachus, who summons the council to meet the day
following.

Tur man, for wisdom's various arts renown’d,

Long exereised in woes, O Mase ! resound ;

Who, when his arms had wrought the destin’d fall

Of sacred Troy,! and vaz'd her heaven-built wall,

Wandering from clime to elime, observant stray’d, 5
Their manners noted, aud their states survey'd.

On stormy seas unnumber'd toils he bore,

Safe with his friends {o gain lus patal shore :

Vain {mls ! their impious folly dar'd to prey

On herds devoted to the god of day ; 10

! Ulysses is said to have caused the fall of Troy, because he carried off
the stafue of Pullas by which it was protected, and because he suggested
the stratagem of the wooden horse, by which the vity was taken.

B



2 THE ODYSSEY.

The god vindictive doom’d them never more
(AL, men unbless’d!) to touch that natal shore. '
Oh, snatch some portion of these acts from fate, ' .
Celestial Muse! and to our world relate.
Now at their native realms the Greeks arriv'd ; R
. All who the wars of ten long years surviv'd,
. And ’scap’d the perils of the gulfy main.
Ulysses, sole of all the victor train,
An exile from his dear paternal coast,
Deplor'd his absent queen and empite lost. 20
Calypso in her caves constrain’d his stay,
With sweet, reluctant, amorous delay :
In vain—for now the circling years disclose
The day predestin'd to reward his woes. .
At length his Ithaea is given by fato, " 25
‘Where yet new labours his arrival wait ;
At length their rage the hostile powers restrain,
All but the ruthless monarch of the main.
But now the god, remote, a heavenly guest,
In AEthiopia graced the genial feast ;2 . 30
(A race divided, whom with sloping rays
The rising and descending sun surveys ;)
There on the world’s extremest verge rever’d
With hecatombs and prayer in pomp preferr’d,
Distant he lay ; while in the bright abodes 35
Of high Olympus, Jove convened the gods:
Th’ assembly thus the sire supreme address’d,
Zgisthus’ fate revolving in his breast,
‘Whom young Orestes to the dreary coast
Of Pluto sent, & blood-polluted ghost.® 40
¢ Perverse mankind ! whose wills, created free,
‘¢ *Charge all their woes on absolute decree ;
¢ All to the dooming gods their guilt translate,
¢ And follies are miscall’d the crimes of fate.
* When to his lust Kgisthus gave the rein, 45
¢ Did fate, or we, th’ adulterous act constrain?

! Bee B..xii. 382, seg.  * Sce Il B. i 657. 3 Agisthus was put
to death by Orestes, son of Agamemnon, for having seduced Clytemnestra;
Agamemnan’s wife, killed Agumemnon himself on his return from Troy,
and taken possession of bis throme. See ver, 387, and B. xi, 483 seg,
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8. L] COUNCIL OF THE 8obhS,

¢ Did fate, or we, when great Atrides died,
‘Wrge the bold traitor to the regicide P
‘Hermes I sent, while yet lus soul remain’d

. " Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd ,
*To warn the wretch, that yoang Orestes, grown
“To manly years, should re-assert the throne.
“Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontroll’d,
¢ He plungcd into the gulf which Heaven foretold ’

Here paus d the god, and pensive thus reples

Mimerva, graceful with her asure eyes
0 thou' from whom the whole creation springs,
* The source of power on earth deriv'd to kings !
*His death was equal to the direful deed,
¢ 8o may the man of blood be doom’d to bleed !
‘But gref and rage alternate wound my breast
“ For brave Ulysses, still by fate oppress’d.
¢ Amidst an sle,' around whose rocky shore
‘ The forests murmur, and the surges roar,
‘ The blameless hero from his wish'd-for home
¢ A goddess guards m her enchanted dome
¢ (Atlas her mre, to whase far-piercing eye
¢ The wonders of the deep expanded e ;
* Th’ eternal columns which on carth he rears
¢End 1 the starry vault, and prop the spheres )
¢ By lus fair daughtc1 18 the Jdndd confin d,
* Who soothes to dear dehight Ins anxious mind.
¢ Successless all her soft caresses prove,
“To bamish from lus breast hus country’s love;
‘To sce the smoke from Ins lov d palice rise,
¢ Wlale the dcar 1sle mn distant prospedt hes,
¢ With what contentment could he close lus eyes!
¢ And will Omnipotence neglect to save
* The suffering virtuc of the wise and hrave?
* Must he, whose altars on the Phrygian shore
* With frequent rites, and pure, asow'd thy power
¢ Be doom'd the worst of human 1lls to prove,
*Unbless'd, abandon d to the wrath of Jove?’

“ Daughter! what words have pass’d thy lips unweigh'd !

(Rophed the Thunderer to the martial maxd )

! Ogygus, an 1sland near the gulf of Tarentum ; now a barren rock.
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* Debm not unjustly by my doom oppress'd,

¢ Of human race the wisest and the best

* Neptune, by prayer repentant rarely won,

¢ Affliets the chief, t avinge hus giant son,

“Whose visual orb Ulysws robb'd of hight; 90
‘ Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might !

* Him young Thoosa bore (the bright increaso

¢ Of Phorcys, dreaded in the sounds and acas,)

¢ Whom Neptune ey’d with blvom of heauty bless d

¢ And m his cave the yielding nymph compress d 95
‘ For this, the god constrans the Greck to roam,

* A hopeless exile from lux 1 atnve home, )

‘ From death alone exempt—but ccaso to mourn ,

¢ Let all combine t achieve Tus wish d return

¢ Neptune aton’d, lus wrath shall now refrain, 0
¢ Or thwarl the synod of the gods m vam’

‘ Father and Ling ador’d " Mincrva enied,

¢ Smee all who m the Olympian bower reside

¢ Now make the wandcring Greck than publie care,

¢ Let Hermes to th’ Atlantic 151! repur 106
¢ Bid um, arriv d m bright Cilypso s coust,

¢ The sanction of th' assemblcd powe1s report :

* That wise Ulysses to luy natnve land

* Must specd, obedicnt to vherr high command

‘ Meantime T lcmachus the bloonnng har 110
¢ Of sea-girt Tthacy, demmds my « ne

“’Tig mune to form lus grcen unprictis d years

‘In jage debates, surrounded with his peers,

*TMa save the stite, and timcly to rostram
# The bold intrusion of the switor tram , 116
* Who crowd Ine palace, and with Lwless power

* His herds and flock« m fcastful uites devour.

‘To distant Sparta, and the spacions waste

¢ Of sandy Pyle, the royal youth shall haste

*There, warm with filial love, the causo inquire 1&

¢ That from hus realm retards s godlike sire

‘ Delivering early to the voice of fame

¢ The promuse of a great immortal name *

! Ogygia.
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B. L] DESCENT OF MINERVA., . B

She said : the sandals of celestial mould, . :
'F]edgcd with ambrosial plumes, and rich with goid, 125
Surround her feet: with these sublime she sails ’
Th' aérial space, and mounts the winged gales :
Q’er earth and ocean wide prepar’d to soar;
Her dreaded arm a beamy javelin bore,
Ponderous and vast ; which, when ber fury burns, 130
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o’erturns.
From high Olympus prone her flight she bends,
And in the realm of Ithaca descends.
Her lincaments divine the grave disguise
Of Mentes’ form conceal'd from human eyes; 135
(Mentes, the monarch of the Taphian® land ;)
A glittering spear wav'd awful in her hand.
There in the portal placed, the heaven-born maia
Enormous riot and misrule survey’'d.
On hides of beeves, before the palace gate, 140
(Sad spoils of luxury.) the suitors sate.
‘With rival art, and ardour in their mien,
At chess® they vie, to captivate the queen;
Divining of their loves. Attending nigh,
A menial train the flowing bowl supply : 145
Others, apart, the spacious hall prepare,
And form the costly feast with busy care.
There young Telemachus, his bloomy face
Glowing celestial sweet, with godlike grace
Amid the circle shines: but hope and fear 150
(Painful vicissitude !) his bosom tear. '
Now, imaged in his mind, he sees restor’d
In peace and joy the people's rightful lord :
The proud oppressors fly the vengeful sword.

' Taphos was the lurgest of a group of small islands called Taplie In-
.8uie, in the Jonian Sea, near the coast of Leucadia. See ver. 229,
»* What sort of game is meant by the word megool in the test, Is un-
“oertain.  According to Athenaus, Apion the grammarian used to say that
‘he had heard from a native of Ithaca, that, as the number of suitors was
one hundred and cight, the game was played on a board with fifty-four
men on a side, with a space between them, in which was placed a piece
named Penclope, or the queen, being the prize which each party was to
endeavour to secure. ‘
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While his fond soul these fancied triumphs swell’d,

The stranger-guest the royal youth beheld :

Griev'd that a visitant so long should wait

TUnmark’'d, unhonour'd, at a monarch’s gate ;

Tnstant he flew with hospitable haste,

And the new friend with eourteous air embrac'd.
¢ Stranger, whoc'er thou art. securely rest,

¢ Affianced in my faith. a friendly guest:

¢ Approach the dome, the social banquet share,

¢ And then the purpose of thy soul declare.
Thus aftable and mild, the prince precedes,

And to the dome tL’ unknown celestial leads.

The spear receiving from her hand, he placed

Against a column, fair with sculpture graced ;

‘Where seemly ranged in peaceful order stood

Ulysses’ arms, now long disus'd to blood.

He led the goddess to the sovereign seat,

Her feet supported with a stool of state ;

(A purple carpet spread the pavement wide ;)

Then drew his seat, familiar, to her side;

Far from the suitor-train, a brutal erowd,

With insolence, and wine, clate and loud ;

Where the free guest. unnoted, might relate,

If haply conscious, of his father’s fate.

The golden ewer a maid vbsequious brings,

Replenish’d from the cool translucent springs ;

‘With copious water the bright vase supplies

A silver laver of capacious size :

They wash. The tables in fair order spread,

They heap the glittering canisters with bread :

Viands of various kinds allure the tasto,

Of choicest sort and savour, rich repast !

Delicious wines th’ attending herald brought ;

The gold gave lustre to the purple draught.

Lur’d with the vapour of the fragrant feast,

In rush’d the suitors with voracious haste:

Marshall'd in order due, to each a sewer

Presents, to bathe his hands, a radiant ewer.

Luxurious then they feast. Observant round

Gay stripling youphs the brimming goblets crown’d.

1
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B. L] THE SUITORS’ BANQUET. ¥

The rage of hunger quell’d, they all advance, 195
And form to measur’d airs the mazy dance:
To Phemius was consign’d the chorded lyre,
‘Whose hand reluctant touch’d the warbling wire :
“Phemius, whose voice divine could sweetest sing
High strains responsive to the vocal string. 200
Meanwhile. in whispers to his heavenly guest
His indignation thus the prince express’d :
¢ Indulge my rising grief, while these (my friend)’
* With song and dance the pompous revel end.
¢ Light is the dance, and doubly sweet the lays 205
* When for the dear delight another pays.
¢ His treasur’d stores these cormorants consume,
¢ Whose bones, defrauded of o regal tomb
* And common turf, lie naked on the plain,
¢ Or doom’d to welter in the whelming main. 210
¢ Should he return, that troop so blithe and bold,
¢ With purple robes inwrought, and stiff with gold,
¢ Precipitant in fear would wing their flight,
¢ And curse their cumb'rous pride’s unwieldy weight.
*But ah! T dream: th' appointed hour is fled ; 215
¢ And hope, too long with vain delusion fed, :
‘Deaf to the rumour of fallacious fame,
‘ Gives to the roll of death his glorious name!
¢ With venial freedom let me now demand
¢ Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land ; 220
¢ Bincere, from whence began thy course, recite,
¢ And to what ship I owe the friendly freight ?
¢ Now first to me this visit dost thou deign,
¢ Or number’d in my father's social train P
¢ All who deserv’d his choice, he made his own, 225
* And, curious much to know, he far was known.’
‘My birth I boast’ (the blue-ey’d virgin cries)
¢ From great Anchialus, renown'd and wise:
‘ Mentes my name; I rule the Taphian race,
* Whose bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace : 230
‘A duteous people, and industrious isle,
¢To naval arts inured, and stormy toil.
* Freighted with iron from my native land,
‘I steer my voyage to the Brutian strand ;!
1 In ftaly
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¢ To gain by commerce, for the labour’d mass, 23%

¢ A just proportion of refulgent brass.

¢ Far from your capital my ship resides

¢ At Reithrus,' and secure at anchor rides ;

¢ Where waving groves on airy Neion grow,

¢ Supremely tall, and shade the deeps below. 240

‘ Thence to revisit your imperial dotne,

¢ An old hereditary guest I come:

*Your father’s friend. Laertes can relate

* Our faith unspotted, and its carly dale;

“Who, press'd with heart-corroding grief and years, 215

‘To the gay court a rural shed prefers,

* Where, sole of all his train, a matron sage

‘ Supports with homely food his drooping age,

¢ With feeble steps from marshalling his vines

‘ Beturning sad, when toilsome day declines. 250
¢ With friendly speed, induced by erring fame,

* To hail Ulysses’ safe return, I came;

‘ But still the frown of some celestial power

* With envious joy retards the blissful hour.

¢ Let not your soul be sunk in sad despair ; 255

‘ He lives, he breathes this heavenly vital air,

* Among a savage race, whose shelfy bounds

* With ceaseless roar the foaming deep surrounds.

¢ The thoughts which roll within my ravish’d breast,

¢ To me, no scer, the inspiring gods suggest : 260

¢ Nor skill'd, nor studious, with prophetic eye

* To judge the winged omens of the sky.

¢ Yet hear this certain speech, nor deem it vain ;

‘ Though adamantine bonds the chief restrain,

‘ The dire restraint his wisdom will defeat, 265

¢ And soon restore him to his regal seat.

¢ But, genorous youth! sincere and freo declare,

¢ Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir P

* For sure Ulysses in your look appears,

‘ The same his features, if the same his years. 270

*Such was that face, on which T dwelt with joy

* Ero Greece assembled stemm’d the tides to Troy ;

1 A harbour of Ithaca, near the promontory Neion.



B. I.] ANXIETY OF TELEMACHUS.

¢ But, parting then for that detested shore,
Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more.’
¢ To prove a genuine birth (the prince replies)
¢ On female truth assenting faith relies:
‘Thus manifest of right, I build my claim
¢ Sure-founded on a fair maternal fame,
¢ Ulysses’ son ; but happier he, whom fate
¢ Hath placed beneath the storms which toss the great !
¢« Happier the son, whose hoary sire is bless'd
¢ With humble affluence, and domestic rest !
¢ Happicer than I, to future empire born,
¢ But doom'd a father’s wretched fate to mourn V!
To whom, with aspect mild, the guest divine :
¢Oh true descendant of a scepter'd line!
‘The gods a glorious fate, from anguish free,
‘To chasie Penelope’s increase decree.
¢ But say, you jovial troop so gaily dress’d,
* Is this a bridal or a friendly feast P
*Or from their deed I rightlier may diviue,
¢ (Unseemly flown with insolence and wine !)
¢ Unwelcome revellers, whose lawless joy
‘ Pains the sage ear, and hurts the sober eye.’
¢ Magnificence of old’ (the prinee replied)
‘ Beneath our roof with virtue could reside;
* Unblam'd abundance crown'd the royal board,
¢ What time this dome rever’d her prudent lord ;
' Who now (so Heaven decrces) is doom’d to mourn,
* Bitter constraint ! erroneous and forlorn.
* Better the chief, on Ilion’s hostile plain,
* Had fall'n surrounded with his warlike train ;
¢ Or safe return’d, the race of glory pass'd,
* New to his friends’ embrace, had breathed his last !

-

w ‘ Then grateful Greece with streaming eyes would raise

¢ Historic marbles to record his praise ;

* His praise, eternal on the faithful stone,
‘Had with transmissive honour graced his son.
‘ Now, snatch’d by harpies to the dreary coast,’
* Sunk is the hero, and his glory lost:

275

285

290

300

305

310

! Meaning that Ulysses has not had the rites of sepulture, This among
the ancients was csteemed the greatest of calamitjes, as it hindered the

shades of the deceased from entering into the state of the happy.
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¢ Vanish'd at once, unheard of, and unknown !
*And T his heir in misery alone. k
* Nor for a dear lost father only flow
¢ The filial tears, but woe succeeds to woe :
‘ To tempt the spouselcss queen with amorous wiles, 815
‘ Resort tho nobles from the neighbouring isles ;
* From Samos,! circled with th’ Ionian main,
¢ Dulichium, and Zacynthus’ sylvan reign ;
* Ev'n with presumptuous hope her bed t’ ascend,
“The lords of Ithaca their right pretend. 320
¢ She seems attentive to their pleaded vows,
¢ Her heart detesting what her ear allows.
¢They, vain expectants of the bridal hour,
¢ My stores in riotous expensc devour,
“In feast and dance the mirthful months employ, 325
¢ And meditate my doom to crown their joy.’
With tender pity touch’d, the goddess cried :
¢ Soon may kind Heaven a sure relief provide,
' Soon may your sire discharge the vengeance due,
¢ And all your wrongs the proud opprossors rue ! 330
*Oh! in that portal should the chief appear,
‘ Each hand tremendous with a brazen spear,
¢In radiant panoply his limbs incased !
‘{For s0, of old, my father’s court he graced,
* When social mirth unbent his serious soul, 336
¢ O’er the full banquet, and the sprighily bowl:)
* He then from Ephyré,* the fair domain
¢ Of Tlus, sprung from Jason’s royal strain, .-
‘ Measur’'d a length of seas, a toilsome length, in vain.
‘ For, voyaging to learn the direful art 340
*To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart,
¢ Observant of the gods, and sternly just,
*Tlus refus’d t’ impart the baneful trust:
‘ With friendlier zcal my father’s soul was fir'd,
‘The drugs he knew, and gave the boon desir’d. 345
¢ Appear'd he now with such heroic port,
¢ As then conspicuous at the Taphian court ;3

! More commonly called Same, Bome suppose it to be identical with
Ce;)hallenia. Dulichium, and Zacynthus werc islands near it.
This Ephyré is generally supposed to have been in Elis, There were
several towns of that name. 3 See ver. 136.



8. I.] MINERVA'S COUNSEL.

!Soon should yon boasters cease their haughty stnfe,
«/Or each atone his guilty love with life.

"¢ But of his wish’d return the care resign ;

‘ Be future vengeance to the powers divine:

‘ My scntence hear : with stern distaste avow'd,
 To their own distriets drive the suitor-crowd :

¢ When next the morning warms the purple cast,
¢ Convoke the peerage, and the gods attest ;

¢ The sorrows of your inmost soul relate ;

¢ And form sure plans to save the sinking state.

¢ Should second love a pleasing flame inspire,

¢ And the chaste queen connubial rites require,

¢ Dismiss’d with honour, let Lier hence repair
*To great Icarius', whose paternal care

¢ Will guide her passion, aud reward her choice

‘ With wealthy dower, and bridal gifts of price.
* Then let this dictate of my love prevail :

¢ Instant, to foreign realms prepare to sail,

* To learn your father’s fortuncs: Fame may prove,
¢Or omen'd voice, (the messenger of Jove,)

¢ Propitious to the scarch. Direct your toil

¢ Through the wide ocean first to sandy Pyle;

¢ Of Nestor, houry sage, his doom demand :
‘Thence speed your voyage to the Spartan strand ;
¢ For young Atrides® to th’ Achaian coast

< Arriv’d the last of all the vietor host :

*If yet Ulysses views the light, forbear,

*T4ll the fleet hours restore the circling year.

¢« But if his soul hath wing’d the destin’d flight,

¢ Inhabitant of deep disastrous night ;

¢ Homeward with pious speed repass the main,
*To the pale shade funcreal rites ordain,

¢ Plant the fair column o’er the vacant grave,

¢ A horo’s honours let the hero have.

« With decent grief the royal dead deplor’d,

¢ For the chasto queen select an equal lord.
“Then let revenge your daring mind employ,

¢ By fraud or force the suitor-train destroy,

* And, siarting into manhood, scorn the boy.

1 A Spartan noble, father of Pcnclupc.' 2 Menelaus.
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< Hast thou not heard how young Orestes, fir'd

¢ With great revenge, immortal praise acquir'd ? { .
¢ His virgin-sword Ayisthus’ veins imbrued ;
¢ The murderer fell, and blood atoned for blood.? 390°

¢ O greatly bless’d with every blooming grace !
* With equal steps the paths of glory trace ;
¢ Join to that royal youth’s your rival name,
¢ And shine eternal in the sphere of fame.—
¢ But my associates now my stay deplore, 305
¢ Impatient ou the hoarse-resounding shore.
¢ Thou, heedful of advice, secure procecd ;
*My praise the precept is. be thine the deed.’
¢ The counsel of my frieud,” (the youth rejoin’d)
¢ Imprints conviction on my grateful mind. 400
¢ 8o fathors speak (persuasive speech and mild)
 Their sage expericnce to the favourite child.
¢ But, since to part, for sweet refection due
‘ The genial viands let my train renew :
¢ And the rich pledge of plighted faith receive, 406
‘ Worthy the Leir of Tthaca to give.’
¢ Defer the promised boon,” (the goddess cries,
Celestial azure brightening in her cyes,)
* And let e now regain the Reithrian port:
¢ From Temes6? return’d, your royal court 410
*I shall revisit, and that pledge receive,
¢ And gifts, memorial of our friendship, leave.’
Abrupt, with eagle-speed she cut the sky
Tnstant invisible to mortal eye.
Then first he recogniz’d th’ ethereal guest ; 415
‘Wonder and joy alternate fire his breast:
Heroic thoughts, infus'd, his heart dilate ; -
Revolving much lis father’s doubtful fate.
At length, compos'd, he join'd the suitor-throng
Hush'd in attention to the warbled song. 420
His tender theme the charming lyrist chose
Minerva's ahger, and the dreadful woes
‘Which, voyaging from Troy, the victors bore,
While storms vindictive intercept the shore.

1 See ver. 40. 2 On the const of Italy; supposeéd to be the
\same city that was afterwards called Brundusium. "Compare ver. 234,



B. I.] PENELOPE APPEARS AMONG THE SUITORS.

The shrilling airs the vaulled toof rebounds,
Reflecting to the queen the silver sounds.
_ With grief renew'd the weeping fair descends ;
. Their sovereign’s step a virgin train attends :
‘A veil, of richest Ltexture wrought, she wears,
Aiid silent to the joyous hall repairs.
There, from the portal. with her mild command
Thus gently checks the minstrel’s tuneful hand :
-ny  Plemius ! let acts of gods, and heroes old,
“What aucient bards in hall and bower have told,
¢ Attemper'd to thg lyre, your voice employ :
¢ Such the pleas'd ear will drink with silent joy.
¢But, oh! forbear that dear disastrous name,
“To sorrow sacred, and secure of fame :
‘ My bleeding bosom sickens at the sound,
¢ And every picreing note inflicts a wound.’

* Why, deurest object of my duteous love,’
(Replied the prince,) * will you the bard reprove P
< Oft, Jove's ethereal rays (resistless fire)
¢ The chanter’s soul and raptur'd song inspire ;
‘Tustinet divine ! nor blame severe his choice,
‘Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice :
¢ For novel lays attract our ravish’d ears ;

‘ But old, the mind with inattention hears :

¢ Patient permit the sadly pleasing strain ;

¢ Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain,

¢ And in the public woe forget your own ;

¢ You weep not for a perish'd lord alone.
‘What Greeks, now wandering in the Stygian gloom,
¢ With your Ulysses shar'd an equal doom !

‘ Your widow'd hours, apart, with female toil

¢ And various labours of the loom beguile ;

‘ There rule, from palace-cares remote and free ;
‘That eare to man belongs, and most to me.’

Mature beyond his years, the queen admires
His sage reply, and with her train retires.

Then swelling sorrows burst their former bounds,
With echoing grief afresh the dome resounds ;
Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive eries,

In slumber closed her silver-streaming eyes.
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Meantime, rckindled at the royal charms, 465
Tumultuous love each beating bosom warms ;
Intemperate rage a wordy war began ;
But bold Telemachus assum’d the man.
¢ Instant ’ (he cried) ¢ your female discord end,
‘Yo decdless boasters ! and the song attend: 470
* Obey that sweet compulsion, nor profane
¢ With dissonance the smooth merodious strain.
¢ Pagific now proleng the jovial feast ;
¢ But, when the dawn reveals the rosy cast,
‘I, 10 the peers assembled, shall propose 475
‘The firm resolve 1 here in few disclose :
*No longer live the cankers of my court ;
¢ All to your several states with speed resort ;
‘Waste in wild riot what your land allows,
‘There ply the ecarly feast, and late carouse. 480
¢ But if, to honour lost, "tis still decreed
‘For you my bowl shall flow, my flock shall bleed ;
¢ Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove !—
‘ By him and all th’ immortal thrones above,
‘(A sacred oath,) each prond oppressor slain, 486
¢ Shall with inglorious gore this marble stain.’
Aw'd by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young,
Rage gnaw’d the lip, and wonder chain’d the tongue.
Silence at length the gay Antinoiis broke,
Constrain’d a smile, and thus ambiguous spoke : .0
¢ What god to your untutor’d youth affords
¢ This headlong torrent of mmazing words ¥
‘May Jove delay thy reign, and cumber late
* So bright a genius with the toils of state !’
¢ Those toils’ (Telemachus serene replics) 495
¢ Have charms, with all their weight, t” allure the wise.
¢ Fast by the throne obsequious fame resides,
¢ And wealth incessant rolls her golden tides.
‘ Nor let Antinoiis rage, if strong desire
¢ Of wealth and fame a youthful bosom fire : 500
¢ Eleet by Jove his delegate of sway,
¢ With joyous pride the summens 1'd obey.
¢ Whene'er Ulysses roams the realm of night,
¢ 8hould factious power dispute my lincal right,



, I.] TELEMACHUS QUESTIONED.

¢ Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plc;ul;
“To your pretence their title would precede.
LAt lcast, the sceptre lost, I still should reign
“Sole o’er my vassals, and domestic train.’
* To this Eurymachus: ¢ To Heaven alone
¢ Refer the choico to fill the vacant throne.
‘ Your patrimonial stores in peace possess ;
* Undoubted, all your filial claim confess :
“Vour wivate right should impious power invade,
# The peers of Tthaca would arm in aid.
* But say, that stranger guest who late withdrew,

¢ What and from whence ? his name and lineage shew.

‘His grave demeanour and majestic grace
“Speak him descended of no vulgar race:
¢ Did he some loan of ancient right require,
*Or came fore-runner of your scepter’d sire P’

‘Ol son of Polybus!’ the prince replies,
* No moro my sire will glad these longing eyes :
¢ The queen’s fond hope inventive rumour cheers,
¢ Or vain diviners' dreams divert her foars.
¢ That stranger-gucst the Taphian realm obeys,
* A realm defendod with encircling scas.
¢ Mentes, an ever-honour'd name, of old
* High in Ulysses’ social list enroll’d.’

Thus he, though conscious of th’ ethereal guest,
Answer'd cvasive of the sly requost.
Mecantime the lyre rejoins the sprightly lay ;
Love-dittied airs, and dance, conclude the day.
But when the star of eve with golden light
Adorn’d the matron brow of sable night,
The mirthful train dispersing quit the court,
And to their several domes to rest resort.
A towering structure to the palace join'd ;
To this his steps the thoughiful prince inclin’d :
In his pavilion there, to sleep repairs ;
The lighted torch the sage Euryclea bears :
(Daughter of Ops, the just Pisenor’s son,
For twenty beeves by great Ladrtes won ;
In rosy prime with charms attractive graced,

Honour'd by him,
_ Bttarpera Jaikria aﬁn»%ﬁ%
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‘With dear esteem: too wise, with jealous strife 545
To taint the joys of sweet connubial life.
Sole with Telemachus her service ends,
A child she nurs'd him, and a man attends.)

‘Whilst to his couch himself the prince address'd,
The dutcous dame receiv’d the purple vest : 550
The purple vest with decent care dispos'd,
The silver ring she pull'd, the door reclos'd :
The bolt, obedient to the silken cord,
To the strong staple’s inmost depth restor'd,
Secur'd the valves. There wrappid in silent shado, 555
Pensive, the rules the goddess gave, he weigh'd;
Stretel’d on the downy fleece, no rest he knows,
And in his raptur'd soul the vision glows.

BOOK II.
ARGUMENT.

. TIE COUNCIL OF ITHACA.

Telemachns, in the asseribly of the lords of Ithaen, complains of the in-
justice done him by the suitors, and insists mpon their depurture from
his palace ; appealing to the princes, and exciting the people to declare
against them. The suitors endvavour to justify their stay, at least till
he shall send the queen to the court of learius her fathor; which he
refuses. There appears a prodigy of two eagles in the sky, which an
augur cxpounds to the ruin of the suitors. Telemachus then demands
a vessel to carry him to Pylos anil Sparta, therc to inquire of his
father's fortunes. Pallas, in the shape of Mentor (an ancient friend of
Ulysses), helps him to a ship, assists him in preparing necessaries for
the voyage, and embarks with him that night ; which concludes the
second day from the opening of the poem.

The scene continucs in the palace of Ulysses, in Ithaca.

Now, reddening from the dawn, the morning ray
Glow'd in the front of heaven, and gave the day.
The youthful hero, with returning light,

Rose anxious from th’ inquietudes of night.



B. I1.] TELEMACHUS CALLS A COUNCIL. 17

A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 5
A two-edged faulchion threaten’d by his side,
+ asFombroider'd sandals glitter'd as he trod,
, And forth he moved majestic as a god.

Then by his heralds, restless of delay,
To council calls the peers : the peers obey. v
Soon 28 in solemn form th’ assembly sate, .
From his high dome himself descends in state.
T~ 4n his hand a ponderous javelin shin'd ;
Two dogs, a faithful guard, attend behind ;
Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 15
And gazing crowds admiro him as he moves.

His father’s throne he fill'd : while distant stood
The Loary peers, and aged wisdom bow’d.

*Twas silence all. At last ZEgyptius spoke;
ZEgyptius, by his age and sorrows broke: 20
A length of days his soul with prudence crown’d,
A length of days had bent him to the ground.
His eldest hope' in arms to Ilion came,
By great Ulysses taught the path to fame;
But (hapless youth) the hideous Cyclops tore
His quivering limbs, and quaff’d his spouting gore.
Three sons remain’d : ‘to climb with haughty fires
The royal bed, Eurynomus aspires ;
The rest with duteous love his griefs assuage,
And ease the sire of half the cares ot age. 30
Yet still his Antiphus he loves, he mourns,
And, as he stood, he spoke and wept by turns :

¢ Bince great Ulysses sought the Phrygian plains,
* Within these walls inglorious silencsé reigns.
* Say then, ye peers! by whose comrmands we meet ? 35
*Why here once more in common council it ?
‘Ye young, ye old, the weighty cause disclose :
* Arrives some message of invading foes P
* Or say, does high necessity of state
¢ Inspire spme patriot, and demand debate? ° 40
* The present synod speaks its author wise ;
* Assist him, Jove, thou regent of the skies !’

1 Antiphus. See ver. 31.
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He spoke. Telemachus with transport glows,

Embraced the omen, and majestie rose ;

(His royal hand th’ imperial sceptre sway'd :) 45 o
Then thus, addressing to Egyptius, said :

‘ Reverend old man ! lo here confess d ne stands

‘ By whom ye meet ; my grief your care aemanas.
¥ No story I unfold of public woes,

¢ Nor bear advices of impending foes : * 50
‘ Peace the blest land, and joys incessant crown: +
¢ Of all this happy realm, I grieve alone.

* For my lost sire continual sorrows sprin,

“The great, the good ; your father and your king.

‘* Yet more; our house from its foundation hows, 55
¢ Our foes are powerful, and your sons the foes ;

¢ Hither, unwelcome to the queen, they come ;

‘ Why seek they not the rich Icarian' dome ?

“If she must wed, from other haunds require

‘The dowry : is Telemachus her sire P 60
* Yet through my court the noise of revel rings,

* And wastes the wiso frugality of kings.

¢ Scarce all my herds their Juxury suffice; |

“ Scarce all my wine their midnight hours supplies.

* Safe in my youth. in riot still they grow, 63
* Nor in the helpless orphan dread a foe,

¢ But come it will, the time when manhood grants

‘ More powerful advocates than vain complaints.

* Approach that hour! insufferable wrong

¢ Cries to the gods, and vengeance sleeps too long, 70
‘ Rise then, ye peers | with virtuons anger rise ;
*Your fame revere, but most th’ avenging skies.
* By all the deathless powers that reign ahove,

¢ By righteous Themis and by thundering Jove,
* (Therpis, #ho gives to councils, or denies

« Busobils ; 'and humbles, or confirms the wise,
%%’ in my uid | suffice the tears that flow

“¥or. my lost sire, nor add new woe to woe.

*If e'er he bore the sword to strengthen ili,
*Or, having power to wrong, betray'd the will, 0

1 8ee B, i. 361,

-y
It
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*On me, on me your kindled wrath assuage,
¢ And bid the voice of lawless riot rage.
¢ If ruin to your royal race ye doom,
¢ Be you the spoilers, and our wealth consume.
**Then might we Lope redress from juster laws, 85
¢ And raisc all Ithaca to aid our cause:
¢ But while your sons commit th’ unpunish’d wrong,
¢ You make the arm of violence too strong.’
© W e thus he spoke, with rage and grief ke frown'd,
And dash’d th’ imperial sceptre to the ground. 90
The big round tear hung trembling in his eye :
The synod griev’d, and gave a pitying sigh,
Then silent sate. At length Antinoiis burns
‘With haughty rage, and sternly thus returns :
O insolence of youth ! whose tongue affords 95
* Such railing eloquence; and war of words.
¢ Studious thy country’s worthies to defame,
‘ Thy erring voice displays thy mother’s shame.
¢ Elusive of the bridal day, she gives
¢ Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 10C
*Did not the sun, through heaven’s wide azure roll'd,
 ¥or three long years the royal frand behold ?
¢ While she, laborious in delusion, spread
¢ The spacious loom, and mix'd the various thread,
* Where as to life the wondrous figures rise, 105
*Thus spoke th’ inventive queen, with artful sighs:
¢ Though cold in death Ulysscs breathes no more,
¢ Cease yet awhile to urge the bridal hour;
¢ Cease, till to grent Lairtes I bequeath
‘ A task of gricf. his ornaments of death.! 110
¢ Lest, when the Fates his royal ashes claim,
¢ The Grecian matrons taint my spotless fame ;
* When he, whom living mighty realms obey’d.
¢ 8hall want in death a shroud to grace his shade.’
‘ Thus she : at once the generous train complies, 115
* Nor fraud mistrusts in virtue's (air disguise.
! It was an nucient custom to dedicate the finest picoes of weaving and
embroidery to honour the funerals of the dead; and these were usually
wrought by the necarest relations iu their life-time, Thus, in the twenty-

second Iliad, Aundromache laments that the body of Hector must be ex-
posed to the air without these ornuments. Fope.
* c2
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" The work she plied ; but, studious of dclay,
* By niight revers’d the labours of the day.
«While, thrice the sun his annual journey made.
“ The bonscious lamp the midnight fraud survey'd; 120
¢ Unheard, unseen, three years her arts prevail ;
«The fourth, her maid unfolds th’ amazing tale.
« We saw, as unperceiv'd we took our stand,
* The backward labours of her faithless hand.
“Then urg'd, she perfects her illustrious toils ; $ e 3
¢ A wondrous monument of female wiles !
 But you, O pecrs! and thou, O prince ! give ear:
¢ (I speak aloud that every Greek may hear ;)
¢ Dismiss the queen ; and, if her sire approves,
# Let him cspouse her to the peer she loves : 130
¢ Bid instant to prepare the bridal train,
¢ Nor let a race of princes wait in vain.
* Though with a grace divine her soul is bless'd,
« And all Minerva breathes within her breast,
«In wondrous afts than woman more renown’d, 135
¢ And more than woran with deep wisdom crown'd ;
* Though Tyro ner Mycenb match her name,
‘ Nor great Alcmena' (the proud boasts of fame);
«Yet thus by heaven adorn'd, by beaven's decree
« 8he shines with fatal excellence, to thee: 140
* With thee, the bow} we drain, indulge the feast.
* Till righteous heaven reclaim her stubborn breast.
¢« What though from pole to pole resounds her name!
¢« The son’s destruction waits the mother’s fame :
« For, till she leaves thy court, it is decrocid, 143
* Thy bow! to empty, and thy flock to bleed.”
‘While yet he speaks, Telemaclus replics:
¢« Ev'n nature starts, and what ye ask denics.
* Thus, shall I thus repay a mother’s cares,
«Who gave me life, and nurs'd my infant years? 150
flersad on foreign shores Ulysses treads,
ﬂ'ﬁhﬂm & ghost with unapparent shades,

‘ 1 Tym,‘,;'loughter of Salmoncus, and mother of Pelias and Neleus by
Neptune, Mjycene, an uncicut heroine, who gave nume to the ecity of
Mycene. Alcmens, the mother of Lercules.
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B IL] AUSPICIOUS OMEN FOR TELEMACHTS. 21

* How to Icarius in the bridal hour '

“Shall I, by waste undone, refund the dower? !

* HHow from my father should T vengeance dread ! 15
* ¢ How would my mother curse my hated head !

¢ And while in wrath to vengeful fiends she eries,

*Iow from their hell would vengeful fiends arse !

¢ Abhorr'd hy all, accurs’d my name would grow,

‘ The earth’s disgrace, and human-kind my foe. 160

¢If this displease, why urge ye here your stay ?

¢ Haste from the court, ye spoilers, haste away :

* Waste in wild riot what your land allows,

*There ply the early feast, and late earouse.

* But if, to honour lost, ’tis still doereed 165

* For youmy bowl shall flow, my flucks shall bleed ;

* Judge and assert my right, impartial Jove !

¢ By lum, and all th’ immortal host above,

‘(A sacred oath,) if heaven tho power supply,

‘ Vengeance I vow, and for your wrongs ye die.’ 170

‘With that, two eagles from a mountain’s height

By Jove's command direct their rapid flight ;

Swift they descend, with wing to wing conjoin’d,

Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the windt

Above {h’ assembled peers they wheel on high, 176

And clang their wings, and hovering beat the sky ;

‘With ardent eyes the rival train they threat,

And, shricking loud, denounee approaching fate.

They cuff, they tear; their cheeks and necks they rend,

Aud from thetr plumes huge drops of blood descend : 180

Tlen, sailing o’er the domes and towers, they fly

Full toward the east, and mount into the sky.

The wondering rivals gaze with cares oppress'd,

And chilling horrors freeze in every breast.

Till, big with knowledge of approaching woes, 185

The prince of augurs, Halitherses, rose :

Prescient he view'd th' acrial tracks, and drow

A sure presage from every wing that flew.

wt

! If a son forced away tus mother frem his house, he was obliged to
restore her dower, aud all she brought in maniage to her husband; but
if she retired voluntarily to (nguge in @ second mstriage, the dower re-

mainad witl thaann an Taf
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¢Ye sons (be cried) of Tthaca give ear;
‘ Hear all ! but ¢luefly you, O rivals! hear.
¢ Destruction sure o'er all your hieads ympends;
¢« Ulysses comes, and death his steps attends.
¢ Nor to the great alone is death decreed ;
“We and our guilty Tthaca must bleed.
*Why cease we then the wrath of heaven to siay P
‘ Be humbled all, and lcad, ye great! the way.
‘For lo! my words no fancied woes relate :
¢ I speak from science, and the voice is fate.
* When great Ulysses sought the Phrygian shores,
‘To shake with war proud Ilion’s lofty towers,
¢ Deeds then undone my fuithful tongue foretold :

¢ Heav’n seal'd my words, and you those deeds behold.

T see (I cried) lus woes, a countless tram ;

1 see his friends o’ern helm’d beneath the main ;

‘ How twice ten years from shore to shore he roams;

‘Now twice ten years are past. and now lie comes !’
To whom Eurymachus : * Kly, dotard, fly,

¢ With thy wise dreams, and fables of the sky.

* Go prophesy at home, thy sons advise:

* Here thou art sage in vain—I better read the skics

‘Unnumber’d birds ghde through the acrial way,

‘Vagrants of air, and unforeboding stray.

¢ Cold 1n the tomb, or in the deeps below,

¢ Ulysses lies; oh wert thou laid as low !

*Then would that busy head no broils suggest,

* Nor fire to rage Telemachus’s breast.

¢ From him some bribe thy venal tonguc requires,

‘ And interest, not the god, thy voice mspires.

‘ His guideless youth 1of thy experienced age

‘ Mislead fallacious into 1dle rage,

‘ Vengeance deserv’d thy malice shall repress,

¢ And but augment the wrongs thou would'st redress :

¢ Telemachus may bid the queen repair

¢ To great Icarius, whose paternal care

« Will guide her passion, and reward her choice,

*'With healthy dower, and bridal gifts of price.

<T41] ghe retires, determin’d we remain,

¢ And both the prince and augur threat in vain:

190

195

205

210
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+ His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate,
« Move not the brq,ve, or only move their hate. 230
¢« Threat on, O prince ! elude the bridal day,
¢ Threat on, till all thy stores in waste decay.
“True Greece affords a train of lovely dawmes,
¢ In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames:
¢ But never from thie nobler suit we cease ; 235
‘ For wealth and beauty less than virtue please.’
To whom the youth : *Bince then in vain I tell
* My numerous woes, in silence let them dwell.
* But heaven, and all the Greeks, have heard my wrongs :
* To heaven, and all the Greeks, redress belongs. 210
* Yet this I ask, (nor be it asked in vain,) .
* A bark to waft me o’er the rolling main ;
* The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore,
* And seek my royal sire from shore to shore :
“If, or to fame his doubtful fate be known, 215
¢ Or to be learn'd from oracles alone.
“If yet he lives, with patience I forbear,
*Thll the fleet hours restore the cirpling year:
* But if already wandering in the train
¢ Of empty shades, I meagure back the main, 250
¢ Plant the fair column o’er the mighty dead,
¢ And yield his consort to the nuptial bed.’
He ceas'd ; and, while abash'd the peers attenc&,
Mentor arose, Ulysses’ faathful friend :
(When fierce in arms he sought the scenes of war, 255
‘My friend,’ (he cried), ‘ my palace be thy care;
* Years roll'd on years my godhke sire decay,
* Guard thou his age, and his behests obey.')
Stern as he rose, he cast his eyes around,
That flash’d with rage ; and, as he spoke, he frown'd: 260
¢ O never, never more, let king be juat,
* Bo mild in power, or faithful to his trust !
‘ Let tyrants govern with an iron rod,
‘ Oppress. destroy, and be the scourge of God ;
¢ Since he who like & father held his reign, 265
* Bo soon forgot, was just apd mild in vain!
“True, while my fidend is griev'd, his griefs I share;
‘ Yet now the rivais ave my smallest care :
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* They, for the mghty mischiefs they devise,
* Ere long shall pay—their forfeit lives the price. 200
‘ But aganst you, ye Greeks ! ye coward train !
* Gods! how my soul 18 mov'd with just disdam !
* Dumb ye all stand, and not one tongue aflords
¢ His injur'd prince the little aid of words.’
‘While yet he spoke, Leocritus rejoin'd : 273
* O pride of words, and arrogance of mind !
‘ Would'st thou to rise in arms the Greeks advise P
¢ Join all your powers ! in arms, ye (Greeks, arse !
*Yet would your powers in vain our strength oppose :
¢ The valiant few o’ermatch a host of foes. 2~0
¢ Should great Ulysses stern appear in arms,
‘ While the bowl circles, and the banquet warms ;
‘Though to his breast his spouse with transport flies,
* Torn from her breast, that hour Ulysses dies.
* But hence retreating to your domes repair : 265
‘To arm the vessel, Mentor ! be thy care,
¢ And Halitherses! thine: be each his friend ;
*Ye lov'd the father: go, the son attend.
‘ But yet, I trust, the boaster means to stay
¢ Safe in the court, nor tempt the watery way.’ 200
Then, with a rushing sound, th’ assembly bend
Diverse their sbeps : the rival rout ascend
The royal dome ; while sad the prince explores
The neighbouring main, and sorrowing treads the shores.
There, as the waters o’er his hands he shed,
The royal suppliant to Minerva pray'd:
O goddess! who, deseending from the skies,
¢ Vouchsaf’d thy presence to my woudering eyes,
* By whose commands the raging deeps I trace,
¢ And seek my sire $hrough storms and rolling seas, 300
¢ Hear from thy heavens above, O warmor maid !
“Descend once more, propitious, to my aid.
¢ Without thy prosence, vain is thy command :
' e, and the rival train, thy voice withstand.”
| ulgent to his prayer, the goddess took 395
Sage Mentor's form, and thus hke Mentor spoke:
¢ O prinoe, in early youth divinely wise,
* Born the Ulysses of thy age to risc!

w
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«If to the son the father’s worth descends,

¢ O’er the wide waves success thy ways attends : 310

“T'o tread the walks of death he stood prepar'd;

&%:nl what he greatly thought, Le nobly dar'd.

“Were not wise sons descendant of the wise,

¢ And did not heroes from brave heroos rise,

¢ Vamn were my hopes : few sons attamn the praise 315

¢ Of their great sires, and most their sires disgrace.

¢ But since thy veins paternal virtue fires,

¢ And all Penelope thy soul inspires,

¢ Go, and succeed ! the rivals’ aims despise ;

* For never, never, wicked man was wise. 320

¢ Blmd they rejoice, though now, ev'n now they fall ;

¢ Death hastes amain : one hour o’erwhelms them all!

¢ Aud lo, with speed we plough the watery way ;

¢ My power shall guard thee, and my hand convey :

¢ The winged vessel studious I prepare, 325

¢ Through seas and realms compamon of thy care.

 Thou to the court ascend ; and to the shores

¢ (When night advances) bear the naval stoves ;

¢ Bread, that decaying man with strength supplics,

¢ And generous wine, which thoughtful sorrow flies. 330

‘ Meanwhile the mariners, by my command,

¢ Shall speed ahoard, a valiant chosen band.

¢ Wide o’er the bay, by vessel vesscl rides ;

* The best I choose, to waft thee o’er the tides.’
She spoke : to his high dome the prince returns, 335

And, as he moves, with royal anguish mourns.

*Twas riot all, among the Jawless train;

Boar bled by boar, and goat by Qoat lay slain.

Arriv'd, his hand the gay Antinous preas’

And thus, deriding, with a smile address’d’; 340
‘ Grieve not, O daring prince! that noble heart:!

“I1l suits gay youth the stern heroic part.

‘Indalge the genial hour, unbend thy soul,

¢ Leave thought to age, and drain the flowing bowl.

! This speech must be understood ironically. By way of derision, An-
tnous bids Telomachus not trouble his brave spirit 1n contriving any more
oratious, or in uny bold attempt to find out Ulysses, or fo act the orator or
hero’s part,  Fope, .
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* Studious to ease thy grief, our care provides
¢ The bark, to wafl thee o’er the swelling tides.’
* Is this’ (returns the prince) ¢ for mirth a time P
‘ 'When lawless gluttons riof, mirth’s & crime ;
¢ The luscious wines, dishonour'd, lose their taste ;
* The song is noise, and impious is the feast.
¢ Suffice it to have spent with swift decay
¢ The wealth of kings, and made my youth a prey.
¢ But now the wise instructions of the sage,
¢ And manly thoughts inepir’d by manly age,
‘ Teach me to seek redress for all my woe,
* Here, or in Pyle—in Pyle, or here, your foe.
* Deny your vesscls, ye deny i vain :

* A private voyager I pass the mamn. .

* Free breathe the winds, and free the bulows flow :
¢ And where on earth I live, I live your foe.’

He spoke and frown'd, nor longer deign'd to stay.
Sternly his hand withdrew, and strode away.
Meantime, o’er all the dome, they quaff, they feast,
Derisive taunts were spread from guest to guest,
And each in joviul mood his mate address’d.
¢ Tremble ye not, O friends, and coward fly,
‘ Doom'd by the stern Telemachus to die ¥
‘To Pyle or Spartu to demand supplies,
*Big with revenge, the mighty warrior flies :
¢ Or comes from Ephyré! with posons fraught,
¢« And kills us all in one tremendous draught !’
¢ Or who can say’ (his gamesomo mate replies)
* But, while the dangers of the deeps he tries,
* He, like hLis sire, may sink depriv'd of breath,
¢ And punish us unkindly by his death P
‘' What mighty labours would he then ereate,
“To peize his treasures, and divide his state,
‘ al palace to the queen convey,
)0 fim she blesses in the bridal day!’

§ Meantime thae lofty rooms the prince surveys,
‘Whers lay the treasures of th' Ithacian race:
Here ruddy brass and gold refulgent blaged ;
There polilhed chests embroider'd vestures graced ;

. 1 Bee B. i. vor, 337.
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Here jars of oil breath'd forth a rich perfume,

There casks of wine in rows adorn’d the dome; 3%5

(Pure flavorous wine, by gods in bounty given,

Axd worthy to exalt the feasts of heaven.)

Unfoueh’d they stood, till, his long labours o’er,

The great Ulysses reach’d his native shore.

A double strength of bars secur'd the gates : 390

Fast by the door the wise Euryclen waita :

Kuryclea, who, great Ops ! thy lineage shar'd,

And watch’d all night, all day, a faithful guard.
To whom the prince : ¢ O thoun, whose guardian care

‘ Nurs'd the most wretched king that breathes the air! 895

‘ Untouch’d and sacred may these vessels stand,

* Tull great Ulysses views his native land.

‘ But by thy care twelve urns of wine be fill'd ;

¢ Next these in worth, and firm those urns be seal’d ;

¢ Aud twice ten measures of the choicest flour 400

* Prepar’d, ere yet descends the evening hour.

¢ For when the favouring shades of night arise,

¢ And peaceful slumbers close my mother’s eyes,

* Me from our coast shall spreading sails convey,

¢ To seek Ulysses through the watery way.’ 405
While yet he spoke, she filI'd the walls with cries,

And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes.

* Oh whither, whither fhes my son?’ (she cried),

* To realms, that rocks and roaring seas divide f

¢ In foreign lands thy father's days decay’d, 410

< And foreign lands contain the mighty dead.

¢ 'The watery way ill-fated 1f thou try,

* All, all must perish, and by fraud you die!

* Then stay, my chuld! storms beat, and rolls the mam ;

* Oh, beat those storms, and roll the seas in vain !’ 415
¢ Far hence’ (replied the prince) ‘thy fears be driven :

‘ Heaven calls me forth ; these counsels are of Heaven.

¢ But, hy the powers that hate the perjur’d, swear

‘To keep my voyage from the royal ear,

* Nor uncompell'd the dangerous truth betray, 420
Till twice six times descends the lamp of day ;'

! 1t may be demanded how it was ‘&oniblo that the departure of Tele-

yeé

I'machus could be concealed twelve from the knowledge of so fond
a mother as Penclope, It must be allowed that this wotild be improbable,
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M

‘sv’

¢ Lest the sad tale & mother’s life impair,
¢And grief destroy what time awhile would spare.’

Thus he. The matron with uplifted eyes
Attests th' all-seeing sovereign of the skies,

Then studious she prepares the choitest flour,
The strength of wheat, and wines an ample store.

‘While to the rival train the prince returns,
The martial goddess with impatience burns ;
Like thee, Telemachus, in voice and size,

‘With speed divine from street to strect sho flics,
She bids the mariners, prepar’d, to stand,
‘When night descends, embodied on the strand.
Then to Noémon' swift she runs, she flies,

And asks a bark: the chief a bark supplies.

And now, declining with his sloping wheels,
Down sunk the sun behind the western hills. -
The goddess shov’d the vessel from the shores,
And stow'd within its womb the naval stores.
Full in the opening# of the spacious main
It rides ; and now descends the sailor-train.

Next, to the court, impatient of delay,

‘With rapid step the goddess urged Ler way :
There every eye with slumberous chains she bound,
And dash’d the flowing goblet to the ground.
Drowsy they rose, with heavy fumes oppress'd,
Reel'd from the palace, and retir'd to rest.

Then thus, in Mentor’s reverend form array’d,

Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid :

*Lo? on the seas prepar ’d the vessel stands ;

* Th imipatient mariner thy speed demands.’

: " Swift a# ghe spoke, with rapid pace sne leads ;
“The foofisteps. of the deity he treads.

' Bwift to the shore they move ; along the strand
The reﬂy vessol ¥idles, the sailors ready stand.

430

135

440

410

e
by’

450 #

. He bils thetu bfing their stores ; W atiendim tram

Load # tall hark, and launch into the tuain.
mﬂ goddess to the stern asoend :
Td lﬁbkubomethamwmhmd

mﬁhn a ohncﬁ‘ put disorder af'the suitora arcatod, Penclope

od: hsmlf all:ost eontinull within her own apartment.
" .Bee B.1. 85 y y
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Full from the west she bids fresh breezes blow ; 460
The sable billows foam and roar below.
Tlie chief his orders gives ; th’ obedient band
‘With due observance wait the chief’s command :
'W*lﬂf speed the mast they rear, with speed unbind
The spacious sheet, and stretch it tothe wind. 465
High o'er the roaring waves the spreading sails
Bow the tall mast, and swell before the gales;
The erooked keel the parting surge divides,
And to the stern retreating roll the tides.
And now they ship their oars, and erown with wine 470
The holy goblet to the powers divine :
Imploring all the gods that reign above,
But chief’ ‘he blue-ey’d progeny of Jove.
Thue all the night they stem the liquid way,
Aund end  cir voyage with the moruing ray. 475

BOOK IIL
ARGUMENT.
THE INTERVIEW OF TELEMACHUS AND NESTOR.

vlemachus, guided by Pallas in the shape of Mentor, arrives in the morn-
ine at Pylos, where Nestor and his sons are sacrificing on the sca-
-hoere to Neptune.  Telemachus declares the oceasion of his coming ;
it Nestor 1clates what passed in their return from Troy, how their
#auts wore separated, and he never since heard of Ulysses. They dis-
course coneerning the death of Agamemnon, the revenge of Orestes,
sad the injuries of the suitors. Nestor advises him to go to Sparta,
«@irauire farther of Menelaus. The sacrifice ending with the night,
serva vanishes from them in the form of an eagle: Telemachus is
adged :u the palace. The next morning they saerifice a bullock to
Minerva, and Telemachus proceeds on his journey to Sparth, attended
by Pisistratus.
he scene lics on the sea-shore of Pylos.

Tur sacred sun, above the waters rais'd,
Through Heaven'’s eternal brazen portals blaz'd ;
And wide o’er earth diffus'd his cheering ray,
To gods and men to give the golden day. .
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Now on the coast of Pyle the vessel falls, 5
Before old Neleus’ venerable walls
There, supphant to the monarch of the flood,
At mne green theatres the Pyhans stood,!
Each held five bundred, (a deputed train,) -
At cach, nine oxen on the sand luy slan 10
They taste the entrails, and the altars load
‘With smoking thighs, an ofleting to the god
Full for the port the Ithac nsans stand,
And furl then suls, and 1ssue on the land
Telanachus already press d the shore . 15
Not first , the Power of Wisdom mareh d before,
And, ere the sacnficing throng he jown'd,
Admonish’d thus his well-attencing mund
¢ Proceed, my son! this youthful shame expdl,
¢ An honest business never blush to tell 20
¢ To learn what fates thy wretched sive detam,
¢ We psss’d the wide immeasurable main.
¢ Meet then the senior far renown'd for sensoc,
¢ W ith reverend awe, but decent confidence -
* Urge him with truth to frame lus fair replhes,
* And sure he will. for wisdom never lies ’
* O tell me, Mentor ! tell me, faithful gude,
(The youth with prudent modesty rephed,)
¢ How shall I meet, or how accost the sage,
¢« Unskall’d m speech, nor yet mature of age 30
¢ Awful th’ approach, and hard the task appears,
‘To question wisely men of riper years.’
To whom the martial goddess thus rejom'd
¢ Search for some thoughts, thy own suggesting mund,
¢ And otlicrs, diclated by heavenly powcr, 33
¢ Shall rse spontaneous 1n the ncedful hour
“For noughi unprosperous shall thy ways attend,
¢ Born #ath good omens, and with Heaven thy friend’
* She spoke, aud led the way with swiftest speed
As swift, the youth pursued the wuy she led ; 10
And jown'd the band before the sac red fire,
‘Whete sate, encompass’d with his sons, the sire.
1 Thete were nine c1lies lubgoct to the power of Nistor, five in Pylos,
:!:;; rest g Boeotia s the poet therctore allots one bank ot theatre to every
A

w
-t



HAMAN TOoSHIE L0 HOUVES ND SOHoNVINTTPL .

S R e o —
v M '
Y \ \
r .
[y \ ' . .
\ ) 1
! ]
;\ RN
;
/
: /
. t
\\ - ’ -
P oo
: . !
-






B, 1L ] TELEMACHUS AT PYLOS, 31

* The youth of Pylos, some on pomted wood
Transfix'd the fragments, some prepar'd the food :
In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 45
Their unknown guests, and at the banquet place.

Disistratus was first to grasp their hands,
And spread soft hides upon the yellow sands ;
Along the shore th’ illustrious pair he led,
Where Nestor sate with youthful Thrasymed. 30
To each a portion of the feast he bore,
And held the golden goblet foaming o'er;
Then first approaching to the elder guest,
The latent goddess in these words address’d :
¢ Whoe'er thou art, whom fortune brings to keep 35
 These rites of Neptune, monareh of the deep,
* Thee first, it fits, O stranger! to prepare
* The due libation and the solemn prayer :
“Then give thy friend to shed the sacred wine ;
* Though much thy younger, and his years like mine, 60
‘ He too, T deem, implores the powers divine:
* For ull mankind alike require their grace,
* All born to want; a miserable race!’
e spake, and to her hand preferr’d the bowl:
A seeret pleasure touch’d Athena's soul, 656
To see the preference due to sacred age
Regavded ever by the just and sage.
Of Qcean’s king she then implores the grace :
*O thou! whose arms this ample globe embrace,
* Fulfil our wish, and let thy glory shine 70
*On Nestor first, and Nestor’s royal line ;
* Next grant the Pylian states their just desires,
‘ Pleas’d with their hiecatomb's ascending fires ;
* Last, deign Telemachus and me to bless,
* And crown our voyage with desir'd success.’ 75
Thus she : and, having paid the rite divine,
Siuve to Ulysses’ son the rosy wine.
Suppliant he pray’d. And now the victims dress’d
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feast.
The banquet doune, the narrative old man. 20
Thus mild, the ploasing conference began :
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‘Now, gentle guests! the genial banquet o’er,
Tt fits to ask ye, what your native shore,
¢ And whence your race? on what adventure, say,
¢ Thus far you wander through the watery way P 85
‘Relate, if business, or the thirst of gain,
‘ Engage your journey o'er the pathless main :
¢ Where savage pirates seck through seas unknown
¢ The lives of others, venturous of their own.
Urged by the precepts by the goddess given, a0
And filI'd with confidence infus’d from Ieaven,
The youth, whom Pallas destin’d to be wise
And fam'd among the sons of men, replics:
¢ Inquir’st thow, father! from what coast we came? .
(OL grace and glory of the Grecian name !) a5
‘ From where high Ithaca o’crlooks the floods,
¢ Brown with o'er-arching shades and pendent woods,
¢ Us to these shores our filial duty draws,
¢ A private sorrow, not a public causec.
* My sire I seek, where’er the voice of fame 100
‘ Has told the glories of his noble name, :
* The great Ulysses; fam'd from shore to shore
¢ For valour much, for hardy suflering more.
‘ Long time with thee before proud Hion's wall
¢ 1n arme he fought: with thee behield her fall. 105
< Of all the chiefs, thiz Lero’s fate alone
‘ Has Jove reserv'd, unheard of, and unknown ;
* Whether in ficlds by hostile fury slain,
*Or sunk by tempests in the gulfy main,
< Of this to learn, oppress’d with tender fears, 110
‘Lo, at thy knee Lis suppliant son appears.
If or thy certain eye, or curious car,
¢ Have learn’d his fate, the whole dark story clear:
¢ And, oh! whate'er Heaven destin’d to hetide,
¢ Let neither flattery smooth, nor pity hide. 115
¢ Prepar’d I stand : he was but born to try
¢ The lot of man; to suffer. and to dic.
¢ Oh then, if ever through the ten years’ war
¢ The wise, the good Ulysses claimn’d thy care;
+If ¢’er he join’d thy council, or thy sword, 120
‘Trae in his deed, and constant to his word ;
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‘Far as thy mind through backward {ime can see,
¢Search all thy stores of faithful memory :
“'Tis sacred truth I ask, and ask of thee.’
To him experienced Nestor thus rejoin’d :
‘O friend ! what sorrows dost thou bring to mind !
¢ Shall I the long, laborious scene review,
* And open all the wounds of Greece anew ?
¢ What toils by sea ! where dark in quest of prey
‘ Duuntless we rov'd; Achilles led the way :
¢ What toils by land! where, mix'd in fatal fight,
¢ Such numbers fell, such heroes sunk to night :
‘ There Ajax great, Achilles there the brave :
‘ There wise Patroclus, fill an early grave :
¢ There, too, my son—ah ! once my best delight,
¢ Once swift of foot, and terrible in fight ;
¢ In whom stern courage with soft virtue join’d,
* A faultless body and a blameless mind :
* Antilochus—what more can I relate P
‘ How trace the tedious series of our fate P
¢ Not added years on years my task could close,
¢ The long historian of my country’s woes:
¢ Back to thy native islands might'st thou sail,
¢ And leave half-heard the melancholy tale.
‘ Nine painful years on that detested shore,
¢ What stratagems we form'd, what toils we bore !
¢ Still labouring on, i1l scarce at last we found
‘ Great Jove propitious, and our conquest crown’d.
‘ Far o’cr the rest thy mighty father shin'd,
“ In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind.
¢ Art thou the son of that illustrious sire?
* With joy I grasp thee, and with love admire.
* 8o like your voices, and your words so wise.
* Who fiuds thee younger must consult his eyes.
* Thy sire and I were onev; nor varied aught
” . public sentence or in private thought ;
‘ Alike o council or th’ assembly came,
‘ With equal souls, and sentimenta the same.
But when (by wisdom won) proud Ilion burn'd,
And in their ships the conquering Greeks return’d,
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¢ "Twas God’s high will the victors to divide,

¢ And turn th’ event, eonfounding human pride :

* Some he destroy’d, some scatter'd as the dust;

¢ (Not all were prudent, and not all wore just.)

‘ Then Discord, sent by Pallas from above, 165
¢ Stern daughter of the great avenger Jove,

* The brother-kings inspir’d with fell debate ;

¢ Who call'd to council all th* Achaian state,

‘ But call'd untimely, (not the sacred rite

¢ Observ’d, nor heedful of the setting light,? 170
¢ Nor herald aworn the session to proclaim,)

‘Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came.

¢ To these the cause of meetling they explain,

¢ And Menelaiis moves to cross the main ;

¢ Not so the king of men : he will'd to stay, - 17
¢ The sacred rites and hecatombs to pay,

‘And calm Minerva’s wrath. Oh blind to fate !

* The gods not lightly change their love, or hate.

*With ireful taunts each other they oppose,

*Till in loud tumult ail the Grecks arose. IR0
¢ Now diflerent counsels every breast divide,

 Each burns with rancour to the adverse side:

‘Th’ unquiet nighkt strange projects entertain’d ;

¢ (So Jove, that urg’d us to our fate, ordain’d.)

¢ We with the rising morn our ships unmoor'd, 185
¢ And brought our captives and our stores aboard ;

 But half the people with respeet obey’d

¢ The king of men, and at his bidding stay’d.

‘Now on the wings of winds our course we keep ;

¢ (For God had smooth’'d the waters of the deep ;) 100
¢ For Tenedos we spread our eager oars,

¢ There land, and pay due victims to the powers :

[}

1 Nestor in modesty als the ¢ wf the anger of the goddess,
out of respect to Ajax the Looriam, who was then dead; the erime of
ja¥ was the violation of Cassendra even in the temple of Minerva before
“'ber image. But why should the goddess be angry at others for the crime
of %!axr Because they omitted,to punish the offender.—LusraTnivs.

P . ,
% {1t was objectionable, says Eustathius, to call an assembly of the troops
in the night, when they are apkto be disorderly after relaxation at suppur-

time, .



B. I11.] SPEECH OF NESTOR.

“To bless our safe return, we join in prayer ;

¢ But angry Jove dispers’d our vows in air,

¢ And rais’d new discord. Then (so Ieaven decreed)
¢ Ulysses first and Nestor disagreed :

« Wise as he was, by various counsels sway’d,

¢« He there, though late, io please the monarch, stay’d.

‘But I, determin’d, stem the foamy floods,

¢ Warn'd of the coming fury of tho gods.!

¢ With us Tydides fear'd, and urg’d his haste :
¢ And Menelaiis came, but came the last:

¢ He join'd our vessels in the Lesbian bay,
“While yet we doubted of our watery way ;
*If to the right to urge the pilot’s toil

“ (The safer road) beside the Psyrian® isle;

“Or the straight course 1o rocky Chios plough,
* And anchor under Mimas’? shaggy brow P

¢ We soughit direction of the power divine :

‘ The god propitious gave the guiding sign ;
*Through the mid seas he bid our navy steer

* And in Eubeea shiun the woes we fear. |
*The whistling winds already wak'd the sky ;

‘ Before the whistling winds the vessels fly,

¢ With rapid swiftness cut the liquid way,

¢ And reach Grerestuss at the point of day.

¢ There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune slain,

¢ High-flaming please the monarch of the main.
¢ The fourth day shone, when, all their labours o'er,
* Tydides’ vesscls touch’d the wish’d-for shore.
‘But I to Pylos scud before the gales,

*The god still breathing on my swelling sails ; *
¢ Separate from all I safely landed here;

¢ Their fates or fortunes never reach’d my ear.

203
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220

Nestor, says Madame Dacier, knew that Minerva had been offended,
E&d might consequently apprebend a punishment was to be inflicted for
({34

ifence,
* Psyria was a small island to the north of Chios.

® Mimas, o mountain rising out of the sea near Chios, so called from

the giant supposed to have been buried under it.

% A promoutory of Eubees, where there was a celcbrated temple of

Neptune.
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¢ Yet what I learn’d, attend ; as here I sato,
¢ And ask’d each voyager each hero’s fate ;
¢ Curious to know, and willing to relate.
¢ Safe reach’d the Myrmidons their native land,
*Beneath Achilles’ warliko sons command.
¢ Those, whom the heir of great Apollo’s art,
 Brave Philoctetes, taught to wing the dart ;
¢ And those whom Idomen from Ilion's plain
« Had led, securcly eross’d the dreadful main.
* How Agamemnon touch’d his Argive coast,
¢ And how his life by fraud and force he lost,
¢ And how the murderer paid his forfeit breath ;
¢ What lands so distant from that scene of death
¢ But trembling heard the fame ¥ and heard, admire
‘ How well the son appeas’d his slaughter’d sire !!
¢Ev’n to th’ unhappy, that unjustly bleed,
‘Heaven gives posterity t’ avenge the deed.
¢ So fell ZEgisthus : and mayst thou, my friend,
¢ (On whom the virtues of thy sire descend,)
¢ Make future times thy equal act adore,
¢ And be what brave Orestes was before ! *
The prudent youth replied: ¢ O thou the grace
¢ And lasting glory of the Grecian race !
¢ Just was the vengeance, and to latest days
* Shall long posterity resound the praise.
¢ Some god this arm with equal prowess bless !
¢ And the prond suitors shall its force confess ;
¢ Injurious men ! who, while my soul is sore
*Of fresh affronts, are meditating more.
‘ But Heaven denies this honour to my hand,
*Nor shall my father repossess the land :
“The father’s fortune never to return,
* And the sad son’s to suffer and to mourn!’
jHe ; and Nestor took the word: ¢ My son,
.. en true, a8 distant ramours run,
¥t crowds of rivals for thy mother’s charms
- 4Thy palsee Sl with insults and alarme P
7 1iBes B, . 48, - |
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2! Nestor, uy}"mﬁ,,wiﬁu io_incih Telemachus to avenge Ulysses as

Orebtes bad ave gamemnon, Comp. ver. 398, seq



B. II1.] INQUIRIES OF TELEMACHUS.

“ Say, is the fault, through tame submiseion, thine ?
¢ Or, leagu'd against thee, do thy people join,
¢« Mov'd by some oracle, or voice divine P
¢ And yet who knows but ripening lies in fate
¢ An hour of vengeance for th’ afflicted state;
¢ When great Ulysses shall suppress these harms,
¢ Ulysses singly, or all Greece in arms.
¢But if Athena, war's triumphant maid,
¢ The happy son will, as the father, aid,
¢ (Whose fame and safety was her constant care
¢ In cvery danger and in every war:
¢Never on man did heavenly favour shine
*With rays so strong,.distinguish’d, and divine,
¢ As those with which Minerva mark'd thy sire;
* So might she love thee, so thy soul inspire!)
“ Soon should their hopes in humble dust be laid,
¢ And long oblivion of the bridal bed.’ .
¢ Ah! no such hope’ (the prince with sighs replies)
¢ Can touch my breast ; that blossing Heaven denies.
* Ev’n by celestial favour were it given,
¢ Fortune or fate would cross the will of Heaven.'
¢ What words are these, and what imprudence thine P
(Thus interpos’d the martial maid divine)
¢ Forgetful youth! but know, the Power above
¢ With ease can save each object of his love ;
“Wide as his will extends his boundless grace ;
¢ Nor lost in time, nor circumserib’d by place.
* Happier his lot, who, many sorrows pass'd,
¢ Long labouring gnins his natal shore at last,
* Than who, too speedy, hastes to end his life
* By some stern ruffian, or adulterous wife,
‘ Death only is the lot which none can miss,
* And all is possible to Heaven but this. '
* The best, the dearest favourite of the sky
* Must taste that cup, for man is born ¢o die.’
Thus check'd, replied Ulysses’ prudent heir :
* Mentor, no more—the mournful thought forbear ;
“For he no more must draw his country's breath,

a7
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* Already snatch'd by fate, and the black doom.of death! 300
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*Pass we to other subjects ; and engag
¢ On themes remote the venerable sage ;
¢(Who thrice has scen the perishable kind
¢ Of men decay, and through three ages shin’d
¢ Like gods majestic, and like gods in mind :) 306
¢ For much he knows, and just conclusions draws,
¢ From various precedents and various laws.
0 son of Neleus ! awful Nestor, tell
< How he, the mighty Agamemnon, fell ;
By what strango fraud Egisthus wrought, relate 310
¢ (By force he could not) such a hero's fate P '
¢Liv’d Menelaiis not in GreecoP or where
«Was then the martial brother’s pious care?
¢ Condemn'd perhaps some forcign shore to tread ;
¢ Or sure Egisthus had not dar'd the deed.’ 315

To whom the full of days : * Illnstrious youth,
« Attend (though partly thou hast guess'd) the truth.
For had the martial Menelaiis found
“The ruffian breathing yet on Argive ground,
¢ Nor earth had hid his carcase from the skies, 32C
¢ Nor Grecian virgin shriek'd his obsequies,
¢« But fowls obscene dismember’d his rewains,
¢ And dogs had torn him on the naked plains.
¢ While us the works of bloody Mars cmploy d,
“The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoy’d ; 325
¢ He, strotch'd at case in Arpor’ calm recess,
¢« (Whose stately steeds luxuriant pastures bless,)
« With flattery’s insinuating art

th'd the frail queen, and poison'd all her heart

¢ At first, with werthy shame and decent pride, 330
* The royal dame his lawless suit denied.
“ For virtue’s image yet possess’d her mind,
* Tanght by a master of the tuneful kind :
! parting for the Trojan war,
: @%ﬂgﬂ’d the youthful consort to his care. .29F
* Trae to his charge, the bard preserved ber long
% Tn honour's limits ; such thoe power of song.
' But when the gods these objects of their hate

*Dragg'd to destruction by the links of fate ;
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“¥he bard they banish'd from his native soil,
¢ And loft all helpless in a desert isle:
* There he, the sweetest of the sacred train,
¢ Sung dying to the rocks, but sung in vain.
Then virtue was no more; her guard away,
¢ She fell, to lust a voluntary prey.
“Ev'n to the temple stalk’d th’ adulterous spouse,
* With impious thanks, and mockery of vows,

¢ With images, with garments, and with gold ; .

¢ And odorous fumes from loanded altars roll'd

¢ Meantime from flaming Troy we cut the way,
¢With Menelaiis, through the curling sea.
¢ But when to Suninm’s' sacred point we came,
¢Crown’d with the temple of th’ Athenian dame ;
¢ Atrides’ pilot, Phrontes, there expir'd ;
¢ (Phrontes. of all thg sons of men admir’'d,
*To steer the bounding bark with steady toil,
* When the storm thickens, and the billows boil ;)
* While yet he exercis'd the steersman’s art,
¢ Apollo touch’d him with his gentle dart;
‘Ev’'n with the rudder in his hand, he fell.
* To pay whose honours to the shades of hell,
* We check’d our haste, by pious office bound,
* And laid our old companion in the ground.
¢ And now, the rites discharged, our course we keep
¢ Far on the gloomy bosom of the deep:
‘ Soon as Malwa’'s? misty tops arise,
¢ Sudden the Thunderer blackens all the skies,
* And the winds whistle, and the surges roll
* Mountains on mountains, and obscure the pole.
* The tempest scatters, and divides our fleet ;
¢ Part, the storm urges on the coast of Crete,
 Where, winding round the rich Cydonian plain,
* The streams of Jardan issue to the main,
* There stands a rock, high eminent and steep,
** Whose shaggy brow o’erhangs the shady deep, -
*And views Gortynsa on the western side ;
‘On this rough Auster drove th’ impetuous tide :

! A promontory of Attica, about forty-five miles from Athens.

? A promontory of Laconia.
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*With broken force the billows roll'd away,

" *And heav'd the fleet into the neighb’ring bay.
¢Thus sav'd from death, they gain'd'the Phestan' shores, 380 *
¢ With shatter'd vessels and disabled odre’t <,

“But five tall barks the winds and waters toss'd, .

¢ Far from their fellows, on th' Egyptian coast,

¢ There wander’d Menelaiis through foreign shores,

* Amassing gold, and gathering naval stores ; 383
¢While curs'd Agisthus the detested deed

¢ By frand fulfill'd, and his great brother bled.

* Seven years, the traitor rich Mycens sway'd,

¢ And his stern rule the groaning land obey’d ;

¢ The eighth, from Athens to his realm restor'd, T3
¢ Orestes brandish’d the revenging sword,

¢ Slew the dire pair, and gave to funeral flame

‘The vile assassin, and adulterous dame,

¢ That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs cease,

‘Return'd Atrides to the coast of Greece, 395
¢ And safe to Argos’ port his navy brought,

¢ With gifts of price and ponderous treasure fraught.

‘Hence warn’d, my son, beware ! nor idly stand

‘Too long a stranger to thy native land ;

‘ Lest hoedless absence wear thy wealth away, 400
‘' While lawless feasters in thy palace sway ;

¢ Perhaps may seize thy realm, and share the spoil ;

¢ And thou return, with disappointed toil,

¢ From thy vain journey, to a rifled isle.

¢ Howe'er, my friend, indulge one lahour more, 405
¢ And seek Atrides on tho Spartan shore.

‘ He, wandering long, a wider circle made,

¢ And many-languaged nations has survey’d ;

* And measur’d tracks unknown to other ships

* Amid the monstrous wonders of the deeps : 410
‘(A length of ocean and ynbounded sky,
¢ Whiell scarce the sea-fowl in a year o’erfly :) -

‘Go then ; {p Sparta take the watery way,
* Thy ship and sailors but for orders stay ;
¢Or if by lahd thp}!oiymuthy course to bend, 415

‘My g‘feedl, \4 Mots.n.nd my sons attend :

4 ! Pbmtul, & city of Crete.
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" +Thee to Atrides they shall safe convey,
¢ Guides of thy road, companions of thy way.
“ ¢Urge him with truth to frame his free replies,
¢ And sure ho will : for. Menelaiis is wise.’ 420
Thus while he spesks, the ruddy sun descends,
And twilight gray her evening shade extends.
Then thus the blue-ey’d maid : ‘O full of days!
¢ Wise are thy words, and just are all thy ways.
¢ Now immolate the tongues,' and mix the wine, 425
‘ Sacred to Neptune and the powers divine.
‘The lamp of day is quench’d beneath the deep,
¢ And soft approach the balmy hours of sleep :
¢ Nor fits it to prolong the heavenly feast,
* Timeless, indecent, but retire to rest.’ 430
So spake Jovo's daughter, the celestial maid.
Tlie sober train attended and obey’d.
The sacred heralds on their hands around
Pour’d the full urns ; the youths the goblets crown'd :
From bowl to bowl the boly beverage flows ; 435
While to the final sacrifice they rose.
The tongues they cast upon the fragrant flame,
And pour, above, the consecrated stream.
And now, their thirst by copious draughts allay’d,
The youthful hero and th’ Athenian maid 440
Propose departure from the finish'd rite, |
And in their hollow bark to pass the night.
But this the hospitahle sage denied :
“Forbid it, Jove! and all the gods " he cried,
¢ Thus from my walls the much-lov’d son to send 445
¢ Of such a hero, and of such a friend !
¢ Me, as some needy peasant, would ye lesve,
* Whom Heaven denies the blessing to relieve ?

! Various are the reasons which Eustathius reports concerning this ob-
lation of the tongues at the conclusion of the sacrifice. It was to pur
tfuuAelves from any evil words they might have uttered; or because the
tungue was reokoned the best part of the sacrifice, and so reserved for the
completion of it; or they offered the tongmes to the gods as wituesses to
what they had spoken. They had & custom of offéring the tongues to Mer-
cury, because they believed him the giver of eiégnence, Pops.—Others say
that the tongue was offered last, in order that those concerned in the sa~
crifice might obtain-a good report. ’
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* Mc would ye leave, who boast m:porlal sway,
* When beds of royal state invite your stay ?
¢ No—long as life this mortal shall inspire;
*Or as my children imitate their sire,
* Here shall the wandering stranger find his home,
¢ And hospitable riteg adorn the dome.’

¢ Well hast thou spoke,’ (the blue-ey'd maid rephes )
‘ Belov'd old man ! benevolent as wise.

* Be the kind dictates of thy heart obey’d,
* And let thy words Telemachus persuade :
‘He to thy palace shall thy steps pursue;
‘T to the ship, to give the orders due,
* Prescribe directions, and confirm the crew.
‘ For I alone sustain their naval cares,
*Who boast experience from these silver hairs ;
¢ All youths the rest, whom to this journey move
¢ Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love.
¢ There in the vessel shall T pass the night;
‘ And soon as morning paints the fields of light
T go to challenge from the Caucons' bold °.
‘A debt, contracted in the days of old.
“But this thy guest, receiv'd with friendly care,
¢ Let thy strong coursers swift to Sparta bear;

‘ Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day,
¢ And be thy son companion of his way.’

Then, turning with the word, Minerva flics,
And soars an eagle through the liquid skies.
Vision divine ! the throng’d spectators gaze
In holy wonder fix’d, and still amaze.

But chief the reverend sage admir'd ; he took
The hand, of young Telemachus, and spoke :

*Oh, hippy youth! and favour'd of the skies,
‘ Distinguish'd eare of guardian deities !

* Whose sarly years for. fature worth engage,
¢ No vulgar manhood, e ignoble age..

< Fér lo! Jnone other of the court above
*Than phg. the dnnghtar of Almghty Jove,
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YA peoph the Pelqmnﬁw, galmnlly considered a8 & pothon of the

Arcadians, -
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¢ Pallas herself, the war-triumphant maid,
 Confuss’d is thine, as once thy father's aid.
* 8o guide me, goddess! so propitious shine
¢ On me, my consort, and my royal line !
¢ A yearling bullock to thy name shall smoke, 490
‘ Untam’d, unconscious of the galling yoke,
¢ With ample forchead, and yet tender horns,
* Whose budding honours ductile gold adorns.’
Submissive thus the hoary sire preferr’d
His holy vow : the favouring goddess heard. 495
Then. slowly rising, o’er the sandy space
Precedes the father, follow’d by his race,
(A long procession,) timely marching home
In comely order to the regal dome.
There when arriv’d, on thrones around him placed, 300
His sons and grandsons the wide circle graced.
To these the hospitable sage, in sign
Of social welcome, mix’d the racy wine,
(Late from the mellowing cask restor’d to light,
By ten long years refin’d, and rosy bright.) 503
To Pallas high the foaming bowl he crown’d,
And sprinkled large libations on the ground.
Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares,
And to the gifts of balmy sleep repairs.
Deep in a rich aleove the prince was laid, 510
And slept beneath the pompous colonnade :
Fast by his side Pisistratus lay spread,
(Tn age his equal) on a splendid bed :
But in an inner court, securely clos'd,
The reverend Nestor and his queen repos’d.
‘When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn, -
With rosy lustre purpled o'er the lawn ;
The old man early rose, walk’d forth, and sate
On polisli’d stone before his palace-gate :!
With unguents smooth the lucid marble shone, 520
‘Where ancient Neleus sate, a rustic throne ;
But he descending to th’ infernal shade,
‘Sage Nestor fill'd it, and the sceptre sway’d.

1 Pope observes, that kings placed themselves thus in public, in old times,
for ;he administration of justice ; as we rcad in Scripture of judges sitting
at the gate. ,
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His sons around him mild obeisance pay,
And duteous take the orders of the day. 5256
First Echephron and Stratius quit their bed
Then Perseus, Aretus, and Thrasymed ;
The last Pisistratus arose from rest:
They came, and near him place the stranger-guest.
To these the senior thus declar’d his will : 530
‘My sons! the dictates of your sive fulfil.
*To Pallas, first of gods, prepare the feast,
‘ Who graced our rites,  more than mortal gucst.
¢ Let one, despatehful, bid some swain to lead
¢ A well-fed bullock from the grassy mead ; 535
¢ One seek the harbour where the vessels moor,
* And bring thy friends, Telemachus! ashore ;
¢ (Leave only two the galley to attend ;)
¢ Another to Laerceus must we send, .
¢ Artist divine, whose skilful hands infold 540
¢The vietim’s horn with circumfusile gold.
‘The rest may here the pious duty share,
¢ And bid the handmaids for the feast prepare,
¢ The seats to range, the fragrant wood to bring,
¢ And limpid waters from the living spring.’ 545
He said, and busy each his care bestow’d ;

Already at the gates the bullock low’d,
Already came the Ithacensian crew,
The dexterous smith the tools already drew :
His ponderous hammer, and his anvil sound, 550
And the strong tongs to turn the metal round.
Nor was Minerva absent from the rite ;
She view'd her honours, and enjoy'd the sight.
‘With réverent hand the king presents the gold,
‘Which round th’ intorted horns the gilder roll'd, 555
8o wrought, as Pallas might with pride behold.
Young iAretus from forth his bridal bower
Brough$' the full laver, o’er their hands to pour,

_ And canistéts of consecrated flour.

! 'Stmtin‘ 'mdmvaphmn the victim led; 560
The ax¢ was held by warlike Thrasymed, \
In agt fo.strike : before him Perseus stood,
The vade extending to receive the blood,
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NESTOR'S SACRIFICE. 45

Tho king himself initiates to the power

Scalters with quivering hand the sagred flonr, 565

And ibe stream sprinkles : from the curling brows

The hair eollected in the fire he throws.!

Soon as due vows on every part were paid,

And sacred wheat upon the victim laid,

Strong Thrasymed discharg’d the specding blow 570

Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two.

Down sunk the hoavy beast: the fomales round,

Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a shrilling sound.

Nor scorn’d the queen the holy choir to join ;

(The first-born she, of old Clymenus’ line ; 575

In youth by Nestor lov'd, of spotless fame,

And lov’d in age, Eurydice hor nume.)

From earih they rear him, struggling now with death ;

And Nestor’s youngest stops the vents of breath.

The soul for ever flics : on all sides round 680

Streams the black bLlood, and smokes upon the ground.

The beast they then divide, and disunite

The ribs and limbs, observant of the rite :

On these, in double cauls involv'd with art,

The choicest morsels lay from every part. B85

The sucred sage before his altar stands,

Turns the burnt-offering with his holy hands,

And pours the wine, and bids the flames aspire :

The y outh with instruments surround the fire.

The thighs now sacrificed, and cntrails dross’d, 590

Th’ assistants part, transfia, and broil the rest.

‘While these officious tend the rites divine,

The last fair branch of the Nestorean line,

Sweet olycasts, took the pleasing toil

To bathe the prince, and pour the fragrant oil,* 595

' Ihad, B. i1 342.

2 This El noti6o of women bathing and anointing men frequently occurs
through the whols Odyssey; neither is this dome by women of inferior
quality, but wo have here a young princess bathing and anointing Tele-
machus, 1 confess it would "be immodest 1n these ages of the wotld, and
the only excuse that ocours to me is, to say that custom established it. It
is 1n manuers, in some degree, oy in dress; if a practice pyevails univer-
sally, though not reconcileable to real modesty, yet no fenon ean be said

to be immodest who comes into it, beeause it is agreeable to the custom of
the times and countries. Pope. .
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O’er his fair limbs a flowery vest he threw,

And isaned, like a god, {0 mortal view.,

His former seat beside the king he found,

(His people’s father with his pecrs around ;)

All placed at case the holy banquet join,

And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine.
The rago of thirst and hunger now suppress'd,

The monarch {urns him to his royal guest ;

And for the promis'd journey bida prepare

The smouth-hair’d horses, and the rapid car.

Observant of his word, the word scaree spoke,

The sons obey, and join them to the yoke.

Then bread and wine a ready handmaid brings,

And prescnts, such as suit tho state of kings,

The ghttering seat Telemachus ascends ;

His faithful guide Pisistratus attends ;

With hasty hand the ruling reins he drew :

He lash'd the coursers, and the coursers flew.

Beneath the bounding yoke alike they held

Their equal pace, and smoked along the field.

The towers of Pylos sink, its views decay,

Fields after ficlds fly back, till close of day:

Then sunk the sun, and darken’d all the way.
To Pherz now, Diocleus’ stately seat,

(Of Alpheus’ race,) the weary youths retreat.

His house affords the hospitable rite,

And pleas'd they slecp, the blessing of the night.

But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn,

With rosy lustre purpled o'er the lawn,

Again they mount, their journey to renew,

And from the sounding portico they flew.

Along the waving fields their way they hold,

The fields receding as their chariot roll'd :

Then slowly sunk the ruddy globe of light,

And der the shaded landscape rush’d the nigh.
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BOOK IV,
ARGUMENT

THE CONFERENCE WITH MFNELAUS.

T lem whus with Pisistratus arnving at Sparta, 18 hospitably recerved by
Menclaus, to whom he relates the cause of his coming, and learns from
tim ntany particulars of what befcl the Grecks smce the destruct on of
Troy He dwells more at large upon the prophecies of Proteus to bun
1 s return, from which he acquaints Tclemachus, that Ulysses 1s de-
tamcd 1n the 1sland of Calypso

In the meantime the suitors consult to destroy Telemaclius i his voyage
home  Penclope 18 appriscd of this bLut comforted 1n a dream by
Pallis, i the shape of her mster Iphthima

Anb now proud Sparta with their wheels resounds,
Sparta whose walls a range of hills surrounds
At the fair domo the 1ap1d labour ends,
‘Where sate Atrides 'midst his bridal friends,
With donble vows mvoking Hymen s power, 3
To bless s son’s and danghter’s nuptial hour
That day, to great Achilles’ son' resign’d,
Hcrmione, the fawrest of her lnnd,
Was sent to crown the long-protracted joy,
Espous'd before the final doom of Troy 10
With steeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous traig
Attend the nymph to Phthua’s distant reign
Mecanwhile at home, to Megapenthes’ bed
The virgin-choir Alector’s daughter led.
Brave Megapenthes from  stolen amour 15
To great Atrides’ ago his handmaid bors :
To Helen's bed the gods alone assign
Hermione, t* extend the regal line
On whown a radiant pomp of Graces wait,
ReSembling Venus 1n Wactmm% i, 0
Whule s gay friendly the dupto
With festival and muth W“:‘gfl resound :
) Neoptolemus. 2 Helen hud f1o ohild bot Hermiono  Megapenthes

1 the son of Menelaus by a female alave, and married Iphiloche, daughter
Alcetor, a dcacondent ot Pelops,
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A bard amid the joyous circle sings
High airs, attemper'd to the vocal atrings ;
‘Whilst, warbling to the varied strain, advance
Two sprightly youths to form the bounding dance.
"Twas then, that, issuing through the palace gate,
The splendid car roll’d slow in regal state :
On the bright eminence young Nestor shone,
And fast beside him great Ulyssos’ son :
Grave Eteoneus saw the pomp appear,
And, speeding, thus address’d the royal ear:
¢ Two youths approach, whose semblant features prove
¢ Their blood devolving from the source of Jove.
¢Is due reception deign’d, or must they bend
¢ Their doubtful course to seek a distant friend P’
‘ Insensate !’ (with a sigh the king replics,)
¢ Too long, misjudging, have I thought thee wise :
¢ But sure relentless folly stecls thy breast,
¢ Obdurate to reject the stranger-guest ;
¢ To those dear hospitable rites a foe,
“ Which in my wanderings oft reliev'd my woe :
‘Fed by the bounty of another’s board,
¢ Till pitying Jove my native realm restor'd:
¢ Biraight be the coursers from the car releas’d ;
¢ Conduct the youths to grace the genial feast.’
The seneschal rebuk’d in haste withdrew ;
‘With equal haste a menial train pursue :
Part led the coursers, from the car cnlarged,
Each to a crib with choicest grain surcharged ;
Part in a portico, profusely graced
‘With rich magnificence, the chariot placed :
Then to the dome the friendly pair invite,
‘Who eye the dazzlng roofs with vast delight ;
Resplendent as the blaze of summer-noon,
Or the pale radiance of the midnight moon.
From room to room their eager view they bend ;
Thenae to the bath, a beauteous pile, descend ;
Whe:i & bright damsel-train nttends the guests
@ﬂ; iquid odours, and embroider’d vosts.
'd, they wait them to the bower of stats,
circled with his peers Atrides sate:
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Thron’d next the king, a fair attendant brings
The purest product of the erystal springs ;
High on a massy vasg f siver mould, 65
The burmsh’d laver-$mes with sohd gold -
Tn solid gold the peple vintage flows,
And on the board a second banquet rose
‘When thus the king with hospitable port :
¢ Accept this welcome to the Spartan court; 70
¢The waste of nature let the feast repair,
‘ Then your high ineage and your names declare ,
¢ Say from what sceptred ancestry ye claim,
‘ Recorded emment 1n deathless fame P
¢ For vulgar patents cannot stamp their race 75
¢ With signatures of such majestic grace.’
Ceasng, bensvolent he straight assigns
The royal portion of the choicest chmnes!
To each accepted fmiend with grateful haste
They share the honours of the rich repast. 80
Sufficed, soft whispering thus to Nestor’s son,
His head*rechin’d, young Ithacus begun.
¢ View’st thou unmov’d, O ever honour’d most '
¢ Theso prodigies of art, and wondrous cost!
¢ Above, beneath, around the palace shines 85
‘ The sumless treasure of exhausted mines :
¢The spoils of elephants the roofs inlay,
¢ And studded amber darts & golden ray :
* Such, and not nobler, mn the realms above
* My wonder dictates is the dome of Jove.' 90
The monarch took the word, and grave replied,
‘ Presumptuous are the vaunts, and vain the pride
Of man, who dares m pomp with Jove contest,
¢ Uncbanged, immortal, and supremaly blest!
* With all my afluence when my woes are weigh'd, 95
‘ Buvy will own the purchase dearly paid.
‘ For exght slow-circling years by tempest toss'd,
‘ From Oyprus to the far Phestiidian coast
¢ (Sidon the capital) I & 'd my €oil
* Through regions fatlen'd with the flows of Nile. 100

+ ! Kings and chiefs and important personages, wers oustommily sorved
with a larger portion than others, that they might haveoppoitumty be
compliment whom thoy ploased with a part ofyat Caper. s
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¢ Next, Aithiopia’s utmost bound explore,

¢ And the parch’d borders of th’ Arabisn shore:

‘ Then warp my voyage on the southern gales,

“O’er the warm Lybian wave to spread my sails :

*That happy clime, where, esch revolving year,

* The tecming ewes & triple offspring bear ;

¢ And iwo fair cresconts of translucent horn

‘ The brows of all their young increase adorn :

¢ The shepherd swains, with sure sbundance bless’d,

*On the fat flock and rural dainties feast ;

‘ Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fail,

‘ But every season fills the foaming pail.

¢ Whilst, heaping unwish’d wealth, T distant roam,

‘The best of brothers, at his natal homo,

¢ By the dire fury of a traitress wife,

* Ends the sad evening of a stormy life :

‘ Whenoe with incessant grief my soul annoy’d,

¢ These riches are possess’d, but not enjoy'd! ,

‘ My wars, the copious theme of every tongue,

‘'T'o you your fathers have recorded long :

* How favouring Heaven repaid my glorious toils

* With a sack’d palace, and barbarie spoils,

*Oh! had the gods ro large a boon denied,

¢ And Ife, the just equivalent, supphied

¢ To those brave warriors, who, with glory fir'd,

¢ Far from their country in my cause expir'd !

*Still in short intervals of pleaging woe,

* Regardful of the friendly dues I owe,

¢TI to the glorious dead, for ever dear !

¢ Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear.

* But oh! Ulysses—deeper than the rost

¢ That sad idea wounds my anxious bronst !

My heart bleeds fresh with agonising pain ;

*The bowl and tasteful viands tempt in vain;

* Norsleep’s soft power oan ¢lose my streaming cyes,
»# When imaged to my soul his sorrows rise.

¢ No peril in my cause he cena’d %9 prove,

* Hie faboyrs equall'd otily by my love:

+ Andboth alike to bitter fostune born,

“For hiri tp suffer, and for me to mourn!
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¢ Whether he wanders on some friendless coast,
¢Or glides in Stygian gloom s pensive ghost,
¢ No fame revoals ; but, doubtful of his doom,
¢ Hie good old sire with sorrow to the tomb
¢ Decltnes his trembling steps ; untimely care 145
¢ Wathers the blooming vigour of his heir;
¢ And the chaste partner of his bed and throne
“Wastes all her widow’d hours in tender moan.’
‘While thus pathetie to the prinoe he spoke,
From the brave youth the streaming passion breke . 150
Studious to veil the grief, in vain repress'd,
His face he shrouded with his purple vest:
The conscious monarch pierced the coy disguise,
And view’d his filis] love with vast surprse :
Dubious to press the tender theme, or wait 155
To hoar the youth inquire his father’s fate.
In tlus suspense bright Helen graced the room
Before her breath'd a gale of rich perfume.
So moves, adorn'd with each attractive grace,
The silvershafted goddess of ihe chase! 160
The seat of majesty Adrasté brings,
‘With art 1llustrious, for the pomp of kings ;
To spread the pall (beneath the regal chur)
Of softest woof, is bright Aleippé's care.
A silver canister, divinely wrought, 165
In her soft hands the beauteons Phylo brought ;
To Spartass queen of old the radiant vase
Aleandra gave, a pledge of royal grace:
For Polybus her lord, (whose sovereign sway
The woalthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey,) 170
vahon to that court Atrides came, caress’d
1th vast munificence th’ imperial t:
Two lavers from the richest ore reﬁ:::
Wah silver tripods, the kind host assign’d :

And bounteous from the royal treasurs Yold 175
Ten equal talents of refulgest gold.
Alcandra, consort of his high doraniand, .

.mli:n distafl’ gave to ’s hand ;

that rich vase, with living sculpbure wrought,

Wiuch heap’d with wool the besuteous Phylo bmshg 180
k]
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The silken fleece, impurpled for the loom,
Rivall'd the hyacinth in vernal bloom.
The sovereign seat then Jove-born Helen press'd,
And pleasing thus her sceptred lord address’d :
* Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair,
¢ Speak they their lincage, or their names declare P
‘Uncertain of the truth, yet uncontroll’d
‘ Hear me the bodings of my breast unfold.
¢ With wonder wrapp’d, on yonder cheek I trace
* The feature of the Ulyssean race :'
‘ Diffus’d o’er each resembling line appear,
¢In just similitude. the grace and air
*Of young Telemachus! the lovely boy,
* Who bless'd Ulysses with a father's joy,
¢ What time the Grecks combin’d their svcial arms,
‘T" avenge the stain of my ill-fated charms !’
¢ Just is thy thought,’ (the king assenting cries,)
‘ Methinks Ulysses strikes my wondering eyes :
‘ Full shines the father in the filial frame,
¢ His port, his features, and his shape the same:
‘Such quick regards his sparkling cyes bestow ;
¢ Such wavy ringlets o’er his shoulders flow !
¢ And when he heard the long disastrous store
* Of cares, which in my eause Ulysses bore ;
‘ Dismay’d, heart-wounded with paternal woes,
¢ Above restraint the tide of sorrow rose:
¢ Cautious to let the gushing grief appear.
* His purple garment veil’d the falling tear.”
¢ See there confess'd,” (Pisistratus replies,)
¢ The genuino worth of Ithacus the wise!
¢ Of that heroic sire the youth is sprung,

* But modest awe hath chain’d his timorous tongue.

¢ Thy voice, O king! with pleas'd attention heard,
* Is like the dictates of a god rever'd.

185

190

195

200

200

210

L {3 m%v‘eem strange that Holen should at first. view recollect the fea-

tures of

in Telemachus ; and that Menclaus, who was better ac-

uainted with him, and his cozstant friend, should not make the same
observationj But Athenmus, to reconcile this to probability, suys, that
women are; ourious and skilful observers of the likeness of children to

parents. ITppe,
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¢ With him, at Nestor’s high command, I came, 215
“ Whose age I honour with a parent's name
* By adverse destiny constrain’d to sue
*For counsel and redress, he sues to you.
¢ Whatever ill the friendless orphan bears,
* Bereav'd of parents in his infant years, 220
* Still must the wrong'd Telemachus sustain,
¢ If, hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain :
¢ Aflianced in your friendly power alone,
“The youth would vindicate the vacant throne.’
*Is Sparta blest, and these desiring eyes 2256
‘ View my friend’s son P’ (the king exulting cries ;)
*Son of my friend, by glorious toils approv’d,
* Whose sword was sacred to the man he lov'd :
¢ Mirror of constant faith, rever'd and mourn’d !—
‘When Troy was ruin’d, had the chief return’d, 230
* No Greek an equal space had ere possess'd '
< Of dear affection, in my grateful breast.
*1, to confirm the mutual joys we shar'd,
¢ For his abode a capital prepar'd ;
* Argos the seat of sovereign rule I chose; 236
¢ Fair in the plan the future palace rose,
* Where my Ulysses and Lis race might reign,
¢ And portion to his tribes the wide domain.
“To them my vassals had resign’d a soil,
* With teeming plenty to reward their toil. 240
‘There with commutual zeal we both had strove
‘In acts of dear benevolence and love:
¢ Brothers in peace, not rivals in command,
¢ And death alone dissolv'd the {riendly band'!
‘ Some envious power the blissful scene destroys ; 245
‘Vanish'd aro all the visionary joys :
¢ The soul of friendship to my hope is lost,
‘ Fated to wander from his natal coast !’
e ceas'd; a gust of grief began to rise;
Fast streams a tide from beauteous Helen's eyes; 256
Fast for the sire the filial sorrows flow ;
The weeping monarch swells the mighty woe:
Thy cheeks, Pisistratus, the tears bedew,
‘While pictur'd to thy mind appear'd in view
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Thy martial brother ;! on the Phrygian plain L55
Extended pale, by swarthy Memnon slain !
But silence soon the son of Nestor broke,
And, melting with fraternal pity, spoke :
‘ Frequent, O king, was Nestor wont to raise
‘ And charm attention with thy copious praise: 260
¢ To crown thy various gifts, the sage assign’d
¢ The glory of a firm capacious mind :
¢ With that superior at{ribute control
¢ This unavailing impotence of soul.
¢ Let not your roof with echoing grief resound, 265
¢ Now for the feast tho friendly bowl is crown’d :
¢ But when, from dewy shade emerging bright,
¢ Aurora streaks the sky with orient light,
“ Let each deplore his dead :* the rites of woe
¢ Are all, alas! the living can bestow : 270
¢ O’er the congenial dust enjoin'd to shear
¢ The graceful curl,® and drop the tender tear.
¢ Then, mingling in the mournful pomp with you,
‘T'll pay my brother’s ghost a warrior’s due,
¢ And mourn the brave Antilochus, 4 name 275
‘ Not unrecorded in the rolls of fame :
* With strength and speed superior form’d, in fight
¢ To face the foe, or intercept his flight :
‘Too early snatch'd by fate ere known to me !
I boast a witness of his worth in thee.’ 280
* Young and mature! (the monarch thus rejoins,)
‘In thee renew’d the soul of Nestor shines :
‘ Form’d by the care of that consummato sage,
¢ In early bloom an oracle of age.
‘ Whene’er his influence Jove voucheafes to shower, 285
‘ To bless the natal, and the nuptial bour;

! Antilochus. 2 It may be asked why sorrow for the dead should

be mdre unseasonsble in’ the evening than in the morning. Eustathius
~:mmEwdes, Jest others should leok upon our evening tears as the edect of
"“wine, and Dot of love to the dead. I fanc’hﬂmt there may be a moro ra-
tional account given of this expressions The time of feasting was ever
“‘Joyked upon as & time of joy and thanksgiving to the gods; it bore a re-
igiosk_veneration among the ancients, end conmsequently to shed tears
en they should express their gratitude to the gods with joy, was esteemed

ion. - Pope i

ti
"
ap Pope. 3 8ee Il B, xxii. 173, 1886, 192,
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“ From the great sire, transmssive to the race,

¢ The boon devolving gives distmguish’d grace.

¢ Bucly, happy Nestor! was thy glorious doom ;

¢ Around thee full of years, thy offspring bloom,

¢ Tixpert of arms, and prudent 1n debate ;

¢ The gifts of Heaven to guard thy hoary state.

‘ But now let each becalm lis troubled breast,

¢ Wash, and partake serene the friendly feast.

¢ To move thv swt, Telemachus, dclay,

< Till heaven’s revolving lamp restores the day.’
He said, Asphalion swift the laver briugs ;

Alternate all partake the grateful springs ;

Then from the rites of purity repair,

And with keen gust the savoury viands share.

Meantime, with gemal joy to warm the soul,

Bright Helen min’d a mirth-inspiring bowl :

Temper'd with drugs of sovereign use, t' assuage

The borling bosom of twinitltuous rage ;

To clear the cloudy front of wrmnkled care,

And dry the tearful sluicos of despair:

(harm’d with that virtuous draught, th’ exalted mind

All sense of woe delivers to the wind.
Though on the blazing pile lus parent lay,
Or a lov’d brother groan’d his hfe aw sy,

Or darling son, oppress’d by ruflian-force,
Fell breathless at tus feet, a mangled corse ;
From morn to eve, impassive and serene,

The man entranced would view the deathful scene.

These drugs, so fnendly to the joys of life,
Bright Helen learn’d from Thone s imperial wife ;
Who sway'd tho sceptre, where prolfic Nile
With various simples clothes the fatten’d soul.
With wholesome herbage mix’d, the direful bane
Of vegetable venom taints the plain ;
From Peon sprung, their patron-god imparis
To all the Pharan race his healng arts
The boverage now prepared t' inspire the feast,
The circle thus the beanteous queen address’'d :

‘ Thron'd in omnipotence, supremest Jove
Tempers the fates of human race above;

290
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¢ By the firm sunction of his sovereign will,
¢ Alternate are decreed our good and ill.
¢ To feastful mirth be this wlute hour assign’d,
¢ And sweet discourse, the banquet of the mind. 330
¢ Myself, assisting in the social joy,
“Will tell Ulysses’ bold exploit in Troy,
¢ Sole witness of the deed 1 now declare :
¢ Speak you, who saw, his wonders in the war.
¢ Seam’d o’er with wounds, which his own sabre gave, 335
* Tu the vile habit of a village-slave,
*The foe deceiv’d, he pass’d the tented plain,
¢In Troy to mingle with the hostile train.
¢In this attire, sceure from searching eyes,
¢ 111l haply piercing through the dark disguise, 30
¢ The chief I challenged ; he, whose practis’d wit
¢ Knew all the serpeni mazes of decoit,
¢ Eludes my scarch : but when his form T view’d
¢ Fresh from the bath with fragrant oils renew’d,
¢ His limbs in military purple dress’d, 345
* Each brightening grace the genwne Greck confess'd.
¢ A previous pledge of sacred faith obtain'd,
+*Till he the lines and Argive fleet regain’d,
‘To keep his stay conceai'd; the cluef declar’d
‘The plans of war against the town prepar'd. 350
‘ Exploring then the secrets of the state,
‘He learn’d what best might urge the Dardan fate :
¢ And, safe returning to the Grecian host,
¢ Sent many a shade to Pluto’s dreary coast.
¢ Loud grief resounded through the towers of Troy, 359
* But my pleas’d bosom glow’d with secret joy :
¢ For then, with dire remorse and conscious shame,
1 view’d th’ effects of that disastrous flame,
¢ Which, kindled by $h’ imperious queen of love,
¢ Constrain’d me feom my pative realm to rove: 3601
¢ And oft in bitterness of soul deplor’d
* My absent daughter, and my dearer lord ;
¢ Admir'd among the first of human race,
¢ For every gift of mind and manly grace.’
¢ Right well,’ (replied the king,) ‘ your speech displays 365
¢ The matchless merit of the cluef you praise :
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< Herocs in various climes myself bave found,
 For martial deeds and depth of thought renown’d ;
¢ But Tthacus, unrivall’d in his claim,
* May boast a title to the loudest fame :
“In bmttle calm, he guides the rapid storm,
« Wise to resolve, and patient to perform.
“What wondrous conduct in the chief appear’'d,
*When the vast fibrie of the steed we rear'd!
‘Some demon, anxious for the Trojan doom,
‘Urged you with great Deiphobus to come,
¢7T° explore the fraud : with guile opposed to guile,
¢ Slow-pacing thrice around th’ insidious pile ;
¢ Bach noted leader’s name you thrice invoke,
‘ Your accent varying as their spouses spoke :!
¢ The pleasing sounds each latent warrior warm'd,
¢ But most Tydides’ and my heart alarm’d :
“To quit the steed we both impatient press,
* Threat'ning to answer from the dark recess.
¢ Unmov'd the mind of Ithacus remain’d ;
¢ And tlie vain ardours of our love restrain’d :
‘ But Anti>lus,? unable to countrol,
‘ Spoke loud the languago of his yearning soul :
¢ Ulysses straight, with indignation fir'd,
¢ (For so the common care of Greece requir'd,)
‘ Firm to his lips his forceful hands applied,
¢Till on Lis tongue the fluttering murmurs died.
¢ Meantime "Minerva, from the fraudful horse,
* Back to the court of Priam bent your course.’
¢ Inclement fate !” (Telemachus replies ;)
* Frail is the boasted attribute of wise:

57
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2k

385

390

395

! There was & tradition that Helen had the faculty of mimicking per-
sons’ voices. Eustathius attributes the power which she showed on this
z2casion to the inspiration of the ¢ demon anxious for the Trojan doom.”
* Ag dor the objection concernini{the impossibility of the Greeks believing

their wives could be in Troy,

adame Dacier answers, that the authors

of this objection have not sufidtently considered human nature. The
voice of a beloved person might of a sudden, and by surprise, draw from
any person a word 1nvolunh;ﬂy, before he has time to make reflection.”

9p8.
3 Nothing more is known of him.
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‘ The leader, mingling with the vulgar host,
. *Is in the common mass of matter lost !!
¢ But now let sleep the painful waste repair
“Of sad reflection, and corroding care.' 400
He ceas’d; the menial fair that round her wait, - -
At Helen's beck prepare the room of state ;
Beneath an ample portico they spread
The downy fleece to form the slumbrous bed ;
And, o’er soft palls of purple grain, wifold 105
Rich tapestry, stiff’ with inwoven gold :
Then, through th’ illumin’d dome, to balmy rest
Th’ obsequious herald guides each princely guest ;
While to his regal bower the king ascends,
And beauteous Helen on her lord attends. 410
Soon as the morn, in orient purple dress'd,
Unbarr'd the portal of the roseate east,
The monarch rose ; magnificent to view,
Th’ imperial mantle o’er his vest he threw :
The glittering zone, athwart his shoulder cast, 415
A starry falchion low-depending graced ;
Clasp'd on his feet th’ embroider'd sandals shine ;
And forth he moves, majestic and divine :
Instant to young Telemachus he press'd,
And thus benevolent his speech address’d : 420
¢ Say, royal youth, sincere of soul, report
¢ What cause hath led you to the Spartan cour: ?
‘Do public or domestic cares constrain )
¢ This toilsome voyage o’er the surgy main P’
"¢ O highly-favour'd delegate of Jove !’ 425
Rephies the prince, ‘inflam'd with filial love,
¢ And anxious hope, to hear my parent’s doom,
* A suppliant to your royal court I come.
¢ Qur soveéreign seat a lewd usurping race
¢ With lawless riot and misrule disgrace ; 430
 To pamper’d insolence devoted fall
ne of the flock, and choicest of the stall :

kS ' .
! gt«m is here far from faithful to his original, which sigrifes that
¢ the fate of Ulysses was hard, if such virtues, and a heart of steel, were
unablg to keep off destruction from him.”

¢
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¢ J0r wild ambition wings their bold desire,
¢ And all to mount th’ imperial bed aspire.
*But prostrate I implore, O Ling! relato 135
¢ The mournful series of my father's fate :
¢ Bach known disaster of the man disclose,
* Born by his mother {0 a world of woes !
‘Recite them ; nor in erring pity fear
<To wound with storied grief the filial ear: 140
“If e’er Ulysses, to reclaim your right,
* Avow'd his zeal in counecil or in fight,
‘If Phrygian camps the friendly toils attest,
*To the sire’s merit give the son’s request.’
Decp from Ins inmost soul Atrides sigh'd, 415
And thus indignant to the prince replied :
‘Heavens ! would a soft, inglorious, dastard train
¢ An absent hero’s nuptial joys profane !
¢ So with her young, amid the woodland shades,
¢ A timorous hind the lion’s court invades, 450
‘ Leaves in the fatal lair the {ender fawns,
¢ Clintbs the green cliff, or feeds the flowery lawns :
¢ Meantimo returu’d, with dire remorseless sway
‘The monarch-savage rends the trembling prey.'
¢ With oqual fury, and with equal fame, 455
“Ulysses soon shall re-assert, his claim.
¢ O Jove, supreme, whom gods and men revere !
¢ And thou! to whom ’tis given to gild the sphere,?
* With power congenial join'd, propitious aid
‘The chief adopted by the martial maid ! 460
¢ Such to our wish the warrior soon restore,
‘As when contending on the Lesbian shore
‘ His prowess Philomelidos?® confess’d,
* And loud-acclaiming Greoks the victor bless’d :
“Then soon th’ invaders of his bed and throne 465
* Their love presumptuous shall with life atone.

! This is the first simile that Homer has inserted in the Odyssey. The
nature of the poem requires a differonce of style from the limd  The
Tliad rushes along like a torrent ; the Odyssey flows gently on, like a deep  §°
stream, with a smooth tranquillity; Aclulles is all fire, Ulyssce all wis-
dom. ~ Zope. % Apollo. -

A king of Lesbos, put to death by Ulysses and Diomed.
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‘With patient car, O royal youth, attend

‘The storied labours of thy father’s friend :

‘ Fruitful of deeds, the copious tale is long,

‘ But truth severe shall dictate to 1y tongue: 170

‘ Learn what I heard the sea-born seer relate,

* Whose eye can pierce the dark recess of fate.
* Long on th’ Egyptian coast by calms contin’d,

‘ Heaven to my flret refus’d a prosperous wind ;

¢No vows had we preferr’d, nor victim slain ! 475

‘For this the gods each favouring gale restrain ;

¢ Jealous, to see their high Lehests obey'd;

‘Severe, if men th’ eternal rights evade.

‘High o'er a gulfy sea, the Pharian isle

‘ Fronts the deep roar of discmhoguing Nile : 480

‘ Her distance from the shore, tho course begun

¢ At dawn, and ending with the sctting sun,

* A galley measures ; when the stiffer gales

¢ Rise on the poop, and fully streteh the sails.

* There, anchor’d vessels safe in harbour lie, 485

¢ Whilst limpid springs the failing cask supply.
“And now the twentieth sun, descending, laves

¢ His glowing axle in the western waves ;

¢ Still with expanded sails we court in vain

¢ Propitious winds to waft us o’er the main : 490

¢ And the pale mariner at once deplores

« His drooping vigour and exhaunsted stores.

¢ When lo! & bright carulean form appears,

¢ The fair Eidothea ; to dispel my fears;

¢ Proteus her gire divine. With pity press'd, 495

¢ Me sole the daughter of the deep address’d ;

* What time, with hunger pin’d, my ubsent mates

‘Roam the wide isle in scarch of rural cates,

‘ Bait the barb’d steel, and from the fishy flood

¢ Appease th’ afflictive fierce desire of food. 500
¢ Whoe'er thou art (the azure goddess cries) ¢

¢Thy conduet i1l deserves the praise of wise:

< Is death thy choice, or misery thy boast,

* That here inglorious on a barren coast

‘Thy brave associates droop, a meagre train 605

¢ With famipe pale, and ask thy care in vamn ¥’
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¢ Struck with the kind reproach, I straight reply ;
¢ Whate’er thy title in thy native sky,
¢ A goddess sure! for more than mortal grace
¢ Speaks thee descendant of cthereal race : . 510
‘ Detm not, that here of choice my fleet remains ;
¢« Some heavenly power averse my stay constrains :
* O, piteous of my fate, vouchsafe to shew
‘ (For what's sequester'd from celestial view P)
¢ What power becalms th' innavigable seas P 516
* What guilt provokes him, and what vows appcase ?
I ceas'd, when affable the goddess cried :
* Obscrve, and in the truths 1 speak confide :
*Th’ oraculous scer frequents the Pharian coast,
* From whose high bed my birth divine I boast ; 520
* Proteus, a name tremendous o’er the main,
‘The delegate of Neptune's watery reign.
“Watch with insidious care his known abode ;
‘ There fast in chuins constrain the various god ;
* Who bound, obedient to superior force, 525
* Unerring will preseribe your destin’'d course.
¢ If, studious of your realms, you then demand
* Their state, since last you left your natal land ;
* Instant the god obsequious will disclose
* Bright tracts of glory, or a cloud of woes. 530
* She ceas’d : and suppliant thus I made reply :
‘O goddess ! on thy aid my hopes rely :
* Dictate propitious to my duteous ear,
¢ What arts can captivate the changeful seer ;
* For perilous th' assay, unheard the toil, 635
‘T’ elude the prescience of a god by guile.
¢ Thus to the goddess mild my suit I end.
* Then she.  Obedient to my rule, attend :
‘ When through the zone of heaven the mounted sun
* Hath journcy'd half, and half remains to run ; 540
*The seer, while zephyrs curl the swelling deep,
‘ Basks on the breezy shore, in grateful sleep,
‘His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave,
‘The phocee swift surround his rocky cave,
¢ Frequent and full ; the consecrated train 546
¢ Of her, whoso azure trident awes the main 3!

1 Amphitrite.
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‘ There wallowing warm, th’ enormous herd exhales
¢ An oily steam, and taints the noontide gales.
¢ To that recess, commodious for surprise,
¢ When purple light shall next suffuse the skies, 550
¢ With me repair; and from thy warrior-band
* Three chosen cliefs of dauntless soul command :
¢ Let their auxiliar force befriend the toil :
¢ For strong the god, and perfected in guile.
¢ Streteh’d on the shelly shore, he first surveys 565
‘ The flouncing herd ascending from the seas;
* Their number summ’d, repos’d in sleep profound
¢ The scaly charge their guardian god surround
¢ 8o with his battening flocks the careful swain
< Abides pavilion’d on the grassy plain. 560
¢ With pow ers united, obstinately bold.
¢ Invade him, couch’d amid the scaly fold :
¢ Instant he wears, clusive of the rape,
‘ The mimic force of every savage shape ;
¢ Or glides with liquid lapse a murmuring stream, 565
¢Or, wrapp'd in flame, he glows at every limb.
* Yet still retentive, with redoubled might,
¢ Through each vain passive form constrain his flight.
¢ But when, his native shepe resum’d, he stands
¢ Patient of conquest, and your cause demands ; 570
* The cause that urged the bold atiempt declare,
¢ And soothe the vanquish’d with a vietor's praycr.
¢ The bands relax’d, implore the seer to say
¢ Whatsgodhead interdicts the watery way P
‘ Who, straight propitious, in prophetic strain 575
‘ Will teach you to repass th’ unineasur'd main.
‘She ceas’d, and bounding from"axe shelfy shore,
‘ Round the descending nyniph the waves redounding roar.
‘ High wrapp'd in wonder of the future deed,
‘ With joy impetuous, to the port I speed 580
‘The wants of nature with repast suffice, '
. ¥Mll night with grateful shade involv'd the skies,
¢ And shed ambrosial dews. Fast by the deep,
< Along the $ented shore, in balmy sleep,
¢ Qur cares were lost. When o’er the eastern lawn, 586
¢ In saffron ¥obes, the daughter of the dawn

3]
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¢ Advanced her rosy steps ; before the bay,

¢ Duc mtual honours {o the gods I pay ;

¢Then seek the place the sea-born nymph assign'd,

¢ With three associates of undaunted mind. 530

¢ Arriv'd, to form along th’ appointed stranc

¢ For each a bed, she scoops the hilly sand :

¢ Then, from her azure car the finny spoils

* Of four vast phoew takes, to veil Ler wiles :

‘ Beneath the finny spoils, extended prone, 395

‘Hard toil ! the prophet’s piercing eye to shun ;

‘New from the corse, the scaly frauds diffuse

¢ Unsavoury stench of oil, and brackish ooze ;

“But the bright sea-maid’s gentle power implor’d,

¢ With neetar'd drops the sickening sense restor’d. 600
“Thus till the sun had travell’d half the skies,

¢ Ambush’d we lie, and wait the bold emprise :

* When, thronging quick to bask in open air,

“The flocks of Ocean to the strand repair :

‘(louch’d on the sunny sand the monsters sleep : 605

¢ Then Proteus, mounting from the hoary deep,

* Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceit:

¢ (In order told, we make the sum complete.)

* Pleas’d with the false review, secure he lies,

¢ Aud leaden slumbers press his drooping eyes. 610

¢ Rushing impetuons forth, we straight prepare

* A furious onset with the sound of war,

¢ And shouting seize the god : our force t' evade,

¢ His various arts he soon resumes in aid :

¢ A lion now, he curls a surgy mane ; 615

*Sudden, our hands a spotted pard restrain ;

‘Then, arm’d with tusks, and lightning in his eyes,

¢ A boar's obscencr shape the god belies :

¢ On spiry volumes, there, a dragon rides ;

* Here, from our strict embrace a stream he glides : 620

‘ And last, sublime, his stately growth he rears,

‘A tree, and well-dissembled foliago wears.

‘ Vaiu efforts ! with superior puwer compress'd, .

‘Me with reluctance thus the seer address'd :

‘Say, son of Atreus, say what god inspir'd 625

¢ This daring fraud, and what the boon desir'd P



64 THE ODYASEY.,

‘I thus: O thou, whose certain eye forcsees,
‘The fix'd event of fute’s remote decrees ;
¢ After long wovs, and various toil endur'd,
¢8till on this desert ixle my fleet is moor'd ;
‘Unfriended of the gales.  All-knowing! say,

* What godhead interdicts the watery way P

¢ What vows repentant will the power appease,

¢ To speed a prosperous voyage o'cr the scas P’
“Ta Jove (with stern regard the god rephes)
¢ Aud all th’ offended synod of the skies,

‘Just hecatombs with due devotion slain,
‘Thy guilt absolv'd, a prosperous voyage gain.
‘ To the firm sanction of thy fate attend!
¢ An cxile thon, nor cheering face of friend,

‘Nor sight of natal shore, nor regal dome,
¢ Shalt yet enjoy, hut still art doom'd o roam.
¢ Once more the Nile, who from the secret source
* Of Jove’s lugh seat descends with sweepy furee,
¢ Must view his bdlows wlate beneatl thy oar,

* And altars blaze along Ins sangume shore.
¢ Then will the gods, with holy pomp ador'd,
*To thy long vows a safe return accord.
‘He ceas'd - heart-wounded with afthetive pam,
¢ (Doom’d to repeat the perils of the mam,
- A shelfy track and Jong !) O seer, I cry,
‘To the stern sanction of th’ offended sky

¢ My prompt obedience bows. But deign to say,
¢ What fate propitious, or what dire dismay,
¢ Sustain those peers, the rehies of our host,

* Whom I with Nestor on the Phrygian coast
‘ Embracmg left ?  Must T the warriors weep,
‘Whehn'd in the bottom of the monstrous deep ?
Or did the kind domestic friend deplore
“ The breathless heroes on thewr native shore ?

. “ Press not too fur, (replied the god:) bul cease
“To know, what known will violate thy peace.
 Too curious of their doom ! with friendly woe
‘Thy breast will heave, and tears eternal fiow.
¢ Part live ; the rest, a lamentable train !

‘ Range the dark bounds of Pluto’s dreary reign.
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¢ Tw.o, foremost in the roll of Mars renown’d,

¢ Whose arms with conquest in thy cause were crown’d,

¢ Fell by disastrous fate : by tempests toss'd,

¢ A third lives wretched on a distant coast. 670
¢ By Neptune rescued from Minerva’s hate,!

¢ On Gyre, safe Oilean Ajax sate,

¢ His ship o’erwhelm’d : but, frowning on the floods,

‘ Tmpious he roar’d defiance to the gods ;

*To his own prowess all the glory gave, 67

¢ The power defrauding who vouchsaf'd to save.

¢ This heard the raging ruler of the main ;

¢ His spear, indignant for such high disdain,

¢« JTe launch’d ; dividing with his forky mace

¢ Th’ adrial summit from the marble base : 680

¢ The rock rush’d scaward, with impetuous roar

¢ Ingul{’d, and to th’ abyss the boaster bore.
¢ By Juno’s guardian aid, the watery vast.

¢ Secure of storms, your royal brother pass'd :

* Till, coasting nigh the eape, where Malca? shrouds 685

¢ Her spiry cliffs amid surrounding clouds,

¢ A whirling gust tumultuous from the shore

¢ Across the deep his labouring vessel bore.

* In an ill-fated hour the coast he gain'd,

* Where late in regal pomp Thyestes reign'd ; 690

* But, when his hoary honours bow’d to fate,

¢ Egisthus govern’d in paternal state.

¢ The surges now subside, the tempest ends ;

* From his tall ship the king of men descends :

¢ There fondly thinks the gods conelude his toil ! 695

¢ Far from his own domain salutes the soil :

* With rapture oft the verge of Greece reviews,

¢ And the dear turf with tears of joy bedews.

¢ i thus exulting on the distant strand,

‘A spy distinguish’d from his airy stand : 700

* Ta bribe whose vigilance, Egisthus told

‘ A mighty sum of ill-persuading gold :

*There watch’d this guardian of his guilty fear,

¢ Till the twelfth moon had wheel’d her pale career ;

! Ajax had offended Minerva by offering violence to Cassandra in her
mple.  Gyr® was a group of rocky islauds in the Zgean Sea, not far from
ubeea. 2 1. iii. 3686. *
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¢ Aud now, admonish'd by his eye, to court,
< With terror wing’d, conveys the dread report.
* Of deathful arts expert, his lord employs
¢ The ministers of blood in dark surprise ;
¢ And twenty youths, in radiant mail eneas'd,
¢ Close ambush'd nigh the spacious hall he plae'd.
¢ Then bids prepare the hospitable treat:
¢ Vain shows of love to veil his felon-hate!
*To grace the victor’s welcome from the wars,
¢ A train of coursers, and triumphal cars
¢ Magnificcnt he leads ; the royal quest,
¢ Thoughtless of ill, accepts the Traudful feast.
¢ The troop. forth-issuing from the dark recess,
* With homicidal rage the king oppress !
¢ So, whilst he feeds luxurious in the stall,
¢ The sovereign of the herd is doom’d to fall.
¢ The partiners of his fame and toils at Troy,
¢ Around their lord, a mighty ruin! lie;
¢ Mix’d with the brave, the base invadeis bleed
¢ Egisthus sole survives to boast the dedd.
‘He said : chill horrors shook my shivering soul,
¢ Rack’d with convulsive pangs in dust I roll:
¢ And hate, in madness of extreme despair,
‘To view the sun, or breatho the vital air.
¢ But when, superior to the rage of woe,
T stood restor'd, and tears had ceas’d to flow ;
¢ Lenient of grief the pitying god began:
¢ Forget the brother, and resume the man :
¢ To Fate's supreme disposc the dead resign,
 That care be Fate’s, a specdy passage thine.
¢ 8till lives the wretch who wrought the death deptor'd,
‘But lives a victim for thy vengeful sword :
* Unless with filial rage Orestes glow,
¢ And swift prevent the meditated blow :
.@ ou timely will return a welcome guest,

57« With him to share the sad funcreal feast

1

‘ He gaid: new thoughts my beatmg heart empioy,
‘ My gloomy soul receives a gleam of joy.
¢ Fair hope revives ; and eager I address’d
¢ The prescient godhead to reveal the rest.
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¢Thd doom decreed of those disastrous two
‘T ve heard with pain, but, oh! the tale pursue;
¢ What third hrave son of Mars the Fates constrain
“To roam the howling desert of the main;
“Or,,in eternal shade, if cold he lies,
‘ Irovoke new sorrow from these grateful eyes
¢ That chief (rejoin’d the god) his race derives
¢ From Ithaca, and wondrous woes survives;
¢ Laertes’ son : girt with circumfluous tides,
¢ ITe still calamitous constraint abides,
‘Mim in Calypso’s cave of late I view'd,
* When streaming grief his faded cheek bedew’d.
‘But vain his prayer, his arts are vain, to move
‘Tl enamour’d goddess, or elude her love :
* His vessel sunk, and dear companions lost,
* He lives reluctant on a foreign coast.
‘ But oh, belov'd by Heaven! reserv'd to thee
¢ A happicr lot the smiling Fates decree :
¢ Tree from that law, beneath whose mortal sway
* Matter is changed, and varying forms decay,!
¢ Elysium shall be thine: the blissful plains
*Of utmost carth, where Rhadamanthus reigns.
* Joys ever young, unmix'd with pain or fear,
¢ Fill the wide circle of th’ cternal year :
* Stern winter smiles on that auspicious elime :
“ The fields are florid with unfading prime ;
* From 1he bleak pole no winds inclement blow,
¢ Mould the round hail, or flake the flecey snow ;
‘ But from the breczy deep the blest inhale
' The fragrant murmurs of the western gale.
* This grace peculiar will the gods afford

‘To thee, the son of Jove, and beauteous Helen's lord.

¢ He ceas'd, and, plunging in the vast profound,
‘ Bencath the god the whirling bilows bound.
‘Then specding back, involv'd in various thought,
‘ My friends attending at the shore I sought. )
‘ Arriv'd, the rage of hunger we control,
* Till night with silent shade invests tho pole;

67
745

750

Y
o
T

760

780

! This couplet deviates esorbitantly from the original, which expresses
no more than that *it was not the fate of Menclaus to die at Argos.”
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¢ Then lose the cares of life in pleasing rest.—
* Soon as the morn reveals the roseate east,
‘With sails we wing the masts, our anchors weigh,
* Unmoor the fleet, and rush into the sea.
‘ Ranged on the banks, beneath our equal oars
¢ White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean roars.
¢ Then, steering backward from the Pharian isle,
¢ We gain the stream of Jove-descended Nile ;
¢ There quit the ships, and on the destin’d shore
¢ With ritual heeatombs the gods adore :
¢ Their wrath aton’d, to Agamemnon’s name
¢ A ccenotaph I raise of deathless fame.
* These rites to piety and grief discharg’d,
‘ The friendly gods a springing gale enlarged :
* The fleet swift tilting o’cr the surges flew,
*Till Greeian cliffs appear’d, a blissful view !
* Thy patient ear hath heard me long relate
¢ A story, fruitful of disastrous fate :

¢ And now, young prince, indulge my fond request :

* Be Sparta honour’d with his royal guest,!
¢ Till, from his eastern goal, the joyous sun
“ His twelfth diurnal race begins to run.
‘ Meantime my train ihe friendly gifts prepare,
* Threc sprightly coursers® and a polish’d car:
* With these, a goblet of capacious mould,
 Figur'd with art to dignify the gold,
¢ (Form’d for libation to the gods,) shall prove
¢ A pledge and monument of sacred love.’
¢ My quick return’ (young Tthaeus rejoin’d)
‘ Damps the warm wishes of my raptur'd mind :
*Did not my fate my needful hasto constrain,
¢ Charm'd by your speech, 8o graceful and humanc,
“ Lost in delight the circling year would roll.
* While deep attention fix'd my listening soul
* But now to Pyle permit my destin’d way ;
* My lov'd associates chide my long delay :
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'Hu is in all the copies, but it may be questioned wiicther Pope did not

write her toyal guest,

* This was a complete set in those days, observes Eustathius, for four-

horse chariots had not then come into usc.
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¢ In dear remembrance of your royal grace,

-T take the present of the promis’d vase ;

“ The coursers, for the champaign sports retain ;

‘That gift our barren roeks will render vain:

¢ Hotrid with cliffs, our meagre land allows

¢ Thin herbage for the mountain goat to browse,

‘ But neither mead nor plain supplies, to feed

* The sprightly eourser, or indulge his speed :

- To sca-surrounded realms the gods assign

* Small tract of fertile lawn, the least to mine.’
His hand the king with tender passion press’d,

And, smiling, thus the royal youth address’d :

* O early worth ! a soul so wise, and young,

¢ Proclaims you from the sage Ulysses sprung.

* Seleeted from my stores, of matchless price

* An urn shall recompense your prudent choice :

¢ Not mean the massy mould of silver, grac’d

*By Vulcan’s art, the verge with gold enchas’d.

¢ A pledge the sceptred power of Sidon gave,

* When to his realm I plough'd the orient wave.’
Thus they alternate ; while with artful care

The menial train the regal feast prepare :

The firstlings of the flock are doom'd to die ;

Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl supply ;

A female band the gift of Ceres bring ;

And the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring.
Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the suitor-powers

Tu active games divide their jovial hours :

In areas varied with mosaio art,

Some whirl the disk, and somb the javelin dart.

Aside, sequester’d from the vast resort,

Antinoiis sate spectator of the sport ;

With great Eurymachus, of worth confess’d,

And high descent, superior to the rest ;

Whom young Noémon lowly thus address'd :
‘ My ship, equipp’d within the neighbouring port,

‘The prince, departing for the Pylian court,

‘ Requested for his speed ;' but, courteous, say!

‘ When steers he home, or why this long delay P

' B. ii. 434.
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* For Elis I should sail with utmost speed,

T import twelve mares which there luxurious feed,

* And twelve young mules, a strong laborious race,

* New to tho plough, unpractis’d in the trace.’
Unknowing of the course to Pyle design’d,

A sudden horror seiz’d on either mind :

The prinee in rural bower they fondly thought,

Numbering his flocks and herds, not far remote.

‘Relate,’ (Antinoiis eries,) ¢ devoid of guile,

*When spread the prince his sail for distant Pyle?P

*Did chosen chiefs across the gulfy main

< Attend his voyage, or domestic train P

¢ Spontaneous did you speed his secret course,

¢ Or was the vessel seiz’d by fraud or force
¢ With willing duty, not reluctant mind,’

(Noémon cried,) ‘ the vessel was resign’d.

¢ Who, in the balance, with the great affairs

* Of courts, presume to weigh their private cares ?

¢ With him, the peerage next in power to you:'

‘ And Mentor, captain of the lordly erew,

* Or some celestial in his rev’rend form,

¢ Safe from the secret rock and adverse storm,

¢ Pilots the course; for when the glimmering ray

¢ Of yester dawn disclos’d the tender day,

¢ Mentor himself I saw, and much admir’d.’

Then ceas’d the youth, and from the court retir'd.
Confounded and appall'd, th’ unfinished gane

The suitors quit, and all to council came,

Antinoiis first th’ assembled peers address'd.

Rage sparkling in his eyes, and burning in ms reast.

* O shame to manhood ! shall one daring boy
¢ The scheme of all our happiness destroy P
¢ Fly unperceiv'd, seducing half the flower
¢ Of nobles, and invite a foreign power ¥
¢ The ponderous, engine rais’d to cryghwus all,
* Recoiling, on his head is sure to f}l.
¢ Instant prepare me, on the neigh$iouring strand,
«With twenty chosen mates a vessel mann'd ;

v Noble youths, next in rank to yourselves, go with him.
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3. 1v.] DESPONDENCY OF PENELOFE.

¢« For, ambush’d close beneath the Samian shore,
¢ His ship returning shall my spies explore :
¢ He soon his rashness shall with life atone,
“Seek for his father’s fate, but find his own,’
* With vast applause the sentence all approve ;
Then rise, and to the feastful hall remove :
Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran,
‘Who heard the consult of the dire divan :
Before her dome the royal matron stands,
And thus the message of his haste demands:
* What will the suitors P must my servant-train
*Th’ allotted labours of the day refrain,
* For them to form some exquisite repast ?
‘ Heaven grant this festival may prove their last !
‘Or, if they still must live, from me remove
* The double plague of luxury and love!
‘ Forbear, ye sons of insolence ! forbear,
‘ In riot to consume a wretched heir.
‘In the young sodl illustrious ﬁought to raise,
‘ Were ye not tutor’d with Ulysses’ praise ?
¢ Have not your fathers oft my lord defin'd,
¢ Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind P
*Some kings with arbitrary rage devour,
* Or in their tyrant-minions vest the power :
¢ Ulysses let no partial favours fall,
¢ The people’s parent, he protected all ;
¢ But absent now, perfidious and ingrate !
* His stores ye ravage, and usurp his state.’
He thus: < O were the woes you speak the worst |
* They form a deed more odious and accurs’d -
‘ More dreadful than your boding soul divines -
‘ But pitying Jove avert the dire designs !
* The darling object of your royal care
* Is mark'd to perish in a deathful snare;
¢ Before ho anchors in his nagive port,
¢ From Pyle re-sailing :and thé Spartan court,
‘ Horrid to speak ! in ambush is decreed
¢ The hopo and heir of Ithaca to bleed
Sudden she sunk beneath the weighty waes,
The vital streams a chilling horror froze ;
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The big round tear stands trembling in her eye
And on her tongue imperfect accents die.
At length, in tender language interwove
‘With sighs, she thus express’d her anxious love :
¢ Why rashly would my son his fate explore, 940
¢ Ride the wild waves, and quit the safer shoreP
* Did he, with all the greatly wretched, crave
¢ A blank oblivion, and untimely grave P’

¢’Tis not,’ replied the sage, ¢ to Medon given
¢ To know, if some inhabitant of heaven 945
¢ In lis youny breast the daring thought inspir'd ;
¢ Or if, alone withi filial duty fir'd,
¢ The winds: sn&,mves he tempts in early bloom,
“ S{udious to learn his absent father's doom.’

The sage retir'd. Unable to control 950
The mighty griefs that swell her labouring soul,
Rolling convulsive on the floor is seen .

The piteous object of a prostrate queen.
‘Words to her dumb complaint a pause supplies,
And breath, to waste in unavailing cries. 935
Around their sovereign wept the menial fairg.
To whom she thus address’d her deep des,&i
*Behold a wretch whom all the gods ephisign

‘To woe! Did ever sorrows equal mine P
¢ Long to my joys my dearest lord is last, 960
¢ His country’s buckler, and the Grecian boast :
‘ Now from my fond embrace, by tempests torn,
¢ Our other column of the state is borne :
¢« Nor took a kind adiou, nor sought consent !— -
‘Unkind confederates in his dire intent ! 965
¢ 11 suits it with your shows of duteous zeal,
¢ From mb the purpos'd voyage to conoeal :
* Though at the solemn midnight hour he rose,
*Why did you fear to trouble my repose P
‘He giiher had obey’d my fond desire, - - 970
¢Or, ggpn his mother pierc'd with grief expire.

o ﬂg:lm quick attend, the faithful'slave

. “Whom # my nuptial train Tcarius gave,
“To tend the fruit-groves : with ineessans speed

He shall this violence of death decreed 9756



B. 1V.] PENELOPE INVOKES MINERVA. 73

*To good Ladrtes tell. Experienced age
¢ May timely intercopt the ruffian rage,
¢ Convene the tribes, the murderous plot reveal.
* And to their power to save lis race appeal.
Then Euryclea thus. ¢ My dearcst dreaa: 980
* Though to the sword I bow this hoary head,
*Or if a dungeon be the pain decreed,
‘T own me conscious of th’ unpleasing deea :
* Auxiliar to his flight, my aid implor'd,
¢ With wine and viands I the vessel stor'd ; 985
¢ A solenn oath, impos'd, the secret seal’d,
¢« Till the twelfth dawn the light of heaven reveas a.
Dreading th’ effect of a fond mother's fear,
* He dar’d not violate your royal ear.
¢ But bathe, and, in imperial robes array’d, 990
¢ Pay due devotions to the martial maid,’
¢ And rest uffianced in her guardian aid.
¢ Send not to good Laertes, nor engago
“In toils of state the miseries of age :
“’Tis impious to surmise, the powers divine 995
* To ruin doom the Jove-descended line :
‘ Long shall the race of just Arcesius® reign, ’
‘ And isles remote enlarge his old domain.’
The queen her speech with ¢alm attention hears,
Her eyes restrain the silver-streaming tears : 1000
She bathes, and, robed, the sacred dome ascends ;
Her pious speed a fomale train attends:
The salted cakes in canisters are laid,
And thus the queen invokes Minerva's aid :
* Daughter divine of Jove, whose arm can wield 1005
*Th’ avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shicld !

! Minerva. Penelope commands a servant to fly with the news of
the ubsenco of Telemachus to Lagrtes, which could not at all advantage
Telemachus and only grieve Laértes: Euryclea immediately diverts her
from hat vain intention, adviscs her to have resourse to Heaven, and not
add misery to the already miserable Lagrtes : this is wisdom in Euryclea,
But it must be confessed that the other is nature in Penelope. Euryclea
is calm; Penelope in a passion; grief and resentment give Penelope no
time to deliberate, whereas Euryclea is less concerned, and consequently
capable of thinking with more tranquillity. Pope. 2 The materua,
grandfather of Ulysses.
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*If e'er Ulysses to thy fane preferr'd
¢ The best and choicest of his flock and herd,
¢ Hear, goddess, hear, by those oblations won ;
¢ And for the pious sire preserve the son: 1010
¢ His wish'd return with happy power befriend,
¢ And on the suitors let thy wrath descend.’
She ceas'd ; shrill ecstacies of joy declare
The favouring goddess present to the prayer:
The suitors heard, and deem'd the mirthful voice 1015
A signal of her hymeneal choice :
‘Whilst one most jovial thus accosts the board :
* Too late the queen selects a second lord ;
¢ In evil hour the nuptial rite intends,
* When o'er her son disastrous death impends.’ 1020
Thus he, unskill'd of what the fates provide !
But with severe rebuke Antinoiis cried :
¢ These empty vaunts will make the voyage vain:
¢ Alarm not with discourse the menial train :
*The great event with silent hope attend ; 1025
¢ Our deeds alone our counsel must commend.’
His speech thus ended short, he frowning rose,
And twenty cliefs renown'd for valour chose ;
Down to the strand he speeds with haughty strides,
‘Where anchor’d in the bay the vessel rides, 1030
Replete with mail and military store,
In all her tackle trim to quit the shore.
The desperate crew ascend, unfurl the sails,
(The seaward prow invites the tardy gales,)
Then take repast, till Hesperus display'd 1035
His golden circlet in the western shade.
Meantime the queen, without refection due,
Heart-wounded, to the bed of state withdrew :
In her sad breast the prince’s fortunes roll,
And hope and ioubt alternate seize her soul. 1010
8o, when the woodman's toil her @iwe surrounds,
And with the hunter's cry the grove resounds,
With grief and rage the mother-lion stung,
. Fearless herself, yet trembles for her young.
‘While pensive in the silent slumberous shade, 1045
Bleop’s gentle powers her drooping eyes invade ;
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B. IV.] PENELOPE CONSOLED,

Minerva, life-like, on embodied air

Imnpress'd the form of Iphthima the fair:

(Icarius’ daughter she, whose blooming charms

Allur'd Eumelus to her virgin arms ;

A sceptred lord, who o’er the (ruitful plain

Of Thessaly wide stretch'd his ample reign :)

As Pallas will'd, along the sable skies,

To calm the queen, the phantom-sister flies.

Swift on the regal dome, descending right,

The bolted valves are pervious to her flight.

Close to her head the pleasing vision stands,

And thus performs Mineryva’s high commands :
‘ Oh why, Penelope, this causeless fear,

¢ To render sloep’s soft blessing insincere P

* Alike devote ta sorrow’s dire extreme

‘ The day-reflection, and the midnight-dream !

¢ Thy son the gods propitious will restore,

¢ And bid thee cease his absence to deplore.”
To whom the queen : (whilst yet her pensive mind

Was in the silent gates of sleep confin'd :)

* O sister, to my soul for ever dear,

“Why this first visit to reprove my fear ?

‘How in a realm so distant should you know

¢ From what deep source my ceaseless soxrows flow P

“ To all my hope my royal lord is lost,

* Iis country’s buekler, and the Grecian boast :

¢ And, with consummate woe to weigh me down,

* The heir of all his honours and his crown,

¢ My darling son is fled! an easy prey

¢ To the fierce storms, or men more fierce than they ;

¢Who, in a league of blood associates sworn,

‘ Will intercept th' unwary youth’s return.’
“Courage resume,’ (the shadowy form replied,)

‘In the protecting care of Heaven confide :

¢On him attends the bluc-ey’d martial maid ;

* What earthly can implore a surer aid P

‘Me now the guardian goddess deigns to send,

¢To bid thee patient his return attend.’

' The queen replics: If in the blest abodess

* A goddess, thou hast commerce with the, gods ;
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* Say, breathes my lord the blissful realm of light,
¢ Or lies be wrapp’d in ever-during night ¥’
¢ Inquire not of his doom,’ (the phantom cries,)
‘T speak not all the counsel of the skies : 1090
¢ Nor must indulge with vain discourse, or long,
¢ The windy satisfaction of the tongue.’
Swift through the valves the vigionary fair
Repass’d, and viewless mix’d with common air.
The queen awakes, deliver'd of her woes; 1095
‘With florid joy her heart dilating glows:
The vision, manifest of future fate,
Makes her with hope her soa’s arrival wait.
Meantime the suitors plough the watery plain ;
Telemachus in thought already slain ! 1100
‘When sight of lessening Ithaca was lost,
Their sail directed for the Samian coast,
A small but verdant isle appear’'d in viow,
And Asteris the advancing pilot knew :
An ample port the rocks projected form, 1105
To break the rolling waves and ruffling storm :
That safe recess they gain with happy speed,
And in close ambush wait the murderous deed.’

' The action of this book takes up the space of two nights and one day,
so that from the opening of the poem to the introduction of Ulysses arc six
days completed. Pope.

BOOK V.

ARGUMENT.
THE DEPARTURE OF ULYSSES FROM CALYPSO.

Pallas i a council of the gods complains of the detention of Ulysses in
the ieland of Calypso: whereupon Mercury is sent to command his re-
moval. Thi seat of Calypso described. She consents with much diff-
culty; and Ulysses builds a vessel with his own hands, on which he
embarks. Neptmne overtakes him with a terrible tempest, in which he
is shipwrecked, and in the last danger of death; till Leucothea, a sea-



B. V.] MINERVA'S COMPLAINT TO JUPITER. 77

goddes's. assists him, and, after innumerable perils, he gets ashore on
Pheeacia.

Tag saffron morn, with early blushes spread,
Now rose refulgent from Tithonus’ bed ;
With now-born day to gladden mortal sight,
And gild the courts of heaven with sacred light.
Then met th' eternal synod of the sky, 5
Before the god, who thunders from on high,
Supreme in might, sublime in majesty.
Pallas, to these, deplores th’ unequal fates
Of wise Ulysses, and his toils relates :
Her hero’s danger touch'd the pitying power, 10
The nympl'’s seducements, and the magic bower.
Thus she began her plaint. ¢ Immortal Jove!
¢ And you who fill the blissful seats above !
‘ Let kings no more with gentle mercy sway,
* Or Dless a people willing to obey, 15
¢ But crush the nations with an iron-rod,
¢ And cvery monarch be the scourge of God ;
*If from your thoughts Ulysses you remove,
* Who rul’d his subjects with a father’s love.
¢8ole in an isle, encircled by the mamn, 20
* Abandon’d, banish’d from his native reign,” *
¢ Unbless'd he sighs, detain’d by lawless charms,
¢ And press'd unwilling in Calypso’s arms.
* Nor friends are there, nor vessels to convey,
¢ Nor oars to cut th’ immeasurable way. 25
“ And now fierce traitors, studious to destroy
‘ His only son, their ambush'd fraud employ ;
¢Who, pious, following Lis great father's fame,
¢ To sacred Pylos and to Sparta came.’

¢ Whut words are these?' (replied the power who forms 30
The clouds of night, and darkens heaven with storms ;)
¢ Is not already in thy soul decreed,
‘The chief’s return shall make the guilty bleed ?
* What cannot Wisdom doP Thou may’st restore
*The son in safety to his native shore; 35
* While the fell foes, who late in ambush lay,
¢ With fraud defeated messure back their way.’
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Then thus to Hermes the command was given.
‘ Hermes, thou chosen messenger of heaven!
* Go, to the nymph be these our orders borue -
'Tis Jove’s decree, Ulysses shall return
‘The patient man shall view his old abodes,
* Nor help'd by mortal hand, nor guiding gols «
¢ In twice ten days shall fertile Scheria find,!
* Alone, and floating to the wave and wind.
* The bold Pheweacians there, whose haughty line
*Is mix'd with gods, half human, half divmne,
‘ The chief shall honour as some heavenly guost,
¢ And swift transport him to his place of reat.
* His vessels loaded with a plenteous store
< Of brass, of vestures, and resplendent ore,
* (A richer prize than if his joyful isle
* Received him charged with Ilion’s noble spoil,)
¢ ITis friends, his country, he shall sce, though late ;
¢ Such is our sovereign will, and such is fate.’

He spoke. The god who mounts the winged winds
Fast to his feet the golden pinions binds,
That high through fields of air his flight sustain
O’er the wide earth, and o’er the boundless 1nam.
He grasps the wand that causes sleep to fly,
Or in soft slamber seals the wakeful eye :
Then shoots from heaven to high Picria’s stecp,
And stoops incumbent on the rolling decp.
So watery fowl, that seek their fishy food.
‘With wings expanded o’er the foaming flood,
Now sailing smooth the level surface swoep,
Now dip their pinions in the briny decp.
Thus o’cr the world of waters Hermes flew,
Till now the distant island rose in view :
Then, swift ascending from the azure wave,
He took the path that winded to the cave.
Large was the grot, in which the nymph he found,
(THe fair-hair'd nymph with cvery beauty crown'd ;)
Bhé sate and sung; the rocks resound her lays ;
The cave was brighten'd with a rising blaze ;

V An old name ef the island of Corcyra. Comp. B. vi. ver. 11.
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Cedar and frankincense, an odorous pile,

Fiwm'd on the hearth and wide perfum’d the irle ;

While she with work and song the time divides,

And through the loom the golden shuttle guides.

Without the grot a various sylvan scene 80

Appear'd around, and groves of living green ;

Puoplars and alders ever quivering play’d,

And nodding cypress form’d a fragrant shade ;

On whose high branches, waving with the storm,

The birds of broadest wing their mansions for, 83

Tiie choush, the sea-mew, the loquacious crow,

And seream aloft, and skim the deeps below.

Depending viues the shelving cavern sercen,

Wl sarple elusters blushing through the green.

i Tospnd fountains from the clefis distil ; 90

Yooy foratain pours a several nill,

fwonacss windings wandering down the hill ;

Vaers vany meaas with vivid greens were ¢rown’d,

Mnd gtonmg violets threw odours round.

Avenes where it a god should cast his sight, 9%

A codomght gaze, and wander w.ih delight !

Joy towchdd the messenger of heaven: he stay’d

Entranced, and all the blizstul haunts sarvey'd.

Him, entering in the cave, Calypso knew ;

1or powers celestial to each other’s view 100

Stand still confess'd, though distant, far they he

To Labitants of carth, or sea, or sky.

“ut zad Ulysses, by himself apart.

Powr  he hig sorrows of lis swelling heart ;

Al on the lonely shore ho suwe to weep, 105

ind roll’d his eyes aronnd the restless deep ;

“oward .is lov’d coust he roll’d his eyes in vain,

uerd with rising grief, they stream’d again.

ow graceful seated on her shining throne,

cermes thus the nymph divine begun : 116
‘God of the galden wand ! on what behest

" Arriv’st thou here, an unexpected guest ?

“Lov'd as thou art, thy free injunctions lay

¢’Ths ine with joy and duty to obey.
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‘Till now a stranger, in a happy hour

¢ Approach, and taste the damtics of my bower.’
Thus having spoke, the nymph the table spread ;

(Ambrosial cates, with nectar rosy-red ;)

Hermes the hospitable rite partook,

Divine refection! then, recruited, spoke :
¢What mov’d this journey from my native sky,

A goddess asks, nor can a god deny:

 Hear then the truth. By mighty Jove's command

¢ Unwilling have I trod this pleasing land ;

¢ For who, self-mov'd, with weary wing would swecp

¢ Such length of ocean and unmeasur'd decp :

¢ A world of waters! far from all the ways

‘ Where men frequent, or sacred altars blaze P

‘ But to Jove's will submission we must pay ;

< What power so great to dare to disobey ?

¢ A man, he says, a man resides with thee,

< Of all his kind most worn with misery ;

“The Greeks, (whose arms for nine long yrars cmploy 'l

¢ Their force on Ilion, in the tenth destroy’d,)

* At length embarking in a luckless hour,

* With conquest proud, incens’d Minerva's power .

‘ Hence on the guilty raee her vengeance hurl’d

* With storms pursued them through the liquid woril.

* There all his vessels sunk beneath the wave!

¢ There all his dear companions found {heir grave !

* Sav’d from the jaws of death by Heaven’s decrec,

¢ The tempest drove him to these shores and thee.

* Him, Jove now orders to his native lands

¢ Straight to dismiss: so destiny commands :

¢ Impatient fate lis near return attends,

¢ And calls him to his country, and his friends’
Ev'n to her inmost soul the goddess shook ;

Then thus her anguish and her passion broke :

* Ungracious gods ! with spite and envy curs'd!

¢ Still to your own ethereal race the worst !

¢ Ye envy mortal and immortal joy,

¢ And love, the only sweet of life, destroy.

¢ Did ever goddess by her charms engage

¢ A favour’'d mortal, and not feel your rage P
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*So when Aurora sought Orion’s love,
¢ Her joys disturb’d your blissful hours above,
¢ Till, in Ortygia, Dian's winged dart
¢ Had pierced the hapless hunter to the heart.
8o when the covert of the thrice-ear'd field
¢ Saw stately Ceres to her passion yield,
¢ Scarce could Iasion® taste her heavenly charms,
¢ But Jove's swift lightning scorch’d him in her arms.
¢ And is it now my turn, ye mighty powers !
¢ Am I the envy of your blissful bowers P
¢ A man, an outcast to the storm and wave,
It was my crime to pity and to save;
¢ When he who thunders rent his bark in twain,
¢ And sunk his brave companions in the main.
¢ Alone, abandon’d, in mid ocean toss'd,
¢ The sport of winds, and driven from every coast,
¢ Hither this man of miseries I led,
* * Receiv'd the friendless, and the hungry fed ;
< Nay, promis’d (vainly promis’d!) to bestow
¢ Immortal life, exempt from age and woe.
“’Tis past—and Jove decrees he shall remove :
“ Gods as we are, we are but slaves to Jove.
¢Go then he may ; (he must, if he ordain,
* Try all those dangers, all those deeps, again ;)
* But never, never shall Calypso send
“To toils like these her husband and her friend.
“What ships have I, what sailors to convey,
* What oars to cut the long laborious way P
* Yet I'll dircet the safest means to go ;
¢ That last advice is all I can bestow.’
To her the power who bears the charming rod:
‘ Dismiss the man, nor irritate the god ;
‘Prevent age of him who reigns above,
‘ Forcﬁ? dreadful as the wrath of Jove !’
ThusVaving said, he cut the cleaving sky,
And in a moment vanish’d from her eye.
The nymph, obedient to divine command,
To seek Ulysses paced along the sand,

! Son of Jupiter and Electra, one o.f the Atlantides.
.6
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Him pensive on the lonely beach she found,
With streaming eyes in briny torrents drown’d,
And inly pining for his native shore ; 195
For now the soft enchantress pleas’d no more :
For now, reluctant, and constrain'd by charms,
Absent he lay in her desiring arms :
In slumber wore the heavy night away,
On rocks and shores consum’d the tedious day ; 200
There sate all desolate, and sigh'd alone,
‘With echoing sorrows made the mountains groan,
And roll'd his eyes o’er all the restless main,
Till, dimm'd with rising grief, they stream’d again.
Here, on his musing mood the goddess press'd 205
Approaching soft ; and thus the chief address’d
* Unhappy man! to wasting woes a prey,
¢ No more in sorrows languish life away :
* Free as the winds I give thee now to rove—
¢ Go, fell the timber of yon lofty grove, 210
‘ And form a raft, and build the rising ship,
‘ Sublime to bear thee o'er the gloomy deep.
*To store the vessel let the care be mine,
¢ With water from the rock, and rosy wine,
‘ And life-sustaining bread, and fair array, 215
¢ And prosperous gales to waft thee on the way.
‘ These, if the gods with my desire comply,
¢ (The gods, alas, more mighty far than I,
¢ And better skill'd in dark events to come,)
* In peace shall land thee at thy native homo.’ 220
With sighs Ulysses heard the words she spoke,
Then thus his melancholy silence broke :
* Some other motive, goddess ! sways thy mind,
¢ (Some close design, or turn of womankind,)
¢ Nor my return the end, nor this the way,"  *\ 225
¢ On a slight raft to pass the swelling sea,
¢ Huge, horrid, vast! where scarce in safety sails
‘The best-built ship, though Jove inspire the gales.
¢ The bold proposal how shall I fulfil,
¢ Dark as I'am, unconscious of thy will? 230

! He hiad long been unable to obtain his dismission with the most urgent
entreaties ; this voluntary kindness therefore scems suspicious. Pope.
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¢ Swear, then, thou mean’st not what my soul forebodes ;
¢ Swear by the solemn oath that binds the gods.’
Him, while he spoke, with smiles Calypso ey’d,
And gently grasp’d his hand, and thus replied :
¢ This shows thee, fricnd, by old experience tanght, +.235
¢ And learn’d in all the wiles of human thought,
* How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wise !
¢ But hear, O earth, and hear, ye sacred skies !
* And thou, O Styx! whose formidable floods
* Glide through the shades, and bind th’ attesting gods! 240
‘ No form’d design, no meditated end,
* Lurks in the council of thy faithful friend ;
‘Kind the persuasion, and sincere my aim ;
* The same my practice, were my fate the same.
¢ Heaven has not curscd me with a heart of steel, 245
‘ But given the sense to pity and to feel.’
Thus having said, the goddess march'd before :
He trod her footsteps in the sandy shore.
At the cool cave arriv’d, they took their state ;
He fill'd the throne where Mereury bad sate. 250
For him the nymph a rich repast ordains,
Such as the mortal life of man sustains ;
Before herself were placed the eates divine,
Ambrosial banquet, and celestial wine.
Their hunger satiate, and their thirst repress'd, 265
TLus spoke Calypso to her god-like guest :
‘Ulysses I' (with a sigh she thus began ;)
* O sprung from gods! in wisdom more than man !
* Is then thy home the passion of thy heart
* Thus wilt thou leave me, are we thus to part P 260
* Farewell ! and ever joyful may’st thou be,
* Nor break the transport with one thought of me.
But o™ {lysses | wert thou given to know
(+ hat Fate yet dooms thee, yet, to undergo;
y heart might settle in this scene of ease, 265
* And ev'n these slighted charms might learn to please.
‘A willing goddess, and immortal life,
‘ Might banish from thy mind an absent wife.
* Am I inferior to & mortal dameP
* Less soft my feature, lest august my frame ? 27v
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¢ Or shall the daughters of mankind compare
¢ Their carth-born beauties with the heavenly fair ¢’
¢Alad! for this’ (the prudent man replies)
¢ Against Ulysses shall thy anger rise P
¢ Lov'd and ador'd, O goddess, as thou art,
¢ Forgive the weakness of a human heart.
‘ Though well I see thy graces far above
‘The dear, though mortal, object of my love,
¢ Of youth eternal well the difference know,
* And the short date of fading charms below ; 280
‘Yet every day, while absent thus I roam,
¢ I languish to return and die at home.!
¢ Whate'cr the gods shall destine me to bear
¢ In the black ocean, or the watery war,
*'Tis mine to master with a constant mind ; 285
¢ Inur'd to perils, to the worst resign’d.
¢ By seas, by wars, so many dangers run;
¢ 8till I can suffer : their high will be done !’
Thus while he spoke, the beamy sun descends,
And rising night her friendly shade extends. 250
To the close grot the lonely pair remove,
And slept delighted with the gifts of love.
When rosy morning call’d them from their rest,
Ulysses robed him in the cloak and vest.
The nymph's fair head a veil transparent grac’d, 205
Her swelling loins a radiant zone embrac’d
With flowers of gold: an under robe, unhound,
In snowy waves flow’d glittering on the ground.
Forth issuing thus, she gave him first to wield
A weighty axe, with truest temper steel’d, 300
And double-edg’d ; the handle smooth and plain,
Wrought of the clouded olive's easy grain ;
And next, a wedge to drive with sweepy sway :
Then to the neighbouring forest led the way.
On the lone island’s utmost verge there stood 305
Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood,

1 Ag it,is the nature of woman not to endure a rival, Ulysses assigns the
desire of his return to another cause than the love of Pcnelope, and ascribes
it solely tp the love he bears his country. EuvsraTsivs. Bopl
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Whose leafless summits to the skies aspire,

Scorch’d by the sun, or sear’d by heavenly fire :

(Already dried.) These pointing out to view,

The nymph just show’d him, and with tears withdrew.
No# toils the hero: trees on trees o’erthrown

Fall crackling round him, and the forests groan :

Sudden, full twenty on the plain are strow’d,

And lopp'd and lighten'd of their branchy load.

At equal angles these disposed to join,

He smooth’d and squar’d them by the rule and line.

(The wimbles for the work Calypso found)

With those he pierced them, and with clinchers bound.

Long and capacious as a shipwright forms
Some bark’s broad bottom to out-ride the storms,
So large he built the raft ; then ribb’d it strong
From space to space, and nail’d the planks along ;
These form'd the sides : the deck he fashion'd last ;
Then o’er the vessel raised the taper mast,
With crossing sail-yards dancing in the wind ;
And to the helm the guiding rudder join'd ;
(With yiclding osiers fenced, to break the force
Of surging waves, and steer the steady course.)
Thy loom, Calypso! for the future sails
Supplied the cloth, capacious of the gales.
With stays and cordage last he rigg’d the ship,
And, roll'd on levers, launch’d hor in the deep.

Four days were past, and now, the work complete,
SlLone the fifth morn, whenfrom her sacred seat
The nyuph dismiss’d him, (odorous garments given,
And bathed in fragrant oils that breath'd of heaven :)
Then fill'd two goat-skins with her hands divine,
With water one, and one with sable wine :
Of r~..ykind provisions heav'd aboard ;
Axg the full decks with copious viands stor’d.
Thd goddess, last, a gentle breeze supplies,
To curl old Ocean, and to warm the skies.

And now, rejoicing in the prosperous gales,
With beating heart Ulysses spreads his sails :!
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Y‘ The poct passes over the partiug of Calypso and Ulysses in silence.
Nothing but a cold compliment could have proceeded from Ulysses, he
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Placed at the helm he sate, and mark'd the skies,
Nor clos'd in sleep his ever-watchful cyes.
There view'd the Pleiads, and the Northern Team,
And great Orion's more refulgent beam,
To whith, around the axle of the sky,
The Bear, revolving, points his golden eye:
‘Who shines exalted on th’ ethereal plain,
Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main.
Far on the left those radiant fires to keep
The nymph directed, as he sail’d the deep.
Full seventeen nights he cut the foamy way :
The distant land appear’d the following day :
Then swell'd to sight Pheacia’s dusky coast,
And woody mountains, half in vapours lost ;
That lay before him indistinct and vast,
Like a broad shield amid the watery waste.
But him, thus voyaging the deeps below,
From far, on Solyme’s aérial brow,!
The king of ocean saw, and seeing burn'd,
( From Athiopia’s happy climes return’d ;)
The raging monarch shook his azure head,
And thus in secret to his soul he‘said :
‘ Heavens ! how uncertain are the powers on high !
Is then revers'd the sentence of the sky,
‘In one man’s favour : while a distant guest
¢ I shar’d secure the AEthiopian feast?
¢ Behold how near Pheacia’s land he draws !
¢ The land affix'd by Fate's eternal laws
¢ To end his toils. Is then our anger vain P
¢No; if this sceptre yet commands the main.’
He spoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd,
Rolls clouds on clouds, and stirs the watery world,
At once the face of earth and sca deforms, N
Swells all the winds, and rouses all the storms.
Down rush’d the night: east, west, together roar;
And south and north roll mountains to the shore:

in tears, gigdUlysses in a transport of joy. Lope.

V' The top'ol sgme mountains in Lycia. 2 Sec B. i. 30.
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being ovorj\ ed at the ptolgect of returning to his country; it was
therefore judigibus in Homer to omit the relation ; and not draw Calypso
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Then shook the hero, to despair resign'd,
And question’d thus his yet unconquer’d mind :
¢ Wretch that I am! what farther fates attend
“ This life of toils, and what my destin'd end P
*Too well, alas! the island goddess knew 386
* On the black sea what perils should ensue.
* New horrors now this destin’d head enclose ;
¢ Unfill'd is yet the measure of my woes :
*With what a cloud the brows of heaven are crown’d!
* What raging winds! what roaring watgrs round ! 390
¢"Tis Jove himself the swelling tempest rears ;
‘ Death, present death, on c¢very side appears.
‘Happy ! thrice happy ! who, in battle slain,
* Press’d, in Atrides’ caunse, the Trojan plain!
¢OlL! had I died before that well-fought wall ; 395
¢ Had some distinguish’d day renown’'d my fall ;
¢(Such as was that when showers of javelins fled
¢ From conquering Troy around Achilles dead ;)
¢ All Greece had paid me solemu funerals then,
¢ And spread my glory with the sons of men. 400
¢ A shameful fate now hides my hapless head,
« Unwept, unnoted, and for ever dead!" *
A mighty wave rush’d o’er him as he spoke,
The raft it cover’d, and the mast it broke:
Swept from the deck, and from the rudder torn, 405
Far on the swelling surge the chief was borne;
‘While by the howling tempest rent in twain
Flow sail and sail-yards rattling o'er the main.
Long-prcss'd, he heav'd bencath the weighty wave,
Clogg'd by the cumb’rous vest Calypso gave: 410
At length emerging, from his nostrils wide
- And gushing mouth effus’'d the briny tide ;
Ev'» Lefl, not mindless of his last retreat,
H  seiz’d the raft, and leap’d into his seat,
Stang with the foar of death. The rolling flood 415
Now here, now there, impell'd tho floating wood.
As when a heap of gather’d thorns is cast
Now to, now fro, before th’ autumnal blast ;

! Drowning was esteemed by the ancients an accursed death, as it
deprived their bodies of the rites of sepulture. Pope.
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Together clung, it rolls around the field ;

So roll'd the float, and so its texture held :

And now the south, and now the north, bear sway,
And now the east the foamy floods obey,

And now the west wind whirls it o’er the sea.

The wandering chief, with toils on toils oppress'd,
Leucothea saw, and pity touch’d her breast.!
(Herself a mortal once, of Cadmus’ strain,

But now an azure sister of the main.)

Swift as a sea-mew springing from the flood,

All radiant on the raft the goddess stood :

Then thus address’d him. ‘ Thou whom heaven decrees
‘ To Neptune's wrath, stern tyrant of the scas!
‘{(Unequal contest!) not his rage and power,

* Great as he is, such virtue shall devour.

* What I suggest, thy wisdom will perform :

‘ Forsake thy float, and leave it to the storm :

* Strip off thy garments; Neptune's fury brave

‘ With naked strength, and plunge into the wave.
*To reach Pheeacia all thy nerves extend,

¢ There Fate decrees thy miseries shall end.

¢ This heavenly scarf beneath thy bosom bind,

¢ And live ; give all thy terrors to the wind.

¢ Soon as thy arms the happy shore shall guin,

¢ Return the gift, and cast it in the main ;

¢ Observe my orders, and with heed obey,

¢ Cast it far off, and turn thy eyes away.’

With that, her hand the sacred veil bestows,
Then down the deeps she dived from whence she rose ;
A moment svatch’d the shining form away,
And all was cover'd with the curling sea.

Struck with amaze, yet still to doubt inclin’d, .
He stands suspended, and explores his mind,
*What shall I do P unhappy me! who knows
¢ But other gods intend me other woes P
* Who'er thou art, I shall not blindly join
‘ Thy pleaded reason, but consult with mine:

e

420

425

130

44

450

435

N
) Leusothea, or Tno, the wife or mistress of Athamas, king of Orcliv-

meuus fa Beeotia, metamorphosed into a sea-goddess.
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B. V.] . ILL-WILL OF NEPTUNE. 89

‘ For searce in ken appears that distant isle
* Thy voice foretells me shall conclude my toil.
* Thus then I judge: while yet the planks sustain
*The wild waves® fury, here I fix’d remain :
* But when their texture to the tempest yields, 460
*1 launch adventurous on the liquid fields,
* Join to the help of gods the strength of man,
* And take this method, since the best I can.’
While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold,
The raging god a watery mountain roll'd ; 465
Like a black sheet the whelming billows spread,
Burst o’er the float, and thunder'd on his head.
Planks, beams, disparted fly ; the scatter'd wood
Rolls diverse, and in fragments strows the flood.
So the rude Boreas, o’er the field new-shorn, 470
Tosses and drives the scatter’d heaps of corn.
And now a single beam the chief bestrides :
There, pois’d awhile above the bounding tides,
His limbs discumbers of the clinging vest,
And binds the sacred cincture round his breast ; 475
Then, prone on ocean in a moment flung,
Stretch’d wide his eager arms, and shot the seas along.
All naked now, on heaving billows laid,
Stern Neptune ey’d him, and contemptuous said :
* Go, learn’d in woes, and other foes essay ! 430
¢ Go, wander helpless on the watery way :
* Thus, thus find out the destin’d shore, and then
* (If Jove ordains it) mix with happier men :
* Whate'or thy fate, the ills our wrath could raise
* Shall last remember’d in thy best of days.’ 485
This said, his sea-green stceds divide the foam,
And reach high Zgw®' and the towery dome. *
Now, scarce withdrawn the fierce earth-shaking power,
Jove's deughter Pallas watch’d the favouring hour ;
Butk to their caves she bade the winds to fly, . 490
And hush’d the blustering brethren of the sky.
The drier blasts alone of Boreas sway, 4
And bear him soft on broken waves away ;

! An island or islands near Bubcea. I, B. xiii. 88 +
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With gentle force impelling to that shore,

Where Fate has destin’d he shall toil no more. 495
And now two nights and now two days were past,

Since wide he wander’d on the watery waste ;

Heav'd on the surge with intermitting breath,

And hourly panting in the arms of death.

The third fair morn now blaz'd upon the main ; 500
Then glassy smooth lay all the liquid plain ;

The winds were hush'd, the billows scarcely curl'd,

And a dead silence still'd the watery world,

‘When, lifted on a ridgy wave, he spics

The land at distance, and with sharpen’d cyes. 505
As pious children joy with vast delight

‘When a lov'd sire revives before their sight,

(Who, lingering long, has call'd on death in vain,

Fix'd by some demon to his bed of pain,

Till Heaven by miracle his life restore ;) 510
So joys Ulysses at th’ appearing shore ;

And sces (and labours onward as he sees)

The rising forests; and the tufted trees.

And now, as near approaching as the sound

Of human voice the listening ear may wound, 515
Amidst the rocks he hears a hollow roar

Of murmuring surges breaking on the shore :

Nor peaceful port was there, nor winding bay,

To shield the vessel from the rolling sea,

But cliffs, and shaggy shores, a dreadful sight ! 520
All rough with rocks, with foamy billows white.

Fear seiz'd his slacken’d limhs and beating heart,

And thus he commun’d with his soul apart:

“ Ah me! when o'er a length of waters 10ss'd,

“ These eyes at last behold th’ unhop'd-for coast, 525
¢ No port receives me from the angry main,

¢ But the loud deeps demand me back again.
.$ Above sharp rocks forbid access ; around /

¢ Roar the wild waves ; beneath is sea profound !

¢ No footing sure affords the faithless sand, 530

To stem too rapid, and too deep to stand.

If h?e I enter, my efforts are vain,
Dash'd on the cliffs or heav’d into the main :
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¢ Or round the island if my course I bend,
¢ Where the ports open, or the shores descend, 535
¢ Back to the seas the rolling surge may sweep,
¢ And bury all my hopes beneath the deep.
¢ Or some enormous whale the god may send ;
¢ (For many such on Amphitrite attend ;)
‘ Too well the turns of mortal chance I know, 540
¢ And hate relentless of my heavenly foe.’

‘While thus he thought, a monstrous wave upbore
The chief, and dash’d him on the craggy shore ;
Torn was his skin, nor had the ribs been whole,
But instant Pallas enter'd in his soul. 545
Close to the eliff with both his hauds he clung,
And stuck adlherent, and suspended hung ;
Till the huge surge roll'd off: then, backward sweep
The refluent tides, and plunge hirh in the deep.
As when the polypus, from forth his cave 550
Torn with full force, reluctant beats the wave ;
His ragged claws are stuck with stones and sands;
So the rough rock had shagg'd Ulysses’ hands.
And now bad perish’d, whelm’d beneath the main,
Th’ unhappy man ; ev'n fate had been in vain; +~
But all-subduing Pallas lent her power,
And prudence sav'd him in the needful hour.
Beyond the beating surge his course he bore,
(A wider circle, but in sight of shore,)
“With longing eyes, observing, to survey 560
Scme smooth ascent, or safe sequester'd bay.
Betwecen the parting rocks at length he spied
A falling stream with gentler waters glide ;
‘Where to the scas the sHelving ghore declin’d,
And form'd a bay impervious to the wind. 565
To this calm port the glad Ulysses press'd,
And hail’d the river, and its god address'd :

*Whoe'er thou art, before whose stream unknown
‘I bend, a suppliant at thy watery throne,
‘ Hear, nzure king! nor let me fly in vain 570
*To thee from Neptune and the raging main.
‘ Hex}ven hears and pities hapless men like me,
* For sacred ev'n to gods is misery :}

! This expression is bold, yet reconcilable to truth: Heaven in reality

()
[}
(9]
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‘ Let then thy waters give the weary rest,
‘ And save a suppliant, and a man distress'd. b
He pray'd, and straight the gentle strcam subsides,
Detains the rushing current of his tides,
Before the wanderer smooths the watery way,
And soft receives him from the rolling sea.
That moment, fainting as he touch'd the shore, 540)
He dropp’d his sinewy arms; his knees no more
Perform’d their office, or his weight upheld ;
His swoln heart heav'd; his bloated body swell'd ;
From mouth and nose the briny torrent ran ;
And lost in lassitude lay all the man, bs3
Depriv'd of voice, of motion, and of breath ;
The soul scarce waking in the arms of death.
8oon ae warm life its wonted office found,
The mindful chief Leucothea’s scarf unbound,
Observant of her word, he turn'd aside 590
His head, and cast it on the rolling tide.
Behind him far, upon the purple waves
The waters waft it, and the nymph receives.
Now parting from the stream, Ulysses found
A mossy bank with pliant rushes erown’d ; 595
The bank he press'd, and gently kiss'd the ground ;
Where on the flowery herb as soft he lay,
Thus to his soul the sage began to say :
¢ What will ye next ordain, ye powers on high !
¢ And yet, ah yet, what fates are we to try P 600
 Here by the stream, if I the might out-wcar,
*Thus spent already, how shall nature bear
“The dews descending, and nocturnal air ¥
* Or chilly vapours breathing from the flood
* When morning rises P—1If I take the wood, 605
¢« And in thick shelter of innumerous boughs
* Enjoy the comfort gentle sleep allows;
‘Though fenced from ocold, and though my toil be pass’d,
« What savage beasts may wander in the waste!
¢ Perhaps 1 yot may fall a bloody prey 610
*To prowling bears, or lions in the way.’
has ngud to the misery and affliction of good men, and at last dilivas
them from it. Poge. v g
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Thus long debating 1n himself he stood :
At length he took the passage to the wood,
Whose shady horrors on a rising brow
Wav’d lugh, and frown'd upon the stream below. 615
There grew two olives, closest of the grove,
‘With roots entwin'd, and branches interwove ;
Alike their leaves, but not alike they smil’d
‘With sister-fruits ; one fertile, one was wild.
Nor here the sun’s meridian rays had power, 620
Nor wind sharp-piercing, nor the rushing shower ;
The verdant arch 8o close its texture kept :
Beneath this covert great Ulysses erept.
Of gather’d leaves an ample bed he made ;
(Thick strewn by tempest thro’ the bowery shade ;) 625
Where three at least might winter’s cold defy,
Though Boreas rag’d along th’ inclement sky.
This store with joy the patient hero found,
And, sunk amidst them, heap’d the leaves around.
As some poor peasant, fated to reside 630
Remote from neighbours in a forest wide,
Studious to save what human wants require,
Tn embers heap'd, preserves the seeds of fire:
Hud in dry folhage thus Ulysses lies,
Till Pallas pour’d soft slumbers on his eyes : 635
And golden dreams (the gifl of sweet repose)
Lull'd all his cares, and banish’d all his woes.!

! This book begins with the seventh day, and comprehends the space ot
twenty-five days , the first of which 1s takon up in the message of Mercury,
end interview between Calypso and Ulysses; the four following, in the
building of the vessel; olgfvmen beforve the storm, and two after it. So
t’pat one and thirty days are completed, since the opening of the poem.

ope.
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BOOK VI.
ARGUMENT.

Pallas appearing 1n a dream to Nausicaa (the daughter of Alecinoiis, king
of Pheacia), commands her to descend to the river, and wash the robes
of state, in preparation to her nuptials, Neusicaa goes with her hand-
maids to the river; where, while the garments are spread on the bank,
they divert themselves in sports. Their voices awake Ulysses, who,
addressing himself to the princess, is by her relieved and clothed, and
receives directions in what manner to apply to the king and queen of

the island.

WLk thus the weary wanderer sunk to rest,
And peaceful slumbers calm'd his anxious breast,
The martial maid from heaven’s airial height
Swift to Pheeacia wing'd her rapid flight.

In elder times the soft Pheacian train

In case possess’d the wide Hyperian plain ;!

Till the Cyclopean race in arms arose,

A lawless nation of gigantic foes ;

Then great Nausithous from Hyperia far,

Through seas retreating from the sound of war,
The recreant nation to fair Scheria led,?

Wlere never science rear’d her laurcll'd head :
There round his tribes a strength of wall he rais’d ;
To heav'n the glittering domes and temples blaz’d :
Just to his realms, he parted grounds from grounds,

And shar'd the lands, and gave the lands their bounds.

Now in the silent grave the monarch lay,
And wise Aleinoiis held the regal sway.
To his high palace through the fields of air

The goddess shot ; Ulysses was her care.

There as the night in silence roll’d away,

A heaven of charms divine Nausicaa lay : -
Through the thick gloom the shining portals blaze ;
" T'wo nymphs the portals guard, each nymph a Grace.

1 A portion of Bicily. :
2 The same as Pheacia, or Corcyra. B. v, 44.
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B. .VI.] WATCOFULNESS OF MINERVA,

Light as the viewless air, the warrior-maid

Glides through the valves, and hovers round her head !

A favourite. virgin’s blooming form she took,

From Dymas sprung, and thus the vision spoke :
¢Oh indolent ! to waste thy hours away !

¢ And sleep’st thou carcless of the bridal day ?

‘ Thy spousal ornament neglected lies ;

¢ Arise, prepare the bridal train, arise!

¢ A just applause the cares of dress impart,

* And give soft transport to a parent’s heart.

* Haste, to the limpid stream dircct thy way,

*When the gay morn unveils her smiling ray :

* Haste to the stream ! companiou of thy care,

‘Lo, 1 thy steps attend, thy labours share.

* Virgin, awake! the marriage-hour is nigh,

*Sec! from their thrones thy kindred monarchs' mgh !

“The royal car at early dawn obtain,

* And order mules obedient to the rein ;

¢ For rough the way, and distant rolls the wave.

* Where their fair vests Pheacian virgins lave.

¢ In pomp ride forth ; for pomp becomes the great,

* And majesty derives a grace from state.’
Then to the palaces of heaven she sails,

Incumbent on the wings of wafting gales;

The seat of gods ; the regions mild of peace,

Full joy, and calm eternity of case.

There no rude winds presume to shake the skies,

No rains descend, no snowy vapours rise ;

But on tinmortal thrones the blest repose ;

The firmament with living splendours glows.

Hither the goddess wing'd th' aérial way,

Through Leaven’s eternal gates that blas'd with day.
Now from her rosy car Aurora shed

The dawn, and all the orient flam’d with red.

Up, rose Lie virgin with the morning light,

Obedient o the vision of tho night.

The queen she sought : the queen her hours bestow'd

In curious works ; the whirling spindle glow'd

! The original says merely, ‘* the most noble of all the Pheeacians.”

30

60
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With crimson threads, while busy damsels cull
The snowy fleece, or twist the purpled wool.!
Meanwhile Pheacia’s peers in council sate ; 65
From his high dome the king descends in state,
Then with a filial awe the royal maid
Approach’d him passing, and submissive said :
¢Will my dread sire his ear regardful deign,
¢ And may his child the royal car obtain P S0
¢ Bay, with thy garments shall I bend my way,
‘ Where through the vales the mazy waters stray ?
¢ A dignity of dress adorns the great,
¢ And kings draw lustre from the robe of state
‘ Five sons thou hast; three wait the bridal day,
¢ And spotless robes become the young and gay :
*So when with praise amid the dance they shine,
‘ By these my cares adorn’d, that praise is mine.’
Thus she : but blushes ill-restrain’d hetray
Her thoughts intentive on the bridal day: R0
The conscious sire the dawning blush survey'd, .
And, emiling, thus bespoke the blooming maid :
‘ My child. my darling joy, the car receive;
‘ That, and whate'er’ our dauglter asks, we give.”
Swift at the royal nod th' attending train 85
The car prepare, the mules incessant reign.
The blooming virgin with despatchful cares
Tunics, and stoles, and robes imperial, bears.
The queen, assiduous, to her train assigns
The sumptuous viands, and the flavorous wines. 90
The train prepare a cruse of curious mould,
A cruse of fragrance, form’d of burnish'd gold ;
Odour divine! whose soft refreshing strcams
Sleek the smooth skin, and scent the snowy limbs.
Now mouuting the gay seat, the silken rcins 95
Shine in her’hand ; along the sounding plains
Swift fly the mules : nor rode the nymph alone ;
Around, a bavy of bright damsels shone.

-7
[}

A .

! Tlis is another image of ancient life: we see a queen amidst her

attendants at work at the dawn of day. This is a practice as contrary tc
the manners of our ages, as the other of washing the robes. Pope.
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. B. VL] NAUBICAA ON THE SHORE.

They seelt the cisterns where Phaacian dames
Wash their fair garments in the limpid streams ;
‘Where, gathering into depth from falling rills,
The lucid wave a spacious basin fills. |
The mwles unharness’d range beside fhe main, . .
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain.

Theu emulous the royal robes they lave,
And plunge the vestures in the cleansing wave ;
(The vestures cleans’d o’erspread the shelly sand ;
Their snowy lustre whitens all the strand ;)
Then with a short repast relieve their toil,
And o'er their imbs difluse ambrosial oil ;
And while the robes imbibe the solar ray,
O’er the green mead the sporting virgins play,
Their shining veils unbound. Aleng the:akies
Toss'd, and retoss'd, the ball incessant flies..
They sport, they feast; Nausicaa lifts her voice,

And, warbling sweet, makes earth and heaven rejoice.

As when o'er Erymanth Diana roves,
Or wide Tiiygetus’ resounding groves; |
A sylvan train the huntress queen surrounds {
Her rattling quiver from her shoulder sounds: .
Fierce in the sport, along the mountain’s brow
They bay the boar, or chase the bounding roe; -
High o'er the lawn, with more majestic pace,
Above the nymphs she treads with stately grace ;
Distinguish'd excellence the goddess proves ;
Esulis Latona as the virgin moves.
With equal grace Nausicaa trod the plain,
And shone transcendent o’er the beauteous train.
Meantime (the care and favourite of the skies)
Wrapp'd in embowering shade, Ulysses lies,
His woes forgot | but, Pallas now address’d
To hreak the bauds of all-composing rest. . -
Forth fram her snowy hand Nausicaa threw
The various bail ;' the ball erroneous flew,

110

115

120

125

130

! This play with the ball was called phennis by the ancients, and fram
the signification of the word, which is deception, we may learn the nature
of the play ; the ball was thrown to one of the players unexpectedly, and
he as uncxpeotedly threw it to some other of the cumpany to catch. Pope.

b. 3
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And swam the stream ; lond shrieks the virgin train, 135
And the loud shriek redoubles from the mair
Waked by the shrilling sound, Ulysses rose,
And, to the deaf woods wailing, breath'd his woes.
“Ah me! on what ighospitable coast, .
* On what new region is Ulysses toss'd ; 110
* Possess'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms ;
“Or men, whose bosom tender pity warms ¥
¢ What sounds arc these that gather from the shores ¥
‘ The voice of uymphs that haunt the sylvan bowers,
¢ The fair-hair'd Dryads of the shady wood : 115
¢ Or azure daughters of the silver flood :
*Or buman voice? but, issuing from the shades,
“Why cease I straight to learn what sound invades ¥
Then, where the grove with leaves umbrageous bends,
‘With forceful strength a branch the hero rends; 15
Around his loins the verdant cincture spreads
A wreathy foliage and concealing shades.
As when a lion in the midnight hours,
Beat by rude blasts, and wet with wintry showers,
Descends terrific from the mountain’s brow ; 135
With living flames his rolling eyé-balls glow ;
‘With conscious strength elate, ba bends his way,
Majestically fierce, to seize his prey
{The steer or stag) ; or, with keen hunger bold,
Springs o'er the fence, and dissipates the fold. 160
No less a terror, from the neighbouring groves
{Rough from the tossing surge) Ulysses moves ;!
Urg'd on by want, and recent fromn the storms;
The brackish ooze his manly grace deforms.
Wide o’er the shore with many a picreing ery 165
To rocks, to caves, the frighted virgins fly ;
All but the nymph : the nymph stood fix’d alor.c,
By Pallas arm’d with boldness not her own.
Meantime in dubious thought the king awaits,
And, self-considering, as ke stands, debates ; 170

BT simi { Lo ,

B " This similg, obscrves Dope, is ot introduced merely to show the im-

“pression made .upon the virgins, but paints Ulysses himself in very strong
colours : it is hunger that drives the lion upon his prey, and hunger that
compels Ulysses to go down to the virgins.
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B. VI.] ULYSSES SUPPLICATEE NAUSICAA.

Distant his mournful story to declare,
Or prostrate at her knee address the prayer.
But. fearful to offend, by wisdom sway’d,
At awful distance he accosts the maid :

<1f from the skices a goddess, or if earth
¢ (Imperial virgin) boast thy glorious birth,
‘To thee I bend! If in that bright disguise
*Thou visit carth, a daughter of the skics,
* Hail, Dian, bail ! the huntress of the groves,
* So shines majestic, and so stately moves,
So breathies an air divine ! But if thy race
‘ Re mortal, and this earth thy native place,
¢ Blest. 1s the father from whose loius you sprung,
* Blest is the mother at whose breast you hung,
“ Blest are the brethren who thy blood divide,
¢ To such a miracle of charms allied :
¢ Joyful they see applauding princes gaze,

175

180

185

'

* When stately in the dance you swim th’ harmonious mazv.

¢ But blest o’er all, the youth with heavenly charms,
* Who clasps the bright perfection in his arms!
*Never, I never view’d till this blest hour
¢ Such finish'd grace ! T gaze, and I adore !
Thus secins the palm, with stately honours crown’d,
¢ By Phacbus’ altars ; thus o’erlooks the ground ;
‘ The pride of Delos.! (By the Delian const,
“ 1 voyag'd, leader of a warrior-host,
‘ But alh, how changed ! from thence my sorrow flows ;
* ) fatul voyage, source of all my woes!)
‘ Raptar'd I stood, and as this hour amaz'd,
‘ With reverence at the Jofty wonder gaz'd :
‘Raptur'd I stand ! for earth ne’er knew to bear
‘ A plant so stately, or a nymph so fair.
* Aw’'d from access, I lift my suppliant hands ;
‘For Misery, O queen, before thee atands !
* Twice ten tempestuous nights I roll'd, resign'd
* To roaring billows, and the warring wind ;

190

205

! The story of the palm is this; when Latona was in travail of Apello
1 Delos, the earth that instant produced a lur, Ealm, against which

1e rested in ber labour.  Homer.pentivne it in his

ymns.  This palm

‘a5 much eelebrated by the ancients, and even in the times of Tully the

atives cetecmed it immortal,  Poge,
! B2
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‘ Heaven bade the deep to spare! put heaven, my foe.
¢ Spares only to inflict some mightier woe !
¢ Inur'd to cares, to death in all its forms;
¢ Outcast I rove, familiar with the storms !
* Once more I view the face of human kind :
*Oh let soft pity touch thy generous mind !
¢ Unconscious of what air I breathe, I stand
* Naked, defenceless on a narrow land.
¢ Propitious to my wants, a vest supply
‘ To guard the wretched from th' inclement sky :
¢ Bo may the gods, who heaven and earth control,
¢ Crown the chaste wishes of thy virtuous soul ;
‘ On thy soft hours their choicest blessings shed ;
¢ Blest with a husband be thy bridal bed ;
* Blest be thy husband with a blooming race,
¢ And lasting union crown your blissful days.
. ‘The gods, when they supremely bless, bestow
¢ Firm union on their favourites below :
¢ Then envy grieves, with inly-pining hate ;
‘ The good exult, and heaven is in our state.’
To whom the nymph : ¢ O stranger, cease thy care;
* Wise is thy soul, but man it born to bear :
* Jove weighs aflairs of earth in dubious scales,
¢ And the good suffers, while the bad prevails.
‘ Bear, with a sounl resign’d, the will of Jove;

. * Who breathes, must mourn : thy woes are from above.

* But since thou tread'st our hospitable shore,
‘*Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve no more,
“To clothe the naked, and thy way to guide:

* Know, the Pheuwncian tribes this land divide ;

* From great Alcinoiis’ royal loins I spring,

* A happy nation, and a happy king.’

Then to her maids : * Why, why, yc coward train,
¢ These foars, this flight ? ye foar, and fly in vain.
“*Dread ye a foe ? dismiss that idle dread,

“"Tis death. with hostile step these shores to tread :
¢ Snfe in the:love of heaven, an ocean flows
A.r(m?d gur redm, a barrier from the foes ;!
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3 Naunyan knew no greatet people than the Phezeacians, and having ever
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¢"Tis ours this son of sorrow to rclieve,

¢ Cheer the sad heart, nor let afliction grieve,

¢ By Jove the stranger and the poor are sent ;

< And what to those we give, to Jove is lent.

¢* Then food supply, and bathe his fainting limbs

¢ Where waving shades obscure the mazy sireams.’
Obedient to the call, the chief they guide

To the ealm current of the secret tide ;

Close by the stream a royal dress they lay,

* A vost and robe, with rich embroidery gay :

Then unguents in a vase of gold supply,

That breathed a fragrance through the balmy sky.
To them the king : * No longer I detain

*Your friendly care: retire, ye virgin train!

‘ Retire, while from my wearied limbs I lave

¢ The foul pollution of the briny wave.

“Ye Gods! since this worn frame refection knew,

* What scenes have I survey’d of dreadful view !

But, nymnphs, recede ! sage chastity denies

¢To raise the blush, or pain the modest cyes,’
The nymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide

Active he bounds; the flashing waves divide :

O’cr all his limbs his hands the wave diffuse,

And from his locks compress the weedy ocoze ;

The balmy oil, a fragrant shower, he sheds ;

Then, dress’d, in pomp magnificently treads.

The warrior-goddess gives his frame to shine

‘With majesty enlarged, and air divine :

Back from his brows a length of hair unfurls,

His hyacinthine locks descend in wavy curls,

As by some artist, to whom Vulean gives

His skill divine, a breathing statue lives »

By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous meuld,

And o’er the silver pours the fusile gold.

So Pallas his heroic frame improves

‘With heavenly bloom, and like a god he moves. -

A fragrance breathes around ; majestic grace

Attends his steps: th’ astonish'd virgins gaze.

101
246

250

256

265

275

280

lived in full security from enemics, shé concludes thatit is mot in the

power of enemies to disturb that security. Tope.
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Soft he reclines along the murmuring scas,
Inhaling freshness from the fanning breeze.
The wondering nymph his glorious port survey'd. 235
And to her damsels, with amazement, said :
¢ Not without care divine the stranger treads
* This land of joy ; his steps some godhead leads :
* Would Jove destroy him, sure e had been driven
¢ Far from this realm, the favourite isle of heaven. 200
* Late a sad spectacle of woe, lie trod
¢ The desert sands, and now he lovks a god.
*Oh heaven! in my connubial hour decree
¢ This man my spouse, or such a spouse as he !?
‘ But haste, the viands and the howl provide.’ 205
The maids the viands and the bowl supplied :
Eager Le fed, for keen his hunger raged,
And with the generous vintage thirst assuaged.
Now on return her care Nausicas bends,
The robes resumes, the glittering car asconds, 300
Far blooming o’er tho field ; and as she press'd
The splendjd seat, the listening chief address’d
“ Stranger, arise ! the sun rolls down the day,
¢ Lo, to the palace I direct thy way ;
* Where in high state the nobles of the land 305
¢ Attend my royal sire, a radiant band.
¢ But hear, though wisdom in thy soul presides,
¢ Speaks from thy tongue, and every action guides;
¢ Advance at distance, while I pass the plain
*‘sWhere o’er the furrows waves the golden grain : 310
¢ Alone I reascend. With airy mounds
¢ A strength of wall the guarded city bounds :
¢ The jutting land two ample bays divides ;
*Full thtough the narrow mouths descend the tides ;
¢ The spacious basins arching rocks enclose, 315
ﬁ‘suxe defence from every storm that blows,

’ i Pmﬁvmg -his wisdom by lns% rudent address, sho wishes for such a
ther than 2 person of ber own country, who had no better
ns.than sin, ing, dencing, and dressing.  In this she deserves

tq be imifated by the faix sex, who ought to prefer a good understanding
before a fiue voat, and'a man of worth before & good dancer. Pope.
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¢ Close to the bay great Neptune’s fane adjoins ;

¢ And near, a forum flank’d with marble shines,

¢ Where the bold youth, the numerous fleets to store,
¢ Shape the broad sail, or smooth the taper oar :

¢ For not the bow they bend, nor boast the skill
‘To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill ;

¢ But the tall mast above the vessel rear,

< Or teach the fluttering sail to float in air.

* They rush into the deep with eager joy,

* Cliinb the steep surge, and through the tempest fly ;
‘A proud. unpolish’d race. To me belongs

¢ The care to shun the blast of slanderous tongues ;
 Lest maliee, prone the virtuous to defame,

¢ Thus with vile censure taint iny spotless name :

“ What stranger this, whom thus Nausicaa leads P
** Heavens, with what graccful majesty he treads!
““ Perhaps a native of some. distant shore,

“ The future consort of her bridal hour :

* Or rather some descendant of the skies

“ Won hy her prayer, th’ aérial bridegroom flies.

« Teaven on thal hour its choicest influence shed,
“ That gave a foreign spouse to crown her bed !

* AllL, all the godlike worthies that adorn,

** This realn, she flies : Phesacia is her scorn.’

¢ Aud just tne blame ; for female innocence

* Not only flies the guilt, but shuns th’ offence ;

* Tl unguarded virgin, as unchaste, I blame;

< And the least freedom with the sex is shame,

* Till our consenting sires a spouse provide,

* And public nuptials justify the bride.

‘ But wouldst thou soon review thy native plain P

‘ Attend, and speedy thou shalt pass the main.

¢ Nigh where a grove with verdant poplars crown’d,
* To Pallag sacred, shades the holy ground,

‘We bend our way ; a hubbling fount distils

* A lucid lake, and thence descends in rills ;

¢ Around the grove, a mead with lively greén

‘ Falls by degrecs, and forms a beauteous scene ;

¢ Herc a rich juice the royal vineyard pours ;

* And there the garden yields a waste of flowers.
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¢ Henee lies the town, as far as to the ear
¢ Floats a strong shout along the waves of air.
¢ There wait embower'd, while [ ascend alone
¢To great Alcinoiis on his royal throme, 360
¢ Arriv'd, advance, impatient of delay, .
¢ And 1o the lofty palace bond thy way :
¢The lofty palace overlooks the town,
‘From every dome by pomp supcrior known :
¢ A child may point the way. 'With carnest gait 365
*Beek thou the queen along the rooms of state :
 Her royal hand a wondrous work designs,
* Around a circle of bright damsels ghines,
* Part twist the threads, and part ile wool dispose,
‘While with the purple orb the spindle glows. 370
“High on a throne, amid the Scherian powers,
¢ My royal father shares the genial hours ;
¢ But to the queen thy mournful tale disclose,
*'With the prevailing eloquence of woes:
* 8o shalt thou view with joy thy natal shore, 375
* Though mountains rise betw cen, and oceans roar.’
8She added not, byt waving, as sho wheel'd,
The silver scourge, it glitter'd o'er the field :
With skill the virgin guidos th’ embroider'd rein ;
Slow rolls the caz before th' attending train, 330
Now, whirling down the heavens, the golden day
Shot throngh the western clonds a dewy ray ;
The grove they regch, where from the sacred shade
To Pallas thus the pensive horo pray’d:
* Daughter of Jave | whose arms in thunder wicld 383
*Th’ avenging bolt, and shake the dreadful shueld,
¢ Farsook by thee, in vain I sought thy aid,
¢ When booming billows clos'd above my head ;
« * Attend, ynconguer'd maid | accord my vows,
¢ the great hoay, snd pitying heal my woes.’ 390
This hedrd Minerva, but forbore to fly
{By Neptune ww'd) apparent from ihe sky ;
Btern god } wheraged with vengeance unrestrain’d,
Till great Plysson;hail'd his native land.'
3 This book fakes np part of the night, and the whole thirty.second day
the vision of I;:usim is related in the preceding night, and Ulysses enters
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BOOK VIIL
ARGUMENT.

THE COURT OF ALCINOUS.

The princess Nausicaa returns to the city, and Ulysses soon after follows
tinther. Ie is met by Pallas in the form of a young virgin, who guides
lnm to the palace, and direets him in what manner to address the queea
Arcté.  She then involves him in a mist, which causes him to pass in-
vinble, The palace and gardous of Alcinous deseribed. Ulysses, fall-
1ng at the feet of the queen, tho mist disperses, the Pheoacians admire,
and receive him with respeet. The queon inquiring by what means he
had the garments he then wore, he relates to her and Aleinois his de-
partute from Calypso, and his arrival on their dominions,

The same day continues, and the book ends with the night,

Tue patient heavenly man thus syppliant pray'd ;

‘While the slow mules draw on th’ imperia] maid :

Through the proud street she moves, the public gaze ;

The turning wheel before ihie palace stays.

With ready love her brothors gathering round, bl

Receiv'd the vestures, and the mules unbound,

She seeks the bridal bower: a matron there

The rising fire supplics with busy care,

Whose charms in youth her father’s heart mflam’d ;

Now worn with age, Eurymedusa nam’d : 10

The captive dame Pheeacian rovers bore,

Suatch’d from Epirus, her sweet nativo shore,

(A grateful prize,) and in her bloom bestow’d

On good Aleinous, honour'd as a god ;

Nurse of Nausicaa from her infant years, 16

And tender second to a mother’s caves.

Now from the sacred thicket, where he lay,

To town Ulysses took the winding way.
the city 8 little after the sun sets in the fullowin%ewning. So &hut thirty
two days are oomgle_ted since the opening of the poewa. Thi8 book in
general is full of lifo and veriety : it is true the subjeet of it is simple

and unudorned, but improved by the poct, and rendered eptertaining and
nobic  Pope.
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Propitious Pallas, to secure her care,

Around him spread a veil of thicken’d air;
To shun th’ encounter of the vulgar erowd,
Insulting still. inquisitive and loud.

‘When near the fam'd Pheacian walls he drew,
The beauteous city opening to his view,

His step a virgin met, and stood before :

A poligh’d urn the seeming virgin bore,

And youthful smil’d ; but in the low disguise
Lay hid the goddess with the azure eyes.

¢ Show me, fair daughter,’ (thus the chief demanas.

¢ The house of him who rules these happy lands
¢ Through many woes and wandexings, lo! I come
*To good Alcinoiis’ hospitable dome.
¢ Far from my native coast, I rove alone,
¢ A wretched stranger, and of all unknown !’
The goddess answer'd : * Father, I obey,
¢ And point the wandering traveller his way :
“Well known to me the palace you inquire,
¢ For fast beside it dwells my honour'd sire :
¢ But silent march, nor greet the common train
“With question needless, cr inguiry vain :
¢ A race of rugged mariners are these:
‘ Unpolish’'d men, and boisterous as their seas :
‘The native islanders alone their care,
¢ And hateful he who breathes a foreign air.
¢ These did the ruler of the deep ordain
“To build proud navies, and command the main ;
¢ On canvas wings to cut the watory way ;
¢ No bird so light, no thought so swift as they.
Thus having spoke, th’ unknown celestial Jeads:
. The footsteps of the deity he treads,
And secrat moves along the crowded space,
Unseen of all the rude Phaeacian race.
(So Pallag order’d. Pallas to their cyes
- The mist objected, and condens'd the skies.)
* "The chiefiwith wonder sees th' extended streets,
* The & ing harbours, and the riding fleets;
He next their princes’ lofty domes admires,
In separape islands; crown'd with rising spires;
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And deep intrenchments, and high walls of stone,

That gird the city like a marble. zone. 60

At length the kingly palace gates he view'd ;

There stopp’d the goddess, and her speech renew’d.

* My task is done ; the mansion you inquire

* Appears before you : enter, and admire,

‘High-thron’d, and feasting, there thou shalt behold 65

“ The sceptred rulers. Fear not, but be bold:

¢ A decent holdness ever meets with frionds,

‘Succeeds, and ev'n a stranger recommends.

* First to the queen prefer a suppliant’s claim,

¢ Aleinous’ queen, Aretd is hor nawe, 70

* The same her parents, and her power the same.

* For know, from ocean’s god Nausithoiis sprung,

* And Peribooa, beautiful and young ;

¢ (Burymedon's last hope, who rul'd of old

*The ruce of giants,! impious, proud, and bold ; 7

¢ Perish’d the nation in unrightoous war,

¢ Perish’d the princo, and left this only heir;)

¢ Who now, by Neptune's amorous power compress'd,

¢ Produced a monarch that his people bless’d,

* Father and prince of the Pheacian name ; 30

¢ From him? Rhexcnor and Aleinoiis came.

¢ The first by Phosbrus’ burning arrows fir'd,

¢ New from his nuptials, hapless youth! expir’d.

*No son surviv'd : Aretd heir'd his state,

¢ And her Alcinoiis chose his royal mate. 85

*'With honours yet to womaunkind unknown

* This queen he graces, and divides the throne;

“In equal tenderness her sons conspire,

* Aud all the children emulate their sire.

* When through the street she gracious deigns to fve, /90

¢ (The public wonder and the public love,)

¢ The tongues of all with transport sound her praise,

‘ The eyes of all. as on a goddess, gaze.

¢ She focls the triumph of a generous breast ;

! In Hyperia, a regi i i " i
was king.yp%omparreepﬁng s:ﬂg’, oi:hwh Ewﬁiﬁigzm o&)l::r raln’l‘g:;
has to gather, from the circumlocution of the text, that Nausithots was the

son of Neptune and Peribooa, and father of Aleinoiis, who married his
own niece Arete, the daughter of his elder brother, Rhexenor,
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g

“To heal divisions, to relieve th’ oppress'd ;

*In virtue rich ; in blessing wthers, bless'd.

¢ Go then secure, thy humble suit prefer,

¢ And owe thy country and thy friends to her.’

With that the goddess deign’d no longer stay,

But o’er the world of waters wing’d her way :
Forsaking Scheria’s ever-pleasing shore,

The winds to Marathon the virgm bore :

Thence, where proud Athens rears her towery head,
With opening sireets and shining structures spread,

Bhe pass'd, delighted with the well-known seals ;

And to Erectheus’ sacred dome retreats.
Meanwhile Ulysses at the palace waits,

There stops, and anxious with his soul dcbates,

Fix’d in amaze before the royal gates,

The front appear’d with radiant splendours gay,

Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day.

The walls were mussy brass : the cornice high

Blue metals crown'd in colours of the sky ;

Rich plates of gold the folding doors incase ;

The pillars silver, on a brazen base ;

Silver the lintels deep-projecting o'er,

And gold, the ringlets that command the door.

Two rows of stately dogs on either hand,

In sculptur'd gold and labour'd stver stand.

These Vulean form'd with art divine, to wait

Immortal guardians at Aleinois’ gate ;

Alive each animatoed frame appears,

And still to live beyond the power of years.

Fajr thrones within {rom space to space were rais'd,

‘Where various carpets with embroidery blaz'd,
The work of matrons : these the princes press'd,
, Day following day, a long.continued feast.
‘Refulgent pedestals the walls surround,

#Which boys of gold with flaming torches crown'd ;

The polish'd ore, reflecting every ray,

Blaz'd on th¢ banguets with a doublo day.

Full fifty handmaids form the household: train ;
Some tarn the mill, or rﬁthe golden grain ;
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Some ply the loom ; their busy fingers move
Like poplar-leaves when Zephyr fans the grove.
Not more renown'd the men of Scheria’s 1sle,
For sailing arts and all the naval toil,

Than wqrks of femnale skill their women’s pride,
The flying shuttle through the threads to guide
Pallas to these her double gifts imparts,
Inventive genis, and industrious arts.

Close to the gates a spacious garden lies,
From storms defended and inclement skies.
Four acres was th' allotted space of ground,
Fenced with a green enclosure all around.

Tall thriving trees confess'd the fruitful mould ;
The reddemng apple 1pens here to gold.

Here the blue fig with luscious juice o’erflows,
With deeper red the full pomegranate glows ;
The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear,
And verdant olives flourish round the year.

The balmy spint of the western gale

Eternal hreathes on fruits, untaught to fail ;
Each dropping pear a following pear supplies,
Ou apples apples, figs on figs arwse:

The same nuld season gives the blooms to blow,
The buds to harden, and the fruits to grow.

Here order’d vines in equal ranks appear,

Wiath all th’ uuited tabours of the yoar ;

Some to unload the fertile branches run,

Some dry the blackening clusters in the sun ;

Others to tread the hquid harvest join,

The groammng presses foam with floods of wine,

Here ave the vines in carly Hower descried,

Here grapes discolour'd on the sunny sido,

And there in autumn’s richest purple dy ed.
Beds of all various herbs, for ever groen,

In beauteous order terminate the scene.

Two plenieous fountains the whole prospect crown’d
Tlus through the gardens leads its streams around,

Visits each plant, and waters all the ground ;
‘Wihile that m pipes beneath the palace flows,
And thence its current on the town bestows:
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SN
ED various use their various streams they bring,
The people one, and one supplies the king, ~ 175
Such were the glories which the gods ordain’d,
To grace Alefnous, and his happy land.
Ev’n from the chief whom mon and aations kncw,
Th’ unwonted scene surprse and rapture drew,
In pleasing thought he ran the prospect o’er, 150
Then hasty enter'd at the lofty door.
Night now approsching, mn the palace stand,
‘With goblets crown’d, the rulers of the land ;
Prepar’d for rest, and offermg to the god!
‘Who pears the virtue of the sleepy rod 1%
TUnseen he ghded through the joyous crowd.
With darkness cireled, and an ainbient cloud,
Drreet (o great Alemons’ throne he came,
And prostrate fell before th’ i rial dame
Then from around him dropp’d the veil of night, 14
Sudden he shunes, and mamfest to syght.
The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppress’d ;
Silent they gaze, and eye the godlike guest. .
* Daughter of great Rhexenor " (thus began,
Low at her knees, the much-endurmg maun,) 1u>
‘To thee, thy consort, and {his royal tratn,
*To a1l that share the blessings of your 1e1¢n,
¢ A suppliant bends: oh pity human woe !
“'Tis % hat the happy to th’ unhappy owe.
“ A wretched exile to his country send,
* Loug worn with grefs, und long without a friend.
* So may the gods your hetter day< merease,
* And all your joys descend on all your race .
¢ So reign for ever on your country ¢ breast,
‘ Your people blessimg, by your people bless’d ™
Then to the genial hearth he bow’d his face,
And humbled 1n the ashes took hus place.-
Silence ensued. The cldest first began,
Echeneus sage, a venerable mun'
‘Whose well-taught mind the present age surpuss d, 210
And jom'd to that k' eaperieuce of the last.
1 Mercury. 2 This was the custom of supphants thicy betook
‘hemselves to the hearth as sacrcd, and a place of 1ciuge. It was purticu-
arly 1o the protéction of Vestu. Lope
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Fit words attended on his wcig‘hty sense,
And mild persuasion flow’d in eloquence.
¢« Oh sight’ (he eried) ‘ dishonest and wnjust !
¢ A guest, a stranger, scated in the dust! 215
‘To raise, the lowly suppliant from the 51‘0111\&
* Befits amonarch. Lo! tho peers around
¢ But wait thy word, the gentle guest to grace,
* And seat him fair in some distinguish’d place.
¢ Lot tirst the herald due libation pay 220
*To Jove, who guides the wanderer on his way ;
=Then set the genial banquet in his view,
¢ And give the stranger-gucst a stranger’s due.’
His sage adviee the listening king obeys ;
He streteh’d his band the prudent chief to raise, 225
Ana from his seal. Laodamas remov'd, ’
{The monarch’s offspring, and his best-belov'd ;)
There next his side the godlike hero sate ;
With stars of silver shone the bed of state.
The golden ewer a heauteous handmaid brings, 230
Replenisn’d from the cool translucent springs,
Whose polish'd vase with copious streams supplies
A salver laver of capacious size.
The table nest in regal order spread,
The wlittering canisbers arc heap'd with bread : 235
Viands of various kinds invite the taste,
Of choivest sort and savour, rich repast!
Thus feasting high, Alcinoiis gave the sign,
And Lade the herald pour the rosy wine.
¢ Let all around the due libation pay 240
¢ To Jove, who guides the wanderer on his way.’
Ilc said. Pontonoiis heard the king's command ;
The ¢ireling goblet moves from hand to hand ;
Fuch drinks the juioce that glads the heart of man.
Alcinoiis then, with aspect mild, began : 245
* Princes and poers, attend ; while we impart
{T'o you the thoughts of no inhuman heart.
¢ Now pleas’d and satiate from the social rite
‘ Repair we to the blessings of the night; '
¢ But with the rising day, assembled here, 250
* Let all the elders of the land appear,
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* Pious observe our hospitable laws,

¢ And Heaven propitiate in the stranger’s cause ;

* Then join’d in eouncil, proper means exp.ore

¢ Safe to transport Liim to the wished-for shore: 255

‘ (How diatant that, imports not us to know,

¢ Nor weigh the labour, but relieve the woe.)

¢ Moantime, nor harm nor anguish let him bear :

¢ This interval, Heaven trusts him to onr care ;

¢ But to his native land our charge resign’d, 260

‘ Heaven’s is his life to come, and all the woes behind.

¢ Then must he suffer what tho Fates ordain ;

* For Fate has wove the thread of hfe with pain!

* And twins ev'n from the birth are Misery and Man !

¢ But if, descended from th’ Olympian bower, 2065

¢ Gracious approach us some immortal power ;

«If in that form thou eom'st a guest divine;

* Some high event the conscious gods design.

¢ As yet, unbid they never graced our feast,

‘ The solemn sacrifice call’d down the guest ; 270

‘Then manifest of heaven the vision stood,

* And to our eyes familiar was the god.

¢ Oft with seme favour'd traveller they stray,

¢ And shine before Irim all the desert way ;

¢ With social intercouise, and face to face, 27

‘The {riends and guardiaus of our pious race.

¢ 8o near approach we their celestial kind,

¢ By justice, truth, and probity of mind;

¢ As our dire neighbours of Cyclopean birth

¢Match in fierce wrong the giant-sons of earth.” 280
¢ Let no such thought ' (with modest grace rejoin’d

The prudent Greek) * possess the royal mind.

¢ Alas! a mortal, like thyself, am I;

¢ No glorious native of yon azure sky :

*In form, ab how unlike their heavenly kind ! 285

« How morc inferior in the gifts of mind!

¢ Alas, a mortal | most oppress’d of those

¢ Whom Fate bas loaded with a weight of woes ;

* By a sad train of miseries alone

* Dibtinguish’d long, and second now to none! 290

' See ver. 7.
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* By heaven’s high will eompell'd from shore to shore
¢ With heaven’s high will prepar’d to suffer more.
“What histories of toil could I declare!
¢ But still long-wearied nature wants repair ;
¢ Speut with fatigue, and shrunk with pining fast,
* My eraving howels still require repast.
* Howe'er the noble, suffering mind, may grieve
* 1ts Jond of anguish, and disdain to live,
¢ Necessity demands our daily bread ;
* Hunger is insolent, and will be fed. 330
* But, {inish, oh ye peers! what you propose,
< Aud let the morrow’s dawn conclude my woes.
* Pleas’d will T sufler all the gods ordain,
To see my soul, my son, my frieuds again.
* That view vouchsaf’d, Jet instant death surprise 305
* With cver-during shade these happy eyes!
Th’ assembled peers with general praise approv'd
s pleaded reason, and the suit he mov'd.
Bach drinks a full oblivion of his carcs,
And to the gifts of balmy sleep repairs, . 310
Ulysses in the regal walls alone
Remain’d : beside him, on a splendid throne,
Divine Areté and Aleinoiis shone.
The quocn, on nearer view, the guest survey'd,
Robed in the garments her own hands had made, 315
Not without wonder seen. Then thus began, ‘
Her words addressing to the godlike man :
¢ Cam’st thou not hither, wondrous stranger! say.
¢ From,lands remote, and o’er a length of sea?
“Tell then whence art thou ? whenge that princely air? 320
¢ And robes like these, so recent and vo fair ¥’
* Hard is the task, O princess ! you impose,’
(Thus sighing spoke the man of many woes,)
“ The long, the mournful serics to relate
¢OF all my sorrows sent by Heaven and Fate ! 325
¢ Yet what you ask, attend.! An island lies
‘ Beyond these tracts, and under other skies,

o
0
<t

! The Jieen asked him who he was, but e passes over this without any
'ply, and reserves the greatest part of his story to a time of moro leisure,
1
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*Ogygia nam’d, in Ocean's watery arms ;
¢ Where dwells Calypso, dreadful in her charms!
*Remote from gods or men she holds her reign, 330
¢ Amid the terrors of the rolling main.
¢ Me, only me, the hand of fortune bore,
‘Unblest ! to tread that interdicted shore :
‘ When Jove tremendous in the sable deeps
¢ Launch’d his red lightning at our scatter’d ships, 35
¢ Then, all my fleet, and all my followers lost,
‘Sole on a plank, on boiling surges toss'd,
‘ Heaven drove my wreck th’ Ogygian isle to find,
¢ Full nine days floating to the wave and wind.
¢ Met by the goddess there with open arms, S
* She bribed my stay with more than human charins ;
¢ Nay, promis’d, vainly promis’d, to bestow
¢ Immortal life, exempt from age and woe ;
¢ But all her blandishments successless prove,
¢ To banish from my breast my country’s love. 345
‘I stay reluctant seven continued years,
¢ And water her ambrosial couch with tears ;
¢The eighth she voluntary moves to part,
Or urged by Jove, or her own changeful heart.
¢ A raft was form’d to cross the surging sea ; 350
¢ Herself supplied the stores and rich array,
¢ And gave the gales to waft me on the way.
«In seventeen days appear’d your pleasing coast,
¢« And woody mountains half in vapours lost.
¢ Joy touch’'d my soul : my soul was joy'd in vain, 355
¢ For angry Neptune rous’d the raging main ;
«The wild winds whistle, and the billows roar ;
¢ The splitting raft the furious tempest tore ;
* And storms vindictive intercept the shore,
¢ Soon as their rage subsides, the seas I brave 360
¢With paked force, and shoot along the wave,
¢ To reach this isle ; but there my hopes were luat,
* “The surge inipell'd me on a craggy cosst.
T chose the safer sea, and chanced to find
¢ A river's'mouth impervious to the wind, 365
that. he ma; dueover himself to a better advantage beforo the whole
 peerage of t! thmmn. Fope. ,
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¢ And clear of rocks. I fainted by the flood ;
< Then took the shelter of the neighbouring wood.
¢’ I'was night, and cover’d in the foliage deep,
¢Jove plunged my senses in the death of slecp
¢ All night I slept, oblivious of my pam 370
¢ Aurora dawn’d, and Phabus shin'd in vain,
Nor, till oblique he sloped his evening ray.
*Had Somnus dried the balmy dews away.
¢ Then female voices from the shore I heard:
¢ A maid amidst them, goddess-like, appear’d ; 375
¢To her I sued, she pitied my distress ; .
¢ Like thee in beauty, nor in virtue less.
‘Who from such youth could hope eonsiderate care?
¢ In youth and heauty wisdowr is but rare !
* She gave me life. reliev'd with just supplics 380
* My wants, and lent these robes that strike vour eyes.
¢ This is the truth : and oh, ye powers on high!
‘ Forbid that want should sink me to a lie.
To this the king : ¢ Our daughter but express'd
‘ Her cares imperfect to her godlike guest. 385
¢ Suppliant to her since first he chose to pray,
* Why not herselfl did she conduct the way,
¢ And with her handmaids to our court convey ¥’
* Hero and king," (Ulysses thus replied,)
¢ Nor blame Ler faultless, nor suspect of pride : 390
¢ She bade me follow in th’ attendant train ;
¢ Brit fear and reverence did my steps detain,
¢ Lest, rash suspicion might alarm thy mind :
* Man’s of a jealous and mistaking kind.’
¢ Far from my soul’ (he cried) * the gods cffuce 395
¢ All wratl ill-grounded, and suspicion base !
* Whate'er is honest, stranger, 1 approve,
¢ And would to Phobus, Pallas, and to Jove,
 Such as thou art, thy thought and mine were one,
‘Nor thou unwilling to bo call’'d my son. 400
¢ In such alliance could’st thou wish to join,
¢ A palace stor’d with treasures should be thine.
¢ But if reluctant, who shall force thy stay ?
¢ Jove bids to set the stranger on his way,
¢ And ships shall wait thee with the morning ray. 406
£2
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*Till then, et slumber cross thy careful eyes ;
¢ "Che wakeful mariners shall watch the skics,
¢ And seize the moment when the breezes rise
“Then gently waft thee to the pleasing shore,
* Whero thy soul rests, and labour is no more. 419
¢ Far as Rubwea though thy country lay,
“ Jur ships with ease trausport thee in a day.
¢ Thither of old, earth’s giant son' lo view,
*On wings of winds with Khadamanth they flew;
* This land, {rom whence their morning course begun, -
* Saw them reflrning with the setting sun.
* Your eyes shal! witness and confirm my tale,
*Our youth how dexterous and how fleel our sail,
*When justly timed with equal sweep they row,
* And ocean whitens in long tracks below.’ 120
Thus he. No word the experienced man replies,
¥4t thus to heaven, (and hoavenward lLifts lis eyes,)
*0 Jove! O father! what the king aceords
‘Do thou make perfect! sacred be his words !
* Wide o'er the world Aleinoiis’ glory shine! 425
* Let fame be his, and ah ! my country mine !
Meantime Avetd, for the hour of rest,
Orduins the {leecy couch. and covering vost ;
Bids ber fair train the purple quilts prepare,
And the thick carpets spread with busy carc. 3
With torches blazing in their hands they pass'd,
And finish'd all their queen’s command with haste :
Then gave the sigual to the willing guest :
He rose with pleasure, and retir'd to rest.
There soft-extended, to the murmuring sound 153
Of the high porch, Ulysses sleeps profound !
. . Within, releas’d from cares Alcinoiis lies ;
»»i#nd fast beside were closed Aretd’s eyes.
“M-Tityns, + 2 Ulysses makes no veply directly to the obliging proposition
which tmsking mado eoncerning his gaughtcr. A rofusal might have been

lisndventageous 1n Lis prosent circumstances, yot an_answer is impled m
‘his prayer, which shows his impatience to return to his country. Dacier.
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BOOK VIIL
ARGUMENT.

Alcinous calls a council, in which it is resolved to tramsport Ulysses into
bis country.  After which, splendid entertaininents are made, where the
cclebrated mnsician and poet Demodocns plays and sings to the guests.
They next proceed to the games, the race, the wrestling, discus, &c.,
where Ulysses casts a prodigious length, to the admiration of all the
speetators  They relurn again to the banguet, and Demodocus sings the
loves of Mars and Venus. Ulysses, after a compliment to the puet,
desires him to sing the introduction of the woeden horse into Troy .
which subject provoking his tears, Aleinoiis inquires of his guest bLis
namie, parentage, and fortunes,

Now fair Aurora lifts her golden ray,
And all the ruddy orient flames with day :
Aleinoiis, and the chief, with dawning light,
Rose instant from the sluwbers of the night ;
Then to the council-seat they bend their way, 5
And fill the shiving thrones along the bay.
Meanwhile Mincrva, in her guardian caro,
Shoots from the starry vault through ficlds of air ;
Tn form, a herald of the king she flies
From peer to peer, and thus incessanl eries : 10
‘ Nobles and chiefs who rule Pharacia’s states,
* The king in council your attendance waits
“ A prince of grace divino your aid implores,
* O'er unknown scas arriv’d from unknown shores.’
She spoke, and sudden with tumultuous sounds 15
Of thronging multitudes the shore rebounds:
At once the seats they fill ; and every oye
1az’d as before some brother of the sky.
Pallas with grace divine his form improves,
More high Lo treads, and more enlarged he moves : 20
She sheds celestial bloom, regard to draw ;
And gives a dignity of mien, to awe;
With strength, the future prize of fame to play,
And gather all the honours of the day.



118 TAE ODYRSEY.

Then from his glittering throne Alvinoiis rose :
¢ Attend’ (he eried) ¢ whilo we our will diaclose :
¢ Your present aid this godlike strangor craves,
¢ Toss'd Ly rude tetapests through a war of waves ;
¢ Perhaps frora reahns that view the rising day,
¢ Or natious subject to the western ray.
‘Then grant, what here all sons of woe obtain
¢ (For here affliction never pleads in vain :)
‘Be chosen youths prepar'd, expert to try
¢ The vast profound, and bid tho vessel fly :
¢ Launch the tall bark, and order every oar:
¢ Then in our court indulge the genial hour.
‘ Instant, you sailors, to this task attend;
‘ Swift to the palace, all ye peers, ascend ;
¢ Let none to strangers Lionours due disciaim :
‘Be there Demodocus, the bard of fame,
¢ Taught by the gods to please, when high he minge
‘ The vocal lay, responsive to the strings.’

Thus spoke the prince : th’ atiending peers obev :
In state they move ; Alcinous leads the way.
Swift 1o Demodocus the herald flies :
At once the sailors 1o their charge arise :
They launch the vessel, and unfurl the saus,
And stretch the swelling cauvas to tho gales ;
Then to the palaco move : a gathering throng,
Youth, and white age, tumultuous pour along.
Now all accesses to the dome are fill'd ;
Eight boars, the choicest of the herd, are kill'd :
Two beeves, twelve fatlingg, from the flock they ormg
To erown the feast ; so wills the bounteous king.
The herald now arrives, and guides along
The sacred master of celestial song ;
Dear to the Muse! who gave his days to flow
‘With mighty blessings, mix’d with mighty woe ;
With clouds of darkness quench’d his visual ray,
But gave him gkil to raise the lofty lay.!
High on a radiant throne, sublime in state,
Enerrgled hy huge multitudes, he sate :

13
o

30

10

45

&5

60

U It was the opinion of Maximus Tyrius, that Homer, in this short hus-

iy of the Phaacian bard, gives us in reality lus own.  Cowper.
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With silver shone the throne : his lyre, well strunyg

To rapturous sounds, at band Pontonous hung ;

Before Lis seat o polish’d table shines,

And a full goblet foams with generous wines :

118 food a herald bore : and now they fed ;

And now the rage of craving hunger fled.

Then, fir'd by all the Muse, aloud he singa

The mighty deeds of demi-gods and kings : 720

From that fieree wrath the noble song arose,

That made Ulyssos and Achilles foes :

How oer the foast they doom the fall of Troy ;

The stern debate Atrides hears with joy :2

For heaven foretold the contest, when he troa ]

The marble threshold of the Delphuc god,

(‘univus to Jemn the counsels of the sky,

Ere yet he loos’d the rage of war on Troy.

Touch'd at the song, Ulysses straight resign o

To soft uflliction all s manly mind. 3)

Before his eyes the purple vest he drew,

Tndustrous to conceal the falling dew :

But when the music paus'd, he ccas’d to shea

The flowing teur, and rais’d his drooping hewu ,

Ard, Iifung to the gods a goblet crown'd, 85

He pour’d a pure Libation {0 the ground.

Transported with the song, the listening wrun

Agamn with loud applause demand the strain:

Aguin Ulysses veil'd bis pensive head,

Again unmann’d, a shower of sorrows shed ; o0

Coneeal'd ho wept : the king observ'd alone

The silent tear, and heard the secret groan :

Then to the bard aloud : O coase to sing,

* Dumb be thy voice, and mute th’ harmonious string :

‘Enough the feast Las pleas’d, enough the power 95

* Of hesvenly song has crown'd the genial hour!

! Before the opening of the war of Troy, Agamemnon consulted the
oracle concerning the 1wsue of it; Apollo answered, that Troy should be
taken when two princes most renowntd, the oue for valour and the other for
wisdom, should contend at a sacrifice of the gods ; after the death of Ilec.
tor, a conteat arose betwecn Achillos and Ulysses, whether force or stra-
tagom should be employed to tuke the city , Agamemnon rejoiced to see

the prediction fulfilled, knowing that the destructienr df Troy was at hand,
the uracle being accomplished by the vomtest'sf Ulysses and Achilles. Pops.
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¢ Incessant in the games your strength display,

‘Contest, ye brave, the honours of the day !

¢ That pleas’d th' admiring stranger may proclaim

¢ In distant regions the Thaacian fame : 100
* Nono wield the gaantlet with so dire a sw ay,

* Or swifter in the race devour the way ;

*None in the leap spring with so strong a hound,

¢ Or firmer, in the wrestling, press the ground.’

Thus spoke the king : th’ attending peers obey ; 105

14 state they move, Alcinois leads the way :

His golden lyre Demodocus, unsirung,

High on a column in the palace hung ;

And, guided Ly a herald's guardwm cares,

Majestio to the lisis of Fame repairs. 110

Now swarms the populace: a countless throng,

Youth and boar age ; and man drives man along.

The games begin: ambitions of the prize,

Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus rise ;

The prize Ocyalus and Prymneus clamm, 115
Anchialus and Pouteus, chiefs of fame.

There Proreus, Nautes, Bratreus, appear,

And famed Amphialus, Polyncus’ hewr

Euryalus, ike Mars terriie, rose,

When clad in wrath he withers hosts of foes; 2o
Naubolides with grace unoquall’d shone,

Or equall’d by Laodamas alone.

‘With ihese came forih Ambasmeus the sirong :

And three brave sons, from great Alvinods sprung.

Ranged in a line the ready racers stand, 125
Start from the goal, and vanish o'cr the sirand: .
Swift as_on wings of wind, upborne they fly,

And drifts of riging dust involve the sky.

Before the rest, what apace the hinds allow

Between the mule and ox, from plough to plough,! 130
Clytonens sprung: he winged the rapid way,

And bore th unrivall’d honours of the day.

! Arigtarchus, 9s Didymus informs us, thus interpiets Homer,  As
much as o yoke of mules st to wock at the same time with a yoke ot
oxen, outgoes (he oxen, (for mules aie swifter than oxen,) so much Clyto-
neus outwent s competitors,”
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With fierce embrace the brawny wrestlers join;
The conquest, great BEaryalus, is thine.
Amphialus sprung forward with a bound, 1348
Superior in the leap, a length of ground. '
From Elatreus’ strong arm the discus flies,
And sings with unmateb’d force along the skies.
And Laodam whirls high, with dreadful sway,
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray. 140
Wihile thus tho pecrage in the games contends,
In act to speak, Laodanias ascends :
* O friends,” (he cries,) * the stranger secms well-skill'd
‘To try b’ illustrious labours of the field:
T deem himi brave : then grant ihe brave man’s claim, 145
‘Invite the hero €0 his share of fame.
* What nervous arms he hoasts ! how firm his tread .
‘1Mis Himbs how turn’d! how broad his shoulders spread !
* By age unbroke !—but all-consuming care
‘ Destroys perhaps the strength that time would sparo: 150
‘Dire is the ocean, dread in all its forms!
* Man must decay, when man contends with storms.’
¢ Well hast thou spoke,’ (Euryalus replics,)
* Thine is the guest, invite him thou to rise.’ *
Swift, at the word, advancing from the crowd, 155
IIe made oheisance, and thus spoke alond :
‘ Voachsafes the reverend stranger lo display
“Ilis manly worth, and share the glorious day ?
‘ Father, arise | for thee thy port proclaims
¢ Expert o conquer in the solemn games, * 160
*To fame arise ! for what more fame can yield
¢ Than the swift race, or confliet of the field P
*Steal from corroding care one transient day,
* To glory give the space thou hast to stay ;.
¢ Short is the time, and Io | even now the gales 165
* Call thee aboard, and stretch the swelling sails.”
To whom with sighs Ulysses gave reply :
* Ah why th’ ill-suiting pastime-must I try P
“To gloomy care my thoughts alone are free ;
‘I0 the gay sports with troubled hearts agree 170
‘8ad from my natal hour my days have ran,
¢ A much afflicted, much-enduring man!
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* Who, suppliant to the king and peers, mplores
¢ A speedy voyage to his native shores.’
¢ Wide wanders, Laodam, thy erring tongue,
“The sports of glory to the brave belong,
¢ (Retorts Euryalus :) he boasts no claim
¢ Among the great, unlike the sons of Fame.
¢ A wandering merchant he frequents the main ;
Bome mean sea-farer in pursuit of gain ;
¢ Studious of freight, in nava} trade well skill'd,
¢ But dreads th’ athletic labours of the field.’
Incens'd Ulysses with a frown replies :
¢ O forward to proclaim thy soul unwise! .
¢ With partial Lands the gods their gifts dispense :
¢ Some preally think, some speak with manly sense ;
 Here heaven an elegance of form denies,
¢ But wisdom the defect of form supplies :
¢ This man with energy of thought controls,
* And steals with modest, violence our souls ;
¢ He speaks reserv’dly, but he speaks with force,
¢ Nor can one word be changed but for a worse ;
*In public more than mortal he appears,
* And, as he moves, the gazing crowd reveres.
‘ While others, beauteous as th' ethereal kind, *
¢ The nobler portion want, a knowing mind.
“In outward show heaven gives thee to excel,
“But heaven denics the praise of thinking'well.
¢111 bear the brave a rude ungovern'd fongue,
“And, youth, my generous soul resmw?ths wrong : 4
“Bkill'd in heroic exercise, I claim -
¢ A post of hopour with the sonf’ofz Faa
"*Buch was my boast while vigour crown'd my days,
¢ Now care surrounds me, and my force decays ;
3 Inur'd a'melancholy part to bear,
* In seenek of death, by tempest and by war. !
4+Yet thud by woes impair'd, no more I waive
*To prove the hero Blander stings the brave.’
"Then, nimlmg forward with a farious bound,
He'wrinoh'd a rocky fragment from the ground,
By far mdre ponderous, and more huge by far,
TMn what Pheeacia’s sons discharged in air.
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TFierce from his arm th’ enormous load he flings,
Sonorous through the shaded air 1t sings ,
Couch’d to the earth, tempestuous as 1t fhes,
The crowd gaze upward while 1t cleaves the skies
Boeyond ell marks, with many a guldy round
Down 1ushing, 1t up-turns a hull of ground
That mstant Pallas, bursting from a eloud,
Fua d a distingwish d mark, and cried aloud
¢ Even he who sightless wants hus vwsual ray
¢ May by lus touch alone award the day
‘Thy signal thiow transcends the utmost bound
*Of every champon by a lengih of ground
¢ Scoarcly d the strongest of the tram
‘ Anise to thiow, the strongest throws in vam ’
She spoke  and momentary mounis the sky
The friendly voice Ulysses hears with joy ,
Then thus aloud, (elate with decent pride )
‘Rasc, ye Pheraans, try your force * (he cued )
¢ If with tlug throw the strongest (aster vie,
¢Stll furtha stll, T bid the discus fly
¢ Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield,
“Or ye, the swiftest racers of the field!
* Stard fortn, ye wrestlers, who these pastimes grace!
T wild the ganptlet, and T run the race
¢ Tn such heroe games T yield to noue,
*Or yield to brave Laodamas alone .
¢ Shall T with brave Laodamas contend ?
* A friend 18 sacied, and I style him friend
‘ Ungen« rous were the man, and base of hoart,
¢ Who takes the kind, and pays th’ ungrateful part
¢ Cuefly the man, i foreign realms confin d,
¢ Base 1o lus {rfbnd, to lus own interest blind
¢ All, all your heroes I this day defy,
‘Guve me a man, that we our might may try.
‘ Expert m every art, I boast the skl
*To give the feather’d arrow wings to Inll ;
‘ Bhould a whole host at once discharge the bow,
* My well-axm'd shaft with death prevents the foe
¢ Alono superior 1n tho field of Troy,
¢ Great Pluloctetes taught the shaft to fly.
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*From all the sons of earth unrivall'd praise
¢1 justly elaim; but yield to better days;
* To those fam'd days when great Alcides rose, 55
¢ And Eurytus, who bade the gods be foes :
*{Vain Eurytus, whose art became his ¢rime ;!
‘ Swept from the earth, he perish'd in his prime;
¢ Sudden th’ irremeable way he trod,
“ Who boldly durst defy the bowyer god.) 260
¢ In fighting fields gs far the spear 1 throw
¢ Ag flies an arrow from the well-drawn bow.
¢ Sole in the race the contest T decline,*
*Btiff are my weary joints, and I resign;
* By storms and hunger worn : age well may fail, 265
‘When storms and hunger both at ouce assail.’

Abash’d, the numbers hear the godlike man,
Till great Alcinotis mildly thus began :

¢ Well hast thou spoke, and well thy generous tongue
* With decent pride refutes a publie wrong : 27
“Warm are thy words, but warm without offence;
¢ Fear only foolg, secure in men of sense ;
¢ Thy worth is known. Then hear our country’s claim,
* And bear to heroes our heroi¢ fame:
“In distant realms our glorious deeds display, 275
* Repeat them frequent in the genial day :
“ When blest with ease thy woes and wanderings end,
‘Teach them.thy consort, bid thy sons attend ;
*How, lov'd of. Jove; he crown’d our sires with praise,
* How we their offsprifler dignify our race. 280

*¢ Let other realms t hdeathful gauntlet wicld,

¢ Or boast the glories offgh’ athletic field ;

1y,
1 A king of (Bchialia, who'dsfled even Apollo to eqhal him in avchery.
2 This ig directly contrary to Lié challenge in the beginning of tho speezh,
where He mentions the race t the other games. How then 1s this
 differentaito be reconciled ?.%turaﬂy. Ulysses speaks with a ge.
«+aierqul warmth, and is traneportsl With anger in the boginning of his ora-
jo8:7; Tere the heat of it is cooled, and consuc][uently reason takes place,
e Yas time to reflect; that & man so disabled by calamities is not an
al matoll for o younger and less fatigued antagonist, This is an exant
. esenitation. of human nature; when our passions remit, the vehemence
é  our dpeech:remits; at first he speaks like 4 man in anger, here like the
sprwise Ulysses. ; Pope,

% '
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* Vo in the course unrivall'd speed display,
* Ur through eerulean billows plough the way ;
“'To dress, to dance, to sing, our sole delight,
*The feust or Lath by day, and love by night :
< Risc, then, yo skill'd in measures ; let him bear
¢ Your fume to men that breathe a distant air :
* And faithful say, to you the powers belong
¢ To race, to sail, to dance, to chant the song. 290
But, herald, to the palace swift repair,
¢ And tho soft lyre to grace our. pastimes bear.’
Swift at the word, obedient to the king,
The herald flics the tuneful lyre to bring.
Up rose nino seniors, chosen to survey 295
The future games, the judgoes of the day,
With instant care they niark a spacious round,
And level for the dance th’ allotted ground ;
The herald bears the lyre ; intent to play,
The bard advancing meditates the lay. 300
Skill’d in the dance, tall youths, a blooming band,
Graceful bufore the heavenly minstrel stand :
Light-bounding from the earth, at once they rise,
Their feet bulf-viewless quiver in the skies :
TMysses gaz'd, astonish’d to survey 305
The glancing splendours as their sandals play.
Meuntime the Lard, alternate to the strings,
The Toves of Mars and Cytherea sings ;
How the stern god, enamour'd with her charms,
Clasp’d the gay panting goddess in his arms, 310
By bribes seduced ; and how tho suun, whose eye .
Views the broad heavens, disclos’d the lawless joy.
Stuug to the soul, indignant throngh the skies
To his hlack forge vindictive Vulean flies : ,
Arriv’d, his sinewy arms incessant place ' 315
Th' elernal anvil on the massy base. ' '
A wondrous net he labours, to betray. .
The wanton lovers, as entwin’d they Jays:
Indissolubly strong ! Then instant Bmrs
To his immortal dome the finish'd stares’ 320
Ahave, below, around, with art dispread,
The sure inclosure folds the genial hed ;

|53
£
St
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‘Whose texture even the search of gods deccives,
Thin as the flmy threads the spider weaves.
Then, as withdrawing from the starry howers,
He feigns 3 journey to the Lemnian shores,
His favourite 1le: observant Mars descries
s wish'd recess, and to the goddess flies ;
He glows, he burns ; the fair-hair’d queen of love
Descends smooth ghding from the courts of Jove,
Gay blooming in full charms: her hand he press’d
‘With eager joy. and with a sigh address'd :
«Come, my belov’d! and taste the soft delights ;
< Come, to repose the genial bed invites :
¢ Thy absent spouse, neglectful of thy charms,
¢ Prefers his barbarous Sintians' to thy arms I’
Then, nothing loth, th’ enamour’d fair he Jed,
And sunk transported on the conscious bed.
Down rush’a the tols, inwrapping as they lay
The eareless lovers 1n their wanton play :
In vam they strive; th' entangling snares deny
{Inextricably firm) the power to fly.
Warn'd by the god who sheds the golden day,
Stern Vulean homeward treads the starry way -
Arriv'd, he sees, bo grieves, with rage he burns:
Full horribly he rears, his voice all heaven returns :
*0 Jove, (he emed,) <O all ye powers ubove,
¢ 8ee the lewd dalliance of the queen of love!
‘Me, ankward e, she scorns ; and yiclds her charms
*To that fair lecher, the strong god of arms.
‘If 1 am lame, that siain my natal hour
By face mipos’d : such me my paifilgt hore.
“Why was L born ?  See how the Mginton lies!
* Oh siglit tormenting to a husband¥ eyes !
* But yet T trust, this once even, Mars would {ly
¢ His fair-ope’s arms—he thinks lier, once, too nigh,
“But there remain, ye gnilty, in my power,
“Till Jove refunds his shameless daughter’s dower *
,! Too dear 1 priz’d a fair enchanting face :
¢ Beauty unchaste is beauty in disgrace.’
1 A peuple of Lemuos. Seo Il. B. i, 760,
3 Boe Nute on B, ii. ver. 154,
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" Meanw hile the gods the dome of Vulean {hrong;
Apollo comes, and Neptune comes along ;
With these gay ermos trod the starry plain ;
But modesty withheld the goddess train.
All heaven beholds, imprison’d as they lie, HI]
And unexlinguish’'d laughter shakes the sky.
Then mutual thus they spoke : * Behold on wrong
¢ Swift, vengeance waits ; and art subdues the strong !
* Dwells there a god on all th’ Olympian brow
“More swift than Mars, and more than Vulean slow ? 370
“Yet Vulean conquers, and the god of arms
* Must pay the penalty for lawless charms.’
Thus serious they ! but ho who gilds the skies,
The gay Apollo, thus {o Hermes crics :
* Would'st thou encham'd Iike Mars, O Hermos, lie, 376
¢ And bear the shame like Mars, to share the joy ¥
¢ O cnvied shame ! (thoe smiling youth rejoin'd ;)
¢ Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bied;
* Gaze all ye gods, and every goddess gaze,
¢ Yet cager would I bless the sweet disgrace.’ 380
Toud laugh the rest, ev'n Neptune laughs aloud,
Yet sues importunate to loose the god:
¢ And free,’ (Le eries,) O Vulean ! {ree from shame
¢Thy captives ; I cnsure the penal claim.’
‘Wil Neptune’ (Vulean then) * the faithless trust ? 385
¢ ITe enffers who gives surely for th’ unjust:
* But say, if that lewd scandal of the sky,
* To liberty restor'd, perfidious fly ;
¢ Say wilt thou bear the mulet?” He instant cries,
¢ The mulct T bear, ift Mars perfidious flies.’ 390
Jo whorn appeas'd : < No more I urge delay;
¢ When Neptune sues, my part is to obey.!
Then to the suarcs his forco the god applies ;
They burst ; and Mars to Thrace indignant flies :
To tho soft ('yprian shores the goddess maves, 385
To visit Paphos and her blooming groves,
‘Whers 40 tne Power an hundred altars rise,
And breathing odours scent the balmy skies ;
Conceal'd she bathes in consecrated bowers,
The Graces unguents shed, ambrosial showens, W0
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Unguents that charin the gods! she last assumes
Her wondrous robes ; and full the goddess blooms.
Thus sung the bard : Ulysses hears with joy,

And loud applauses rend the vaulted sky.

Then to the sports his sons the king commands ;
Fach bloommg youth before the monaveh stunds,
In dance unmaich’d. A woundrous ball 1s hiough,
(The work of Polyhus, divinely wrought ,)

This youth with strength enormous buds it {ly,
And bending bachward whivls it to the sky;

His brother, springing with an active bound,

At dwtance intercepts it trom the ground

The ball dismuss’d, 1 dance they skun the strand,
Turn and return, and scaree unprnt the sand
Th’ assembly gazes with astonish'd eyes,

And sends 1n shouts applauses to the shies,

Then thes Ulysses  * ITappy king. whose name
* The bnghtest shines in all the rolls of fame!

*Tn subjeets happy ! with surprise T gaze .
*Thy praise was just ; thew skl transeends thy praise’

Pleas’d with his people’s fame, the monarch hears,
And thus henevolent accosts the peers :
¢« Smee wisdom’s sacred guidanee he pursues,
¢ Ghve 1o the stranger-guost a stranger’s dues .
‘Twelve princes in our realm doumunon share,
¢(Ver whom suprenac, impertdl power L bear:
¢ Bring gold, a pledge of love: a talent brng,
© A vest, a robe, and unitate your king,
¢ Be swifl to give , that he tlus rught may sharo
“The socal feast of joy, witk joy sincere.
¢ And thou, Euryalus, redeem thy wrong;
¢ A generons heart repairs a slanderous {ongue.'

Th' assenting peers, obedient to the king,

In haste their Lieralds send the gifts to bring.
1 hien thus Euryalus. ¢ O prince, whose snay
fr®ules this hless’d realm, repentant 1 obey !
% Be lus this sword, whose blade of brass digplays
* A ruddy gleam ; whose hilt a silver blaze ;
* Whose ivory shoath, inwrought with curious pride,
¢ Adds graceful terror to the wearer’s side.

1]
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He said, and to his hand the sword consign'd ;
¢ And if)” be enied, ¢ my words affect thy mind,
¢ Far from thy mund those words, ye whirlwinds, hear,
- And seatter them, ye storms, in empty air!
*Crown, () yc heavens, with joy his peaceful hours,
* And grant hum to Ins spouse, and native shores !’
¢ And blest be thou, my friend,” (Ulysses cries,)
¢Crown him with every joy, ve favouring skies !
“To thy culm hours continned peace aflord,
¢ And never, never may'st thou wani this sword ’
e smd, and o'er huis shoulder flung the blade.
Now o'er the earth ascends the evenming shade:
The precous gifts th' llustrious heralds bear,
And 1o the court the embodied peers repair.
Before the queen Alemous’ sous unfold
The vests, the robes, and hoaps of shining gold ;
Then to the radiant thrones they move 1 state :
Aloft the king i pomnp mnperial sate.
Thenee to the queen : <O partner of our reign
“0) sole helov'd! command thy menial train
© A pohsli'd chest and stately robes to bear,
¢ And healing waters, for the bath prepare,

That, bath’d, our guest may bid our sorrows cease,
* Hear the sweel song. and taste the feast in peace.
* A howl that flames with gold of woundrous frame,
* Oursell we give, memorial of our name ;

*To rawse m offerings to almighty Jove,

‘.And every god that treads the courts above.’
Instani the queen, observant of the hing,

Commands her train a spacious vase to bring,

The spacious vase with ample streams suflice,

Heap the Tugh wood, and bid the flames arise.

The flames elimb round it with a fierce embrace,

The fuming waters bubble o'er the blaze

Herself tho chest, prepares: (in order roll'd

The robes, the vosts are ranged, and heaps of gold :)

And, adding a rich dress inwrought with art,

A gift expressivo of her bounteous heart,

Thus spoko to Tthacus : * To guard with bands

* Insolvable these gifts, thy carc demands ;
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‘ Lest, m thy slumbers on the watery man,
¢ The hand of rapine make our bounty vam.’
Then bending with fulf foree, a1ound he roll d
A labyninth of bands m fold on {fold,
Closd with Cireca art ' A tram attends
Avound the hath the hath the Ling aseends ,
(Tntted oy, smee that disastions hour
Hea sul'd dl-fited from (alypeo’s bower ,)
‘Where happy as the gods that range the sky,
He feasted every scuse with every joy
He hathes | the damacls, with official toil,
Shed sweels shied ungueats, m a shower of v
Then o er Tus imbs a gorgeous robe he spreads,
And to the et maymificently ticads
Full where th dome sts shanmg valves expands,
Nausic 11 hbomn . s 1 roddess stands
With wordenng cyes the hero she survey d,
And graet ful thus began the royal mud
*Hal, godlike stranger ! and when ho won 1estores
To thy tond wi<h thy long-expected shotes
*Tlus ever grate ful 1 remembrance hear,
¢ To me thou ow’st, to me, the yital air’
* O royal maul,” (Ur sses straight returns )
“Whose worth the splen s of thy race adorns,
¢ So may dread Jove (whose anm o vengaanoc s
“'The wnithen Lolt, and blackons heaven with storns )
¢ Restore me sife, thiongh weary wanderngs toss d,
¢To my dear eountry 8 ever pleasing coast,
¢ As, while the spint m tlus hosom glows,
*To thee, my goddess, | address my vows,
¢ My Ufe, thy gift T hoast!  Ile sard, and sate
Fast by Alemoun on a throne of state
Ntl each partaley the feast, the wine prepatcs,
Portioma the food and cach hus portion shares
sdhe bard ap herald gwides ; the gasmg throng
Eﬁ ay low vbowsance a3 he moves along .
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Beneath a seulptue’d arch he sits enthron’d,
The peers encireling form an awful round.
Thea, from the chine Ulysses carves with art,
Delicions food. an honorary part ;
<This, lot the master of the lyre receive,
“A pledge of love! "tis all a wreteh can give,
¢ Lives there a man heneath the spacious skies
" Who sacred honours to the bard denies?
“The Muse the hard juspives, exalts bis mind ;
“The Mure indidgent loves 1l harmonious kind.
The hieratd 1o his hand the charge éonveys,
Mot fond of flattery, nor wupleas’d with praise.
When no s the rage of hunger was allay’d,
Thus (o the iyrist wise Ulysses said :
“O more than man! thy soul the Muse inspives,
*Or Pheebus animates with all Lis fives ;
‘ For who, by Phebus nninform’d, could know
“'The woe of Grecee, and sing so well the woe P
“Just to the tale, ns present at the fray,
<Or tauzlit the labours of the dreadful day :
¢ The song veealls past horrors 1o my eyes,
¢ Aud hids proud Hion from her ashies rise.
* Onee more harmonious sirike the sounding string,
<Th" Epean fabric,! fram’d by Pallas, sing :
* How stern Ulysses, furious to destroy,
With latent heroes sack'd imperial Troy.

A fuithtul thou reeord the tale of fame,
*The god himsell inspires thy breast with flame ;
* And mine shall be the task heneeforth to raise
*In every land thy monument of praise.’

Trull of the god Le rats’d his lofty steain,
How the (recks rush’'d tumultuous to the maiu ;
How blazing tents illumin'd half the skics,
Wahile from the shores the winged navy fhes ;
How even in Tlion’s walls, in deathful bands,
Came the stern Greeks by Troy’s assisiing hands :
All Troy up-heav’d the sieed ; of differing mind,
Vurious the Trojans counsell'd : part consign'd

' That is, the Trojun horse, made by Epeus. See B. iv. 374.
K 2
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i
The monster to the sword ; part sentence gave .
o plunge it headlong in the whelming wave ;
Th' unwise award to lodge it in the {owers,
An offering sacred to th' immortal powers :
Th’ unwise prevail, they lodge it w the walls, |
Aud by the golds’ decree proud Ihion falls - S
asestruction enters in the {reacherous wood,
And vengeful sluughier, fieree for human hlood.
He sung the Greehs stern-issung from the steed,
How Thion burns, how all her fathers bleed ,
How to thy dome, Deiphobus, ascends Hts
+n¢ Spartan king ; Low lthaeus atlends
Horrid as Mars, and how with dire alarms
He fights, subducs ; for Pallas strings hiy arms.
Thus while he sung, Ulysses’ yrefs renow.
Tears bathe lus cheeks, auid tears the ground bedew . Hvu
.ad gome fond matron views m mortal fight
Her husband falling in his country’s right :
Frantie through clashing swords she runs, she fhes,
As ghastly pale Le groans, and fawnts, and dics,
Close to hus brcast she grovels on the giound, 375
aad bathes with floads of tears the gapig wound
She crics, she shricks : the fieree msulhing foe
Relentless mocks her violence of wor -
To chains condemn'd. as wildly she deplores,
A widow, and a slave on foreign shores, 580
8o from the sluices of Ulysses’ eyes
Faat fell the tears, and sighs succceded sighs -
Conceal'd he griev’d: the king obsery'd alone
The silent tear and heard the seeret groan .
Then {0 the bard aloud : €O cease to sing, 585
* Lhumb be thy voice, aud mute the tuneful siring ; )
To every note Lis tears responsive flow,
* And his great heart heaves with tumultuous woe ;
' Thy lay too deeply moves : then cease the lay,
* And o'er the banquet every heart be gay : 591
*‘t'his speial right demands : for him the sails,
¢ Floating in air, invite th' impelling gales.
“ His arb the gifts of love: the wise and good
‘ Receive the stranger as a brother’s blood.
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¢« And oh, what first, what last shall I rclate, BT
«Of woes unnumber'dsent by Heaven and Fate P
iKnow first the man (though now a wretch distress'd)

¢ Who hopes thee, monareh, for his future guest :

‘Behold Ulysses ! no ignoble name,

¢ Earth sounds my wisdom, and high Leaven my fume. 2

¢ My native soil is Tthaca the fair, : -

« Where high Neritus waves his woods in air;

< Dulichinm, Samé, and Zacynthus erown'd

* With shady mountaivs, spread their isles avounu ;

¢ (These-to the north and night's dark regions run, . 25

* Those to Aurora and the riging sun ;)

¢ Low lies our isle, yet blesa’d in fruitful stores ;

¢ Strong are her sons, though rocky are her shores ;

¢ And none, ah none, so lovely to my sight,

* Of all the lands that heaven o'erspreads with wignt :

“In vain Calypso long constrain’d my stay,

¢ With gweet, reluctant, amerous delay ;

¢ With all her charms as vainly Circe strove,

¢ And added magic to secure my love.

¢ Tn pomps or joys, the palace or the grot, 35

* My country’s image ngver was forgot,

* My ahsent parents rose before my sight,

‘And distant lay contentment and delight.

¢ ITear, then, the woes which mighty Jove crdain’d

“To wait my passagoe from the Trojan land. )

¢ The winds from Ilion 1o the Cicons’ shore,

 Boneath eold 1smarus, our vessels bore.

*We boldly landed on the hostile place,

¢ And sack'd the city, and destroy’d the race,

 Their wives made eaptive, their possessions shar'd, 45

‘And overy soldier found a like reward.

! Perhaps it may e thought that Ulysses speaks of himself too favow -
ably ; but we musi consider that Ulysses had nothing but his personal
qralifications to cugage the Pheacians in bis fuvour. 1t was therefore re-

uisite to make those qualifications known, and this was not, possible to be

one but by his own relation, he being o strunger among strangers.  Fope.
Virgil's Aineas speaks of himself in the sume way : Sum pius Fneas—fumi
super wthera notus. ‘ )

* A people of Thrace, near the river Hebrus, [t appears from the
second book of the [liad, observes Enstathius, that they were the auxiliaries
of Troy, and therofgre Ulysses attacks them as eneuncs.

9
o
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‘1 then advis'd to fly ; not so the rest,
‘Who stay’d to revel, and proiong the feast :
‘ The fatted sheep and sable bulls they slay,
‘ And bowls flow round, and riot wastes the day. -5C
¢ Meantime the Cicons, to their holds retir'd,
¢ Call on the Cicons, with new fury fir'd ;
* With early morn the gather'd country swarms.
“And all the continent is bright with armns ;
¢ Thick as the budding leaves or rising flowers
¢O'erspread the land, when spring descends in showers :
¢ All expert soldiers, skill’d on foot to dare,
¢ Or from the bounding courser urge the war.
‘ Now fortune changes (so the Fates ordain) ;
*Our hour was come to taste our share of pain. 60
*Close at the ships the bloody fight began,
* Wounded they wound, and man expires on man.
‘ Long as the morning sun increasing bright
¢ (er heaven’s pure azure spread the growing light,
¢ Promisctious death the form of war confounds, 65
* Each adverse battle gored with equal wounds ;
¢ But when his evening wheels o’erhung the main,
¢ Then conquest crown’d the fierce Ciconian train.
¢ Six brave companions frow each ship we lost,!
“ The rest escape in haste, and gnit the coast.
* With sails outspread we fly th' unequal strife,
¢ 8ad for their loss, but joyful of our life.
* Yet as we fled, our fellows’ rites we paid,?
< And thrice we call’d on each unhappy shade.
¢ Meanwhile the god, whose hand the thunder forms, 75
‘Drives clouds on clouds, and blackens heaven with storms,
‘Wide o’er the waste the rage of Bdreas sweeps,
¢ And night rush’d headlong on the shaded decps.
¢ Now here, now there, the giddy ships are borne,
¢ And all the rattling shrouds in fragments torn. 80

! Zoflus sneqred nt this passage, from the improbability that exactly six
men Would he lost ‘out of each vessel, But Eustathius and others suppose

[
(53

it is'Meant thaf an average of six from each ship were lost, or seventy-
tw,’e“ mall, ' ;|
«'3 By ‘erecting a cenotaph on some part of the shore ; a solemnity which

‘was supposed to facilitate the entrance of the souls of the dead into the
Elysinn ficids..’
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*We furl’d the sail, we plied the labouring oar.,

‘Took down our wmnasts, and row’d our ships Lo shore.

* Two tedious days, and two long nights we lay, '
‘O’erwateh’d and batter'd in the naked bay.

* But the third morning when Aurora brings, 85
‘ We rear the masts, we spread the canvas wings ;

‘Refresh’'d and careless on the deck reclin’d,

* We sit, and trust the pilot and the wind.

*Then to my native country had I sail’d :

‘ But, the cape doubled, adverse winds prevail'd. 30
* Strong was the tide, which, by the northern blast

¢ Impell'd, our vessels on Cythers cast.

‘ Nine days our fleet th’ uncertain tempest bore

¢ Far in wide ocean, and from sight of shore :

‘ The tenth we touch’d, by various errors toss'd, Y
* The land of Lotus,’ and the flowery coast.

‘ We climb’d the beach, and springs of water found,

* Then spread our hasty banquet on the ground.

* Three men were sent, deputed from the crew

¢ (A herald one) the dubious coast to view, 100
* And learn what habitants possessed the place.

* They went, and found a hospitable race :

¢ Not prone to ill, nor strange to foreign guest,

“They cat, they drink, and nature gives the feast :

* The trees around them all their food produce ; ud
‘ Lotus the name: divine, nectareous juice !

“ (Thence called Lotophagi ;) which whoso tastes,

‘ Insatiate riots in the sweet repasts,

¢ Nor other home nor other caroe intends,

¢ But quits his house, his country, and bis friends. 110
‘The three we sent, from ofl th' enchanting ground |

* We dragged reluctant, and by force we bound :

! Homer's Lotophagi, or Lotus-caters, dwelt somewhere on tho coast of
the Mediterrancan, but it is ancertain where. The ancients distinguished
two kinds of fruit or vegetables by the term lotus; one was an aquatic
plant, which grew on the coast of Egypt, and of which the seeds and root
were caten; the other a sort of sweet dute-plum, which was found on the
northern coast of Africa, between the two Syrtcs, where, as this is gue-
rally supposed to have been Homer’s lotus, many of the Grecks in conse-
quence supposed that the Lotophagi had their abode.
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“ The rest in haste forsook the pleasing shore,
¢ Or, the charm tasted, had return’d no more.
¢ Now placed in order on their banks, they sweep
* The sea’s smooth face, and cleave the hoary deep ;
¢ With heavy hearts we labour through the tide,
¢ To coasts unknown, and oceans yet untried.
* The land of Cyclops' first, 2 savage kind,
¢ Nor tam'd hy manners, nor by laws confin'd :
¢ Untaught to plant, to turn the glebo and sow;
¢ They all their products to free nature owe.
¢ The soil untill'd a ready harvest yields,
‘ With wheat and barley wave the golden ficlds;
‘ Spontaneous wines from weighty clusters pour,
¢ And Jove descends in each prolific shower.
By thesc no statutes and no rights are known,
* No eouncil held, no monareh fills the throne,
* But high on hills, or airy eliffy, they dwell,
¢ Or deep in caves whose entrance leads {o hell.
* Each rules his race, his neighbour nou his care,
‘ Heedless of others, to his own scvere.
¢ Oppos’d to the Cyclopean coasts, there lay
¢ An isle, whose hills their subject fields survey ;
*Tts name Lachaa,® crown'd with many a grove,
¢ Where savage goats through pathless thickets rove :
‘No needy mortals here, with hunger bold,
¢ Or wretched hunters through the wintry cold
¢ Pursue their flight ; but leave them safe to hound
«From hill to Lill, o’er all the desert, ground.
* Nor knows the soil o feed the fleeey care,
¢ Or feels the labours of the crooked share ;
¢ But gnin]mbited, untill’d, unsown
¢ It Lies, emrd breeds the bleating goat alone.
“ For there no vessel with vermilion prore,
© ¢Or bark of traffic, glides from shore to shore ;
' The rugged race of savages, unskill’d
* The seas to traverse, or the ships to build,
¢+ Gaze on the coast, nor cultivate the soil,
" «Unlear’d in all th’ industrions arts of toil.

¥
" On the coast of Sicily, near mount Fitna,
! 3 Now called Bgusa, or the wle of goats,
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*Yet hero all products and all plants abound.
¢ Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground ;
‘ Fields waving high with heavy crops are scen,
* And vines that flourish in eternal green,
¢ Refreshing meads along the murmuring maiu,
* And fountains streaming down the fruitful plain. .
¢ A port there is, inelos’d on either side,
* Where ships may rest, unanchor'd and untied ;
*Till the glad mariners incline to sail,
¢ And the sea whitens with the rising gale.
* High at the head from out the eavern’d rock,
‘In living rills a gushing fountain broke :
* Around it. and above, for ever greon,
¢ Phe bushy alders form’d a shady scene. .
¢ ither some favouring god, beyond our thought,
* Through all-surrounding shade our navy brought;
‘ For gloomy night descended on the main,
‘ Nor glimmer’d Phabe in th’ ethereal plain :
* But all unscen the clouded island lay,
¢ And all unseen the surge and rolling sea,
*Till safe we anchor’d in the shelter'd bay :
* Qur sails we gather'd, east our cables o’er,
¢ And slept seeure along the sandy shore.
¢ Soun as again the rosy morning shone,
‘ Reveal'd the landscape and the scene unknown,
“With wonder seiz'd. we view the pleasing ground,
" Aud walk delighted, and expatiate round,
‘ Rous'd by the woodland nymphs at early dawn,
* The mountain goais came bounding o’er the lawn:
¢ In haste our fellows to the ships repair,
* For arms and weapons of the sylvan war;
¢ Straight in three squadrons all our crew we part, .
* And bend the bow, or wing the missile dart ;
*The bounteous gods afford a copious prey,
* And nine fat goats each vessel bears away :
* The royal tark had ten. Our ships complete
* We thus supplied (for twelve were all the fleet).
‘ Here, till the setting sun roll'd down the light,
¢ We sat indulging in the genial rite ;
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* Nor wines were wanting ; those from ample jars 180
“We drain’d, the prize of our Ciconian wars.
The land of Cyclops lay in prospect near;
‘ The voice of goats and bleating flocks we hear,
¢ And from their mountains rising smokes appear.
¢ Now sunk the sun, and darkness cover'd o'er 195
¢ The face of things: along the sea-beal shore
¢ Satiate we slept ; but when the sacred dawn
* Arising glitter'd o’cr the dewy lawn,
¢T call'd my fellows, and these words address's .
“ My dear associates here indulge, your reast : 200
“ While, with my single ship, adventurous I
“ Go forth, the manners of yon men to try ;
“ Whether a race unjust, of barbarous might,
*“Rude, and unconscious of a stranger’s right,
* Or such who harbour pity in their breast,
“ Revere the gods, and succour the distress'd.

¢ This said, I climb’d my vessel's lofty side;
¢ My train obey’d me, and the ship untied.
“In order scated on their banks, they sweep
¢ Neptune's smootlh face, and cleave the yielding deep. 210
*When to the nearest verge of land we drew,
‘ Fast by the sea a lonely eave we view,
‘High, and with darkening Jaurels covered o’er:
¢ Where sheep and goats lay slumbering round the saore. |
¢ Near this, a fence of marble from the rock, 215
¢ Brown with"o’erarching pine and spreading oak :
¢ A giant shepherd here his flock maintains
¢ Far from the rest, and solitary reigns,
¢ In shelter thick of horrid shade reclin'd ;
¢ And gloomy mischiefs labour in his mind. 220
‘A form enormous ! far unlike the race

Of human birth, in stature, or in face ;
¢ As some lone mountain’s monstrous growth he stoud,
¢Crown'd with rough thickets, and a nodding wood
‘I left my vessel at the point of land, 295
« And'closd to guard it gave our crew command :
¢ With only twelve, the boldest and the best,
+ ¢ I seek th'adventure, and forsake the rest.

200
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*Then took a goatskin, fill'd with precious wine,

‘The gifi of Maron of Evantheus’ line; 200
* (The priest of Phoobus at th’ Tsmarinn shrine.?)

¢ In sacred shade his honour’d mausion stood

¢ Amidst Apollo’s consecrated wood ;

¢ Him; and his house, heaven moved my mind to save,

“And costly presents in return he gave ; 225
¢ Seven golden talents to perfeetion wrought,

¢ A silver bowl that held a copious draught,

¢ And twelve large vessels of unmingled wine,

¢ Melliftuous, undeenying, and divine !

* Which now, some ages from his race coneeal'd, v
¢ The hoary sire in grat:itude reveal'd.

*Such was the wine: to quench whose fervent steam

¢Searce twenty measures from the living stream

“To cool one cup sufliced : the goblet erown’d

* Breathed aromatic fragrances around. 245
“Of this an ample vase we heav'd aboard,

* And brought ancther with provisions stor'd.

¢ My soul forchoded I should find the bower

* Of some fell monster, fierce with barbarous power ;

* Some rustic wreteh, who 1iv'd in heaven’s despite, 250
¢ Contemning laws, and trampling on the right.

*The cave we found, but vacant all within ;

* (ILis Hock the giant tended on the green :)

* But round the grot we gaze; and all we view,

¢ In order ranged, our admiration drew : 255
‘The bending shelves with loads of checses press'd,

¢ The fulded flocks each separale from the rest;

*(The larger here, and there the lesser lambs,

¢ The new-fall'n young here bleating for their dams ;

¢ The kid distinguish’d from tho lambkin lies ;) 260
‘The cavern echoes with responsive cries.

¢ Capacious chargers all around were laid,

‘Full pails, and vessels of the milking trade.

* With fresh provisions hence our fleet to store

‘My friends advise me, and to quit the shore ; )
" Or drive a flock of sheep and goats away,

* Consult our safety, and put off to sea.

7 See ver. 42.
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+ The wholesome counsel rashly T declin’d,
s Curious to view the man of monstrous kind,
¢ And try what social rites a savage lends = 270
« Dire rites, alas! and fatal to my friends !
“Then first a fire we kindle, and prepare
¢ For his return with sacrifice and prayer.
The loaden shelves aflord us full repast ;
“ We sit expecting. Lo ! he comes &t Jast. 275
¢Near half a forest on his back he bore,
< And cast the ponderous burden at the door.
1t thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then,
¢ And sought the deep recesses of the den.
 Now, driven before him through the arching rock, PR
« Came twinbling, heaps on heaps, th’ unoumber’d flock :
« Big-udder'd ewes, and goals of fenale kind ;
¢ (The males were penn’'d in outward courts behind ;)
“Then, heav'd on high, & rock’s enormous weight
¢To the cave’s mouth be rol’'d, and clos'd the gate: 285
¢ (Scarce twenty four-wheel'd ears, compact and strong,
“ The massy Joad could bear, or roll along.)
* He noxt hotakes him to his evening cares,
« And, sitling down, to milk hia flocks prepares ;
« Of half their udders cases {irst the dams, 200
«Then to the mother’s teut subnits the lambs.
« Half the white siream to hardening cheese he press'd,
¢« And high in wicker-baskets heap'd: tlio rest,
«Resery'd in howls, supplied his nightly feast.
« His laljour done, he fir'd the pile, that gave 2
¢ A sudden blaze, and lighted all the cave.
‘We stand discover'd by the rising fires ;
¢ Askanco the giant glarcs, and thus inquires:
« What arc ye, gnests? on what adventure, say,
« Thus far ye wander through the watery way ? 300
« Pigules perhaps, who seek through seas unknown
- 4¢he lives of others, and expose your own ¥’
¢ Wis vuice like thunder through the cavern sounds:
« My bold compunious thrilling fear confounds,
¢ Appall’d at sight of more than mortal man ! 306
+ At Jength, with heart recover'd, I began ¢
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“Trom Troy's fam'd fields, sad wanderers o'er the main,
“Behold the relies of the Grecian train !
“ Through various seas, by various perils, toss’d,
* And foreed by storms, unwilling. on your coast : 310
» Iar from our destin’d course and vative land,
“Suchk was our fate. and sueh high Jove’s ecommand !
“ Nor what we arve befits us to disclaim,
S Atndey” friends, (in arms a mighty name,)
“Who taught proud Troy and all her sons to bow : 315
“ Vietors of late, but hunble sappliants now ! i
*“ Low at thy huee thy succonr we implore ;
* Respert us, human, and relieve us, poor.
< At least, some hospitable gilt hestow ;
“"Tis what the huppy to th' unhappy owe : 320
*Tis what the gods require: thore gods revere ;
*The pour and strunger are their constant care ;
“To Jove their eause, and their revenge belongs,
« Ie wanders with them, and he feels their nrongs.
* Fools that ye are,” (the savage thus replies, 325
Ilis inward fury blazing at his cyes,)
“ Op wtenngers, distant far from our abodes,
* To bid me reverence or regard the gods.
“Jonow then, we Cyelops ave a race above
“ Those ate-bred people, and their gont-nura’d Jove ; 334
= And Jear, our power proceeds with thee and thune,
© Not as he wills, but as ouvselves jncline.!
© But auswer, the good ship that hrought ye o’er,
“ Where lies she anchor’d ¥ uear or off’ the shore P’
*Thas he. Ths meditated trand 1 find, 335
“tVers'd in the turns of various human-xind,)
*Aud, cautions, thus: * Against a dreadful rock,
* Fast by your shore, the gallant vessel broke.
“Sewee with these few Iscap’d, of all my train:
* Whom angry Neptune wheln'd beneath the main : 310
* The scatter'd wreek the winds blew back again.’
* He answer'd with his deed : his bloody hand,
* Suateh’d two, unhappy ! of my wmartial band ,

' It is observable that the Cyclops take no notice of the threat, conveye!
¥ Ulysses, of & human avenger m the person of Agamemnon,
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* And dash’d like dogs against the stony floor:
¢ The pavement swims with brains and mingled gore.
¢ Torn limb from limb, he spreads his horrid feast,
* And fieree devours it like u mountain beast :
¢ He sucks the marrow, and the blood he drains,
¢ Nor entrails, flesh, nor solid hone rewnains.
‘We see the death from which we cannot move,
¢ And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jovo.
‘ His ample maw with human carnage ill'd,
¢ A milky deluge next tho giapt swill'd ;
¢ Then, stretch’d in Jength o’er half the cavern'd rock.
¢ Lay senseless, and rupine, amidst the fock.
¢ To seize the time, and with a sndden wound
¢To fix the slumbering mounster to the ground,
‘ My soul impels me! and in act T stand
‘To draw the sword; but wisdom held my Land.
A deed ro rash had finish’d all our fate,
¢ No mortal forces from the lofly gate
¢ Could roll the rock. In hopeless grief we lay,
¢ And sigh, expecting the roturn of day.
‘Now did the rosy-finger'd morn anse,
¢ And shed her sacred light along the skics.
* He wakes, he lights the fires, he milks the dams,
¢ And to the mothers’ teats submits the lamba.
¢ The task thus finish'd of s morning hours,
‘Two more he snatches, murders and devours.
¢ Then pleas'd. and whistling, drives his flock before,
‘ Removes the rocky mountain from the door,
¢ And shuts again : with equal case dispos’d
¢ As a light quiver’s lid is op’d and clos’d.
* His giant voice the echoing region fills :
‘1is flocks, obedient, spread o’er all the hills.
* Thus left behind, even in the last despair
¢Y thought, devis'd, and Pullas heard my prayer.
‘Revenge, and doubt, and eaution. work’d my breast
“But this of many counscls seem’d the best :
* The monster’s club within the cave I spicd,
“A tpee of stateliest growth, and yet undried.
¢ Gryven from the wood : of height and bulk so vast,
¢ The largest ship might claim it for a mast.
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B v ] ALGINOUS QUISLIONS ULYSSES.

¢ Bu#, friend, discover farthful what I orave ;

¢ Artful concealment 1l becomes the brave :
‘Say what thy birth, and what the name you bore,
¢ Impos’d by parents in the natal hour P
¢(For fr2m the natal hour distinctive names,
* One common right, the great and lowly claims .)
* Say from what aity, from what regions toss'd,
* And what mhalbitants those regions boast P

S0 shalt thou mstant reach the realm assign’d,
* In wondrous ships, self-mov d, mstmet with mind ;
* No helm secures their course, no plot guides ;
¢ Iake man 1nielligent, they plough the tides,
* Conscious of every coast, and every bay,
* That lies beneath the sun's all-scemng ray ;
¢ Though clouds and darkness veil th' encumber’d sky,
¢ Fearless thro’ darkness and thro’ clouds they fly ;
‘ Though tempests rage, though rolls tho swelling main,
* The seas may roll, the tompest rage 1 vain ;
¢ Ev’n the stern god that o’er the waves presdes,
¢ Safe as they pass, and safo repass the fides,
¢ Wrth fury burns, wlnle eareless they convey
¢ Promiscuous every guest to every bay.
¢ These ears have heard my royal sre disclose
¢ A dreadful story, big with future woes ;
*Hyw Neptune raged, and how, by lus eommand,
‘Firm rooted m the surge a ship should stand
* A monument of wrath ; how mound on mound
¢ Should bury these proud towers beneath the ground.
¢But this the gods may frustrate or fulfil,
¢ As swits the purposo of th' eternal will
‘ But say through what waste regions hast thou stray'd,
* What customs noted, and what coasts survey’d.
¢ Pussess'd by wild barbarians fierce 1n arms,
* (O men whose bosom tender pity warms P
¢ Sav why the fate of Troy awaked thy cares,
‘Why heav'd thy bosom, and why flow’d thy tears?
¢ Just are the ways of Heaven : from Heaven proceed
The woes of man; Hoaven doom'd the Greeks to bleed,
¢ A theme of future song! Say, then, if slain
+ Some dear-lov'd brother press’d the Phrygian plam?
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¢ Or bled some friend, who bore a brother's part,
¢ And claim’d by merit, not by blood, the heart ¢

- .

BOOK IX,

ARGUMENT.
THE ADVENTURES OF THE CICONS, LOTOTHARL, AND CYCLOPS.

Ulysacs bogins the relations of his adsentares ; how, after the destiuction
bf Troy, b with his compamons made an meursfon on the Cicons, by
whom they were repulsed; and meeting with a storm, werc diiven to
the coast of the Lotophagi. 1rom thenco they <mlcd tothe Imd of the
Cyclops, whosr manners and situation me particulaisy chaaceenzed. The
giant Polyphemus and his eave described; the ueage Uitsses ane o3
companions met with there ; and lastly, the method and a1 tifice by which
he escaped.

»
"

TaEN thus Ulysses:* ¢ Thon whom first in sway,

¢ As first in virtae, these thy realms obey ;

‘ How sweet the products of a peacoful reign!

¢ The heaven-taught poet, and cnchanting stra

* The well-f11'd palace, the perpetual feast, 3

* A land rejoicing, and a people bless’d :

* How goodly secms it ever to employ

* Man's social days in union and in joy ;

¢ The plenteous board high heap’d with cates divine,

* And o’er the foaming bowl the langhing wine! 0
¢ Amid these joys, why secks thy mind 1o hnow

Th' unhappy series of a wanderer’s woe?

‘ Remembrance sad, whose image 1o review,

¢ Alas! must open all my wounds anew !

1 This book {akes up the whole thirty-third day, and part of the cvening;
for the council opens 1n the morning, and at sun-setting the Phaariany
return to the palace from the games ; altcr which Ulysses bathes and <ups,
and spends sogpe time of the evening in discoursing, and hearing the songs
of Demodocus, In the next book Ulvsses begins bis story, and continues
it through the four subscquent. Pope.

2 Wo are now come to the episodical part of the Odyssey. ZTope.

.
i
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¢ This shorten'd of e top, T gave my tran
« A fathom's length, to shape 1t and to plane: 485
¢ The narrower end I shagpen’d to a spire,
< Whowe pomnt we harden’d with the force of fire,
¢ And Iné 16 m tho dust that strew d the cave. .
Then to my fow compamions, bold and brave,
< Propos d, who first the venturous desd should try, 390
* In the broad orbit of his monstrous eye
“To plunge the brand, and twnl the pomted wood,
¢ When slumber ncxt should tame the wan of bloed
¢ Just a8 T wish d, the lots were cast on fouy
Myself the fifth We stand #nd waut the hour 305
Ho comes with evenng  all his flvecy flock
Before hum mai ¢h, and pour mto the rock
Not one, or male or femnale, stayed belund ;
‘(Yo fortune chanced, or so some god design’d ;)
¢ Then heaving Ingh the stone’s unwieldy weight, 400
+Ife roll d 1t on the cave, and elos'd the gate.
«¥ust down he sits, to nulk the woolly dams,
¢ And thin pernuts their udder to the lambs.
¢ Neat seiz’d two wretches more, and headlong cast,
*Brain'd on the rock , lus second dire re, 406
*I then approach’d him reeking with their gore,
¢ And held the brimmung goblet foaming o'er .
Cyclop! since human flesh has been thy feast,
* Now dramn thus goblet, potent to digest,
* Know hence wha treasures m our ship we loat, 110
¢ Ard what meh liquors other elunatés boast
¢ We to thy share the piecious freight shall bear,
*If home thou send us, and vouchsafe to spare.
‘ But oh ! thus furous, thirsting thus for gore,
“'The sons of men shall ne'er approach thy shore, 113
“ And never shalt thou taste tlus nectar more
* He heard, he took, and, pouring down Ins throat,
¢ Dehghted, swul'd the Jarge luxumous draught
“More' give me niore,” (ho cried) “ the hook be thine,
* Whoe'vr thou art that boar'st celestial wine!
“ Declare ithy name nof mortal is this juice,
“Buch as th’ unhless'd Cyelopean climes produce ; .
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* (Though sure our vine the largest cluster yields,
« And Jore's scorn’d thunder serves to drench our fields,)
But this descended from tho bless d abodes, 425
* A nll of nectar, streaming from the gods "
* He said, and greedy grasp’d the heady bowl,
*Thrice drawn d, and pour d the deluge on hus soul
¢ His senve lay cover'd with the dozy fame,
¢ While thus my fraudful speech I 1eassume 430
*Thy promsed hoon, O Cyclop ' now I clann,
“ And plead my title, Noman! 18 my name
By that distingwish'd from my tender years,
“’T's what my parents call m~, and my peers ’
* The giant then  ‘ Our promised grace recetve, 435
“ The hospitable boon we mean to give
“ When all thy wretched crew have folt my power,
* Noman shall be the last I will devour ”
‘Hesaid then nodding with the fumes of winc
*Dropp’d lus huge head, and snoring lay supine 40
¢ His nork obhiquely o’er hus shoulders hung,
* Picss d wath the wesght of sleep, that tames the strong
“ There belch’d the mingled streams of wine and blood,
* And buman flesh, us mdigested food
‘ Sudden I stir the embers and mspire 445
¢ With“animating breath the sceds of fire ,
¢ Bach drooping spirit with bold words repair,
* And urge my train the dreadful deed to dave
‘The stake now glow d beneath the burning bed
* (Green as 1t was) and sparkled fiery red 450
‘Then forth the vengeful instrument, I bring,
¢ With besting hearts my fellows form a ring
¢ Urged by some present god, they swlt let fall
¢ The pomted torment on s visual ball
* Myself above them from a rising ground 455
¢ Gude the sharp stake, snd twul 1t round and round
548 when p shipwrght stands lng workmen o er,
£ 'Who ply the wimble, some huge beam to bore,
rgol onall hands, st fambly spins about,

The grain]deep-poreing till it scoops i1t o::t 40

*

Answering to the Greok Obry * nobedy.”
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¢ In his broad eye 8o whirls the fiery wood ;

* From the picreed pupil sponts the boiling blood ;
*Smged are lus hrows ; the acorching lids grow black ;
¢ The jelly hubbles, and the fitires crack

¢ And as when armourers temper in the ford

‘ The keen edg'd pole-axe, or the shining sword,
“The red-hot metal hisses in the lake,

“Thus in lus eye-ball luss d the plunging stake.

‘ He gends a dreadful groan, the rocks around

* Through all their inmost winding caves resound.
¢Scar'd we receded  Forth with frantie hand

‘ He tore, and dash’d on earth the gory brand :

¢ Then calls the C'yelops, all that round hin dwell,
¢ With voice like thunder, and a direful yell

‘ From all thewr dens the one-ey’d race repair,

¢ From nfted rocks. and mountams bleak n ar,

* All haste, assembled at his well-known roar,

* Inquire the cause, and crowd the cavern door,

“ What hurts thee, Polyphome? what stiange affright
“Thus breaks our slumbers, and dwturbs the night ?
“ Docs any mortal, m th' unguarded Lour
“ Of sleep, oppress thee, or by fraud or powerP
“Or thieves msidious thy fair flock surprise P
* Thus they : the Cyclop from hus den replies :

* Friends, Noman kuls me ; Noman, 1 the hour
* Of sleep, oppresses me with fraudful power."”

“ If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine
“Inflict diseaso, it fits thee to resign

*“ To Jove or to thy father Neptune pray :"

‘ The brethren cried, and instant strode away.

* Joy touch’'d my secret soul and condusious keart,
“ Pleas’d with th' effect of conduct and of art.

* Meantime the Cyclop, raging with his wound,

* Spreads his wide arms, and searches round and round -
¢ At last, the stone removing from the gate,

“With hands extended in lie midst He saté:

‘And scarch'd cach passing sheep, and felt it o'er,

* Bocur 1o seize us ers we reach’d the door;

¢ (Sugh as his shallow wit Le deem'd was punc,)

* But secret I pevolved the deep design :

147
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"Twag for our Jives my labouring bosom wrought ;
“Bach scheme I turn'd, and sharpen'd every thought ;
' This way and that T cast to save my friends,
" Till one resolve my varying sounsel ends.
‘ Strong wore the rams, with native purple fair, 506
"Well fed, and largest of the flecey care.
* These, three and three, with osier bands we tied ;
* (The twining bands the Cyclop’s bed supplied ;)
*The midmos$ bore & man, the outward two
“Secured each gide: 8o bound we all the crew. 51C
* One ram remain'd, the leader of the floek ;
"In his deep fleece my grasping hands T lock,
* And fast beneath, in woolly curls inwove,
"There cling implicit, and confide in Jove.
* When rosy morning ghmmer’d o'er the dales, 515
‘He drove to pasture all the Justy males:
‘The ewes still folded, with distended thighs
' Unmilk'd, lay bleating in distredsful eries.
* But hoedless of those eares, with angnish stung,
He felt their flecces as they pass'd aloug, 520
(Fool that he was,) and let them safely go,
" A1l unsuspecting of their freight below,
*"The master ram at lasi approach'd the gate,
" Charged with his wool, and with Ulysses' fute.
* Him, while he pass’d, thé monster blind bespoke : 526
“ What makes my ram the lag of all the flock P
* First thou wert wont lo crop the flowery mead,
+First to the fleld und river's bank to lend ;
* Apd first with stately step at evening hour
*Thy flepey fellows usher to their hower. 530
* Now far the laat, with pensive pace and slow
* Them mov'st, as conseions of thy masier’s woe !
t thou these lids that now unfold in vain P
dw«lnf Nomwn aud his wicked train!)
0 for thy afflieted Jord, 535
‘ Ay #anm but ate the power of speech afford,
* Bogn might'st thoudell me, where in seoret here
1) dustard Yorks, sll trembling with hix fedr ; ’
) roustd snd pound, and dash'd from rock to rock,
* Hi§ tdtter'd brains should on the pavement smoke. 640
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* No ease, no pleasure my sad heart receives,
¢ While such & monster as vile Noman lives.”
¢ The giant spoke, and through the hollow rock
¢ Dismiss’d the ram, the father of ths flock.
¢ No sooger freed, and through th' inclosure pasd'd, 545
‘ First 1 release myself, my fellows last : '
¢ Fat sheep and goats in throngs we drive befors,
* And reach our vessel on the winding shore,
*With joy the sailors viow their friends return’d,
¢ And bail us living, whom as dead they mourn'd. 550
* Big tears of transport stand in every eye:
¢T check their fondness, and command to fly.
¢ Aboard 1m haste ihey heave the wealthy! eheep,
¢ And snatch their oars, and rush into the deep.
‘Now ofl’ at sen, and from the shallows clear, 585
¢ As far a3 human voico could reach the ear,
“ With taunts the distant ginnt I aocost:
“ Hear me, O Cyclop! hear, ungracious host,!
“'Twag on no coward, no ignoble glave,
¢ Thou meditat’dst thy meal in yonder cave; 560
“ But one the vengeance fated from above
“Doom'd toinflict; the instrument of Jove.
“ Thy barbarous breach of hogpitable bands
“The god, the god revonges by my hands.”
¢ These words the Cyclop’s butning rage provoke ; 565
¢ From the {all nll he rends a pointed rock ;
* High o'cr the billows flew the massy load,
¢ And vear tho ship came {hundering on the flood.
‘I abmost hrush'd the helm, and fell befors :2
* The whole sea shook, and refluent beat the shove, 570
“The strong concussion ¢n the heaving tide
‘Roll'd back the vessel to the island’s side :
* Again I shov'd her off; our fate te fly,
¢ Wach netve we bireteh, and every oar we ply.

.1 Tt is mot clear in what wensa this word is hee nsed ; whether os ign
nymlé riek, fut, plump, ot ag olu’n% that which constituted wealth, 8s
tattle did it anpient tines. This verse ¢xorfed some diapute
among the antignt eritios. Somd thowght uﬁmm; wothers, whn thaught
1 genuine, expl:gged iﬁ%’a‘“ osing m: ses lim% ‘t{umcg’ bis "p
roun 6 speaxing yphemus, so that the roek fallip, , that
s beyond, the vensel, might come closo upon the hotn. g defore »
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“ Just 'scaped impending death, when now again 576

* We twice as far had furrow'd back the main,

¢ Once more I raise my voice ; my friends, afraid,

¢ With mild entreaties my design dissuade -

*'What boots the godless giant to provoke,

# Whose arm may sink us at a single stroke P 680

* Alrendy, wlen the dreadful rock he threw,

* 01d Ocean shook, and back Lis surges flow,

*The sounding voice directs his aim again ;

“The rock o'crwhelms us, and we "scaped in vain’
*But I, of mind elate, and scorning fear, 535

*Tlms with new taunts insult the monster's ear:

“Cyclop ! if any, pitying thy di-grace,

“ Ask who disfigur'd thus that eycless face P

“ Say 'twas Ulysses ; 'twas his deed, doclare,

“ Laértes' son, of Ithaca the fair; 590

“ Ulysses, [ar in fighting fields renown’d,

“ Beforc whose arm Troy tumbled to the ground.”
‘Th’ astonish’d savage with a roar reples :

“Oh heavens ! oh faith of ancient prophecies !

“ This Telemas Euryedes foretold : 595

¢ (The mighty seer who on these hills grew old ;

# 8kill'd tho dark fates of mortals to declare,

“ And learn'd in all wing'd omens of the air,)

* Long mnce Le menaced, snch was Fate’s command ;

*“ And nam'd UTlysses as the destin’d hand, 600

I deemn’d some godlike giant to behold,

“Or lofty hero, haughty, brave, and bold ;

* Not tlus weak pigmy-wrotch, of mean design,

“'Who not by strength subdued me, but by wine.

* But, come, acespt our gifts, and join to pray 603

“Groat Neptune’s blessing on the watery way ;

“ For his I am, and I the lineage own ;

“Th’ immortal father no less boasts the son.

“ His power can henl me, and re-light my eye,

" And ouly his, of all the gods or*high.” 610

“Qh! conld this arm ” (T thus aloud rejoin'd)

“ that vast bulk dislodge thy bloody mind,

* And send thee howling to the realms of night,

+** As pure as Neptune canngt gwe thoe sight!”
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¢Thus 1 ; while raging he repeats his cries, 615
¢ With hands uphfted to the starry skies :
“ Hear me, O Neptune ; thou whose arms are hurl'd
* From shore to shore, and gird the solid world.
¢ Tf thine T am, nor thou my birth disown,
“ And if"th’ unhappy Cyelop be thy son, 620
“ Let not Ulysses breathe his native air,
¢ Laertes' son, of Ithaca the fair!
« If to review lus country be his fate,
“ Be 1t through tois and suflerings, long and late ;
* IIis lost companions let ham first deplore ; 625
** Some vesscl, not his own, transport him o'er ;
“ And when at home from foreign suflerings freed,
* Moroe near and deep, domestic woes ruceged I’
¢ With imprecations thus he fill’d the ar,
¢ And angry Neptune heard th’ unrighieous prayer. 630
* A larger rock then heaving from the plain,
*1Ie wlurl’d 1t round ; 1t sung across the mam ;
¢ It fell, and brush’d the storn : the billows roar,
¢ Shake at the weight, and refluent beat the shore.
¢ With all our force we kept aloof to sea, 635
* And gain’d the island where our vessels lay.
¢ Our »ight the whole collected navy cheer'd,
*Who, waiting long, by turns had hep'd and fear’d
‘ There, disembarking on the green sea side,
‘We land our eatile, and the spoil divade : 640
¢ Of these due shares to every sailor fall ;
¢ The master ram was voted mine by all :
* And him (the guardian of Ulysses’ {ate)
* With pious mund to Heaven I consecrate.
‘ But the great god, whose thunder rends the skies, 645
¢ Averse, beholds the smoking saerifice ;
‘ And sees me wandering still from coast to coast :
* And all my vessels, all my people, lost !
¢ While thoughtless we wndulge the gemal rite,
* As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite ; 050
* Till evening Pheebus roll’d away the light :
¢ Stretch'd on the shores in careless ease we rest,
* Tull ruddy morning purpled o’er the east ;
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* Then from their anchors all our ships unbind,

¢ And mount the decks, and call the willimg wind. 653
¢ Now rang’d in order on our banks, we sweop

‘ With hasty strokes the hoarse resounding deep,

‘Blind to the future, pensive with our fears,

“Glad for the living, for the dead m tears.’

BOOK X.
ARGUMENT.
ADVEXTURES WITH XO0LUS, THE LESTRYGONS, AND CIRCT

Ulysses arrives at the 1sland of Zolus, who gives him prosparous winds,
and 1ncloses the adveise ones in & bag, which his companions untying
they are driven back again, and rejected.  Then they sail o the Luetry-
gons, where they lose tlcvin ships, and, with one only 1cmammng, pro-
ceeld to the 1sland of Circe, Eurylochus 1s sent flist wath some com-
pantons, all which, except Eurylochus, are tramsfomed into swine
Ulysses then undertakes the adventure, and by the help ot Mcrcary, who
gwves lum the harb Moly, overcomes the enchantress, and piormes the
restoration of s men  After a yoar's stay with her, he prepares, at her
mstigation, tor bis voyage to toe wfernal shades

¢ At length we reach’d Aolis’s sea-girt shore,

* Where great Hippotades' the sceptre bore,

¢ A floniing isle!* High rais’d by tou divine.

* Strong walls of brass the rocky coast confine.

* Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 5

¢ And six fair d{nghtm, graced the royal bed :

¢These sons their msters wed, and all remam

* Theis parents’ pride, and plessure of their reign.

¢ All day they feast, all day the bowls flow round,

. joy and music through the le resound : 10
AL night each pair on splendid carpets lay,

‘And ‘d with love the pleasures of the day.

14 of Mo, 2 Bupposed to be one of the group now ealled
Zolian or Yuleaman wles , purhaps Bfrongylus or Lipara.
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*This happy port affords our wandonng fleet
¢ A month’s reception, and a gafe retreat.
*Full oft the monarch urgod me to relate
¢ The fall of Thon, and the Greoan fate,
* Full oft T told, at length for purting mov'd,
¢ The hing with nnghty gmtts my swt approv'd
* The adverse winds m leathern bags he braced,
‘ Compress d thewr foree, and lock'd each struggling blast
* For lam the mghty site of gods assign’'d
The {empest’s lord, the tyrant of the wind
s word alone the histenmg storms obey,
¢ L'o smooth the deep, or swell the foamy sea.
These m my hollow slup the monarch hung,
‘Seeurdly fetter d by a mlver thong
But Zcphyrus exempt, with friendly gales
Ho charged to i1l and guide the swelling sals
* Rarc gitt! but O, what gift to fools avails P
¢ N prosperous days we plied the labouring oar,
* The tcuth presents out weleome native shore
The Wwils dsplay the heacon's friendly light,
And rising mountans gamn upon our sight
Then first my eyes, by watchful toils oppress 4,
“(omplied to take the balmy gifts of rest
“Then first my hands did from the rudder part,
(So mauch the love of home possess d my heatt )
“When lo! on board a fond dobate arose,
‘What rarc device those vessels myght melose P
*What kum, what price from olus T brought P
Whilst 10 lns neighbour each express'd s thought
* Say, whence, ye gods, contending nations strve
 Who most shall please, who most our hero give
* Loug have lus coffors groan'd with Trojan apoils,
* Wlulst we, the wretehed patiners of his tous,
* Reproach'd by want, our fruitless labours mourn,
* And only rich in barrcn fume return
* Now Holus, ve sece, augmonts his stors -
' But come, my fmends, these mystio gifta cxplore *
‘Thoy said  and (oh curs d fate ) the thongs nabound '
‘ The gushing tempest sweeps the ocean round

15
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* Snatoh’d 1n the whirl, the hurred navy few,

¢ The ocean widen’d, and the shores withdrew.

‘Rous'd from my fatal slcep, 1 long debate

¢If still 1o hive, or desperate plunge to fate,

* Thus doubting, prostrate on the deck I lay,

+Tull all the coward thoughts of death gave way.
¢ Meanwhile our vessels plough the liquid plain,

¢ And soon the known Aolian eosst regain

‘Our groans the rocks remurnut'd to the mamn.

‘ We leap’d ou shore, and with a scanty feast

* Our thirst and hunger hastily repress'd,

¢ That done, two chosen heralds straight attend

¢ Our second progress to my royal fuiend .

* And hun amdst lus jovial sous we found ;

‘ The banquet steaming, and the goblets erown'd

¢ There humbly stopp’d with conserous rhame and awe,

* Nor nearer than the gate presum’d to draw
* But soon his sons then well-known guest deseried,
* And, starting from therr couches, loudly cried,
* Ulysses here ! what demon couldst thou meet
*To thwart thy passage, and repel thy fleet
“ Wast thou not furmsh d by our choicest care
“For Greece, for home, and all thy soul held dear P’
¢ Thus they , m silence Jong ny fate 1 mourn d,
¢ At length theso words with aceent low retwin d
“Me, lork’d 1n sleep, my furthless crew beiefl
* Of all the blessings of your godhke gift !
“ But grani, oh grant our loss we may reirieve;
“ A favour you, and 'you algne can give’

* Thus I with art to move thewr pity tred,
* And touch'd the youths, but their stern sire rephed
“ Vile wreteh, begone ! this inatant I command

“ Thy' fleet acenrs'd to leave our hallow’d land
# ﬂm baneful sust pollutes these bless'd abodcs,
J ¥ Whose fate proclaims him hatefal to the gods.’
" ¢Thus fierce he smd: we mghing went our way,
¢ And with desponding hearis put off to sea
¢ The saalors spent with toils thewr folly mourn,
¢ But thourn in vamn , no prospect of return,
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B X.] THL LESTRYAONS

¢ 8ix days and mghts a doubtful course we steer,
“The next proud Lamos ' stately towers appear,
And Lesirygoma's gates arise distinet m arr
* The shepherd, quitting bere at mght the plam,
¢ Cally, to,suceced Ius cares, the watehful swain ,
* But he that scorns the (huns of sleep to wear,
¢ Aud adds the herdsinan’s to the shepherd’s care,
So near the pastures, and so short the way,
¢ Ihis double toils may clann a double pay,
¢ And join the labours of the might and day.?
¢ Watli a long 1ccesd o by there hes,
‘Edged round with ehffs ngh pontang to the skaes,
¢ The jutting shores that swell on esther sile
¢ Uontract 1ts mouth, and break the rushing tide
¢ Qur eager satlors scize thoe fair retreat,
¢ And bound witLin the port thar crownded fleet,
¢ kor here retir’d the sinking nllows slecp,
* And smling ealmness silver d o cr the deep.
* I only m the bay refus’d 1o moor,
< And fic’d, without, my halscs to the shore.
* From ihenee we cimb'd a pont, whose airy brow
¢ Coinmands the prospect of the plains below .
¢ No truchs of beasts, or signs of men, we found,
¢ But smoky volumes rolling from the ground.
¢ lwo with our herald thuther we cornmand,
* With speed to learn what men possess'd the land
They went, and kept the wheol s sniooth beaten road
¢ Wineh to the wty drew the mountam wood,
‘When lo! they met, beside a erystal spring,
¢ The daughter of Antiphates the king,
¢ bhe to Artacia’s silver streams came down,
‘ (Artacia’s strcams alone supply tho town ,)
‘ The damsel thoy approach, and ask’d what race
¢ Lhe people were P who monarch of the place P
¢ With joy the maid th’ unwary strangers heard,
‘ And show'd them where the roy al dowe appear d.

150

100

105

110

116

120

125

' The name of un old hing of Lrestiygoma, a country on the east coast
f Sialy, near Leontium ¢ 11 that could hve without sleep, might
3 Thus

rain double lure, tending sheep by day and oxen by mght.
ncans nothiug moro than tho smoke asccnding from the houses
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*They went ; but, a8 they entering saw the queen
¢ Of s1ze enormous, and territic mien,
¢ (Not yielding to some bulky mountamn's height,)
¢ A sudden horror struck their aching sight 130
* 8wift at her call her husband sconr d away
¢ To wreak s hunger on the destin d prey,
¢ One for lus food the raging glutton slow,
“But two rush'd out, and to the navy flew.
¢ Balk’d of lus prey, the yclling monster flies, 135
“And fills the eity with his hadeous c11es
¢ A ghastly band of giants hear the roar,
¢ And, pouring down the mountams, crowd the shore
¢ Fragments thoy rend from oft’ the eraggy brow,
* And dash the rums on the ships below . 110
‘The crackling vessels burst, hoarse groans arse,
< And mingled horrors echo to the shics
*The men, like fish, they sineck upon the flood,
¢ And cramm’d their filthy throats with human food
* Whalst thus their fury rages st the lay, 115
¢ My sword our cables cut, I call'd to weigh,
‘ And charged my men, as they from fate would fly,
*Hach nerve to stran, each bendmg oar to ply
¢ The smlors catch the word, then oars they se1s,
¢ And sweep with equal strokes the smohy « as 150
¢Clear of the rocks the impatient yessel flies,
¢ Whilst 1 the port each wretch encumber'd dics.
*With earnest haste my frighted smlors press,
¢ While lnndhing transports glow'd at owr suceess,
¢ But the sad fate that did our fuiends destroy, 155
*Cool'd every breast, and damp'd the rising joy.
¢ Now drupp’d our anchors mn the Esxan bay,!
*Where Circe dwelt, the daughter of the Day !
‘ Her mother Parsd, of old Ocean's strai,
*Thus from the Sun descended, and the Man , 16¢
¢ (From the game lmeago stern Aectes came,
¢ The far-fam'd brother of th' enchantress dame-)

Foa was an 1aland on the western coast of Italy, near the promon-
« tory of Crmoen.
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B X | THE ISIAND OF CTBCE, 157

* Goddess, and queen, to whom the powers bolong
¢Of dreadful mazte, and commanding song
‘Some god directing 1o tlns peaceful bay 166
* Silent we came, and melancholy lay,
¢Spent and o’erwatch d. Two days end nights roll'd on,
¢ And now the third succeeding morning shone
*1 imb d & (I, with sprar and sword 1 hand,
* Whase ridge o'erlook’d a shady length of land ; 170
*To lewrn 1f aught of mortal works appear,
“Or cheaxlul voice of mortal strike the ear?
¢ From the lugh point 1 mark d, in distant view,
“ A stroam of curhng smoke asconding blue,
“Anlspny tops, the tufted trees above, 176
COI Ciee s palace bosom’d i the grove.
Tinther to haste, the 1cgon to esplore,

“Was st 1y first thonght  but, speeding back to shore,
T decmd 1 hest to visdd first my a1ew,
¢ And send ont spus the dubious const to view. 180
“As down the hdl T sohtary go,
¢ Some power diving, who pities human woe,
*Sunt a tall stag, dcscending from the wood,
‘To cool lus fervour w the cry«tal flood ;
¢ Luxuriant on the wave worn bank he lay, 185
* stretc h'd forth and panting m the sunny ray
*1 launch'd my spear and wih a sudden wound
“Transprerced lus back, and fix’d lnm to the ground.
* e Hills, and mourns lus fate with human cres.
*Throngh the wide wound the vital spint flies. 190
‘1 drew, and casting on the river's side
* The bloody spear, his gather'd foet I tied
¢ Wilh twuung osiers which the bank supplied,
¢ An all m length the phant wisp I weav'd,
¢ And the huge body on my shoulders heav'd : 195
* Then, leaning on my spear with both my hands,
* Uphore my load, and press'd the sinking sands
* With waghty steps, Gl at the ship I threw
¢ The welcome burden, and bespoke my erew:

“ Cheer up, my friends! it 18 not yet our fate 200
¢ To ghde with ghosts through Pluto’s gloomy gate.
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¢ Food in the desert land, behold ! is given;
“Live, and enjoy the providence of heaven.’
¢ The joyful craw survey his mighty size,
¢ And on the future banquet feast their eyes, 205
¢ As huge in length extended lay the beast ; .
¢ Then wash their hands, and hasten {o the feast.
“There, till the setting sun roll'd down the light,
* They sate indulging in the genial rite.
* When evening rose, and darkness cover'd o’er 210
‘ The face of things, weo slept along the shore. .
¢ But when the rosy morning warm'd the east,
‘ My men I sunmon’d, and these words addresy’d :
*“ Followers and (riends! attend what T propose,
“Ye sad companions of Ulysses’ woes! 215
*We Lnow not here what land before us lies,
“Or o whut quarter now we turn our eyes,
“QOr where the sun shall sel, or where shall rise.
« Here let us thunk (if" thinking be not vain)
“If any counsel, any hope reman. 220
*“ Alas! from yonder promontory’s hrow
“T view'd the coast, a region flat and low ;
“ An isle encireled with the boundless flood ;
% A length of thickets, and entangled wood.
 Some smoke L saw amidst the forest rise, 225
“ And all around 1t only seas and skies !’
¢ With broken hearts iy sad companions stood,
¢ Mindful of Cyclops and his human foed,
¢ And horrid Leestrygons, the men of blood.
¢ Presaging tears upace began to rain : 230
¢ But 1ears in mortal miscries are vain.
¢In oqual parts I straight divide my bhand,
¢ And namo a chief each party to command ;
¢ I led the one, and of the other side
¢ Appoinied hrave Eurylochus the guide. 235
‘Then in the brazen helin the lots we throw,
* And fortude casts Eurylochus to go :
¢ He mareh’d with {wice eleven in his train ;!
¢ Pensive they warch, and pensive we remain.

! Ulyssos diviides s men into two Dodics; each contains two-and-
twenty men, This 18 agreeable, obsorves Eustathius, to the former account



B X.] CIRCE’S ARTS. 159

¢ The palace in a woody vale they found, 240
¢ High raised of stone , a shaded space around ;
* Where mountamn wolves sud brindled Lions roam,
«(By magic taincd,) famibar to the dome
¢ With gentlo blandishment our men they meet,
And wag then tails, and fawning hick thewr feet. 215
¢ As from some feast a man roturning late,
¢ [ls farthful dogs all meet hun at the gate, -
‘ Rejoiing round, some moisel to receive,
(Such as the good man ever used to givo,)
‘ Domestie thus the grisly beusts drew near , 256
* They gaze with wonder not unmix'd with fear.
¢ Now on the threshold of the dome they stood,
¢ Aud heard a vouce 1esounding through the wood
¢ Placed at her loom withimn, the goddess sung ;
¢ The vaulted roofs and solid pavement rung 2565
‘O erthe fan web the rising tigures shine,
* Tmmortal Libour ! worthy haunds divine.
* Pohtcs to the test the question mov’d,
‘(A gallant lcader, and o man I lov'd )
“ What voice cclestial, chanting to the loom, 260
¢ (Or nymyplh, or goddess,) echoes from the room ?
“ 8ay, shall we seck access?  With {hat they call,
* And wide unfold the portals of the hall
¢ Tho goddess, rising, asks hier gnesis to stay,
¢ Who blindly 1vllow where she leads the way. 206
¢ Enrylochus alone of all the band,
¢ Suspecting fraud, moro prudently remawn'd.
¢ On thioncs around with downy coverings graced,
* With semblance fair, th’ unhappy men she placed
* Milk newly press'd, the sacred flour of wheat, 270
* And honey fresh, and Pramman wanes! the treat .
¢ But venom d was the bread, and mix’d the bowl],
¢ With drugs of force to darken all the soul.

ot Homer, esch vessel carried fifty meh, s out of every one were di-
stroyed by the Cicomans and therctore furly-four 1s the exact number m-
clusive of himsdlt und $he surviving company, Pape

t The product of an execlicnt species of v,um,l which probably was so called
fiom having becn fiist found m {"‘mmnm. a place 1 the weland of Tcuzus,
or Icana, one of tho Sporades n the Hgenn sea.
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*Soon in the luscions feast themselves they lost,
¢ And drank oblivion of thewr native coast. 275
¢ Instant her eirchng wand the goddess waves,
‘To bogs transforms them, and the sty recerves
“No more was seen the human form divine; :
¢ Head, face, and members, bristle into swine
* 8till curs’d with sense, therr minds remain alone, 250
‘ And their owfi voice affiaghts them when they groan,
¢ Moanwhile the goddess w1 disdam bestows
¢ The mast and acorn, brutal food ! and strows
& The fruits and cornel, as their feast, around ,
« Now prone and grovelling un unsavoury ground 285
*Burylochus, with pensive steps and slow,
¢ Aghast roturns ; the incssenger of wor,
¢ And Vlittor fate. 'Po speak he made essay ;
¢ In vam essay’d, nor would lus tongue oboy.
‘ Has swelling heart deuied the words 1hewr way . 290
* But speaking tears the want of words supply,
* And the full soul burst copious from lns eyo. »
¢ Affghted, anaious for our fellows' fates,
* We press to hear what sadly he relates
“We went, Ulysses ' (siuch was thy command,)
*Through the lone thirket and the desert land
“ A palace in a woody vule we found,
**Brown with dark forests, and with shades around
“ A voice colestial echoed through the dome, ,
* Or nymph or goddoss, chanting to the loom. 300
*¢ Access we sought, nor was access demed
“ Radisut she came ; the porials open’d wide
*The goddess mild invites the gnests to slay .
“They blindly follow where she loads the way.
“I only wath behmd of all the tram : 305
# I waited Ming, and ey'd tho doors in vam.
*The rest spe vanish’d, nonp repass’d the gate;
not a’man sppears to tell their fate.'
HW { hoard, and instaint o'er my shouldey flung
! The belt in which my weighty faulchion hung, 310
* {A beamy blade :) then eeiz'd the bended bow,
¢ And bade Bim guide the way, resolv'd to go,

$ 0%
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B. X.] ADMONITIONS OF MERCURY.

‘He, prostrate falling, with boih hands embrac’'d
* My knees, and weeping thus is st address'd :
O kung, belov'd of Jove, thy servant spare,
¢ And ah, thyself the rash attempt forbear |
¢ Never, alas! thou never shalt return,
« Or see the wretched, for whose loss we mourn.
“'With what remains from certam, ruin fly,
“ And save the few not fated yet to die.’

< I answer'd stern: * Inglorious then remain,
“Were fenst and loiter, and desert thy trawmn.
“ Alone, unfriended, will I tempt my way ;
“The laws of fate compel, and I ohey.’

¢ Tlus smd, and scornful turmng from the shore
‘My haughty step, I stalk’d the valley o'er,
“Till now, approsching mgh the magie bower,
* Where dwelt 11" enchantress gkill'd in herbs of power,
¢ A form divine forth 1ssued from the wood,
¢ (Iminortal Hermes with the golden rod,)
*In huran scmblance.  On his bloomy face
“Youth smiled celestial, wilth each opening grace.
* Ile seiz'd my hand, nnd gracious thus began :

*¢ A wluther roam’st thou, much-enduring man ?
“() blind to fate! what led thy steps to rove
* The horrid mazes of this magio grove P
¢ Each friend you seck 1 yon enclosure lies,
¢ All loat their form, and habitants of sties.
“ Think’st thou by wit to model their escape ?
* Souner shalt thou, a stranger to thy shape,
* Fall prone therr equal : first thy danger know,
“Then take the antidote the gods bestow.
“The plant I give through all the direful bower
* Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour.
* Now hear hor wicked arts. Bofore thy eyes
“The bowl shall sparkle, and the banguet rise ;
“Take this, nor from the faithless feast abstain,
* For temper'd drugs and poigon shall be vain.
* Soon as she strikes her wand, and gives the word,
* Draw forth and hrandish thy refulgent sword,
“ And menace desth: those menaces shall move
“ Hor alter’d mind to blandishment and love.
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* Nor shun the blessing proffer’d to thy arms
« Ascend her bed, and taste celestinl charms
* 8o shall thy tedious torls a respite find, 355
 And thy lost friends melurn to human-kind
¢ But swear her first by thoso dread oaths that tie,
“The powers below, the blessed m the sky,
“ Lest to thee naked secret fraud be meant,
“ Or magie bind thee cold and mpotent * 60
‘ Thus while he spoke, the sovereign plant lie drew,
“Where on th’ all-bearing earth unmark d it grew,
¢ And show'd 1ts nature and 1ts wondrous powcr
¢ Black was the root, but milky whate the flowe: ,
‘Moly ' the name, to mortals hard to find, 365
* But all 13 easy to th’ ethereal kind.
¢ This Hermes gave, then, ghding off the glade,
¢Shot to Olympus from the woodland shade
‘Whule full of thought, revolving fates to come,
¢ I spocd my passagoe to th enchanted dome. 370
¢ Arnriv’d, before the lofty gates I stayd,
¢ The lofty gatos the goddcss wide display'd.
¢ 8ho loads before, and to the feast invites ,
‘I follow sadly io the magic rites
* Radiant with starry studs, o silver seat 375
‘Recerv'd my himbs  a footstool eas’d my feet
* She mix’'d the potion, fraudulent of soul,
¢ The porson mantled 1p the goldcn bow]
*1 took, and quaff d 1t, confident m Leaven
* Then wav'd the wand, and then the word was given 380
“ Hence to thy fellows " (dreadful she began,)
“(3p, be a beapt !'~~I heard, and yot was man.
“"Then sudden whirling, ike a waving flame,
' My faulclson, I assuult the damc
“Struck onusual fear, she trembling crues, 3%
*She famts, 'she falls ; she Lifts her wooping eyes.
* What ast thou P gay ! from whence, from whom you came
“4) more than huswsn ! toll thy race, thy name
, azng gtrength, dhese porsons to sustain !
+ ¥ Npt mortal thow, nor yortal 18 thy bram. 390

_  'Whet herb § moant 18 uncertain lezimu that ene of a desciip-
hpu snswertig t that in the texy was knowdt in Arcadia,
[ 2
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¢ Or art thou he, the man to come, (furetold
“ By Uermes, powerful with the wand of gold,)
“ The man from Troy, who wander’d ocean round ;
“ The man for wisdom’s various arts renown’d,
“Ulysses? ObL! thy threatening fury cease, 395
“ Sheathe thy bright sword, and join our hands in peace!
“ Let mutual joys our mutual trust combine,
“ And Iove, and love-born confidence be thine.
*“ And how, dread Circo!” (furious I rejoin)
¢ C'an love, and love-born confidence, ho mine, 4
* Beneath thy charms when my companions groan,
“Transform’d to beasts, with acconts not their own ?
“ ) thou of fraudful heart, shall T be Jed
 To share thy feast-rites, or ascend thy bed;
“That, all unarm’d, thy vengeance may have vent, 405
* And magic biud me, cold and impotent P
“ Celestial as thon art, vet stand denied ;
*Or swear that oath by which the gods are tied,
“Swear. in thy soul no latent frauds remain,
¢ Rwear by the vow whach never can be vain)’ 410
* The goddess swore : then seiz'd my hand and led
*To the sweet transports of the genial bed.
* Minmstrant to the queen, with busy care
¢ Four fmthful handmaids the soft ritos prepare ;
¢ Nymphs sprang from fountains, or frow shady woods, 415
“Or the far offspring of the sacred floods.
* One o’er the couches painted carpets threw,
*Whose purple lustre glow’d agunst the view :
* Winte lincu lay heneath. Another placed
¢ The silver stunds, with golden flaskets graced : 420
¢ With duleet beverage this the beaker erown'd
¢ Fair in the midst, with gilded cups around ;
* That in the iripod* o’er he kindled pile
* The water pours ; the bubbling waters boil ;
* An ample vase receivos the smoking wave ; 42
‘And, in the bath prepar'd, my limbs T lave ;
* Reviving sweets repair the mind’s decay,
* And take the painful sense of toil away.

1 A pot or cauldron with threc fect.
v ¥
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‘A vest and tume o’er me me next she threw,

! Fresh from the bath, and dropping balmy dew ;

* Then led and placed me on the sovereign seat,

¢ With carpets spread ; a footstool at my feet.

‘ The gnlden ewer a nymph obsequions brings,

‘ Replenish'd from the cool translucent springs ;

* With copious water the bright vase supplies

* A silver laver of ocapacious size.

‘T wash’d. The table in fair order spread,

* They heap the glittering canisters with bread .

¢ Viands of various kinds allure the taste,

*Of choicest sort and savour, rich repnst |

- Ciree tn vain invites the feast to share,

' Absent I ponder, and sabsorb'd in care :

‘ While seenes of woo rose anxious in my breast,

*The queen beheld me, and these words address'd -
“"Why sits Ulysses silent and apari,

« Bome hoard of grief close harbour'd ai his heart P

« Untouch’d Lefore thee stand tho cates divine,

* And unregarded laughs the rosy wine.

*Can yet a doubt or any dread remain,

“ Whon sworn that oath which never can be vam ¥
I answered : ¢ Goddess ! human is my breast,

* By justice sway'd, by tender pity press'd.

*I1] fils it me, whose friends arc sunk to boeasts,

"’ﬂ) quaff’ thy bowls, or riot in thy feasts.

« Me would'st thou please P for them thy cares employ,

* And them to me restore, and me to joy.'
 With that she parted : in her potent hand

¢ She bore the virtue of the magic wand.

‘ Then, hastening to the sties, get wide the door,

¢ Urged forth, and drove the brstly herd before ;

“Unwieldy, out thoy rush’d wilh goneral ery,

‘ Enormous beasts dishonest to the eye.

¢ Now, touch'd by counter-charms, they change again,

* And stadd majesiic, and recall’'d to men.

* Those hairs of late that bristled every part,

* Fall off, miraculous effoct of art!

i1l all the form in fall proportion rise,

* More yonng, more large, more graceful to my oyes.!

4356

410

445

450

466

1 Homt‘aroﬂenﬂy carries on his allegory : he intends by this expres-
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B. X.] HOSPITALITE OF CIRCE. 165

* They saw, thoy know me, and with eager pace
* Clung 10 their master in a long embrace : 470
¢ Sad, pleasing sight ! with tears each eyo ran o’er,
¢ And sobs of joy re-cchoed through the bower;
¢ Ev'n Cirge wept, her adamantine heart
‘ Felt pity cuter, and sustain’d her part.
“ Son of Lacrtes!” (thon the queen began) 475
« Oh much-enduring, mnch-experienced man !
“ Haslc to thy vessel on the sea-beat shore,
*“Unload thy treasures, and the galley moor;
* Then bring thy fricnds, secure from {uture harms,
*“ And in our grotioes stow thy spoils and arws.’ 480
‘She said.  Ohedient to her high command
*T quit the place, and hasten to the strand.
‘My sad companions on the beach T found,
¢ Their wistful eyes in floods of sorrow drown'd.
¢ As from {resh pastures and the dewy field, 485
¢ (When loaded eribs their evening banquet yield,)
¢ The lowiug herds retarn ; around them throng
¢ With lcaps and bounds their late imprison'd young,
* Rush to their mothors with unruly joy,
¢ And cchoing hills return the tender ery: 49C
¢80 reund me press'd, exulting at my sight,
¢ Wit cries and agonies of wild dehght,
¢ The weeping sailors ; nor less fierce their joy
‘Thav if return’d to Ithaca (rom Troy.
““ Ab master! ever honour'd, ever dear ! 495
¢ (These tender words on every side I hear)
“ What, other joy can equal thy return P
“Not that lov’d country for whose sight we mourn,
*“ The soil that nurs’d us, and that gave us breath :
“But ah! relate our lost companions’ death.’ 500
‘T answer'd ehecrful: * Haste, your galley moor
* And bring our treasures and our arms ashore :
“Those in yon hollow caverns let us lay ;
* Then rise, and follow where I lead the way.
sion of the enlaigement of the Beauly of Ulysses’s companions, to tcach
that men who turn from an evil course, inte tﬂe paths of virtue, excel even
themselves, having learned the value of virtue from the miseries they

suffered in pursuit of vice, they become new men, and, as it were, enjoy @
second life.” Pope.
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* Your fellows hve ; believe your eyes, and come
* To taste the joys of Ciree’s sacred dome’
* With ready specd the joyful erew obey ;
¢ Alone Eurylochus persuades their stay
“ Wlhather,” (e criod,) ¢ ah whither will ye run?
*Neck ye to meet those evils ye should shun P
“ Will you the terrors of the dome esplore,
* In swine to grovel, or in hons roar,
“ Or wolf-hke howl away the mdnight hour
*In dreadful wateh around the magie bower ?
* Remember Cydops, and his bloody deed ;
“ The lcader’s ragshness made the solchers bleed.
“I heard mcens d, and first resolv’d to speed
* My flymg faulcion at the rebel’s head
* Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound,'
* This hand had stretch'd him breathless on the ground ,
* But all al once my interposing tram
For merey pleaded, nor could plead m vain
* Leave here the wan who dares lus prinee desert,
** Lcave to repentance and lus own sad heart,
“To guard the ship  Seek we the sacred shades
* Of Ciree s pulace, where Ulysses leads '
¢ Tlns with one vowee dedlar d, the rsing tramn
¢ Left the Dlack vessel by the murmuring mam.
¢ Shame touch’d Kurylochus's alter'd hreast
* Tle fear d my threats, and follow’d with the rest
¢ Meanwlule the goddess, with mdulgent cares
And socal joys, the late transform’d 1cpairs,
* The bath, the feast, therr fanting soul renews ;
* Rich 1n refulgent robes, and dropping balny dews
¢ Brightening with joy thewr eager eyos behold
*Each other’s faco, and each his story told .
‘ Then guslung tears the narrative confound,
* And with their sobs the vaulted roofs resound.
“When hush'd their passion, thus the goddess cries :
“Ulyssgs, taught by labours 1o be wise,
“ Let ths short memory of griel suflice.

505
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640

" Furyloghus wes brother-in-law to Ulysses, having married his sister

ymene
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*“To me are known the various woes ye bore,
* In storms by sea, 10 perils on the shote ;
“ Forget whalever was ;n Fortunc’s power,
“ And share the pleasures of thus genial hour. 545
“ Such bp your minds as eré ye lefl your coast,
“ Or learn’d to sorrow for a country lost.
“ Exles and wanderers now, where'er ye go,
« Too faithful memory renews your woe :
“The cause remov'd, habitual griefs remain, 850
“ And the soul saddens by the use of pmmn.’
‘Her lund entreaty mov'd the gencral breast ;
“Tir’d with long toil, we willing sunk to rest,
We phed the banduet, and the bowl we crown’d,
T4l the full rirele of the year came round. 665
¢ But when the seasons, following in thewr tram,
¢ Brought back the mouths, the days, and hours agam
¢ As from a lethargy nt onoe they rise,
“ And urge their cluef with ammating cres :
« Is tlus, Ulysses, our mglorious lot?
“ And 15 the namo of Ithaca forgot #
¢ 8hall never the dear land 1 prospoct mse,
¢ Or the lov'd palace ghtier mn our eyes ¥
* Melting ¥ heard yet till the sun’s dechne  «
* Prolong d the feast, and quafl'd the rosy wine: 566
* Bot when the shades came on at evemng hour,
* Abd all lay slumbermg m the dusky bower,
*T came a supphant to farr Ciree s bed,
¢ The tendér moment se1z'd, and thus T said :
“Bo mindful, goddess ! of thy promuse mads ; 670
“ Must ead Ulysses over be delay’d?
“ Around therr lord my sad compamons mourn,
‘ Each brenst beats homeward, anxicus to return :
“If but & moment parted from thy eyes,
*“Ther tears flow round me, and my heart complies.’” 575
“Go then,’ (she ored), ‘ah go! yet think, not I,
* Not Circe, but the Fates, your wish deny.
“ Ah hope not yet to hreathe thy native air !
“ Far other journey first demands thy care ;
“To tread th' uncomfvrtable paths beneath, kAo
 And view the realms of darkness and of death.
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“ There seck the Theban bard,' depriv'd of sight;
“ Within, irradiate with prophetio light ;
“To whom Persephon?, entire and whols,
“Gave to retain th’ unseparated soul : 586
“ The rest are forms, of empty ether made ;
“ Impassive semblance, and & flitting shade.’

‘ Btruck at tho word, my very heart was dead:
‘ Pensive I sate: my tears bedew’d the bed : .
*To hate the light and lifo my soul begun, 590
¢ And saw that all was grief beneath the sun,
‘ Compos'd at length, the gushing tears suppress'd,
* And my toss’d limbs now wearied into rest,
“ How shall I tread,’ (I cried,) “ah, Circe! ssy,
“The dark descent, and who shall guide the way P 595
“ Can living eyes behold the realms below P
* What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow *'

*Thy fated road,’” (the magic power replied,)
* Divine Ulysses ! asks no mortal guide.
* Rear but the mast, the spacious sail display, 600
* The northern winds shall wing thee on thy way.
*Soon shalt thou reach old Ocean's utmost ends,
‘ Where to the main the shelving shore descends :
*“The barren trees of Proserpme’s black woods,
4 Poplars and willows trembling o’er the floods : 605
“ There fix thy vesscl in the loncly bay,
“ And enter there the kingdoms void of day :
“ 'Where Phlegethon’s loud torrents, rushing down,
“ Hiss in the flaming gulf of Acheron;

! TPiresins, Soe vor. 677, and B, xi. 42, 112, Circe declares to Ulysses
the necessity of consulting Tiresing, thet he may learn from the mguth of
that prophel, that his death wea to be from the ocean; she acts thus n
order to dispose him fo stay with her, aftcr his return from the regions of
the dead. the descent of Ulysses into holl may be signifled, that a
wige man oug{ to be ignorant of nothmg ; that he ought to mscend in
thought into jhebven, and undastand the heavenly appearancos, and be

rintod what is contatned in the bowels of the earth, and bring
mmm secrpts of mature. Pope. As to his death being frem the
pote au B. xi. 187,

ot
‘?&a loeahty‘htcoordm to Btrabo, is a place that liea between Cumee
ARaim. nsar Eha laka Avernna in Italv.
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* And where, slow-rolling from the Stygian bed, 610
* Cocytus’ lamentable waters spread :
“ Where the dark rock o’erhangs th’ infernal lake,
* And mingling streams eternal murmurs make.
“ First draw thy faulelion, and on every sde
“Trench the black earth a cubit long snd wide : 615
“To all the shades around hibations pour,
“ And o’cr tl’ ingredients strew the hallow’'d flour :
“ New wime and wilk, with honey temper’d bring,
* And living water from tho crystal spring.
“ Then the wan shades and foeble ghosts implore, 620
* With promis'd offerings on thy native shore :
“ A barren cow, the statehest of the isle,
* And, heap'd with vamous wealth, a blazing pile:
*¢ These 10 the rest ; but to the seer must bleed
* A sable rain, the pride of all thy breed. 625
** These suleran vows, and holy offerings, paid
* To all the phantom nstions of the dead,
“ Be next thy carc the sable sheep to place
“ Full o'er the pit, and hellward turn thewr face ;
* But from th’ infernal rite thine eye withdraw, 630
“ And back to Ocean glance with reverent awe.
* Sudden shall skim along the dusky glades
“ Thin siry shoals, and visionary shades,
“ Then gve command the sacrifice to haste,
“ Let the flay’d vietims in the flarge be cast, 635
“ Aud sacred vows and mystic song applied
“To grisly Pluto and his gloomy bride.
“Wide 0’er the pool thy faulehion wav'd around
* Shall drive the spectres from forbidden ground:
*The sacred draught shall all the dead forbear, 640
“ Tull awful from the shades arise the seer,
“ Let him, oraculous, the end, the way, '
“ The turns of sll thy future fate display,
 Thy pilgrinage to ¢ome, and remmant of thy day.”
¢ 8o spenking, from the ruddy orient shone 645
¢ The morn, eonspienous on her golden throne, )

' As heing sacrifived to the inferna] deitied, See note on IL. B. i. B10.
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*The goddess with a radiant tunie dress’d
‘My lunbs, and o'exr me cast a suken vest.
¢ Long flowing robes, of purest white, array
¢ The nymph, that added Justre to the day.
A tiar wreath'd her head with many a fold ;
* Her wairt was circled with a zone of gold.
* Forth issming then, from place to place I flew;
* Rouse man by man, and ammate my orew.
 Rise, rise, my mates ! *tis Circe gives command :
“Qur journey calls us: haste, and quit the land.’
¢ All rse and follow, yot depart not all,
¢ For fate decreed one wretched man to fall.
¢ A youth there was, Flpenor was he nam’d,

¢ Not much for sense, nor much for courage fam'd :

* The youngest of our band, a vulgar soul,

‘ Born but to banquet, and to drain the bowl.

* He, hot and careless, on a turret’s height

¢ With sleep repair’d the long debauch of might:

¢The sudden tumuli stirr’d him where he lay,

“And down he hasten’d, but forgot the way ;

* Full headlong from the roof the slecper foll,

¢ And snapp'd the spinal joint, and wak'd m hell,
* The rest erowd round we with an cager look ;

I mot them with a sigh, and thus bespoke:

« Already, frends 1 ye think your touls are o'er,

“ Your hopes already touch your native shore:

“ Alas! far otherwise the nymph declares,

« Far other journey first demands our cares :

“To troad th’ uncomfortable paths beneath,

“ The dreary realms of darkness and of death;

#To seck Twemas' awful shade below,

¢ And thence our fortunes and our fates to know.’
‘ My sad companions heard in deep despair ;

* Frantiwo they tore their manly growth of hair;

‘Toearﬁ;thayl’an the tears began 1o rain ;

But tears in moxtal mhisaries are vain,
$Sadly they far'd along the sea-beat shore :

' %ﬁl hehv'd their hearts, and still their ayes ran o'er.
‘ b

i victime at our bark we found,
* The ashls ewe and ram, together bound,
¢

1}
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* For, swift as thought, the goddess had been there,

‘ And thence had glided viewless as the air : -

‘The paths of gods what-mortal can survey P

* Who eyes their motion? who shall trace their way? 690

BOOK XI,
ARGUMENT,
THE DESCENT INTO BELL.

Ulysses continues his nerration. ¥ow he arrived at the land of the Cim-
merians, and what coremonics he performed to invoke the dead. The
mauner of hig descent, and the apparition of the shades: his conversation
with Elpenor, and with Tireses, who informs him in 2 prophetic manner
of hjs fortunes to come. Tle meets his mother Anticles, from whom he
learns the state of his family. He secs the shades of the ancient
heroines, aftorwards of the heroes, and converses in particular with
Agamemnon and Achilles.  Ajax kecps at a sullen distance, and disdains
toanswer him, Ile then boholds Tityus, Tantalus, Sisyphus, Horcules;
till he is deterrod from further curiosity by the apperition of horrid
spectros, and the cries of the wicked in forments.

* Now to the shores we bend, a mournful train,
* Climb the tall bark, and launch into the main :
¢ At once the mast we rear, at once unbind
“ The spacious sheet, and stretch it to the wind :
* Then pale and pensive stand, with cares oppress'd, 5
¢ And solemn horror saddens every breast.
* A freshening breeze the magie power lied,!
* While the wing'd vessel ﬂevé! along thm:
‘ Onr oars we shipp’d : all day the swelling sails
* Full from the guiding pilot satch'd tho gales, 10
* Now sunk the sun from his gérial height,
* And o'er the shaded billows ryshed the pight ;
*When lo! we reach'd old Ocean’s utmost bounds,
' Where rocks eontrol his waves with ever-during mounds.
! Ciroe.



1z THE ODYSSEY.

“There, in a lonely lam!, and gloomy cells,
* The dusky nation of Cimmerin dwells ;!
¢ The sun ne’er views th’ uncomfortable seats,
¢ When radiant he advances, or retreats :
¢ Unhappy race ! whom endless mght invades,

¢ Clouds the dull air, and wraps thom round in shades.

“ The ship we moor on these obscure abodes ;
Disbark the sheep, an offering to the gods ;
¢ And, hellward bending, o'cr the beach descry
¢ The doleful passage to ih’ infernal sky.
* The victims, vow'd to each Tartarean power,
¢ Eurylochus and Perimedes bore.

‘Here open’d hell, all hell I here implor'd,
¢ And from the scabbard drew the shining sword :
¢ And, trenching the black carth on every side,
< A cavern form’d, a cubnt long and wide.
¢ New wine, with honey-temper’d milk, we bring,
¢ Then living waters from the crystal spring :

« O'er these was strew’d the conscerated flour,
¢ And on ithe surface shone ithe holy store.

‘ Now the wan shades we hail, th’ infernal gods,
¢ To speed our course, and waft us o'er the floods:
¢So shall a barren heifer frorm the stall
‘ Beneath the knife upon your altars fall ;
¢ 80 in our palace, at our safe return,

‘Rich with unnumber’d gifts the pile shall burn :
¢ 80 shall a ram, the largest of the breed,
¢ Black as those regions, to Tiresias? bleed.

¢ Thus solemn rites and holy vows we paid
‘To all the phantom-nations of the dead.
¢ Then dicd the sheep: a purple torrent flow'd,
¢ And all the caverns smok'd with streaming blood.
*When lo! appear'd slong the dusky coasts,
¢ Thin wiry shoals of visionary ghosts :

* Fair, pensive youths, and soft enamour’d maids ;
* And wither'd elders, pale and wrinkled shades ;

¢ Ghastly with wounds, the forms of warriors slain
* Stalk'd with majestio port, & martial train s

1 See xéote on B. x. ver. 603. 2 Rox §
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“These and 2 thousand more swarm'd o'er the ground,
« And all the dire assembly shriok’d around.
¢ Astonish’d at the sight, aghast I stood, &5
¢ And a cold fear ran shivering through my blood ;
‘ Sgrmghy I command the sacrifice to haste,
* Straight the flay’d victins to the flames are cast,
¢ And mutter'd vows, and mystic song applied
¢To grisly Pluto, and lus gloomy bride. 60
* Now swift I wav'd my faulchion o'er the blood ;
¢ Back started the pale throngs, and trembling stood.
¢ Round the blaek trench the gore untastod flows,
< Till awful from the shades Tiresias rose.
¢ There, wandoring through the gloom, T first survey'd, 65
¢ New to the realms of death, Elpenor's' shade :
¢ His eold remains all naked to the sky
*On distant shores unwept, unburied, lie.
¢ Sad at the sight I stand, deep fix'd mn woe,
¢ And cre I spoke tho tears began {o flow : 70
() gay what angry power Klpenor led
**To ghde in shades, and wander with the dead P
¢ How could thy soul. by rcalms und seas disjoin’d,
* Outfly the nimble sail, and leave the lagging wind P’
* The ghost replied - ** To hell my doom I owe, %
* Demons accurs'd, dire mnisters of woe!
* My foet, through wine unfaithful to their weight,
“ Betray’d me tumbling from a towery height ;
* Staggering 1 reel’d, and as T reel'd 1 fell;
Lux'd the neck-joint—my soul descends to hell. 80
“ But lend me aid, I now conjure thee, lend,
“ By tho soft tie and sacred name of friend !
“ By thy fond consort ! hy thy futher's eares!
“By lov’d Telemachus’s blooming years !
“For well I know that soon the heavenly powers 86
*'Will give thee back to day, aud Circe's shores :
“ There pious on my cold remains attend,
*There call to mind thy poor departed friend.
“The iribute of a tear is all I crave,
 And the possession of a peaceful grave. 90

! B, x, 659.



174 1HI ODYSYEY

“But 1f, unheard m vain compassion plead,
“Revcre the gods, the gods avenge the dead !
““ A tomb along the watery margin rase,
* The tomb with manly arms and troplies grace,
* To show postenity Elpenor was 95
* Ther¢, lugh m aiwr, memorial of my name,
* Fix the smooth oar, ! and ld me hive to fame *
¢To whom with tears * These rites O momnful shade
* Due to thy ghost, shall to thy ghost be pad’
“Still, as 1 gpoke, the phantom sem d to moan, 10¢
“ Tear follow’d tear, and groan succceded groan
* But, as my waving sword the blood surrounds,
¢ The shade withdrew, and mutter d empty sounds
¢ There as the wondrous visions I survey d,
¢« Al pale ascends my roval mother s shade 105
< A queen, to Troy she saw our ligions pass ,
*Now 1 thin form 1s all Anticle ) was!
¢ Btrurk at the sight I melt with fihal woe,
* And down my check the prous sorrows flow ,
*Yet as T shook my faulehion o’er the blood, 110
* Regardless of her son the parent stood
*When lo! the maghty Thebhan T hehold ,
¢ To gude Ins steps he bore a stalt ot gold,
¢ Awful he trod ! majesiic was lis look !
* And from lus holy lips these acients broke 115
“Why wmortal, wanderest thou frow cheetful day,
“To tread the downward, melancholy way P
“What angry gods to these dark regons led
“Thoe, yet alive, companion of the dead P
 But sheathe thy pomard, while my tongue relates 120
* Heaven’s steadfast purpose, and thy future fates
¢ Whle y et he spoke, the prophet I obey’d,
¢ And 1n the scabbard plunged the ghttermg blade
* Eager he quaff’d the gore, and then express d
* Dark things to eome, the counsels of his breast 125
“ Weary of hght, Ulysses here cxplores
“ A prosparous voyage to s native shores ,

1 An osr wad fixed on his tomb, to denoto that he was 2 mauner See
B xin ver, 22}
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““But, know, by me unerring Fates diselose

% Now truins of dangers, and new scenes of woes.

“T see, I sce, thy bark by Neptune toss’d 130
“ For injur’d Cyelops, and Ins eycball lost !

“Yei to tjly woces the gods deeree an end,

*“If Heaven thou please ; and how 1o please attend

“ Where on Trinacrian! rocks the ocean roars,

 (iraze numerous herds along the verdant shores ; 135
“ Though hunger press, yet tly the dangerous prey ;

¢ The berds are sacred to the god of day,

“Who all surveys with his extensive eye,

“ Above, below, ou earth, and 1 the sky!

“Rob not the god, and so proptious gales 140
« Attend thy voyage, and unpel thy sas :

< But, 1f’ his herds ye geize, beneath the waves

«T see thy friends o'erwhelm’d m hqud graves !

*The dirc ful wreck Ulysses scarce survives !

“Ulysses at his country searce arrives ! 145
¢ Strangers thy gudes ! nor there thy labours end,

“ New foes arwe, domestic 1lls attend !

“ There foul adulterers to thy hride resort,

* And lordly gluttons ot m thy court.

“ But vengeance hastes amam ! These eyes behold 150
“The deathful scene, princes on princes roll'd !

“Tht done, a poople far from sea explore,

* Who ne’er knew salt,  or heard the billows roar,

“ Or saw gay vessel stem the watery plam,

“ A pamted wonder flying on the mam | 15
* Bear on thy back an oar: with strange amaze

*“ A shepherd moetg thee, the oar surveys,

¢ And names a van: there fix it on the plain,

*To calm the god that holds the watery reign ;

‘ A threefold offermg to hus altar bring, 160
*A bull, aram, a boar ; and hail the ocean-king.

* But home return'd, to cach ethereal power

¢ Blay the due victim mn the genial hour:

* 8o peaccful shalt thou end thy blissful days,

* And steal thyself from life by slow decays : 165

' Sicilinn. 3 What the original expresses, is, that * they salt no
food ”  The people of Epirus ate supposed to be mean

=D
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“1nknown lo pain, in azc resign 1hy breath,
 When late stern Neptune points the shaft with death :!
“To the dark grave retiring as to rest,
* Thy people blessing, by thy people bless'd !
* Unernng truths, O man, my lips relate! 170
* This is thy lifo to come, and tlus 1s fate.
“To whom unmoved: If this the gods prepare,
“ What Heaven ordaing the wise with courage bear.
*“ But say, why yonder on the loncly strands,
¢ Unmindful of her son, Anticlea stands? 175
“ Why to the ground she hends her downeast eye P
“Why is she silent, while her son is nigh P
“The latent cause, O sacred scer, reveal 1"
“ Nor this,” (veplios the seer,) * will I conceal!
“ Know, to the spectres that thy beverage taste, 180
* The scenes of hfe recur. and actions past :
“They, seal’d with truth, return the sure reply :
“* The rest, repell’d, a train oblivious fly.”
* The phantom-prophet ceas’d, and sunk from sight
* To the black palace of eternal pight. 185
¢ Still in the dark abodes of death T stood,!
* When near Anticlea mov’'d, and drank the blood.
¢ Straight all the mother in her soul awakes,
¢ And, owning her Ulysses, thus she speaks :
« Com’st thou, my son, alive, v realms bencath, 190
% The dolesome realms of darkncss and of death?
* Clom'st thou alive from pure, ethereal day P
“ Dire is the region, dismal is the way!

! The eommon aceount of the death of Ulysses, is, that he died of a
wound recerved in a conflict with Telegonus, his son by Circe, who, sailing
to 1thaca in search of Lis father, and landing on the coast, ecizcd somc
sheep for the use of his erow, when, as the shepherds defended their flocks,
Ulysses and *T'elemachus came to the support of the shepherds, and Tele-
gonus, not knowing that Ulysses was his father, pierced him with o spear

ointed, with the botie of a sea-turtle : so that the sea, or Neptune, may

e efid to have ponted the fatal weapon. ¢ Eustathius tells us tho reason
of this commmf given to Ulysses to search out a people ignorant of the
sail : it was in honour of Neptune, to make his name rogarded by a nation
which was eptirely a stranger to that deiz; and this injunction was laid
by way of afonement for the violence offered to his son Polyphemus.”
Pops. '
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* Here lakes profound, there floods oppose their waves,
“There the wide sea with all his billows raves! 195
“Qr, (since to dust proud Troy submits her towers,)
“ Com’st thou a wanderer from the Phrygian shores ?
“Or say. since honour call'd thee to the field,
“ Hast thou thy Ithaca, thy bride, beheld ¥’
« Source of my life,” 1 cried, * from earth I {ly 210
“To sech Tiresias in the nether sky,
“To learn my doom, for, tosy’d from woe to woe,
“In every land Ulysses finds a foe :
*Nor have these eyes beheld my native shores,
* 8ince m the dust proud Troy submits her towers. 205
* But, when tby soul from her sweet mansion fled,
“ Say, what distemper gav e thee to the dead P
“ Has hfe’s far lamp declin’d by slow decays,
“ Or swift expir'd it in a sudden blaze P
“ Say, if my sire, good old Lacrtes, lives P 210
“If yet Telemachas, my son, survives ?
“Say, by his rule is my dominon aw’d,
“ Or crush’d by traitors with an iron rod ?
¢ Say, if my spouse maintams her royal trust;
* Though tempted, chaste, and obstinately just P 215
*Or if' no more her absent lord she wails,
“ But the false woman o'er the wife prevails P’
* Thus 1, and thus the parent-shade returns:
* Thee, over thee, thy faithful consort mourns :
“ Whether the night descends or day prevails, 220
** Thee she by night, and thee by day bewails.
“Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys ;
**In sacred groves celestial rites ho pays,
** And shares the banquet in superior state,
“ Graced with such honours as become the great. 2.0
“Thy sire in solitude fornents his care :
“ The court is joyless, for thou art not there!
“ No costly carpets raise his hoary head,
* No rich embroidery shines to grace his bed
*Xv'n when keen winter froezes in the skies, 2301
* Rank’d with his slaves, on earth the monarch lies :
“ Deep are his sighs, his visage pale, his dress
““The garb of woe and habit of distress.
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“ And when the autumn takes his annual round,
«The leafy honours seattering on the ground, 235
**Regardless of his yoars, abroad he hes,
“ His hed the leaves, his eanopy the shics.
“ Thus cares on cares his pamful days consume,
** And bow his age with surrow to the tomh!
“ For 1hee, my son, I wept my hfe away ; 210
“For thee through hell’s eternal dungeons stray :
“ Nor cawe 1y fate by lingering pains aud slow,
« Nor bent the silver-shafted queen her bow ;
* No dire disease bereav’d me of iy breath ;
Thou, thou, my son, wert my disease and death ; 215
“ Unkindly with my love my son conspir’d,
“ For thee I lived, for absent thee espir’d.’
‘ Thrice in my arms I strove her shade to hind,
¢ Thrice through my arms she slipp'd hike empty wind,
¢ Or dreams, the vain illusions of ihe mind. 250
¢ Wild with despair, T shed a copious tide
‘Of flowing tears, and tlus with sighy replied :
“ Fliest thou, lov'd shade, while 1 thus fondly mourn?
“Turn to my arms, to my embraces turn !
“Ts it, yo powers that smile al hwman harms ! 255
“Too great a bliss to weep withm her arms P
* Or has hell’s queen an empty image sent,
“That wretched I might ev’n iy joys lament ¥’
“ O son of woe,’ the pensive shade rejoin’d ;
“ 0 most inur'd to grief of all mankind ! 260
“"Tig not the queen of hell who thee deceives ;
« All, all are such, when hfe the body leaves :
“ No more the substance of the man remains,
“ Nor buunds the blood along the purple veins:
¢ These the funereal flames 1n atoms hear, 266
“To wander with the wind in empty air:
“ Whale the impassive soul rcluctant flies,
« Like a vain dream, to these infernal skies.
« But from the dark dominions speed thy way,
% And ¢limb the stoep ascent to upper day ; 270
“Tq thy chaste bride the wondrous story tell,
“The woos, the horrors, and the laws of hell.’
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179

¢ Thus while she spoke, in swarms hell’s empress brings

¢ Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings ;

¢ Thick and more thick they gather round the blood,

¢ Ghost throng’d on ghost (a dire assembly) stood !
¢ Dauntlessemy sword I seize; the airy crew,
¢ Swift as it flash’d along the gloom, withdrew ;
*Then shade to shade in mutual' forms suceceeds,
* Her? race recounts, and their illustrious deeds.
¢ Tyro began, whom great Salmoncus bred ;
* The royal partner of famed Cretheus’ bed.
¢ For fair Enipeus, as from fruitful urns
‘ He pours his watery store, the virgin burns ;
¢ Smooth flows the gentle stream with wanton pride,
¢ And in soft mazes rolls a silver tide.
¢ As on his banks the maid enainour’d roves,
* The monareh of the deep beholds and loves ;
*In her Empeus’ form and horrow’d charms
* The amorous god descends into her arms :
* Around, a spacious arch of waves he throws,
¢ And high in air the liquid mountain rose ;
“ Thus in surrounding flovds conceal’d he proves
“The pleasing transport, and completes his loves.
“Then sofily sighing, he the fair address’d,
“And as he spoke her tender hand he press'd :
* Hail, happy nymph ! no vulgar births are ow'd
*Ta the prolific raptures of a god: .
“Lo! when nine times the moon renews her horn,
“Two brother heroes shall from thee be born ;
*“Thy carly care the future worthies claim,
“To point them to the arduous paths of fame; .
“But in thy breast th’ important truth conceal,
“ Nor dare the sccret of a god reveal:
* For know, thou Neptune view’st! and at my nod
* Earth trembles, and the waves confess their god.’
‘ He added not, but mounting spurn’d the plain,
¢ Then plunged into the chambers of the main.
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¥ That is, successive, 2 Each female shade speaks of her ancestry
and their deeds, 3 King of Elis. After her amour with Neptune,
she was married to her' unclo Crethcus. The finipeus was a river of

T'hessaly where Sulmoneus dwelt before he emigrated to Elis.

)
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¢ Now in the time’s full process forth she Drings
¢ Jove's dread vicegerents in two future kings; 3
¢ (’cr proud loleos Pelias streteh’d bis reign,
¢ And godlike Neleus rul’d the Pylian plam :
*Then frwtful, to her Cretheus’ royal bed
¢ She gallant Pheres and famed Ason bred :
‘From the same fountmn Amythaon rose, 3
¢ Pleas’d with the din of war, and noble shout of focs.
¢ There mov'd Antiopd,! with haughty charms,
* Who bless'd th’ almighty Thunderer in her arms :
* Hence sprung Amphion, henee brave Zethus came,
‘Founders of Thebes, and men of mighty name ; 3.
“ Though bold in open field, they yet surround
¢ The town with walls, and mound inject on mound ;
¢ Here ramparts stood, there towers rose high in air,
¢ And here through seven wide portals rush'd the war.
*There with soft step the fair Alemena trod, 3
¢Who bore Alcides to the thundering god :
* And Megara, who charm'd the sor of Jove,?
¢ And soften'd his stern soul to tender love.
¢ Sullen and sour, with discontented mien
« Jocasta frown’d, th’ incestuous Theban queen ;
¢ With her own son’ she join’d 1n nuptial bands,
“ Though father’s blood imnbraed his murderous hand:
“The gods and men the dire offence detest,
“The gods witly all their furies rend his breast ;
¢ In lofty Thebes he wore th’ imperial crown,
* A porapous wretch! accurs’d upon a throne.
¢The wife self-murder’d from a beam depends,
¢ And her foul soul to blackest hell descends;
¢ Thenee to ber son the choicest plagues she brings,
¢ And the fiends haunt him with a thousand stings. 34U
¢ And now the beauteous Chloris I descry,
¢ A lovely shade, Amphion’s youngest joy !
‘ With gifts nnnumber'd Neleus sought her a
¢ Nor paid too dearly for unequall'd charins ;
¥ (3veat in Orehomenos, in Pylos great, 345
* He §way'd the seeptre with imperial state.

! Daughter of Nyeteus, and wife of Lycus, king of Thebes.

4 TMarontes 4 (Kdinng.
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* Three gallant sons the joyful monarch told,
¢ Sage Nestor, Perielymenus the bold,
¢ And Chromius last ; but of the softer race,
¢ One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. 350
* Kigs on, their thrones for lovely Poro burn;
¢ The sire demes, and kings rejected mourn.
*To lum alone the beautcous prize he yields,
¢ Whose arra should ravish from Phylacian fields
¢ The herds of Ipluclus, detam’d in wrong ; 355
* Wild, furious herds, unconquerably strong !
¢ This dares a socr,' butl nought the seer prevails,
‘ To beauty’s cause 1llustriously he fails ;
¢ Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detains
¢ In panful dungeons, and coercive chains ; 360
‘ The foe at last, from durance where he lay,
¢ 118 heart revering, gave hun back to day;
* Won by prephetie knowledge, to fulfil
* The steadfast purpose of th’ Almighty will.
* With graceful port advancing now T spied 365
* Leda the fuir, the goditke Tyndar’s hride :
¢ Hence Pollux sprung, who wields with furious sway
‘The deathful gauntlet, matchless in the fray ;
¢ And Castor, glorious on th’ embattled plaim,
¢ Curbs the proud steeds, reluctant to the rein : 370
By turns they visit thus ethereal sky,
¢ And live aliernate, and alternate die :
*Tn hell beneath, on earth, in heaven above,
‘Reign the twm-gods, the favourite sons of Jove,
¢ There Tphunedia trod the gloomy plain, 375
* Who charm’d the monarch of the boundless main ;
¢ Hence Ephialtes, hence stern Otus sprung,
* More fierce than giants, more than giants strong ;
‘The earth o’erburden’d groan'd beneath their weight,
* None but Oricn e’er surpass'd their height: 380
‘The wondrous youths had scarce nine winters told,
‘ When high in ar, tremendous to behold,
¢ Numno ells aloft they rear'd their towering head,
¢ And full nine cubits broad their shoulders spread.

1 Melampus, the son of Amythaon. Bee note on B. xv. ver. 351.
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¢ Proud of their strength, and more than mortal size, 385
* The gods they challenge, and affoct the skies :
‘Heav'd on Olympus tottering Ossa stood ;
¢ On Ossa, Pelion nods with all his wood.
¢ Such were they youlhs! had they to manhood grown,
¢ Almighty Jove had trembled on his throne : 300
‘But, ere the harvest of the beard began
‘ To bristle on the chin, and promise man,
¢ His shafts Apello aim’d ; at once they sound,
¢ And stretch the giant monsters o’er the ground.
¢ There mournful Phaodra' with sad Procrist moves, 395
¢ Both beauteous shades, both hapless in their loves ;
¢ And near them walk’d, with solemn pace and slow,
¢ Sad Ariadne, partner of their woe :
¢ The royal Minos Ariadne bred,
¢ She Theseus lov'd, from Crete with Thescus fled : 400
‘ Swift to the Dian isle the hero flics,
* And tow’rds his Athens bears the lovely prize;
‘ There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires,
*The goddess aims her shaft, tho nymph expires.
‘ There Clymené 3 and Mera! I behold, 405
‘ There Eriphyld® weeps, who Joosely sold
* Her lord, her honour, fo1 the lust of gold.
* But should I all recount, tiwe night would fail,
* Unequal to the melancholy tale :
¢ And all-comporing rest my nature craves, 410
¢ Here in the court, or yonder on the waves;
“In you I trust, and in the heavenly powers,
“Toland Ulysses on his native shores.’
He cegs'd ; but left so ¢harming on their ear
His voice, that listening still they scem’d 1o hear. 415

1 Wife of Theseus. She falsely accused her step-son Iippolytus of
nﬂ'eting vidlence to her: 2 The wife of Cephalus, king of P'hocis,
who, with the aid of Aurora, courted her, to try her affection for him, under
the form, J a stranger, and succeeded in seducing her, an event which led
to, thpix separation. 3 Daughter of Minyus, wife of Phylucus, king
'_dﬁ,ﬁoma patt of Thessoly, and mother of Phaéton by Apollo. 4 An
iAtgive princess, daughter of Pretus, and mother of Locrus, who assisted
Zethus and Amphign in buildinfg the walls of Thebes, She was killed pre-
maturely by Diana. 8 Wife of Amphiaraus, the Argive augur, whom
she, induced by a bribe, incited to join in the expedition of the seven chiefs
against Thebes, though she was aware that he would perish in it.
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Till, rising up, Arcté silence broke,
Streteh’d out her snowy hand, and thus she spoke :

¢ What wondrous man heaven sends us in our guest !
* Through all his woes the hero shines confess’d ;
“ His comely port, his ainple frame express 420
* A manly air, majestic in distress.
‘He, as my guest. is my poculiar care:
* You share the pleasure, then in bounty share ;
‘To worth in misery a reverence pay,
¢ And with a generous hand reward his slay ; 425
¢ For since kind heaven with wealth our realm has bless'd,
¢ Give it to henven, by aiding the distress'd.’

Then sage Echeneus, whose grave reverend brow
The hand of time had silver'd o’er with snow,
Mature in wisdom rose: ¢ Your words’ (he cries) 430
¢ Demand obedicnce, for your-words are wise.
‘ But let our king direct the glorious way
‘To generous acts ; our part is to obey.’

¢ While life informs these limbs,’ (the king replied,)
¢ Well to deserve, be all my cares employ’d : 435
‘ But here this night the royal guest detain,
* Till the sun flamnes along th' ethereal plain
* Be it my task to send with ample stores
¢ The stranger from our hospitabie shores
¢ Tread you my steps! "Tis mine to lead the race, 440
¢ The first in glory, as the first in place.’

To whom the prince : ‘ This night with joy I stay;
¢ O monarch great in virtue as in sway !
¢If thou the circling year my stay control,
* To raise a bounty noble as thy soul, . 445
¢ The circling year I wait, with ampler stores '
* And fitter pomp to hail my native shores:
¢ Then Ly my realms due homage would be paid;
¢ For wealthy kings are loyally obey’d !’

‘O king! for such thou art, and sure thy blood 450
¢ Through veins’ (he cricd) ¢ of royal fathers flow’'d ;
¢ Unlike those vagrants who on falsehood live,
¢ Skill'd in' smooth tales, and artful to deceive;
¢ Thy better soul abhors the liar’s part,

‘Wise is thy voice, and noble is thy heart. 466
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¢ Thy words like music every breast control,
¢ Steal through the ear, and win upon the soul ;
“Soft, as some song divine, thy story flows,
‘ Nor better could the Muse record thy woes.
¢But say, upon the dark and dismal coast,
¢ Saw’st thou the worthies of the Grecian host P
‘ The godlike leaders who, in battle slain,
¢Fell before Troy, and nobly press'd the plain ?
‘And lo! a length of night behind remains,
¢ The evening stars still mount th’ ethereal plains.
‘ Thy tale with raptures I could hear thee tell,
¢ Thy woes on earth, the wondrous scenes in hell,
¢ Till in the vault of heaven the stars decay,
* And the sky reddens with the rising day.’
“ O worthy of the power the gods assign'd,’
(Ulysses thus replies,) ¢ a king in mind !
* Since yet the early hour of night allows
* Time for discourse, and time for soft repose,
“If scenes of misery can entertain,
¢ Woes I unfold, of woes a dismal train.
¢ Prepare to hear of murder and of blood ;
*Of godlike heroes who uninjur'd stood
¢ Amidst a war of spears in foreign lands,
Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands.
¢ Now summon’d Proserpine to hell’s black hall
¢ The heroine shades : they vanish'd at her call.
¢ When lo! advanced the forms of heroes slain,
¢ By stern Agisthus, a majestic train ;,
¢ And high above the rest, Atrides pross’d the plain.
* Ho quafl"d the gore ; and straight his solde,
¢ And from his eyes pour'd down the tender dew :
*His arma he stretch’d ; his arms the touch deceive,
“Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give :
 His subsfanoe vanish'd, and his strongth decay’d,
* Now all Atrides is an empty shade.
“ Mov'd at the sight, 1 for a space resign’d
‘To soft affligtion all'my manly mind ;
< At last vﬁtb tehrs: * O what relantless doom,
« Imperia§ vhantom, bow'd thee to the tomb?
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** Say, while the sea, and while the tempest raves,
* Has Fate oppress’d thee in the roaring waves,
“Or nobly sciz'd thee in the dire alarms

« Of war and slaughter, and the clash of arms?’
*The ghost returns : ¢ O chief of humankind

¢ For active courage and a pationt mind ;

¢ Nor while the sea, nor while the tempest raves,
¢ Has Fate oppress’d me on the roaring waves !

“ Nor nobly seiz’d me in the dire alarms

¢« Of war and slaughter, and the clash of arms. ,
« Stabb’d by a murderous hand Atrides died,

« A foul adulterer and a faithless bride ;

“ Ev’n in my mirth, and at the friendly feast,
“O’er the full bowl, the traitor stabb'd his guest;
“ Thus by the gory arm of slaughter falls

“The stately ox, and Lleeds within the stalls.

“ But not with me the direful murder ends,

185
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“These, these expir'd ! thoir crime, they were my frionds :

*Thick as the boars, which some luxurious lord

¢ Kills for the feast, to crown the nuptial board.

*“ When war has thunder'd with its loudest storms,
“ Death thou hast seen in all her ghastly forms ;

‘ In duel met her on the listed ground,

“ When hand to hand they wound return for wound ;.

*“But never have thy eyes astonish'd view’d

“ 8o vile a deed, so dire a scene of bload.

“Ev'n in the flow of joy, when now the bowl

¢ Glows in our veins, and opens every soul,

“We groan, we faint ; with blood the dome is dyed,
“ And o’er the paffement floats the dreadful tide:

“ Her breast all gore, with lamentable ories,

*The bleeding innocent Cassandra, dies !

¢ Then, though pale death froze cold in every vein,
** My sword I strive to wield, but strive in vain ;

« Nor did my traitress wife these eyelids close,

“Or decently in death my limbs composé.

O woman, woman, when to ill thy mind |

* Ts bent, all hell contains no fouler fiend : .

“ And such was mine! who basely plunged her sword
“ Through the fond bosom where she reign'd ador’d !
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“Alas! I hop'd, the toils of war o’ercome,
“ To mect soft guict and repose ab home ;
* Delusive hope ! O wife, thy decds disgrace
*“ Tho perjur'd sex, and blacken all the race ;
‘ And should posterity one virtuous lind,
“ Name Clytemnestra, they will curse the kind.’
“ O injur'd shade,” (1 cried), ‘ what mighty woes
“To thy imperial race from woman rose !*
“ By woman here thou tread’st this mournful strand,
“ And Greece by woman lies a desert land.’
“Warn'd by my ills beware,” (the shade replies,)
“ Nor trust the sex thabis so rarcly wise:
“ When earnest to exploro thy secret breast,
“ Unfold some trifle, but conceal the rest.
“But in thy consort cense to fear a foe,
“ For thee she feels sincerity of woe:
“ When Troy first bled beneath the Grecian arms,
¢ She shone unrivall’d with a blaze of charms :
“ Thy infant son her fragrant bosom press’d,
“ Hung at her knee, or wanton’d at her breast ;
* But now the ycars a numerous train have ran :
“ The blooming boy is ripen’d into man :
*Thy eyes shall sce him burn with noble fire,
“The sirc shall bless his son, the son his sive :
“ But my Orestes never met these eyes,
“ Without one look the murder’d fathor dies ;
*“Then from a wretched friend this wisdom learn,
“ Even to thy queen disguis’d, unknown, return
“ For since of womankind so fow are just,
s Think all are false, nor even the faithful trust.
“ But say, resides my son in royal port,
¢ In rich Opchomenos, or Sparta’s court ?
“ Or say in Pyle? for yet he views the light,

“ Nor glides a phantom through the realms of night.’

‘Then I ; ¢ Thy suit is vain, nor can I say
- If yet ho.breathes in realms of cheerful day ;
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R ‘Ulysses alludes, says Eustatbins, to Acropd, the wife of Atreus, and
nother of Agamemnon, who, being corrupted by Thyestes, involved the

thole family in:the utmost calamities,
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“Or pale or wan beholds these nether skics :
“ Truth I revere, for wisdom never lies.’
‘Thus in a tide of tears our sorrows flow,
« And add new Lorror to the realms of woe ;
<7111, side by side, along the dreary coast 573
¢ Advanced Achilles’ and Patroclus’ ghost,
¢ A friendly pair! near these the Pylian straytd,!
¢ And toworing Ajax, an illustrious shade!
*War was his joy, and, pleas’d with loud alarms,
* None but Pelides brighter shone in arms. $80
¢ Through the thick gloom his friend Achilles knew,
‘ And as he speaks the tears descend in dew.
* Com’st thou alive to view the Stygian bounds,
“ Where the wan spectres walk eternal rounds ;
* Nor fear’st the dark and dismal waslo to tread, 585
** Throng’d with pale ghosts, familiar with the dead #’
* To whom with sighs: ‘I pass these dreadful gates
“To seek the Theban, and consult the Fates:
** For still, distress’d, I rove fromn coast to coast,
‘“ Lost to my friends, and to my country lost. 590
“ But sure the eye of Time beholds no name
**So bless’d as thine in all the rolls of fame;
« Alive wo hail’d thee with our guardian gods,
“ And dead thou rul'st a king in these abodes.
“ Talk not of ruling in this dolorous gloom, 595
*“Nor think vain words’ (he cried) “ can ease my doom.
« Rather I choose* laboriously to bear
* A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air,
¢ A sglave to some poor hind {hat toils for bread,
*Than reign the sceptred monarch of the dead. 600
“ But say, if in my steps my son® proceeds,
* And emulates his godlike father’s deeds ?
“If at the clash of arms, and shout of foes,
“ Swells his bold heart, his bosom nobly glows P
“ Say, if my sire, the reverend Peleus, roigns, 605
“ (treat in his Phthia, and his throne maintains ;
“ Or, weak and old, my youthful arm demands,
“To fix the sceptre steadfast in his hands P

! Antilochus, son of Nestor. 3 I choose, for I would choose, if the
option were granted me, 3 Neoptolemus, or Pyrrhus.
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“ O might the lamp of“lifo rekindled burn,
«« And death release mo from the silent urn : 616
“ This arm, that thunder’d o’er the Phrygian plain,
‘* And swell’d the ground with mountains of the slain,
‘“Should vindicate my injur’d father’s fame,
¢ Crush the proud rebel, and assert his claim.’

“ TNustrious* shade’ (I eried) ‘ of Peleus’ fates 615
*“ No circumstance tho voice of Fame relates :
“ But hear with pleas’d attention the renown,
“The wars and wisdom of thy gallant son.
“With me from Seyros to the field of fame,
““Radiant in arms, the blooming hero came. 620
““ When Greece assembled all her hundred states,
“To ripen counsels, and decide debates,
‘ Heavens ! how he charm’d us with a flow of sense,
‘¢ And won the heart with manly eloquence !
“ He first was seen of all the peers to rise, 625
“ The third ? in wisdom, where they all werc wise !
‘ But when, to try the fortune of the day,
“ Host mov’'d toward host in terrible array,
“ Before the van, impatient for the fight,
“ 'With martial port he strode, and stern delight: 630
* Heaps strew’d on heaps beneath his faulchion groan’d,
¢ And monuments of dead deform’d the ground.
““ The-time would fail, should I in order tell
“ What foes were vanquish’d, and what numbers fell :
¢ How, lost through love, Eurypylus® was slain, 635
*¢ And round him bled his bold Cetean train.
“To Troy no hero came of nobler line,
“ Orif of nobler, Mamnon,* it was thine.

“When Tlion in the horse receiv'd her doom,
“ And unseen armies ambush’d in its womb, 640
“ Greece gave her latent warriors to my care,
“'T'was mine on Troy to pour th’ imprison'd war:

U Achilles, says Pope, first imagines that his father's throne may pos-
sibly be usurped’; and upon this imagination he immediately takes fire,
and flies into thieats gnd fury. Thus is tho character of Achilles sustained.

2 He was exoglled only by Nestor and Ulysses. 3 Son of Telephus,

rinco of the Ogtwi, a peoplo of Mysia. Priam is said to have engaged
Kin assistance by: offering him one of his daughters in marriage.
¢ Son of Aumra, and leader of the Zthiopians, slain by Achilles.
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“ Then, when the boldest bosom beat with fear,
“ When the stern eyes of heroes dropp’d a tear,
“ Fieree in his look his ardent valour glow’d, 643
“ Flush'd in his cheek, or sallied in his blood ;
“ Indignant in the dark recoss he stands,
“Pants for the batile, and the war demands:
“ Iis voice breath’d death, and with a martial air
« He grasp’d his sword, and shook his glittering spear. 650
“ And when the gods our arms with conquest crown'd,
“ When Troy’s proud bulwarks smok’d upon the ground,
“ Greece, to reward her soldier’s gallant toils,
“ Heap'd high his navy with unnumber’d spoils.
“Thus great in glory, from the din of war 655
* 8afe he return’d, without one hostile scar ;
“ Though. spears in iron tempests rain’d around,
*Yet iunocent they play'd, and guililess of a wound.’
* While yet I spoke, the shade with transport glow'd,
‘ Rose in his majesty and nobler trod ; 660
*With baughty stalk he sought the distant glades
¢ Of warrior Lings, and join’d the illustrious shades.
¢ Now without number ghost by ghost arose,
¢ All wailing with unutterable woes.
¢ Alonc, apart, in discontented mood, 665
* A gloomy shade, the sullen Ajax stood ;
* For ever sad, with proud disdain he pin'd,
“And tho lost arms for ever stung his mind ;
* Though to the contest Thetis gave the laws,
¢ And Pallas, by the Trojans,! judg’d the cause. 670
O why was I victorious in the strife P
¢ O dear-bought honour with so brave a life!
¢ With him the strength of war, the soldier’s pride,
< Qur second hope to great Achilles, died !
‘Touch'd at the sight from tears I scarce refrain. 675
* And tender sorrow thrills in every vein ;
* Pensive and sad I stand, at length accost
* With accents mild th’ inexorable ghost :
! Agamemnon finding it an invidious affuir to give the preference te
any one of the Greciau herocs, commanded the Trojan prisoners to be
brought before the whole army, and asked from which of the two heroes,

Ajax or Ulysses, t\m%ha\l received the greater detriment; they imme-
diately replied from Ulysses ; thus the U'rojans adjudged the cause. FPope.
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¢ Still burns thy rage P and can brave souls resent
,“ Ev'n after death? Relent, great shade. relent ! 680
¢ Perish those arms which by the gods’ décree
“ Accurs’d our army with the loss of thee!
“ With thee we fell; Greece wept thy hapless fates,
“ And shook astonish’d through lier hundred states ;
“Not more when great Achilles press’d the ground, 685
« And breathed his manly spirit throué,h the wound.
“ O deem thy fall not ow'd to man’s decree,
“Jove hated Grecce, and punish’d Greece in thee!
“ Turn then, oh peaceful turn, thy wrath control,
“ And calm the raging tempest of thy soul’’ 690
¢ While yet I speak, the shade disdains to stay,
*In silence turns, and sullen stalks away.
¢ Toueh’d at his sour retreat, through deepest night,
¢ Through hell’s black bounds, I had pursued his flight,
¢ And forced the stubborn spectre to reply ; 695
* But wondrous visions drew my curious cye.
‘ Hizh on a throne, tremendous to behold,
“ Stern Minos waves a mace of burnish’d gold;
¢ Around tén thousand thousand spectres stand
‘ Through the wild dome of Dis, a trembling band. 700
¢ Btill as they plead, the fatal lots he rolls,
¢ Absolves the just, and dooms the guilty souls.
* The huge Orion, of portentous size,
‘ Bwift through the gloom a giant-hunter flies ;
* A ponderous mace of brass with direful sway 705
¢ Aloft he whirls, to crush the savage prey!
¢ Stern beasts in trains that by his truncheon fell,
*Now grisly forms, shoot o’er the lawns of hell.
* There Tityus large and long, in fetters bound,
¢ O’erspreads nine acres of infernal ground; 710
* Two ravenous vultures, furious for their food,
¢ Seream o’er the fiend, and riot in his blood,
¢ Incessant gore the liver in his breast,
«Th’ immortal liver grows, and gives th’ immortal feast.
¢ Fom&o er Panope’s enamell'd plains 715
s Jitona journey'd to the Pythian fancs,
_%Wlth Im:ughﬁy Iove th* audacious monster strove
¢To force theigoddess, and to rival Jove.
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¢ There Tantalus along the Stygian bounds
¢ Pours out deep groans ; (with groans all hell resounds ;) 72¢
*Tv'n in the circling floods refreshment craves,
¢ And pines with thirst amidst a sea of waves;
* When to the water he his lip applies,
‘ Back from lis lip the treacherous water flies.
* Above, beneath, around his hapless head, 725
¢ Trees of all kinds delicious fruitage spread ;
¢ There figs, sky-dyed, a purple hue disclose,
¢ Green looks the olive, the pomegranate glows ;
* There dangling pears exalted scents unfold,
* And yellow apples ripen into gold ; 730
*The fruit he strives to seize ; but blasts arise,
“Toss it on high, and whirl it to the skies.
‘I turn'd my eye, and as T turn’d survey'd
* A meurnful vision ! the Sisyphian shade ;
¢ With many a weary step, and many a groan, 736
¢Up the high hill he heaves a huge round stone ;
* The huge round stone, resulting with a bound,
‘Thuuders impetuous down, and smokes along the ground.
¢ Again the restless orb lis toil renews,
* Dust mounts in clouds, and sweat descends in dews, 740
* Now I the strength of Hercules behold,
* A towering spectre of gigantie mould,
* A shadowy form ! for high in heaven's abodes
* Himsell resides, a god among the gods ;!
‘ Tlere, in the bright assemblies of the skics, 745
¢ He nectar gnafls, and Hebe crowns his joys.
* Here hovering ghosts, like fowl, his shade surround,
* And clang their pinions with terrifie sound ;
¢ Gloomy as night he stands, in act to throw
*Th’ aérial arrow from the twanging bow. 750
¢ Around his breast a wondrous zone is roll’d,
¢ Where woodland monsters grin in fietted gold :

1 «This passage,” says Pope, * affords full evidence that the ancients
belicved in a (}mnition of the human composition into three parts: the
body 1& buried in the earth ; the image descends into the regioms of the
departed ; and the soul, or the divine part of man, is received 1uto heuven,
or returns to the deity whence 1t emanated.’ Thus:the body of Hercules
was consumed in the flames, his image is in hell, and his soul in heaven.”
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¢ There sullen lions sternly seem to roar,
¢ The bear to growl, to foam the tusky boar;
¢ There war and havoe and destruction stood, 755
¢ And vengeful murder red with human blood.
¢ Thus terribly adorn’d the. figures shine,
¢ Inimitably wrought with skill divine.
¢ The mighty ghost advanced with awful look,
¢ And, turning his grim visage, sternly spoke : 760
“O exercie’d in grief! by arts refin’d !
“ O taught to bear the wrong of base mankind!
* Such, such was I'! still toss’d frem care to care,
*While in your world I drew the vital air!
“Ev'n I, who from the Lord of Thunders rose, 765
“ Bore toile and dangers, and a weight of woes :
“To a base monarch still a slave confin'd,
* (The hardest bondage to a generous mind !)
“ Down to these worlds I trod the dismal way,
“ And dragg’d the three-mouth'd dog to upper day ; 770
* Ev'n hell I conquer’d, through the friendly aid
. “Of Maia’s offspring,’ and the martial maid." |
¢ Thus Le, nor deign'd for our reply to stay,
¢ But, turning, stalk’d with giant-strides away.
“Curious to view the kings of aucient dnys, 775
¢ The mighty dead that Live in endless praise,
¢ Resolv’d T stand ; and haply had survey'd
¢ The godlike Theseus, and Pirithoiis’ shade ;
¢ But swarms of spectres rose from deepest hell,
¢ With bloodless visage, and with hidcous yell. 780
* They scream, they shriek ; and groans and dismal sounds
¢ Stun my sear'd ears, and pierce hell’s utmost bounds.
¢ No more my heart the dismal din sustains,
¢ And my cold blood hangs shivering in my veins; .
¢ Lest Gorgon, rising from th’ infernal lakes, 785
.* With horyors arm’d, and curls of hissiug snakes,
" « Should fix me, stiffen’d at the monstrous sight.
¢ A stony image, in eternal night!
* Btraight an the direful coast to purer air
* I speed my flight, and {0 my mates repair. 790

Mereury.
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* My mates ascend the ship ; they strike their oars ;

“The mountains lessen, and retreat the shores ;

* Swift o'er the waves we fly ; the freshening gales

“Sing through the shrouds, and stretch the swelling sails.

BOOK XIL
ARGUMENT.
THE SIBENS, SCYLLA, AND CHARYBDIS.

e relates how, after his retwrn from the shades, he was sent by Circe on
his voyage. by the coast of the Sircns, and by the strait of Scylla and
Charybdis  the mauner in which ho escaped those dungers : how, being
cust on the island Trinaeria, his companions destroyed the oxen of the
Sun; the vengeance that followed, how all perished by shipwreck ex-
cept himsclt, who, swimming on the mast of the ship, arrived on the
island of Calypso. With which his narration concludes.

‘Trus o’cr the rolling surge the vesscl flies,
“Till from the waves the /Bxan! hills arise.
* Here the gay Morn resides in radiant bowers,
* Here keeps her revels with the daneing Hours ;
“ ere Plucbus rising in th' etherenl way, 5
* Through heaven's bright portals pours the beamy day
* At cuee we fix our halsers on the land,
¢ At onco descend, and press the desert sand ;
¢ There, worn and wasted, lose our cares in sleep,
‘To the hoarse murmurs of the rolling deep. 10
‘Soon as the morn restor'd the day, we paid
* Sepuleliral houours to Elpenor's shade.?
‘ Now by the axe the rushing forest bends,
¢ And the huge pile along the shore ascends.
‘ Around we stand, a melancholy train, 15
‘And a loud groan re-echoes from the main.
“ Fierce o'er the pyre, by fanning breozes spread,
*The hungry flame devours the silent dead.
¢ A rising tomb. the silent dead to graee,
* Fasl, by the roarings of the main we place ; 2
1 B, x, 157, 2 B. xi. 66.
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¢ The rising tomb a lofly column bore,
¢ And high above it rose the tapering oar.
¢ Meantime the goddess’ our retury, survey'd
¢ From the pale ghosts and hell’s {remendous shade.
* Swift she descends: a train of Nymyphs divine
¢ Bear the rich viands and the generous wine :
¢ In act to speak the power of magic stands,
¢ And graceful thus accosts the listening hands.
O sons of woe! decereed by adverse fates
“ Alive to pass through heil's eternal gates !
“ All, soon or late, are doom'd that path to tread :
“Morce wretched you! twice number’d with the dead !
*This day adjoarn your cares, exalt your souls,
“Indulge the taste, and drain the spavkling bowls;
** And when the morn unveils ber sailron ray,
* Spread your broad sails, and plough the Liquid way :
* Lo, 1. this night, your faithful guide, explain
*“Your wocs by Jand. your dangers on the main.’
* The goddess spoke.  In feasts we waste the day,
¢ Till Pheebus downward plunged his burning ray
¢ Then sable night ascends, and baliny rest
¢ Seals every eye, and calins the troubled breast.
¢ Then curious she commands :ue to relate
‘The dreadtul scenes of Pluto’s dreary state.
¢ 8he sat in silence while the tale I tell,
¢ The wondrous visions. and‘the laws of hell.
*Then thus: “ The lot of man the gods dispose;
“ These ills are past : now hear thy futare woes.
O prince, attend ! some favouring power be kind,
“ And print th’ important story on thy mind !
“ Next, where the Sirens dwell, you plougl the seas |
* Their song is death, and makes destruetion please.
# Unblest the man, whom music wing to stay
"' Nigh the curs’d shore, aud listen Lo the lay.
* No more that wretch shall view the joys of life,
« His bloommg offspring. or his beauteous wife !
s Invordant meads they sport ; and wide arvund
e humag bones, that whiten all the ground :

Circe.
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“The ground pollnted floats with human gore,

* And human carnage taints the dreadful shore.

“Fly swift the dangerous coast ; let every ear

“Re stopp’d against the song! ’tis death to hear!

“Tirm to the mast, with chains thyself be bound,

* Nor trust thy virtue to th’ enchanting sound.

1. mad with transport, freedom thou demand,

* Be every fetter strain’d, and added hand to band.
* These scas o'erpass’d, be wise! hut [ refrain

“To mark distinet thy voyage o’er the main :

“New horrors rise! let prudence he thy guide,

* And gnard thy various passnge through the tide.
“ Wigh o’er the main 4wo rocks exalt their brow,

*The Loiling billows thundering roll helow ;

* Through the vast waves the dreadful wonders move,

“Henee named Erratic by the gods ahove.

 No bird of air, no dove of swiftest wing,

 That hears ambrosia to th’ cthercal king,

** Shuas the dire rocks : in vam she cuts the skies;

** The dire rocks meet, and erush her as she flies :

* Not the flect bark, when prosperous breczes play,

* Ploughs o'er that roaring surge its desperate way ;

* ’erwhelin’d it sinks : while round a smoke expires,

= And the waves flashing seem to burn with fires.

= Searce the fam’d Argo pass’d these raging floods,

** The sacred Argo, l1'd with demigods!

 Ev'n she had sunk, but Jove's imperial bride

“ Wing'd her flect sail, and push’d her o’et the tide.
“ INgh in the air the rock? its summit shrouds

* In hrooding tempests, and in rolling clouds ;

** Loud storms around, and mists cternal rise,

** Beat its bleak brow, and intercept the shics.

“ When all the broad expansion, bright with day.

* Glows with th’ autumnal or the summer ray,

“ The summer and the autumn glow in vain,

“ The sky for evor lowers, for ever clouds remain.

195

60

70

89
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V The Symplegades are meant ; two rocky islands which were said te

Hloat abont, and imtereept vessels, at the mouth of the Euxine.

Homer,

however, places them on the eoast of Sivily, near Scyllu and Charybdis.

* The rock overhunging the cavern of Seylla,

03
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* Impervions to the step of man 1t stanls,

95

¢ Though borneby tw enty feet, thongh arm’d withtwenty hwds

“ 8mooth as the polish of the wurror rise

* The shppery sules, and shoot into the gku <.
“Full in the eentre of this roch dwsplay’d

“ A yawnmg cavern casts a dieadful shade

“ Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging how,

“ Bent with full force could reach the depth bhelow
* Wide to 1he west the hormd gulf (atends,

“ And the dire passage down to hell descends

“ 0 fy the drcadful sight ! expand thy sails

“ Ply th¢ strong oav, and catch the mmble zales,

“ Here Scylly bellows from her dire abodes,
“Tremendous pest, abhort d by man and gods !

“ HMideous her vowe and with lcss terrors roar

¢ The whelps of lions 1 the mdght hour
“Twelvc feet deform d and foul the ficnd dispreads ,
“ 81a horid necks she rears and six {termfie hods
* Her jaws «um deadful with three rows of tecth ,
“ Jaggy they stand, the paping den of death,

‘“ Her parts obscene the ragmg billows lude,

* Hcr bosom terribly o’¢ looks the tide

“When stung with hunger she cnbrols the flood
¢ The sea-dog and the dolplun are her food ,

“ She makes the huge leviathas her piey,

“ And all the monsters of the watary way ,

“ The swaftest racer of the azure plun

“Here fills Ler satls, and spreads her oars in van ,
“Fell Scylla mses, m her fury roars,

“ At once six mouths ¢xpwds, at once sis men dovours

*("lose by, a rock of lcss enormous height

* Breaks the wild waves, and forms a dang rous strait ,
“ Full on 1ts crown a fig’s green branclies rise,

* Aud shoot a leafy forest to the skies,

¢ Beneath, Cliarybdis holds her howsterous regn

4 ' Midst roarmg whirlpools, and absorbs the mau ,
““Thrice m her gulfe the borlng scas subsulc,

¢ Thred i dire thunders she refunds the tide
# O, of {hy vessel plough the direful wayes
“ Whon. seas vetreatmg roar witlun her caves,
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* Ye perish all! though he who rules the maw 135
* Lends Ins strong atd, his aid he lends m vam,
* Ah, <hun the hornd gulf'! by Seyllu fly,
« Lis better six to loso, than all to die??

I then O nymph propitious to my prayer,
* Goddess divine, my guardian power, declare, 140
* J« the foul fiend from human vengeance freed P
*Or, it 1 rse m arms, ean Seylla bleed

Then she . = O worn by toils, O brohe in tight,

*Sull are new tods and war thy dire dehght ?
“Wall martial flames for ever tire thy mind, 113
“ Aud never, never be to heaven resign’d P
“ How vam thy efforts to avenge the wrong !
** Deathless the pest ! impenetrably strong !
* Furtous and fell, tremendous to bebold !
* 15y nowath a look she withers all the bold! 150
 dhe mochs the wenk attempts of hruman unght :
* Ol fly her rage ! thy conquest 15 thy thzht.
“1f but to serze thy arms thou make delay,
* Agan thy fury vindicates her prey,
* Jler oy mouths yawn, and sy are snateh d away. 1
= From her foul womb Cratans! gave to ae
“Tls dreadful pest ! To her divect thy prayer,
“To carb the monster m her dire abodes,
*And paud thee theou,h the tunult of the floods.

* Thence to Trmaera’s shore you hend your way, 160
= Where praze thy herds, illustrious source of day !
*deven herds, seven flocky eurieh the sacred plaws,
* Lach herd, each flock, full fifty heads contams :
* The wondrous hiud a length of age suivey,
* By breed merease not, nor hy death decay. 165
* Two sister goddesses possess the plan,
*“The vopstant yuardians of the woolly tram :
* Lampetie vair, and Phaethusa young,
 Prom Pheebus and the bright Newra sprung :
* Here, watchful o'er the flocks, in shady bowers 170
“ And flow evy meads they waste the joyous hours.

-t
(14

! The name sizmifics ¢violcut force.”  Bustathuus supposts 1t an appHa-
tion ol the goddess Heceate,
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“ Rob not the god! and so propiious gules
* Attend thy voyage, and mpel thy sals ;
“But if thy mpious hands the flocks destroy,
“The gods, the gods avenge 1t, and ye die!
“"Tis thine alone (thy fuends and navy lost)
* Through tedous {wls to view thy natsve coast’

* She ceas’d« and now arose the mornuy ray ;
* 8wifl to her dome the goddess held her way.
¢ Then to y mates T measur’d hack the plam,
‘Chmb d the tall bark, and rush d mto the mun;
* Then. bendmmg to the stroke, thew ours they drew
*To therwr broad breasts, and swilt the galley few.
‘Up sprung a brisker hrecse @ with freshening gales
¢ The friendly goddess streteb’d the swelhng sails |
*We drop our oars ; at case the piot guides
¢ The vessel hght aloug the level ghdes
“ When, rising sad and ~low, with penaive Inok,
*Thus to the medancholy train T spoke

“ O friends, Oh ever partnars of my woes,
“ Attend wlule I what ho wen foredooms dindlose
“ Hear all! Fate hangs o cr all, on you it hes
“To Live or perish! t) he safe, be wise !

“In flowery mends tne sportne Suens phy,
“ Touch the roft lyre, and tunc the voeal lay
“ Mo, me alone, with fetters firmiyv bound,
“The gnds allow to hear the dwgerons souad
“ Hear and obey , 1if freedom 1 demand,
“ Be every fetter stram d, be added band to band’

*While yet T speak the wingod galley thes,
“And lo! the Siren shores Like mists arse.
¢ Sunk were at once the winds, the an above,
¢ And waves below, at once forgot 1o wove .
¢ Some demon calm’d the air, and smooth’d the deep,
* Hush'd the loud winds, and charm’d the waves to sleep
‘Now every sail we furl, each oar wo ply .
¢ Lash'd by tho stroke, the frothy waters fly.
Lot ductile wax with busy hands I mould,
“And cleft in fragments, and the fragments roll’d
¢ Th”'aérial region now grew warm with day,
¢ The wax dissolv’d beneath the burning ray;

'

=0

185

110

195

200)

200 ,

210






S NHMIS Uir .

T

T



B X1T TR SIRENS

¢ Then every car T barr’d agaimst the stram,

¢ And from access of frenzy leck'd the bram

 Now round the masts my mates the fetters roll'd,
 And bound me lmb by himb with fold on fold
«Then, bending to the stroke, the setive tram

< Plungc 1) at oneo their oars, and cleave the mam

“Wlule to the shore the rapid vessel flies,
¢Ow swift approach the Snon ehowr deseries,
¢ (‘clesind musie warbles from ther tongue,
¢ And thus the sweet deluders tune the song

Ohstiy O pude of Giceco! Ulysses, stay!

Oh ¢ se thy course, and Iisten to our lay !

DBlest s the man ordun’d onr vouce to hear,

* The song nstructs the goul, and charms the ear

¢ Approach! thy +oul shall into raptures rise!

¢ Approach!' and lenin new wisdom from the wise !
¢ We kuow whate’er the hings of mighty name

¢ Acluev d 2t 1hion w the field of fame s

“ Whatc'er beneath the sun's braght journey lies.

« Oh stay, and learn new wisdom from the wiso !

* Thus the sweet charmers warbled o er the mamn ,
‘My soul takes wing to meet the heavenly stram,
T gnve the sign, and siruggle to be free
* Swift row my mates, and shoot along the ses ,

New chams they add, and rep:d ukge the way,

Til dymng off, the distant sounds decay -
*Then scudding ewafily from the dengerous ground,
¢ The deafen’d ear unlock’d, the chans unbound

¢ Now all at once tromendous scenos unfold g
¢ Thunder'd the deeps, the smoky billows roll'd !
¢ Tumultuous waves embroil the bellowmg fAood,

‘ All trombling, dgafen’'d, and aghast we stood !

* No mare the vessel plough'd the dreadful wave,

‘ Fear se1/’'d the mighty and ununerv'd the brave;
‘Bach dropp d his oar  but swift from man to man
¢ With looks serenc I turn'd, and thus began

%0 fuends ! O often tricd 1 adverse sborms!
“'With yll4 famihar 1 more dreadful forms! )
“Deep in the dire Cyclopedn den you lay,

“ Yet safe return'd—Ulysses led the way.
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« Learn courago hence, and 1n my care sonfide
“To ! 8l the same Ulysses 1# your gude
“ Attend my words ! your oars incesgant ply ;
* Stram every nerve, and bid the vessel fly
“ If from you justhng rocks and wavy war
« Jove safety grants, ho grants it to your care.
* And thou, whose gmding hand directs our way,
« Pilot, attentive histen and obey !
“ Bear wide thy course, nor plough those angry waves
** Where rolls yon smoke, yon tumbling ocean 1aves
“ Steer by the lugher rock , lest, nlurl'd around
“We sink, boneath (he eireling eddy drown d”’
¢Whule yet I speak, at once their pars they sewse,
‘Stretch to the stroke, and brush the working scas
¢ Cautious the name of Scylla I suppressd,
* That dreadful sound had clull'd the boldest breast

¢ Meantime, forgetful of the voice divine,
¢ All dreadful bright my hmbs i armour shine ,!
‘High on the deck I take my dangerous stand,
* Two ghttering javolins highten mn my hand,
¢ Propar'd to whirl the whiszing spear, 1 stay
< Tull the fell fiend anae to soize her prey
¢« Around the dungeon, studious to hehold
¢ Tho ladeous poat, my labqunng eyes T 10ll'd ;
‘Invain! the dismal dungeon, dark as mght,
‘Vels the dire monster, and confounds the sight

* Now through the rocks, appall'd with deep dismay,
* Weo bend out course, and stem the desperato way .
‘ Dire Scylla there a scenc of horror forms,
* And here Charyhdis fills the deep with stormg.
¢ When the tide rushes fiom het rumbling caves,
¢ The ¥ough rook roars; tnmultuous boil the waves;
‘They t6e8, they foam, a wild confusion rasse,
, wabors biibbling o'er the fiory blaze ;
¢ sists obsoure th' aerial plam,
* And ight ghove the rook she spouts the main :

| &3
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' Thy 1y gmall Uircumstance 1 not without a effect 1t
hows thgt Ulysses, m by the mjunctions of 8 godiess, mt luy amds

he hero, g Type.
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¢Wlien in her gulfy the rushung sen subsides,
*She drams the ocean with the refluent tides :
“The rock re-bellows with a thund ring sound , 290
Deep, wondrous deep, below appears the ground
¢ Stinck with despae, with trer Hling henvts we viow’d
* The yawning dungeon, and the tambling flood ,
‘When lo! fieres Scylla stoop u to <17 her proy,
*Streteh’d her dire jaws, and  epteam ca vy, 295
¢ (luefs of renown! loud-echome oh ek anse
¢T turn, and view them quivering i the skicy,
*They eall. and wd w 'h sutstie’ 1°d aems mmple 0.
‘Invam theyeall! those < are stret v'd no more
* A {1om some roca 1!k over] angs the flood 300
The silent ushor casts the e ous food,
With fi wdful care he wa  the finny prize,
“Ands dlenli ity ening ) the skies;
«Sy the Hul menstar hfts e rey  hugh,
“So pant the wietches 1o raling n the shy 305
[n the wide dungeon sl ¢ devonr e wod,
* And the flesh trombles wlile +  Corn« the blood
‘Wora as T am with gricfs, win cave dgeay””,
Never, I never acene so dire supvey df
¢ My shivermg blood, congenl’d forgot w ilow , 310
Aghast I stood, a monument of woe!
Now ‘ot the rocks the rard vessel flies.
Ard the hoarse din like distunt thunder dus,
*To Sol s bright sle? our voyage we pursue
*And now the ghittering mountams rise o w A15
*Thire sared to the ra’ ant od of day,
* Gaze the fair herds, the flocks promisc ‘ous stray -
*Then suddenly was Leard aong tho mam
*To low the ox, to bleat the woolly tram
‘Straight to my anviou hought the sound convey'd 320
‘ The words of Ciree and tho Theban shade;
‘ Warn d by thewr awful vorco these shores to shun,
*'With eautious fears oppress'd I thus begun :
“ O friends! O cver exercis'd in carve !
“ Hear Heaven's commands, and reverence what ye hear ! 3z

Uiy,
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“To fly these shores the prescient Theban shade
* And Ciree warn! Oh be their voice obey’d :
« Some mighty woe relentless Heaven forebodes :
“ Fly these diro regions, and revere the gods !’
* While yet I spoke, a sudden sorrow ran 330
‘Through every breast, and spread from man to wan,
¢ Tl wrathful thus Eurylochus began :
“0 cruel thou! sume Fury sure has steel'd
“ That stubborn soul, by toil untaught to yicld !
“ From slecp debarr’d, we sink from woes 1o woes : 335
“ And, cruel, enviest thou a short repose P
 Still must we restless rove, new sear eaplore,
* The sun descending. and so near the shore?
“And lo! the might begins her gloomy reign,
“ And doubles all the terrors of the main. 30
“Oft in the dead of night loud winds arise,
“Lash the wild surge, and bluster in the skies !
“Oh should the fierce south-west Lis rage dusplay,
*“ And toss with rising stormas the watery way,
“ Though gods deacend from heaven's acrial plain 310
“To lend us aid, the gods descend in vain :
« Then, while the night dsplays her awful shade,
“Sweet time of slumber! be the night obey’d!
“ Haste ye to laud! and when the morning ray
¢ Sheds her bright beams, pursue the destin'd way.’ 350
A sudden joy in every bosom rose:
*So will'd sume demon, winister of woes !
“To whom with grief: O swift to be undone,
“ Constrain’d I act what wisdom bids me shun.
¢ But yonder herds and yonder flocks forbear ; 355
“ Atiest the heavens, and call the gods to hear
“ Content, an innocent repast display,
“ By Circe given, and fly the dangerous prey.’
‘Thus I: and while to shore the vessel flies,
¢ 'With hands uplifted they attest the skies : 360
Then, wharo a fountain’s gurgling waters play,
“ They rush to land, and end in feasts the day :
¢ They feed,; they quafl; and now (their hunger fled)
* Bigh for their friends devour'd, and mourn the dead.!

1 See note on B. iv. ver. 269,
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« Nor cease the tears till each in slumher shares 366
¢ A sweet forgetfulness of Liuman cares.

¢ Now far the night advanced her gloomy reign,
¢ And setting stars roll'd down the azure ploin:
* When, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlwinds rise,
* And c¢louds and double darkness veil the skies s 370
* The moon. the stars, the bright cthereal host
¢ Seem as extinet, and all their splendours lost ;
¢ The furious terpest roars with dreadful sound :
* Air thunders, rolls the occan, groans the ground.
¢ All night it raged : when mdrning rose, to land 375
“We haal'd our bark, and moor'd it on the strand,
“ Where in a beauteous grotto's caol recess
* Dance the green Nereids of the neighbouring scas.

* There, while the wild winds whistled o’er the main,
‘ Thus careful T address'd the listening train : 350

QO friends, be wise ! nor dare the flocks destroy
“Of these fair pastures : if ye touch, ye die.
“Warn'd by the high command of Heaven, be an'd -
« Holy the flocks, and dreadful is the god !
“That god who spreads the radiant beams of light, 385
¢« And views wide carth and heaven’s unmeasur'd height.’

¢ Aud now the moon had run Lier monthly round,
*The south-east blustering with a drecadful sound :
* Unhurt the beeves, untouch’d the woolly train,
* Low through the grove, or range the flowery plain : 390
¢ Then fail'd our food ; then fish we make our prey,
¢Or fowl that sereaming haunt the watery way.
*Till now, from sea or {lood no succour found,
¢ Famine and meagre want Desicg'd us round.
¢ Pensive aud pale from grove to grove 1 stray’d, 395
¢ From the loud storms to find a sylvan shade;
* There o’er my hands the living wave I pour;

¢ And Heaven and Heaven's immortal thrones implore,

* To calm the roarings of the stormy main,
¢ And p,mdo me peaceful to my realms again. 400
‘Then o'er my eyes the gods soft slumber shed,
¢ While thus Eurylochus arising, said :

** O friends, a thousand ways frail mortals lead
“To the cold tomb, and dreadful gll to tread ;
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* But dreadful most, when by a slow decay 405
 Pale hunger wastes the manly strength away.
*“ Why cease ye then 1” implore the powers above,
“ And ofler hecatombs {o thundering Jove P
* Why se1z0 ye not yon beeves, and flecey prey P
“ Arise unammous  anse and slay ! 410
“ And if (he gods ordawn a safe return,
*To Phrehus <hrines shall mise, and altars hurn.
* But, should the power» that o'er mankind pre«ide
“ Decree to plunge us 10 the whelming tide,
“ Betier Lo tush at once Lo shades below 415
* Than linger hife away, and noursh woc’
¢Thus he : the beeves around securely stray,
* When swift to rum thoy mvade the prey ,
‘ They sewze, they Jall !—but for the rite divine
“The barley fml'd, and for libattons, wwe. 4920
¢ Swift from the oak they strip the shady pride;
* And verdant Jeaves the flowery eako supphed.
*With pray cr they now address th’ ethercal train,
¢ Slay the sclected becves, and flay the slam
¢ The thaghs, with fat involv’d, divide with art, 125
* Strew'd o'er with morsels eu! from every pard.
* Water, instead of wine, is brought in urns,
¢ And pour’d profanely as the victim burus.
‘The thighs thus offer'd, and the entrmls dvess’d,
* They ronst the fragnients, and prepare the feast. 430
“*T'was then soft slumber fled my troubled bram ;
‘ Back to the bark I spocd along the main
‘When lo! an odout fram the feast exhales,
¢ Spreads o'ey the cosst, and scents the tamted gales
<A chilly fear congeal'd my vital blood, 435
* And thys oblesting Heaven, T mourn'd aloud :
“ 0 pire of men and gods, immortal Jove!
% 4l yg bljsafal powers that reign above !
" sy cared begtuled in short reposa P
slufebar, paid wilh lasting wocs! 410
Wl deod sp ul all the gods alarms,
‘engetancolis on the wing, and Heavon in arms !’
¥ ¢Meantimg Lampetie ' mounis th’ aerial way,
* And kindled into rage the god of day: 414
1 Ver. 168.
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“ Vengeance, ye powers,’ (he eres,) ¢ and thou whose hand
“ Aims tho red bolt, and hurly the writhen brand !
Slamn are those herds which T with pride survey,
“When through the ports of heaven I pour the day,
“Or deep m ocean plunge the buining ray
“Vngeauce, ye gods ! or I the skies forego, 460
“ And beu the lamp of henven 1o shades bdow.’
*To whom the thundering Power O source of day!
Whose radiant lamp adorns the azure way,
“ Sull may thy beams tlnough heaven’s hright portal rise,
“The joy of earth, and glory of the skies. 455
*Lo' my red mm I baec, my thiandces gude,
To dwh th offcndas i the whelimng tade’
To fur Calypso, from the bright abodes,
¢ Hlermes convey d these counseds of the gods
Veantime from man to man my tongue exclans 460
My wrath 18 lJondled and my soul m flamds,
Tnvam ' I view perform’d the dircful deed ;
*Beeves slam by heaps, along the occan bleed.
*Now heaven gwe signs of wiath  along the ground
Crpt the raw hides, and with a bdlowing sound 465
‘Roa1r d the dcad hmbs, the burmng entrails groau d
*Six gwilly days my wrelched mates employ
In impous feasting, and unballow’d yoy ;
“The soventh arose, and now the sire of gods
‘Rom d the Tough storms, and ¢l d the tossing flonds 470
“Wath spedd the bark we climb, the spacious sails
‘ Loos d {rom the yards mvite th impellg gales.
* Past sight of shore, along the surge we hound,
¢ And all above 18 sky, and ocean all around ;
When lo! 1 murky eloud the Thuuderer forms 176
* Full o’er our heads, and blackens heaven with storms
‘Night dwclls o'er all the deep  and now outflics
¢ The gloomy west, and wlustles 1n the skues.
¢ The mountan-tillows roar! the furous blast
* Howls o’er the shroud, and rcnds 1t from the wast 480
¢ The mast gives way, and, crackling as 1t bends,
‘ Tears up the deck , thon all at once descends :
“The pilof, by the thmbling rwn slam,
‘Dagh’d from the helm, falls headlong 1n the main.
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¢ Then Jove in anger bids Ins thunders roll, 85

< And forky hightnings flash from pole {o pole :

* Fierce at our heads his deadly bolt he ams,

¢ Red with uncommon wrath, and wrapp’d in flames:

“Full on the bark 1t fell, now lugh, now low,

‘Toss’d and retoss'd, it reel’d beneath the blow ; 100

¢ At once min the main the crew 1t shook

¢ Sulphurcous odours rose, and «mouldcving smoke

¢ Lake fowl that haunt the floods, they smk, they vise,

* Now lost, now seen, with shrichs and dreadful eries,

¢ And stuive to gan the bark; but Jove demes. "5

‘Firm at the helm I stand, whon fierce the mam

¢ Rush’d with dire noe, and dasli’d the sides m twain ;

¢ Agam nnpctuous drove the furtous blast,

¢ Spapp’d the strong helm, and bore to sea the mast

¢ Firm 1o the mast with cords the helhn 1 and, S0

* And ride aloft, to Providence resign’d,

* Through twinbhng Inllows and a4 war of wind.

‘Now sunh the west, and now a sonthern breeze,

*More dreadful than the tempest, lash d the neas,

* For on the 10eks it bore where Soylla taves, 505

“ Aud dive Charyhdis rolls hee thundering waves

CAll mght T diove; and at the Jdawn of day,

¢ Fast by the rochs beheld the desperate way

cJust when the sea withw her gulls subades,

¢ And in the roarimg wlarlpools rush the hides 510

¢« Swaft from the float I vaulted with a bound

¢ The lofty fig-tree! seiz’d, and clung around

<80 10 the beam the bat tenacious chngs,

+ And pendant round 1t elasps lus leathern wings

* High in the atr the tree s boughs display'd, 515

¢ And v'er the dungeon cast a dieadtul shade -

" All ungrustain'd betw cen the wave and shy,

* Beueath my feet the whirhng billows Hy.

* What tune the judge forsakes the noisy bar

* To tuke repast, and stls tho wordy war, 520

! Yar, 127. ¢ ¢ Before the use of dials or clochs,” obscrves
Pope, “the ancients distingmishcd the day by some yummkable officcs, o
‘stated cmployments ; as from the diming of the Libowcr, Thad, ai ver.
119, so here fiom the rismg of the judges, and both denote the mid-day,
or noontide howr.  So Xenophon, Anabasis, B 1 ¢, 8 uscs the eapios-
sion, ““ about the tume of full market,” to sigmfy the forcnoon,
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¢ Charybdis, rnmbling from her inmost caves,
*The mast refunded on her refluent waves.
*Swift from the tree, the flonling mass to gain,
* Sudden I dropp’d amidst the flashing mam ;
¢ Ouee more undaunted on the rum rode,
“ Aud oar'd with labouring arms along the flood.
‘Unseen T pass’d by Seylla’s dire abodes:
* So Jove deereed (dread sire of men and gods.)
‘Then nine long days I plough’d the calmer seas,
*Heav’d by the surge, and wafted by the brecze. 530
‘Weary and wet th’ Ogygian shores I gain,
“When the tenth sun descended to the main.
* There, i Calypso’s ever-fragrant Lowers,
¢ Refecsh’d T lay, aud joy begmb’d the hours.

* My follow mg fates to thee, O king, are known, 335
* And the Dright pariner of thy royal throne.
* KEnough - in mnsery can words avail ?
* And what so tedious as a twice-told tale P’

(513
o
<«

B0OO K XIIL
ARGUMENT.

THE ARRIVAL OF TUTLYSSES TN ITHACA.

Ulysaes fakes his leave of Alcinous and Arete, and embarks in tho evening.
Nest mormng the slap anives at Ithaca, where the sailors, as Ulysses
15 il slecping, lay Jum on the shiore wath all his tressures, On ther re-
turn, Neptune changes their ship into a rock, Tn the mean time, Ulysses
awahing, knows not lus native Ithaca, by rcason of a nust which Pallas
had cast round im, He hienks mto loud lamentatious ; till the god-
dess appearmg to him in the form of o shcpherd, discovers the country
to him, and points out tho particular places.  He then tells a fogned
story of his adventures, upon which she mamifcsts herself, and they
consull togcther on the measures to be taken to destroy the suitors.
To conccal hisrcturn, and disguise bis person the more effectually, she
thanges umnto the figure of an old beggar.

Ik ecas’d ; but left so pleasing on their ear
1lis voice, that listening still they seem’d to hesr.
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A pause of silenco hush’d the shady rooms:
The grateful conference then the king resumes :
‘Whatever toils the great Ulysses pass'd,
*Beneath this happy roof they end at last ;
* No longor now from shore to shore to roam,
¢ 8mootl seas and gentle winds invite him home.
¢ But hear me, princes! whom these walls enclose,
¢ For whom my chanter sings, and goblet flows 10
¢With wine unmix’d (an honour due to age,
*To cheer the grave, and warm the poet’s rage,)
“Though labour'd gold, and many a dazzling vest
¢ Lie heap’d already for our godlthe guest :
¢ Without new treasures let hin not remove, 15
‘ Large, and expressn e of the public love :
‘ Bach peer a tripod, cach a vase bestow,
¢ A general tribute, which the state shall owe.
This sentence pleas’d : then all their steps address d
To scparate mansions, and retired to rest. 20
Now did the rosy-finger'd morn anse,
And shed her sacred hght along the skies.
Down to the haven and the ships in haste
They bore the treasures, and . safety plac’d.
The king humself the vases ranged with care,
Then bade lus followers to the feas, repair.
A vietim ox heneath the saered hand
Of great Aleinous falls, and stains the sand.
To Jove tl’ Eternal, (power above all powers !
‘Who wings the winds, and darkens heaven with showers,) 30
The flames ascend: till eveng they prolong
The rites, more sacred made by heavenly song :
For in the midst, with public honours graced,
Thy lyre, diving Demodocus ! was placed. *
All, hut Ulyseos, heard with fix'd delight : 35
He sate, and ey’d the sun, and wish'd the night:
Slow seemy’d the sun to move, the hours to roll,
His native home deep-imaged 1 his soul.
As the tir'd plaughman gpent with stubborn toil,
‘Whose oxeni:hg Lave torn the farrow'd soil, 40
Sees with deli $t the sun's declining ray,

o

Do
(91}

When home wigh feoble knees he bends his way
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To late repast, (the day’s hard labour done,)

So to Ulysses welcome set the sun ;

Ihen nstant to Alemous and the rest

(The Scherian' states) he turn'd, and thus address’d :
<) thou, the first in ment and command !

¢ And you the peers and princes of the land !

*May every joy be yours! nor this the least,

¢ When due hibation shall have crown’d the feast,

¢ Safe fo my home to send your happy guest.

¢ Complete are now the bounties you have giver,

‘ Be all those bounties but confirm’d by Ileaven!

* 8o wmay I find, when all my wanderings cease,

* My consort blameless, and my friends i peace.

*On you be every bhiss; and every day,

¢ In home-folt joys, delighted roll away :

“Yourselyes, yoar wives, your long-desvending race,

« May every god enrich with every grace!

¢ Sure {fiv’d on virtue may your nation stand,

* And publie ¢vil never touch the land ¥’

His words well weigh’d, the gencral voice approv’d

Benign, and w<tant his dismission mov'd.

The 1aonarch to Poutonous gave the sign,

To {ill the goblet lurh with rosy wine :

* Great Jove the Father first” (he cried) ¢implore,
*‘Then send the stranger to his native shore.’

The Tuseious wine th’ obedient lierald brought ;
Around the manson flow’d the purple draught ;
Each from his scat fo each immortal pours,
Whom glory cireles in th’ Olympian bowers.
Ulysses sole with air majestic stands,

The bowl presenting to Aretd’s hands ;

Then thus: * O queen, farewell! be still possess'd
* Of dear remembrance, blessing still and bless’d !
¢ Till age and death shall gently call thee henco,

¢ (Sure fate of every mortal excellence!)

¢ Farewell ! and joys successive ever spring

‘To thee, to thine, the people and the king !’

Thus he : then parting prints the sandy shore
To the fair port : a hernld mareh'd before,

POuTUR o S B, L
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Sent by Alcinous: of Aretd’s train

Three chosen maids attend Lun to the main :

This does & tunic and white vest convey,

A various casket that, of rich inlay,

And bread end wine the third. The cheerful mate

Safe in the hollow poop dispose the cates -

Upon the deck soft painted robes they spread,

‘With linen cover'd, for the hero’s bed.

He climb’d the lofty stern ; then gently press’d

The swelling couch, and lay compos'd to rest.
Now placed in order, the Pheeacian train

Their cables Joose, and launch mto the main :

At once they bend, and strike their equal oars,

And leave the sinking hills and lcssening shores.

‘While on the deck the chief in silence hes,

And pleacing slumbers steal upou his eyes.

As fiery coursers m the rapid race

Urged by fierce drivers through the dusty space,

Toss their ligh Leads, and scour along the plain ;

8o mounts the bounding vessel o'er the main.

Back to the stern the parted billows flow,

" And the black ocean fuams and roars holow.

Thus with spread sails the winged galley flies,

Less swift au eagle cuts the hgud shies ;

Divine Ulysses was ber sacred load.

A man m wisdom equal to a god !

Much danger, long and mighty toils he hore,

In storms by sea, and combats on the shore:

All wluch soft sleep now banish'd from his breast,

‘Wrapp'd in a pleasing, decp, and death-Lke rest.
But when the morming-star with early ray’

Flam'd in the front of heaven, and promis’d day ;

Like distant clouds the mariner dcscries

Fair Tthaca's emerging hills arise.

Far from the town a spacious port appoars,

Bacred to Phoreys’ power, whose name it bears :}

Two eraggy roeks, projecting o the main,

The soaring wind’s tempestuous rage restrain,

11m

'V This i the morning of the thirty-Gfth day. Fope.
1% A sen-deity, sop of Terra.
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B 1

‘Within, the waves in softer murmurs glide, 120
. /nd ships secure without their halsers ride.
"Iligh at the head a branching olive grows,
And crowns the pointed cliffs with shady boughs.
Beneath, a gloomy grotto's cool recess
Delights the Nereida of the neighbouring seas, 125
Where bowls and urns were form'd of living stonc,
And massy beams in native marble shons:
On which the Jubours of the nymphs were roll'd,
Their webs divine of purple mix'd with gold.
‘Within the cave the clustering bees attend 130
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend.
Perpetual maters o’er the pavement glide ;
Two marble doors' unfold on cither side;
Sacred the south, by which the gods descend ;
But mortals enter at the northern end. ' -136
Thither they bent, and haul'd their ship to land;
(The crooked keel divides the ycllow sand ;)
- Ilysses sleeping on his couch they bore,’
And gently placed him on the rocky shore.
is treasures next, Aleinoils’ gifts, they laid 140
In the wild olive's unfrequented shade,
Secure from theft; theun launch’d the bark again,
Resum'd their oars, and measur'd back the main.®

! The place seems to have been fitted up 88 a temple, and Pope very
properly supposes that, on solemn oceasions, the statacs of the gods were
curried m procession through tie southern gate, which was consecrated to
that purpose. % 1t was necessary for Ulysses to land alone, in
ovder to his concenlment ; if e had been discovered, the suitors would im-
mediutely bave destroyed hiw, if not as the real “Ulysses, yet under the
profext of lus being an impostor. Now if he had been waked, the Phou-
.mans would hiave been obliged to have attended him, which he could not
huve denied with decency, nor 'accepted with safety. Homer, thercfore,
had no other way Jaft to unravel bis &ble happily, .Dadisr. Plutarch, in
his treutise of “ Reading the Pocts,” tells us) that there wek & tradition
that Ulysses was natarally drowsy. His greatest calamities arise from
tus alecping : when he way redlly o land upon his own coudtry by the
fuvour of Zolus, he falls aslecp, and -his gomgpanions let loose a wind
* that bears him from it;#te is asleep while they kill the oxen of Apollo;
and here he aleeps while upon his own gountry. Plutgreh is of opinion,
that Ulysses foigned this sleep to rid himself of the Phaacians without
embarrassment, beingBashamed to dismiss them without entertainment and
gifts of hospitality. “But Homer himself scems to give a natural reason iu
the subsequent verses. Pope. 3 ‘That the Pheeucians should fly awuy
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Nor yet forgot old Ocean’s dread Supreme,
The vengeance vow'd for eyeless Polypheme. 145
Before the throne of mighty Jove he stood ;
And sought the secret counsels of the god.
¢ Shall then no more, O sire of gods! be mine
* The rights and Lonours of a power divine?
* Scorn’d e’en by man, and (oh severe disgrace !) 150
¢ By soft Phwacians, my degencrate race !
¢ Against yon dostin'd head in vain T swore,
¢ And menaced vengeance, ere ho reach’d his shore ;
*To reach his natal shore was thy decree ;
 Mild I obey’d, for who shall war with thee P 155
* Behold him landed, carcless and aslecp,
*From all th’ eluded dangers of the deep;
¢ Lo where he lies, amidst a shining store
* Of brass, rich garments, and refulgent ore;
‘ And bears triumphant to Lis native isle 160
¢ A prize more worth than Ilion's noble spoil.’
To whom the Father of th’ immortal powers,
Who swells the clouds, and gladdens earth with showers :
* Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain ?
¢ Neptune, tremendous o’er the boundless main! 165
‘Rever’d and awful ¢’en in heaven's abodes,
‘ Ancient and great ! a god above the gods!
¢ If that low race offend thy power divine,
¢ (Weak, daring creatures !} is not vengeance thine P
¢ Go then, the guilty at thy will chastise.’ 170
He said. The shaker of the earth replics :
¢This then I doom : to fix the gallant ship
A mark of vengeance on the sable decp;
¢ To wurn the thoughtless self-coufiding train,
¢ No more unlicens'd thus to brave the main. 175

1n secret is no wonder: Ulysses had, by the mouth of the prophet Tirosius,
told the Pheeacians that the suitors plotted his destruetion ; and therefore,
the, murjers might very reasonably be apprchonsive that the suitors would
use;any persond es ehemies, who should contribute to restore Ulysses to bis
dotntry. . Thisis the reason why they made this voyage bynight ; namely,
to.avoid discovery, Eustathius remarks, that the Pheencians, being an
unwarlike natign, were afraid to teach any person the way to their own
country, by diseovering tho course of navigation to it. Pope,
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*Full in their port a shady hLill shall rise,

* If such thy will"—* We will it," Jove replies.

* E’en when with transport, blackening all the strand,

¢ The swarming people hail their ship to land,

¢ Fix her for ever, a memorial stone: 180
¢ Still let her soer to sail, and seem alone.

¢ The trembling crowds shall see the sudden shade

< Of whelming mountains overhang their head !’

‘With that the god whose earthquakes rock the ground
Ficrce to Pheacia cross'd the vast profound. 185
Swift as a swallow sweeps the liquid way,

The winged pinnace shot along the sca.

The god arrests her with a sudden stroke,

And rools her down an everlasting rock.

Aghast the Scherians stand in doep surprise ; 190
All press to speak, all question with their eyes.

* What hands unseen the rapid bark restrain P

* And yet it swims, or seems to swim, the main !”

Thus they, unconscious of the deed divine :

Till great Aleinoiis, rising, own’d the sign. 195

* Behold the long-predestin’d day ! (he cries ;)

O certain faith of ancient prophecies !

* These ears have heard my royal sire disclose

* A dreadful story, big with future woes :

*How, mov’d with wrath, that careless we convey 200

* Prowmiscuous every guest to every bay,

‘Stern Neptune raged ; and how by his command

‘Firm rooted in the surge & ship shonld stand,

‘ (A monument of wrath ;) and mound on mound

¢ Should hide our walls, or whelm beneath the ground. 205
‘ The Fates have follow'd as declar’d the seer :

‘ Be humbled, nations ! and your monarch hear,

¢ No mote unlicens'd brave the deeps, no more

“With every stranger pass from shore to shore :

‘On angry Neptune now for mercy call; 210

‘To his high name let twelve black oxen fall,

¢ 8o may the god reverse his purpos'd will,

* Nor o'er our city hang the dreadful hill."!

' Homer does not tell us that the last denunciation of covering the town
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The monarch spoke : they trembled and obey'd,

Forth on the sands the vietim oxen led 215

The gather’'d tribes before the altars stand,

And chefs aud rulers, a majestic band

The king of occun all the iribes implore ;

The hlazing altars redden all the shore
Meanwhile Ulysses m his country lay, 220

Releas’d from sleep, and round Inm might survey

The sohtary shore and rolling sea

Yet had his mmd through tedious absence lost

The dear resemblance of his native coast

Besides, Minerva, to seemie her care, 225

Diffus’d around a vel of thicken'd ar

For so the gods ordun’d, to keep unscen

His royal per<on from lus fiiends and queen -

Thll the proud suitors for their ernmes afford

An ample vengeance to thar wjur’d Jord. 230
Now all the land another prospect bore,

Another port appear d, another shore

And long-continued ways, and winding floods,

And unknown mountains, erown d with unknown woods

Pensive and slow, with sudden grief oppress'd, 235

The king arose, and beat Ins care tul breast,

Cast a long look v'er all the coast and main,

And sought, around, Ins native realm m van -

Then with erected eyes stood fiv'd 1 woe,

And, as he spoke, the tears began to flow 210
‘Ye Gods,” (he eried,) * upon what barren coast,

¢ In what new region, 18 Ulysses toss d ®

¢ Possess'd by wild barbarians, fierce in arms P

“Or men whose bosom tender pity warms ?

*'Where shall this treasure now i safety le P 215

* And whither, winther 1ts sad owner fly ¥

¢ Ah why did I Alcinous’ grace miplore P

* &h why farsake Phwacia’s happy shore P

* Bome justér prince perhaps had entertain'd,

¢ And safe restor’d me Lo my native land. 250

*
with 4 mountaiw, was fulfilled ; it 18 probable that 1t was averted by the
piety of Alcinods.  Fope



B. XIIL] MINERVA JOINS ULYSSES. 215

¢ Is this the promis’d, long-expected coast,

¢ And this the faith Phzacia’s rulers boast P

<0 righteous gods! of all the great, how few

¢ Are just to Heaven, and to their promise true!

* But he, the power to whose all-sceing eyes 255

*The deeds of men appear without disguise,

¢Tis his alone t’ avenge the wrongs 1 bear :

¢ For still th’ oppress’d are his peculiar care.

*To count these presents, and from thence to prove

‘ Their faith, is mine : the rest belongs to Jove.’ 260
Then on the sands he rang'd his wealthy store,

The gold, the vests, the tripods number'd o'er:

All these he found ; but still, in error lost,

Disconsolate he wanders on the coast,

Sighs for his country, and laments again 2656

To the deaf rocks, and hoarse resounding main.

When lo! the guardian goddess of the wise,

Celestial Pallas, stoed before hig eyes ;

In show a youthful swain, of form divine,

Who seem'd descended from some princely line. 270

A graceful robe her slender body dress'd ;

Around her shoulders flew the waving vest ;

Her decent hand a shining javelin bore,

And painied sandals on her feet she wore.

To whom the king: * Whoe'er of human race 276

‘ Thou art, that wander’st in this desert place,

‘With joy to thee, as to some god, I bend,

‘To thee my {rcasures and myself commend.

* O teil a wretch in exile doom’d to stray,

‘ What air I breathe, what country I survey? 280

“The fruitful continent’s extremest bound,

* Or some fair isle which Neptune’s arms surround P’
¢ From what far climo,’ (said she,) * remote from fame,

¢ Arriv’st thou here, a stranger to our name P

‘ Thou scest an island, not to those unknown 285

¢ thsa hills are brighten’d by the rising sun,

! That is, the faith of the Phmacians,who left him on the coast; whether
zt;ieé énad been honest enough to leave him all the presents that he had re-
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¢ Nor those that placed beneath his utmost reign
* Behold him sinking in the western main.
‘The rugged soil allows no level space
‘ For flying chariols, or the rapid race ; 290
‘Yet, not ungrateful to the peasant’s pain,
* Suffices fulness to the swelling grain :
‘ The loaded trees their various fruits produce,
* And clustering grapes afford a gencrous juice ;
¢Woods crown our mountains, and in every grove 295
‘The bounding goats and frisking heifers rove :
¢ Soft rains and kindly dews refresh the field,
¢ And rising springs eternal verdure yield :
¢ Ev’n to those shores is Tthaca renown’d,
‘ Where Troy's majestic ruins sirew the ground.’ 300
At this, the chief with transport was possess’d ;
His panting heart exulted in his breast:
Yet, well dissembling his untimely joys,
And veiling truth in plausible disguise,
Thus, with ap air sincere, in fiction bold, 305
His ready tale th’ inventive hero told :
* Oft have I heard in Crete this island’s name ;
* For "twas from Crete, my pative #oi], T came,
¢ Self-banish’'d thence. T sail d before the wind,
« And left my children and my friends hehind. 310
¢ From fierce Idomeneus’ revenge 1 flew,
* Whose son, the swift Orsilochus, T slew :
¢ (With brutal force he seiz’d my Trojan prey,
¢ Due to the toils of many a bloody day.)
¢ Unseen I "scaped, and, favour'd by the night, 315
In a Phonician vessel took my flight,
“For Pyle or Elis bound : but tempests toss’d
¢ And raging billows drove us on your coast.
¢ In dead of night an unknown port we gaiv’d,
¢ Spent with fatigue, and slept secure on land. 320
¢ Byt ere the rosy morn renew'd the day, |
‘ Wl:hile in &h embrace of pleasing slecp I lay,
*Sudden, my!ted by auspicious gales,
“They land my goods, and hoist their flying sails.
¢ Abandon’d here, my fortune I deplore, 325
* A hapless exile on a foreign, shoro.’ .
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Thus while he spoke, the bluc-cyed maid began
With pleasing smiles to view the godlike man :
Then chang’d her form : and now, divinely bright,
Jove’s heavenly daughter stood confess'd to sight: 330
Like a fair virgin in her beauty’s bloom,
Skill'd in th' illustrious labours of the loom.
<O still the same Ulysses!” (she rejoin’d,).
 In uscful craft successfully refin'd!
¢ Artful in speech, in action, and in mjnd! 335
¢ Sufficed it not, that, thy long labours pass'd,
¢ Secure thou seest thy native shores at last P
¢ But this to me ? who, like thysell, excel
“In arts of counsel, and dissembling well §
“To mo ? whose wil excecda the powers divine, 340
¢ No less than mortals are surpass'd by thine.
«Know'st {hou not me P who made thy lifemy care,
‘ Through ten years’ wandering, and through ten years’ war
« Who taught thee arts, Aleinoiis to persuade,
* To raise his wonder, and engage his aid; 345
* And now appear, thy treasures to protect,
* Conceal thy person, thy designs direct,
¢ And tell what more thou must from Fate expect ;
* Domestic woes far heavier to be horno !
¢The pride of fools, and slaves’ insulling scorn! 350
* But thou be silent, nor reveal thy state ;
Yield to the force of unresisted Fate,
* And bear unmov'd the wrongs of basc mankind,
‘The last, and hardest, conquest of the mind.'
¢ Goddess of wisdom I’ (Tthacus replies)) T 855
¢ He who discerns thee must be truly wise,
¢ 8o seldom view’d, and ever in disguise !
‘When the bold Argives led their warring powers
¢ Against proud Tlion's well-defended towers,
¢ Ulysses was thy care, celestial maid ! 360
‘ Graced with thy sight, and favour'd with thy aid.
‘ But when tho Trojan piles in ashes lay,
* And bound for Greece we plough'd the watery way,
* Our fleet dispers’d and driven from cosst to coast,
*Thy sacred presence from that hour I lost; 365
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‘Till 1 beheld thy radiant form once more,
‘ And heard thy counsels on Phiacia s shore.
‘But, by th’ alnughty author of thy race,
¢ Tell me, oh tell, 18 this my uatrve place P
‘ For much I fear, long tracts of Jand and sea 370
‘Divide this coast from distant Tthaca,
¢ The sweet delusion kindly you impose,
‘T soothe my hopes, and mitigate mv woes !
Thus he  The bluc-ey’d goddess thus reples -
«How prone tu doubt, how cautious are the wise! 375
¢ Who. vers d i fortune fuar the flattering show,
¢ And taste not half the bliss the gods bestow.
* The more shall Pallas aid thy just desires,
¢ And guard the wisdom which herself mspires.
‘Others long alsent from their native place, 350
* Straight seck thew home, and fly with eager paco
* To their wives arms, and (nldien’s dear embrace.
‘Not thus Ulysses  he deurces to prove
* His subjects’ faith, and queen's suspeeted love ,
“Who mourn’d her lord iwice ten revolving yeurs, RLY
* And wastes the days i grief, the mghts 1n tcars
¢ But Pallas ktiew (thy friends and navy lust)
* Once more "twas given thee to beheld thy (oast
“Yet how could T with adverse Fate engage,
* And wighty Neptune’s uniclenting rage ¥ 300
¢ Now Lft thy longmg eyes, while 1 1estore
¢ The pleasing prospect of thy native shore
¢ Behold the port of Phoreys! fenced around
* With rocky mouniams, and with ohves crown’d.
¢ Behold the gloomy grot! whose cool recess 395
* Delights tho Nerewds of the ncighbouring seas .
* Whose now neglected altars, i thy reign,
* Blush'd with the blood of sheep and oaen slan,
¢ Behdld | where Nertus the clouds divides,
¢ And ghakes the waving forests on his sides * 400

VMismiva, obgerves Pope, had already assured lum that be was hndod i
b own country. but such 18 the nature of mun, when he dusns any
;ehamen , ho scarce believes humself n the posseamon of 11, cven

e p 1t
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So spake the goddess, and the prospeet clear'd ;
The mists dispers’'d. and all the coast appear'd.
The king with joy ronfess'd his place of birth,
And on his knees salutes his mother earth :

Then, with his suppliant hands upheld in air,
Thus to the sea-green sisters sends his prayer:

“All hail! yo virgin daughters of the main !

* Yo streams, beyond my hopes beheld again !
*To you once more your own Ulysses bows ;
¢ Attend lis transports, and receive his vows!
‘Tt Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown
¢ The growing virtues of my youthfal son,
‘To you shall rites divine be ever pud,

¢ Aud grateful offerings on your altars laid.’

Thus then Minerva : ¢ From that anxious breast
¢ Dismuss those cares, and leave to heaven the rest.
“Our task be now thy treasur'd stores to save,

‘ Deep in the close recesses of the cave :

* Then future means consuli.” Ske spoke, and trod

The shady grot, that brighten'd with the god,?

The closest caverns of the grot she sought;

The gold, the brass, the robes, Ulysses brought ;

These in the sceret gloom the chief dispos'd ;

The entrance with a rock the goddess clos'd.
Now, seated in the olive’s sacred shade,

Confer the hero and the martial naid.

The goddess of the azure eyes began :

* Son of Lacries ! much-experienced man !

* The suitor-irain thy enrliest care demand,

¢ Of that luxurious race to rid the land :

‘ Three years thy house their lawless rule has seen,

‘ And proud addresses to the matchless queen.

‘ But she thy ahsenco mourns from day to day,

¢ And inly bleeds, and silent wastes away :

* Elusive of the bridal hour, she gives

* Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives.’

To this Ulysses : <O celestial maid !
¢ Prais’d be thy counsel, and thy timely aid :

1The deity, Minerva,
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¢ Else had T seen my native walls in vain,
¢ Like great Atrides, just restor'd and slain. 440
¢ Vouchsafe the means of vengeance to debate,
* And plan with all thy arts the scone of fate.
¢ Then, then bo present, and my soul inspire,
* As when we wrapp'd Trov’s heaven-built walls in fire.
¢ Though leagued against me hundred heroes staud, 41
¢ Hundreds shall fall, if’ Pallas aid my Land.
She answer'd : ¢ In the dreadful day of fight
‘Know 1 am with thee, strong in all my wight.
* If thou but equal to thyself be found,
¢ What gasping numbers then shall press the ground ! 150
* What human vietims stain the feastful door!
‘ How wide the pavementy loat with gulty gore!
¢ It fits thee now 1o wear a dark disguise,
¢ And secret walk unknown {o mortal eyes.
‘For this, my hand shall wither every grace, 15
¢ And every elegance of form and face ;
“ O’er thy smooth skin a bark of wrinkles spread,
¢Turn hoar the auburn honours of thy liead ;
* Disfigure every limb with coarse altire,
¢ And in thy eyes extinguish all the fire : o
* Add all the wanis and the decays of hife:
¢ Estrange thee from thy own ; thy son, thy wife -
¢ From the loathed objeet every sight shall turn,
¢ And the blind suitors their destruction scorn.
¢ Go first the master of thy herds® {o find, 165
‘ True to his charge, a loyal swain and kind :
‘ For thee he sighs ; and to the royal heir
¢ And chaste Penelope exteuds s care.
¢ At the Coracian rock he now resides,s
¢ Where Arethusa’s sable water glides ; 470

1 Nothing is more judicious than this eonduct in Homer; the whole
number of suitprs axe to be slain by a few hands, which mght shock our
reason if it were related audde-w. withont any preparation to show us the

robability of it. 2 ‘We are not to suppose this “ master of the
ords” (Lumeus) o person of low 1ank, but an officer of trust ; the richcs
of these ?aa opnsisting in flocks and herds. 3 This rock was
s0,dalled from & young man whose name was Coiax, who in pursuit of
yhm fell from it, and broke his nick . Arethuea, his mother, hearing of
'the accident, hunged herself by tho fountain, which alterwards took 1ts
neme from her, and was called Arethuse. Kusratiivs, Pupe.
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‘ The sable water and the copious mast

« Swell the fat herd ; luxuriant, largo repast!

*With him rest peaceful in the rural cell,

¢« And all you ask his faithful tongue shall tell.

¢« e into other realins my cares convey, 475

‘To Sparta, still with feinale beauty gay :

¢ For know, to Sparta thy lov’d offspring came,

¢To learn thy fortunes from the voice of Fame.’
At this the father, with a father’s care :

* Must he too suffer P he, O goddess! bear 480

¢ Of wanderings and of woes a wretched share P

‘ Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way,

¢ And leave his fortunes aud his house a prey P

* Why woutd’st not 1liou, O all-enlighten’d mind !

‘ Inform him certain, and protect him, kind ¥’ 485
To whom Minerva : ¢ Be thy soul at rest:

¢ And know, whatever Heaven ordains is best.

¢To famo I sent him. to acquire renown ;

“T'o other regions is his virtue known :

¢ Secure he sits, near great Airides placed : 490

*With fricndships strengthen’d, and with honours graced.

‘But lo} an ambush waits his passage o’cr;

“ Fierce foes insidious intercept the shore :

“In vain; far sooner all the murderous brood

*This injur'd land shall fatten with their blood.’ 495
She epake, then touch'd him with her powerful wand :

The skin shrunk up, and wither'd at her hand :

A swift old age o'er all his members spread ;

A sudden frost was sprinkled on his head ;

Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball shined B

The glance diviue, forth-beaming from the mind  *

His robe, which spots indelible hesmear,

In rags dishonest flutters with the air :

A stag’s torn hide is lapp'd around his reins ;

A ruggod staff his trembling hand sustains ; 505

And at bis side a wretched scrip was hung,

Wide-patch’d, and knotted to a twisted thong.

8¢ look'd the chief, so mov'd ; to mortal eyes

Object uncouth! a man of miseries!
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‘While Pallag, eleaving the wide fields of air,
To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care.

BOOK XIV.
ARGUMENT.

THE CONVERSATION WITH EUMXEUS.

510

Ulysses arrives in disguise at the house of Enumeus, where he is received,
entertained, and lodged with the utmost hospitality. The several dis-
courses of that faithful old scrvant, with the feigned story told by Ulys-
ses to conceal himsclf, and other convursations on various subjccts, take

up this entire book.

Bur he, decp-musing, o'er the mountaing stray’d
Through mazy thickets of the woodland shade,
And cavérn’d ways, the shaggy coast along,

With cliffs and nodding forests overhung.

Eumeeus at his sylvan lodge lie sought,

A faithful servant, and without a fault.

Ulysses found him busied, as he sate

Before the threshold of his rustic gate ;

Around, the mansion in a circle shone,

A rural portico of rugged stone ;

(In absence of his lord, with honest toil

His own indnstrious hands had rais’d .the pile,)

The wall was stone from ucighbouring quarries borne,
. ‘Bncircled with a fence of native thorn,
- And mng with pales, by many a weary stroke

0f atnbbbrn laboutr hewn from heart of onk ;
i and hick., - Within the space were réar'd
yiple Eau;, the lodgments of his herd.
“ fomales each contain'd: -
il s swithout {p-#maller race) reraain’d ;

t supply the siitors’ wasteful feast,

A stpok By daily Juxury decreas'd ;

10

20
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Now scarce four hundred left. These to defend,

Four savage dogs, a watchful guard, attend.

Here sat Bumeus, and his cares applied 25

To form strong buskins of well-season’d Lide.

Of four assistants who his labour share,

Three now were abhsent on the rural care:

The fourth drove victims to the suitor train:

Bul he, of ancient faith, a simple swain, 30

Sigh’d, while he furnish’d the luxurious hoard,

And wearied Heaven with wishes for his tord.
Soon as Ulysses near th’ inclosure drew,

With open mouths the furious mastiffs flew :

Down sate the sage, and, cautious to withstand, 35

Let fall th" offensive iruncheon fromn his hand.!

Sudden, the master runs : aloud he calls ;

And from his hasty hand the leather? falls ;

With showers of stones he drives them far away ;

The scattering dogs around at distance bay. 40
 Unhappy stranger " (thus the faithful swain

Begau with aceent gracious and humane,)

* What sorrow had been mine. if at my gate

* Thy reverend age had met a shameful fate !

‘Enough of woes already have I known : 45

¢ Enough my master’s sorrows and my own.

¢ While here (ungrateful task !) his herds T feed,

¢ Ordasn'd for lawless rioters to bleed !

¢ Perhaps, supported at another's board,

“ Far from hi~ couniry roams my hapless lord ! 50

*Or sigh'd in exile forth his latest breath,

‘ Now cover’d with th’ eternal shade of death!

! Momer has been censured for represcuting his hero unworthily. I it
probuble that he who had met whole armics 1n battle should now throw
away Lis staff out of fear of a dog ? that he should abandon his defence
by casting himself on the ground, and leave himself to his mercy? But
hustat!nus fully vindicates Ulysses. 1t is a natural defence to avert the
fury of a dog, to cast away our woapons, to show that we intend him no
violence. Pliny has the like observation in the eighth book of his Natural
History : « The violent attack of a dog is checked by the person who is
the object of it, sitting down on the ground.”  Pope, 2 That
is, the leather from which he was employed in making buskins, ver. 26.
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¢ But enter this my homely xoof, and see
¢ Our woods not void of hospiahty
¢ Then tell me whence thou art, and what the share 55
* Of woes and wanderings thou wert born to bear ’
He said, and, seconding the kind 1cquest,
‘Wath friendly step precedes s unknown guest
A shagygy goat’s soft hude bencath him spread,
And with fresh rushes heap d an ample bed 00
Joy touch d the hero s tendcr soul, to find
So just reception from a et so kind
And Ob, ye god<! with all your bles<ings grace
(He thus broke forth) {lns {riend of human race
The swamn repled  * Itnevar was our guise 03
¢To shight the po 1,4 auzht humne despse .
¢ For Jove unfolds our hospitible door,
¢'T1s Juve that scnds the stringer and the poor
¢ Lattle, alas ! 1s all the good 1 can,
¢ A man opptess d, depeudent yot & mon 70
¢ Aecept such treatment a3 a swam affords,
¢ Siave to the msolence of youthful lords!
¢ Far hence 18 by unequal gods remov’d
¢ That man of bounties, loving and belovd!
‘To whom white ur lus slave enjoys s on'd,
¢ And more, had Fate allow d had been Lestow’d
¢ But Fate comndernn d lon to a foreign shore ,
“ Much have I sorrow’d, but my master more
* Now cold he hes, to death s embrace resign d
< Ah, perish 1lelen! persh all her hind ! 80
* For whose cur¢'d caure, 1n Agpamemnon’s name,
¢ Heg trod so fatally the puths of Fame’
Hs vest succnet then girding 1ound hus wast,
Foath rush d the swamn with hospitable hasce ,
Straight to the lodgments of lus herd he run, 8%
Where the fat porkers slept beneath the sun,
Of two, lus cutlass launch’d the spouting blood ;
These, quarter’d, singed, and fix'd on forks of wood,
All hasty on the hussing coals he threw;
And, smoking, back the tastcful viands drew, 90
Broachers and al], then on the board display'd
The ready meal, before Ulysses laid

-
ov
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With flour ibrown’d , nekt mingled wine yét new,
And luscious a8 the bees’ noctareous dew .
Then sate, compamon of the frendly feast, 8
Witk openlook , and thus bospoke his guest
¢ Talce with free welcome what our hands prepare,
*Such food a» falls to aimple servants’ share ,
* Ihe best our lords consume ; those thoughtless peers,
11 b without bounty, guilty withvut fears 100
Yet sure the gods thewr immous acts detest
* And honout justice and thé nghtcous hreast
Puatcs and conquerors of harden d mind,
¢ The foes of peace, and scourges of mankind,
¢ I'o whom offending men a1¢ made a prey 105
When Jove su yengennce gives a land away ,
¢ v n these, when of therr ill-got spous possess’d,
I wd sute tormentors i the gmlty breast
* S e vouce of God close whispering from witlun,
“Wrotch ! {lus 1s villany, and thus 1 sin 110
* But thewe, no doubt, some oracle ¢xplore,
¢ Ihnt tells, the great Ulysses 1s no more
* Ileneo sormgs their confidence, and from our sighs
*"Thar rapme strengthens, and their note ris
* Constant as Jove the mght and day bestows 116
‘ Blecds a whole hecatomb, a vinlage flows
‘None nubd’d thus hero’s wealth of all who 1e1gn
‘e the far slands of the neighbouring man
* VYo all the monarchis whose far-drcaded sway
* 1he wide-extended continents obey 120
¢ First, on the wainland, ! of Tlysses’ breed
‘Twelve herds twelve flocks, on ocean s margin feed ;
‘A many stalls for shaggy goats are rear d,
¢ As many lodgments fot the tusky herd,
*"Lhose, foregn keepers guard  snd here are secn 1%
*Twelve hords of g onls that graze our utmost green ,
¢ To nagtive pagtors 15 their charge assign d,
* And uune the care to feed the bmstly kind,

! Ulvsses was lord of palt of the contment opposite to Tihaca, Wi,
ot the pemnsula Nertcus or Letuca, which afterwards o on waland sbid
wvow called Sente Manea,  Cowper,

q

*
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‘ Enach day the fattest bleeds of cither herd,

* All to the suitors’ wasteful board preferr'd.’ 1530
Thus he, benevolent : his unknown guest

With hunger keen devours the savoury feast ;

‘While schemes of vengeance ripen in his breast.

Silent and thoughtful while the board he cy'd,

Eumwmus pours on hizh the purple tide; 135

The king with smiling looks his joy expresa'd,

And thus the kind inviting host address'd :
* Say now, what mau is he, the man deplord.

‘So rich, xo potent, whom you style your lord #

¢ Late with such aflluence and possessions bless’d. 110

¢ And now in honour’s glorious bed at rest.

*Whoever was the warrior, he must be

‘To fame no stranger, nor perhaps to me;

“'Who (so the gods and so the Fates ordain’'d)

* Have wander'd many a sea and many a land.' 145
* Small is the faith the prinee and queen ascribe’

(Replied Bumeus) ¢ to the wandering tribe.

* For needy strangers siill to flattery fly,

* And want too oft betrays the tongue to lie.

* Fach vagrant traveller, that fouches here, 150

‘Deludes with fallacies the royal ear,

“To dear remembrance makes his image rise,

“ And calls the springing sorrows from her eyes.

¢ Such thou may’st be. But he whose nanme you erave

¢ Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave 15

¢ Or food for fish or dogs his relies lie,

“Or torn hy birds are scatter’'d through the sky.

¢ 8o perish’d he : and left (for ever lost)

¢ Much woe to all, but. sure to me the most.

* So mild a master never shall I find; 160

‘Less dear the parents whom I left hehind,

¢ Less soft my mother, less my father kind.

‘ Not with siach transport would my eyes run o'er,

* Again to heil them in their native shore ;

¢ As lov'd Ulysses once more {o embrace, 165

‘ Restor’d apd breathing n his natal place.

* That name. for ever dread. yct ever dear,

«Even in his absence I pronounce with fear:

[53%
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. e

¢ In my respect, he bears a prince’s part,
¢ But Iives a very brother in my heatt’ 170
Thus spoke the farthful awam, and thus rejon'd
The master of s gmef, the man of patient mind
‘1 lysses’ fuend! shall view his old abodes,
* (Mstrustful as thou art,) nor doubt the gods
“ Nor speak T rashly, but with faith averr'd, 175
* And what T speak attesting Hcaven has heard
H w0, a cloak and vestuic be my meed,
Till lus rcturn, no tatle shall I plead,
Thongh ci1t un be my news and ot my need ,
Whom want itsclf cwn force unhuthe to t 11 180
My soul dctests i as the gat < ol hedl
“Thou finsl be witnces hospitabl Ine!
And evay god msprrmg s ol love !
And witness every houschld powcr thit waits,
*Gued of these fircs, and angcd of those gates! 186
I 1c the neat moon ncrcase or this dedyy,
*His ancient reglms Ulyssey shall survey
‘ In blood and dust cach proud oppressor mourn,
And the lost glories of hus house 1cturn
¢ Nor shall that meed Le thinc nor «vermore 190
¢ Shall lov d Ulysses hal {lns happy shore
{Riphic 1 Eumeeus ) 1o the present hour
Now tmn thy thought, and joys withm onr powcr
From sad reflcction Iet iy soul repose
‘ Ihe name of lum awakes 1 thou and noes 195
But guard Ium, zods ! and to these arms xcstore !
‘Not hus true consorl can desne lum more ,
*Not old Lacrtes broken with despur,
* Not young Tlemyw hus, us hbloowning hewr
¢ Alas, Telemachus ' my sorrows flow 200
¢ Afiesh for thee, my secoud cause of woe!
¢ Take some farr plant set by a heavenly hand,
te grew, he flourish'd and he¢ bless’d the land ,
“In all the youth Ius father’s image shin’d,
* Bught wm lus person, brghter 1n s mind. 206
‘What man, o1 god, decerv d Jus better sense,
Far on the swelling scas to wandor henee P
Q2
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*To distant Pylos hapless is he gone,
¢To seek his father's fate, and find his own !
¢ For traitors wait his way, with dire design 210
‘ To end at once the great Avcesian! line.
¢ But let us leave him to their wills above ;
“ Tho fates of men are iu the hand of Jove.
¢ And now, my venerable guest ! declare
‘ Your name, your pareuts, and your native air : 215
¢ Sincere from whence begun your course relatc,
¢ And to what ship I owe the friendly freight ¥
Thus he : and thus (with prompt invention hold)
The cautious chief his ready story told : .
*On dark reservo what better can prevail, 220
*Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale,
* Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place
¢ Confer, and wines and eates the {able grace ;
‘ But most, the kind imviter's ¢heerful face P
¢ Thus wmight we sit. with social goblets erown’d,
* Till the whole circle of the year goes round;
¢ Not the whole cirele of the year would close
‘* My long narration of a life of woes.
* But such was Heaven's Ligh will® Know then, I came
“ From sacred Crete, and from a sire of fame : 236
¢ Castor Hylacides, (that name he hore.)
“Belov’d and honour'd in his native shore;
¢ Bless'd in his riches, in Lis children more.
¢ Sprung of a handwmaid, from a bought embrace,
* I shar'd his kinduess with his lawful race: 235
* But when that fate, whick all must undergo,
" ¢From earth remov'd Lim to the shades below,
* The large domain kis greedy sons divide,
* And ¢ach was portion’d as the lots decide.
1 Areesiue was the puternal grandfatlier of Ulysses. 2 This whole
rratigfi e notable instance of that artful dissimulation so remaskable |

cten of Ulysaes, aud an evidenee that Homer oxeddlently sus-
%ﬁha wholo poem.  There is & puuse in the aetion of the

v
1
=

. While' Minerva passcs frum Ithaca to Telewachus in Lacediwmon
“terval is fo be filled up with some incident relating to Ulysses, until
flenuaohus is prepared to return; for his assistance is necessary o re-

ish the affuirs of Ulysses. This then is o timo of leisure, and the
+"poet fllls it up ¥ith the narrations of Ulyssca till the return of Telemachus,
[ and consequently there is room for a long relation. Lope.
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¢ Little, alas ! was left 1y wretched share, 240
¢« Bscept a house, a covert from the air :
* But what by niggard fortunc was denied,
* A willing widow’s copious wealth supplied.
* My valour was my plea, a gallant mind
* That, trur to honour, never lagg’d behind, 245
¢ (Lhe sex 19 ever to a soldier hind.)
¢ Now wasting years my former strength confound,
¢ And added woes have bow’d me to the ground ;
*Yet by the stubble you may guess {he grain,
¢ And mark the rins of no valgar man 254
* Me, Pallas gave to lead the martial storm,
¢ And the farr ranks of battle to deform,
¢ Me, Mars wspir d to turn the foe {o flight.
“And tempt the seeret ambush of the meht.
¢ Lot ghastly Death m all lus forms appear,
*T saw hin not, 1t was not rume tn fear
* Bifore the rest T raiw’d my ready steel,

The tirst T met, he yielded, or he fell.
* Bat worky of peace my soul disdam d to Lear,
*"The rural labour, or domestic care 200
*To raase the mnast, the misale dart to wing,
* And send wwift arrows from the hounding string,
*Were arts the gods made grateful to wmy mnd 5
* Those gods, who turn {to varous ends design’d
¢ The varous thoughts and taleats of mankand. 265
‘ Before the Grecians toueh’d the Trojan plam,
* Nimne times commander or by land or mam,

1)
LS
P

* In foreign fields 1 spread niy glory fur, ’
¢ Grreat in the praise, rich in the spoils of war:
* Thenee, charged with riches, as mereas’d in fame, 270

*To Crete relurn'd, an honourable name.
But when greet Jove that direful war decreed,
* Wluch roused all Grecce, sud made the mighty Lleed ;
* Our states mysclf and ldomen cwploy
*To lead their flcets, and carry death to Troy. 275
‘Nine years we warr’d ; the tenth saw Ilion fall ;
¢ Homeward we sail'd, but heaven dispers’d us all.

!} This verse is & mean insertion, destivute of all countenance fiom his
original.  Wakefiuld.
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*One only month my wife enjoy’d my stay ;

* 8o will'd the god who gives and tnkes away.

* Nine slups I mann'd, equipp'd with ready stores,

‘ Intent to voyage to th' Aigyptian shores ;

‘ In feast and sacnfice my chosen tram

“Bix days consum’d ; the seventh we plough'd the main

‘ Crete's ample fields diminsh to our eye;

¢ Before the Boreal Llast the vessels fly ;

¢ SBafe through the level sens we sweep our way ;

‘The stecrsman governs, and the ships obey.

‘The fifth farr morn we stem th” Zgyptian tide,

¢ And filting o’er the bay the vessels nde :

“To anchor there my fellows 1 command,

¢ And spies commission 1o explore the land.

¢ But, sway’d by Inst of gam, and headlong will,

¢ The coasts they ravage, and the natives kill.

¢ The spreading amour to their rity flies,

¢ And horse and foot m mmgled tumult rise.

‘The reddening dawn reveals the cireling fields,

¢ Hornd with bristly spears, and glancing shuelds.

*Jove thunder'd on therr side.  Our guilty head

*Wo turn’d to fhight ; the gathering veugeance spread

*On all parts round, and heaps on heaps he dead.

¢I then explor'd my thought, what course o prove .

* (And sure the thought was dietated by Jove ,)

* Oh, had he left me to that happer doom,

* And sav'd a hife of nuseries to como!

¢ The radiant helmet from iy brows unlaced,

*And low on earth my shueld and javehn cast,

¢ 1 meet the monarch with a supplant’s face,

¢ Approach his chariot, and lus knees embrace.

¢ J1e heard, he sav’d, he placed me at lus side ;

* My state he pitied, and my tears he dried,

* Restrain’d the rage the vengeful foe express'd,

¢ And turn'd the deadly weapons from my breast.

*Pious ! to guard the hospitable rite,

¢ And foaring Jove, whom mercy’s works delight.
¢ In Mgypt thus with peace and plenty bless’d,

‘T liv'd (and happy still had Iiv'd) a guest.

280
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¢ On seven bright years auccessive blessings wait ;

¢The next chang’d all the colour of my fate.

¢ A false Pheenician, of insidious mind,

¢ Vers'd in vile arts, and foe to humankind, 820
¢ With semblance farr wvites me to his home

*T se1z'd the proffer (ever fond to roam):

‘Domestic in his faithloss roof I stay'd,

¢Tull the swift sun lus annual civcle made.

¢To Libya then he meditates the way ; 325
* With guileful art a stranger to letray,

¢ And sell to bondage in a foregn land :

‘Much doubtmg, yet compell'd I quit the strand

‘ Through the mid seas the nunble pumace sails,

‘ Aloof from Crete, before the northurn gales 330
* But when remote her chalky chitfs we lost,

¢ And far from ken of auy other coast,

¢ When all was wild expanse of sea and air,

‘Then doom’d lugh Jove due vengeance to prepare.

‘e hung a night of horrors o'er thewrr head ; 333
“(The shaded ocean hlachen'd as it spread.)

¢ He Jounel’d the fiery bolt; from pole to pole

* Broad burst the ightnings, deep the thunders roll ;

*In gmddy rounds the whithing ship « toss’d,

¢ And all m clouds of smothermg sulphur lost. 340
* As from a hanging rock’s {remendous height,

‘ The sable erows with wniercepted fhight

* Drop endlong ; searr’d and black with sulphurous hue,

‘8o from the deck are hurl’d the ghastly erew.

* Such end the wicked found' but Jove s intent 3H
¢ Was yet to save th’ oppross’d and innocent.

* Placed ¢n the mast, (the last resource of life,)

* With winds and waves 1 held unequal strife ;

* For ning long days the billows tiltng o'er,

* The tenth soft wafts me to Thesprotin’s' shore. 350
* The monarch’s son a shipwreck'd wretch reliev'd,

* The sire with hospitable rites receiv'd,

¢ And m his palace like a brother placed,

¢ With gifts of price and gorgeous garments graced.

In Thessaly.
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“Wlile here I sojourn'd, oft 1 heard the fame 435
‘How late Ulysses to the countiv came,

* How lov d, how honour’d, in this court he stay 'd.

¢ And here lus whole collected {rewure Tud,

1 saw myself the vast wnnumber d slove

¢ Of steel claborate, and refulgent ore, 30()
¢ And brass gh heap d anndst the eczal dome,

* Tmmense supphes for ages yet 1o comc !

* Meantime he voyaged to explore the will

¢ Of Jovi, on lugh Dodour’s hok Tnll

¢ What means mght best bis <afe 1oturmn avail, 3
‘To come 1w pomp, or bear a sceref sul?

¢ Full oft has Plndon ' wlulst he pour d the wime,

¢ Attesting solemn all the powers divme,

* That soon Tlvsses would return dedlar'd,

¢ The sarlors waiting, and the <ups prepa’d 370
* But first the himg dismuss’d me from Tus shores,

¢For farr Dubchwm aonn d with frwitful stores,

*To good Acastus” fircndly cue conwnd

¢ But other counsela plcas d the sadors mud

¢ New frauds were plied by the futhloss tram, 375
¢ And masery demands 1 ¢ oncc agam

“Soou as remote from rho=c th 3 jlough the wave,

¢ With ready hands they 1ush fo «aze thew slave,

‘Then with these tattcr’d rigs they wrapp'd me round

‘ (Stripp’d of wy own,) and to the vcssel bound 330
* At eve, at Tthaca's delyghiful Lnd

¢ The shup arrv’d s forth ssumg on the sind,

¢ They sought repast. wiule, to th unhappy knd,

¢ The pitymg gods thomselves my chuns unbimd.

¢ 8oft 1 descended, to tho sea applied 5%
* My paked breast, and shot along the tide

¢ Soon piss’d beyond therr mghi, 1 Juft the fluod,

¢ And took the spreading shelter of {he wood.

‘Mpmw escap'd the fwithless prrates mowrn d,

* Blt deern’d inquiry vam, and to thewr slups returnd. 390

1 The kng of the Thesprotians  comp, var 352, 2 An wshnd
not far ftom Ithaca. See ver, 439 % Son of Pclns, and king of
Toleos i Thessaly,
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“ Sereen'd by protecting gods from hostile eyes,
‘They led me to a good man and a wise,
“To live heneath thy hospitable care,
* And wait the woes heaven dooms me yet to bear)’
¢ Unhappy guest! whose sorrows touch my mind !’ 395
(Thus good Eumeus with a sigh rejoin’d,)
“For real sufferings since 1 gricve sincero,
* Check not with fullacies the springing tear:
¢ Nor turn the passion into groundless joy
* For him, whom heaven ha¥ destin’d to destroy. 400
¢Oh! had he perish’d on some woll-fought day,
“Or in his friend’s embraces died away !
¢ That grateful Greece with streaming eyes might raise
¢ Historie marbles to record Lis praise ;
* His praise, eternal on the faithful stone. 406
* Had with transmissive honours graced his son.
* Now, snateh’d by harpies to the dreary coast,
¢ Sunk is the hero, and his glory lost!
* While pensive in this solitary deu,
* Far from gay cities and the ways of men, 410
¢ [ linger life; nor to the court repair,
¢ But when my constanl queen commands my care ;
- Or when, to taste her hospitable board,
* Some guest arrives, with rumours of her lord ;
¢ Aud these indulge their want, and thoese their woe, 415
* And here the tears, and {hiere (he goblets flow.
* By many such have T been warn’d; but chief
* By ono Atolian robb'd of all belief,
* Whose hap it was to this our roof to roam,
‘ Vor murder banish'd from his native home. 420
¢ He swore, Ulysses on the coast of Crete
* Stay'd but a season to refit his fleet ;.
*A few revolving months should waft Lim o'er, .
* raught with bold warriors, and a boundless store
¢O thou! whom age Las taught to understand. . 425
¢ And heaven has guided with a favouring hand !
*On god or mortal to obtrude a lie
‘ Forbear, and dread to flatter, as to die.
¢ Not for such ends my house and heart are free,
¢ But dear respect to Jove, and charity.’ 430
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* And why, O swain of unbelieving mmd !’
{Thus quiek replied the wisest of mankind)
* Doubt you my oath P yet more my faith 1o try,
¢ A solemm compact let us ratify,
* Aud witness every power that rules the sky! 435
*If here Ulysses from lus labours rest,
* Be then my prize a tunic and a vest ;
¢ And, where my hopes mvite me, straight transport
*In safoty to Dulichium’s {riendly court.
‘But if he grects not thy desiring eye, e
¢ Hurl me from yon dread preapmee on high,
* The due reward of fraud and perjury.’
* Doubtless, OO guest! great Taud and prase were mine,’
(Replied the swan,) * for spotless faith divine,
< If, after social rites and gifts bestow’d, 115
T stamn’d my hospitable hearth with blood.
‘How would the gods my mighteons ioils suceeed,
* And Dless the hand that made a stranger bleed P
* No more—tl’ approachmg liours of silent mght
“First claimn refection, then to rest mvato ; 130
¢ Beneath our hunible cottage let us haste,
¢ And here, uncuvied, rural damties taste’
Thus commun d these . whie to their lowly dome
The full-fed swine return’ with evening home «
Compell’d, reluetant, to their several sties, 465
With din obstieperous, and ungrateful cries
Then to the slaves  * Now from the herd the best
¢ Seleet, m honour of our foreiyn guest:
¢ With bin let us the genial hanquet share,
“For great and many are the griefs we hear 460
* While those who from our lahours heap their hoard
¢ Blaspheme their focder, and forget their lord.’
Thus speaking, with despatchful hand he took
A wejghty axe, and eleft the sohd oak ,
This bn the earth he pi'd ; a boar full fed, 465
Qb figb yeara' age, heforo the pile was led :
Whiedvain, whom scts of prety debght,
. pﬁsa t of the gods, begins the nite ;!

1 Every meal among the ancients was akind of sacrifice of thanksgiving
to the gods ; and the table, a8 1t were, an altar,  Pope,
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Fir-t shears the forehead of the bristly boar,
Aud supphant stands, invoking every power 170
To speed Ulyssos to his native shore.
A kuotty stake then aining at his head,
Down dropp’d he groauing, and the apint fled.
The scorclung flames chmb round on every side :
Then the singed members they with skill divide ; 175
On these, in rolls of fat wvolved with art,
The choscest morsels lay from every part.
Some m the flames bestrew'd with flour they threw ;
Some cut in fragments from the forks they drow :
These, while on several tables they dispose, 480
A priest lnmself, the blawoless rustic rose;
Espert the desimed vietim to dispurt
In seven just portions, pure of hand and heart.
Onc sacred to the nymphs apart they lay ;
Another to the winged son of’ May .! 486
The rural fribe in common share the rest,
The king, the clune, the honour of the feast,
Who sate dehghied at lus servant’s board ;
The faithful servant joy'd lus unknown lord.
O e thou dear’ (Ulysses eried) ¢ to Jove, 490
¢ Az well thou clmm’st a grateful stranger’s love !’
‘Be then thy thanks’ (the bountcous swuin replied)
¢ Enjoyment of the good the gods provide.
‘From God’s own hand descend our joys aud woes ;
“These he decrees, and he bat suffers those : 195
* All power is his, and whatsoe'or he walls,
¢ The will itself, ommpotent, fulfils.”
Tl said, the first-fruits to the gods he gave;
Then pour'd of offer'd wine the sable wave:

' Mcroury. son of Maia. 1o was rogarded as the protector of thosoen-
gaged 1 1ustic ocenpations, and 1n the pwiswit of gam, In this rural sacni-
fice, says Pope, Enmmus joins Mreury with the nymphs, probably because
he wag the god of commeree, wlnch was chiefly caried on in the carly ages
by the barter of shecp and oxen for the commodities of the meichant. And
the ropresenfation of Merpury in mnoient images carrying & ram ou his
shouldcrs, observes Madame Dacier, we may sufficient]y explain by saying,
that when the 1ustic requircd any ot the agvonhtlous comtorts of life, he
had only to carry a shoep to the city.



238 THE ODYSSEY.

1n great Ulysses' hand he placed the bowl;
He sate, and sweel refection cheer’d his soul.
The bread from coanisters Mesaulius gave ;
(Fumaous’ proper treasure bought this slave,
And led from Taphos, to attend his board,
A servant added to his absent lord ;)
ITis task it was the wheaten loaves to lay,
And from the banquet take the bowls awny.
And now the rage of hunger was repress'd,
And each betakes him to his couch to rest.
Now came the night, and darkness cover'd o’er

The face of things; the winds began to roar:
The driving storm the watery west-wind pours,
And Jove descends in deluges of showers,
Studious of rest and warmth, Ulysses Les,
Foreseeing from the first the storm would rise ;
In mere necessity of coat and cloak,
‘With artful preface to Lis host he spoke :
¢ Hear me, my friends, who this good banquet grace ;
¢*Tis swect to play the fool in time and place,
* And wine can of their wits the wise beguile,
¢ Make the sage frolic, and the serious smile,
¢ The grave in merry measures frisk about,
¢ And many a long repented word bring out.
¢ Since to be talkative T now commence,
“ Let wit cast off the sullen yoke of sense.
“ Once I was strong, (would Heaven restore those days!)
¢ And with my betters claim’d a share of praise.
¢ Ulysses, Menclaus, led forth a band,
¢ And join’d me with them (‘twas their own command) ;
¢ A deathful ambush for the foe to lay,
‘ Béneath Troy walls by night we took our way ;
“Thore, clad in arms, along the marshes spread,
' We mado the ozier-fringed bank our bed.

Ml soon th’ inclemency of heaven I feel,

'had these shoulders covering, but of steel.
e SRarp blew the north ; snow whitening all the ficlds
¢« Tooze with the blast, and, gathering, glazed our shiclds.

¢ There all but T, well-fenced with cloak and vest,
¢ Lay cover'd by their ample shiclds at rest.
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¢ Fool that T was! I left behind my own,! .
‘The skill of weather and of winds unknown,?
* And trusted to my coat and shield alone !
* When now was wasted more than half the night,
¢ And the stars faded at approaching light,
¢ Sudden T jogg'd Ulysses, who was laid
¢ Fast by my side, and shivering thus I said:
¢ Here longer in this ficld T cannot lie ;
“The winter pinches, and with cold I die;
* And die ashamed, (O wisest of mankind,)
“The only fool who left Lis cloak behind.’
* He thought and answer'd , Lardly waking yet,
¢ Sprung in Lis mind the momentary wit :
¢ (That wit whieh, or in couneil or in fight,
¢ 5131l met th’ emergence, and determin’d right.)
*Ilush thee,” (ho erted, soft whispering in my ear,)
* Speak not a word, lest any Greck may hear'—
+ And then, (supporling on his arm his head,)
« Hear me, companions !’ (thus aloud he said :)
“ Methinks Loo distant from the fleet we lie :
* Even now a vision stood before my eye,
* And sure the warning vision was from high:
 Let from among us some swift coutier rise.
*“ Haste to the general, and demand supplies '
* Up started Thoas siraight. Andramon’s son,
¢ Nimbly he rose, and east his ganment down ;
¢ Instant, the rucer vanish'd off’ the ground s
* Thut instant in his cloak L wrapp'd me round ;
* And sufo I slept, till, brightly dawning, shone
* The morn conspicuous on her golden throne.
*Oh. wero my strength as then, as then my age!

¢ Some friend would fence me frow the winter's rage.

‘Yet tatter’d as I Jook, 1 challeng’d then
* The honours and the offices of men :

237
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! Tu those castern regions, after very hot days, au extreme cold. night
would somctimes suceeed, even with frost and snow, contrary to the usual
order of the season. 1f 1t had been winter, no doubt Ulysses would huve
armed himself against the nocturnal cold, and not have been reduced to

such an extremity.  Fope.

4+ Not bring able to judge of the

weather, nor haviug formed any conception that a night of such severe

cold would follow.
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¢ Some master, or some servant would allow
¢ A cloak and vest—but I am nothing now V 575
¢ Well hast thou spoke.’ (rejoin’d th' attentive swain) ;

* Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain !

¢« Nor garment shall thou want, nor anght heside,

* Meet for the wandering suppliant {o provide.

¢ But in the morning take thy clothes! again, 550
«* For herc one vest suffices cvery swain ;

¢No change of garments to our hinds is known ;

¢ But when return'd, the good Ulysses’ son

« With better hand shall grace with fit attires
- *His guest, and send thee where thy soul desires.’ 585

The honest herdsman rose, as this he said,

And drew before the hearth the stranger’s bed;

The flececy spoils of sheep, a goat’s rough hide

He spreuds: and adds a mantle thick and wide :

With store to heap sbove him, and below, 590
And guard each quarter as the tempesis blow.

There lay the king, and all the rest supine ;

All, but the caroful master of the swine :

Forth hasted he to tend his bristly care;

Well arm’d, and fenced against nocturnal air: G600

His weighty fanlehion o’er his shoulder tied ;

His shaggy cloak a mountain goat supplied :

‘With his broad spear, the dread of dogs and men,

He seeks his lodging in the rocky den.

There to the tusky herd he bends his way, 605

‘Where, sercen’d from Boreas, high o’crarch’d they lay.*

1 The tattered clothes in which Ulysses came. 2 This and
the preceding book take up no more than the spaco of one dny. Ulysses
lands in the morning, which is spent in consultation with Mincrva how to
brinﬁ,’nbout his restoration; about noon he comes to Eumzeus, for imme-
diately after his arrival they dine : they pass the afternoon and evening
oonferpnoe ; 60 that thirty-five deys are” exactly completed since the be-
ginming of the Odyssey. Pope.
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BOOK XV,
ARGUMENT.
THE RETULN OF TELEMACHUS.

The goddess Minerva commands Telemachus in a vision to return to Ithaca.
DPisistratus and he take leave of Menelails, and arrive at Pylos, where
they part; Telemachus sets sail, after having received on board Theoely-
menus the soothsayer. ‘[he scone then changes to the cottage of Eumawus,
who cntertains Ulysses with a recital of his adventures. In the mean-
time Tclemachus arrives on the coast, and, sending the vessel to the town,
proceeds by lamself to the lodge of Eumseus,

Now had Minerva ' reach’d those ample plains,

Fam'd for the dance. where Monelaiis reigns ;
Anxious she flies to great Ulysses' heir,
i instant voyage challenged all her eare.
Bencath the royal portico display’d, 5
With Nestor's son Telemachus was laid ;
In sleep profound the son of Nestor lies ;
Not thine, Ulysses ! Care unseal’d his eyes :2
Restless he griev’d, with various fears oppress’d,
And all thy fortunes roll’d within his breast. 10
When, ‘O Telemachus ! (the goddess said)
*Too long in vain, too widely hast thou stray'd,
* Thus leaving careless thy paternal right

The robbers’ prize, thé prey to lawless might.
¢ On fond pursuits neglectful while yon roam, 15
‘ Even now the hand of rapine sacks the dome.

' B. xiii. ver. 511,
? Minerva herefinds Telemachus in hed. Tt is necessary to remember that
» Ulysses landed in Ithaca in the morning of the thir!.y-i;fvth day ; and when
Minerva left him, slie went to the Spartan court to Telomachus; this vision
therefore appears 1o that hero in the night following the thirty-fifth day.
On the thirty-sixth he departs from Menelaus, and lodges that night with
Dioclos ; on the thirty-seyenth he embarks towards the evening, sails all
night, and lands ou the thirty-cighth in the morning in his own country.
Frow this observation it is likewise evident, that Ulysses passes two days
in discourse with Eumeeus,  Pope.



240 THE ODYRSEY.

‘ Hence to Atrides ; and his leave implore
‘ To launch thy vessel for thy natal shore ;
‘Fly, whilst thy mother virtuous yet withstands
* Her kindred’s wishes. and her sire’s commnands . 20
¢ Through both, Furymachus pursues the dame,
¢ And with the noblest gifts asserts his claim.
‘Hencoe therefore, while thy stores thy own remain ,
¢ Thou know’st the practice of the female (ram :
¢ Lost in the children of the preseut spouse, Z5
¢ They slight the pledzes of their former vowns;
¢ Therr love is always with the lover past ;
¢ Still the succceding flame expels the last.
* Let o’er thy house some chosen mad preside,
* Thl heaven decrees 1o bless thee m a brude. 30
‘ But now thy more attentive ears mehine,
* Observe the warnings of a power divine ;
¢ For thee their snarcs the suitor lords shail lay
* In Samos’ vands, or straits of Tthaca ;
¢ To seize thy hife shall lurk the murderous band. as
* Ere yet thy footsteps press thy native land.
¢ No—sooner far thewr riot and their last
* All-covering earth shall i-ury deep i dust
‘Then dustant from the seatter’d islands steer.
*Nor let the night retard thy full career : {0
*Thy heavenly guardian shall instrucet the agales
* To smooth thy passage and supply thy sails .
* And when at 1thaca thy labour ends,
“Send o the town the vessel with thy friends;
¢« But seek thou first the master of the swine, £5
¢ (For still to thee his loyal {houghts incline ;)
¢ There pass the night ; wlule he his course puraucs i
¢ To bring Penelope the wish'd-for news,
¢ That thou, safe sailing from the Pylian strand.
¢ Art eome to bless her in thy natwve land.’ 50
Thus spoke the goddess, und resum'd her thght
To the pure regions of eternal light,
Meanwhile Pisistratus he gently shakes,
And with these words the slumbering youth awakes:
* Risve, son of Nestor; for the roud prepare, 55
¢ And join the harness’d ¢oursers to the ear.’
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‘What cause,” he cried, * ean juslity our flight
*To tempt the dangers of forbidding night P
‘ Here wait we rather, till approacling day
¢ Shall prompt our speed, and point the ready way.
Nor think of flight boefore the Spartan king
¢ Shall bid farewell, and bounteous presents bring ;
¢ Gifts, which to distant ages safely stor'd,

The sacred act of friendship shall record.’

Thus he. But when the dawn bestreak’'d the east,

The king from Helen rose, and sought his guest.
As soon as his approach the hero knew,
The splendid mantle round him first he threw,
Then o’er his ample shoulders whirl'd the cloak,
Respectful met the monarch, and bespohe :

‘ Hail, great Atrides, favour'd of high Jove !

‘ Let not thy friends in vain for licence move.
* Swift let us measure back the walery way,
¢ Nor check our speed, impatient of delay.*

*If with desire 8o strong thy bosom glows,
I11,’ waid the king, ‘should I thy wish oppose :
¢ For oft in others freely I reprove
* The ill-tim'd efforts of officious love ;

“Who love too much, bate in the like extreme,

* And both the golden mean alike condemn.

¢ Alike be thwarts the hospitable end.

“ Who drives the free, or stays the hasty friend :

¢ True friendship’s laws are by this rule express'd,
* Welcome the coming. speed the parting guest.
“Yet stay, my friends, and in your chariot take

¢ The noblest presents that our love can make ;

¢ Meantime commit we to our women's care
‘Some choico domestic viands to prepare ;

¢ The traveller, rising from the banquet gay,

¢ Bludes the labours of the tedious way.

* Then if a wider course shall rather please

‘ Through spacious Argos and the realms of Greece,
* Atrides in his chariot shall attend ;

* Himself thy convoy 10 each royal friend.

*No prince will let Ulysses’ heir remove

* Without some pledge, some monument of love:
R
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* These will the cauldron, these the tripod give,
* From those the well-pair d mules we shall receiwe,
¢ Or bowl emboss d whose golden figures hive ’
To whom the youth, for prudence fam’d, rephed 100
< O monarch, care of heaven' thy people’s pride!
‘ No friend m Ithata my place supphis,
*No powcrful hands are there, no waichful eyes
“ My stores expos d and fenccless house demand
* The speedi¢st succour f1mn my gnardian hand, 105
¢ Lest, 1 a search too anvious and too vain
< Of onc lost joy, T lose v hat yet remam’
His purpose when the generous warror he ud,
He charged the houschold cates to be prepar d
Now wath the dawn, friom ns adjomnmg home, 110
‘Was Bocthwedcs Etconeus! come,
Swift at the word he forms the rismg blwe
And o’ex the coals the smohing frigments lys
Meantime the kinz, lus son and Hdlen went
‘Wher¢ the rich wardrobe hrothed a costly scant 115
The king selec ted from the ghitcrimg rows
A bowl, the priuce a silver beaker chose
The beautcons queen 10volv d wath carcful eyes
Her vanous textures of vnnumbar d dyes,
And chose the largest , with no vulgar art 120
IIer own fair hands embroider d every part
Beueath the rest it Ly divinely bright,
Like radiant Hesper o’er the gems of might
Then with each gift they hastencd to thewr guest,
And thus the king Ulysees’ hoir address’'d 125
* Since fix'd ave thy resolves, muy thundering Jove
¢ With happiest omens thy desues approve !
¢ Tlus silver bowl, whose costly margins slune
Enchas'd with gold, ths valucd gift be thine,
*To me this present, of Vuliaman frame, 13
¢ From Sidon’s hospitable monarch came,
*To thee we now consign the preelous load,
*The pride of kings, and labour of a god.’

! That 18, Eteoneus, the son of Bocthous, the same thit 18 mentioned
A 31¢
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Then gave the cup, while Megapenthe brought
The silver vase with living sculpture wrought. 135
The beauteous queen, advancing next, display’d
The shining veil, and thus endearing said :
¢ Accept, dear youth, this monument of love,
¢ Long since, in better days, by Helen wove:
¢ 8afe in thy mother's care the vesture lay, 140
‘To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day.
¢ Meantinie may'st thou with happiest speed regain
‘Thy statcly palace, and thy wide domain.’
She said, and gave the veil; with grateful look
The prince the variegated present took. 145
And now, when through the royal dome they pass’d,
High on o throne the king each stranger placed.
A golden ewer th’ attendant damsel brings,
Replete with water from the erystal springs ;
With copious streams the shining vuse supplies 150
A silver laver of capacious size.
They wash. The tables in fair order spread,
The glittering canisters are crown'd with bread ;
Viands of various kinds allure the taste,
Of choicest sort and savoar ; rich repast! 155
‘Whilst Eteoncus portions out the shares,
Atrides’ son the purple draught prepares.
And vow, (cach sated with the genial feast,
And the short rage of thirst aud hunger ceas’d,)
lysses’ son, with his illustrious friend, 160
The horses join, the polish’d car ascend.
Along the court the ficry steeds rebound,
And the widoe portal echoes to the sound.
The king precedes ; a bowl with fragrant wine
(Libation destin’d to the powers divine) 165
Iis right hand held : before the steeds he stands,
Then, 1ix'd with prayers, he utters these commands :
¢ Farewell, and prosper, youths ! let Nestor know
 What grateful thoughts still in this bosom glow,
‘For all the proofs of his paternal care, 170
* Through the long dangers of the ten years' war.’
“Ah! doubt not our report’ (the prince rejoin’d)
 Of all the virtues of thy generous mind.
. B 2
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And oh! return’d might we Ulysses mect '
*To him thy presents show, thy words repeat 176
‘ How will each speech Jus grateful wonder raise!
‘ How will cach gift mndulge ue m thy prame
Scarce ended thus the prnce, when on the night
Advanced the bird of Jove auspierous mght!
A milk.white fow] lue chinching talons bore, 180
‘With care domesti pamper’d at the floor
Yeasants m vain with threatening cries pursue,
Tn solemn specd the bud majestic flew
TFull dester to the car  the prosperous sight
Fill'd every breast with wonder and delight 185
But Nestor's son the cheerful silcnee broke,
Aud 1n these words the Spartan cluef bespoke
¢ 8ay 1f 1o us the gods these omens scnd,
+On fates pecubar to thyvsclf portend *’
Whilst yet the monarch paus’d, with doubts oppress'd, 190
The beautceous queen reliyv’d lus Jabourmg breast
¢ [{ear me,’ (she cried ) * to whown the gods have given
To read this sign, and mysti seuse of heaven
As thus the plumy covaroign of the an
Left on the mountamn’s biow his callow care, 193
* And wander'd through thc wide ethereal way
¢ To pour lus wrath on yon luxurious prey ,
80 shall thy godlike father, toss d m vam
¢ Through all the dangers of the boundless main,
¢ Arrive, (or 18 perchance alieady come,) 200
¢ From slaughter d g.uttons to release the dome ’
*Oh! if thie promis d bhiss by thundermg Joye '
(The prince rephed) ‘stand fix’d m fate above,
“To theo, as to some god, L1l temples rase,
And crown thy altars with the costly blaze 205
He said ; and, bendmng o'er hus chariot, flung
Athwart the fiory steeds the smarting thong ,
The bounding shafts upon the harness play,
Till mght deseending intercepts the way.
To Diocles at Phere they reparr, 210
Whpse boasted sire was sacred Alpheus’ heir,
With hum all mght the youthful strangers stay’d,
Nor found the hospitable rites unpaid.
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Bat soon as morning from her orient bed
Had tinged the mountains with her earlicst red,
They jom'd the stecds, and on the chariol sprung ;
The brazen portals in their passage rung.
To Pylos soon they camo ; when thus begun
To Nestor’s heir Ulysses’ godlike son :
* Let not Pisistratus in vain be pross'd,
‘ Nor unconsgenting hear hir friend’s request ;
“Ilis friend by long hereditary clam,
“In toils his equal, and in years the same.
*No farther from our vessel, I implore,
*The coursers drive ; but lash them to the shore.
* Too long thy father would his friend detain ;
1 dread luy proffer'd hindness urg’d in vain.’
The hero paus'd, and pouder'd this request,
Winle love and duly warr'd withun his breast.
At lougth resolv’d, he turn’d his ready hand,
And lash'd his panting coursers to the strand.
There, while within the poop with eave Lo stor'd
The regal presents of the Spartan lord,
“With speed begone,’ (said L) * call every mate.
¢ Ere yet to Nestor I the tale relate:
“’Tis true, the fervour of Lis generous heart
* Brooks no repulse, nor couldst thon soon depart
* Himsell will seek thee here, nor wilt thou find,
*In words alone, the Pylian monareh kind.
* But when, arriv'd, he thy return shall hnow,
¢ How will his breast with honest firy glow I’
This said, the sounding strokes bis horses fire,
And soon he reach’d {he palace of his sive,
‘Now’ (eried Telemachus) * with speedy care
* Hoist every sail, and every oar prepare.’
Swift as the word Lis willing inates obey,
And seizo their seats, impatient for the spa.
Meautime thoe prinee with sucrifice adores
Minerva, and her guardian aid implores ;
When lo! a wreteh! ran breathless to the shore,
New from Lis erime; and reeking yet with gore.

! Theoclymenus, son of Polypludes; see vor, 278,
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A seer he was, from great Melampus sprung,’
Melampus, who in Pylos flourished long,
Till, urged by wrongs, a foreign realm he chose,
Far from the hateful causc of all his woces. 256
Nolous his treasurcs one long year detains ;
As long be groan’d in Phylacus’s chains :
Meantime, what angnish and what rage combin’d,
For lovely Pero rack’d his labouring mind !
Yet ’scap’d he death : and, vengeful of his wrong, 260
To Pylos drove the lowing herds along :
Then (Neleus vanquish’d, and consign’d the fair
To Bius’ arms) he sought a foreign air ;
Argos the rich for his retreat he chose ;
There formn'd his empire: there his palace rose. 265
From him Antiphates and Mantius came ;
The first begot Oicleus great in fame,
And he Amphiaraiis, immortal name!
The people’s saviour, and divinely wise,
Belov'd by Jove, and him who gilds the skies : 270
Yet short his dato of life! by female pride he dies.?
From Mantius Clitus,® whom Aurora’s love
+ Snatch’d for his beauty to the thrones above;
And Polyphides, on whom Pheebus shone
‘With fullest rays, Amphiaraus now gone; 275

} There is some obscurity in this genealogical history. Melampus was
a prophet; be lived in Pylos, and was a person of great wealth; his
uncle Nelcus scized his riches, and dotained them a whole year, to oblige
him to recover his herds, detained by Iphiclus, in Phylace ; he failed in the
attempt, and was kept m prison by Iphiclus, the son of Phylacns, Biss,
the brother of “Melampus, was in love with Pero, the daughter of Nelcus ; .
Neleus, to engage Mclampus more strongly in the enterprise, promises-to
give Pero in marriage to his brother Bias, upon the recovery of his herds
from Iphiclus, At length Iphiclus relesscs Melampus from prison, upon
his discovering to him how he might have an heir to succeed to his domi-
nions, and rewards him with restoring the herds of Neleus; then Neleus
retracts his promise, and refuses to Igive his daughter ,Pero to Bias, the
brother of Melampus ; upon this, Neleus and Melampus quarrel, and, en.
gaging ip single combat, Neleus is vanquished, and Mclampus retircs to
Argos. iBee B. xi. ver. 351, seq. Pope. 2 Yriphyle, the wife of
Amphiaraus, was induced by a bribe to prevail on her husband to join in
the war of the seven chiefs against Thebes, though she knew that he
.would perish in it. See note ou B, xi. 406, . 3 Understand
% came” from ver. 2686,
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-

In Hyperesia's groves he! made abode,
And tanght mankind the counsels of the god.
From him sprung Theoclymenus, who found
(The sacred wine yet foaming on the ground)
Telemachus : whom, as to Heaven he press'd . 280
His ardent vows, the stranger thus address’d :
O thou! that dost thy happy course prepare
* With pure libations and with solemn prayer ;
‘ By that dread power to whom thy vows are paid ;
By all the lives of these; thv own dear head. 286
‘ Declare sincerely to no foe’s demand
‘Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land.
¢ Prepare, then,” said Telemachus, ¢ to know
¢ A tale from falsehood free, not free from woe.
‘From Ithaca, of royal birth I came, 290
¢ And great Ulysses (ever-honour’d name !)
¢ Onee was my sire, though now, for ever lost,
¢ In Stygian gloom he glides a pensive ghost!
¢ Whose fate inquiring through the world we rove :
¢ Theo last, the wretched proof of filial love.’ 295
The stranger then : * Nor shall T aught conceal,
¢ But the dire secret of my fate reveal.
“Of my own tribe an Argive wretch I slew ;
* Whose powerful friends the luckless deed pursue
¢ With unrelenting rage, and force from home 300
¢ The blood-stain’d exile, ever doom'd to roam.
¢ But bear, oh bear me o’er yon azure flood ;
‘ Receive the suppliant! spare my destin’d blood !’
¢ Stranger,” (replied the prince,) ¢ securely rest
¢ Affianced in our faith ; lienceforth our guest.’ 305
Thus aflable, Ulysses’ god.hke hoir .
Takes from the stranger’s hand the glittering spea,r 2
He ciimbs the ship, ascends the stern with haste,
And by his side the guest accepted placed.
The chief his order gives : th’ obedient band 310
With due observance wait the chief's command
With speed the mast they rear, with speed unbind
The spacious sheet, and siretch it to the wind.

1 Polyphides. 2 Tokes the spear of Theaclymenus, aud ldys it
on the deck, as the original signifies.
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Minerva calls ; the ready gales oboy

‘With rapid speed to winrl them o’er the sea. 315
Crunus they pass’d, noxt Chaleis' roll'd awav,
‘When thickening darkness clne'd the doubtful day .
The silver Phuga’s® ghitering rills they lost,
And skimm'd along by Els' sacred coast.
Then cautious through the rocky reaches wind, 320
And, turning sudden, shun the death design'd.

Meantime, the king. Rumaus, and the rest,
Sate in the cottage, al their rural feast :
The banquet pass’d. and satiate every man,
To try Ins host, Ulysses thus began . 32
« Yet onc night more, my friends, indulge your guest ;

¢ The last I purpose m your walls to rest ;
‘To-morrow for myself 1 must provide,
¢ And only ask your counsel, and a guide;
¢ Patient to roam the strect, by hunger led, 33¢
¢ And bless the friendly hand that gives me bread
‘There 1n Ulysses’ roof’ T may relate
‘Tllysses’ wandermgs to his royal mate ;
¢ Or, yunghing with the suifors’ haughty train,
¢ Not undeserving some support obtan. 335
¢ Hermes to me his various gitts imparts,
¢ Patron of industry and manual arts.

Few can with me in dexterous works contend,
¢ The pyre to bwld, the stubborn vak to rend ;
‘ To {urn the tasteful viand o'er the flame; 340
“Or foam the gobles with a purple stream.
¢ Such arc the tasks of men of mean estate,

(=1

* Whom fortune dooms to serve the rich and great.’ -
‘Alas? (Eumeus with a mgh rejomn’d)
‘How sprung a thought so monstrous in thy mind P 345

*If on that godless race thou would'st attend,

‘ Fate owes theo sure & miserable end !

¢ Their wrongs and blaspliemies ascend the sky,
* Aind pull descending vengeance from on hugh.

‘¢ Not such, my friend, the servants of their feast ; 350
¢ A blogming train in rich embroidery dress'd!
! Towns,of Eubeea. % The word in the original is Phera,

which was's town of Messene in the Peloponnesus.
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* With carth’s whole tribute the bright table bends,

¢ And smiling round celestial youth attends.

¢ Stay, then; no eye askanee heholds thee hore ;

‘Sweet is thy converse to cach social ear:

“Well pleased, and pleasmg, in our coblage rest,

<Till good Telemachus aceepts hiy guest

‘With genial gifts, and change of far altires,

¢« And safe conveys thee where thy soul desives.”
To hnn the man of woes: * O grarwous Jove

*Reward this stranger’s hospitable love !

* Who knows the son of serrow 1o relieve,

¢ Cheers the sad heart, nor lets affhetion grieve.

¢Of all the ills unhappy mortals know,

* A bfe of wanderings v the greatest woe:

*On all therr weary ways wit Care and Pain,

¢ And Iine and Penuvy, o meagre fraw.

“To such a man sinee harbour you atlord,

* Relate the farther fortunes of your Jord;

* What cares lus mother's tender breast engage,

* And sire forsahen on the verge of age;

* Beneath the sun prolong they yot thewr breath,

“Orrange the house of darkness and of death P
To whom the swain: * Attend what you mquwre ;

¢ Laertes lives, the nuserable sire

¢ Lives, but implores of every power to lay

“ The burden down, and wishes for the day.

¢ Torn from hig offspring m the eve of hie,

“Torn from th’ embraces of Ins tender wife,

* Sole, and all comfortless, he wastes away

¢ Old age, untuncly posting ere his day.

¢ 8he too, sad mother! for Ulysses Jost

*Pin’d out her bloom. and vansh'd to a ghost :

* (So divo a fate, ye righteous gods! avert

‘From every friendly, every feeling heart ;)

‘ While yet she was, though clouded o'cr with grief,

* Her pleasing converse minister’d relief:

* With Ctimene, her youngest daughter, bred,

¢ Ono roof contain’d us, and one table fed.

¢ But when the softly-stealing pace of tine

‘ Crept on from childhood into youthful prune,
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o Samos isle she sent the wedded fair;
«Me to the fields, to tend the rural care;
¢ Array'd in garments her own Lands had wove,
¢ Nor less the darling ohjeet of her love. 395
¢ Hor hapless death my brighter days o'ercast,
Y et Providence deserts me not at last :
¢ My present labours food and drink procure,
¢ And more, the pleasure to relicve the poor.
< 8mall is the comfort from the queen to hear 400
¢ Unwelcome news, or vex the royal ear;
¢ Blank and discountenanced the servants stand,
« Nor dare to question where the proud command :
¢ No profit springs beneath usurping powers ;
¢ Want feeds not there, where Luxury devours, 405
+ Nor harbours charity where riot reigns :
« Proud are the lords. and wretched are the swains.

The suffering chief at this began to melt ;
And, ‘O Eumemaus! thou’ (he cries) *hast folt
«The spite of fortune too! her cruel hand 410
< Snatel’d thee an infant from thy native land !
«Snatch’d from thy parents’ arms, thy parents’ eyes,
< To early wants ! a man of miseries !
+ The whole sad story, from its first, declare:
« Sunk the fair city by the rage of war, 415
 Where once thy parents dwelt ? or did they keep
* In humbler life, the lowing herds and shecp?
¢ 8o left perhaps to tend the flecoy train,
‘ Rude pirates seiz'd, and shipp'd thee o’er the main?
*Doom’d & fair prize to grace some prinee’s board, 420
< The worthy purchase of a foreign lord.’

*Tf then my fortunes can delight my friend,
¢ A story fruitful of events attend :
+ Another's sorrow may thy ear enjoy,
« And wine the lengthen'd intervals cmploy. 425
¢ Long nights the now declining yoar bestows ; '
¢ A part we consecrate to soft repose,
s A paxtin pleasing talk we entertain ;
¢ For too much rest itself becomes a pain.
¢ et those, whom sleep invites, the call obey, 430
« Their cares resuming with the dawning day :
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* Tere lot us feast, aud to the feust be jom'd

* Digcourse, the sweeter banquet of the mind ;

¢ Review the series of our lives, and taste

‘ The melancholy joy of evils pass'd: 435

¢ For he who much has suffer'd, much will know,

* And pleas'd remembrance bulds dolight on woe.

. ¢ Ahove Ortygia lies an wle of fame,

¢ Far hence remote, and Syria! is the name;

* (There curious eyes inscribed with wonder trace 440

‘ The sun’s diurnal, and his annual race ;)?

‘Not large, but fruitfal, stor.d with grass, to keep

* The bellowing oxen and the bleating sheep ;

* Her sloping Inlls the mamtling vines adorn,

¢ And her rich valleys wave with golden corn. 4“5

¢ No want, no famine, the glad natives know,

¢ Nor sink by sickness to the shades below ;

‘Bul when a length of years unnerves the sirong,

* Apollo comgs, and Cynthia cowmes along.

* They bend the silver bow with tender shill, 450

¢ And, void of pain, the wilent arrows kill.!

* Two equal tribes this fertile land divide,

* Where two fair eities rise with equal pride,

* But both in constant peace vne prince obey,

¢ And Ctesius there, my father, holds the sway. 456

¢ Freighted, it secms, with toys of every sort,

¢ A ship of Sidon anchor’d i our port;

“What time it chanced the pulace entertam’d,

¢ Skill'd in rich workg, a woman of their land:

* T'his nymph, where anchor'd the Phewnician train, 460

‘ To wash ber robes descending to the man,

! Called also Seyros, ome of the Cyelades. Ortygia was a nome of
Delos. 4 Coneerning the sense of the orginal there bas been much
douby  Pope’s version 18 1 conformity with the opimons of Bishop Huet

and Mcnage, as given mn Menago's notes on Diogenes Lacrtws, B. i
Cowver’s translation is simila :
“There 18 an island (thou hust hemd, perchance

Of such an wl¢) nam’d Syria, 1t 15 placed

Above Ortygia, and a dial owns

True to the tropic changes of the year.”

3 The deaths of men who dicd suddenly were often attributed to Apolle ;

those of women, to Diana. See ver. 514, and B. 1. 243 ; also lhad, B.
vi. ver. 250, 6543.
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¢ A smooth-tongued sailor won her to his mind ;
¢ (For love deeeives the best of womankind).
* A sudden trust from sudden hking grow ;
* She told her name, her race, and all she knew. 465
“T too’ (she eried) ¢ from glorious Sidon eame,
“ My tather Arybas, of wealthy fome
“ Bat, snateh’d by pirates from my native place,
“ The Taphians sold me to this man's emhrace ’
“ Haste then,” (the false desigming youth replicd ) 470
* Haste to thy country ; love shall he thy guide ;
* Haste to thy father's house, thy father's hreast,
* For still he lives, and lives with riches blest.’
“ Swear first,” (she eried), - ye sailors ! to réstore
“ A wreteh in safely to her native shore.” A7
¢ Swift as she ask'd. the veady sailors swore,
¢ She then proceeds: ¢ Now let our compact made
“ Be nor by signal nor by word betray'd,
“ Nor near me any of your erew deseried, .
“ By road frequented, or by fountain side : 180
“Be silence still our guard  The monavel’s spics
“ (For watchful age is ready to surmise)
¢ Are still at hund ; and tlas reveald, must be
“ Death to yourselves eternal chains o me.
“ Your vessel loaded, and your traffic pasy'd, AND
« Despateh a wary messenger with haste ;
“ Then gold and eostly treasures will T bring,
“ And nmore, the infunt-oflspring of the king.
“ Him, child-like wandering forth, I'll lead away,
““(A noble prize!) and to your ship comvey.’ 1400
* Thus spoke the dame, and homeward took the road.
* A year they traffic, and their vessel load.
*Their stores complete, and ready now lo weigh,
¢ A spy was sent their summons to couvey :
“ An artist to wy father's palace came, 495
‘With gold and amber chains, elaborate frame :
¢ Each female eye the glittering links employ ;
¢ They turn, review, and cheapen every toy.
¢ He took th' oceasion, as they stood intent,
* Gave her the sign, and to his vessel went. 500

(11
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¢ She stroight pursu'd, and seiz'd my willing arm ;
*1 follow’d smmling, innecent of harn.
*Three golden goblets in the porch she fonnd,
¢ (The guests not enter'd, but the table crown'd,)
*Hid mn her fraudful hosom these she bore: 505
‘ Now acl the sun, and darken’d all the shore
¢ Arriving then, where, tdtmg on the tides,
* Prepar d to launch the freighted vessel rides,
¢ Aboard they heave us, mount thew decks, and sweep
¢With level oar along the glassy deep. 510
¢ Sin calmy days and sis smooth mghts we sail,
* And constant Jove rupphed the gentle gale.
“The seyenth, the fraudiul wretch, (no eause deseried )
*Toac'd by Phana’s vengeful arrow, dicd.
* Down drepp'd the eaitrff-corse, a worthless load,
‘Dowu to the deep; there roll'd, the tuture food
“Of fioree sca wolves, and monsters of the flood.
* A helpless mfant 1 reniam'd behind g
* Thence borne to Tthaer by wave and wind 5
“Rold 1o Lacries by divine command, 320
¢ And now adopted to a torergn land”
To hum the kg : ¢ Reertme thus thy caris,
¢ My seeret soul m all thy sorrow ehares,
¢ But one chowee hlessimg (suchs Jove's Ingh wdb
* Hus sweeten'd all thy hitter draught of Wl :
¢ Torn from thy country to no haplss end,
The gods have, in & master, gven a friend.
“Whatever frugal nature needs 18 thine,
* (For she needs httle,) daly bread and wine
‘ While 1, so many wanderings past and woes, 530
¢ Live hut on what 1hy poverty hestows '
So pasg’d in pleasing dialogue away
The night : thes down to short repose they lay ;
T:ll racdiant rose the messenger of day '

(1}
-
(5

(5
|3
[

! This 18 the morming of the thirty-eighth duy <ince the beginmng of
the Odyssey. It 13 observable that Telemachus takes more time 1n his 10
turn from Pylos, than 1 smling thither from his own country . the reason
15 the greatcl compuss he was obliged to fetch, toescapc the ambush of the
swtors, Lope.
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‘While in the port of Ithaca, the band 535
Of young Telemachus approacl’d tho land ;
Their sails they Joos’d, they lash’'d the mast aside,
And cast their anchors, and the cables tied :
Then on the breezy shore, descending, join
In grateful hanquet o'er the rosy wine. 540
When thus the prince: * Now each his course pursue :
I to the fields, and to the city you.
* Long absent hencee, I dedicate this day
‘ My swains to visit, and the works survey.
¢ Expeet mo with the morn, (o pay the skies 346
“Our debt of safe return in feast and sacrifice.”
Then Theoclymenus : * But who shall lend,
¢ Meantime, protection to thy stranger friend ?
¢ Straight to the queen and palace shall I fly,
“Or. yet more distant, to some lord apply ¥’
The prince return’d: * Renown'd in days of yore
* Has stood our futher's hospitable door ;
* No other roof a stranger should receive,
¢ No other hands than ours the welcome give.
* But in my absence riot fills the place, 555
* Nor bears the modest queen a stranger’s face ;
* From noiseful revel far reraote she flies,
¢ But rarely seen, or secn with weeping eyes.
‘ No—let Eurymachus receive my guest,
¢ Of nature courleous, and by far the best ; 560
* He woos the queen with more respectful {lame,
¢ And emulates her former husband’s fame :
‘ With what success, "t1s Jove’s alone to know,
¢ And the hop’d nuptials turn to joy or woe.’
Thus speaking, on the right up-soar'd in air 565
The hawk, Apolly’s swift-wing'd messenger :
His deathful pounces ture a trembling dove ;
The clotted feathers, scatter'd from above,
Between the hero and the vessel pour
Thick plumage, mingled with a sanguine shower. 570
TL’ observing augur took the prince aside,
Seiz’d by the hand, and thus prophetic cried :
‘Yon bird, that dexter cuts th’ aérial road,
* Rose ominous, nor flies without a god :

[
¢
<
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« No race but thine shall Xthaca obey ; 576
“To thine, for ages, heaven decrees the sway.’
« Suceced the omens, gods I’ (the youth rejoin’d 2)
< Soon shall my bounties speak a grateful mind,
¢ And soon cach envied happiness attend
¢ The man who calls Telcinachus his friend.” 580
Then to Peireus :' “ Thou whom time has prov’d
¢ A faithful servant, by thy prince belov'd!
“Till we returning shall our guest demand,
* Accept this charge with honour, at our hand.’
To this Peirarus: ¢ Jovful I obey, 555
“ Well pleas’d the hospitable rites 1o pay.
‘The presence of thy guest shall hest reward
¢ (If long thy stay) the absence of my lord.
‘With that, their anchors he commands to weigh,
Mount the tall bark, and launch into the sea. 590
All with obedicent haste forsake the shores,
And, placed in order, spread their equal oars.
Then from the deck the prince his sandals takes;
Pois’d in his hand the pointed javelin shakes.
They part ; while, lessening from the hero's view, 595
Swift to the town the well-row’d galley flew -
The hero trod the margin of the main,
And reach’d the mausion of his faithful swain.

' We find that Telomachus intended to dehiver Theoclymenus to the care
of Eurymachus: what then is the reason why he thus snddenly alters that
resolution, and intrusts him to Peirwus? I'his is occasioned by the dis-
covery of the skill of Theoclymenus in auguvy; he fears lest the suitors
shovld extort some prediction {rom him that might be detrimental to his
affuirs, or, should he refuse it, to the person of Theoclymenus. Pope.
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THE ODYSSEY.

BOOK XVL
ARGUMENT.
TIE DISCOVERY OF ULYSSFR TO TELEMACHUS,

Telemachus, areiving at the lodge of Eumsens, sends him to caxry Penelope
the news of his return.  Minerva, appearing to Ulysses, communds him
to discover himsclf to his son.  'I'he priuces, who bad lain in ambush w
intercepl Telemuchus in Ins way, their project bemng defented, return to
Tthaca.

Soox as the morning blush'd along the plains,
Ulysses, and the monarch of the swaing,
Awake the sleeping fires, their meals prepare,
And forth to pasture send ihe bristly care.
The prince’s near approach the dogs descry,
And, fawning round his feet, confens their joy.
Their gentle blandishment the king survey’d,
Heard bis resourding step, and instant said :
¢ Some well-known friend, Eumiwus, bends this way ;
‘His steps T hear; the dogs familiar play.’ v
Wlile yet he spoke, the prince advancing drew
Nigh 1o the lodge, and now appear’d in viow.
Transported from his seal Bumzwus sprung,
Dropp’d the full bowl, and round his bosom hung ;
Kissing his check, his hand, while from his eye 15
The tears rain'd copious iu a shower of joy.
As some fond sire who ten long winters grieves,
From foreign climes an only son receives,
(Child of his ago,) with strony paternal joy,
Forward he springs, and clasps the favourite boy : 20
So round the youth Iis arms Eumsmus spread, ‘
As if the grave had given him from the dead :
¢ And is it thou P my ever-dear delight!
¢ Oh, art thou come to hless my longing sight ?
* Never, 1 never hoped to view this day,
* When o’cr the waves you plough'd the desperate way.

P

[
14
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* Enter, my child! Beyond my hopes restor’d,
* Ol give these eyes to feast upon their lord.
¢ Knter, O seldom seen! for lawless powers
* Too mueh detain thee from these sylvan bowers.’ 30
The prince replied : ¢ Bamaus, 1 obey ;
“To seek thee, friend, T hither took my way.
¢ But say, if in the court the queen reside
‘Beverely chaste, or ift commene’d a bride P
Thus he; and thus the monarch of the swains : R
* Reverely chaste Penelope reains ;
‘ But, lost to every joy, she wastes the day
‘Iu tedivus cares, and weeps the night away.’
He ended, and (vecciving as they pass
The javelin, poinied with a star of brass,) 40
Thi y reach’d the dome: the dome with marble shin’d.
This scat Ulysses to the prinee resign’d.
* Not 0. (exclaims the prinee with decent grace.)
* For me, this house shall find a hmnbler place :
“T" usnrp the honours due to silver hairs 45
¢ And reverend strangers mode<t youth torbears.’
Instant the swain the spoils of heasts supplies,
And bids the rural throue with osiers rise.
There sate the prince: the feast Tannaus spread,
And heap'd the shining canisters with bread. 50
Thick o'er the board the plenteous viands lay,
The frugal remnants of the former day.
Then in a bowl he temipers generous wines,
Around whose verge a mnuie ivy twines.
And now, the rage of thirst and hunger fled, 55
Thus young Ulysses to Eaneus said :
‘Whence, father, from what shore this stranger, say ?
* What vessel bore him o’er the walery way P
¢ To human step our land impervious Les,
* Ard round the eonst circumfluent oceans rise.’ 6
Tlhe swain returns : ¢ A tale of sorrows hear :
¢Tn spacious Crete he drew his natal air;
¢ Long doom’d to wander o’er the land and main.
¢ For Heaven has wove his thread of life with pain,
¢ Half breatliless ‘scaping to the land he flew 65
 From Thesprot! mariners, a murderous crew.

v See B. iv. 367.
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*To thee, my son, the suppliant I resign ;
‘I gave him my protection, grant him thine.’
* Hard task ’ (he erics) * thy virtue gives thy friend,
‘ Willing to aid, wuable to defend. 70
¢ Can strangers safely in the conrt reside,
*"Midst the swill'd insolenee of lust and pride ¥
*Even T unsafe: the queen in donbt te wed,
* Or pay due honours to the nuptial bed
¢ Perhaps she weds regardless of her fame, 75
' Deaf 1o the mighty Ulyssean name,
* However, stranger! {from our grace receive
¢ Such honours as befit a prinee to give ;
‘ Sandals, a sword and robes, respeei to prove,
¢ And safe to sail with ornaments of love. )]
< Thll then, thy guest amid the yaral train,
¢ Far from the court, from danger far. detain,
¢ "Tis mine with food the hungry lo supply,
* And clothe the naled from th' melement sky.
*Here dwell 1 safety fromn the surtors’ wrongs, 85
¢ And the vude insults of ungovern’d tongues.
¢ For, should'st thou saffer, powerless 1o relieve,
¢ T must Deliold 3, and van only grieve.
“The irave encorupass’d by an hostile frain,
¢ O'crpower’d hy numbers, is bul hrave in vain, g0
To whony, while anger in biy hosom glows.
With warmth replies the man of mightly woes:
* Sinee audienee mild is deign’d, permit my tongue
¢ At onco to pity and resent thy wrong.
¢ My heart weeps blood to see a roul so brave 95
¢ Live to hase iusolence of powcr a slave.
¢ But tell we, dost thou, prince, dost thou behold,
¢ And hear their midnight revels uncontroll'd P
* Say, do thy subjecty in bold faetion rise,
¢ Or priests in fabled oracles advise ¥ 100
¢Qr are thy brothers, who should aid thy power,
*Turn'd mean deserters in the ncedful hour P
¢ Oh that I were from great Ulysses sprung,
¢ Or that these wither'd nerves like thine were strung !
¢Or, heavens ! might ho retwrn ! (and soon appear 105
*He shall, I trust; a hero scorns despair ;)
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¢ Might he retuen, 1 vield my lite a prey
“To my worst foe, if that avenging day
¢ Be not their Jast : but should T lose my life,
¢Oppress'd by numbers i the glovious strife, 110
I choose the nabler part, and yield my breatls,
* Rather than bear dishonour, worse than death :
*Than see the hand of vielenee invade
“The reverend stranger, and the spotless maid s
SThan see the wealth of kings coneum™d mewaste 115
*The drunkards revel, and the phittons’ feast.)”
Thus he, with anger flashing from hig eye
Rineere the youthful hero made reply
*Nor leagued in faclions arms my suhjeets rise,
* Nor priests in fabled oracles advise ; 120
Nor are my hrothers, who hould aid my power,
Turn'd mean deserters in the needful houar,
Alrme! 1 boast no hrother : heaven’s dread king
Gives from onr stock an only hranel to spring <
Alone Latrtes reign’'d Arcesmus’ heir, 125
“ Alone Ulyswes drew the vifal air,
< Aud I alone the hed connubial graced,
An unbiess’d offspring of a sive nnlless'd !
* Laeh neighhouring vealm. eondueive to our woe.
Sends forth her peers. and every peer a foe: 130
The conrt proud Somos aud Dulichin fills,
“Aud lofty Zaeynth erown’d with shady hill.
* Even Ithaca and all her Joeds invade
Tl imperial seeptre, and the reaal hed.
The queen, averse to love, yet aw'd by power,
- weems half to yield, yet thes the bridal howr
< sleantime their lieence uncontroll™d T bear
Pven now they envy me the vital aie:
Bt Heaven will sure vevenge, and gods there are
s But go, Kumerus ! to the queen nnpart y 140
Our safe return, and ease a wother's heart.
Yet seeret go: for numerous ave my foes,
And here at least 1 may in peace repose.
To whom the swain: * T liear and I obey
* But old Laértes weeps his life away, 1

e s e e
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* And deems thee lost: shall Y my speed employ
“To bless his age; a messenger of joy?
* The mournful hour that tore his son away
¢ Sent the sad sire in solitude to stray ;
“ Yet, busied with his slaves, to ease his woe, 150
*He dress’d 1he vine, and bade the garden blow,
‘ Nor food nor wine refused ; but, since the day
*That you to Pylos plough’d ke watery way,
¢ Nor wine nor food he tastes; but, sunk in woes,
* Wild springs the vine, no more the garden blows. 1%
¢ Shut from the walks of men, to pleasure lost,
¢ Pensive and pale he wandery, half a ghost.
* Wretched old man!’ (with tears the prince returns)
*Yet cease to go—what man so blest but mourns ¥
‘ Were every wish indulged by favouring slaes, 160
* This hour should give Ulysses to my eyes.
* But to the queen with speed despatchful hear
* Our safe return, and back with speed repair ;
‘ And let some handmaid of her tram resort
*To good Laertes in his rural court.’ 165
While yet ke spoke, impatient of delay,
He braced his sandals or, und strode away :
Then from the heavens the martial goddess flies
Throngh the wide fields of air. and cleaves the skies :
In form, a virgin in soft beauty’s bloom, 170
Skill'd in th’ illustrious labours of the loom.
Alone to Tthacus she stood display'd,
But, unapparent as a viowless shade,
Escap'd Telemachus : (the powers above,
Soeen or unseen, o'er earth at pleasure move :) 175
The dogs intelligent confess’d the tread
Of power divine, and howling, trombling,! fled.
The gotidess, heckoning, waves lier deathless hands :
Dauntless the king before the goddess stands.

-~

* ‘This thay sobm vidfoulous, to ascribe a greater sagasity to the hute
crétion tiger to man ; Lut it may be answered, that it was the design of
the goddei to he invisible oaly fo Telemachus, and eonscqrently she was
visible to the dogu, But T am willing to believe thet there ix a leeper

iug; gnd pechaps Homer speaks thus, to give us to understand that
Ihe hnte dreation itaelf sonfosses, she divinity, Dacier.
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Then, ¢ Why ' (she said,) < Q) favour'd of the skies! 180
Why to thy godhike son thi, long dirguise P
¢ Stand forth reveal'd, with Jum thy cares employ
¢ Arainst thy foes; he valiant. and destroy !
‘Lo! I deceend in that avenging honr,
“T'o combal by thy aide, thy gunvdianu power.’ 188
She said, and o'er him waves her wand of gold:
huperial robes s manly limbs enfold ;
At omee with grace divine his frame improves ;
At onee with inqjesty enlarged he moves:
Youth flush d b reddening cheek, and {rom his hrows 190
A lengih of hair an sable ringlets flows;
IDs Blackening chin receves a deeper shade ;
Ther from his eves upsprung the warrior-maid.
‘The hiero re-aseends -t the privee o’eran d
Seaves B s eyes, aud bows as to a god. 195
thew 1tn srprise, (surprise chastis’d by foars :)
1w art thon changed P (he eried)—* a pod appears !
*Par der vests thy lnnbs majestic grace,
s other glores lighten from thy face!
1t heaven be thy abode, with prous care 200
“1 ' 1 the ready sacrifice prepare .
* Lo gifts of labour’d gold adorn thy shrine,
“To wm thy | aee - O save us, power divino !’
t'ow are my days,’ (Ulysses made reply,)
“Nor 1, alas! doscendant of the sky.
* 7 am thy father. O my son! my son!
“'That father, for whose sake thy days have run
One seene of woe ! to endless cares cousign'd,
* And outraged by the wrongs of base mankind.’
Then, rushing to his arms, he kiss'd his boy 210
Witk the strong raptures of a parent’s joy.
Tears hatbe his cheok, and tears the ground bedew:
T strain’d him close, as to his breast he grew.
¢ Al: me!" (exclaims the prince with fond desire,)
¢ Thou art not—no, thou canst not be my sire. 215
¢ Heaven such illusion only ean impose,
¢ By the false joy to aggravate my woes.

w»
&

1 Goea up again into the cottage. Compare ver. 409,
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* Who but a god can change the genoral doom,
¢ And give to withor'd age a youlhful bloom?
* Late, worn with years, in weeds obscene you trod : 220
¢ Now, clothed in majesty, you move a god !’
‘Forbear,” (he cried,) ¢ for Heaven veserve that nume :
¢ Give to thy father but a father’s claim
¢ Other Ulysses shalt thou never see;
‘T am Ulysses, I (iny son) am be. 225
¢ Twice ten sad years o’er earth and ocean toss'd,
*"Tis given at length to view my native coast.
‘ Pallas, unconquer’d mail, my frame surrounds
* With grace divine: her power admits no bounds.
¢ She o’er my hmbs old age and wrinkles shed ; 230
* Now, strong as youth, magnificent I tread.
* The gods with case frail man depress or raise,
¢ Exalt the lowly, or the proud debase.’
He spoke and sate. The prinee with transport flew,
Hung round his neck, wlile tears lus cheek bedew : 235
Nor less the father pour’d a social flood ;
They wept abundant, and they wept alond.
As the bold cagle, with ficrce sorrow stung,
Or parent vulture, mourns her ravish’d young :
They cry, they seresm, their unfledged brood a prey 240
To some rude churl, and borne by stealth away .
So they aloud: and tears in tides had run,
Their griof unfinish’'d with the setting sun;
But, checking the full torrent m its flow,
The prince thus interrupts the solemn woe : 215
¢ What ship transported thee, O father, say,
¢ And what bless’d hands have oar’d thee on the way P’
¢ All, all,” (Ulysses instani made reply,)
“1 tell thee all, my child, my only joy!
* Pheeacians bore me to the port assign'd, 250
¢ A nation ever to the stranger kind :
‘ Wrapp'd in th’ embrace of sleep, the faithfal train
¢ O’er seas convey'd me to my native reign :
+ Xaabroider'd vestures, gold, and brass, are laid
*Gmi'eal’d in caverns in the sylvan shade. 265
* Hither, intent the rival rout to slay,
¢ And plan the scene of death, 1 bend my way;
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¢80 Pallas wills—but thou, my son, oxplain
‘ The names and numbers of th' audacious train;
*"Tis mine to judge if better to employ
* Assistant foree, or singly to destroy.’
¢ (Yer earth’ (returns the prince) * resounds thy name,
¢ Thy well-tried wisdom, and thy martial fae :
‘Yet at thy words I start, in wonder Jost ;
‘Can wo engage, not docads, but an host ;
¢ Can we alone in furious battle stand,
¢ Against that numerous and determin’d band ?
* Hear then their numbers.  From Dulichium cameo
‘Twice twenty-six, all pecrs of mighty name.
* Six are their menial train. twice twelve the boast
* Of Samos ; twenty from Zacynthus’ coast ;
¢ And twelve our country’s pride ; 1o these belong
¢ Medon and Phemius, shill'd in heavenly song.
‘ Two scwers from day to day the revels wait,
¢ Exact of taste, and servo the feast in state.!
¢ With such a foe th’ unequal fight to ry,
‘' Were by false courage unrevonged to die
“Then what assistant powers you boast relate,
‘Ere yet we mingle in the stern debate.’
¢ Mark well my voice,” (Ulysses straight replies,)
* What need of aids, if favour'd by the skies?
¢ If shielded to the dreadful fight we move,
* By mighty Pallas, and by thundering Jove ¢’
¢ Sufficient they’ (Telemachus rejoin’d)
* Against the banded powers of all mankind :
¢ They, high enthron'd above the rolling clouds,
« Wither the strength of man, and awe the gods.’
¢ Such aids expect,’ (he cries,) ‘ when, strong in might,
* We rise terrific to the task of fight.
¢ But thou, when morn salutes th' aérial plain,
¢The court rovisit and the lawless train :
¢ Me thither in disguise Eumeus leads,
* An aged mendicant in tatter’d weeds.
1 Acoording to this catalogue, the suitors with their atfendants

two sewers, and Medon, and Phemius) are a_bundred and eighteen
the two last are not to be taken for the enemies of Ulysies; wnd

263

205

270

280
285

290

ot
dre

are not involved in their punishment in the conelusion of the Odytsey.

Evsrataivs, Pope,
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“There, if base scorn insult my reverend age,
*Bear it, my son ! repress thy rising rage. 205
*If outraged, ceasd that outrage to repel;
¢ Bear it, my son! howe'er thy heart rebel,
* Yet strive by prayer and counsel to restrain
* Their lawless insults, though thou strive in vain :
‘For wicked ears are deaf to wisdom's call, 300
¢ And vengeance strikes whom Heaven has doon'd to fall.
‘Once more attend : when she whose power mspirest
¢ The thinking mind, my soul to vengeance fires,
*1 give the sign : that instant, from beneath,
¢ Aloft convey the instruments of death, 305
¢ Armour and arms ; and, if mistrust arise,
* Thus veil the truth in plausible disguise :

“ These glittering weapons, ere he sal’'d to Troy,
“TDlysses view'd with stern heroie joy ;
“Then, beaming o’er th’ illumin’d wall they shone ; 310
“ Now dust dishonours, all their lustre gone.
T bear them hence, (so Jove my soul inspires,)
“From the pollution of the fuming fires ;
“ Lest when the bow! inflames, 1n vengeful mood
“Ye rush to arms, and stain the feast with blood : 315
“ Oft ready swords in luckless hour incite
“ The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight.’

¢ Such be the ploa, and by the plea decerve :
¢ For Jove infatuates all, and all believe.
*Yet leave for each of us a sword to wield, , 320
* A pointed javelin, and a fenceful shueld.
¢ But, by my blood that in thy bosom glows,
¢ By that regard a son his father owes,
*The secret, that thy father lives, retain
* Logk'd in thy bosom from the household train ; 825
* Hidle it from all; ev'n from Eummus hide,
‘ Fram my dear father, and my dearer bride.
*Onp care vemains, to note tho loyal few
« Whose fiaith yet lasts among the menial crew ;
‘ noting, eve we rise in vengeance, prove 330
*Wio, loves his prinee ; for sure you merit love.’

¥ Minerva,
4
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To whom the youth: ¢ To emulate, I aim,

‘The brave and wise, and my great father’s fame.

¢ Buf reconsider, since the wisest err:

¢ Vengoance resolv’d, 'tis dangerous to defer. 335 -

¢ What length of time must we consune in vain,

‘ Too curious to explore the menial irain!

« While the proud foes, industrious to destroy

‘Thy wealth, in riot the delay enjoy. .

¢ Suffice it in this exigeuce alone 340

‘ To mark the damsels that attend the throne:

* Dispers’d the youth reside ; their faith to prove

“Jove grants henceforth, 1f thou hast spoke from Jove.’

‘While in debate thoy waste the hours away,

Th' associates of the prince repass'd the bay : 845

With speed they guide the vessel to the shores ;!

‘With speed debarking land the naval stores :

Then, faithful to their charge, to Clytius beur,

And trust the presents to lus friendly care.

Swift to the queen a herald flies t' unpart 350

Her son’s return, and ease a parent’s heart;

Lest, a sad prey to ever-musing cares,

Pale grief destroy what time awlule forbears.

Th’ incautious herald with impatience burns,

And cries aloud, ‘ Thy son, O queen. returns 365

Eumaus sage approach’d th' unperial throne,

And breath’d his mandate to her ear alone,

Then measur'd back the way. The suitor band,

Stung to the soul, abash’d, confounded stand ;*

And issuing from the dome, before the gate, 360

With clouded looks, a pale assembly sale.

At longth Eurymachus : * Qur hopes are vain ;

* Telemachus in triumph sails the main,

¢ Haste, rear the mast, the swelling shroud display ;

¢ Hasle, to our ambush’d frends the news convey ! 365

8carce had he spoke, when, turning to the strand,

Amphinomus survey’d th' associate band ;

" 1t is manifest that this vessel had spent the evening of the preceding
day, the whole night axid part of the next morming, in smling fiom the
place where Telempchus disembarked. for T'elemachus, tu aveid the
sunitors, had been obhiged to fetoh a large tompass, and land upon the
northern coast of Ithaca. Pope,
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Full to the bay withiv the winding shores
‘With gather'd sails they stood, and hifted oars.
O friends !" hie cried, elate with rising joy,
Sec to the port secure the vessel fly !

“Some god has told them, or themselves survey

¢ The bark ocscap’d ; and measure back their way.'

Swift at the word, descending to the shores,
They moor the vessel and unlade the stores :
Then, moving from tho strand, apart they sate,
And full and frequent forin’d a dire debate.

¢ Lives then the boy ? he lives’ (Antmous cries)
¢ The care of gods and favourite of the skies.
¢ All night we watch’d, till with her orient wheels
* Aurors flamed above tho castern hills,
¢ And from the lofty brow of rocks by day
* Took 1n the ocean with a broad survey -

* Yet safe he sails! the powers cclestial give
‘To shun the hidden snares of death, and live.
“But die he shall, and, thus condemn’d to bleed,
‘ Be now the scene of instant death decreed.
¢ Hope ye success P undaunted crush the foe.
*Is he not wise? huow this, and strike the blow.
¢ Wait ye, till he to urms in council draws
¢ The Greeks, averse too justly to our cause P
¢ Strike, ere, the states conven'd, the foc betray
¢ Our murderous ambush on the walery way.
¢ Or choose ye vagrant from their rage to fly,
¢Qutcasts of tarth, to breathe an unknown sky P
¢The brave prevent misfortune ; then be brave,
¢ And bury future danger in his grave.
‘Returns he ? ambush’d we'll his walk invado,
*Qr where he hides in solitude and shade :
¢ dnd give the palace to the queen a dower,
¢ @r him she blesses in the bridal hour,
¢ But if submissive you resign the sway,
« 8)aves to a boy, go, flatter and obey.

~ ™y we instant to our native reign,

be the weslth of kings consum’d in vain ;

wed whom choice approves : the queen be given
¢7Fo some blest prince, the prince decreed by heaven.’
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Abasl’d, the suitor train his voice attends;
Till from his throne Amphinomus asconds,!

‘Who o'er Dulichium strotch’d his spacious reign,
A land of plenty, bless’d with every grain:
Chief of the nmmnbers who tho queen address’d,
And, though displeasing, yet displeasing least.
Soft were his words ; his actions wisdom sway'd ;
Graccful awhile he paus’d, then mildly said :

‘O frionds, forbear! and be the thought withstood :
¢"Tis horrible to shed imperial blood !
¢ Consult we first th' all.seeing powers above,
¢ And the sure oracles of righteous Jove.

* If they aszent, even by this hand he dies;
*1f they forbid, I war not with the skies.’

He said. The rival train his voice approv'd,
And rising instant to the palace mov'd.

Arriv’d, with wild tumultuous noise they sate,
Recumbent on the shining thrones of state.

Then Medon, conscious of their dire debates,
The murderous counsel to the queen relates.
Touch'd at the dreadful story, she descends :
Her hasty steps a damsel train attends.
Full where the dome its shining valves expands,
Sudden before the rival powers she stands ;
And, veiling, decent, with a modest shade
Her check, indignant to Antinous said :

¢ O void of faith! of all bad men the worst !
‘ Renown'd for wisdom, by th' abuse accurs’d !
¢ Mistaking fame proclaims thy generous mind:
* Thy deeds denote thee of the basest kind.
“Wretch! to destroy a prince that friendship gives,
* While in his guest his murderer he receives ;
¢ Nor dread superior Jove, to whom belong

. *Tho cause of suppliants, and revenge of wrong.

¢ Hast thou forgot (ungrateful as thou art)
“Who sav'd thy father with a friendly part
¢ Lawless he ravaged with his martial powers
¢The Taphian pirates on Thesprotia's shores ;

b ¢ Asoende’ for ‘rises.” Comp. ver. 194,
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415
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435

. 445
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¢Enraged, his life, Ius treasures they demand ,
*Ulysses sav’d ham from th' avenger s hand
¢ And would st thou evil for hus good repay P
¢ His bed dishonour, and hus house betray ¢
¢ Afflict ns queen, and with a murderous hand 150
* Destroy his heir P—but cease, 't1s I command ’
* Far hence those fears,” (Eurymachus rephed )
¢ O prudent priucess ! hid thy soul confide.!
¢ Breathes there a man who dares that hero slay,
* Whule I behold the golden hight of day? 55
‘No by the nghteous powers of heaven I swear,
¢« His blood mm vengeance smokes upon my spear
¢ Ulysses, when my infant days [ led,
¢ With wine sufficed me, and with dainties fod
¢ My generous soul abhois th’ ungrateful part, 00
¢ And wmy fricud s son lives dearest to my heart.
*Then fear no mortal arm , 1f heaven destroy,
*We must rcsign  for man 1s born to die’
Thus smooth he ended, yet lus death couspir d
Then, sorrowing, with sad step the queen retn d , 405
‘With streaming eyes all comfortless deplor d,
Touch d with the dear remembrance of her lord .
Nor ceas’d till Pallas bid her sorrows fly,
And m soft slumber seal d her flowmg cye
And now Eumewus, at the evenng hour, 170
Came late returming to lus sylvan bower.

! This whole discourse of Turymachus 1s to be understood by the way
of ¢ontrariety there 15 an obvious and a latent interpretation , for wnstance,
when he gays,

»

His blood 1n vengeance smokes upon my spear,

1t obviously means the blood of the person who oftirs violonce to Telema-
ohus, but 1t may hkowise mean the blood of Lclemachus, and the con-
strdotion admits both interpretutions, thus also when le says, that no per-
son ghall {ny handa upon Telemachus, while he is alive, he means that he
"llg do 1t bimself and lastly, when he adds,

. Tlien fear no mortal arm 1f Heaven destroy, &o

4 signifioation s, that Telemachus has occasion only to fear
y but he means 1f the oracle of Jupiter commands them to

Telemachus, that then the suitors will take away bis Iife, alluding

foregomng speech of Amphinomus, Euveratiips., Fope.
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Ulysses and his son had dress’d with art

A yearhng boar, and gave the gods their part,

Holy repast! That mstant from the skies

The martial goddess to Ulysses flies : 475

Sho waves her golden wand, and reassumes

From every feature evory grace that blooms ;

At once lus vestures change : al once she sheds

Age o cr lus limbs, that {remble as he treads:

Lest to the queen the swain with transport fly, 150

Tnable to contamn th’ unruly joy.

‘When near he drew, the prince breaks forth : * Proclamm

‘What tidings, friend P what spcaks the voice of fame P

¢ buy, 1f the swtors measuro back the mam,

¢Or still 1 ambush thirst for blood 1n vain P’ 485
*W hether' (he cries) * they measure back the flood,

¢ Or studl 1o ambush thiest in vam for blood,

* Escap'd my care . where lawless suitors snay,

¢ Thy mandato borne, my soul disdan’d to stay

‘But from tI’ Hermaan height [ cast a view, 490

¢ Where to the port a bark high-bounding flew ;

“ Ter freight a shining band : with martinl ar

¢ Each pois'd his shield, and each advave’d bis spear,

¢ Aud, 1t aright these scarclung eyes survey,

“Th’ cluded swmitors stem the watery way ’ 495
The prmee, well pleas’d to disappomnt their wiles,

Steals on lus sire a glance, and sccret smiles.

And now, a short repast prepar’d, they fed

Till the keen rage of craving hunger fled :

Then, to repose withdrawn, apart they lay, BOY

And m soft sleep forgot the cares of day.!

! Tlus hook takes up no more time than the space ot the thirty-eighth
day , tn Tclomachus reaches the lodgo of Eumous i the mornng ; a little
after he ocspatehes Bumeeus to Penelope, who returns 1 the uwvening of
the same day.
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B0OOK XVIIL
ARGUMENT.

Telemachus, returning to the eity, relates to Penclope the sum of his travels.
Ulysses is conducted by Eumaus to the palace, whare his old dog Argus
acknowledges his master, alter an absence of twenty y« ire, and dies with
Joy. Eumaus rcturnsinto the country, and Ulysscs remaing am ing the

suttors, whose behaviour is described

Soox as Aurora, daughter of the dawn,
Sprinkled with roseate hight the dewy lawn,
In haste the prince arose, prepar’d to part ;
His hand impatient grasps the pointed dart;
Fair on his feet the pohish’d sandals shine,
And thus he greets the master of the swine-

My friend, adieu! let this short stay sufice :
¢ I haste to meet my mother’s longing eyes,
¢ And end her tears, her sorrows, and her sighs,
<But thou, attentive, what we order heed :
¢ This hapless stranger to the city lead :
¢ By public bounty let him there be fed,
¢ And bless the hand that stretches forth the bread,
*To wipo the tears from all aflhieied eyes,
¢ My will may covet, but my power demos.
¢If this raise anger in the stranger’s thought,
¢ The pain of anger punishes the fault:
“The very truth I undisguis’d declare ;
¢ For what so easy as to be sincere ¥’

To this Ulysses : * What the prince requires
«Of awift removal, scconds my desires,
¢ To want like mine the peopled town can yicld
«More hopos of comfort than the louely field :
¢ Nor, fits my ago to till the labour'd lands,
* Or stoop to tasks a rural lord demands.

jéu ! but pince this ragged garb can boar

}80 il th’ inclemencies of mornmg air,
¢ A fow hours' space permit me here to stay :
¢My steps Eumans shall to town convey,
~'With riper beams when Phoebus warms the day.’

v
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Thus he ; nor aught Telemachus replied,
But left the mansion with a lofty stride:
Schemes of revenge his pondoring breast clate,
Revolving deep the suitors’ sudden fate.
Arriving now before th’ imperial hall, 35
1Ic props Lis spear against the pillar'd wall ;
Then like & lion o’er the threshold hounds ;
Tho marble pavement with his step resounds :
His eye first glanced where Euryclea spreads
With furry spoils of beasts the splendid beds 40
She saw, she wept, she ran with eager pace,
And reuch’d her master with a long embrace.
All crowded round the family appears
With wild entrancement, and cestatic toars.
Swift fromn above descends the royal fair ; 45
(Her beauteous checks the blush of Venus wear,
Chasten'd with coy Diana’s pensive air ;)
Iangs o'er her son, in his embraces dies ;
Rains kisses on his neck, his face, Lis eyes :
Few words she spoko, though much she had to say : 50
And searce those few, for tears, could foree {heir way.
* Light of my eyes! he comes ! unhoped-for joy !
¢ Has Heaven from Pylos brought my lovely boy P
‘8o snatch'd from all our caves I—Tell, hast thou known
‘ Thy father's fute, and tell me all thy own.’ 50
¢Oh dearest ! most revered of womankind!
* Cease with those tears to melt a manly mind ;
(Replied the prinoe ;) ‘ nor be our fates deplor'd,
‘From death and treason to thy arms restor’d.
* Go, hathe, and robed in whitle ascend the towers ; 60
¢ With all thy handmaids thank th’ immortal powers:
“To every god vow hecatombs to bleed,
¢ And call Jove's vengeance on their guilty deed.
¢ While to th’ assembled council I repair :
« A stranger sent by Heaven attends me there ; 66
¢ My new accepted guest I hasto to find,
¢ Now to Peirmus’ honour'd charge consign'd.’
The matron heard, nor was his word iu vain.
She bathed ; and, robed in white, with all her train,
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To every god vow'd heeatombs to bleed,
And eall'd Jove's vengeance on the guilly deed.
Arm’d with his lance, the prince then pass’d the gate;
Two dogs behind, a faithful guard, await ;
Pallas his form with grace divine improves :
The gazing crowd admires him as he moves :
Him, gathering round, the haughty switors grect
With semblance fair, but inward decp deceit.
Therr false addresses generous he denied,
Pass’d on, and sate by farthful Mentor’s side ;
With Antiphus, and Halitherscs sage,
Tis father's counsellors, revered for age.
Of his own fortunes, and Ulysses’ fame,
Much ask’d the seniors ; till Peireus came.
The stranger-guest pursued him close behind ;
Whom when Telemachus beheld, he join’d.
He (when Peirus ask’d for slaves 1o bring
The gifts and treasures of the Spartan king)
Thus thoughifal answer’d : * Those we shall not move,
* Dark and uncouscious of the will of Jove: .
¢ We know not yet the full event of all ;
¢ Stabb’d 1n his palace if your prince must fall.
‘Us, and our house, if tresson must o'erthrow,
‘ Better a friend possess them than u foe ;
¢ If death to these, and vengeance, Tleaven decree,
‘ Riches are welcome then, not elge, to me.
¢ Till then retain the gifts."—The hero said,
And in his hand the willing stranger led.
Then, disarray'd, the shining bath they sought
(With unguents smooth) of polish’d marble wronght ;
Obédient handmaids with assistant toil
Snpply the limpid wave, and fragrant oil ;
Then o'er their limbs refulgent robes they threw,
And fresh from bathing to their seats withdrew.
The golden ewer s uymph attendant brings,
Replonish'd from the pure translucent springs :
‘With copious streams that golden ewer supplies
A gilver laver of capacious size.

y wosh : the table, in fuir order spread,
Is piled with viands and the strength of bread.
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Full opposite, before the folding gate,
The pensive mother sits in humble state ;
Lowly she sate, and with dejected view
The fleecy threads her ivory fingers drew.
The prince and stranger shar’d the genial feast,
Till now the rago of thirst and hunger ceas’d.
When thus the gueen : * My son! my oxly friend !
* Say, to my mournful couch shall 1 ascend P
¢ (The couch deserted now a length of years ;
‘The couch for ever waler'd with my tears ;)
¢ Say, wilt thou not, (ere yet the suttor crew
‘Return, and riot shakes our walls anew,)
¢ Say, wilt thou not the least account afford P
¢ The least glad tidings of my absent lord ’
"To her the youth : * We reach’d the Pylian plains,
*Where Nestor, shepl « rd of his people, reigus.
¢ All arts of tenderness to him are known,
¢« Kind to Ulysses’ race as to his own..
¢ No father with a fonder grasp of joy
¢ Strains {0 s bosown his long-absent boy.
‘ But all unknown, if yet Ulysses breathe,
¢ Or ghde a spectre in the reulms beneath :
¢ For farther search, s 1apul steeds transport
¢ My lengthen'd journey 1o the Spartan court.
¢ There Argive Helen I beheld, whose charms
¢ (So heaven decrecd) engaged the great in arms.
‘ My cause of coming told, he thus rejom’d ;
¢ And still his words live perfect in my mind :
“ Heavens ! would a soft, inglorious, dastard train
¢ An absent hero’s auptial joys profane!
* Su with her young, amd the woodland shades,
“ A timorous hind the lion’s court invades,
* Leaves in that fatal lnir he¥ tender fawns,
* And climbs the cliffs, or feeds along the lawns,
¢ Meantime returning, with remorseless sway
“ The monarch savage rends the pgnting prey .
“ With equal fury, and with equal fame,
“ Shall great Ulysses reassert his claim.
“0O Jove! supreme! whom men and gods revere ;
“ And thou, whose lustre gilds the rolling sphere !
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“Wth power congenial join'd, propitious aid

* The chuef adopted by the martial mad !
 Such to our wish the warror soon restore,

* As when, contending on the Lesbian shore,

¢ His prowess Phulomelides confess'd,

« And loud acclarming Greeks the victor bless’d
“ Then soon th' 1nvaders of his bed, and throno,
“ Theur love presumptuous shall by death atone.
“ Now what you guestion of my ancient friend,
“ With trath I answer, thon the truth attend.
“ Learn what I heard the sea-born seer’ relate,
“ Whose oye can pierce the dark recess of fate.
“ Sole 1 an 1sle, imprison’d by the mam,

“ The sad survivor of s numerous tram,

# Ulysses Lies , detain'd by magic charms, .
“ And press'd unwilling m Calypso s arms.

*No salors there, no vassels to convey,

“No oars to cut th’ immeasurable way.’

Thus told Atrides, and he told no more.

* Then safe I voyag'd to my nafave shore.’

He ceas’d, nor 1nade the pensive queen reply,
But droop’d her head and drew a secret sigh
When Theoclymenus the seer began:

* O guffering consort of the suffering man!

¢ What human knowledge could, those kings might tell,
* But I the secrets of high heaven reveal,

¢ Before the firat of gods be tlus deelar'd,

+ Before the board whose blessings we have shar'd ;
“Witness the gensal ntes, and witness all

*Thas house holds sacred 1 lier ample wall |

¢ Bven now, this matant, great Ulyases, lard

¢ A reet, or wandering 1 Jus country’s shade,
“Phoir guilty deeds, m hearmgand m view,

¢ t revolves ; and plans the vengeance due,

< Df thas eure anguries the gods bestow’d,

¢ fWhen first our vespel anchor’d m your road '

« Bucoved ghose omens, heuven ! (the gusen rejorn’d)
*Bo shall our bouniies speak a grateful mund .

1 Proteus
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¢ And every envied happiness atiend
¢The man who calls Penelope liis friend.’
Thus commun'd they : while in the marble court 190
(Scene of their insolence) the lords resort ;
Athwart the spacious square each tries his art,
To whirl the disk, or aim the missile dart.
Now did the hour of swoet repast arrive,
And from the field the victim flocks they drive : 195
Medon the herald, (one who pleas’d them best,
And honour'd with a portion of their feast,)
To bid the banquet, interrupts their play :
Swifl to tho hall they haste ; aside they lay
Their garments, and sucvinet the victims slay. 200
Then sheep, and goats, and bristly porkers bled,
And the proud steer was o’er the marble spread.
‘While thus the copious banquet they provide ;
Along the road, conversing side by side,
Proceed Ulysses and the faithful swain : 205
‘When thus Eumsus, generous and humane :
¢ To town, observani of our lord’s behest,
*Now let us speed : my friend, no more my guest!
¢ Yet like myself I wish thee here preferr'd,
¢ Guard of the flock, or keeper of the herd. 210
¢ But much to raise my master’s wrath I fear;
‘The wrath of princes ever is severe.
“ Then heed his will, and be our journey made
¢ While the broad beams of Phoebus are display'd,
¢Or ere brown evening spreads her chilly shade.’ 215
» Just thy advice,” (the prudent chief rejoin’d,)
¢ And such as suits the dictate of my mind.
‘Loead on : but help me to some staff’ to stay
My feeble step, since rugged is the way.’
Across his shoulders then the sorip he flung, 22
‘Wide-pateh'd, and fasten’d by a twisted thong.
A stoff Eumseus gave. Along the way
Cheerly thoy fare: behind, the keepers stay ;
These with their waiuhful dogs (a constant guard)
Supply liis absence, and attend the herd. , b
And now his ¢ity strikes the monarch's eyes,
Alas! how changed ! a man of imiseries;
T3,
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Propp'd on a stafl, a beggar old and bare,
In rags dishonest fluttering with the air !
Now, pass’d the rugged road, they journey down 230
'The cavern’d way descending o the town,
Where, from the rock, with liquid drops distils
A limpid fount ; that, spread in parting rills,
Its current thence to serve the cily brings;
A useful work, adorn’d by ancient kings. 235
Neritus, Ithacus, Polyetor, there,
In sculptur’d stone immortaliz'd their eare ;
In marble urns receiv’d it from ahove,
And shaded with a green surrounding grove ;
‘Where silver alders, in high arches twin'd, 210
Drink the cool stream, and tremble to the wind.
Beneath, sequoster’d to the nymphs, is secn
A mossy altar, deep cmbower'd in green ;
‘Where constant vows by travellers are paid,
And holy horrors solemnize the shade. .
Here, with his goats, (not vow'd to sacred flame,
But pamper’d luxury,) Melanthius' camo :
Two grooms atteed him.  With an envious look
He ey’d the stranger, and imperions spoke .
*The good old proverb how this pair fulfil ! -l
¢ One rogue is usher to another still.

=~
ot

1 The male representative of the rebellious vassalage of Ulysses is tho

oatherd Melanthius, The female ringleader of the saine fuction is Me-
fntho, walting-maid of Penelupe. The correspondcnce of name and dis-
position naturally leads to suspect some blood-relationship between the
twa. Nowhere, howevor, is there nny notice to that effeot on the part of
Homer. Itis only by collation of incidental ﬁ"%“ at widely dwtant
intervale, that we are led to infer they are brother and sister, Meluntho
is described, fn xviil. 321, as the daughter of Dolius, head gardener, and
favburite servaitt of Laéries, and s having been oducaied by Penclope,

vith groat tenderness, for her own servige, but now lost to il sense of
dme or duty, and the mistress of Eurymachus. Melanthius is also stylod
og of Dolins; and, ulthoufh it is nowhere said that this Dolius wae the
o peteon g the father of Melantho, the fact may be inferred from the’
ghrbuniiiance of her parsmour Encymachus being elgo deseribed as the
badron of Melanthins, who, scgordingly, occupies o plage by Lis side when
adfitted to the table of the suitors, The intimacy with tho sister sufl-
sidotly explaina tho favour to the brothey, Mure's Hist. of the Lenguage
il Literature of Greees, yol. 1. p. 378.

Hng
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‘Heaven with a secret principle endued
¢ Maukind, to seck their own similitude.
¢ Where goes the swincherd with that 1ll-look’d guest ?
‘ That giant gluiton, dreadful at a feast! 233
¢ Full many a post bave those broad shoulders worn,
¢ From every great man’s gate repuls’'d with scorn :
¢ To no brave prize aspir'd the worthless awain,
“’T'was but for scraps he agk’d, and ask’d in vam.
‘To beg, than work, he hetter understands ; 260
¢ Or we perhaps might take him off’ thy hands.
* For any offico could the slave be good,
¢ To cleanse the fold, or help the kids 1o food.
¢If any labour those big joints could learn,
‘ Some whey, to wash his bowels, he might earn. 266
¢To crige, to whine, his idle hands to spread,
“Is all by which that graccless maw 1s fed.
“Yet hear me! if thy impudence but dare
¢ Approach yon walls, I prophesy thy fare :
¢ Dearly, full dearly, shalt thou buy thy bread 270
¢ With many a footstool thundermg at thy head.’
He thus - nor solent of word alone,
Spurn’d with s rustic heel lus king unknown ;
Spurn'd, but not mov'd.. he hike o pdlar stood,
Nor stirr'd an ineh, contemptuous, from the road.: 275
Doubtful, or with his staff to strike him dead,
Or greet the pavement with his worthless head.
Short was that doubt ; to guell his rage inur'd,
The hero stood self-conquer’d, and endur'd.
But hateful of the wretch, Eumsmus heav'd 280
His hands obtosting, and this prayer conceiv’d :
‘ Dauglters of Jove! who from the ethereal bowers
*Descend to swell the springs, and feed the Aowers!
‘ Nymphs of this fountain ! to whose sacred names
*Our rural vietims mount in blazing flames ! 285
*To whom Ulysses’ piety preferr'd ¥
¢ The yoarly firstlings of his flock, and herd ; “
¢ Suc¢eed my wish, your votary resiore:
“Oh, be some god his convoy to our shore !
¢ Due pains shall punish then this slave’s offence, 200
¢ And humble all lus airs of insolence,
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* Who, proudly stalking, leaves the herds at large,
* Commences courtier, and neglocts lus charge.’
* What mutters he P (Mclantluus sharp rejoms,)
* Thig ~rafty miscreant ig with dark dosigns P 295
The day shall come, nay, tis already near,
*When, slave ! to sell thee at a price 190 dear
* Must be my care; and hence transport thee o er,
‘ A load and scandal to this hippy shore,
¢Oh that as surely great Apollos dart, 300
¢ Or some brave suitor’s sword, might pierce ihe heart
*Of the proud son, as that we stand {his hour
* In lasting safety freon the father s powa
So spoke the wietch, but, shunning farther fray,
Turn’d his proud step, and Jeft them on thewr way 305
Straight to the feastful palace he rcpair d,
Famliar enter'd, and the banquet shar’d,
Beneath Eurymachus, his patron lord,
He took lus place, and plenty Leap d the board
Meantime they heard soft cireling n the sky, 310
Sweet airs ascend, and heavenly munstrelsy .
(For Phemuns to the lyre attun’d the stramn )
Ulysses Learken'd, thou addressed the swain
¢ Well may this palace admiration clam,!
¢ Great, and respondent 1o the master’s fame! 8156
¢ Stage above stage th' imperial structure stands,
* Holds the chuef honours, and the town commands :
*High walls and battlements the courts mclose,
* And the strong gates defy a host of foes.
¢ Far other cares 1ts dwellers now emplov, 320
“%he throng'd assembly and the feast of joy .
« I see the smokes of sacrifice aspire,
*And hear (what graces every feast) the lyre.’
'Then thas Kameens : ¢ Judge we which were beat :
* Amids$ yon revellers a sudden guest 325
‘ Dhoose you to mingleMwiule behind I stay ¢
“Or I frst entering wtroduoe the way ?

1 fomer artfully introduses Ulyases struck with wonder at the beauty
of the palace, this 18 done to conirm Fumeus in the opinion that Ulysses
1 r@lly the beggay he appears to be, and a perfect strangsr among the
lthmm!. M‘n
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¢ Wait for a space without, but wait not long ;
¢ This is the house of violence and wrong :
¢ Some rude ingult thy reverend age may bear;
¢ For like their lawless lords the servanta are.’
* Just is, O friend ! thy eaution, and address’d

(Replied the chief) ‘to no unheedful breast;
“The wrongs and injuries of base mankind
‘ Fresh to my sense, and always in my mind.
‘The bravely-patient to no fortune yields :
¢ On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields,

* Storms have I pass’d, and many a stern debate;

¢ And now in humbler scene submit to fate,

* What cannot want P The best she will expose,
‘And I am learn'd in all her train of woes ;

¢ 8he fills with navies, hosts, and loud alarms

‘The sea, the land, and shakes the world with arms !’

Thus near the gates conferring as they drew,
Argus, the dog, his ancient mastor knew ;
He, not unconscious of the voice and tread,
Lifts to the sound his ear, and rears hus head ;
Bred by Ulysses, nourish’d at his board,
But ah ! not fated long to please his lord!

To him, lus swiftness and his strongth were vain ;

The voice of glory ¢all'd him o'cr the main.
Till then in every sylvan chase renown’d,
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods around ;
‘With him the youth pursued the goat or fawn,
Or traced the mazy leveret o’er the lawn.
Now left to man’s ingratitude he lay,
Unhous'd, neglected in the public way ;

And whero on heaps the rich manure was spresd

Obscene with reptiles, took his sordid bed.

He knew his lord ; he knew, and sirove to meet ;

In vain he strove, to crawl, and kiss his feet ;
Yet (all he could) his tail, his ears, his eyes
Salate his master, and eonfees his joys.

Soft pity touch'd the mighty master’s soul ;
Adown his cheek a tear unbidden stole,

Btole unperceiv'd ; he turn’d his head and dried
The drop humane ; then thus imgauion’& cried :

.
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* What noble beast in this abandon’d state
¢ Lies here all helpless at Ulysses’ gate P
‘ His bulk and beauty speak no vulgar praise : 870
¢ If, as he seems, ho was in better days,
‘ Some care his age deserves; or was he priz'd
¢ For worthless beauty P therefore now despis’d :
“Such dogs and men there are, mere things of state:
¢ And always cherish’d by their friends, the great.’ 375
* Not Argus so,’ (Eumseus thus rejoin’d,)
‘ But serv’d a master of a nobler kind,
* Who never, never skall behold him more !
* Long, long since perish'd on a distant shore !
¢ Oh had you seen him, vigorous, bold, and young, 380
¢ Swift a8 a stag, and as a lion sirong :
‘ Him no fell savage on the plain withstood,
¢ None ’scaped him bosom’d in the gloomy wood :
¢ His eye how piercing, and his scent how true,
‘ To wind the vapour in the tainted dew ! 385
¢ Such, when Ulysses left his natal coast ;
« Now years unnerve him, and his lord is lost!
‘The women keop the generous creaturc bare,
¢ A sleek and idle race is all their care:
‘The master gone, the servants what restrains P 390
*Or dwells humanity where riot reigns P
¢ Jove'fix'd it certain, that whatever day
¢« Makes man a slave, takes half his worth away.’
This said, the honest herdsman strode before :
The musing monarch pauses at the door : 395
The dog, whom fate had granted to behold
His lord, when twenty tedious years had roll'd,
Takes a last look, and, having seen him, dies :
8p closed for ever faithful Argus’ eyes !
{ And now Telamachus, the first of all, 100
m’d%nmmne enbering in the hall ;

1 ¥t has been & question what vocasioned the death of Argus at the
the saw Ulysses, Eustathius imputes it to the joy he felt at the
of his mester. Pops. “Madame Dacier,’ he adds, “mentions

qugl‘ of her own knowledge that lived twenty-three years, And
~~J-tor has known one that died at twenty-two big with puppies.”
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Distant he saw, across the shadv dome,
Then gave a sygn, and beckon d hum to come
There stood an empty seat, where late was placed,
In order due, the steward of the feast,
(Who now was busied carving round the board,)
Eummus took, and placed 1t near his lord
Before lum mstant was the banquet spread,
And the bright basket piled with loaves of hread
Next came Ulysses lowly at the door,
A figure despicable, old, and poor,
In squahd vosts, with many a gaping rent,
Propp’d on a staff, and trembhng as he went,
Then resting on the threshold of the gate,
Aganst a cypress pillar lean’d hus werght
(Smooth’d by the workman to a polish’d plane ,)
The thoughtful son beheld, and call d s swamn :
* These viands, and this bread, Eummpus' bear,
¢ And let yon mendicant our plcuty share
‘Then let kam eircle round the smtors’ board,
¢ And try the bounty of each gracious lord
¢ Bold let him ask, encouraged thus by me;
‘How 1ll, alas ! do want and shame agree "
His lord s command the faithful servant bears :
The seeming beggar answers with lus prayers.
* Bless'd be Telemachus ! i every deed
¢ Inspire lum, Jove! 1n every wish succeed ¥
This sad, the portion from lus son convey'd
With smiles receiving on his serip he lad
Long as the minstrel swept the sounding wire,
He fod, and ceas’'d when silence held the lyre.
Soon as the swtors from the banquet rose,
Minerva prompts the man of mghty woes
To tempt thewr bounties with a supphant’s art,
And learn the generous from th’ ignoble heart ;
(Not but hus soul, resentful as humane,
Dootus to full vengeance all th’ offending tram ,)
‘With speaking eyes, and voice of plantive sound,
Humble he moves, mplormg all around.
The proud feel pity, and rehef bestow,
'With such an image touch’d of human woe;
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Inquiring all, their wonder they confess,
And eye the man, majestic 1 distress
‘Wiule thus they gaze and question with thewr eyes,
The bold Melanthius to their thought rephes:
‘My lords ! this stranger of gigantic port
‘ The gopd Eumsus usher'd to your court
¢ Full well I mark'd the features of lus face,
‘ Though all unknown lus chime, or noble race.’
¢ And 18 this present, swineherd ! of thy hand ?
* Bring’st thou these vagrants to nfost tho land P!
(Returns Antimous with relorted eye)
¢ Objects uncouth, to check the gemal joy P
¢ Enough of these our court already grace,
‘Qf giant stomach, and of famsh'd face,
‘Such guests Eumsus to hus country hrings,
‘To share our feast, and lead the life of kungs.
To whom the hospitable swamn rejon'd .
‘ Thy passion, prince, behies thy knowing mund.
* Who calls, from distant nations to his own,
*The poor, distinguish d by their wants alone P
‘Round the wide world are sought those men divine
¢ Who public structures raise, or who design,
¢ Those to whose eycs the gods their ways reveal,
¢ Or bless with salutary arts to heal,
¢ But cluef to poets such respect belongs,
¢ By rival nations courted for therr songs :
* These siates mvite, and mighty kings admire,
* Wide as the sun displays ns vital fire
T4 is not 80 with want ' how few that feed
¢ A wretch unhappy, merely for lus need!
“Unjust to me, and all that serve the siate,
‘o love Ulysses is to rase thy hate.
* For me, suffice the approbation won
? Of my great mistress, and her god-hke son,’
To hun Telemachus :  No more incense
¥ The man by nature prone to msolence ;
- Injurious minds just answers but provoke :’
* , turning to Antinous, thus he spoke :
A to thy care! whose absolute comamand
V¢ Thus drives the stranger from our court and land.
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¢ Heaven bless its owner with a better mind!
‘From envy frec, to charity inclin'd.
*Thns both Penelope and I afford:
“ Then, prince ! be bounteous of Ulysses’ board. 485
* To give another’s is thy hand so slow ?
8o much moro swert to spoil than to bestow P’

‘ Whence, great Telemachus ! this lofty strain P’
(Antinoiis cries with insolent disdain ;)
* Portions hke mine if every suitor gave, 490
* Our walls this twelvemonth should not see the slave.’

He spoke, and hfting Ingh ahove the board
His ponderous footstool, shook it at his lord.
The rest with equal hand conferr’d the bread ;
He £ilI'd his scrip, and to the threshold sped ; 495
Bui first before Antinous stopp’d, and said :!
¢ Bestow, my friend ! thou dost not seem the worst
¢ Of all the Greeks, but prince-like and the first ;
‘Then, as in dignity, be firsl in worth,
¢ And I shall praise thee through the boundless earth. 500
*Once I enjoy’d in luxury of state
¢ Whate'er gives man the envied name of great ;
¢Wealth, servants, fricnds, wore mine in hetter days ;
¢ And hospitality was then my praise ;
¢ In every sorrowing soul I pour'd delight, 505
¢ And Poverty stood smiling in my sight.
¢ But Jove, all-governing, whose only will
¢ Determines fate, and mingles good with ill,
¢ Sent me (to punish my pursuit of gain)
¢ With rovjng pirates o'cr th’ Egyptian main : 510
‘ By Egypt's silver flond our ships we moor ;
¢ Our spies commission'd straight the coast explore ;
¢ But, impotent of mind, with lawless will
‘The country ravage and the natives kill.
* The spreading clamour to their city flies, 615
¢ And horse and foot in mingled tumult rise :
* The reddening dawn reveals the hostile fields
‘ Horrid with bristly spears, and gleaming shields :
1 Ulysses here acts with a prudent dissimulation: he pretends not to

bave understood the jrony of Antinous, nor to have obscrved his prepara~
{ion tostrike him, Poye,
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¢ Jove thunder’d on thew side : our guilty head
‘We turn'd to flight ; the gathering vengeance spread 520
*On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead.
¢ Some few the foe in servitude detam ;
‘ Death ill-exchang’d for bondage and for pam !
*Unhappy me a Cyprian took aboard,
¢ And gave to Dmetor, Cyprus’ haughty lord : 525
¢ Hither, to "scape his chains, my course T steer,
«8til curs'd by fortune, and msulted here !’
To whom Antinous thus his rage oxpress’d :
* What god has plagued us with this gormand guest ?
¢ Unless at dwstance, wretch ! thou keep behind, 530
¢ Another isle, than Cyprus more unkind,
¢ Another Egypt, shalt thou quickly find.
¢ From all thou begg'st, a bold audacious slave ;
¢ Nor all can give so much as thou canst crave.
¢ Nor wonder I at such profusion shown ; 535
¢ Shameless they give, who give what's not their own.’
The chief, retiring, ¢ Souls, hike that in thee,
* Il suit such forms of grace and dignity.
¢ Nor will that hand to utniost need afford
¢ The smallest portion of 4 wasteful board, 54)
¢ Whose luxury wholc patrimonics sweeps,
*Yet starving want, anndst the riot, weeps.’
The hanghty suitor with resentment burns,
And, sourly swiling, this veply returns :
*Take that, ere yet thou quit ihis princely throng ; 545
¢ And dumb for ever be thy slanderous tongue !’
Heo said, and high the whirling tripod flung.
His shoulder-blade receiv'd th’ ungentle shock :
He stood, and moved not, like a marble rock ;
But shook his thoughtful head, nor more complain’d, 550
Sedate of soul, his character sustain’d,
'And inly form'd revenge : then back withdrew :
fore his feet the well-fill'd serip Le threw,
,And thus with semblance mild address’d the crew :
& *May what I speak your prineely minds approve, 555
} Ye peors and rivals in this noble love !
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¢ Not for the hurt 1 grieve, but for the cause,
¢If, when the sword our country’s quarrel draws,
‘Or if, defending what is justly dear,
* ¥rom Mars impariial some broad wound we beur, 560
¢ The gonerous motive dignifies the scar.
* But for mere want, how hard to suffer wrong !
*Want brings enough of other ills along !
*Yet. 1f unjustice never bo secure,
* If fiends rovenge, and gods assert,the poor,
¢ Death shall lay low the proud aggressor’s head,
< And mako the dust Antimous’ bridal bed.’
¢ Peace, wretch ! and eat thy bread without offence,
¢ (The switor cried,) or foree shall drag thee hence,
¢ Scourge through tho public street, and cast thee there, 570
¢« A mangled carcass for the hounds to tear ’
Hais furious deed the general anger mov’d ;
All, even the worst, condemn’d : and some reprov'd.
* Was ever chuef for wars like these renown'd?
. ‘ TH fits the stranger and the poor to wound. 5756
* Unbless’d thy hand, if, in this low disgmse,
* Wander, perhaps, some inmate of the skies :
¢ They (curtous oft of mortal actions) deign
*In forms like these to round the earth and main,
¢ Just and unjust recording i thar mmd, 380
¢ And with sure eyes inspecting all mankind.
Telemachus, absorh'd in thought severe,
Nourish’d deep anguish, though he shed no tear ;
But the dark brow of silent sorrow shook .
‘While thus Iny mother to her virgins spoke: 683
¢On him and his may the bright god of day
*Thai base inhospitable blow repay !’
The nurse replies : ‘If Jove receives my prayer,
¢ Not one survives to breathe to-morrow’s air.’
¢« All, all are focs, and mischief is their end ot
¢ Antinous most to gloomy death a friend :
(Replies the queen ;) *the stranger begg'd thoir grace,
¢ And melting pity soften’d every face ;
*From every other haud redress he found,
*But fell Antinous answer'd with & wound.’ 695
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Amidst her maids thus spoke the prudent queen.
Then bade Eumsmus call the pilgrim n
* Much of th’ experienced man 1 long to hear, .
“If or lus certan eye, or hstening ear,
* Have learn'd the forlunes of my wandermg lord ¥’ /on
Thus she, and good Eumsus took the word .
¢ A private audience 1f thy grace impart,
* Tho stranger’s words may ease the royal heaxrt
“ Hhs sacred eloquence m balm distals,
¢ And the soothd heart with secret pleasure fills ROR
*Three days have spent thair heams, three nights have rw
“Their silont journcy swce s tale begun,
¢ Unfimsh'd yet, and yet 1 thuist to hear!
‘ As when some heaven-taught poet charms the car,
¢ (Suspending sorrow with ¢ clestial strain fin
‘ Breath’d from the gods to soften human pam,)
‘ Tume steals away with unregarded wing,
¢ And the soul hears lum, though he cease to sing
¢ Ulysses late he saw, on Cretan ground,
¢ (Has father's guest,) for Minos birth renown d ark
*He now but waits the wind, to waft lum o’er,
‘ With boundless ireasure, fiom Thesprotia’s shore '
To this the queen , ‘ The wanderer let me hear,
‘Whale yon luxurious race indulge their cheer,
* Devour the grazing ox, and browsng goat, fon
¢ And turn my gencrous vintage down their throat
¢For where's an arm, like thine, Ulysses ! strong,
“To curb wild riot, and to punish wrong?
She spoke. Telemachus then sneezed aloud ,!
Constrain d, lus nostrl echocd through the crowd. aor
‘The smmling queen the happy omen bless'd
* 8o may these 1mpious fall, by Fate oppress'd I’
¥Then to Eumeus. * Bring the stranger, fly !
‘And 1of my questions mect a true reply,

Bneezing was reckoned omunous, ebserves Pope. While Penelope

u these words, Telemachus sneezos; IPenelope ncoepts the omen, snd
the words to be verthed  Tho enceze comng from the head, the

of thought and veadon, the apicnts looked upon 1t as @ sign or omen,
‘belreved it to be sent by Jupiier. See Xenophon's Anabass, B. 11, ¢. 2.
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¢ Graced with a decent robe he shall retire, 830
¢ A gift in season which his wanis require.’
Thus spoke Penelope. Eummus flies
In duteous haste, and to Ulysses cries:
¢ The qucen invites thee, venerable guest !
¢ A secret instinet moves her troubled breast, 635
<Of her long absent lord from thee to gain
* Some light, and soothe her soul's eternal pain.
‘If true, if faithful thou, her grateful mind
¢ Of decent robes a present has design'd :
¢ So finding favour in the royal eye, 840
¢ Thy other wants her subjects shall supply.’
¢ Fair truth alone’ (the patient man replied)
¢ My words shall dictate, and my lips shall guide.
¢ To hum, to me, one commmon lot was given,
* In equal woes, alas ! involv’'d by heaven. 645
‘Much of his fates I know: but check’d by fear
¢I stand ; the hand of violence is here :
‘ Here boundless wrongs the starry skies invade,
"¢ And injur'd suppliants scek in vain for aid.
¢ Let for a space the pensive queen attend, 65C
¢ Nor claim my story till the sun descend ;
¢ Then in such rohes as suppliants may require,
*Compos'd und cheerful hy the genial fire,
¢When loud uproar and lawless riot cease,
¢Shall her pleas’d ear receive my words 1n peace.’ 656
Bwifl 1o the queen returns the gentle swain ;
¢ And say,’ (she cries,) ‘ does fear, or shame, detain
¢ The cautious stranger P With the begging kind
*Shame suils but ill.” Eumeaus thus rejoin’d :
‘He only asks a more propitious hour, 660
¢ And shuns (who would not ?) wicked men in power ;
¢ At evening nuld, (meet season to confer)
‘ By turns {0 question, and by turns to hear.’
‘' Whoe’er this guest,’ (the prudcut queen replics,)
 His overy step and every thought is wise. 665
* For men like these on earth he shall not find
¢ In all the miscreant race of human kind.’
Thus she. Eumsus all her words aitends,
And, parting, to the suitor powers descends ;
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There seeks Telemachus, and thus apart €70
In whispers breathes the fondness of his heart
‘ The time, my lord, invites mo 1o repair
‘ Hence to the lodge ; my charge demands my care
‘These sons of murder thirst thy life to take ;
¢ O guard it, guard it, for thy servant’s sake !’ 675
‘ Thanks to my friend,’ (he cries;) ¢ but now the hour
¢ Of night draws on; go seek the rural bower :
¢ But first refresh ; and at the dawn of day .
¢ Hither a victim to the gods convey. )
¢ Our life to Heaven’s immortal powers we trust, 680
¢8afo in heir care, for Heaven protects the just.’
Observant of bis voice, Kumaus sale,
And fed recumbent on a chair of stale.
Then instant rose, and. as lie mov'd along.
"Twas riot all amid the suitor throng : 685
They feast, they dance, and rase the mirthful song.
Till now, dei linmng toward the close of day,
The sun obliquely shot his dewy ray.!

1 This book does not fully comprehend the space of one day . it begms
with the morming, and ends before night, so that the time here wentioned
by the poet is the evemng of the thuty-muth diy.  Loe.

BOOK XVIIL
ARGUMENT.
THE FIGOT OF ULYSSES AND IRUS.

Ihe beggar Irus insults Ulysses, the switors promoto the quarrel, in
which Jrus is worsted, and miserably handled,  Penelope desconds, and
receives the preseuts of the suiturs, The dislogue of Ulysses with Eury~
machus.

Watie {ix'd in thought the pensive hero sate,
A mendicant approach’d the royal gate
A surly vagrant of the giant kind,
The stain of manhood, of a coward mind :
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From feast to feast, insatiate to devour, a

He flew, attendant on the genial Lour.

Him on his mother’s knees, when babe he lay,

She named Arnazeus on his natal day :!

But Irus his associates call’d the boy,

Praciis’d the common messenger to fly : 10

Irus, a name expressive of th’ employ.

From his own roof, with meditated blows,

He strove to drive the man of mighty woes :

* Hence, dotard ! hence, and timely speed thy way,

* Lest, dragg'd in vengeance, thou repent thy stay ; 15

‘ See how with nods assent yon princely train !

* But, honouring age, in merey I refrain ;

‘In peace away ! lest, if’ persuasions fail,

¢ This arm with blows more cloquent prevail.’

To whom, with stern regard : * O insolence, 20
¢ Indecently {o rail without offence !

* What bounty gives, withoul a rival share ;

* I ask, what harms not thee, to breathe this air:

* Alike on alms we hoth precarious live :

* Aud canst thou envy when the great relieve 25

* Know. from the hounteous heavens all riches flow,

¢ Aud what man gives, the gods by man bestow ;

¢« Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be proud,

‘ Lest 1 imprint my vengeance in thy blood ;

* Old as T am, should once my fury burn, 30

* How would’st thou fly, nor even in thought return !*

* Mcre woman-glutton I’ (thus the ehurl replied,)

* A tongue so flippant, with a throat so wide!

‘Why cease I, gods! to dash those teeth away,

¢ Like some wild boar’s, that, greedy of Lis prey, 35

¢ Uproots the bearded corn P* Rise, try the fight,

* Gird well thy loins, approach, and feel my might :

¢ Surc of defeat, before the poers engage :

¢ Uncqual fight! when youth contends with age !

! His mother called him Arnscus, o namo derived from ars, the Greck
for 2 lamb; but when he bhegan to run on errands, he was called lrus,
from the verb eiro, “ to tell.” 2 These words refer to a custom
that prevaled in former ages; it was allowed to strike out the teeth of
any beast which the owner found in his grounds. Pope. Eustathius
mentions the custom as peculiarly prevalent in Cyprus. '

kY
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Thus in a wordy war their tongues display 40
More fierce intents, preluding to the fray ;
Antinous hears, and, 1 a jovial vein,
Thus with loud laughter to the switor-train :
¢ This happy day in mirth, my fiicnds, employ,
“And lo! the gods conspire to crown our joy. 45
¢ See. ready for the fight, and hand to hand,
“Yon surly mendicants contentious stand :
* Why urge wo not to blows?’ Well pleas’d they spring
Swift from their scats, and thickening form a ring.
To whom Antinous: ‘ Lo! enrich’d with blood, 50
¢ A Lid’s well-fatted entrails (tasteful food)
“On glowing embors lie ; on hun bestow
¢ The choiweest portion who subdues lus foe ;
¢ Grant lnm unrivall'd m these walls to stay,
‘The sole atlendant on the gemal day”’ 5
The lords applaud : Ulysses then with art,
Ang fears well-feign’d. disguis’d his dauntless heart
‘Worn as I am with age, deeay’d wath woe ,
¢ Say. 13 1t basences to dechne the foe ?
‘Hard conflict ! when ealamity and age 60
¢ With vigorous youth, unknown to cares, engage!
*Yet, fearful of disgrace, o try the day
¢ Imperious hunger nds, and T obey :
 But swear, impartial arlaters of 1ght,
¢ Swear to stand neutral, wlile wo cope n fight.’ 65
The peers assent . when straight lus sacred head
Tolemaclius uprais’d, and sternly said :
¢ Stranger, if prompted to chastise the wrong
¢ Of tlus bold insolent, confide, be strong !
¢TI’ injurious Greck that dares attempt a blow, 70
 That mstant makes Telemachus lus foe ;
¢ And these my friends' shall guard {he sacred ties
¢ Of hospitaliy, for they are wise.
» Then, girding his strong loins, the king prepares
To close in combat, aud s body bares ; 75
Broad spread his shoulders, and lus nervous thighs
By just degrees, like well-turn’d columns, rise :
Ample his chest, his arms are round and Jong,
And each sirong joint Minerva knits more strong,
! Anfinousand Furymachus,

-t
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(Attendant on ber chief:) the suitor-crowd
. With wonder gaze, and gazing speak aloud
‘Trus! alas! shall Irus be no moreP
¢ Black fate impends, and this th’ avenging hour!
*Gods! how his nerves a mateliless strength proclaim,
* Swell o’er his well-strung lunbs, and brace his frame "’
Then pale with fears, and sickening at the sight,
They dragg’d 1h’ unwilling Irus to the fight ;e
From his blank visage fled the coward blood,
And his flesh trembled as aghast he stood.
¢ O that such basencss should disgrace the hght!
¢ O hido it, death, m everlastmg night I’
(Faclaimis Antinous,) *ean a vigorous foe
‘Meanly dechne to combat age and woe P
* But hear me, wreteh ! if, recreant 1n the fray,
“That huge bulk yield this ill-contested day,
‘Instant thou sail'st, to Echetus! resign’d :
* A tyraut, fiercest of the tyrant kind,
“Who casts thy mangled cars and nose a prey
“To hungry dogs, and lops the man away.’
While with indignant seorn he sternly spoke,
Tn every jomt the trembling Irus shook.
Now {ront to front cach frow ning champion stands.
And poises high in air his ady erse hands.
The ¢lnef yel doubts, or to the shades below
To fell the giant at one vengeful blow,
Or save lus Iife ; and soon lus Life Lo save
The king resolves, for mercy sways the brave.
That m«tant Trus his huge arm extends,
Tull on his shoulder the rude weight descends.
The sage llysses, fearful to disclose
The hero latent in the man of woes,
Check’d halfl his might ; yet, rising to the stroke,
His jan-bone dash’d, the crashing jaw-bone broke :
Down dropp’d he stupid from the stunning wound ;
ITis feet extended, quivering, beat the ground ;
s mouth and nostrils spout a purple flood ;
His {eeth, all shatter’d, rush imnua’d with blood.
The peers transported, as outstretch’d he lies,
With bursts of laughter rend the vaulted skies ;

1 A savage king of Epirus, .
. v2
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Then dragg’'d along, all Lleeding from the wound, - 120
His length of carcass trailing prints the ground ;
Rais'd on his feet, again he reels, he falls,
Till propp'd, reclining on the palace walls :
Then te his hand a stafl’ the victor gavo,
And thus with just reproach address’d the slave : 125
* There terrible affright the dogs, and reign
“A dreaded tyrant o'er the bestial train !
* But merey to the poor and stranger show,
‘ Lest 1eaven in vengeance send some mightier woe.”
Scornful he spoke, and o’er his shoulder flung 130
The broad-pateh’d serip; the serip in tatters hung
Il join'd, and knotied to a twisted thong.
Then, turning short. disdain’d a further stay ;
But to the palace measur’d back the way.
There as he rested, gathering m a ving, 135
The peers with smiles address’d their unknown king :
¢ Stranger, may Jove and all th’ aérial powers
¢ With every blessing crown thy happy hours!
¢ Our freedom to thy prowess’d arm we owe
* From bold intrnsion of thy coward foce ; 140
* Tnstant the flying sail the slave shall wing
“To Felietus, the monster of a king.”
While pleas’d he hears. Antinoiis bears the food,
A kid's well-fatted entrails, rich with blood :
The bread from canisters of shining mould 145
Amphinomus ; and wines that langh in gold :
“And oh " (he mildly cries) * may Heaven display
¢ A beam of glory o'er thy futuve day !
¢+ Alas, the brave too oft is doom’d to bear
* The gripes of poverty, and stings of care.’ 150
To whom with thought mature the king replies :
‘The tougue speaks wisely, when the soul is wise ;
¢ Sueh was thy father! in imperial state,
¢ Great without vice, that oft attends the great :
* Nor from the sire art thou, the son, declin’d ; 155
* Then hear my words, and grave them in thy mind !
*Of all that breathes, or grov’ling creeps on earth,
* Most vain is man! calamitous by birth :
¢To-day, with power elate, in strength he blooms ;
‘The haughty ereature on that power presumes : 160
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* Anon from ITeaven a sad reverse Lo feels ;

¢ Untaught to bear, 'gainst Heaven the wretch rebels.

* For man is changeful, as his bliss or woe ;

‘Too high when prosperous, when distress’d too low.

‘There was a day, when with the scornful great

‘I swell’'d in pomp and arrogance of state ;

 Proud of the power that to high birth belongs ;

¢ And used that power to justify my wrongs.

¢ Then let not man be proud ; but firm of mind,

¢ Bear the best humbly, and the worst resign'd ;

*Be dumb when Heaven alllicts! unlike yon train

¢ Of haughty spoilers, insolently vain ;

¢ Who make their queen and all her wealth a prey :

¢ But vengeance and Ulysses wing their way.

¢ O may’st thou, favour’d by some guardian power,

¢ Far, {ar bo distant in that deathful hour !

¢ For sure T am, if stern Ulysses breathe,

‘These lawless riots end in blood and death.
Then to the gods the rosy juice he pours,

And the drain’d goblet to the chief restores.

Stung to the soul, o’ercast with holy dread,

He shéok the graceful honours of hLis head ;

His boding mind the future woe forestalls ;

In vain! by great Telemachus he falls,

For Pallas seals his doom : all sad he turns

To join the pecrs ; resumes his throne, and mourns.
Meanwhile Minerva with instinctive fires

Thy soul, Penelope, from Heaven inspires :

‘With flattering hopes the suitors to betray,

And seem to mcet, yet fly, the bridal day :

Thy husband’s wonder, and thy son’s to raid®;

And crown the mother and the wife with praise.

Then, while the streaming sorrow dims her eyes,

Thus with a fransient smile the matron cries :
‘ Eurynomé! to go where riot reigns

“I feel an impulse, though my soul disdains ; .

‘To my lov’d son the snares of death to show,

¢ And in the traitor-friend unmask the foe ;

¢ Who, smooth of tongue, in purpose insincere,

‘Hides fraud in smiles, while death is ambush'd there.’
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* Go, warn thy ~on, nor be the warning vain,’
(Replied the sagest of the royal {rain ;)
¢ But batl’d, anointed, and adorn’d, descend ;
¢ Powerflul of charms, bid every grace attend ;
¢ The tide of flowing tears awlule suppress . 2056
¢ Tears but indulge the sorrow, not repress.
* Some joy remains : to thee a gon is given,
* Such as, in fondness, parents ask of Heaven.’
¢ Ah me! forbear!” returns the queen, * forbear,
*Oh! talk not, talk not of vain beauty’s earc; 210
* No more 1 bathe, sinee he no longer sees
* Those eharms, for whom alone T wish to please.
* The day that hore Ulysses from this coast
* Blasted the hitle bloom these checks could boast.
‘ But instant bid Autonoe descend, 216
¢ Instant Hippodamé our steps attend :
* 11l suits 1t female vivtue, to be seen
* Alone, indecent, in the walks of men.
Then, while Eurynome the mandate bears,
From heaven Minerva shoots with guardian cares ; 220
O'er all her senses, as the couch she press'd,
She pours a pleasing, deep, and death-like rest,
‘With every beauty every feature arvms,
Bids her cheeks glow, and hights up all her charms,
In her love-darting eyes awalkes the fires, 226
(Immortal gifts! to kindle soft desires ;)
From limb to hmb an air majestic sheds,
And the pure ivory o’er her bosom spreads.
Such Venus shines, when, with a measur'd bound,
She smoothly gliding swims th’ harmonious round, 230
‘When with the*Graces in the dance she moves,
And fires the gazing gods with ardent loves,
Then to the skies hor flight Minerva bends,
And to the queen the damsel {rain descends
Waked ut their steps, her flowing oyes unclose; 236
The tcars she wipes, and thus renews her woes:
‘ Howe'er, 'tis well that sleep awhilc can free
¢ With soft forgetfulness, a wreteh like me ;
‘Oh! were it given to yield this transient breath,
* Send, O Diana,' send the sleep of death ! 24
. b See B. xv. 451.
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¢ Why must I waste a tedious life in tears,
¢ Nor bury in the silent grave my carcs P
* O my. Ulysses! ever-Lhonour’d name !
‘For thee I mourn till death dissolves my frame.’
Thus wailing, slow and sadly she descends ; 248
On cither hand a damsel train attends:
Full where the dome its shining valves expands,
Radiant before the gazing peers sho stands ;
A veil translucent, o'er her brow display’d,
Her beauty scoms, and only seems, to shade : 250
Sudden she lightens in their dazzled eyes,
And sudden flames in every hosom rise ;
They send their eager souls with every look,
Till silence thus th’ imperial matron broke :
‘O why ! my son, why now no more appoars 256
¢ That warmth of soul that nrged thy younger yecars?
* Thy riper days no growing worth impart,
* A man in stature, still a boy in heart!
¢ Thy well-knit frame nnprofitably strong,
¢ Speaks thee a hero, from a hero sprung: 260
‘But the just gods in vain thosc gifts bestow,
* O wise alone in form, and brave in show !
‘Heavens ! eould a stranger feel oppression’s hand
 Beneath thy roof, and could’st thou tamely stand ?
¢ 1f thou the stranger’s rightcous cause decline, 2656
 His is the sufferance, Lut the shame is thine.’
To whom, with filial awe, the prince returns:
¢That generous soul with just resentment burns ;
‘Yet, taught by time, my heart has learn’d to glow
¢ For others’ good, and melt at others’ woe; 270
¢ But, impotent these riots to repel,
¢I bear their outrage, though my soul rebel ;
¢ Helpless amid the snares of death I tread,
¢ And numbers leagued in impious union dread ;
¢ But now no crime is theirs : ihis wrong proceeds 275
‘From Irus, and the guilty Irus bleeds.
¢Oh would to Jove ! or Lier whose arms display
¢ Tho shield of Jove, or him who rules tho day,
¢That yon proud suitors, who licentious tread
“These courts, within these courts like Irus bled ! 280
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* Whose loosre head tottering, as with wine oppress'd,

¢ Obliquely drops, and nodding knocks his breast

¢ Powerless to move, his staggering feel deny

‘ The coward wrelch the privilege to fly.’

Then to the queen Eurymachus replics : 285
€O justly lov’d, and not more fair than wise !

¢ Should Greece through all her hundred states survey

* Thy finish'd charms, all Greeee would own thy sway,

* In rivals erowds conlest the glorious prize,

¢ Dispeopling realms to gaze upon thy eyes : 290

¢O woman ! lovelicst of the lovely kind, '

‘In body perfect. and complele in mind.’

‘Ah me P (returns the queen) when from this shore

¢ Ulysses sail'd, then heauty was no more !

* The gods deereed these eyes no more should keep 205

¢ Their wonted grace, butl only serve to weep.

¢ 8hould he return, whate’er mny beauties prove,

‘ My virtues last ;' my brightest charm is love.

‘ Now, grief, thou all art mine ! the gods o’ercast

¢ My soul with woes, that long, ah long must Jast ! 300

Too faithfully my heart retains the duy

¢ That sadly tore my royal lord away :

* e grasp’d my hand, and, O my spouse! I lcave

* Thy arms, he eried, perhaps to find a grave:

* Fame speaks the Trojans bold ; they boast the skill 305

‘To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill,

‘To dart the spear, and guide the rushing ear

‘ With dreadful inroad through'the walks of war.

¢ My sentence is gone forth, and 'tis decreed

¢ Perhaps by rightcous Heaven that T must bleed ! 310

* My father, mother, all T {rust to thee;

¢ To them, to them transfer the love of me:

+ “But, when my son grows man, the royal sway

‘ Resign, and happy be thy bridal day!

¢ Such were his words ; and ITymen now prepares 315

‘To light his torch, and give me up to cares ;

! That is, my virtues wondd last. * This interview is excellently managed
by Homer : Ulysses is to be convinced of his wile’s fidelity ; to bring this
about, he introduces her upon the public stage, where her husband stands
as a common unconcerncd speetator, and hears her express her love for

him in the warmest terms; lieve is no room for art or-design, because she
is ignorant that she speaks hefore Ulysses.”  Pope.
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¢ Th’ afflictive hand of wrathful Jove to bear,
¢ A wretch the most complete that breathes the air!
‘Fall'n even below the rights to woman due!
* Careless to please, with insolence ye woo ! 32C
¢ The generous lovers, studious to succeed,
¢ Bid their whole herds and flocks in banquets bleed ;
* By precious gifts the vow sincere display :
*You, only you. make her ye love your prey.’
Well-pleas’d Ulysses hears lis queen deceive 325
The suitor-train, and raise a thirst to give :
False hopes she kindles, but those hopes betray,
And promise, yet clude, the bridal day.
‘While yel she speaks, the gay Antinoiis eries :
¢ Offspring of kings, and more than woman wise ! 330
“*Tis right ; "tis man’s prerogative to give :
¢ And custom bids thee without shame receive ;
* Yet never, never, from thy dome we move,
“Till Hymen lights the torel of spousal Tove.’
The peers despateh’d their heralds to convey 335
The gifts of love; with speed they take the way.
A robe Antinois gives of shining dyes ;
The varying hues in gay confusion rise
Rich from the artist’s hand ! twelve elasps of gold
Close to the lessening waisl the vest infold ; 3140
Down from the swelling loins the vest unhound
Floats in bright waves redandant o’er the ground.
A bracelel rich with gold, with amber gay,
That shot effulgence like the solar ray,
Eurymachus presents : and ear-rings bright, 345
With triple stars, that cast a trembling light.
Pisander bears a necklace wronght with art
Aund every peer, expressive of his heart,
A gifi bestows : this done, the quecn ascends,,
And slow behind her damsel train attends. 350
Then to the dance they form the vocal strain,
Till Hesperus leads forth the starry tram ;
And now he raises, as the daylight fades.
His golden circlet in the deepening shades :
Three vases heap’d with copious fires display 366
O’er all the palace a ficlitious day ;
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From space to space the torch wide-beaming burns,
And sprightly damscls trim the rays hy tarns.
To whom the king: * Ill suils your sex (o slay
‘ Alone with men! ye modest maids, away !
 Go, with the queen the spindle guide ; or cull
* (The partners of her cares) the silver wool ;
Be it my task the torches to supply,
¢ Even till the morning lamyp adorns the sky
* Even till the morning, with nnwearied eare,
¢ Slecepless I wateh ; for T have learn’d to hear.”
Scornful they heard: Meclantho, fair and young,«
{Melantho, from the loins of Dolius sprung
Who with the queen her years an infant lvd
With the soft fondness of a daughter bred.)
Chiefly derides: regardless of the cares
Her queen endures, polluted joys she shares
Nocturnal with Furymachus ' with eyes
That speak disdain, the wanton thus replies :
* Oh! whither wanders thy distemper’d brain,
¢ Thou bold intruder on a prinecly train P
‘ Hence to the vagrants’ rendezvous repair;
¢ Or shun in some black forge the midnight air.
¢ Proceeds this boldness irom a turn of soul,
- Or flows licentious from the copious bowl?
¢ Is it that vanquish'd Trus swells thy mind P
¢ A foe may meet thee of abraver kind,
¢ Who, shortening with a storm of blows {hy stay,
< Shall send thee howling all in blood anay I’
To whom with frowns: * O impudent in wrong !
¢ Thy lord shall curb that insolence of tonguc;
¢ Know, to Telemachus I tell th’ offence ;

¢ The scourge, the scourgo shall lash thee into sense.’

With conscious shame they hear the stern rebuke,
Nor longer durst sustain the sovercign Jook.

Then to the servile task the monarch turns
His royal hands : each torch refulgent burns
With added day : meanwhile in museful mood,
Abgorb’d in thought, on vengeance fix’d he stood.

! BSee note on B, xvii, 247,
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And now the martial maid, by deeper wrongs 395
To rouse Ulysses, points the suitors’ tongues :
Scornful of age, to taunt the virtuous man,
Thoughtless and gay, Eurymachus began :
¢« Hear me,” (he eries,) * confederates and friends !
 Some god, no doubt, this stranger kindly sends ; 400
* The shining baldness of his head survey,
1t aids our torch-light, and reflects the ray.
‘Then to the Ling that levell’d haughty Troy :
¢ Bay, if large hire can tempt thee to employ
‘Those hands in work ; {0 tend the rural trade, 405
*To dress the walk, and form th’ embowering shade.
*So food and raiment constant will I give :
* But idly thus thy soul prefers to live,
* And starve by strolling, not by work to thrive.’
To whom ineens’d : ¢ Should we, O prince, engage 410
* In rival tasks bencath the burning rage
*Of summer suns ; were both constrain’d to wield
* Foodless the scythe along the burden’d field ;
¢ Or should we labour while the ploughshare wounds,
¢ With stoers of cqual strength, th’ alloited grounds : 415
* Beneath my labours, how thy wondering eyes
¢ Might see the sable field at, once arise!
¢ Should Jove dire war unloose, with spear and shield,
¢ And nodding helm, I tread th’ ensanguin'd field,
¢ Fierce in the van : then would'st thou, would'st thou, say,
* Misname me glutton, in that glorious day P 421
‘ No, thy ill-judging thoughts the brave disgrace ;
**Tis thou injurious art, not T am base.
* Proud to seem brave among a coward train !

¢ But know, thou art not valorous, but vain. 425
*Gods! should the stern Ulysses rise in might,
“ These gates would seem too narrow for thy flight.’ .

Wiile yot he speaks Eyrymachus replies,
With indignation {lashing from his eyes :
¢ Slave, I with justice might deserve the wrong, 430
¢ Should I not punish that opprobious tongue.
¢ Trreverent to the great, and uncontroll’d,
¢ Art thou from wine, or innate folly, bold ¥
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¢ Perhaps, these outrages from Irus flow,
¢ A worthless triumph o’er a worthless foe !’

He said, and with full force a footstool threw :
‘Whirl'd from his arm, with erring rage it flew :
Ulysses, cautious of the vengeful foe,

Stoops to the ground, and disappoints the blow.
Not so a youth who deals the goblet round ;

Full on his shoulder it inflicts a wound :

Dash’d from his hand the sounding goblet flies,
He shrieks, he recls, Lie falls, and breathless lies.
Then wild uproar and clamour mount the sky,
Till mutual thus the peers indignant cry :

¢Oh had this stranger sunk to realms beneath,

¢ To the black realms of darkness and of death,
Ere yot he trod thesc shores ! to strifc he draws
¢ Peer against peer ; and what the weighty causc ?
A vagabond ! for him the great destroy,

* In vile iguoble jars, the feast of joy.’

To whom the stern Telemachus uprose :
‘Gods ! what wild folly from the goblet flows !
¢ Whence this unguarded opcnness of soul,
¢ But {from the licence of the copious bowlP
¢ Or Heaven delusion sends : hut hence, away !
¢ Foree I forbear, and without force obey.’

Silent, abash’d, they hear the stern rebuke,
Till thus Amphinomus the cilence broke :

‘True are his words, and he whom truth offends,
¢« Not with Telemachus, but truth contends ;
¢ Let not the hand of violence invade
¢ The reverend stranger, or the spotless maid ;
¢ Retire we honce ! but crown with rosy wine
¢ The flowing goblet to the powers divine !

“Guard he his guest beneath whoso roof he stands :

¢ This justice, this the social rite demands.’

he peers assent : the goblet Mulius crown’d
M& purple juice, and bore in order round :
Eavoh peer successive his libation pours
Tdithe blest gods who fill th’ ethercal bowers :!

435

410

115

455

460

165

476

1 ‘é,'e are not to ascribe this religious act to the pisty of these debauchees,
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Then, swill'd with wine, with noise the erowds obey,
And, rushing forth, tumultuous reel away.!

B0OK XIX.

ARGUMENT.
THE DISCOVERY OF ULYSSES TO EURYCLEA.

Ulysses and his son remove the weapons out of the armoury ; Ulysses, in
conversation with Penclope, gives a fictitious account of his adventures ;
then assures her he had formerly entertained her husband in Crete ; and
deseribes exactly his person and dress; affirms to have heard of him in
Phaacia and Thesprotia, and that his return is certain, and within a
month. He then goes to bathe, and is attended by Euryclea, who dis-
covers him to be Ulysses by the scar upon his leg, which he formerly
reccived in hunting the wild boar on Parnassus. The poet inserts a di-
gression relating that accident, with all s particulars, |

CoNsULTING secret with the blue-cy’d maid,
Still in the dome divine Ulysses stay'd :?
Revenge, mature for act, inflam’d lis breast ;
And thus the son the fervent sire address'd :
¢ Instant convey those steely stores of war 5
¢ To distant rooms, dizpos’d with secret care:
¢ The cause demanded by the suitor-train,
 To soothe their fears, a specious reason feign ;
¢ Bay, since Ulysses left his natal coast,
* Obscene with sinoke, their beamy lustre lost, 10
* Iis arms deform the roof they wont adorn :
 From the glad walls inglorious lumber torn.

lut to the customs of the times ; they practise, not truc religion, but only,
the exteriors of it; they are not pious, but fashionable. Pape.

t The action of this book 1s comprehended in a very short duration of
time ; it begins towards th «lose of the day, and ends at the time when
the suiters withdraw to repose ; this is the evening and part of the night
of the thirty-ninth day. Pope. .

2 This book opens with a repetition from the sixtcenth. The ancients
marked it with an asterism, without any obelisk, to show that it was here
inserted with propriety. As we draw nearer the conclusion of the poem,
the repetitions are more frequent. Pogpe,
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¢ Buggest, that Jove the peaceful thought inspir'd,
¢ Lest, they by sight of swords to fury fird,
¢ Dishonest wounds, or violence of soul, 15
¢ Defame the bridal feast and friendly bowl.’
The prince, obedient to the sage comnand,
To Euryclea thus: ¢ The female band
“In their apartments keep ; secure tho doors:
¢ These swarthy arms among the covert stores 20
¢ Are seemlier hid : my thoughtless youth they blame,
¢ Imbrown'd with vapour of the smouldering flame.’
¢ In happier hour,’ (pleased Euryclea crics,)
‘ Tutor'd by early woes, grow early wisc !
¢ Inspect with sharpen’d sight, and frugal care, 25
¢ Your patrimonial wealth, a prudent heir.
¢ But who the lighted taper will provide
¢ (The female train retired) your toils to guide P’
* Without infringing hospitable right,
¢ This guest’ (he cried) ¢ shall bear the guiding light : 30
‘T cheer o lazy vagrants with repast ;
‘ They share {he meal that earn it ero they taste.’
He said : from female ken she straight socures
The purpos’d deed, and guards the bolted doors ;
Auxiliar to his son, Ulysses bears 35
The plumy-crested helms and pointed spears,
With shiclds indented decp in glorious wars.
Minerva viewless on her charge attends,
And with her golden lamp his toil befriends.
Not such the sickly beams, which unsincere 40
Gild the gross vapour of this nether sphere!
A present deity the prince confess’d,
Aud, rupt with ecstasy, the sire address’d :
‘ What miracle thus dazzles with surprise !
. “Distinct in rows the radiant columns rise ; 45
"* The walls, where’er my wondering sight I turn,
¢ And yoofs, amidst a blaze of glory burn!
‘ 3;?{ visitant of pure ethereal race
‘ WAth his bright presence deigns the dome to grace.’
RA B:?e calm,’ replies the sire ; ¢to none impart, 50
" 'Buf oft revolvo the vision in thy heart :
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¢ Celestials, mantled in excess of light,

¢ Can visit unapproach’d by mortal sight.

¢ Seck thou repose : whilst here I sole remain,

¢ T oxplore the conduct of the female train ;

¢ The pensive gqueen, perchance, desires to know
¢ The series of my toils, to soothe her woe.'

With tapers flaming day his train atggnds,

His bright alcove th’ obsequious youth ascends;
Soft slumbering shades his drooping eyelids close,
Till on her castern throne Aurora glows.

‘Whilst, forming plans of death, Ulysses stay’d,
In council secret with the martial maid,
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wait
The queen, descending from her bower of state.
Her cheeks the warmer blush of Venus wear,
Chasten'd with coy Diana’s pensive air,

An ivory seat with silver ringlets graced,

By famed Iemalius wrought, the menials placed :
With ivory, silver’d thick, the footstool shone,
O'er which the panther’s various hide was thrown.
The sovereign seat with graceful air she press’d ;
To dilferent tasks their toil the nymphs address’d :
The golden goblets some, and some restor’d

From stains of luxury the polish’d board :

These to remove th’ expiring embers came,

‘While those with unctuous fir foment the flame.
"Twas then Melantho with imperious mien
Renew’d th’ attack, incontinent of spleen ;

¢ Avaunt,” (she ericd,) ¢ offensive to my sight!

‘ Deem not in ambush here to lurk by night,
“Into the woman-state asquint to pry ;

¢ A day-devourer, and an evening-spy !

¢ Vagrant, begone ! before this blazing brand

* Shall urge’—and waved it hissing in her hand.

* Th’ insulted hero rolls his wrathful eyes,

And, ‘ Why so turbulent of wrath P’ (he cries ;)

¢ Can these lean shrivell'd limbs, unnerv'd with age,
¢ These poor, but honest rags, enkindle rage P

¢In crowds wo wear the badge of hungry fate ;

¢ And beg, degraded from superior state !
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e Constrain'd, a rent-charge on the rich T Jive ;

‘ Reduced to erave the good T once,could give :

¢ A palace, wealth and slaves, I late possess'd,

*And all that makes the great be call’d the bless'd . 95
‘My gate, an emblem of my open soul,

‘ Embraced the poor, and dealt a bounteous dole,

¢ Scorn not the sad ggverse, injurious maid !

*'Tis Jove’s high will, and be his will obey'd !

‘Nor think thyself exempt : thal rosy prime 100
* Must share the general doom of withering time :

¢ To some now channel soon the changeful tide

¢ Of royal grace th’ offended queen may gde ;

¢ And her lov’d lord unplume thy towering pride.

¢ Or, were he dead, 'tis wisdom to beware : 105
* Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apollo’s care ;

¢ Your decds with quick impartial eye surveys,

‘ Potent to punish what he cannot prase.’

Her keen reproach had reach’d the sovereign’s ear

¢ Loquacious insolent !” (she cries) ¢ forbear : 110
*To thee the purpose of my soul I told ;

¢ Venial discourse, unblain’d, with him to hold :

‘ The storied labours of my wandering lord,

¢ To soothe my griei’ he haply may record ;

¢Yet Lim, iny guest, thy venom'd rage hath stung ; 115
¢ Thy head shall pay the forfeit of thy tongue!

‘But thou on whom my palace cares depend,

¢ Eurynom?, regard the stranger friend :

¢ A seat, soft spread with furry spoils, prepare;

* Due distant for us both to speak and hegp.’ 120

The menial fair obeys with duteous hasto:

A seat adorn’d with furry spoils she placed ;

Due-distant for discourse the hero sate ;

When thus the sovereign from her chair of state :

*Reveal, obsequious to my first demand, 125
‘5 Thy name, thy lineage, and thy natal land.’

t All immature deaths in the male sex were ascribed to Agollo, as they

were to Diuua in the fomale; it may therefore be snid with great pro-

s:iety, that it is owing to the favour of Apollo, that Telemachus had not
ied an immature death, or that he was arrived to manhood. Pope.
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He thus: O queen! whose far-resounding famo
¢ Is bounded only by the starry frame,
¢ Consummate pattern of imperial sway,
¢ Whose pious rule a warlike race obey ! 130
¢ In wavy gold thy summer vales are dress'd ;
¢Thy autumns bend with copious fruit oppress’d ;
« With flocks and herds each grassy plain is stor'd ;
¢ And fish of every fin thy seas afford ; .
¢ Their affluent joys the grateful realms confess, 135
¢ And Dbless the power that still delights to bless.
¢ Gracious permit this prayer, imperial dame !
¢ Forbear to know my lineage, or my name :
*Urge not this breast to heave, these eyes to weep ;
“In sweet oblivion let my sorrows sleep ! 140
¢ My woes awaked will violate your ear;
¢ And to this gay censorious train appear
¢ A winy vapour melting in a tear.’
¢Their gifts the gods resum’d,” (the queen rejoin'd,)
¢ Exierior grace, and energy of mind ; 145
¢ When the dear partner of my nuptial joy
¢ Augxiliar troops combin’d, to conquer Troy.
*My lord’s protecting hand alone would raiso
‘ My drooping verdure, and cxtend my praise !
* Peers from the distant Samian shore resort : 150
¢ Here, with Dulichians join’d, besiege the court:
¢ Zacynthus, green with ever-shady groves,
¢ And Tthaca, presumptuous boast their loves :
¢ Obtruding on my choice a second lord,
‘ They press the Hymensan rite abhorr’d. 165
¢ Misrule thus mingling with domestic cares,
‘I live regardless of my state affairs ;
‘ Receive no stranger-guest, no poor relieve ;
But ever for my lord in secret grieve !—— .
« ¢ This art, instinct by some celestial power, 16u
¢ 1 tried, elusive of the bridal hour:
“Ye peers,’ (I cry,) ‘ who press to gain a heart,
“ Where dead Ulysses claims no future part ;
“ Rebate your loves, each rival suit suspend,
Tl this funereal web my labours end : 166
X
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“ Cease, till to good Latdrtes I bequeath
“ A pall of state, the ornament of death.
* For when to fate he bows, each Grecian dame
“ With just, reproach were hicens'd to defame,
* Should he, long-honour'd in supreme command, 170
* Want the last duties of a daughter’s hand.’
¢The fiction pleas'd ; their loves I long elude ;
¢ The night still ravell'd what the day renew’d ;
¢ Three yenrs successful in my art conceal'd,
¢ My ineffectual fraud the fourth reveal'd : 175
* Befriended by my own domestic spies,
“ The woof unwrought the suitor-train surprise.
¢ From nuptial rites they now no more recede,
¢ And fear foruds to falsify the brede.!
“My anxious parents urge a speedy choice, 180
¢ And to their suffrage giun the filial voice.
¢ For rule mature, Telemachus deplores
* His dome dishonour’d, and exhausted stores.
‘ But, stranger! as thy days secm full of fate,
* ¢ Divide discourse, in turn thy birth relate: 185
¢ Thy port asseris thee of distingwished race ;
¢ No poor unfather’d product of disgrace.’
‘Princess !’ (he cries)  renew'd by your command.
¢ The dear remembrance of my native land
*Of secret grief unseals the fruitful source : 190
¢ Fond tears repeat their long-forgotten course !
‘8o pays the wretch, whom fate constramns to roam,
‘The dues of nature to his natal home |—
¢ But inward on my soul let sorrow prey:
*¥our sovereign will my duty bids obey. 195
* Crete awes the circhng waves, a fruitful soil !
*And ninety cities crown the sea-born isle :*

ad¢, braid, or texture, 2 Tlysses is particular in the geo-
gF Orote, that Penelope, from the knowledge of the tiuth which
wikls conoerning thet 1sland, may be induced to give the readier credit
jis suocesding Hietions, In the Iliad, book ii., Homer, speaking in his
g porsoy, cells Crefe the island with an hundred cities; here Ulysacs
fiigms it to have nomore than ninety; itis probable, therefore, that
thotime of the Trojan war, Crete had no moye than ninety citics, but an
husklred in the days of Homer, Pops.
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* Mix'd with her genuine sons, adopted names

¢ In various tongues avow their various claims :

¢ Cydonians, dreadful with the bended yew, 200

¢ And bold Pelasgi boast a native's due :

¢ The Dorians, plum’d amid the files of war,

¢ Her foodful glebe with fierce Achaians share ;

¢ Cnossus, her eapital of high cornmand ;

*Where sceptred Minos with impartial hand 205

‘ Duvided right ; each ninth revolving year,

‘ By Jove receiv’'d in council to confer.!

¢ His son Deucalion bore successive sway ;

‘ His son, who gave me first to view the day !

* The royal bed an elder issuc bless'd, 210

‘Idomencus, whom Ilian ficlds attest

¢ Of matchless deeds : untrain’d to martial toil

* I liv’d inglorious in my native isle,

* Studious of peace; and Athon is my name.

*’T'was then to Crete the great Ulysses came ; 216

‘For elemental war, and wintry Jove,

‘ From Malea’s gusty cape his navy drove

* To bright Lucina’s fane ; the shelfy coast

* Where loud Arnnisus in the deep is lost.

¢ His vessels moor’d, (an incommodious port !) 220

* The hero speeded to the Cnossian court :

* Ardent the partner of his arms to find,

“In leagues of long commutual friendship join'd.

¢ Vain hope! ten suns had warm’d the western strand,

‘Smce my brave brother with his Crotan band 225

‘ Had sail'd for Troy : but to the genial feast

¢ My honour'd roof receiv'd the royal guest ; .

¢ Beeves for his train the Cnossian peers assign,

¢ A public treat, with jars of generous wine.

‘ Twelve days, while Boreas vex'd the aérial space, 230
*+ * My hospitable dome he deign'd to grace;

¢ And when the north had ceas'd the stormy roar,

* He wing'd his voyage to the Phrygian shore.’

t Minos, to give his laws greater veneration, used to descend into a cave
sucred to Jupiter, and pretend thut he had there received them from the
mouth of that deity. Pope.
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Thus the fam’d hero, perfected in wiles,
‘With fair similitude of truth beguiles 233
The queen’s attentive ear ; dissolved in woe,
From her bright eyes the tears unbounded flow.
As snows collected on the mountain freeze,
‘When milder regions breathe a vernal breeze,
The.flcecy pile obeys the whispering gales, 2w
Ends in a stream, and murmurs through the vales :
So, melted with the pleasing tale he told,
Down her fair cheek the copious torrent roll'd :
She to her present lord laments him lost,
And views that object which she wants the most ! 246
‘Withering at Lheart to see the woeping fair,
His eyes look stern, and cast a gloomy stare ;
Of horn the stiff relentless balls appear,
Or globes of iron fix'd in either sphere ;
Firm wisdom interdicts the softening tear 250
A speechless interval of grief ensues,
Till thus the queen tho tender theme renews :
¢ Stranger! that e’cr thy hospitable roof
¢ Ulysses graced, confirm by faithful proof';
¢ Delineate to my view my warlike lord, 253
¢ His form, his habit, and his train record.’
‘'Tis hard,” he cries, ‘ to bring to sudden sight
¢ Ideas that have wing'd their distant flight ;
‘ Rare on the mind those images are traced,
¢ Whose footsteps twenty winters bave defaced : 260
¢ But what I can, receive.—In ample mode,
¢ A robe of military purple flow'd
¢ O'er all his frame : illustrious on his breast,
‘The double-clasping gold the king confess’d.
*In the rich woof a hound, mosaic drawn, 265
¢Bore on full stretch, and seiz’d a dappled fawn :
eep in the neck his fangs indent their hold ;
~paut and struggle in the moving gold.
islo'as o filmy web beneath it shone
vest, that dazzled like a cloudless sun: 270
1 female train who round him throng'd to gaze,
‘;tn silent wonder sigh'd unwilling praise,

¢
¢
€
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¢ A sabre, when the warrior press'd to part,
¢ I gave, enamell’d with Vulecanian art:
¢ A mantle purple-tinged, and radiant vest, 276
¢ Dimension’d equal to his size, cpxress'd
¢ Affection grateful to my honour’d guest.
¢ A favourite herald in his train I knew,
¢ His visage solemn sad, of sable hue: -
¢ Short woolly curls o'erfleeced his bending head, 280
¢ O’er which a promontory shoulder spread ;!
‘ Burybates! in whose large soul alone
¢ Ulysses view'd an image of his own.’
His speech the tempest of her grief restor'd ;
In all he told she recogniz’d her lord : 285
But when the storm was spent in plenteous showers,
A pause iuspiriting her languish’d powers,
O thou,’ she cried, ‘ whom first inclement fate
‘Made welcome to my hospitable gate ;
¢ With all thy wants the name of poor shall end : 200
¢ Henceforth live honour’d, my domestic friend !
¢The vest much envied on your native coast,
¢ And regal robe with figur'd gold emboss'd,
¢In happicr hours my artful hand employ’d,
¢ When my lov'd lord this blissful bower enjoy’d : 205
¢ The fall of Troy, erroneous and ferlorn,
‘Doom’d to survive, and never to return !’
Then he, with pity touch’d: ¢ O royal dame !
“Your ever-anxious mind, and beauteous frame,
¢ From the devouring rage of grief reclaim. 300
*I not the fondness of your soul reprove
‘For such a lord! who crown'd your virgin-love
¢ With the dear blessing of a fair increase ;
¢ Himself adorn’d with more than mortal grace :
¢Yet, while I speak, the mighty woe suspend ; 305
~ “Truth forms my tale; to pleasing truth attend. :
¢ The royal object of your dearest care
¢ Breathes in no distant clime the vital air ;

! He was s0 hump-backed, according to the translator, that his shoulders
xﬁse l:zlbov; 'Ins head. The original merely says that he was *‘Lump-
shouldered.” .



310 THE ODYSSEY.

¢ In r1ch Thesprotia, and the nearer bound

¢ Of Thessaly, his name I heard renown'd 310
¢ Without retinue, to that friendly shore

‘Weleom’d with gifts of price, a sumless store !

* His saculegious trawm, who dared to prey

¢ On herds devoted to the god of day,

* Were doom’d by Jove, and Phobus just decree, 315
¢ To perish 1n the rough Trinacrian sea.

¢To better fate the blameless cluef ordam’d,

¢ A floating fragment of the wreck regamn’d,

“ And rode the stormn, till, by the billows toss d,

‘ He landed on the fair Pheeacian coast 320
¢ That race, who emulate the life of gods,

¢ Recerve hum joyous to their bless d abodes ,

¢ Large gmfts confer, a ready sail command,

‘To spced lus voyage to the Grecian strand

¢ But your wise lord (in whose capacious soul 325
¢ High schemes of power 1 just succession roll)

¢ His Ithaca refus’d from favouring Fate,

¢ T1ll coprous wealth might guard lus regal state

‘ Phedon the fact aflirm’d, whose sovereign sway

‘ Thesprotian tribes, a duteous 1ace, obey 330
¢ And bade the gods this added truth attest,

¢ (Wlule pure hbations crown’d the gemal feast,)

¢ That anchor’d i his port the vesacls stand,

 To waft the hero to lus natal land

¢ I for Dulichium urge the watery way, 335
¢ But first the Ulyssean wealth survey

¢ 8o rich the value of a store so vast

¢ Demands the pomp of centuries to waste !

¢ The darhng object of your royal love

* Was journey'd thence to Dodonean Jove; 840
“By the sure precept of the sylvan shrne,

‘ Ta farm the conduct of lus great design .

* Trresplute of soul, hus state to shrond

“In dwk disguise, or come a king avow’'d |

* Thusthves your lord ; nor longer doom’d to roam 315
* 8bo he gtace this dear paternal dome.

¢ By Jove, the source of good, supreme i power!

‘By the bless’d gemus of tlus friendly bower !
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¢ I ratify my speech ; before the sun

¢ His annual longitude of heaven shall run ;
*When the pale empress of yon starry train
¢ In the next month renews her faded wane,
¢ Ulysses will assert his rightful reign.’

811

850

* What thanks ! what boon ! replied the queen, * are due,

“When time shall prove the storied blessing true !

¢ My lord's return should fate no more rotard,

‘ Envy shall sicken at thy vast reward.

‘But my prophetic fears, alas ! presage

¢ The wounds of Destiny’s rolentless rage.

* I long must weep, nor will Ulysses come,

¢ With royal gifts to send you honour'd homse '—

‘Your other task, ye menial train, forbear:

‘ Now wash the stranger, and the bed prepare :

¢ With splendid palls the downy fleece adorn :

¢ Uprising early with the purple morn,

¢ This sinews shrunk with age, and stiff’ with toil,

¢ In the warm bath foment with fragrant od.

‘ Then with Telemachus the social feast .

* Partaking free, my sole invited guest,

¢ Whoe'er neglects to pay distinction due,

¢ The breach of hospitable right may rue.

‘ The vulgar of my sex I most exceed

‘In real fame, when most humane my deed ;

¢ And vainly to the praise of queen aspire,

¢ If, stranger ! T permit that mean attire

¢ Beneath the feastful bower. A narrow space

< Confines the circle of our destin’d race;

¢'Tis ours with good the scanty round to grace.

‘ Those who to cruel wrong their state abuse,

¢ Dreaded in life, the mutter’d curse pursues; .,

¢ By death disrob’d of all their savage powers,

¢ Then licens’d rage her hateful prey devours.

¢ But he whose inborn worth his acts commend,

¢ Of gentle soul, to human, race a friend,

¢ The wretched he relieves diffuse his fame,

¢ And distant tongues extol the patron-name.’
“Princess !' (he cried,) ‘in vain your bounties fow

¢ On me, confirm’d and obstinate in woe.
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4
‘ When my lov'd Crote receiv’d my final view,
¢ And from my weeping eyes her cliffs withdrew ; 390
* These tatter'd weeds (my decent robe resign’d)
¢TI chose, the livery of a woeful mind!
* Nor will my heart-corroding cares abate
‘ With splendid palls, and canopies of state:
¢ Low-couch’d on eartl, the gift of sleep I scorn, 3¢
¢ And catch the glances of the waking morn.
*The delicacy of your courtly train
‘To wash a wretched wanderer would disdain ;
¢ But if| in tract of long experience tried,
* And sad similitude of woes allied, 400
‘ Some wretch reluctant views acrial light,
*To her mean hand assign the friendly rite.”
Pleas’d with his wise reply, the queen rejoin'd :
¢ Such gentle manners, and so sage a mind,
‘In all who graced this hospitable bower wWs
I ne’er discern’d, before this social Lour.
¢ Such servant as your humble choice requires,
‘To light receiv'd the lord of my desires,
‘New from the birth ; and with a mother’s hand
¢ His tender bloom {0 manly growth sustain’d : 410
¢ Of matchless prudence, and a duteous mind ;
¢ Though now to life’s cxtremest verge declin’d,
¢ Of strength superior to the toil assign’d.
¢ Rise, Euryclea! with officious care
¢ For the poor friend the cleansing bath prepare : 415
¢ This debt his correspondent fortunes claim,
¢ Too like Ulysses, and perhaps the same !
*Thus old with woes my fancy paints him now !
¢ For age untimely marks tho careful brow.’
Ingtant, obsequious to the mild command, 420
Sad Euryclea rose : with trembling hand
* She veils the torrent of her tearful eyes ;
And thus impassion'd to herself replies :

(51}

VI bave an old woman to wash me, says Ulysses, to avoid the in-
sults and contempt of the younger damsels of Penelope. But the truth
js, Ulysges knew Euryolea to boa person of wisdom, and hoped to make
use of her to earry on his designs,  Poge.
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‘ Son of my love, and monarch of my cares !

* What pangs for thee this wretched bosom bears !

¢ Are thus by Jove who constant beg his aid

¢ With pious deed, and pure devotion, paid P

‘He never dar'd defraud the sacred fane

* Of perfect hecatombs in order slain :

‘There oft implor'd his tutelary power,

* Long to protract the sad sepulchral hour;

* That, form'd for empire with paternal care,

¢ His realm might recognise an equal heir.

‘O destin’d head! The pious vows are lost ;

‘ His God forgets him on a foreign coast !—

¢ Perhaps, like thee, poor guest! in wanton pride

‘The rich insult him, and the young deride !

¢ Conscious of worth revil’d, thy generous mind

¢ The friendly rite of purity declin’d ;

‘My will concurring with my queen's command,

¢ Accept the bath from this obsequious hand.

“ A strong emotion shakes my anguish’d breast :

¢ Tn thy whole form Ulysses scems express'd :

<Of all the wretched harbour'd on our coast,

‘ None imaged e’er like thee my master lost.’
Thus half discover’d through the dark disguise,

With cool composure feign'd, the chief replies :

*You join your suffrage to the public vote ;

‘ The same you think have all beholders thought.’
He said: replenish’d from the purest springs,

The laver straight with busy care she brings :

In the deep vase, that shone like burnish’d gold,

The boiling fluid temperates the cold.

Meantime revolving in his thoughtful mind

The scar with which his manly knee was sign'd ;

His face averting from the erackling blaze,

His shoulders intercept th’ unfriendly rays :

Thus cautious in th’ obscure he hop'd to fly

The curious search of Euryclea's eye.

Cautious in vain ! nor ceas'd the dame to find

The scar with which his manly knee was sign'd.
This on Parnassus (combating the boar)

With glancing rage the tusky savage tore.
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Attended by his brave maternal race,

His grandsire sent him to the sylvan chase, 165

Autolycus the bold : (a mighty name

For spotless faith and deeds of martial famc:

Hermes, his patron-god, those gifts bestow'd,

‘Whose shrine with weanling lambs he wont to load.)

His course to Ithaca this hero sped, 470"

‘When the first product of Lacrtes’ bed

‘Was new disclos’d to birth: the banquet ends,

When Euryclea from the queen descends,

And to his fond embrace the babe commends :

‘Receive’ (she cries) ¢ your royal daughter’s son ; 47

¢ And name the blessing that your prayers have won’

Then thus the hoary chief: ‘ My victor arms

* Have aw’d the realms around with dire alarms :

¢ A sure memorial of my dreaded fame

‘ The boy shall hear: Ulysses' be his name ! 480

¢ And when with filial love the youth shall come

¢ To view his mother's soil, my Delphic dome?

‘' With gifts of price shall send him joyous home.’

Lur’d with the promised boon, when youthful prime

Ended in man, his mother’s natal ¢lime . 485

Ulysses sought ; with fond aflection doar

Anaphithea’s? arms receiv'd the royal heir :

Her ancient lord an equal joy posscss’d ;

Instant he bade prepare the genial feast :

A steer to form the sumptuous banquet bled, 490

‘Whose stately growth five flowery summers fed :

His sons divide, and roast with artful care

The Yimbs: then all the tasteful viands share.

Nor ceas’d discourse, (the banquet of the soul,)

Till Pheebus wheeling to the western goal 495
'd the skies, and night involv'd the pole.

Thelr drooping eyes the slumberous shade oppress'd,

" "1 they rose, and all rotird to rest.

(1]

41 es was called Qdysseus from the Greek verb 60iooopar, to hate
%\e ; implying, says Eustathus, that many hated, or were enraged
Autdlyons, for the mischiefs he had done by his ert in war. Pope,
3 Miy abode near Parnassus, in the region sucred to Apolle. Comp. ver.
540, 3 The wite of Autolyous, ¢ her ancient lord.”



B. XlX.J HOW TULYSSES WAS WOUNDLD.

Soon as the morn, new rob’d in purple light,
Piereed with her golden shafts the rear of night,
Ulysses, apd his brave maternal race
The young Autolyci, essay the chase.

Parnassus, thick-perplex’d with horrid shades,
With deep-mouth’d hounds the hunter-troop invades ;
‘What time the sun, from occan's peaceful stream,
Darts o’er the lawn his horizontal beam.

The pack impatient snufl’ the tainted gale ;

The thorny wilds the woodmen ficrce assail ;
And, foremost of the train, his cornel spear
Ulysses wav’d, to rousc the savage war.

Deep in the rough recesses of the wood,

A lofty copse, the growth of ages, stood ;

Nor winicr’s boreal blast, nor thunderous shower,
Nor solar ray, could pieree the shady bower.
With wither'd foliage strew'd. a heapy store!

The warm pavilion of a dreadful hoar.

Rous’d by the Lounds’ and hunfers’ mingling cries,
The savage from his leafy shelter {lies ;

With fiery glare his sanguine cye-halls shine,
And bristles high impale lis horrid chine.

Young Ithacus advanced, defics the foe,

Poising his lifted lance in act to throw;

The savage renders vain the wound decreed,

And springs impetuous with opponent speed !
His tusks oblique Le aim’d, the knee to gore ;
Aslope they glanced, the sinewy fibres tore,

And bar’d the boue; Ulysses, undismay'd,

Soon with redoubled forco the wound repaid ;

To the right-shoulder-joint the spear applied,

s further flank with streaming purple dyed :

On earth he rush’d with agomzmg pain ;

Wiil, joy and vast surprise, th’ applauding train
View d his enormous bulk extended on the plain.
‘With bandage firm Ulysses’ knee they bound ;
Then, chanting mystic lays, the closing wound
Of sacred melody confess’d the force ;

The tides of life regain’d their azure course.
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Then back they led the youth with loud acolaim :

Autolyeus, enamour’d with his fame,

Confirm'd the cure ; and from the Delphic dome
‘With added gifts return’d him glorious home.
He, safe at Ithaca with joy receiv’d,

Relates the chase, and early prajse achiev'd.

Deep o'er his knee inseam’d remain’d the sear :

‘Which noted token of the woodland war
‘When Euryclea found, th’ ablution ceas'd ;

Down dropp’d the leg, from her slack hand rcleas’d ;

The mingled fluids from the vase redound ;
The vase reclining floats the floor around !

Smiles dew'd with tears the pleasing strife express’d

Of grief and joy, alternate in her breast.
Her fluttering words in melting murmurs died ;

At length abrupt—* My son !—my king !’—she cried.

Hie neck with fond embrace infolding fast,
Full on the queen her raptur'd eye sho cast,
Ardent to speak the monarch safe restor’d :!
But, studious to conceal her royal lord,
Minerva fix’d her mind on views remote,

And from the present bliss abstrdets her thought.?

His hand to Euryclea’s mouth applied,

¢ Art thou foredoom’d my pest P’ (the hero cried ;)

‘ Thy milky founts my infant lips have drain’d :
* And have the Fates thy babbling age ordain’d
“To violate the life thy youth sustain’d ?

“An exile have I told, with weeping eyes,

¢ Full twenty annual suns in distant skies :

¢ At length return’d, some god inspires thy breast

¢ To know thy king, and here I stand confess'd.
¢ This heaven-discover’d truth to thee consign'd,
‘ Reserve the treasure of thy inmost mind :
‘Elge, if the gods my vengeful arm sustain,

* Add prostrgte to my sword the suitor train ;
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570

1 Fts evident that Ulysses and Euryclea were at a proper distance from
Peneldpe, probably out of decency, while the foet were washing; for, as
soon as that office is over, Homer tells us that Ulysses drew nearcr to the

fire where Penglope sat, that he might resume the conference. Pope.

2 By “ her,” in these three lines, is mount * Penelope.”



B. XIX.] EURYOLEA DISCOVERS ULYSSES. 817

¢ With their lewd mates, thy undistinguish’'d age
¢ Shall bleed a victim to vindictive rage.’

Then thus rejoin’d the dame, devoid of fear : 575
¢ What words, my son, have pass'd thy lips severe ?

‘* Deep in my soul the trust shall lodge secur’d ;
* With ribs of steel, and marble heart, immur'd.
_ “When Heaven, auspicious to thy right avow'd,
¢ Shall prostrate to thy sword the suitor-crowd, 580
‘The deeds I'll blazon of the menial fair ;
“The lewd to death devote, the virtuous spare.’

‘Thy aid avails me not ;’ (the chief roplied ;)
‘My own experience shall their doom decide ;
¢ A witness-judge precludes a long appeal :
¢ Suffice it thee thy monarch to conceal.’

He said: obsequious, with redoubled pace,
She to the fount conveys th’ exhausted vase:
The bath renew’d, she ends the pleasing toil
With plenteous unction 6f ambrosial oil. 590
Adjusting to his limbs the tatter’d vest,

His former seal receiv’d the stranger-guest ;
‘Wlom thus with pensive air the queen address'd :

¢ Though night, dissolving grief in grateful ease,
¢ Your drooping eyes with soft oppression seize ; 595
¢ Awhile, reluctant to her pleasing force,
¢ Suspend the restful hour with sweet discourse.
¢ The day (ne'er brighten’d with a beam of joy!)

* My menials, and domestic cares employ :

* And, unattended by sincere repose, 600
* The night assists my ever-wakeful woes :

*When nature’s hush’d beneath her brooding shade,
* My echoing griefs the starry vault invade.

¢ As when the months are clad in flowery green,

* Sed Philomel, in bowery shades unseen, 605
¢To vernal airs attunes hor varied strains;

¢ And Itylus sounds' warbling o’er the plains:

“Young Itylus, his parents’ darling joy !

¢ Whom chance misled the mother to destroy ; ‘

* Now doom'd & wakeful bird to wail the heauteous boy. 810

[
o
<

1 That is * the name of Itylus sounds.” Itylus or Itys, was the sou of
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¢ So in nocturnal solitude forlorn,
* A sad variety of woes I mourn!
‘My mind, reflective, in a thorny maze
“ Devious from care to care incessant strays.
*Now, wavering doubt succeeds to long despair ; 615
¢ Shall I my virgin nuptial vow revero;
¢ And, joiniug to my son’s my menial train,
¢ Partake his connsels, and assist his reign ?
* Or since, mature in manhood, he deplores
* His dome dishonour’d, and exhausted stores ; (2
¢ Shall I, reluctant, to his will accord ;
« And from the peers select the noblest lord ;
* So, by my choice avow’d, at length decide
¢ These wasteful love debates, a mourning bride
¢ A visionary thought I'll now relaie: 625
¢ Hlustrate, if you know, the shadow’d fate :
¢ A team of twenty geese (a snow-white train!)
‘Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain,
¢ Amuse my pensive hours. The bird of Jove
¢ Fierce from his mountain-eyriec downward drove : 630
* Each favourite fowl he pounced with deathful sway,
¢ And back triumphant wing’d his airy way.
* My pitying cyes cfflur’d a plentcous stream,
¢ To*view their death thus imaged in a dream :
¢ With tender sympathy to soothe my soul, 635
¢ A troop of matrons, fancy-form’d, econdole.
¢ But whilst with grief and rage my bosom burn’d,
‘ Sudden the tyrant of the skies return’d :
¢ Perch'd on the battlements he thus began :
¢ (Tn form an cagle, but in voice a man :) 610
“ O queen ! no vulgar vision of the sky
I cowme, prophetic of approaching joy :
“View in this plumy form thy victor-lord ;
*The geese (a glutton race) by thee deplor’d,
“ Portend the suitors fated to my sword.’ 615
¢ This said, the pleasing feather'd owen ceas'd.
¢ When, from the downy bands of sleep releas'd,

Philom;ela and Zothus, the brother of Amphion ; his mother killed him hy
mistakd, whon she purposed to kull her nephew Amaleus.
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¢ Fast by the limpid lake my swan-like train
T found, insatiate of the golden grain.’
“The vision self-explain’d,’ (the chief replies) 650
¢ Sincere reveals the sanction of the skies:
*Ulysses speaks his own return decreed ;
¢ And by his sword the suitors sure to bleed.’
< Hard is the task, and rare,” (the queen rejoin’d,)
¢ Impending destinies in dreams to find: - 665
¢ Immur’d within the silent bower of" sleep,
* Two portals firm the various phantoms keep:
¢Of ivory one ; whence flit, to mock the brain,
* Of winged lies a light fantastie train :
“ The gate oppos’d pellucid valves adorn, 660
¢ And columns fair incas’d with polish’d horn ;!
< Where images of truth for passage wait,
¢ With visions manifest of future fate.
¢ Not to this troop, I fear, that phantom soar’d,
¢ Which spoke Ulysses to this realm restor’d : . 665
¢ Delusive semblance !—but my remnant life
‘ Heaven shall determine in a gameful strife :
* With that fam’d bow Ulysses taught to bend,
* For me the rival archers shall contend.
* As on the listed field he used to place 670
* Six beams, oppos’d to six in equal space ;
‘ Elanced afar by his unerring art,
¢ Sure through six circlets flew the whizzing dart:
* So, when the sun restores the purple day,
¢ Their strength and skill the suitors shall assay : 675
‘To him the spousal honour is decreed,
¢ Who through the rings directs the feather’d reed.
¢ Torn from these walls, (where long the kinder powers
“With joy and pomp have wing’d my youthful hours!)
¢ On this poor breast no dawn of bliss shall beam ; 680
‘ The pleasure past supplies a copious theme
¢For many a dreary thought, and many a doleful dream !’
¢ Propose the sportive lot,” (the chief replies,)
¢Nor dread to name yourself the bowyer’s prize : ‘
! The gate of falsehood is said to be of ivory, because this substapce

rbm its whiteness seems to promise light, but is in fact 3&1!1«; the other
f horn, as being transparent, and therefore emblematical of truth. .

.
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¢ Ulysses will surprise th' unfinish'd game, B85
¢ Avow'd, and falsify the suitors’ claim.’

. To whom with grace serene the queen rejoin’d :
- In all thy speech what pleasing foree I find !

¢ O’er my suspended woe thy words prevail ;

¢ I part reluctant from the pleasing tale. - 690
“ But Heaven, that knows what all terrestrials need,

‘Repose to night, and toil to day decreed ;

¢ Grateful vicissitudes! Yet me withdrawn,

¢ Wakeful to weep and watch the tardy dawn

¢ Establish’d use enjoins ; to rest and joy 695
¢ Estranged, since dear Ulysses sail’d to Troy ! ;

¢ Meantime instructed is the menial tribe

¢ Your couch to fashion as yourself prescribe.

Thus affable, Lher bower the queen ascends ;

The sovereign step a beauteous train attends: 700
There imaged to her soul Ulysses rose ;

Down her pale cheek new-streaming sorrow flows :

Till soft oblivious shade Minerva spread,

And O’er her eyes ambrosial slumber shed.

BOOK XX.
ARGUMENT.

While Ulysses lies in the vestibule of the palace, he is witness to the dis-
orders of the wornen. Minerva comforts him, and casts him asleep. At
his waking he desires a favourable sign from Jupiter, which is grantei.
The feast of Apollo is celcbrated by the people, und the suitors banquet
in the palace Telemachus exerts his authority amongst them; not-
ml:hstandmg which, Ulysses is insulted by Ctesippus, and the rest con-

inue in their excesses, Strange prodigies are seen by Theoclymenus,
Sbe augur, who explains them to the destruction of the wooers.

* Ax-ample hide divine Ulysses spread,
'And form’d of fleecy skins his humble bed ;
{The remnants of the spoil thé smtor-nrowd
iIn festival devour'd, and victims vow'd,)
{Then o’er the chief Eurynomé the chaste

'ith duteous care a downy varpet cast :



B. XX.] DELIBERATION OF ULYSSES.

With dire revenge his thoughtful bosom glows,
And, ruminating wrath, he scorns repose.

As thus pavilion'd in the porch he lay,
Scenes of lewd loves his wakeful eyes survey,
‘Whilst to nocturnal joys impure repair,
‘With wanton glee, the prostituted fair.
His heart with rage this new dishonour stung ;
‘Wavering his thoughts in dubious balance hung :
Or instant should he quench the guilty flame
‘With their own blood, and intercept the shame;
Or to their lust indulge a last embrace,
Aud let the peers consummate the disgrace.
Round his swoln heart the murmurous fury rolls ;
As o’er her young the mother-mastiff’ growls,
And bays t..2 stranger groom : so wrath compress'd,
Recoiling, mutter’d thunder in his breast.
¢ Poorsuffering heart!” (he cried,) * support the pain
«Of wounded honour, and thy rage restrain.
¢ Not fiereer woes thy fortitude could foil,
* When the brave partners of thy ten years' toil
* Dire Polypheme devour'd ; I then was freed
¢ By patient prudence from the death decreed.’

Thus anchor'd safe on reason’s peaceful coast,
Tempests of wrath his soul no longer toss'd ;
Restless his body rolls, to rage resign'd :
As one who long with pale-ey’d famine pin’d,
The savoury cates on glowing embers cast
Incessant turne, impatient for repast:
Tlysses so, from side to side devolv'd,
In self-debate the suitors’ doom resolv'd:
‘When, in the form of mortal nymph array’d,

“From heaven descends the Jove-born martial maid';

And, hovering o’er his head in view confess’d,
The goddess thus her favourite care address’d :
¢ O thou, of mortals most inur'd to woes!
¢ Why roll those eyes unfriended of repose ?
¢ Beneath thy palace-roof forget thy care:
‘Bless'd in thy queen ! bless'd in thy blooming heir !
* Whom, to the gods when suppliant fathers bow,
¢ They name the standard of their dearest vow.’
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* Just is thy kind reproach,’ (the chief rejoin'd,)
* Deeds full of fate distract my various mind,
¢In contemplation wrapp'd. This hostile erew
* W hat single arm hath prowess to subdue P
¢ Or if, by Jove's and thy auxiliar aid,
¢ They’re doom'd to bleed ; O say, celestial maid !
* Where shall Ulysses shun, or how sustain
¢ Nations embattled to revenge the slain ¥’
¢ Oh impotence of faith I (Minerva cries,)
*If man on frail unknowing man relies,
‘ Doubt you the gods? Lo, Pallas’ self descends,
¢ Inspires thy counsels, and thy toils attends.
¢ In me affianced, fortify thy breast,

¢ Though myriads leagued thy rightful claim contest :

* My sure divinity shall bear the shield,
¢ And edge thy sword to reap the glorious field.
« Now, pay the debt to craving nature due,
* Her faded powers with balmy rest renew.’
She ceas’d : ambrosial slumbers seal his eyes ;
His care dissolves in visionary joys :
The goddess, pless'd, regains her natal skies.
Not so the queen : the downy bands of sleep
By grief relax'd, she wak'd again to weep :
A gloomy pause ensued of dumb despair ;
Then thus her fate invok'd with forvent prayer :
*Diana! speed thy deathful cbon dart,!

* And cure the pangs of this convulsive heart.
¢ Snatch me, ye whirlwinds ! far from human race,
¢ Toss’d through the void illimitable space :

* ¢ O, if dismounted from the rapid cloud,
¢ Mp with his whelming wave let Ocean shroud !
¢80 Pandarus,? thy hopes, three orphan-fair,
* Were doomed to wander through the devious air ;
' elf untimely, and thy consort died,
¢ But four celestials both your cares supplied.
“Vénus in tender delicacy rears

- * With honey, milk, and wine their infant years :

o
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.} 8ee note on B. xv, 451, ? A king of some part of Greece,
probably in or near Attiea, He was the father of Philomela. B. xix. 607.
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¢ Imperial Juno to their youth m:gn
¢ A form majestic, and sagacious wmind : 85
¢ With shapely growth Diana graced their bloom :
¢ And Pallas taught the texture of the loom.
¢ But whilst, to learn their lots in nuptial love,
¢ Bright Cytherea sought the bower of Jove,
¢ (The God supreme, to whose eternal eye 90
‘The registers of fate expanded lie,)
‘Wing'd Harpies snatch’d th' unguarded charge away,
¢ And to the Furies bore, a grateful prey.
¢ Be such my lot! Or thou, Diana, speed
* Thy shaft, and send me joyful to the dead ; 95
¢ To seek my lord among the warrior train,
¢ Ere second vows my bridal faith profane.
‘When woes the waking sonse alone assail,
*Whilst Night extends her soft oblivious veil,
¢ Of other wretches’ care the torture ends : 100
¢ No truce the warfare of my heart suspends ! '
¢ The night renews the day-distracting theme,
¢ And airy terrors sable every dream.
“The last alone a kind illusion wrought,
¢ And to my bed my lov’d Ulysses brought, 106
¢In manly bloom, and each majestic grace,
¢ As when for Troy he left my fond embrace ;!
¢ Such raptures in my beating bosom rise,
I deem it sure a vision of the skies.’
Thus, whilst Aurora mounts her purple throne,? 110
In audible laments she breathes her moan ;
The sounds assaunlt Ulysses’ wakefual ear :
" Misjudging of the cause, a sudden fear
Of his arrival known, the chief alarms ;
He thinks the queen is rushing to his arms. s 115
Upspringing from his couch, with active haste
Theﬂeeceandmpotinthodomehop,lmed.,
(The hide, without, imbibed the morning air,)
And thus the gods invok'd with ardent. preyer :
! Homer adds, such a1 he wes when he sailed to T 10y 3 *Mhmmd
to take off our wonder that she should not discover him. .Paje. '
% This is the morning of the fortisth day fm.' pﬁrt of the aig'hmth

‘book, and the whole nineteenth, and o far weutieth book, contain
10 more time than the evening of the thu-ty-mmh &uy Pope. ieh
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¢ Jove, and eternal thrones ! with heaven to friend, 120
* If the long series of my woes shall end,
* Of human race now rising from repose,
‘ Let one a blissful omen here disclose ;
* And, to confirm my faith, propitious Jove!
‘ Vouchsafe the sanction of a sign above.’ 12
‘Whilst lowly thus the chief adoring bows,
The pitying god his guardian aid avows.
Loud from a sapphire sky his thunder sounds :
With springing hope the hero’s heart rebounds.
Soon, with consummate joy to crown his prayer, 130
An omen’d voice invades his ravish’d ear.
Beneath a pile that close the dome adjoin’d,
Twelve femule slaves the gift of Ceres grind ;
'Task’d for the royal board to bolt the bran
From the pure flour (the growth and strength of man): 135
Discharging to the day the labour due,
Now early to repose the rest withdrew ;
One maid, unequal to the task assign’d,
Still turn’d the toilsome mill with anxious mind ;
And thus in hitterness of soul divin'd : 140
¢ Father of gods and men, whose thunders roll
‘O’er the cerulear vault, and shake the pole :
‘ Whoe’er from Heaven has gain’d this rare ostent,
*(Of granted vows a certain signal sent,)
* In this blest moment of accepled prayer, 145
¢ Piteous, regard a wretch consum'd with care !
* Instant O Jove! confound the suitor-train,
¢ For whom o’ertoil'd I grind the golden grain :
¢ Far from this dome the lewd devourers cast,
_* And be this festival decreed their last !’ 150
Big with their doom denounced in earth and sky,
Ulysses’ heart dilates with secret joy.
Meantime the menial train with unctuous wood
Heap'd high the genial hearth,  Cirins 5o
When, early dress'd, advanced the royal heir: 15
4 With manly grasp he wav'd a martial spear,
{ A radiant sabre graced his purple zone,
, And on his foot the golden sandal shone.

o
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His steps imp~tuous to the portal press’d
And Furyclea thus he there address’d :

¢ Say thou, {0 whom my youth its nurture owes,
¢ Wag care for due refection and repose

¢ Bestow’d the stranger guest? Or waits he griev'd,

* His age not honour'd, nor his wants reliev'd P
* Promiscuous grace on all the queen confers :
« (Taw3es bewilder'd oft the wisest errs,)
*The wardy vagrant to the dole aspires,
¢ And modest worth with noble scorn retires.’ *
She thus: ¢ O cease that ever-honour’d name
“To blemish now : it ill deserves your blame.
* A bowl of generous wine sufficed the guest ;
¢ Iu vain the queen the night-refection press'd ;
¢ Nor would he court repose in downy state,
* Unbless'd, abandon'd to the rage of Fate !
¢ A hide beneath the portico was spread,
¢ And fleecy skins compos’d an humble bed :
A downy carpet, cast with duteous care,
“Secur'd him from the keen nocturnal air.’
His cornel javelin pois'd, withregal port,
To tho sage Greeks conven'd in Theims’ court,
Forth-issuing from the dome, the prince repair'd ;
Two dogs of chase, a lion-hearted guard,
Behind him sourly stalk'd. Without delay
The dame divides the labour of the day ;
Thus urging to the toil the menial train :
¢ 'What marks of luxury the marble stain !
¢ Its wonted lustre let the floor regain ;
*The seate with purple clothe in order due ;
* And let th’ abstersive sponge the board renew :
* Let some refresh the vase’s sullied mould ;
¢Some bid the goblets boast their native gold
! Some to the spring, with each a jar, repair,
“ And copious waters pure for bathing bear :
‘Despatch ! for soon the suitors will assay
¢ The lunar feast-rites' to the god of day.”?
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1 The rites celebrated in honn\u of A,pollo, a8 the 'iod of light, on the

first day of every month. Greek monl

were junar; the
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She said ; with duteous haste a bevy fair
Of twenty virgins to the spring repair ;
‘With varied toils the rest adorn the dou e.
Magnificent, and blithe, the suitors come.
Some wield the sounding axe ; the dodder'd caks 200
Divide, obedient to the forceful strokes.
Soon from the fount, with each & brimming urn,
(Eumeus in their train,) the maids return.
Three porkers for the feast, all brawny-chined,
He brought ; the choicest of the tusky kind : 205
In lodgments first eecure-his care he view'd,
Then to the king this friendly specch renew'd:
* Now say sincere, my guest! the suitor train,
* Still treat they worth with lordly dull disdain ;
¢ Or speaks their deed a bounteous mind humane P 210
‘ Some pitying god,” (Ulysses sad replied)
* With vollied vengeance blast their towering pride !
¢ No conscious blush, no sense of right, restrains
¢ The tides of lust that swell their boiling veins ;
From vice to vice their appetites are toss'd, 216
¢ All cheaply sated at another’s cost !’
‘While thus the chief his woes indignant told,
Moelanthius, master of the bearded fold,
The goodliest goats of all the royal herd
Spontaneous to the suitors’ feast preferr’d ; 220
Two grooms assistant bore the victims bound ;
‘With quavering cries the vaulted roofs resound :
And to the chief austere aloud began
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man:
¢ Here, vagrant, still? offensive to my lords! 225
* Blows have more energy than airy words ;

-

first day of every month was consscrated to Apollo, the author and foun-

tain of light, Ulysses had said, B. xiv. ver. {gs,
Ere the next moon increase, or this decay,
‘ His ancient realms Ul shall survey
; In blood and dust each proud oppreasor mourn. .

Bove we #nd it verified,  Ulysses discovers himself npon this dsy, and

 the suitors, By his return, in the f rlod, is meant his dis-

Poa;." for he was returned when he ml:ﬁageme&ion to Eumeus,
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‘ These argnm'enu I'll use ; nor conscious shame,

¢ Nor threats, thy bold intrusion will reclaim.

¢ On this high feast the meanest vulgar boast

¢ A plenteous board ! Hence! seek another host !" 230
Rejoinder to the ehurl the king disdain'd,

But shook his head, and rising wrath restrain’d.
From Cephalenia,' 'cross the surgy main,

Philetius late arriv'd, a faithful swain.

A steer ungrateful to the bull’s embrace, 235

And goats he brought, the pride of all their race;

Imported in a shallop not his own ;

The dome re-echoed to their mingled moan.

Straight to the guardian of the bristly kind

He thus began, benevolent of mind : 240
“What guest is he, of such majestic air ?

¢ His lineage and paternal clime declare:

¢ Dim through th’ eclipse of fate, the rays divine

« Of sovereign state with faded splendour shine.

¢ If monarchs by the gods are plunged in woe, 245

¢To what abyss are we foredoom’d to go!’

Then affable, he thus the chief address'd,

‘Whilst with pathetic warmth his hand he press'd :
¢ Stranger, may fate a milder aspoct shew,

¢ And spin thy future with a whiter clue! 250

‘0 Jove! for ever deaf to human cries ;

¢ The tyrant, not the father of the skies ! .

¢ Unpiteous of the race thy will began !

¢ The fool of fate, thy manufacture, man,

¢ With penury, contempt, repulse, and care, 265

¢ The galling load of life is doom’d to bear.

¢ Ulysses, from his state o wanderer still,

¢ Upbraids thy power, thy wisdom, or thy will!

* O monarch ever dear -—O man of woe!

- *Fresh flow my toars, and shall for ever flow! 260

¢ Like thee, poor stranger-guest, denied his homo!

¢ Like thes, in rags obscene decreed, to roam;

* Or, haply perish'd on some distant coast,

¢ In Stygian gloom he glides a pensive ghost!

! An island under the dominion of Ulysses.
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¢ Ob, grateful for the good his bounty gave, °
¢T'l grieve, till sorrow sink me to the grave !

¢ His kind protecting hand my youth preferr'd,

¢ The regent of his Cephalenian herd :

¢ With vast increase beneath my care it spreads,

¢ A stately breed! and blackens far the meads.

* Constrain’d, the choicest beeves 1 thence import,
*To cram these cormorauts that crowd his court :
¢ Who in partition seek his realm to share :

¢ Nor human right nor wrath divine revere.

¢ Since here resolv'd oppressive these reside,

¢ Contending doubts my anxious heart divide ;

* Now to some foreign clime inclin’'d to fly,

¢ And with the royal herd protection buy ;

¢ Then, happier thoughts return the nodding scale,
¢ Light mounts despair, alternate hopes prevail :

¢ In opening prospects of 1deal joy,

‘ My king returns; the proud usurpers die.’

To whom the chief “In thy capacious mind
‘ Since daring zeal with cool debate is join'd,
¢ Attend a deed already ripe in fate :
¢ Attest, O Jove! the truth I now relate!

* This sacred truth atiest each genial power,*

‘ Who bless the board, and guard tins fmendly bower !
¢ Before thou quit the dome (nor long delay)

* Thy wish produced in act, with pleased survey

¢ Thy wondering eyes shall view : his rightful reign

¢ By arms avow'd Ulysses shall regain,

¢ And to the shades devote the swtor-train.’

<0 Jove supremo I’ the raptur’d swain replies,

* With deeds consummate soon the promis'd joya !
*These aged nerves, with new-born vigour strung,
¢ In that blest cause should emulate the young.'
‘Asgente Bumeus to the prayer address'd ;

And equal ardours fire his loyal breast.

Meantime the suitors urge the prinee’s fate,
And deathful arts employ the dire debate :
‘Wien, in his airy tour, the bird of Jove
Truse'd with his sinewy pounce a trembling dove ;

266

270

275

290

295



B. XX.] LUXURY OF THE SUITORS. 320

Sinister to their hope! This omen ey’d
Amphinomus, who thus presaging cried : 305
*The gods fram force and fraud the prince defend ;
*O peers! the sanguinary scheme suspend :
‘ Your future thought let sable fate employ ;.
* And give the present hour to genial joy.’
From council straight th' assenting peerage ceas'd, 310
And in the dome prepar’d the genial feast.
Disrob'd, their vests apart in order lay ;
Then all with speed succinct the vietims slay ;
‘With sheep and shaggy goats the porkers bled,
And the proud steer was on the marble spread. 315
‘With fire prepar’'d, thoy deal the morsels round.
‘Wine, rosy-bright, the brimming goblets crown’d,
By sage Eumsus borne ; the purple tide
Melanthius from an ample jar supplied :
High canisters of bread Plulatius placed ; 320
And eager all devour the rich repast.
Dispos'd apart, Ulysses shares the treat ;
& trivet table, and ignobler seat,
The prince appoints ; but to his sire assigns
The iasteful inwards, and nectareous wines. 325
¢ Partake, my guest,’ (he cried,) ¢ without control
¢ The social feast, and drain the cheering bowl :
¢ Dread not the railer's langh, nor ruffian’s rage ;
*No vulgar roof proteets thy honour'd age ;
¢ This dome a refuge to thy wrongs shall be, 330
¢ From my great sire 100 soon devolv’d to me!
* Your violence and scorn, ye suitors, cease,
¢ Lest arms dvenge the violated peace.’
Aw'd by the pririce, so haughty, brave, and young,
Rage gnaw’d the lip, amazement chain’d the tongue. 336
* Be patient, peers !’ (at length Antinoiis cries,)
.*The threats of vain imperious youth despise :
¢Would Jove permit the meditated blow,
* That stream of eloquence should cease to flow.’
Without reply vouchsaf’d, Antinoiis ceas'd : 340
Meanwhile the pomp of festival increas'd :
By heralds rank’d, in marshall'd order move
The city tribes, to pleas’d Apollo’s grove:
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Beneath the verdure of which awful shade,

The lunar hecatomb' they grateful laid ;

Partook the sacred feast, and ritual honours paid.
But the rich banquet in the dome prepar’d

(An humble sideboard set) Ulysses shar'd.
Observant of the prince’s high behest,

His menial train attond the stranger-guest :
‘Whom Pallas with unpardoning fury fir'd,

By lordly pride and keen reproach inspir'd.

A Samian peer, more studious than the rest

Of vice, who teem'd with many a dead-born jest ;
And urged, for title to a consort queen,
"Unnumber’d acres arable and green ;

(Ctesippus named ;) this lord Ulysses ey'd,

And thus burst out, imposthumate with pride :

¢ The sentence I propose, ye peers, atlend :

¢ Since due regard must wait the prince’s friend

¢ Let each a token of esteem bestow :

‘ This gift acquits the dear respect I owe ;

‘ With which he nobly may discharge his seat,

¢ And pay the menials for a master’s treat.’

He said : and of the steer before him placed,

That sinewy fragment at Ulysses cast,

‘Where to the pastern-bone, by nerves combin’d,
The well-horn’d foot indissolubly join'd ;
‘Which, whizzing high, the wall unseemly sign’d.
The chief indignant grins a ghastly smile ;
Revenge and scorn within his bosom boil :
‘When thus the prince, with pious rage inflam'd :
¢ Had not th’ inglorious wound thy malice aim’d
¢ Fall'n guiltless of the mark, my certain spear

¢ Had made thee buy the brutal triumph dear :

¢ Nor should thy sire a queen his daughter boast ;
¢ The suitor, now, had vanish’d in a ghost:

* No more, ye lewd compcers, with lawless power
¢ Invade my dome, my herds and flocks devour :
¢ For genuine worth, of age mature to know,

‘ My grape shall redden, and my harvest grow.

¢ Or, if each other’s wrongs ye still support,

¢ With rapes and riot to profane my court;

1 Versa 195,
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* What single arm with numbers can contend ?
* On me let all your lifted swords descend, 385
¢ And with my life such vile dishonours end.’
A long cessation of discourse ensued,
By gentler Agelaiis thus renew’d :
¢ A just reproof, ye peers! your rage restrain
¢ From the protected guest, and menial train : 390
¢ And, prince! to stop the source of future ill,
¢ Assent yourself, and gain the royal will.
* Whilst hope prevail’d to see your sire restor'd,
¢ Of right the queen refus’d a second lord :
* But who 8o vain of faith, so bhnd to fate, 395
¢ To think he still survives to claim the state P
¢ Now press tho sovereign dame with warm desire
* To wed, as wealth or worth her choice inspire :
¢ The lord selected to the nuptial joys
* Far hence will lead the long-contended prize : 406
¢ 'Whilst, in paternal pomp with plenty blcss'd,
* You reign, of this imperial dome possess’d.’
Sage and screne Teclemachus replies :
¢ By him at whose behest the thunder flies,
¢ And by the name on earth I most revere 405
¢ By great Ulysses, and kLis wocs, I swear!
¢ (Who never must review his dear domain ;
¢ Enroll'd, perhaps, in Pluto’s dreary train,)
* Wheno'er her choice the royal dame avows,
* My bridal gifts shall load the future spouse : 410
* But from this dome my parent queen to chase !
¢ From me, ye gods ! avert such dire disgrace.’
But Pallas clouds with intellectual gloom
The suitors’ souls, insensate of their doom !
A mirthful fronzy seiz’d the fated crowd ; 415
The roofs resound with causeless laughter loud :
*Floating in gore, portentous to survey !
In each discolour’'d vase the viands lay :!
Then down each cheek the tears spontaneous flow,
And sudden sighs precede approaching woe. 420

1 This is to be looked upon as a prodigy, the belief of whish was estan-
lished in the old world. Pope.
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In vision rapt, the Hyperesian seer?
Uprose, and thus divin'd the vengeance near :
* O race to death devote ! with Stygian shade
‘ Each destin’d peer impending fates invade :
» With tears your wan distorted cheeks arc drown'd; 426
* With sanguine drops the walls are rubied round :
¢ Thick swarms the spacious hall with howling ghosts,
‘ To people Orcus, and the burning coasts |
¢ Nor gives the sun his golden orb to roll,
¢ But universal night usurps the pole !’ 430
Yet, warn'd in vain, with laughter loud elate,
The peers reproach the sure divine of Fate;
And thus Eurymachus : ¢ The dotard’s mind
‘ To every sense is lost, to reason blind :
¢ Swift from the dome conduct the slave away ; 435
¢ Let him in open air behold the day.’
¢ Tax not’ (the heaven-illumin'd seer rejoin’d)
¢ Of rage, or folly, my propletic mind.
¢ No clouds of error dim th’ cthereal rays,
¢ Her equal power each faithful sense obeys. 440
‘ Unguided hence my trembling steps I bend,
¢ Far honce, before yun hovering deaths descend ;
* Lest, the ripe harvest of revenge beguu,
* I share the doom ye suitcrs cannot shun.’
This said, to sage Pireus sped the seer, 445
His honour'd host, a welcome inmate there.
QO’er the protracted feast the suitors sit,
And aim to wound the prince with pointless wit :
Cries one, with scornful leer and mimic voice,
¢ Thy charity we praise, but not thy choice ; 450
¢ Why such profusion of indulgence shown
¢ To this poor, timorous, toil-detesting drone,
¢ That others feeds on planetary schemes,
¢ And pays his host with hideous noon-day dreams P ,
‘ But, prince! for once at least believe a friend ; 465
¢ To some Sicilian mart these courtiers send,
Whére, if they yield their freight across the ma.m,
* Dear sell the slaves! demand no greater gain.’

' Thedelymenus, so called from Hyperesia, a town in the territory o

Argos. |
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Thus jovial they ; but nought the prince replies ;
Full on his sire he roll'd his ardent eyes ; 460
Impatient straight to flesh his virgin-sword ;
From the wise chief he waits the deathful word.
Nigh in her bright alcove, the pensive queen
To see the circle sate, of all unseen.
Sated at length they rise, and bid prepare 465
An eve-repast, with equal cost and care:
But vengeful Pallas, with preventing speed,
A feast proportion’d to their crimes decreed :
A feast of death, the feasters doom’d to bleed !

BOOK XXIL

ARGUMENT.
THE BENDING OF ULYSSES’ BOW.

PPenelope, to put an end to the solicitations of the suitors, proposes to
marry the person who shull first bend the bow of Ulysses, and shoot
through the ringlets. After their attempts have proved incffectual,
Ulysses, taking Eumseus and Philwtius apart, discovers himself to them,
then returning, desives leave to try his strength at the bow, which,
though rcfused with indignation by the swtors, Penclope and Tele-
machus cause to be delivercd to his hands.  He bends it immediately,
and shoots through all the rings.  Jupiter at the same instant thunders
from heaven ; Ulysses accepts the omen, and gives a sign to Telemachus,
who stands ready armed at his side.

AxD Pallas now, to raise the rivals’ fires,
‘With her own art Penclope inspires :
‘Who now can bend Ulysses’ bow,! and wing
The well-aim’d arrow through the distant ring,
. Shall end the strilc. and win th’ imperial dame : 5
But discord and black death await the game!
The prudent queen the lofty stair ascends;
At distance due a virgin-train attends -

' ‘'We are to remember, says Pope, that this day was sacred to Apollo:
the diversion therefore suits the day.
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A brazen key she held, the handle turn’d,
‘With steel and polish’d elephant adorn'd : 10
Swift to the inmost room she bent her way, ’
‘Where, safe repos’d, the royal treasures lay ;
There shone high heap’d the labour'd brass and ore,
And there the bow which great Ulysses bore ;
And there the quiver, where now guiltless slept 15
Those winged deaths that many a matron wept.
This gift, long since when Sparta’s shores he trod,
On young Ulysses Iphitus' bestow'd :
Beneath Orsilochus’s® roof they met ;
One loss was private, one a public debt ;® 20
Messena’s state from Ithaca detains
Three hundred sheep, and all the shepherd swains ;
And to the youtliful prince to urge the laws,
The king and elders trust their common cause.
But Iphitus, employ’d on other cares, 25
Search’d the wide country for his wandering mares,
And mules, the strongest of the labouring kind ;
Hapless to search ! more hapless still to find !
For journeying on to Hercules, at length
That lawless wretch, that man of brutal strength, 30
Deaf to Heaven’s voice, the social rite transgress’d ;!
And for the beauteous mares destroy'd his guest.
He® gave the bow ; and on Ulysses’ part
Receiv’d a pointed sword, and missile dart :
Of luckless fricndship on a foreign shore 35
Their first, last pledges! for they met no more.
The bow, bequeath’d by this unhappy hand,
Ulysses bore not from lis native land ;
Nor in the front of battle taught to bend,
But kept in dear momorial of his friend. 40
Now, gently winding up the fair ascent,
« By many an easy step, the matron went ;

! A prinee of Thessaly. 2 A chicf of Messene, in the Peloponnesus.

3 The “ private loss” was that of Iphitus, whose mares aud mules haa
heen carkied off by Hercules. The “public” that of Ithacs, from which
three hundred sheep had been earried off by the Messenians.

¢ Homer very solemnly condemns the action of Hercules in slaying
Iphitus.  Pope. & Iphitus.
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Then o'er the pavement glides with grace divine,
(With polish'd oak the level pavements ghine ;)
The folding gates a dazzling light display'd, ‘ 45
‘With pomp of various architrave o’erlaid.
The bolt, obedient to the silken string,
Forsakes the staple as she pulls the ring ;
The wards respondent to the key turn round ;
The bars fall back ; the flying valves resound ; 50
Loud as a bull makes hill and valley ring,
So roar'd the lock when it releas'd the spring.
She moves majestic through the wealthy room,
‘Where treasur'd garments cast a rich perfume ;
There from the column, where aloft it hung, 56
Roach'd, in its splendid case, the bow unstrung ;
Across her knees she laid the well-known bow,
And pensive sate, and tears began to flow.
To full satiety of grief she mourns,
Then silent to the joyous hall returns ; 60
To the proud suitors bears in pensive state
Th’ unbended bow, and arrows wing'd with fate.
Behind, her train the polish'd coffer brings,
Which Leld th’ alternate brass and silver rings.
Full in the portal the chaste queen appears, 65
And with her veil conceals the coming tears :
On either side awaits a virgin fair;
‘While thus the matron, with majestic air :
¢ Say you, whom these forbidden walls inclose,
‘ For whom my victims bleed, my vintage flows, 70
¢ If these noglected, faded charms can moveP
¢Or is it but a vain pretence, you love P
¢ If I the prize, if me you seek to wife,
‘ Hear the conditions, and commence the strife.
*Who first Ulysses’ wondrous bow shall bend, 7%
¢ And through twelve ringlets the fleet arrow send ;
“Him will I follow, and forsake my home,
¢ For him forsake this lov'd, this wealthy dome,
¢ Long, long the scene of all my past delight,
¢ And still to last the vision of my night!’ 80
Graceful she said, and bade Eummus show
The rival poers the ringlets and the bow.
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¥rom his full eyes the tears unbidden spring,
Touch’d at the dear memorials of his king.
Phileetius too relents, but secret shed 85
The tender drops. Antinois saw, and said :
“ Hence to your fields, ye rusties! hence away,
¢ Nor stain with gricf the pleasures of the day :
¢ Nor to the royal heart recal in vain
‘The sad remembrance of a perish’d man. 0
* Enough ler precious tears already fow :
< Or share the feast with due respect, or go
¢ To weep abroad, and leave to us the bow:
¢ No vulgar task! 11l suils this courtly erew
¢ That stubborn horn which brave Ulysses drew. 9%
I well remember, (for 1 gazed him o’er
¢ While yet a child,) what majesty hoe bore!
¢« And still (all infant as I was) retain
¢ The port, the strength. the'grandeur of the man.’
He said, but in Lis soul fond joys arise, 100
And his proud hopes already win the prize.
To speed the flying shaft through every ring,
Wreteh ! is not thine : the arrows of the king
Shall end thosc hoper, and fate is on the wing!
Then thus Telemachas : ¢ Some god I find 105
*With pleasing frenzy has possess’d my mind ;
¢ When a lov’d mother threatens to depart,
*Why with this ill-timed gladness leaps my heart P
¢ Come then, ye suitors! and dispute a prize
¢ Richer than all th’ Achaian state supplics, 110
*'Than all proud Argos or Mycena knows,
¢ Than all our isles or continents inclose :
¢ A woman matchless, and almost divine,
* Fit for the praise of every tongue but mine.
* No more excuses then, no more delay ; 1156
‘ Haste to the trial—Lo! I lead the way.
‘I too may try, and if this arm can wing
‘ The feather'd arrow through the destin'd ring,
¢ Then, if no bappier knight the conquest boast,
¢ 1 shall not sorrow for a mother lost ; 120
* But, bless’d in her, possess these arms alone,
¢ Heir of my father's strength, as well as throne.’
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He spoke; then, riging, his broad sword unbound,
And cast his purple garment on the ground.
A trench he open'd ; in a Jine he placed
The level axes, and the points made fast.
(Has perfect skill the wondering gazers ey’d,
The game as yet unseen, as yet untried.)
Then, with a manly pace, he took Lis stand,
And grasp’d the bow, and twang'd it in his hand.
Three times, with beating heart, he made essay ;
Three times, unequal to the task, gave way ;
A modest boldness on his cheek appear'd ;
And thrice he hoped, and thrice again he fear'd.
The fourth had drawn it. The great sire with joy
Beheld, but with a sign forbade the boy. *
is ardour straight th’ obedient prince suppress'd,
And, artful, thus the suilor-train address’'d :
* O lay the causc on youth yet immature !
* (For Heaven forbid such weakness should endure!)
* How shall this arm, unequal to the bow,
‘ Retort an insult, or repel a foe P
‘ But you! whom Heaven with better nerves hag bless’d,
 Accept the trial, and the prize contest.’
He cast the bow before him, and apart
Against the polish’d quiver propp’d the dart.
Resuming then his seat, Eupithes’ son,
The bold Antinoiis, to the rest begun :
* From where the goblet first begins to flow,
‘ From right to left in order take the bow ;
‘ And prove your several strengths.’—The princes heard,
And first Leiodes, blameless priest, appear'd :
The eldest born of (Enops’ noble race,
‘Who next the goblet held his holy place;
He, only he, of all the suitor throng,
, Their deeds detested, and abjur'd the wrong.
"With tonder hands the stubborn horn he strains,
The stubborn horn resisted all his pains !
Already in dgspair he gives it o'er:
‘ Take it who will,’ (he cries,) * I strive no more.
‘ What numerous deaths attend this fatal bow !
* What souls and spirits shall it send below !
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¢ Better, indeed, to die, and fairly give
‘ Nature her debt, than disappointed live,
* Wilh each new sun to some new hope a prey, 165
¢Yet still to-morrow falser than to-day.
* How long in vain Penelope we sought !
“ This bow shall ease us of that idle thought,
¢ And send us with some humbler wife to live,
¢ Whom gold shall gain, or destiny shall give.’ 170
Thus speaking, on the floor the bow he placed :
(With rich inlay the various floor was graced ;)
At distance far the feather’d shaft he throws,
And to the seat returns from whence he.rose.
To him Antinois thus with fury said : 175
*What words ill-omen'd from thy lips have fled P
¢ Thy coward-function ever is in fear ;
* Those arms are dreadful which thou canst not bear.
* Why should this bow be fatal to the brave,
* Becanso the priest is born a peaceful slave ? 180
‘ Mark then what others can.” He ended there,
And bade Melanthius a vast pile prepare ;
He gives it instant flame, then fast beside
Spreads o’er an ample board a bullock’s hide.
‘With melted lard they soak the weapon o’er, 185
Chafe every knot, and supple every pore.
Vain all their art, and all their strength as vain :
The bow inflexible resists their pain.
The force of great Eurymachue alone,
And bold Antinoiis, yet untried, unknown, 190
Those only now remain’d ; but those confess’d
Of all the train the mightiest and the best.
Then from the hall, and from the noisy crew,
The masters of the herd and flock withdrew.
The king observes them ; he the hall forsakes, 195
And past the limits of the court o’ertakes.
Then thus with accent mild Ulysses spoke : ,
¢Ye faithful guardians of the herd and flock !
‘ Shall T the secret of my breast conceal,
‘Ot (as my soul now dictates) shall I tell P 200
‘ Say, should some favouring god restore again
“The lost Ulysses 1o his native reign, '
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* How beat your hearts ? what aid would you.afford
* To the proud suitors, or your ancient lord ¥’
Philmtius thus : ¢ O were thy word not vain ! 205
‘Would mighty Jove restore that man again !
¢ These aged sinews, with new vigour strung,
¢ In Lis blest cause should emulate the young.’
With equal vows Eumzus too implor'd
Fach power above, with wishes for his lord. 216
He saw their secret souls, and thus began:
* Those vows the gods accord ; behold the man!
*Your own Ulysses ! iwice ten years detain'd
‘ By woes and wanderings from this hapless land :
¢ At length he comes ; but comes despis'd, unknown, 216
* And finding faithful you, and you alone.
¢ All else have vast him from their very thought,
‘ Even in their wishes and their prayers forgot !
* Hear then, my friends : If Jove this arm succeed,
¢ And give yon impious revellers 1o bleed, 220
* My care shall be to bless your future lives
¢ With large possessions and with faithful wives :
* Fast by my palace shall your domes ascend,
* And each on young Telemachus attend,
¢ Aud each be call’d his brother and my friend. 225
*To give you firmer faith, now trust your eye :
‘To! the broad scar indented on my thigh,
*When with Autolycus’s sons, of yore,
*On Parnass’ top I chas’d the tusky boar.”
His ragged vest then drawn aside, disclos’d 230
The sign conspicuous, and the scar expos'd ;
Eager they view'd ; with joy they stood amaz’d :
‘With tearful eyes o'er all their master gaz’d :
Around his neck their longing arms they cast,
His head, his shoulders, and his knees embraced . 235
"Lears followed tears ; no word was in their power :
In solemn silence fell the kindly shower.
The king too weeps, the king too grasps their hauds,
And moveless, as a marble fountain, stands.
Thus had their joy wept down the setting sun, 210
But first the wise man ccas'd, and thus begun :
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¢ Enough—on other cares your thought employ,
¢ For danger waits on all untimely joy.
‘ Full mauny foes, and fierce, observe us-near :
‘Some may betray, and yonder walls may hear. 245
¢ Re-enter then, not all at once, but stay
* Some moments you, and let me lead the way.
* To me, neglected as I am, T know
* The haughty suitors will deny the bow ;
‘ But thou, Eumzus, as 'tis borne away, 250
* Thy master’s weapon to his hand convey.
* At every portal let some matron wait,
* And each lock fast the well-compacted gate :
* Close let them Leep, whatc'er invades their ear;
* Though arws, or shouts, or dying groans they hear. 259
* To thy strict charge, Phileetius, we consign
*The couri’s main gale ; to guard that pass be thine.’
This said, he first return’d ; the faithful swains
At distance follow, as their king ordains.
Before the flame Eurymachus now stands, 260
And turns ihe bow, and chafes it with his hands ;
Still the tough bow unmov’d. The Jofty man
Sigh'd from his mighty soul, and thus began ;
* I mourn the common cause: for, oh my friends
* On me, on all, what grief, what shame atltends! 265
‘ Not the lost nuptials can affect me more,
¢ (For Greece has beauteous dames on cvery shore,)
¢ But baffied thus ! confess'd so far below
¢ Ulysses' strength, as not to bend his bow !
* How shall all ages our attempt deride ! 270
* Our weakness scorn I’ Antinoiis thus replied .
¢ Not so, Eurymachus : that no man draws
* The wondrous bow, attend another cause.
* Sacred to Phoebus is the solemn day,
* Which thoughtless we in games would waste away ; 276
‘ Till the next dawn this ill-tim'd strife forego,
¢ And here leave fix'd the ringlets in a row.
* Now bid the sewer approach, then let us join
¢Jh due libations, and in rites divine ;
**8o end our night ; before the day shall spring, 230
‘The choicest offerings let Melanthius bring ;
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¢ Let then to Phaebus’ name the fatted thighs
‘ Feed the rich smokes, high curling to the skies.
¢ S0 shall the patror of these arts bestow
¢ (For his the gift) the skill to bend the bow.’ 285
They heard well pleas’d ; the rcady heralds bring
The cleansing waters from the limpid spring ;
The goblet high with rosy wine they crown'd,
In order circling to the peers around.
That ritc complete, uprose the thoughtful man, 290
And thus his meditated scheme began ;
¢ If what I ask your noble minds approve,
‘*Ye peers and rivals in the royal love:!
¢ Chief, if it hurt not great Antinotis’ car, :
* (Whose sage decision I with wonder hear,) 205
¢ And if Eurymachus the motion please,
¢ Give Heaven this day, and rest ihe bow in peace.
‘To-mortow let your arms dispute the prizc,
¢ And take it he, the favour’d of the skics!
* But, since till then this trial you deluy, 300
‘ Trust it one moment to my hands to-day :
* Fain would I prove, before your judging eyes,
* What once 1 was, whom wretched you despise ;
‘If yet this arm its ancient foree relain ;
*Or if my woes (a long-continued train) 305
¢ And wants and insulls, make me less than man.’
Rage flash’d in lightning from the suitors’ eyes,
Yet mix’d with terror at the hold emprise.
Antinoiis then : * O miserable guest !
«Is common sense quite banish’d from thy breast ? 3
¢ Sufficed it not, within the palace placed,
* To sit distinguish’d, with our presence graced,
* Admitted here with princes to confer,
¢ A man unknown, a needy wanderer ? .
.* To copious wine this insolence we owe, 315
‘ And much thy betters wine can overthrow :
‘ The great Eurytion' when this frenzy stung,
¢ Pirithoiis’ roofs with frantic riot rung ;

1 One of the Centaurs, who, raising a disturbance at the mafriage ol
Hippodamia to Pirithoiis, chief of the Lapithee, gave occasion to the war
between the Centaurs aud Lapithe.
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* Boundless the Centaur raged ; till one and all
‘ The heroes rose, and dragg’d him from the hall : 320
* His nose they shorten’d, and his ears they slit,
¢ And sent him sober’d home, with better wit.
* Hence with long war the double race was curs’d
“Fatal to all, but to th’ aggressor first.
‘Such fate I prophesy our guest attends, 395
* If here this interdicted bow he bends:
‘ Nor shall these walls such insolence contain ;
¢ The first fair wind transports him o’er the main ;
* Where Echetus' to death the guilty brings,
* (The worst of mortals, ev'n the worst of kings.) 330
* Better than that, if thou approve our cheer,
* Conse the mad strife, and share our bounty here.’
To this the queen her just dislike express'd :
*"Tis impious, prince, to harm the stranger-guest ;
* Base to insult who bears a suppliant’s name, 335
* And some respect Telemachus may claim.
* What if th’ immortals on the man bestow
* Sufficient strength to draw the mighty bow P
* Shall T, a queen, by rival cliefs ador’d,
* Accept a wandering stranger for my lord ¥ 340
* A hope so idle never touch’d his brain :
*Then ease your bosom of a fear so vain.
* Far be he banish’d from this stately scene
* Who wrongs his princess with a thought 80 mean.’
<O fair! and wiscest of so fair a kind !’ 345
(Respectful thus Eurymachus rejoin'd,)
¢ Mov'd by no weak surmise, but sense of shame,
¢ We dread the all-arraigning voice of Fame :
* We dread the censure of the meanest slave,
“ The woakest woman : all can wrong the brave. 850
. “ Behold what wretches to the bed pretend
“Qf that krave chief, whose bow they could not bend !
“In came & beggar of the strolling crew,
_“ And did what all those princes could not do.’
"« Thus will the common voice our deed defame, 855
¢ And thus posterity upbraid our name.’

1 See B. xviii. 96,



B. XXL] PENELOPE RETIRES. 343

To whom the queen : ‘ If fame engage your views,
« Forhear those acts which infamy pursues ;
¢ Wrong and oppression no renown can raise ;
< Know, friend! that virtue is the path to praise. 360
¢ The stature of our guest, his port, his face,
¢ Speak him descended from no vulgar race.
‘To him the bow, as he desires, convey ;
¢ And to his hand if Phebus give the day,
‘ Hence, to reward his merit, he shall bear 365
¢ A two-cdged faulchion and a shining spear,
¢ Embroider’d sandals, a rich cloak and vest,
¢ And safe econveyance to his port of rest.’
* O royal mother! ever-honour'd name !
¢ Permit me’ (cries Telemachus) ¢ to claim 37C
A son’s just right. No Greecian prince but I
‘ Has power this bow to grant, or to deny!
¢ Of all that Ithaca’s rough hills contain,
¢ And all wide Elig’ courser-breeding plain,!
‘To me alone my father's arms descend ;2 375
* And mine alone they are, to give or lend.
‘ Retire, O queen ! thy household task resume,
¢ Tend, with thy maids, the labours of thy loom ;
“The bow, the darts, and arms of chivalry,
¢ These cares to man belong, and most to me.’ 380
Mature beyond his years, the queen admir’d
His sage reply, and with her train retir'd ;
There in her chamber as she sate apart, .
Revolv'd his words, and placed them in her Leart.
On her Ulysses then she fix'd her soul ; 385
Down her fair check the tears abundant roll,
Till gentle Pallas, piteous of her cries,
In slumber clos'd her silver-streaming eyes.

! This is erronecously translated, as Ulysses had no dominion over any
part of Elis. The original is * the islands (or ‘ people * according to some
copies) lying in the direction of Elis,” that is, the islands of Dulichium,
Same, and some others attached to Ithaca. 2 Telemachus speaks
directly to Penelope, but obliquely to the suitors, to let them know that he
will not give up the sway nto their power. Besides there is an absolute
necessity that Penelope should withdraw, that she might not be present at

the scene of slaughter. For the same reason the poet introduces Minerva
casting her into & profound sleep. Pope
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Now through the press tho bow Eumeus bore,
And all was riot, noise, and wild nproar. 390
‘Hold! Tawless rustic ! whither wilt thou go P
¢ To whom, insensate, dost thou bear the bow P
¢ Exil'd for this to some acquester'd den,
¢ Far from the sweet society of men,
‘To thy own dogs a prey thou shalt be made ; 396
‘If Heaven and Pheebus lend the suitors aid.’
Thus they. Aghast he laid the weapon down,
But bold Telemachus thus urged him on:
‘ Proceed, false slave, and shght thewr empty words ;
* What | hopes the fuol to please so many lords P 400
‘Young as I am, thy prince's vengeful hand
‘Streteh’d forth in wrath shall drive thee from the land.
*Oh! could the vigour of this arm as well
 Th’ oppressive suitors from my walls expel !
‘Then what a shoal of lawless men should go 405
‘To fill with tumult the dark courts below !’
The suitors with a scornful smile survey
The youtl, indulging in the genial day.
Eumseus, thus encouraged, hastes to bring
The strifeful bow, and gives it to the king. 410
Old Euryclea calling then aside,
¢ Hear what Telemachus enjoins * (he cried) :
¢ At every portal let some matron wait,
¢ And each lock fast the well-compacted gate ;
¢ And if unusual sounds invade their ear, 415
¢If arms, or shouts, or dying groans they hear,
¢ Let none to call or issue forth presume,
“But close attend the labours of the loom.’
Her prompt obedience on his order waits ;
Clos’d in an instant were the palace gates. 420
. In the same moment forth Philwtius flies,
Secures the court, and with a cable ties
The utmost gate; (the cable strongly wrought
Of Byblos' reed, a ship from Egypt brought ;)
Thed unperceiv'd and silent at the board 425
His #eat he takes, his eyes upon his lord.
And now his well-known bow the master bove,
Turn'd on all sides, and view’d it o’er and o’er ;
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T.ost time or worms had done the weapon wrong,
Its owner absent, and untried so long.

‘While some deriding—* How he turns the bow !

¢ Some other like it sure the man must know,

¢ Or elso would copy ; or in bows he deals;

¢ Perhaps he makes them, or perhaps Le steals.'—
‘ Heaven to this wretch * (another cried) ‘be kind !
¢ And bless, iu all to which he stands inclin’d,
‘With such good fortune as he now shall find.’

Heedless he heard them : but disdain’d reply,

The bow perusing with exactest eye.

Then, as some heavenly minstrel, taught to sing
High notes responsive to the trembling string,

To some new strain when he adapts the lyre,

Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire,

Relaxes, strains, and draws them io and fro;

So the great master drew the mighty bow :

And drew with ease. One hand aloft display’d
The bending horns, and one the string essay'd.
Fromn his essaying hand the string let fly <
Twang’d short and sharp like the shrill swallow’s ery.
A general horror ran through all the race,

Sunk was cach heart, and pale was every face.
Signs from above ensued : th’ unfolding sky

In hgltining burst ; Jove thunder'd from on high.
Fir'd at the call of heaven’s almighty Lord,

He snateh'd the shaft that ghtter'd on the board :
(Fast by, the rest lay sleeping in the sheath,

But soon to fly, the messengers of death.)

Now, sitting as he was, the cord he drew,

Through every ringlet levelling his view ;

Then notch’d the shaft, veleas’d, and gave it wing ;
The whizzing arrow vanish’d from tho string,
.Bung un direct, and threaded every ring.

The solid gate its fury scarcely bounds;

Pierced through and through, the solid gate resounds.
Then to the prince: * Nor have 1 wrought thee shame ;
Nor err’d this hand unfaithful to its aim ;

¢ Nor prov'd the toil too hard ; nor have I lost

¢ That ancient vigour once my pride and boast.
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‘Tl T degerv’d these heughty peers’ disdain ;
¢ Now let them comfort their dejected trun, 470
‘ In sweet repast their present hour employ
‘ Nor wait till evening for the genial joy !
* Then to the lute’s soft voice prolong the night ;
 Musie, the banquet’s most refined dehight.’
He said, then gave a nod ; and at the word 475
Telemachus girds on bLis shining sword
Fast by his father’s side he takes his stand
The beamy javelin Lightens in lis hand.

BOOK XXIIL
ARGUMENT

THE DEATH OF THE SUITORS.
.

Tlyeses begins the slaughter of the switors by the death of Antinous. e
declares humself, and Yets fly his arrows at the rest  Telemuchus assists,
and brings aims for Wi« father, hmsell, Eum:eus, and Philetius,  Me-
linthius does the same for the wooers  Mineiva encourages Ulysscs
the shape of Mentor The smtors are all slam only Medon and Phe-
mus are spared. Melanthius and the unfuthful servants are executed.
The rest acknowlcdge their master with all demonstrations of joy.

TaeN fierce the hero o’er the threshold strode ;
Stripp'd of his rags, he blaz'd out like a god.?

1 This is gpoken in bitter irony.
2 We are pow come to the great event or catastrophe of the Odyssey,
which is the destruction of th¢ sutors, The mannot wm which the poet
conduots it, has becn censured by some as incredible 1t has been asked,
#Why did not the suitors tush upon Ulysses in a body ?” To do so was
imposaible, because Ulysses shot fiom the threshold, us (*ocles on a narrow
bridge stogd against the whole army of Porsena. Homer might easily
bave raised an army, and placed Ulysscs ut the head of 1t; but the more
di f way being most conducive to s honour, he rejects all easy me-
thodsf shows him struggling with infinite hazards, out of which he extri-
imself personally by his wisdom and courage. By these means be
gompletoes the character of his hero, leaves a noble image of his worth upon
+€he minds of the spectators, and makes him go off the stage with the ut-

most applause. Fope,
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Full in their face the lifted bow ne bore,

And quiver'd deaths, a formidable store ;

Before hig feet the rattling shower he threw, 5

And thus, terrific, to the suitor-crew :
* One venturous game this hand hath. won to-day,

¢ Another, princes! yet remains to play ;

* Another mark our arrow rhust attain.

* Phaebus, assist! nor be the labour vain.’ ‘ 10

Swift as the word the parting arrow sings,

And bears thy fate, Antinoiis, on ils wings :

Wretch that he was, of urpropletic soul!

High in his hands he rear’d the golden bowl !

Even then to drain it lengthen'd out his breath ; 15

Changed to the deep, the bitter draught of death :

For fate who feat’d amidst a feasiful band P

And fate to numbers, by a single hand ?

Full through his throat Ulysses’ weapon pass’d,

And pierced his neck. He falls, and breathes his last. 20

The tumbling goblet the wide floor o’erflows,

A stream of gore burst spouting from his nose ;

Grim in convulsive agonies he sprawls:

Before him spurn’d the loaded table falls,

And spreads the pavement with a mingled flood 25

Of floating meats, and wine, and human blood.

Amaz'd, confounded, as they saw him fall,

Up rose the throngs tumultuous round the hall :

O’cr all the dome they cast a haggard eye,

Each look'd for arms : in vain; no arms were nigh : 30

¢ Aim’st thou at princes P’ (all amaz’d they said ;)

‘ Thy last of games unhappy hast thou play’d ;

‘Thy erring shafi has made our bravest bleed,

‘And death, unlucky guest, attends thy deed.

¢ Vultures shall tear thee.” Thus incens’d they spoke. 36

While each to chance ascrib’d the wondrous stroke,

Blind as they were ; for death even now invades

His destin’d prey, and wraps them all in shades.

Then, grimly frowning, with a dreadful look,

That wither'd all their hearts, Ulysses spoke : 40
‘Dogs, ye have had your day ! ye fear'd no more

‘Ulysses vengeful from the Trojan shore;
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¢ 'While, to your lust and spoil a guardless prey,
* Our house, our wealth, our helpless handmaids lay :
* Not so content, with bolder frenzy fir'd, .
‘Even to our bed presumptuous you aspir'd :
‘ Laws or divine or human fail’d to move,
¢ Or shame of men, or dread of gods above;
‘ Heedless alike of infamy or praise.
¢ Or Fame’s eternal voice in future days,
“The hour of vengeance, wretches, now is come ;
‘Impending fate is yours, and instant doom.’
Thus dreadful he. Confus'd the suitors stood ;
From their pale cheeks recedes the flying blood :
Trembling they sought their guilty heads to hide ;
Alone the bold Eurymachus replied :
‘If, as thy words import,’ (he thus began,)
‘Ulysses lives, and thou the mighty man,
‘ Great are thy wrongs, and much hast thou sustain’d
¢ In thy spoil'd palace, and exhausted land ;
‘The cause and author of those guilty deeds,
‘Lo! at thy feet unjust Antinoiis bleeds.
¢ Not love, but wild ambition was his guide;
 To slay thy son, thy kingdoms to divide,
“ These were his aims ; but juster Jove denied.
‘Since cold in death th’ offender lies, oh spare
¢ Thy suppliant people, and receive their prayer!
¢ Brass, gold, and treasures, shall the spoil defray,
‘Two hundred oxen every prince shall pay,
¢ The waste of years refunded in a day.
¢Till then thy wrath is just.” Ulysses burn’'d
‘With high disdain, and sternly thus return'd :
¢ All, all the treasures that enrich'd our throne
“Before your rapines, join'd with all your own,
If offer’d, vainly should for mercy call ;
“"Tis you that offer, and I scorn them all :
*Yourhlood is my demand, your lives the prize,
“Till pale as yonder wretch each suitor lies.
o ence with those coward terms ; or fight or fly ;
‘&h choice is left you to resist or die ;
"*#And die I trust ye shall.” He sternly spoke : .
/. With guilty fears the pale asscmbly shook.
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Alone Eurymachus exhorts the train :
«Yon archer, comrades, will not shoot in vain ;
«But from the threshold shall his darts be sped, 85
¢ (Whoe’er he be,) till every prince lie dead P
¢ Be mindful of yourselves, draw forth your swords,
¢« And to his shafts obtend these ample boards ;
* (30 need compels.) Then, all united strive
¢ The bold invader from his post to drive ; 90
“The city rous’d shall to our rescue haste,
¢ And this mad archer soon have shot his last.’
Swift as he spoke, he drew his traitor sword,
And like a lion rush’d against his lord :
The wary chief ibe rushing foe repress’d, 95
Who met the point and forced it in his breast :
His falling hand deserts the lifted sword,
And prone he falls extended o’er the board !
Before him wide, in mix'd eflusion, roll
Th' untasted viands, and the jovial bowl. 100
Full through his liver pass'd the mortal wound,
With dying rage his forchcad beats the ground ;
He spurn’d the seat with fury as he fell,
And the ficree soul to darkness div'd, and hell.
Next bold Amphinomus his arms extends 105
To force the pass ; the godlike man defends.
Thy spear, Telemachus, prevents th’ attack ;
The brazen weapon, driving through his back,
Thence through his breast its bloody passage tore ;
Flat fulls he thundering on the marble floor, 110
And his crush’d forchead marks the stonc with gore.
He left his javelin in the dead, for fear
The long encumbrance of the weighty spear
To the fierce foe advantage might afford,
To rush between, and use the shorten’d sword. 115
‘With speedy ardour to his sire he flies, ’
And, ‘ Arm, great father! arm:’ (in haste he cries:)
‘ Lo hence I run for other arms to wield,
* For missive javelins, and for helm and shield ;
* Fast by our side, let either faithful swain 120
*In arms attend us, and their part sustain.’
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¢ Haste, and return,’ (Ulysses made reply,)

¢ Winle yet th' auxiliar shafts this hand supply ;

¢ Lest thou alone, encounter'd by an host,

*Driven from the gale, th' important pass be lost.”
‘With speed Telemachus obeys, and flies )

‘Where piled in heaps the royal armour lies ;

Four brazen lielmets, eight refulgent spears,

And four broad bucklers to his sire he bears:

At once in brazen panoply they shone,

At once each servant braced his armour on;

Around their king a faithfnl guard they stand,

‘While yet each shaft flew deathful from his hand :

Chief after chief expir'd at every wound,

And swell’'d the bleeding mountain on'the ground.

Soon as hus store of flying fates was spent,

Againsi the wall he et the bow unbent ;

And now his shoulders bear the massy shield,

And now his hands two beamy javelins wield :

He frowns beneath his nodding plume, that play’d

O’er the lugh crest, and cast a dreadful shade.
There stood a window near, whence, looking down

From o’er the porch, appear’d the subject town.

A double strength of valves secured the place,

A high and narrow, but the only pass:

The cauntious king, with all preventing care,

To guard that outlet, placed Eumzeus there:

When Agelaus thus : ‘ Has none the sense

*To mount yon window, and alarm from.thence

¢ The neighbour-town P the town shall force the door,

¢ And this bold archer soon shall shoot no more.’
Moelanthius then : ¢ That outlet in the gate

¢ 80 ncar adjoins that one may guard the strait.

< But othor methods of defence remain ;

"+ Myself with arms can furnish all the train ;

* Stores from the royal magazine I bring,

¢ And their own darts shall pierce the prince and king.’
He sdid : and mounting up the lofty stairs,

Twelve ehields, twelve lances, and twelve helmets bears :

All arm, and sudden round the hall appears

A blaze of bucklers, and a wood of spears.
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The hero atands oppress’d with mighty woe,
On cvery side he sees the labour grow :
¢Oh curs’d event ! and oh unlook’d-for aid !
¢ Melanthius or the women have betray’d— 165
*Oh my dear son "—The father with a sigh
Then ceas’d; the filial virtuo made reply :
* Falschood is folly, and ’tis just to own
* The fault committed : this was mine alone ;
¢ My hasto neglected yonder door to bar, 170
¢ And hence the villain has supplicd their war.
* Run, good Eumseus, then, and (what before
T thoughtless err’d in) well secure that door :
* Learn, if by female fraud this deed were done,
*Or (as my thought misgives) by Dolius’ son " 175
While yet they spoke, in quest of arms again
To the high chamber stole the faithless swain,
Not unobserv’d. Eumwus watchful ey’d,
Aund thus addre-s'd Ulysses near his side ;
*The miscreant we suspected takes that way ; 180
* Him, if this arm be powerful, shall T slay P
¢Or drive him hither, to receive the meed
¢ From thy own hand, of this detested deed P’
‘Not so;" (replicd Ulysses;) ¢ leave him there,
‘ For us sufficient is another care: 185
“Within the structure of this palace wall
* To keep cnclos’d his masters till they fall.
‘Go you, and seize the felon ; backward bind
¢ His arms and legs, and fix a plank hohind ;
* On this his body by strong cords exiend, 190
“And on a eolumn near the roof suspend:
* So studied tortures his vile days shall end.’
The ready swains obey’d with joyful haste ;
Behind the felon unperceiv'd they pass'd,
As round the room in quest of arms he goes ; 195 |
{The Lalf-shut door conceals his lurking foes ;)
One hand sustain'd a helm, and one the shield
‘Which old Laértes wont in youth to wield,
Cover'd with dust, with dryncss chapp’d and worn,
The brass corroded, and the leather torn. 200
! Meclanthius.
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Thus laden, o'er the threshold as he stepp’d,
Fierce on the villain from each side they leap’d,
Back by the hair the trembling dastard drew
And down reluctant on the pavement threw.
Active and pleas’d the zealous swains fulfil
At every point their master's rigid will.
Firet, fast behind, Lis hands and feet they bound,
Then straiten’d cords involv'd his body round ;
So drawn aloft, athwart the column tied,
The howling felon swung from side to side.

Eumzus scofling then with keen disdain :
* There pass thy pleasing night, O gentle swain !
¢ On that soft pillow, from that envied height,
¢ First may'st thou see the springing dawn of light ;
¢ So timely rise when morning streaks the east,
*To drive thy victims to the suitors’ feast.

This said, they left hun, tortur’d as he lay,
Secured the door, and hasty sirode away :
Each, breathing death, resum’d his dangerous post
Near great Ulysses ; four againsl an host.
‘When lo! descending to her hero’s aid,
Jove's danghter Pallus, War's triumphant maid :
In Mentor's friendly {orm she join’d his side:
Ulysses saw, and thus with transport cried :

¢ Come, ever welcome, and thy succour lend ;
¢ O every sacred name in one ! my friend !
¢ Karly we lov'd, and long our loves have grown ;
¢ Whate'er through life’s whole scries I have done,
¢ Or good, or gratcful, now to mind recal,
¢ And, aiding this one hour, repay it all.’

Thus he ; but pleasing hopes his bosom warm
Of Pallas latent in the friendly form.
The adverse host the phantom-warrior ey’d,
And first, loud-threatening, Agelaus cried :

* Mentor, beware, nor let that tongue persuade
*Thy frantic arm to lend Ulysses aid ;
* Qur force successful shall our threat make good,
¢ And with the sire and son’s commix thy blood.

¢ What hop’st thou here? Thee first the sword shall slay,

*Then lop thy whole posterity away ;
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¢ Far hence thy banish’d consort shall we send ;
« With his thy forfeit lands and treasures blend ;
< Thus, and thus only, shalt thou join thy friend.’
His barbarous insult even the goddess fires,
‘Who thus the warrior to rcvenge inspires : 245
¢ Art thou Ulysses P where then shall we find
“The patient body and the constant mind ?
¢ That courage, once the Trojans’ daily dread.
¢ Known nine long years, and felt by herocs dead P
¢ And where that conduct, which revenged the lust 250
«Of Priam's race, and laid proud Troy in dust?
¢ If this, when Helen was the cause, were done :
¢ What for thy country now, thy queen, thy son#
‘Rise then in com])at, at my side attend ;
¢ Observe what vigour gratitude can lend, 255
¢ And foes how weak, oppos’d against a friend !’
She spoke ; but willing longer to survey
The sire and son’s great acts, withheld the day ;
By farther toils decreed the brave to try,
And level pois'd the wings of victory ; 260
Then with a change of form eludes their sight,
Perch'd like a swallow on a rafter’s height,
And unperceiv’d enjoys the rising fight.
Damastor's son, bold Agelaiis, leads
The guilty war, Eurynomus succeeds ; 265
With these Pisander, great Polyctor’s son,
Sage Polybus, and stern Amphimedon,
‘With Demoptolemus : these six survive ;
The best of all the shafts had left alive.
Amidst the carnage, desperate as they stand, 270
Thus Agelaiis rous’d the lagging band :
*The hour is come, when yon fierce man no more
* With bleeding princes shall bestrew the floor ;
‘Lo! Mentor leaves him with an empty boast;
#The four remain, but four against an host. 278
¢ Let each at once discharge the deadly dart,
One sure of gix shall reach Ulysses’ heart ;
* Thus shall one stroke the glory lost regain:
¢ The rest must perish, their great leader slain.
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Then all at onee their mingled lances threw, 280
And thirsty all of one man’s blood they flew;
In vain! Minerva turn'd them with her breath,
And scatter’d short, or wide, the points of death !
With deaden’d sound one on the threshold falls,
One strikes the gate, one rings against the walls: 985
The storm pass’d innocent. The godlike man
Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began:
¢« 'Tis now (brave friends) our turn, at once to throw
‘(So speed them Heaven) our javelins at the foe.
‘ That impious race to all their past misdeeds 290
*Would add our blood. Injustice still proceeds.’
ITe spoke: at once their fiery lances flew :
Great Demoptolemus Ulysses slew ;
Euryades receiv’d the prince’s dart ;
The goatherd’s quiver’d in Pisander’s heart ; 295
Fierce Elatus, by thine, Eumaus, falls ;
Their fall in thunder cchoes round the walls.
The rest retreat : the victors now ndvance,
Each from the dead resumes his bloody lance.
Again the foe discharge the steely shower ; 300
Again made frustrate by the virgin-power.
Some, turn’d by Palias, on the threshold fall,
Some wound the gnte, some ring against the wall ;
Some weak, or ponderous with the brazen head.
Drop harmiess, on the pavement sounding deadl. 305
Then bold Amphimedon his javelin cast;
Thy hand, Telemachus, it lightly raz'd :
And from Ctesippus’ arm the spear elanced
On good Eumeeus’ shield and shoulder glanced :
Not lessen'd of their force (so slight the wound) 310
Each sung along, and dropp’d upon the gronad.
Fate doom'd thee next, Eurydamas, to bear
Thy death, ennobled by Ulysses’ spear.
By the bold son Amphimedon was slain, .
And Polybus renown’d, the faithful swain.! 315
Pieresd through the breast the rude Ctesippus bled,
4% I thus Philetius gloried o'er the dead :

7L That 18, Polybus was slain by the faithful swaid, Eunzus.
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¢ There end thy pompous vaunts, and high disdain ;
¢ O sgharp in seandal, voluble, and vain !
‘ How weak is mortal pride! To Heaven alone 320
“Th’ event of actions and our fates are known :
¢ Scoffer, behold what gratitude we bear:
¢ The victim’s heel is answer’d with this spear.”
Ulysses brandish’d high his vengeful steel,
And Damastorides? that instant fell ; 325
Fast by, Leocritus expiring lay ;
The prince’s javelin tore its bloody way
Through all his bowels: down he tumbles prone,
His batter'd front and brains besmear the stone.
Now Pallas shines confess'd ; aloft she spreads 330
The arm of veugeance o'er their guilty heads ;
The dreadful smgis blazes in their eye :
Amaz'd they see, they tremble, and they fly :
Confus’d. distracted. through the rooms they fling :
T.ike oxen madden’d by the breese’s’ siing, 335
‘When sultry days, and long, succeed the gentle spring.
Not half so keen fierce vultures of tho chase
Stoop from the mountains on the feather'd race,
When the wide field extended snares beset :
With conscious dread they shun the quivering net: 340
No help, no flight; but, wounded every way,
Headlong they drop ; the fowlers seize the prey.!
On all sides thus they double wound on wound,
In prostrate heaps the wretches beat the ground,
Unmanly shrieks precede each dying groan, 345
And a red deluge floats the reeking stone.

! This refers to a passage in the latter end of the twenticth book, where
Ctesippus throws the foot of a bullock at- Ulysses. Philmtiuns here gives
him a mortal wound with his spear, and tells lim it is a return for the foot
of the bullock. Pope. ¢ Agelaus.  Ver, 264.

.3 “Broese”” is an old name for the wstrus, or ‘¢ gad-fly.”

_ * It is cvident, says Dacier, from this passage. that ying hirds of prey,
in the mnture of our hawking, was practised by the ancients: the ncts
were fixed in the plain ground; the fowlers with their faleons tock their
st.a‘tion upon the adjoining eminences : when the birds, driven from tlns
rising ground, flew to the plain, they met with the nets, and endeavouring
to escape them, crowded into flocks : then the hawk or vulture was loosed,
and, descending upon his prey, slew them in multitudes.  Pape.
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Leiodes first before the victor falls :
The wretched augur thus for mercy calls :
" < Oh gracious hear, nor let thy suppliant bleed :
¢ 8till undishonour’d, or by word or deed, 350
* Thy house, for me, remains ; by me repress’d
‘ Full oft was check’d th’ injustice of the rest:
¢ Averse they heard me when I counsell’d well,
¢ Their hearts were harden’d, and they justly fell.
¢ Oh, spare an augur’s consecrated Lead, 355
¢ Nor add the blameless to the guilty dead.’
¢ Priest as thou art! for that detcsted band
¢ Thy lying prophecies deceived the land :
¢ Against Ulysses have thy vows been made ;
¢ For them thy daily orisons were paid : 360
< Yet more, even to our bed thy pride aspires :
* One common crime one common fate requires.’
Thus speaking, from the ground the sword he took
‘Which Agelaiis’ dying hand forsook :
Full through his neck the weighty falchion sped : 365
Along the pavement roll'd the muttering head.
Phemius alone the hand of vengeance spar'd,
Phemius the sweet, the heaven-instructed bard.
Beside the gate the reverend minstrel stands ;
The lyre, now silent, trembling in his hands ; 370
Dubious to supplicate the chief, or fly
To Jove's inviolable altar nigh,
. Where oft Laértes holy vows had paid,
And oft Ulysses smoking victims laid.
His honour’d barp with care he first set down, 375
Between the laver and the silver throne ;
Then, prostrate stretch’d before the dreadful man,
Persuasive thus, with accent soft began :
. ‘Oking! to mercy’be thy soul inclin’d,
¢ And spare the poet’s ever-gentle kind. 380
* A deed like this thy future fame would wrong,
‘For dear to gods and man is sacred song.
¢ Self-taught I sing; by Heaven, and Heaven alone,
.. “ The genuine seeds of poesy are sown :
"+ And (what the gods bestow) the lofty lay 385
* To gods alone and godlike worth we pay.

i’ &
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¢ Save then the poet, and thyself reward ;

’Tis thine to merit, mine is to record.

¢ That here I sung, was force, and not desire :

¢ This hand reluctant touch'd the warbling wire ; 390

* And, let thy son attest, nor sordid pay,

¢ Nor servile flattery, stain’d the moral lay.’
The moving words Telemachus attends,

His sire approaches, and the bard defends.
¢ O mix not, father, with those impious dead 395

¢ The man divine ; forbear that sacred head ;

¢ Medon, the herald, too, our arms may spare,

¢ Medon, who made my infancy his care;

*If yet he breathes, permit thy son to give .

¢ Thus much to gratitude, and bid him live.’ 400
Beneath a table, trembling with dismay,

Couch’d close to earth, unhappy Medon lay,

‘Wrapp'd in a new-slain ox’s ample hide ;

Swift at the word he cast his screen aside,

Sprung to the prince, embraced his knee with tears, 405

And thus with grateful voice address’d his ears :
‘O prince ! O friend! lo here thy Medon stands :

¢ Ah stop the hero's unresisted hands,

‘ Incens'd too justly by that impious brood,

‘ Whose guilty glories now are set in blood.’ 410
To whom Ulysses with a pleasing eye :

4 Be bold, on friendship and my son rely ;

¢ Live, an example for the world to read,

¢ How much more safe the good than evil deed :

¢ Thou, with the heaven-taught bard, in peace resort 116

¢ From blood and carnage to yon open court :

* Me other work requires.’— With timorous awe

From the dire scene th’ exempted two withdraw,

Scarce sure of life, look round, and trembling move .

+ To the bright altars of Protector Jove., 420

Meanwhile Ulysses search’d the dome, to find

If yet there live of all th’ offending kind.

Not one! complete the bloody tale he found,

All steep’d in blood, all gasping on the ground.

8o, when by hollow shores the fisher-train 425

Sweep with their arching nets the hoary main, .

And scarce the meshy toils the copious draught contain,
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All naked of their element, and bare,
The fishes pant, and gasp in thinner air;
Wide o’er the sands are spread the stiffening prey, 430
Till the warm sun exhales their sonl away.
And now the king commands his son to call
Old Euryeclea to the deathful hall :
The son observant not a moment stays ;
The aged governess with speed obeys ; 435
The sounding portals instant they display ;
The matron moves, the prince directs the way.
On heaps of death the stern Ulysses stood,
All black with dust, and cover’d thick with blood.
So-the grim lion from the slaughter comes, 440
Dreadful he glares, and terribly he foams,
His breast with marks of carnage painted o’er,
His jaws all dropping with the bull’s black gore.
Soon s8 her eyes the welcome object met,
The guilty fall’n, the mighty deed complete ; 4915
A scream of joy her feeble voice essay’d :
The hero check’d her, and compos'dly said :
¢ Woman, experienc’d as thou art, control
* Indecent joy, and feast thy secret soul.
T insult the dead is cruel and unjust ; 450
‘ Fate and their crime have sunk them to the dust.
* Nor heeded these the censure of mankind,
¢ The good and bad were equal in their mind.
¢ Justly the price of worthlessness they paid,
¢ And each now wails an unlamented shade. 455
¢ But thou sincere ! O Eurycles, say,
¢ What maids dishonour us, and what obey P’
Then she - ¢ In these thy kingly walls remain
¢ (My son) full fifty of the handmaid train,
+ *Taught, by my care, to cull the fleece or weave, 460
¢ And servitude with pleasing tasks deceive’;
¢ Of these, twice six pursue their wicked way,
“ Nor me, nor chaste Penelope obey ;
¢ Nor fits it that Telemachus command
‘ (Young as he is) his mother’s female band. 466
¢ Hence to the upper chambers let me fly,
* Where slumbers soft now close the royal eye ;
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¢ There wake her with the news >—the matron cried.
¢ Not so, (Ulysses, more sedate, replied,)
¢ Bring first the crew who wrought these guilty deeds.” 47
In haste the matron parts; the king proceeds .
¢ Now to dispose the dead, the care remains
‘To you, my son, and you, my faithful swains;
‘Th’ offending females to that task we doom.
‘ To wash, to scent, and purify the room : 475
* These (every table cleans’d, and every throne,
* And all the melancholy labour done,)
* Drive to yon courl, without the palace wall,
¢ There the revenging sword shall smite them all ;
¢ So with the suitors let them mix in dust, 480
¢ Stretch’d in a long oblivion of their lust.’
He said: the lamentable train appear,
Rach vents a groan, and drops a tender tear:
Each heav’d her mournful burden, and bencath
The porch depos’d the ghastly heap of death. 4856
The chief severe, compelling each to move,
Urged the dire task imperious from above :
With thirsty sponge they rub the tables o'er;
(The swains unite their toil ;) the walls, the floor,
Wash'd with th’ eflusive wave, are purged of gore. 40
Once more the palace set in fair array,
To the base court the females take their way :
There compass’d close between the dome and wall,
(Their life's last scene,) they trembling wait their fall.
Then thus the prince: ¢ To these shall we afford 495
¢ A fate so pure, as by the martial sword?
¢ To these, the nightly prostitutes to shame,
“And base revilers of our house and name P’
Thus speaking, on the circling wall he strung
A ship’s tough cable, from a column hung ; . 500
. Near the high top he strain'd it strongly round,
‘Whence no contending foot could reach the ground.
Their heads above connected in a row,
They beat the air with quivering feet below :
Thus on some tree hung struggling in the snare, 505
The doves or thrushes flap their wings in air.
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Soon fled the soul impure. and left behind
The empty corse to waver with the wind.
Then forth they led Melanthius, and began
Their bloody work ; they lopp’d away the man, 510
Morsel for dogs ! then trimm’d with brazen shears
The wretch, and shorten’d of his nose and ears ;
His hands and feet last felt the crucl steel :
He roar’d, and torments gave his soul to hell.
They wash, and to Ulysses take their way, 515
8o ends the bloody business of the day.
To Euryclea then address’d the king
¢ Bring hither fire, and hither sulphur bring,
‘To purge the palace: then the queen attend,
¢ And let her with her matron-train descend ; 520
‘ The matron-train, with all the virgin-band, °
¢ Assemble here, to learn their lord’s command.’
Then Euryclea: ‘Joyful I obey,
* But cast those mean dishonest rags away ;
¢ Permit me first the royal robes to bring : 525
¢ 11 suits this garb the shoulders of a king.’
* Bring sulphur straight, and fire,” (the monarch ecries.)
She hears, and at the word obedient flies.
With fire and sulphur, cure of noxious fames,
He purged the walls, and blood-polluted rooms. 530
Again the matron springs with eager pace,
And spreads her lord’s return from place to place.
They hear, rush forth, and instant round him stand,
A gazing throng, a torch in every hand.?
They saw, they knew him, and with fond embrace 536
Each humbly kiss’d his knee, or hand, or face ;
He knows them all ; in all such truth appears,
Even he indulges the sweet joy of tears.
. 1 TUlysses forhids Eu_r{clc_a to bring a better garment; this little par-
ticularity is.inserted with judgment; for the disguise of Ulysses in the
garb of & beggar contributes to increase the ineredulity of Penelope, and
consequatitly, to all those doubts and fears, and that struggle between the
love of a husband and the dread of an impostor, which are the subject of
the mweedilag book.  Pope. . . .
2 Homer describes the female servants descemding with torches; this
is done to show the exaot time of the action of this book, which is com-
prehended in the evening of the fortieth day. Pope.
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B0OK XXIII
ARGUMENT.

Euryclea awakens Penelope with the news of Ulysses’ return and the death
of the suitors. Penelope scarcely credits her; but supposes some god
has punished them, and descends from her apartments in doubt. At
the first interview of Ulysses and Penelope, she is quite unsatisfied.
Minerva restores him to the beauty of his youth; but the queen con-
tinues incredulous, till by some circumstances she is convinced, and falls
into all the transports of passion and tenderness. They recount to each
other all that has passed during their long separation. The next morn-
ing Ulysses, arming himself and bis friends, gocs from the city to visit
his father.

THEN to the queen, as in repose she lay,
The nurse with eager rapture speeds her way:
The transports of her faithful heart supply
A sudden youth, and give her wings to fly.
¢ And sleeps my child ¥’ (the reverend matron cries,) 5
¢ Ulysses lives! arise, my child, arise !
¢ At length appears the long-expected hour!
«Ulysses comes ! the suitors are no more !
¢ No more they view the golden light of day!
¢ Arise, and bless thee with the glad survey !’ 10
Touch'd at her words the mournful queen rejoin’d :
¢« Ah! whither wanders thy distemper'd mind !
¢ The righteous powers, who tread the starry skies,
¢ The weak enlighten, and confound the wise,
* And human thought, with unresisted sway, 15
¢ Depress or raise, enlarge or take away :
¢ Truth, by their high decree, thy voice forsakes,

¢ And folly with the tongue of wisdom speaks. '
" ¢ Unkind, the fond illusion to impose ! ’
‘' Was it to flatter or deride my woes P 20

¢ Never did I a sleep so sweet enjoy,

" ¢Since my dear lord left Ithaca for Troy.
‘ Why must I wake to grieve, and curse thy shore,
¢O Troy P—may never tongue pronounce thee more!
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‘ Begone! another might hiave felt our rage,
¢ But age is sacred, and we spare thy age.’
To whom with warmth : * My soul a lie disdains:
¢ Ulysses lives, thy own Ulysses reigns :
¢ That stranger, patient of the suitors’ wrongs,
¢ And the rude license of ungovern’d tongues,
*He, he is thine. Thy son his latent guest
¢ Long knew, but lock'd the secret in his breast ;
¢ With well-concerted art to end his woes,
¢ And burst at once in vengeance on the foes.”
‘While yet she spoke, the queen in transport sprung
Swift from the couch, and round the matron hung ;
Fast from her eye descends the rolling tear :
‘ Say, once more say, is my Ulysses here P
‘ How could that numerous and outrageous band
‘ By one be slain, though by a hero's hand P’
‘I saw it not,” (she cries,) ‘but heard alone,
‘ When death was busy, a loud dying groan ;
¢ The damsel-train turn’d pale at cvery wound,
‘ Immur'd we sate, and catch’d each passing sound ;
‘ When death had seiz’d her prey, thy son attends,
¢ And at his nod the damsel-train descends:
- “ There terrible in arms Ulysscs stood,
¢ And the dead suitors almost swam in blood :
‘ Thy heart had leap’d the hero to survey,
* Stern as the surly lion o’er his prey,
¢ Glorious in gore ! Now with sulphureous fires
‘ The dome he purges, now the flame aspires :
¢ Heap'd lie the dead without the palace walls ;
¢ Haste, daughter, haste, thy own Ulysscs calls !
*Thy every wish the bounteous gods bestow ;
¢ Enjoy the present good, and former woe.
* Ulysses, lives, his vanquish’d focs to see;
‘He lw& to thy Telemachus and thee !’
‘ Ah, no ! (with sighs Penclope rejoin'd,)

w blest this happy hour, should he appear,

. gloeus of joy disturbs thy wandering mind ;
‘- Ho

ar to us all, to me supremely dear!

B Ah, no! some god the suitors’ deaths decreed,

* Some god descends, and by his hand they bleed ;

35
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‘Blind! to contemn the stranger’s righteous eause, 63
¢ And violate all hospitable laws!
*The good they hated, and the powers defied ;
¢ But heaven 1s just, and by a god they died.
¢ For never must Ulysses view this shore ;
‘ Never! the loved Ulysses is no more ¥’ ‘ 70
“What words ’ (the matron cries) ¢ have reach’d my ears?
“Doubt we his presence, when he now appears
¢ Then hear conviction: Ere the fatal day
¢ That forced Ulysses o’er the watery way,
¢ A boar, fierce rushing in the sylvan war, 76
¢ Plough’d half his thigh ; I saw, I saw the scar,
¢ And wild with transport had reveal’d the wound ;
‘But, ere I spoke, he rose and check’'d the sound.
¢ Then, daughter, haste away, and if a lie
Flow from this tongue, then let thy servant die !’ 80
To whom with dubious joy the queen replies :
« Wiso is thy soul, but errors seize the wise ;
‘The works of gods what mortal can survey P
¢ Who knows their motives, who shall trace their way P
‘ But learn we instant how the suitors trod 85
‘The paths of death, by man or by a god.’
Thus speaks the queen, and no reply attends,
But with alternate joy and fear descends ;
At every step debates, her lord to prove,
Or, rushing to his arms, confess her love ! 90
Then, gliding through the marble valves, in state,
Oppos’d before the shining fire she sate.
The monarch, by a column high enthron'd,
His eye withdrew, and fix'd it on the ground;
Curious to hear his queen the silence break : 95
Amaz’'d she sate, and impotent to speak ;
O’er all the man her eyes she rolls in vain,
-Now hopes, now fears, now knows, then doubts agmn.
At length Telemachus : ¢ Oh, who can find
‘A woman like Penelope unkind P 1
‘Why thus in silence P whyy with winning charms
¢ Thus slow to fly with rapture to his armsP
¢ Stubborn the breast that with no transport glows,
* When twice ten years are pass'd of mighty woes :
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¢ To softness lost, to spousal love unknown, 106
¢ The gods have form’d that rigid heart of stone!’
¢O my Telemachus!’ (the queen rejoin’d,)
¢ Distracting fears confound my labouring mind ;
* Powerless to speak, I scarce uplift my eyes,
* Nor dare {0 question ; doubts on doubts arise. 110
¢ Oh deign he, if Ulysses, to remove
¢ These boding thoughts, and what he is, to prove !’
Pleas’d with her virtuous fears, the king replies :
‘ Indulge, my son, the cautions of the wise ;
¢ Time shall the truth to sure remembrance bring : 115
¢ This garb of poverty belies the king ;
¢ No more.—This day our deepest care requires,
¢ Cautious to act what thought mature inspires.
< If one man’s blood, though mean, distain our hands,
‘ The homicide retreats to foreign lands ; 120
‘By us, in heaps th’ illustrious peerage falls,
‘ Th’ important deed our whole attention calls.”
¢ Be that thy care,’ (Telemachus replies ;)
¢ The world conspires to speak Ulysses wise ;
¢ For wisdom all is thine! lo, I obey; 125
¢ And dauntless foilow where you lead the way ;
¢ Nor shalt thou in the day of danger find
¢Thy coward son degexcrate lag behind.’
¢ Then instant to the bath,’ (the monarch cries,)
¢ Bid the gay youth and sprightly virgins rise, 130
¢ Thence.all descend in pomp and proud array,
¢ And bid the dome resound the mirthful lay ;
¢ While the sweet lyrist airs of rapture sings,
¢* And forms the dance responsive to the strings.
¢That hence th’ eluded passengers may say, 135
‘Lo! the queen weds! we hear the spousal lay !
¢ The suitors’ death unknown, till we remorve
‘ Far from the court, and act inspir'd by Jove.’

! Ulysses finds it necessary to provide for his own safety, before the
mgle of Ithaca are informed of the slaughter of the suitors: probably
- g & sudden assault before the people are convinced of his identity:

" s first acts the wise man, and then shows the tender husband. Besides,
this interval, which is very short, gives time to Penelope to recollect her
Bpirits from surprise, and makes her mristress of her own thoughts. Pope.
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Thus époke the king: th' observant train obey ;
At once they bathe, and dress in proud ariay : 140
The lyrist strikes the string ; gay youths advance
And fair-zon’d damsels form the sprightly dance.
The voice, attun’d Lo instrumental sounds,
Ascends the roof, the vaulted roof rebounds ;
Not unobserv'd : the Greeks eluded say, 145
‘Lo! the queen weds, we hear the spousal lay !
*Inconstant ! to admit the bridal hour.’
Thus they—but nobly chaste she weds no more.
Meanwhile the wearied king the bath ascends ;
With faithful cares Buryuomé attends, 150
O’cr every limb a shower of fragrance sheds ;
Then, dress’d in pomp, magnificent he treads.
The wavrior-goddess gives his frame to shine
With majesty enlarged, and grace divine.
Back from his brows in wavy ringlets fly 155
His thick large locks, of Lyacinthine dye.
As by some artist to whom Vulcan gives
His heavenly skill, a breathing image lives ;
By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous mould,
And the pale silver glows with fusile gold : 160
So Pallas his heroic form improves .
‘With bloom divine, and like a god he moves!
More high he treads, and, issuing forth in state,
Radiant before his gazing consort sate.
And, ‘O my queen !’ (he cries,) ¢ what power above 165
‘ Has steel'd that heart, averse to spousal love?
‘ Canst thou, Penelope, when Heaven restores
¢ Thy lost Ulysses to his native shores,
¢ Canst thou, O cruel ! unconcern’d survey
*Thy lost Ulysses, on this signal day P 170
* Haste, Euryclea, and despatchful spread
‘ For me, and me alone, th’ imperial bed ;
* My weary nature craves the balm of rest:
‘ But Heaven with adamant has arm’d her breast.’
“Ah no!’ (she cries,) ‘a tender heart I bear, 175
¢ A foe to pride : no adamant is there;
¢ And now, even now, it melts! for sure I see
* Once more Ulysses my belov'd in thee!
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¢ Fix'd in my soul, as when he sailed to Troy,
‘ His image dwells : then haste the bed of joy! 180
¢ Haste, from the bridal bower the bed translate,
‘Fram'd by his hand,' and be it dress'd in state !’
Thus speaks the queen, still dubious, with dirguise ;
Toueh’d at her words, the king with warmth replies :
¢ Alas for this! what mortal strength can move 185
‘Th’ enormous burden, who but Heaven above ?
It wmocks the weak attempts of human hands ;
¢ But the whole earth must move, if Heaven commands.
¢ Then hear sure evidence, while we display
‘Words scal'd with sacred truth, and truth obey: 190
* This hand the wonder fram’d ; an ohve spread
“Full in the court its ever-vqrdnnt head ;
¢ Vast as some mighly colunp’s bulk, on high
* The huge trunk rose, and heav'd into the sky ;
¢ Around the tree I rais’d a nuptial bower, 195
¢ And roof’d Jdefensive of the storm and shower ;
¢ The spacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins ;
¢ And the fair dome with polish'd marble shines.
‘I lopp’d the branchy Lead ; aloft in twain
‘Sever’d the bole, and smooth’d the shining grain ; 200
* Then ppsts, capacious of the frame, 1 raise,
¢ And bore it, regular, froo space to space :
¢ Athwart the frame, at equal distance lie
‘ Thongs of tough hides, that boast a purple dye ;
¢ Then, polishing the whole, the finish’d mould 206
* With silver shone, with elephant and gold.
“But if o’crturn’d by rude, ungovern’d hands,
¢ Or still inviolate the olive stands,
*’Tis thine, O queen, to say ; and now impart,
* If fears remain, or doubts distract thy heart.’ 210
While yet he spuaks, her powers of life deeay,
Sho sickens, trembles, falls, and faints away.
At length recovering, to his arms she flew,
And strain’d Lim close, as to his breast she grew :

1 What the original expresses. is that Ulysses * made the bridal cham-
ber,” or, as we may understand the words, “caused it to bo made.” Pene-
lope’s speech, in the translation, expresses too little doubt,
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The toars pour’d down amain : and * O’ (she cries) 218
¢ Let not against thy spouse thine anger rise !
¢ Q vers'd m every turn of human art,
¢ Forgive the weakness of & woman's heart!
* The righteous powers, that mortal lots dispose,
* Deeree us to sustain a length of woes, 220
¢« Aud, from the flower of life, the bliss deny
“To bloom 1ogether, fade away, and die.
O let e, let me not thine anger move,
¢ That I forbore, thus, thus to speak my love:
¢ Thus in fond kisses, while the transport warms
¢ Pour out my soul, and die¢ within thine arms !
1 dreaded fraud! Men, faithless men, betray
¢ Qur easy faitli, and make the sex their prey :
¢ Against the fondness of my heart¥I strove ;
“ Twas caution, O my lord! not want of love. 230
*Like me had elen fear’d, with wanton charms .
¢ Ere the farr mischief set two worlds in arms ;
* Bre Greece rose dreadful in th’ avenging day,
¢ Thus had she fear'd, she had not gone astray.
¢ But Heaven, averse 1o Greeee, in wrath decrecd 233
¢'That she should wander, and that Greece should bleed :
*Bhnd fo the 1lls that from injustice flow,
¢ She coloured all our wretehed lives with woe.
‘ But why these sorrows when my lord arrives ?
‘1 yield, 1 yield! my own Ulysses lives ! 210
* The seerets of the bridal bed are known
*To thee, to me, to Actoris alone,
‘(My fathor’s present in the spousal hour,
¢ The sole attendant on our genial bower.)
* Smee what no eye has secn thy tongue reveal’d, 245
* Hard and distrustful as I am, I yield.
Touch’d to the soul, the king with rapturc hears,
Hangs round her neck, and speaks his joy in tears
* As to the shipwreck'd mariner, the shores
Delightful rise, when angry Neptune roars : 250
Then, when the surge in thunder mounts the sky,*
And gulf'd in erowds at once the sailors dic;
1f one more happy, while the tempest raves,
Outlives the tumult of conflicting waves,
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All pale, with ooze deform’d, he views the strand,

And, plunging forth, with transport grasps the land :

The ravish’d queen with equal rapture glows,

Clasps her loved lord, and to Lis bosom grows.

Nor had they ended till the morning ray,

But Pallas backward held the rising day,

The wheels of night retarding, to detain

The gay Aurora in the wavy main ;

‘Whose flaming steeds, emerging through the night,

Beam o'er the castern hills, with streaming light.
At length Ulysses with a sigh replies :

‘Yet Fate, yet cruel Fate repose denies ;

¢ A labour long, and hard, remains behind ;

¢ By heaven above, by hell beneath enjoin’d :

¢ For 10 Tiresias through th’ cternal gates

¢ Of hell T trode, 1o learn my future fates.

‘But end we hiere—the night demands repose,

‘Be deck’d the couch! and peace awhile my woes !’
To whom the queen: ¢ Thy word we shall obey,

¢ And deck the couch; far hence be woes away ;

¢ Since the just gods, who tread the starry plains,

‘ Restore thee safe, since my Ulysses reigns.

‘But what those perils heaven decrees, impart ;

‘Knowledge may grieve, but fear disiracts the heart.’
To this the king: ¢ Ah, why must I disclose

A dreadful story of approaching woes P

* Why in this hour of transport wound thy ears,

¢ When thou must learn what I must speak with tears?

‘Heaven, by the Theban ghost,! thy spouse decrees,

‘Torn from thy arms, to sail a length of seas;

* From realm to realm, a nation to explore

* Who ne’er knew salt,? or heard the billows roar,

¢ Nor saw gay vessel stem the surgy plain,

¢ A painted wonder, flying on the main :

¢ An oar my hand must bear ; a shepherd eyes

‘The unknown instrument with strange surprise,

* And calls a corn-van : this upon the plain

T fix, and hail the monarch of the main ;

1 Tiresias. 2 See B. xi. 162.
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¢ Then bathe his altars with the mingled gore

< Of victims vow'd, a ram, a bull, a boar ;

¢ Thence swift resailing to my native shores,

¢ Due victims slay to all th' ethereal powors.

¢Then ITeaven decrees in peace to end my days,

¢ And steal myself from life by slow decays ;

¢ Unknown to pain, in age resign my breath,

‘ When late stern Neptune points the shaft of death :
‘To the dark grave retiring as to rest ;

¢ My people Dlessing, by my people bless’d.

“ Such future scenes th’ all-righteous powers display
By their dread seer, and such my future day.’

To whom thus firm of soul: ¢ If ripe for death,
¢ And full of days, thou gently yield thy breath;
¢ While Heaven a Lind release from ills foreshows,
* Triumplh, thou happy victor of thy woes I’

But Euryclea, with despatehful care,

And sage Eurynome, the eouch prepare :
Instant they bid the blazing torch display
Around the dome an artificial day ;

Then to repose her steps the matron bends,
And to the queen Eurynomé descends ;

A torch she bears, to light with guiding fires
The royal pair; she guides them, and retires.
Then instant his fair spouse Ulysses led .
To the chaste love-rites of the nuptial bed.

And now the blooming youths and sprightly fair
Ceasc the gay dance, and to their rest repair;
But in discourse the king and consort lay,

While the soft hours stole unperceiv’d away ;
Intenl ho hears Penelope disclose

A mournful story of domestic woes,

His servants’ insults, his invaded bed,

How lis whole flocks and herds exhausted bled,
His generous wines dishonour’d shed in vain,
And the wild riots of the suitor-train.

The king alternatc a dire tale relates,

Of wars, of triumphs, and disastrous fates ;
All Lie unfolds : his listening spouse turns pale
‘With pleasing horror at the dreadful tale ;
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3

Sleepless devours each word ; and hears how slain

Cicons on Cicons swell th’ ensanguin’d plain ;

How to the land of Lote unbless’d he sails ; 336

And imagcs the rills and flowery vales!

How, dash’d like dogs, his friends the Cyclops torve,

(Not unrevenged,) and quaff'd the spouting gore ;

How, the loud storms in prison bound, he sails

From friendly Alolus with prosperous gales ; 340

Yet fate withstands! a sudden tempest roars,

And whirls him groaning from his native shores:

How on the barbarous Leestrygonian coast,

By savage hands his fleet and {riends ho lost ;

How scarce himself surviv’d: he paints the bower, 345

The spells of Cired, and her magic power ;

His dreadful journey to the realms beneath,

To seck Tiresias in {he vales of death ;

How in the doleful mansions he survey’d

His royal mother, pale Anticlea’s shade ; 350

And friends in battle slain, heroie ghosts !

Then how, unharm’d, he pass'd the Siren-coasts,

The justling rocks where fieree Clharybdis raves,

And howling Seylla ahirls her thunderous waves,

The cave of death ! Xow Iz companious slay 356

The oxen sacred to the god of day,

Till Jove in wrath the rattling tempest guides,

And whelms th’ offenders in the roaring tides:

How, struggling through ihe surge, he reach’d the shores

Of fuir Ogygia, aud Calypso’s howers ; 360

‘Where the gay blooming nymph constrain’d his stay,

‘With sweet, rcluctant, amorous delay ;

And promis'd, vainly promis’d, to hestow

Tmmortal life, exempt from age and woe:

How, sav'd from storms, Pheacia’s coast he trod, 365

By great Aleinots honour'd as a god,

‘Who gave him last his couniry to Lehold,

‘With change of raiment, brass, and heaps of gold.
He ended, sinking into sleep, and shares

A jwoet forgetfulness of all his carcs. 370
Boon as soft slumber eas’d the toils of day,

Minerva rushes through the aérial way,
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And bids Aurora with her golden wheels
Flame from the occan o'er the eastern hills :
Uprose Ulysses from the genial bed, 375
And thus with thought mnature the monarch said :
* My queen, my consort ! {hrough a length of years
‘' We drank the cup of sorrow miv’d with tears;
* Thou, for thy lord : while me th’ immortal powers
¢ Detain’d reluctant from my native shores. 330
‘Now, bless'd again by Heaven, the queen display,
¢ And rule our palace with an equal sway.
¢Be it my care, by loans, or martial Loils,
¢ To throng my emply folds yith gifts or spoils.
* But now T Lasie to bless Lacrtes” eyes 385
¢ With sight of lus Ulysses ere he dies;
‘The good old man, to wasling woes a prey,
¢ Weeps a sad life in solitude away.
¢ But hear, though wise! Tlis mornimg shall unfold
¢ The deathful scene, on heroes heroes roll'd, 390
¢ Thou with thy maids witlin the palace stay,
* From all the scene of tumult fur away I’
He spoke, and, sheath’d m arms, mecssant flies
To wake his son, aud bid hLis friends arwse.
*To arms I’ aloud he evies : his friends obey, 395
With ghittering arng therr manly limbs array,
And pass the eily gate; Ulysses leads the way.
Now flames the rosy dawn, hut Pallas shrouds
The latent warriors in a veil of clouds.!

1 Ulysses, to avoid obscrvation, leaves the city at the point of day,
beforc the darkness was quite dispclied 5 this is the suggestion of lis own
wisdom, which 1s figured by Mincrva. Tlus book ends the wormng of
the forty-fust day.
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BOOK XXIV,

ARGUMENT.

The souls of the suitors are conducted by Mercury to the infernal shades.
Ulysses in the conntry goes to the retirement of his father Lucrtes he
finds him busicd in his gurden all alone: the manner of his discovery to
him is beautifully descaibed.  They return together to his lodge, and the
king 18 acknowledged by Dolius and the servants.  The Ithact nsians, led
by Fupithes, the father of Antinoiis, rise agaiust Ulysses, who gives
them battle, in which Eupnthes is killed by Laértes : and the goddess
Pallas makes a lusting peace between Ulysses and his subjects which

concludes the Odyssey.

CrrLeNTUS now to Plulo’s dreary reign
Conveys the dead, » Jamentable train!
The golden wand, that causes sleep to fly,
Or in soft slumber seals the wakeful eye,
That drives the ghosts to realms of night or day,
Points out the long uncomfortable way.
Trembling the speetres glide, and plaintive vent
Thin hollow sercams, along the deep descent.
As in the cavern of some rifted den,
Where flock nocturnal bats, and birds obscene ;
Cluster’d they hang, till, at somne rudden shock,
They move, and murmurs run through all the rock !
So cowering fled the sable heaps of ghosts,
Axnd such a seream fill'd all the dismal coasts.
And now they reach’d the earth’s remotest ends,
And now the gates where evening Sol descends,
And Leueas’ rock,’ and Ocean’s utmost streams,
And now pervade the dusky land of dreams,
And rest at last, where souls unbodied dwell
In ever-flowering meads of asphodel.?

10

15

20

! A rock on the coast of Epirus, but feigned by the pocts to be near the
entpauce to Hades. Its name sygmfics * white,”” as it was said, from
being at the extremity of the earth, to be whitenod by the ruys of tho sun
ainking into the occall. % A kind of flower, a fiction of the poets,
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The empty forms of men inhabit {here,
Impassive semblance, images of air!
Nought else are all that shined on carth before :
Ajax and great Achilles are no more !
Yel still a master-glost, the rest he aw’d, 25
The rest ador'd him. towering as he wrod ;
Still at his side is Nestor’s son survey'd,
And loved Patroclus still atiends his shade.
New as they were to that infernal shore,
The suitors stopp’d, and gaz'd ihe hero o’er. 30
‘When, moving slow. the regal form they view’d
Of great Atrides: Lim n pomp pursued
And solemn sadness through the gloom of hell,
The train of those who by .Egisthus fell :
O mighty chief!" (Pehdes tlhus began)’ 35
‘Honour'd by Jove above the lot of man!
* King of a hundred kings ! to whom vesign'd
“The strongest, bravest, greatest of mankind,
¢ Com’st thou the first, to view this dreary state P
¢ And was the noblest the first mark of Fate, )
‘Condemn’d to pay the groat arrear so soon,
¢The lot, which all Jament, and none can shnn !
¢ Ob ! better had'st thou sunk in Trojan ground,
“With all thy full-blown honours cover'd round ;
‘Then grateful Greece with streaming eyes might raise 15
¢ Historic marbles {o record thy praise :
‘Thy praisc eternal on the fuuthiful stone
‘ Had with transmissive glories graced thy son.
“ But heavier fates were destin'd to attend:
¢ What man 1s happy, {ill he knows his end P’ 50
€O son of Pelens! greater than mankind I’
(Thus Agamemnon’s kingly shade rejoin’d)
¢ Thrice happy thou, to press the martial plain
- "Midst heaps of heroes in thy quarrel slain :
*In clouds of smoke rais’d by the noble fray, 55
¢ Great and terrific even in death you lay,
¢ And deluges of blood flow’d round you every way.

1 This appears to be introduced somewhat unnaturally, Achilles had
now heen dead about ten years, and Agumemnon almost as long; it can
theretore scarce be recouciled to probability, to 1magine that they should
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¢ Nor ceas’d ihe strife till Jove lumself oppos'd,
*And all in tempests the dire evening clos'd,
*Then to the fleet we hore thy honour'd load,
¢ And decent on the funeral bed hestow'd :
* Then unguents sweef, and tepid streams we shed ;
* Tears flow’d from every eye, and o’er the dead
‘Each clipp’d the curling honours of his head.?
¢ Struck at the news, 1hy azure mother came ;
¢ The sca-green sisters waited on the dame :
¢ A voice of loud Jament through all the main
* Was heard ; and terror seiz'd the Greeian train:
* Back to their sbips the frighted host had fled ;
¢ But Nestor spoke, they hstened and obey’d :
¢ (From old experience Nestor’s counsel springs,
¢ And long vicissitudes of hwmnan things.)

*“ Forhear your {light : fair Thetis {rom the main
“To mourn Aclulles leads her azure train.’
¢ Around thee stand the danghters of the deep,

* Robe thee 1 heavenly vests, and round thee weep :

‘Round thee, the Muses, with alternate strain,
“In ever-conscerativg verse, eomplain,

* Bach warlike Greek thie moving music hears,

¢ And woun-hearted heroes melt in tears.

¢ Tl seventeen nights and seventeen days return’d,
* All that was mortal or immortal mourn’d,

“To flaines we gave thee, the suceeeding day,

¢ And fatled sheep and sable oxen slay ;

¢ With oils and honey blaze th’ augmented fires,

¢ And, like a god adorn’d, 1hy carthly part expires.
* Unuumber'd warriors round the burning pile

* Urge the flect courser’s or the racer’s toil ;

* Thick clouds of dust o’er all the circle rise,

¢ And the mix'd elamour thunders in the skies.
+Soon as absorb'd in all-cmbracing flame

* Sunk what was mortal of thy mighty name,

* We then collect thy snowy bones, and place

* With wines and unguents m a golden vase ;
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not have met Lefore this time, and mutually have satisfied their curivsities,

by relatng their several stories at some former interview,  Pope,

! A custom at fanerals. See Ilad, B, xxui. 173,
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¢ (The vase to Thetis Bacchus gave of old, 95
¢ And Vulcan’s art enrich’d the sculptur’d gold ;)
‘ There we thy relics, great Achilles! blend
¢With dear Patroclus, thy departed friend :
¢ In the same urn a separate space coniains
*Thy next belov'd, Antilochus’ remains. 100
‘ Now all the sons of warlike Greece surround
¢Thy destin’d tomb, and cast a mighty mound:
¢ High on the shore the growing hill we raise,
¢ That wide th’ extended Hellespont surveys :
“Where all, from age to age, who pass the coast, 105
¢ May point Achilles’ tomb, and hail the mighty ghost.
“ Thetis herself to all our peers proclaims
* Heroie prizes and exequial games ;
‘ The gods assented ; and around thee lay
‘ Rich spoils and gifts that blaz’d against the day. 110
*Oft have I seen with solomn funeral sames
‘ Heroes and kings committed to the flames;
¢ But strength of youth, or valour of the brave,
¢'With nobler contest.ne’er renown’d a grave.
¢ Such were the games by azure Thetis giv'n, 116
¢ And such thy honours, O belov'd of heav'n!
‘Dear to mankind thy fame survives, nor fades
¢ Its bloom eternal in the Stygian shades.
‘ But what to me avail my honours gone,
“ Buecessful toils, and hattles bravely won ¢ 120
*Doom’d by stern Jove at home to end my life,
By curs’d Hgisthus, and a faithless wife !
Thus they : while Hermes o’er the dreary plain
Led the sad numbers by Ulysses slain.
On each majestic form they cast a view, 125
And timorous pass’d, and awfully withdrew.
But Agamemnon, through the gloomy shade,
. His ancient host Amphimedon survey'd :
* Son of Meclanthius I’ (he began) ¢ O say !
* What cause compell’d so many, and so gay, 130
* To tread the downward melancholy way ?
¢ Say, could one city yield a troop so fair P
‘ Were all these partners of one native air P
*Or did the rage of stormy Neptune sweep
« Your lives at once, and whelm bencath the deep P 135
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¢ Did nightly thieves, or pirates’ cruel bands,
¢ Drench with your bloed your pillag’d country’s sands P
* Or, well-defending some beleagur’'d wall,
¢ Say, for the public did ye greatly fall ?
Inform thy guest : for such I was of yore
¢ When our triumphant navies touch’d your shore ;
¢ Fore’d a long month the wintry seas to bear,
¢ To move the great Ulysses to the war.’
<0 king of men! T faithful shall relate’
(Replied Amphimedon) * our bapless fate.
¢ Ulysses absent, our ambitious aim
¢ With rival loves pursued his royal dame ;
‘ Her coy rescrve, and prudence mix’d with pride,
¢ Our common suit nor granted, nor denied :
* But close with inward hate our deaths design’d ;
*Vers'd in all arts of wily womankind,
¢ Her hand, laborious, in delusion spread
¢ A spacious loom, and mix’d the various thread.
“Ye peers,’ (she cried,) ¢ who press to guin my heart,
“ Where dead Ulysses claims no more a part,
“Yet a short space your rival suit suspend,
“Till this funereal web my labours end :
“ Cease, till to good Laértes I bequeath
“ A task of grief, his ornaments of death :
“ Lest, when the Fates his royal ashes claim,
“The Grecian matrons taint my spotless fame ;
“ Should he, long honour'd with supreme command,
“ Want the last duties of a daughter’s hand.’
‘The fiction pleas’d: our generous train complies,
¢ Nor fraud mistrusts in virtue's fair disguise.
¢ The work she plied, but, studious of dclay,
¢ Each following night revers'd the toils of day.
* Unheard, unseen, three years her arts prevail ;
* ¢ The fourth, her maid reveal’d th’ amazing tale,
‘ And show’d, as unperceiv'd we took our stand,
‘ The backward labours of her faithless hand.
‘ :lemaa, she completes it ; and before us lay
¢ The mingled web, whose gold and silver ray
. *Display'd the radiance of the night and day. .
» *Just as she finish'd her illustrious toil,
* HI fortune led Ulysses to our isle.
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¢ Far in a lonely nook, beside the sea,
¢ At an old swineherd’s rural lodge he lay :
¢ Thither his son from sandy Pyle repairs,
¢ And speedy lands, and secretly confers. 180
¢ They plan our future ruin, and resort
¢ Confederate to the city and the court.
< First came the son : the father nexi sncceeds,
¢Clad like a beggar, whom Eumseus leads ;
< Propp’d on a staff, deform'd with age and care, 185
¢ And hung with rags that flutter'd in the air.
¢ Who could Ulysses in that forin behold P
¢Scorn’d by the young, forgotten by the old,
¢ Ill-used by all! to every wrong resign’d,
¢ Patient he suffer’d with a constant mind. 190
.
¢ But when, arising in his wrath t’ obey
¢ The will of Jove, he gave the vengeance way :
¢ The seatter'd arms that hung around the dome
¢ Careful he tredsur'd in a private room ;
‘ Then to her suitors bade his queen proposo! 195
¢ The archer's strife, the source of future woes,
‘ And omen of our death! In vain we drew
‘ The twanging string, and tried the stubborn yew :
‘To none it yiclds but great Ulysses’ hands ;
‘ In vain we threat; Telemachus commands : 200
‘The bow he snatch’d, and in an instant bent ;
¢ Through every ring the viclor arrow went.
¢ Fierce on the threshold then in arms he stood ;
¢ Pour’d forth the darts that thirsted for our blood,
¢ And frown’d bLefore us, dreadful as a god ; 205
¢ First bleeds Antinoiis : thick the shafts resound ;
¢ And heaps on heaps the wretches strew the ground :
* This way, and that, we turn, we fly, we fall ;
¢ Some god assisted, and unmaun'd us all :
. *Ignoble crics precede the dying groans ; 210°
* And batter'd brains and blood besmear the stones.
¢ Thus, great Atrides! thus Ulysses drove
¢ The shades thou seest from yon fair realms above ;
! Though the contrivance was from Penelope, observes Pope, yet Am-
phimedon could not come to the knowledge of it; and such stratagems

being agreeable to the character of Ulysscs, he imputes this action to bim
rather than Penelope.
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¢ Our mangled bodies now, deform’d with gore,
* Cold and neglected, spread the marble floor. 215
*No friend to bathe our wounds, or tears to shed
*OQ’er the Pale corse the honours of the dead.’
¢ QOh bless'd Ulysses !’ (thus the king express’d
His sudden raplure,) ‘in thy consort bless'd !
¢ Not more thy wisdom than her virtue shin’d ; 220
¢ Not more thy paticnce than her constant mind.
¢ Yearius’ daughter, glory of the past,
¢ And model to the future age, shall last :
¢ The gods, to honour her fair{ame, shall raise
¢ (Their great reward,) a poet in her praise. 225
¢Not such, O Tyndarus ! thy daughter’s' deed,
* By whose dire hand her king and husband bled ;
* Her shall the Muse to infamy prolong,
¢ Example dread, and theme of {ragic song !
‘The general sex shall suffer in her shame, 230
¢ And cven the best that bears a woman’s name.’
Thus in the regions of eternal shade
Conferr’d the mournful phantoms of the dead ;
‘While from the town Ulysses and his band
Pass’d to Laéries’ cultivated land. 235
The ground himself Lad purchas’d with his pain,
And labour made the rugged soil a plain.
There stood his mansion of the rural sort,
‘With useful buildings round the lowly court ;
‘Where the few servants that divide lus care, 240
Took their laborious rest, and homely fare :
And one Sicilian matron, old and sage,
‘With constant duty tends his drooping age.
Here now arriving, to his rustic band,
And martial son, Ulysses gave command. 245
¢ Enter the honse, and of the bristly swie
! Belect the largest to the powers divine,
~ «¢ Alope, and unattended, let me try
* " If yet I share the old man’s memory :
-*If those dim eyes can yet Ulysses know, 250
! (Their light and dearest object long ago,)
"¢ Now changed with time, with absence, and with woe.’

 Clytmmnestra.
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Then to his train he gives his spear and shield ;

The house they enter : and he secks the field

Through rows of shade, with various fruitage crowned,

And labour'd scenes of richest verdure round.

Nor aged Dolius, nor his sons were there,

Nor servants, absent on another care ;

To search the woods for sets of flowery thorn,

Their orchard bounds to strengthen and adorn.
But all alone the hoary king he found ;

His habit coarse, but warmly wrapp’d around ;'

His head, that bow’d with many a pensive care,

Fenced with a double cap of goatskin hair :

His buskins old, in former service torn,

But well repair'd ; and gloves against the thorn.

In this array the kingly gardencr stood,

And clear’d a plant, encumber’d with its wood.
Beneath a necighbouring tree, the chief divine

(Gaz’d o’er his sire, retracing every line,

The ruins of himself! now worn away

With age, yet still majestic in decay !

Sudden his eyes releas’d their watery store ;

The much-enduring man could bear no more.

Doubtful he stood, if instant to embrace

His aged limbs, 1o kiss his reverend face,

‘With eager transport to disclose the whole,

And pour at once the torrent of his soul.—

Not so: his judgment takes the winding way

Ot question distant, and of soft essay ;

More gentle methods on weak age employs;

And moves the sorrows, to enhance the joys.

Then, to his sire with beating heart he moves

And with a tender pleasantry reproves ;
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* 1 This is the first appearance of Laertes; he is the very picture of me-
lancholy ; his dress, his employ, and solitary life, ali discover a fixed
sorrow, The tender fathor is afflicted for the loss of a"brave and beloved
son ; this bitter ingredient gives o disrelish to all the vanities of life; he
is deprived of an object that he valued above the world, he therefore
neglects it, as having nothing worthy of his cares, and abandous it for

puivacy and tranquullity. Pope.
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‘Who, digging round the plant, still hangs his head, 285
Nor aught remits the work, while thus he said :
¢ Great is thy skill, O father! great thy toil,
¢ Thy careful hand is stamp’d on all the soil ;
¢ Thy squadron’d vineyards well thy art declare,
¢ The olive green, blue fig, and pendent pear ; 290
¢ And not one empty spot escapes thy care.
¢ On every plant and tree thy cares are shown,
¢ Nothing neglected, but thyself alone.
‘ Forgive me, father, if this fault 1 blame ;
¢ Age so advanced may some indulgence claim. 295
Not for thy sloth, I deem thy lord unkind :
¢ Nor speaks thy form a mean or scrvile mind ;
T read a monarch in that princely air,
¢ The same thy aspect, if .the same thy care ;
¢ Soft sleep, fair garments, and the joys of wine, 300
¢ Thesc are the rights of age, and should be thine.
¢ Who then thy master, say P and whose the land
¢ 8o dress’d and managed by thy skilful hand P
¢ But chief, oh tell me! (what I question most)
¢Ts this the far-famed Ithacensian coast ? 305
¢ For so reported the first man I view'd,
¢ (Some surly islander, of manners rude,)
¢ Nor farther conference vouchsafed to stay ;
¢ Heedless he whistled, and pursued his way.
¢ But thou, whom years have taught to understand, 310
¢ Humanely hear, and answer my demand :
¢ A friend I seek, a wise one and a brave:
¢ Say, lives ho yet, or moulders in the grave P
¢ Time was, (my fortunes then were at the best,)
‘When at my house 1 lodged this foreign guest ; 315
¢ He said, from Ithaca's fair isle he came,
¢ And old Laértes was his father’s name.
" ¢To him, whatever to a guest is ow’d |
¢ paid, and hospitable gifts bestow'd :
"¢To him seven talents of pure ore I told, 320
i Twelve cloaks, twelve vests, twelve tunics stiff with gold ;
. ‘? ¢ A bowl, that rich with polish'd silver flames,
;¢ And, ekill'd in female works, four lovely dames.’
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At this the father, with a father's fears :
(His venerable eyes bedimm’d with tears :) 325
¢ This is the land ; but ah! thy gifts are lost,
¢ For godless men, and rude, possess the coast :
¢ Sunk is the glory of this once-fam’d shore !
¢ Thy ancient friend, O stranger, is no more !
¢ Full recompense thy bounty clse had borne ; 340
. ¢For every good man yiclds a just return :
¢ So civil rights demand ; and who begins
‘The track of friendship, not pursuing, sins.
‘ But tell me, stranger, be the truth confess'd,
¢ What ycars have circled sinee thou saw'st that guest? 335
¢ That hapless guest, alus! for ever gone !
“ Wretch that he was! and that I am! my son!
‘I ever man to misery was born,
¢ "T'was his to suffer and ’lis mine to mourn!
¢ Far from his fricnds, and from Lis native reign, 340
“ He lics a prey to monsters of the main;
¢ Or savage beasts his mangled relies tear,
*Or sereaming vultures scatter through the air:
¢ Nor could his mother funeral unguents shed ;
¢ Nor wail'd his father o’er th’ untimely dead : 345
* Nor his sad consort, on the mournful bier, ‘
¢ Scal'd his cold eyes, or dropp’d a tender tear!
“ But, tell me who thou art ? and what thy race ?
¢ Thy town, thy parenis, and thy native place?
Or, if a merchaut in pursuit of gain, 350
*What porl receiv'd thy vessel from the mainP
¢Or comn’st thou single, or attend thy train P’
Then thus the son: ‘ From Alybas' 1 came,
‘ My palace there ; Eperitus my name.
¢ Not vulgar born; from Aphidas, the king 365
¢Of Polypemon’s royal line, I spring.
. ‘Some adverse demon from Sieania bore
¢ Our wandering course, and drove us on your shore ;
¢ Far from the town, an unfrequented bay
‘ Reliev'd our wearied vessel from the sea. 360

' The old name of Metapontum, in Italy. .
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“ Five years have circled since these eyes pursued
‘Ulysses parting through the sable flood ;
¢ Prosperous he sail'd, with dexter augurics,
¢ And all the wing’d good omens of the skies.
* Well hoped we then to meet on this fair shore, 365
‘ Whom Heaven, alas! decrced to meet no more.’
Quick through the father's heart these accents ran ;
Grief seiz'd at once, and wrapp'd up all the man :
Deep from his soul he sigh’d, and sorrowing spread
A cloud of ashes on his hoary head. 370
Trembling with agonies of strong delight
Stood the great son, heart-wounded with the sight :
He ran, he seiz’'d him with a strict embrace,
‘With thousand kisses wander'd o’er his face:
‘I, I am he; O father, rise ! behold 37
¢ Thy son, with twenly winters now grown old ;
¢ Thy son, so long desir’d, so long detain’d,
¢ Restor’d, and breathing in his native land :
¢ These floods of sorrow, O my sire, restrain !
‘ The vengeance is complete ; the suitor train, 380
¢ Stretch’d in our palace, by these hands lie slain.’
Amaz’d, Laérles : ‘ Give some certain sign
¢ (If such thou art) te manifest thee mine.
‘Lo here the wound ’ (he cries) ‘ receiv'd of yore,
¢ The scar indented by the tusky boar, 385
‘ When, by thysclf, and by Anticlea sent,
*To 0ld Autolycus’s realms I went.
* Yet by another sign ihy oflspring know ;
¢ The several trees you gave me long ago,
¢ While, yet a child, these ficlds T loved to trace, 390
¢And trod thy footsteps with unequal pace ;
¢To every plant in order as we came,
¢ Well-pleas'd, you told its nature and its name,
* ¢ Whate'er my childish fancy ask’d, bestow’d ;
¢ Twelve pear-trees, bowing with their pendent load, 39%
* And gn, that red with blushing apples glow'd;
* Full fifty purple figs ; and many a row
¢ Of various vines that then began to blow,
¢ A future vintage! when the Hours produce
“ Their latent buds, and Sol exalts the juice.’ 400

v
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Smit with the signs which all his doubts expiain,
His heart within him melts ; his knees sustain
Their fecble weight no more : his arms alone
Support him, round the lov’d Ulysses thrown ;
He faints, he sinks, with mighty joys oppress’d : 406
Ulysses clasps him to his eager breast.
Soon as returning life regains its seat,
And his breath lengthens, and his pulses beat ;
‘Yes, T believe’ (he cries) ¢ almighty Jove !
‘Heaven rules us yet, and gods there are above. 410
¢ "Tis so—the suitors for thejr wrongs have paid —
‘But what shall guard us, if the town invade P
¢If, while the news through every city flies,
¢ All Tthaca and Cephalenia rise P’
To this Ulysses : ¢ As the gods shall please 415
‘Be all the rest ; and set thy soul at case.
‘ Haste to the cottage by this orchard's side,
¢ And take the banquet which our cares provide:
¢ There wait tly faithful band of rural friends,
¢ And there the young Telemachus attends.’ 420
Thus having said, they traced the garden o'er,
And stooping enter’d at the lowly door.
The swains aud young Telemachus they found,
The victim portion’d, and the goblet crown'd.
The hoary king his old Sicilian maid 425
Perfum'd and wash’d, and gorgeously array’d.
Pallas attending gives his frame Lo shiue
With awful port. and majesty divine;
His gazing son admires the godlike grace,
And air celestial dawning o’er his face. 430
¢ What god’ (he cried) ‘my father’s form improves ?
¢ How high he treads, and how enlarged he moves !’
*Oh ! would to.all the deathless powers on high,
¢ Pallas and Jove, and him who gilds the sky !’
(Replivd the king elated with his praise) ° 435
‘ My strength were still as once in better days:
*When the bold Cephelens' the leaguer form'd,
¢ And proud Nericus trembled as I storm'd.

! ¢Cephalens” for *the inhabitants of Cephallenia,” who formed &
sagne against Nericus, a town on a neighbouring island.
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* Such were I now, not absent from your deed
“When the last sun beheld the suitors bleed, 440
¢This arm had aided yours, this hand bestrown
¢ Qur shores with death, and push’d the slaughter on ;
Nor had the sire been separate from the son.’
They commun’d thus ; while homeward bent their way
The swains, fatigued with labours of the day: 415
Dolius the first, the venerable man ;
And next lis sons, a long succeeding train.
For due refection to the bower they cumne,
Call'd by the careful old Sicilian dame,
‘Who nurs’d the children, and now tends the sire ; 450
They see their lord, they gaze, and they admire.
On chairs and beds in order seated round,
They share the gladsome board ; the roofs resound.
‘Wihile thus Ulysses to his ancient friend :
¢ Forbear your wonder, and the feast attend : 455
¢ The rites have waited long.” The chief commands
Their loves in vain; old Dolius spreads his hands,
Springs to his master with a warm embrace,
And fastens kisses on his hands and face ;
Then thus broke out: ¢ O long, O daily mourn’d ! 460
* Beyond our hopes, and to our wish return’d!
¢ Conducted sure by Heaven! for IIeaven alone
* Could work this wonder : welcome to thy own!
¢ Aund joys and happiness attend thy throne!
¢ Who knows thy bless'd, thy wish’d return? oh say, 465
*To the chaste queen shall we the news convey P
¢ Or hears she, and with blessings loads the day P’
‘ Dismiss that care, for to the royal bride °
¢ Already is it known,’ the king replied,
And straight resumed his seat ; while round him hows 470
Each faithful youth, and breathes out ardent vows:
Then all beneath their father take their place,
Rank'd by their ages, and the banquet grace.
Now flying Fame the swift report had spread
‘ Through all the city, of the suitors dead. 475
. In throngs they rise, and to the palace crowd ;
* Their sighs were many, and the tumult loud.
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Weeping they bear the mangled heaps of slain,
Inhume the natives in their native plain ;
The rest in ships are wafted o’er the main. 480
Then sad in council all the seniors sate,
Frequent and full, assembled to debate :
Amid the circle first Eupithes rose,
Big was his eye with tears, his hoart with woes :
The bold Antinoiis was his age’s pride, 485
The first who by Ulysscs’ arrow died :
Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran,
As, mixing words with sighs, Le thus began :
¢ Great deeds, O fricnds ! this wondrous man has wrought,
¢ And mighty blessings to his country brought! 490
¢ With ships he parted, and a numerous train ;
¢ Those, and their ships, he buried in the main.
‘Now he returns, and first essays his hand
In the best blood of all his native land.
¢ Haste then, and cre to neighbouring Pyle he flics, 495
¢ Or sacred Elis, to procure supplics ;
¢ Arise, (or ye for ever fall.) arise !
¢ Shame to this age, and all that shall succeed !
¢If unreveng’d your sons and brothers bleed.
 Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 500
“Or sink at once forgotten with the dead.’
Herc ceas'd he, but indignant tears let fall
Spoke when he ceas’d: dumb sorrow touch’d them all.
‘When from the palace to the wondering throng
Suge Medon eame, and Pliemius came along ; 505
(Rostless and early sleep’s soft bands they broke;)
And Medon first th’ asscmbled chiefs bespoke :
¢ ITear me, ye peers and elders of the land,
‘Who deem this act the work of mortal hand ;
¢ As o’er the heaps of death Ulysses strode, 510
¢ These eyes, these eyes beheld a present god, *
¢ Who now before him, now beside him stood,
¢ Fought as he fought, and mark’'d his way with blood :
¢ In vain old Mentor’s form the god belied ;
*'Twas Heaven that struck, and Heaven was on his side.” 515
A sudden horror all th’ assembly shook,
‘When, slowly rising, Halitherses spoke:
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(Reverend and wise, whose comprehensive view
At once the present and the future knew ;)
“Me too, ye fathers, hear ! from you procoed 520
¢The ills ye mourn ; your own the guilty dee.l.
‘Yo gave your sons, your lawless song, the rein,
¢ (Oft warned by Mentor and myself in vain ;)
¢ An absent hero’s bed they sought to soil,
¢ An absent hero’s wealth they made their spoil ; 525
¢ Immoderale riot. and intemperate Just !
¢ Th’ offence was great, the punishment was just.
‘Weigh then my counsels in an equal scale,
¢Nor rush to ruin. Justice will prevail.’
His moderate words some better minds persuade : 330
They part, and join him ; but the number stay’d.
They storm, they shout, with hasty frenzy fir'd,
And second all Eupithes’ rage inspir'd.
They case their limbs in brass; to arms they run ;
The broad effulgence blazes in the sun. 535
Before the city, and in ample plain,
They meet : Xupithes heads the frantic train,
Fierce for his son, he breathes his threats in air ;
Fate hears themn not, and Death attends him there.
This pass’d on earth, while in the realms above 510
Minerva thus to cloud-compelling Jove :
‘May I presume to search thy sceret soul P
¢ O Power Supreme, O Ruler of the whole!
¢ Say, hast thou doom’d to this divided state
¢ Or peaceful amity, or stern debate P 545
* Declare thy purpose, for thy will is fate.’
¢ Is not thy thought my own P’ (the god replics,’
‘Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted skies ;) *
¢ Hath not long since thy knowing soul decreed
‘ The chiof’s return should make the guilty bleed ? 550
* ¢'Tis done, and at thy will the Fates succeed.
* Yet hear the issue ; since Ulysses’ hand
‘ Has slain the suitors, Heaven shall bless the land.
' At the beginning of (e Odyssey Homer describes the gods in consul-
tation for the re-establighiment of Ulysses : in the conclusion of it, we see

Jupiter himself tewudinﬁ the virtue and bravery of Ulysses, and decreeing
him to reign in peace and tranquillity. Pope,

©
&
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¢« None now the kindred of th' unjust shall own ;
¢ Forgot the slaughter’d brother and the son : 556
¢ Each future day increasc of wealth shall bring,
¢ And o’er the past Oblivion stretch her wing.
¢ Long shall Ulysses in his empire rest,
¢ His people blessing, by his people bless’d.
¢ Let all be peace.’—Ho said, and gave the nod 560
That binds the Fates ; the sanction of the god :
And, prompt to execute th’ eternal will,
Descended Pallas from th' Olympian hill.

Now sat Ulysses at the rural feast,
The rage of hunger and of thirst repress’d : 565
To wateh the foc a trusty spy he sent :
A son of Dolius on the message went,
Stood in the way, and at a glance beheld
The foe approach, embattled on the field.
‘With backward step he hastens to the bower. 570
And tells the news. They arm with all their power.
Four friends alone Ulysses' cause embrace,
And six were all the sons of Dolius’ race :
Old Dolius too his rusted arms put on;
And, still more old, in arms Laértes shone. 575
Trembling with warmth, the hoary heroes staud, :
And brazen panoply invests the band.
The opening gates at oncoe their war display -
Fierco they rush forth: Ulysses leads the way,
That moment joins them' with celestial aid, 580
In Mentor’s form, the Jove-descended maid :
The suffering hero felt his patient breast
Swell with new joy, and thus his son address’d :

¢ Behold, Telemachus ! (nor fear the sight,)
* The brave embattled, the grim front of fight ! 585
‘ The valiant with the valiant must contend : ’

. “ Shame not the line whence glorious you descend ;

* Wide o'er the world their martial fame was spread :
¢ Regard thyself, the living, and the dead.’ ,

* Thy eyes, great father ! on this battle cast, <590
¢ Shall learn from me Penelope was chaste.’
So spoke Telemachus: the gallant boy
Good old Laértes heard with panting joy ;

. cc?2
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Aud ‘ Bless'd ! thrice bless’d this happy day !" (ho cries,)
‘ The day that shows me, ere 1 close my oyes, 505
¢ A son and grandson of th’ Arcesian name
* Strive for fair virtue, and contest for fame !
Then thus Minerva in Ladrtes' ear :
‘Son of Arcesius, reverend warrior, hear!
“Jove and Jove's danghter first implore in prayer, 600
¢ Then, whirling high, discharge thy lance in air.”
She said, infusing courage with the word.
Jove und Jove's daughter then the chief implor'd,-
And, whirling high, dismiss’d the lance in air.
Full at Eupithes drove the deathful spear : 605
The brass-cheek’d helmet opens to the wound ;
He falls, earth thunders, and his arms resound.
Before the father and the conquering son
Heaps rush on Leaps ; they fight, they drop, they run.
Now by the sword, and now the javelin fall 610
The rebel race, and death had swallow’d all ;
But from on high the blue-ey’d virgin cried :
(Her awful voice detain'd the headlong tide :)
‘ Forbear, ye nations, your mad hands forbear
* From mutual slaughter ; Peace descends to spare.’ 615
Fear shook the nations : at the voice divine
They drop their javelins, and their rage resign.
All seatter'd round their glittering weapons lie;
Some fall to earth, and some confusedly fly.
With dreadlul shouts Ulysses pour’d along, 620
-Swift as an cagle, ‘as an eagle strong.
But Jove’s red arm the burning thunder aims;
Before Minerva shot the livid flames ;
Blazing they fell, and at her fect expir'd ;
Then stopped the goddess, trembled, and retir'd. 625
. "« ‘Descended from the gods! Ulysses, cense ;
“Offend not Jove : obey, and give the peace.’
; Bo Pallgs spoke : the mandate from above
-+ The king obey’'d. The virgin-seed of Jove,
In Mentor’s form, confirm’dl the full accord, 630
And willing natlons knew their lawful lord.!

" "This book opens with the morning, and ends bofofe night, 8o that the.
whole story. of' Odyuey iscomprehended in the compass of one-und-
p‘.

f'orty days.

§
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POSTSCRIPT
BY POPE.

1 cannor dismiss this work without a few observations on the
true character and style of it. Whoever reads the Qdyssey with
an eﬁra to the Iliad, expecting to find it of the same character, or
of the same sort of spirit, will be grievously deceived, and err
against the first principle of critieism, which is to eonsider the
nature of the piace, and the intent of its author. The Odyssey
18 a moral and political work. instructive to all degrees of men
and filled with images, examples, and precepts, of civil and do
mestic life. IIomer is here a person

Qui didieit, patrize quid debeat, et quid amicis,

Quo sit amore pareus, quo frater amandus, ct hospes :

Qui quid sit pulehrum, quid tarpe, quid utile, quid non,

Plenius et melius Chrysippo et Crautore dicit.!

The Odyssey is the reverse of the Iliad, in moral, sulject, manner,
and style; to which it has no sort of relation, but as the story
happens to follow in order of time, and as some of the same
persons aro actors in it. Yet from this incidental connexion
many have been misled to regard il as a continuation or second

art, and thence to expect a parity of character inconsistent with
1ts nature.

It is no wonder that the common reader should fall into this
mistake, when so great a critic as Longinus seems not wholly
free from it ; although what he has said has been generally un-
derstood to import a severer censure of the Odyssey than it
really does, if we consider the occasion on which it is introduced,
and the circumstances to which it is confined.

“The Odyssey,” says he, *is an instance, how natural it is to
a great genius, when 1t begins to grow old and decline, to delight
itself in narrations and fables. For, that Homer composed the
Odyssey after the Iliad, many proofs may be given, &c. From
hence in my judgment 1t proceeds, that as the Iliad was written
while his spirit was in its greatest vigour, the whole structure of
that work is dramatic and full of action; whereas the greater
_part of the Odyssey is employed in narration, which is the taste
of old age: so that in thi Iiatter piece we may compare him to

! Who knows the duty of all ranke of men,
And what we owe our country, parents, friends ;
Roscommon.
Whose page with wiser rules of life is franght,
Than those whick Crantor and Chrysippus taught,
Wakefleld,



390 THE ODYSSEY.

the setting sun, which has still the samo greatness, but not the

same ardour or force. Ie speaks notin the same strain: we

see no more that sublime of the Iliad which marches on with a

constant pace, without ever being stopped, or retarded : there

apprars no more that hurry and that strong tide of motions and
ussions, pouring onc after another : there 18 no more the same
ury, or tﬁo same volubility of diction, so suitable to action, and
all along drawing in such innumecrable images of nature. But
Homer, like the ocean, is always great, even when he ebbs and
retires ; even when he is lowest, and loses himself most in nar-
rations and incredible fictions : as instances of this, we cannot
forget the deseriptions of tempests, the adventures of Ulysses
with the Cyclops, and many otﬁors. But though all this be age,
it 18 the age of Homer.——And it may be said for the eredit of
these fictions that they are beautiful dreams, or if you will, the
dreams of Jupiter lumsclf. T spoke of the Odyssey only to show,
that the greatest poets, when their genius wants strength and
warmth for the pathetic, for the most part cumploy themselves
in painting the manners  This Homer has done, in charae-
terizing the suitors, and describing their way of life; which
%s properly a branch of comedy, whose peculiar business it is to
represent the manners of men ”
¢ must first observe, it 1s the sublime of which Longinus is
writing : that, and not the nature of Ilomer’s poem, is his sub-
jeet. After having highly extolled the sublimity and fire of
the Tliad, he justly observes the Odgssey to have Tess of those
qualities, and o turn more on the side of moral, and reficetions
on human hfe. Nor is it his business liere to determine, whether
the elevated spiret of the one, or the just moral of the other, be
the greater excellence in itself.

Secondly, that fire and fury of which he is speaking, cannot
well be meant of the general spinit and inspiration wluch is to
run through a whole cpic poem, but of that particular warmth
and impetuosity necessary in some parts, to image or represent
actions or passions, of haste, tumulf, and violence. It is on oe-
casion of citing some such particular passages in Homer, that
Longinus breaks into this reflection; which seems to determine
his meaning chiefly to that sense.

Upon the whole, he affirms the Odyssey to have less sublimity
and reuﬁm the Iliad, but he does not say it wants the sublime
or . He affirms it to be narrative, but not that the
n is defective. He affirms it to abound in fictions, not
i oso fietions ave ill invented, or ill exccuted. He affirms it
m nice and pamnular in Pmu;l[lf the manners, but not that
fhbsp manners are ill painted. If Homer has fully in these
points momdphshed his own design, and done all tLat the nature
of his poem demanded or allowed, it still remains perfect in its
kind, and as much & master-picce as the Tliad.
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The amount of the passage is this ; that in his own particular
taste, and with respect to the sublime, Longinus preferred the
Uiad: and because the Odyssey was less aclive and lofty, he
judged it the work of the old age of Homer.

If this opinion be true, it will only prove, that Homer's age
might determiné him in the choice of his subject, not that it af-
feeted him in the execution of it : and that which would be a
very wrong instance to prove the decay of lus imagination, is a
very good one to evince ihe strength of his judgment. For had
he, as° Madam Dacier observes, composed the Odyssey in his
youth, and the Tliad in lns age, both must in reacon have been
exactly the same a8 they now stand. To blame Homer for his
choice of such a subject, as did not admit the same meidents and
the same pomp of style as his former, is to take offince al too
nmuch variety, and to iwagine, that when a man has writien one
good thing, he must ever after ouly copy himself.

The Baltle of Constantine, and the g('/mol of Athens, are bhoth
pieces of Raphael: shall we censure the School of Athens as
faully, beenuse 1t has not the fury and fire of the other? or shall
we say, that Raphael was grown grave and old, becuuse he chose
to represcnt the manners of old men and philosophers? There is
all the silence, tranquillity, and composure in 1he one, and all the
warmth, hurry, and tumult m the other, which the subject of
either required : both of them had been imperfect, if they had
not been as they are.  And let the painter or poet be young or
old, who designs and performs in tlus manner, 1t proves him to
have made the piece at o time of Ifo when L was master not.
only of hie art, but of his discretion.

Aristotlo makes no such distinetion between the two poema:
hie constantly cites them with equal praise, and draws the rules
and examples of epic writing equally fromboth ~ But it is rather
to the Odyssey that Horace gives the preference, in the Epistle to
Lolliys, and in the Art of Poetry. It is remarkable how opposite
his ogfnion into that of Longinus; and that the partivulars he

chooses to extol, are those very fictions and pictures of the man-
-ners, which the other seems least to approve. Those fables and
manners are of the very essence of the work: but even without
that regard, the fables themselves have both more invontion and
more ‘nsrruction, and the manners more moral and example, than
those of the Iliad. )

In scme points (and those the most egsential to the epic poem)
the Odyssey is confessed to excel the Tliad ; and principally in the

eat end of it, the morel. The conduct, turn, and disposition of
Ee fable is also what the critica allow to be the better model for
epic writers to follow: accordingly we find much more of the
cast of this poem than of the other in the Aneid, and (what next
to that is perhaps the greatest example) in the Teiemachus. ln
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the manners, it is no way inferior: Longinus is so far from
finding any defect in these, thal he rather taxes Homer with
painting tIZem too minutely. Asto the narrations, although they
are more numerous as tho occasions are more frequent, yet they
carry no more the marks of old age, and are neither more prolix
nor more circumstantial, than the conversations and dialogues of
the Iliad. Not {o mention the length of those of Pheenix in the
ninth book, and of Nestor in ihe eleventh (which may be thought
in compliance to their characters), those of Glaucusin the sixth,
of Zneas in the twentieth, and some others, must be allowed to
exceed any in the wholo Odyssey. And that the propriety of
style, and the numbers, in the narrations of each are equal, will
appear to any who compsre them.
o form a right judgment, whether the genius of Homer had
suffered any decay, we must consider, in both his poems, such
arts as are of a similar nature, and will bear comparison. And
1t is certain we shall find in each the same vivacity and fecundity
of invention, the same life and strength of imaging and colouring,
the particular descriptions as highly painted, the figurcs as bold,
the metaphors as animated, and the numbers as harmonious and
as various.

The Odyssey is a perpetual source of poetry : the streamis not
the less full for being gentle ; though it is true (when we speak
only with regard to tﬁe Sublime) that a river, foaming and thun-
dering in cataracts from rocks and precipices, is what more
strikes, amazes, and fiils the mind, than the same body of water,
flowing afterwards through peaceful vales and agreeablo scenes
of pasturage.

be Odyssey (a8 I have before said) ought to be considered
according to its own nature and design, not with an eye to the
Iliad. To ecnsure Homer because it 18 unlike what it was never
meant to resemble, is, as if a gardener who had purposely cul-
tivated two beautiful irees of contrary natures, as a specimen of
his skill in the séveral kinds, should be blamed for not bring-
ing them into pairs; when in root, stem, leaf, and flower, each
was go entirely different, that one musi have been spoiled in the
endeavour to match the other.

Longinus, who saw this poem was “partly of the nature of
comedy,” ought not, for that very reason, to have considered it

i viow to the lliad. How litle any such resemblance was
itign of Homer, may appear from hence, that although
gaster of Ulysses there was already drawn, yet here he
soly turns to another eide of it, and shows him not in that

ht of glm, but in the shade of common life, with a mix-

qualit

ture of such ies a8 are requisite to all the lowest accidents
of it, 8 gluﬁwithmisfortunes, and on alevel with the meanest
of mpnkind. for the other persons, none of them are above
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what we call the higher comedy : Calypso, thougha goddess, is a
character of intrigne; the suitors yet more approaching to it;
the Phxacians are of the same cast; the Cyclops, Melanthins,
and Irus, descend even to droll characters; and the scenes that
appear throughout, are generally of the comic kind; banquets,
revels, sports, loves, and the pursuit of a woman.

From the nature of the poem, we shall form an idea of the
style. The diction is to follow the images, and to take its colour
from the complexion of the thoughts. Accordingly the Odyssey
is not always clothed in the majesty of verse proper to tragedy,
but sometimes descends into the plainer narrative, and some-
times even to that familiar dialogue essential to comedy. How-
ever, where it cannot support a sublimity, it always preserves a
dignity, or at least a propriety.

here is a real beauty in an easy, pure, perspicucus deserip-
tion even of a low action. There are numerous instances of this
both in Homer and Virgil ; and perhaps those natural passages
are not the least pleasing of their worﬁs. It is often the same
in history, where the ropresentations of common, or even do-
mestic things, in clear, plain, and natural words, are frequently
found to make the livelicst impression on the reader.

The question is, how far a poet, in pursuing the description or
image of an action, can attach himself to little circumstances,
without vulgarity or trifling ! what particulars are proper, and
enlivén the image ; or what are impertinent, and clog it? In
this matter painting is o be consulled, and the whole regard

had to those circumstanees which contribute to form a full, and -

yet not a confused, idea of a thing.

Epithets are of vast service to this effect, and the right use
of thc;ie is often the only expedient to render the narration
poetical.

The great point of judgment is to distinguish when to speak
simply, and when figuratively : but whenever the poet is obliged
by the nature of his subject to descend to the lower manner of
writing, an elevated styie would be affected, and therefore ri-
diculous ; and the more he was forced upon figures and meta-
phors toavoid that lowness, the more the image would be broken,
and consequently obscure. .

One may add, that the use of the grand style on little sub-
jeets, is not only ludicrous, but a sort of transgression against
the rules of proportion and mechanics : it is using a vast force to
lift @ feather. :

I believe, now I am upon this head, it will be found a just
observation, that the low actions of life cannot be put into &
figurative style without being ridiculous, but things natural can.

etaphors raise the latter into dignity, as we see in the Georgics;

, but throw the former into ridicule, as in the Lutrin. 1 thi
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this may very well be accounted for: laughter implics censure ;
inanimate and irrational beings are not objcets of censure : thore-
fore these may be elevated as much as you plesse, and no ridi-
cule follows: but when rational beings are represented above
their real character, it becomes ridiculous in art, because it is
vicious in orality. The bees in Virgil, were they rational
beings, would be ridiculous by having their actions and manners
represented on a level with creatures so superior as men; since
it would imply folly or pride, which are the proper objects of
ridicule.

The use of pompous expression for low actions or thoughts is
the true sublime of Don Quixote. How far unfit it is for epic
poetry, appears 1n its being the perfection of the mock cpie. It
18 80 far from being the sublime of ¢tragedy, that it is the cause
of all bombast ; when poets, instead of being, as they imagine,
constantly lofty, only preserve throughout a painful equality of
fustian ; that continued swell of language, which runs indis-
criminately even through their lowest characters, and rattles
like some mightiness of meaning in the most indiflerent subjeets,
is of a piece with that perpetual clevation ol tome which the
players have learned from it; and which is not speaking, but
vociferating.

There is still more reason for a variation of style in epir
poetry than in fragie, to distinguish between that language of
the gods proper tc the Muse who sings, and is inspired ; and
that of men who are introduced speaking only according to
nature. Ifarther, there ought to be a difference of style ob-
served in the speeches of human persons, and those of deities ;
and again, in those which may be called set harangues, or ora-
tions, and those which are only conversation or dialogue.
Homer has more of the latter than any other poct: what Virgil
does by two or threc words of narration, Homer still performs
by speeches: not only replies, but even rejoinders are frequent
in him, a practice almost unknown to Virgll. This renders his
poems more animated, but less grave and majestic; and eon-
sequently necessilates the freﬁ;xent use of a lower style. The
wgters of tragedy lie under the same necessity, if they would
copy nature ; whereas that painted and poetical diction which they
,pegpetunﬂy use, would be improper even in orations designed

totmove, with all the arts of rhetoric; this is plain from the
prichne e osthenes and Cicero; and Virgil in those of

b and Turnus gives an eminent example, how far removed

) Btyle of them ought to be from such an excess of figures
anfl' ornaments: which indeed fits only that language of the

.g9ds we have been speaking of, or that of & muse under in-

spiation. '

Pgo read through a whole work in this strain, is like travelling .
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all along on the ridge of a hill; which is not half so agrecable
a8 sometimes gradually to rise, and sometimes gently to descend,
as the way leads, and as the end of the journey directs.

Indeed the true reason that so few poets bave imitated Homer
in these lower parts, has been the extreme difficuity of preserv-
ing that mixture of ease and dignity essential to them. For it
is as hard for an epic poem to stoop to the narrative with suc-
‘cess, a3 for a prince to descend to be familiar, without diminution
to his greatness.

The sublime style is more easily counterfeited than the natural;
something that passes for it, or sounds like it, is common to all
false writers: but nature, purity, perspicuity, and simplicity,
never walk in the clouds; they are o][))vious to all capacities ; and
where they are not evident, they do not exist.

The most plain narration not only admits of these, and of
harmony (which are all the qualities of style) but it requires
every one of them to render it pleasing, On the contrary, what-
over pretends to a share of the sublime, may pass, notwithstand-
ing any defeets in the rest; nay sometimes without any of them,
and gain the admiration of all ordinary readers.

Homer, in his lowest narrations or speeches, is ever easy, flow-
ing, copious, clear, and harmonious. He shows not less inven-
tion, in assembling the humbler, than the greater, thoughts and
images ; nor less judgment, in proportioning the style and the
versification to these, than to the other. Let it be remembered,
that the same genius that soared the higlest, and from whom
the greatest models of the sublime are derived, was also he who
stooped the lowest, and gave to the simple narrative its uimost
perfection. Which of these was the harder task to Homer him-
self, I cannot pretend to determine ; but to his translator I ean
affirm (however unequal all Lis imitations must be) that of the
latier has been much more difficult. .

‘Whoever expects here the same pomp of verse, and the same
ornaments of diction, as in the Iliad, he will, and he ought to
be, disappointed. Were the original otherwise, it had been an
offence against nature; and were the translation so, it were an
offence against Homer, which is the same thing. ,

Tt must be allowed that there is a majesty and harmony in the
Greelc language which greatly contribute to elevate and support
the narration. But I must also observe that this is an advantage
grown upon the language since Homer's time ; for things are re-
moved from vulgarity by being out of wse: and if the words we
could find in any present language were equally sonorous or
musical in themselves, they would still appear less poetical and
uncommon than those of a dead one, from this only circumstance,
of being in every man’s mouth. I may add to this another dis-

. advantage o s translator, from a different cause: ‘Homer seems
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to have taken upon him the character of an historian, antiqua?',
divine, and professor of arts and sciences, a8 well as a poet. In
one or other of these characters he descends into many parti-
culars, which as a poet only perhaps he would have avoided. All
these ought to be preserved %y a tgithful translator, who in some
measure takes the place of Homer; and all that can be expected
from him is to make them as poetical as the subject will bear.
Many arts, therefore, are requisite to supply these disadvantages,
in order to dignify and solemnize these plainer parts, which
hardly admit of any poetical ornaments.

Some use has been made to this end of the style of Milion.
A just and modcerate mixture of old words may have an effect
like the working old abbey stones into a building, which I have
sometimes seen to give a zind of venerable air, and yet not de-
stroy the noatness, elegance, and equality requisite to a new
work : I mean without rendering it too unfamiliar, or remote
from the present purity of writing, or from that ease and smooth-
ness which ought always to accompany narration or dialogue.
In reading a stylo judiciously antiquated, one finds a pleasure
not unlike that of travelling on an ol\{ Roman way : but then the
road must be as good, as the way is ancient ; the style must be
such in which we may evenly proceed, without being put to short
stops by sudden abruptness, or puzzled by frequent turnings and
transpositions. No man delights in furrows ang stumbling-blocks:
and let our love to antiquity be ever so great, a fine ruin is one
thing, and a heap of rubbish another. The imitators of Milton,
like most other imitators, are not copies but caricatures of their
original ; they are a hundred times more obselete and cramp
than he, and equally so in all places: whereas it should have
been observed of Milton, that he is not lavish of his exotic
words and phrases every where alike, but employs them much
more where the subject is marvellous, vast, and strange, as in
the scenes of heaven, liell, chaos, &e., than where it is turned to
the natural or agreeable, as in the pictures of paradise, the loves
of our first parents, the entertainments of angels, and the like.
In general, this unusual style better serves to awaken our ideas
in the descriptions and in the imaging and picturesque parts,
then it agrees with the lower sort of narrations, the character
of which 18 sim]f)ilicity and purity. Milton has several of the
latter, where we find not an antiquated, affected, or uncouth word,
for some hundred lines together ; as in his fifth book, the latter
part of the eighth, the former of the tenth and eleventh books,
a!;d in, the narration of Michael in the twelfth. I wonder in-

ed that he, who ventured (contrary to the practice of all other

pic ) to imitate Homer’s lownesses in the narrative, should
not also have po%ﬁi his plainness and perspicuity in the dramatic
parta: since. in speeches (where clearness above all is ne-,
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cessary) there is frequently such transposition and forced con-
struction, that the very senso is not to be discovered without a
second or third reading : and in this certainly he ought to be no
example. : R

To preserve the true character of Homer’s style in the pre-
sent translation, great pains have been taken to be easy and
natural. The chief merit I can Jrretend to, is, not to have been
carried into & more plausible and figurative manner of writing,
which would better have pleased all readers, but the judicious
ones. My ‘errors had been fewer, had each of those gentlemen
who joined with me shown as much of the severity of a friend
to me, as I did to them, in a strict animadversion and correction.
‘What assistance I received from them, was made known in
peneral to the public in the original proposals for this work, and
the particulars are specified at the conclusion of it; to which T
must add (to be punciually just) some part of the tenth and
fifteenth books. The reader will now betoo good a judge, how
much the greater part of it, and consequently of its fuults. is
chargeable upon me alone. But this I can with integrity affirm,
that 1 have bestowed as much time and sains upon the whole, as
were consistent with the indispensable duties and cares of life,
and with that wretched state of health which God has been
pleased to make wny portion. At the least, it is a pleasure {0 me
to reflect, that I have introduced into our language this other
work of the greatest and most ancient of poets, with some
dignity ; and I hope, with as little disadvantage as the Thad.
And 1f, after the unmerited success of that translation, any one
will wonder why I would enterprise the Odyssey; I think it
sufficient to say, that Homer himself did the same, or the world
would never have seen it.



BATTLE OF THE FROGS AND MICE.

DRAMATIS PERSON.A.

NAMES OF THE MICE. NAMES OF THE FROGS.
Psicharpax, one who plunders gra- Physignathus, one who swell lue
naries. cheeks.
Troxartes, a hread-eater. Pcleus, a name from mud.
Lychomyle, a licker of meal. Hydromeduse, a raler in the waters
Pternotroctas, a bacon-cater. Hypsiboas, a loud bawler.
Lichopinax, a licker of dishes. Pelion, from mud.
Embasichytros, a creeper into pots.  Seutlseus, called from the beets.
Lichenor, a name from licking. Polyphonus, a great babbler.
Troglodytes, one who runs into Limnocharis, one who loves the lake.
holes, Crambophagus, cabbage-eater.
Artophagus, who feeds on bread. Limnisius, called from the lake.
Tyroglyphus, a cheese-scooper. Calaminthiug, from the herb.
Pternoglyphus, a bacon-scooper. Hydrocharis, who loves the water.
Pternophagus, a bacon-eater. Borborocetes, who lies in the mud.
Cnissodioctes, one who follows the Prassophagus, an eater of gmlic.
steam ¢ kitchens. Pelusius, from mud.
Sitophagus, an eater of wheat Pelobates, who walks in the dirt,
Meridarpax, one who plunderz his Prassaus, called from garlic.
ghare. Craugasides, from croaking.

BOOK L

To fill my rising song with sacred fire,
Ye tuneful nine, ye sweet celestial quire !
From Helicon's imbowering height repair,
Attend my labours, and reward my prayer.
The dreadful toils of raging Mars I write,
Tho springs of eontest and the fields of fight ;
How atening mice advanc’d with warlike grace,
And wa.g;(i dire combats with the croaking race.
Not louder tumults shook Olympus’ towers,
m eunri;llxﬁn giants mdaglied mlxzond powers,

e an ory claim,

And th\?s the Muse :gcords the tale of fame:
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Once on a time, fatigued and out of breath,
And just escaped the stretching claws of death,
A gentle mouse. whom cats pursued in vain, , 15
Fhes swift of foot across the neighbouring plain,
Hangs o’er a brink, his eager thirst to cool,
And dips his whiskers in the standi 5 00l :
‘When near a courteous frog advanc’d his head,
And from the waters, hoarse resounding, said, 20
‘What art thou. siranger P what the line you boast P
* What chance hath cast thee panting on our coast ¥
¢ With strictest truth let all thy words agree,
‘Nor.let me find a faithless inouse in thee.
‘If worthy fricndshiﬁ, proffer’d friendship take, 26
¢ And ent'ring view the pleasurable lake :
‘ Range o’er my palace, in my hounty share,
‘And glad return from hospitable fare.
*This silver realin extends eyond ny sway,
¢ And me, their monarch, all 1ts frogs obey. 30
¢ Great Physignathus 1, from Peleus’ race,
‘ Begot in fair Hydromeduse’ embrace,
*Wlere by the nuptial bank that paints his side,
¢ The swift Eridanus delights to ghde.
‘Thee too, thy form, thy strengtf. and port proclaim 35
* A sceptred king ; a son of martial fame :
‘ Then trace thy line, and aid my guessing eyes.’
Thus ceas'd the frog, and thus the mouse replies :
‘Known to the gods, the men, the birds t)]:at fly,
* Through wild expanses of the midway sky, 40
* My name resounds ; and if, unknown to thee,
*The soul of great Psichurpax lives in me,
¢ Of brave Troxartes’ line, whose sleeky down
* In love compress’d Lichomyle the brown.
‘ VV¥ mother she, and princess of the plains 45
¢ Where’er her father Pternotroctas reigns :
* Born where'a cabin lifls its airy shed,
« With figs, with nuts, with varied dainties fed,
‘ But since our natures nought in common know,
* From what foundation can a friendship grow f 56
‘ Thesc curling waters o'cr thy palace rolf;
¢ But man’s lngh food supports my princely soul.
* In vain the circled loaves attempt to lie
* Conceal'd in flaskets from my curious eye, '
* In vain the tripe that boasts the whitest hue, 56
* In vain the gilded bacon shuns my view, ‘
¢In vain the cheeses, offspring of the pail, '
*Or honey'd cakes, which gods themselves regalc.:



400 BATTLE OF TIIE FROGS AND MICE,

¢ And as in arts T shine, in arms I fight.
‘ Mix'd with the bravest, and unknown to flight.
¢ Though large to mine the human form appear,
¢ Not man himself can smite my soul with fear -
. “8Sly to the bed with silent steps I go,
¢ Attempt his finger, or attack his toe,
¢ And fix indented wounds with dextrous skill ;
¢ Sleeping he feels, and only seems to feel.
“Yet have we foes which direful dangers cause,
¢ Grim owls with talons arm’d, and cats with claws ;
¢ And that false trap, the den of silent fate,
“Where death his ambush plants around the bait ;
¢ All dreaded these, and dreadful o’er the rest
¢ The potent warriors of the tabby vest :
*If to the dark we fly, the dark they trace,
¢ And rend our heroes of the nibbling race.
¢ But me, nor stalks, nor wat’rish herbs delight,
¢ Nor can the crimson radish charm my sight,
¢ The lake-resounding frogs’ selected fare,
*Which not a mouse of any taste can bear.’
As thus the downy prince his mind express’d,
His answer thus the croaking king address’d.
¢ Thy words luxuriant on thy dainties rove,
¢ And, stranger, we can boast of bounteous Jove :
* We sport in water or we dance on lund,
¢ And, born amphibious, food from both command.
¢ But trust thysclf where wonders ask thy view,

¢ And safely temp those seas, I'll bear thee through :

¢ Ascend my shoulders, firmly keep thy seat,
¢ And reach my marshy court. and feast in state.’
He said, and lean’d Lis back ; with nimble bound

" Leaps the light mouse, and clasps his arms around ;

Then wond'ring floats, and sces with glad survey

The winding banks resembling ports at sea.

But when aloft the curling water rides,

And wets with azure wave his downy sides,

His thoughts grow conscious of approaching woe,

His idle tears with vain repentance flow,

His locks he rends, his trembling feet he rears,

Thick beats his heart with unaccustom’d fears ;

He sighs, and chill’d with danger, longs for shore:

His tuil extended forms a fruitless oar,

Half drench’'d in liquid death his prayers he spake,

A thus bemoan'd him from the dreadful lake :

{ ¢80 pass'd Europa ﬂl-l'O;]lfh the rapid sea,

;Tremgling and fainting all the venturous way ;
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¢ With oary feet the bull triuthant rode,
¢ And safe in Crete depos’d his lovely load.
¢ Ah safe at last ! may thus the frog support
‘ My trembling limbs to reach his ample court.’
As thus he sorrows, death ambiguous grows,
Lo! from the deep a water-hydra rose ;
He rolls his sanguin’d eyes, his bosom heaves ;
And darts with active rage along the wa. es.
Confus’d, the monarch sees his hissing foe,
And dives to shun the sable fates below.
Torgetful frog! the friend thy shoulders bore,
Unskill’d in swimming, floats remote from shore.
He grasps with fruitless hands to find relief,
Supinely falls, and grinds his teeth with grief;
Plunging he sinks, and struggling mounts again,
And sinks and strives, but strives with fate 1n vain.
The weighty moisture clogs his hairy vest,
And thus the prince his dying rage express'd: -
¢ Nor thou, that fling’st me floundering from thy back,
¢« As from hard rocks rebounds the shattering wrack,
“Nor thou shalt ’scape thy due, perfidious king !
¢« Pursued by vengeance on the swiftest wing :
< At land thy strength could never equal mine,
¢ At sca Lo conquer, and by craft, was thine.
¢ But heaven has gods, and gods have searching eyes:
‘ Ye mice, ye mice, my great avengers rise !’
This said, he sighini gasp'd, and gasping died.
His death the young Lichopinax es wcf:
As on the flowery brink he pass’d the day,
Baslk’d in the beam, and Joiter’d life away :
Loud shrieks the mounse, his shrieks the shores repeat ;
The nibbling nation learn their hero’s fate :
Grief, dismal grief ensues ; deep murmurs sound,
And shriller fury fills the deafen’d ground ;
From lodge to lodge the sacred heralds run,
To fix their council with the rising sun ;
‘Where great Troxartes crown’d in glory reigns,
And winds his lengthening court bencath the plains :
Psicharpax’ father, father now no more !
For poor Psicharpax lies remote from shore :
“Supine he lies! the silent waters stand,
And no kind billow wafts the dead to land !’
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BOOK IIL

‘WHEN rosy-finger'd morn had ting'd the clouds,
Around their Monarch mouse the nation crowds ;
Slow rose the monurch, heav’d his anxious breast,
And thus the council, fill'd with race, address’d :

‘ For lost Psicharpax much my soul endures,
¢ Ths mine the private grief, the publie, yours.
¢ Three warlike sons adorn’d my nuptial bed,

‘ Three sons, alas, before their father dead!

¢ Our cldest perish'd by the ravening cat,

¢ As near my court the prince unheedful sat.

“ Our next, an engme fraught with danger drew,
‘The portal gaped, the buit was hung 1n view,

‘ Dire arts assist the trap, the fates decoy,

¢ And men unpitying kill'd my gallant boy.

‘ The last, lus conntry’s hope, Ins parents’ pride,
¢ Plung'd in the lake by Physignathus, dlt‘ﬁ.

‘ Rouse all the war, my friends! avenge the deed,
¢ And blecd that monareh, and his nation bleed.’

His words in every breast inspir’d alarms,

And careful Mars supplied their host with armns.
In verdant hulls despoil’d of all their beans,

The buskm'd warrors siulk’d along the plains,
Qulls, aptly bound, their bracmng corselet made,
Faced with the plunder of a cat they flayed ;

The lamp s round boss affords their u.mp{t shicld,
Large shells of nuts thewr covering helwmet yield ;
And o’er the region, with reflected rays,

Tall groves of needles for their lances blaze.
Dreadful in arms the marching 1mee appear:

The wondering frogs perceive the tumult vear,
Forsake the waters, thickening form a ring,

And ask, and hearken, whence the noises spring ;
‘When near the crowd, disclos’d to pubhe view,
The valiant chief Embasichytros drew:

The sacred herald’s sceptre graced his hand,
Andthus his words express'd his king’s command :
< Y¥ frogs | the mace, with vengeance fir'd, advance,
dock’d in armour shake the shining lance ;

g eir hapless prince by Physignathus slain,
-+ % Extends incumbent on the watery plain.
5‘ Then arm your host, the doubtful battle try ;

¢ Lead forth those frogs that have the soul to die.’
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The chief retires, the crowd the challenge hear,
And proudly swelling, yet ge lex'd, appear :
Much they resent, yet much their monarch blame, 45
‘Who, rising, spoke to clear Lis tainted fame :

¢ O friends ! I never forc’d the mouse to death,
¢ Nor saw the gaspings of his Intest breath.
¢ He, vain of youth, our art of swimming tried,
¢ And venfurous in the lake the wanton died. a0
*To vengeance now by false appearance led,

‘ They point their anger al my guiltless head.

‘ But wage the rising war by decp device,

¢ And turn its fury on the crafty mice.

‘Your king directs the way ; my thoughts clate

‘ With hopes of ronquest form cK*signs of fate.

* Where high the banks their verdunt surface heave,
* And the steep sides confine the sleeping wave,
*There, near the margin, and in armour bright,

¢ Sustain the first impetuous shocks of fight : 60
‘ Then where the dancing feather jows the crest,

¢ Let each brave frog his obvious monse arrest ;

‘Rach strongly grasping, headlong plunge a foe,

Till countless circles whirl the lake below :

‘Down sink the mice in yiclding waters drown'd; 65
‘Loud flash the waters ; echoing shiores resound :

‘The frogs triumphant tread the conquer'd plain,

¢ And raise their glorious trophies of the slam.’

e spake no more : his prudent scheme imparts
Redoubling ardour to the boldest hearts. 70
Green was the suit his arining heroes chose ;

Around their legs the greaves of mallows close ;
Green were the beets about their shoulders laid,
And green the colew ort, which the target made ;
Form'’d of the varied shells the waters yield,
Their glossy helniets glisten'd o’er the field ;
And tapering sca-reocﬁ for tho polish’d spear,
‘With upright order pierced the ambient air.
Thus dress'd for war, they take th’ appointed height,
Poisc the long arms, and urge the promus'd fight. &)
But now, where Jove's irradiate spires arise,
‘With stars surrounded in ethereal skies,
(A solemu council call'd) the brazen gates
[Thbar; the gods assume their golden seats:
"The sire superior leans, and points to show &5
What wondrous combats mortals wage below :
How strong, how large, the numerous heroes stride ;
. What length of lance they shake with warlike pride: .
vD2
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What eager fire their rapid march reveals ;
Bo the fierce centaurs ravaged o'er the dales ; oan
And so confirm’d, the daring Titans rose.
Heap’d hills on hills, and bid the gods be focs
This seen, the power his sucred visage rears;
He casts a pitying smile on worldly cares,
And asks what heavenly guardians take the list, )
Or who the mice, or who the frogs assist P '
Then thus to Pallas: ‘ If my daughter's mind
‘ Have join’d the mice, why stays she still behind ?
* Drawn forth by savoury steams they wind their way,
¢ And sure attendance round thine altar pay, 194
¢ Where, while the victims gratify their {aste,
 They sport to please the goddess of the feast.’
Thus spake the ruler of the spacious skies ;
When thus, resolv'd, the blue-eyed maid replies :
‘ In vain, my father ! all their d'n‘ngors plead ; 105
¢To sach thy Pallas never grants Ler aid.
‘ My flowery wreaths they petulantly spoil,
¢ And rob my erystal lamps of feedwg oil ;
¢ (Ills followmg 1lls) but what allhicls me move,
¢ My veil, that idle race profancly tore. 110
‘ The web was curious, wrought with art divine ;
* Relentless wretches ! all the work was mine.
¢ Along the loom the purple war{vl I spread,
¢ Cast the light sl.oot, and cross’d the silver throad:
¢Tu this their teeth a thousand breaches tear ; 115
¢The thousand breaches skilful hands repair ;
¢ For which vile earthly duns thy daughter grieve,
¢ But gods, that use no coin, have none to give.
¢ And learning’s goddess never less can owe,
¢ Neglected leurning gets no wealth below. 120
¢ Nor let the frogs to gain my succour sue,
* Those clamorous fools have lost my favour too.
¢ For late, when all the conflict ceas’d at night,
¢ When my stretch’d sinews ach’d with eager fight,
« When, spent with glorious toil, I left the ﬁeldg,
¢And sunE for slumber on my swelling shield,
¢ Lo from the deep, repelling sweet repose,

r%naﬁy croakings half the nation rose:

125

¢ T¥8¥6id of rest, with aching brow I lay,
cocks proclaim’d the crimson dawn of day. - 130

Jg,; Let all, like me, from either host forbear,
#* % Nor tempt the flying furies of the spear.

* Let heavenly blood (or what for blood may flow)
Adorn the conquest of & méaner foe,
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¢ Who, wildy rushing, mect the wondrous odds, 133
¢ Though gods oppose, and brave the wounded gods.
¢OQ’er gilded clougs reclined, the danger view,
¢ And be the wars of mortals scenes for you.”
So mov'd the bluc-eyed queen ; her words persuade ;
Great Jovo assented, and the rest obeyed. 140

BOOK IIIL

Now front to front the marchinﬁ armies shine,
Halt ¢’er they meet, and form the lengthening line ;
The chiefs conspicuous seen, and heard afar,

Give the loud sign to loose the rushing war;

Their dreadful trumpets deep-mouth’d hornets sound, 5
The sounded charge remurmurs o’er the ground ;

Even Jove proclaims a ficld of horror nigh,

And rolls low thunder through the troubled sky.

First to the fight the large Hypsiboas flew ;

And brave Lichenor with a javelin slew ; 10
The luckless warrior, filled with gencrous flame,
Stood forcmost glittering in the post of fame.
‘When in his liver struck, the javelin hung,
The mouse fell thundering anEl the target rung ;
Prone to the ground he sinks his closing eye, 16
And soiled in dust his lovely tresses lie.
A spear at Pelion Troglodytes cast ;
The missive spear within the bosom pass’d ;
Death’s sable shades the fainting frog surround,
And life’s red tide runs ebbing ﬁ-om the wound. 20
Embasichytros felt Seutleus’ dart
Transfix, and quiver in his panting heart ;
But great Artophagus aveng'd the slain,
Andq)ig Seutlwus tumbling loads the plain,
And Polyphonus dies, a frog renown’ 25
For boastful specch, and turbulence of sound ;
Dee through the belly pierced, supine he lay,
And breath’d his soul against the face of day.
. The strong Limnocharis, who viewed with ire,
A victor triumph, and a friend expire, 30
‘With heaving arms a rocky fragment caught,
And fiercely %ung where Troglodytes fought,
A warrior vers'd in arts, of sure retreat,
Yet arts in vain clude impending fate ;
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Full on his sinewy neck the fragment fell,
And o’er his eyelids clouds eternal dwell.
Lichenor (second of the glorious namo)
Striding advanced, and took no wand'ring aim ;
Through all the frog the shining javelin flies,
And near the vanquished mouso the victor dies;
The dreadful stroke Crambophagus affrights,
Long bred to banquets, less mnur'd to fights ;
Heedless he runs, and stumbles o’er the steep,
And wildl ﬂoundering flashes up the deep ;
Lichenor following, with a downward blow
Reached, in tho lake, his unrecovered foe ;
Grasping he rolls, a purple stream of blood
Distains the surface of the silver flood :
Through the wide wound the rushing entrails throng,
And slow the breathless carcass floats along.
Limnisius good Tyroglyphus assails,
Prince of fhe mice that imunb the flowery vales ;
Lost to the milky fares and rural scat,
He came to perish on the bank of fate.
The dread Pternoglyphus demands the fight,
Which tender Calaminthius shuns by flight,
Drops the green target, springing quits the foe,
Glides through the lake, and safely dives below.
The dire Pternophagus divides his way
Through breaking ranks, and leads the dreadful day ;
No nibbling }prince excelled in fierceness more,
His parents fed lum on the savage boar ;
But where his lance {he field with blood imbrued,
Swift as he mov'd Hydrochans pursued,
Till fallen in death he lies; a shattering stone
Sounds on the neck, and crushes all the bone.
His blood pollutes the verdure of tho plain,
And from his nostrils bursts the gushing brain.
Lichopinax with Borb’rocetes fights,
A blameless frog, whom humbler Iife delights ;
The fatal javelin unrelenting flies,
And darkness seals the gcnﬁe croaker’s cyes.
Incens’d Prassophagus, with sprightly bound,
+ Bears Cnissodioctes off the rising ground,
Then drags him o'er the lake deﬁmv’d of breath,
And downward plunging, sinks his soul to death.
Bug now the great Psicharpax shines afar,
oatce he so great whose loss provok’d the war;)
wift to revenge his fatal javelin fled,
d through the liver struck Pelusius dead ;
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Iis freckled corpse before the vietor fell,

Hie soul indignant sought the shades of hell
Thus saw Pelobates, and from the flood

1afte with both hands a monstrous mass of mud ;
The cloud ohscene o’er all the warror flies,
Dishonours lus brown face, and blots his eyes.
Enrag’d, and wildly sputt'ring, from the shore
A sione immense of size the warrior bore,

A load for labouring carth, whose bulk to raise,
Asks ten degenerate mice of modern days :
Full to the leg arrives the crushing wound,
The frog supportless writhes upon the ground.
Thus ﬂush’X,

Till loud Craugasides arrests his course,

Hoarse croaking threats precede ; with fatal speed

Deep through the belly runs the pointed reed,

Then, strongly tuge’d, return’d imbrued with gore,

And on the pile lus recking entrails bore.
The lamo Sitophagus. oppress'd with pain,
Creeps from the desperate dangers of the plain ;
And where the ditches rising weeds supply,
To spread their lowly shades beneath tﬂ  sky,
There lurks the sient mouse reliev’d of heat,
And, sofe embower'd, avoids the chance of fate.
But bere Troxartes, Physignathus there,
Whirl the dure furies of the pointed spear :
Then, where the foot around its ankle phes,
Troxartes wounds, and Physignathus flies,
Halts to the pool, a safe retreat to find,
And trails a dangling length of leg behind.
"The mouse still urges, stall the frog retires,
And half in anguish of the flight expires;
Then pious artﬁ')ur young Prasssus brings,
Betwixt the fortune of contending kings :
Lank, harmless frog ! with forces ]mrdfy grown,
He darta the reed in combats not his own,
‘Which, faintly tinkhing on Troxartes’ shield,
Hangs at the point, and drops upon the field.
Now nobly towering o’cr the rest appears

A gallant prince that far transcends hus years,

* Pride of his sire, and glory of his house,
And more a Mars in combat than a mouse ;
His action bold, robust s ample frame,
And Meridarpax his resounding name.
The warrior, singled from the fighting crond,
Boasts the dire honours of his arms aloud ;

{he vietor wars with matchless force,
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408 BATTLE OF THE FKOGS AND MICE,

Then, strutting near the lake, with looks elate,

Threats all its nations with approaching fate.

And such his strengtl, the silver lakes around

-Might roll their walers o'cr unpeopled ground. 130

But powerful Jove, who shows no less his grace

To frogs that perish, than to human race,

Felt soft compassion rising in his soul,

And shook his sacred hca§, that shook the pole.

Then thus to all the gazing powers began, 135

The sire of gods, andg frogs, and mouse, and man :
¢ What seas of biood I view, what worlds of slain,

¢ An Iliad rising from a day’s campaign !

‘ How fierce his javelin o’er the trembling lakes

¢ The black-furr’d hero Meridarpax shakes ! 140

¢ Unless some favouring deity descend,

*Soon will the frogs’ loquacious empire end.

¢ Let dreadful Pallas wing'd with pity fly,

¢ And make her Zgis blaze before hus eye :

¢ While Mars, refulgent on his rattling car, 145

¢ Arrests his raging rival of the war.’
He ceas’d, reclining with attentive head,

When thus the glorious god of combats said :

¢ Nor Pallas, Jove! though Pallas take the field,

¢With all the terrors of ger hissing shield, 150

¢ Nor Mars himself, though Mars in armour bright

¢ Ascend his car, and wheel amidst the fight ;

¢ Nor these can drive the desperate mouse afar,

¢ And change the fortunes of the bleeding war.

¢ Let all go forth, all heaven in arms arise, 166

¢ Or launch thy own red thunder from the skies.

¢ Such ardent bolts as flew that wondrous day,

* When heaps of Titans mix'd with mountains lay,

‘' When all 519 giant-race enormous fell,

¢ And huge Enceladus was hurl’d to hell.’ 160
"T'was thus th’ armipotent advis'd the gods,

Wheh from his throne the cloud-compeller nods ;

Deep lengthening thunders run from pole to pole,

Olympué trembles as the thunders roll.

Then swift he whirls the brandish’d bolt around, 165

And headlong darts it at the distant ground ;

The bolt, discharg’d, inwrapp'd with lightning flies,

And rends its flaming passage through the skies :

Then earth’s inhabitants, the nibblers, shake, R

And frogs, the dwellers in the waters, quake. 170

Yet stilfd;he mice advance their dread design,

And the last danger threats the croaking line ;
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Till Jove that inly mourn’d the loss they bore,

‘With strange assistance fill'd the frighted shore.
Pour’d from the neighbouring strand, deform’d to view, 175

They march, a sudden unexpected crew.

Strong suits of armour round their bodies close,

‘Which like thick anvils bluut the force of blows;

In wheeling marches turn’d oblique they go,

‘With harpy claws their limbs divide below. 180

Fell sheers the passage to their mouth command,

From out the flesh the bones by nature stand,

Broad sgread their backs, their shining shoulders rise,

Unnumber’d joints distort their lengthen’d thighs ;

‘With nervous cords their hands arc firmly brae’d, 185

Their round black eyeballs in their bosom plac’d,

On eight long fect the wondrous warriors tread,

And either end alike supplies a head.

These, mortal wits to call the crabs, agree ;

The gods have other names for things than we. 160
Now wlere the jointures from their loins depend,

The heroes’ tails with severing grasps they rend.

Here, short of feet, depriv'd the power to fly,

There without hands upon the field they lie.

‘Wrench’d from their holds, and scatter’d all around, 196

The bended lances heap’d the cumber’d ground.

Helpless amazement, fear pursuing fear,

And mad confusion through their host appear ;

O’er the wild waste with headlong flight they go, .

Or crecp conceal’d in vaulted holes below. 20¢
But down Olympus to the western scas,

Far-shooting Phoebus drove with fainter rays,

Aud a whole war (so Jove ordain’d) begun,

‘Was sought, and ceas’d, in one revolving sun,



CERFY

HYMN TO CERES.

TRANSLATED BY RICHARD HOLE, LL.B.

Proserpine being carried off by Pluto, Ceres proceeds to seek her. Having
learned from Hecate and the Sun what had befallen her, she forsakes
heaven, and, assuming the form of 2 woman, wanders through the earth
till she comes to the house of Celeus at Eleusis, wherc she is engaged as
& nurse for the infant son of Celeus, Purposing to make the child im-
mortal, she places him every night secretly in the midst of the fire, in
.order to burn away the corruptible part of his nature; but, being one
night surprised by his mother in the act, she declares her intentions
frustrate? Celeus, to pacify the goddess, builds a temple to her.

. Meanwhile her absence from heaven has aﬂ‘ﬁcted the Earth with sterility,
*but she refuses to return, even after repeated requests from Jupiter, unti

Pluto is ordered to restore Proserpine ; Pluto obeys, but, as he has given
her a pomegranate seed to eat, she cannot be wholly divorced from him,
and is obliged to be satisfied that Proserpine shull pass two-thirds
of the year with her, and one-third with her husbend. 'The Eleusinian
Mysteries ard instituted.

CErzs, to thee belongs the votive lay,
‘Whose locks in radiance round thy temples play,



I'ROSERPINE CAKRIED OFF BY PLUTO.

And Proserpine, whom, distant from thy sight,
Fierse Pluto bore to realms of endless night.
For thus decreed the God, whose piercing eyes
Trace every act, whose thunder shakes the skies,
That she, whose hands the golden sickle bear,
And choicest product of the circling year,

Rich fruits, and fragrant-breathing flowers, should know

The tender conflicts of maternal woe.
In Nysia’s vale, with nymphs a lovely train,
Sprung from the hoary father of the main,
air Proserpine consum'd the fleeting hours
In pleasing sports, and pluck’d the gaudy flowers.
ound them wide the flamy erocus glows,
Thro’ leaves of verdure blooms the opening rose ;
The hyaeinth declines his fragrant head,
And purple violets deck th’ enamell’d mead.
The fair Narcissus far above the rest,
By magic form’d, in heauty rose confess’d.
So Jove, t’ ensnarc the virgin’s thoughtless mind,
And plcase the ruler of the shades, design’d.
He caus’d it from the opening earth o rise,
Sweet to the scent, alluring to the eyes.
Never did mortal or celestial power
Bchold such vivid tints adorn a flower.
From the deep root an hundred branches sprung,
And to the winds ambrosial odours flung ;
Which, lightly wafted on the wings of air,
The gladdon’g carth, and heaven’s wide circuit, share,
The joy-dispensing fraﬁram'.e spreads around,
And ocean’s briny swell with smiles is crown'd.
Pleas'd at the sight, nor deeming danger nigh,
The fair beheld it with desiring eye:
Her eager hand she stretch’d to seize the flower,
%auteous illusion of th’ ethereal power!)
en, dreadful to behold, the rocking ground
Disparted—widely yawn'd a gulf profound !—
Forth-rushing from the black abyss, arose
The gloomy monarch of the realm of woes,
Pluto, from Saturn sprung. The trembling maid
. He seiz’d, and to his golden car convey’d.
Borne by immortal steeds the chariot flies :
And thus she pours her supplicating cries :
‘ Assist, protect me, thou who reign'st above,
‘ Supreme and best of Gods, paternal Jove I’
But ah! in vain the hapless virgin rears
Her wild complaint : nor god nor mortal hears !
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Not to the wlnte-arm'd nymphs with beauty crown'd,

A

HYMN TO CERES. \

\,

Her lov'd companions; reach’d the mournful sound.

Pale Hecate, who in the cell of night

Muses on youthful pleasure’s rapid flight ;

And bright Hyperion's son, who decks the skies
With splendour, only heard the virgin's cries
Invoke the father of th’ ethereal powers.

But he, at distance from their airy bowers,

Sits in his ballow'd fane ; his votaries hears,
Accepts their offerings, and rewards their prayers.
‘While hell’s dread ruler in his car convey’

To realms of darkness the reluctant maid.

Long as she view’d the star-bespangled skies,

And ocean’s many-teeming waters rise ;

‘While earth’s gay verdure fled not from her view,
Nor Phabus yet his cheerful light withdrew ;

So long the ray of hope illum’d her breast,

Nor sunk her soul, undaunted tho’ distress’d.

Her mother still she thought would meet her sight,
And friendly powers who dwelt in realms of light.

E

’en ocean’s depth resounded to her cry,

And lofty mountains towering to the sky !

At lengih, the shrieks of woe her mother hears :

Her heavenly breast the shaft of anguish tears.
The blooming wreath she from her brow unbinds ;

Rends her bright locks, and gives them to the winds:

Then (mournful emblem f her inward woes !)
A sable veil athwart her sLoulders throws.

As some fond bird her ravisii'd young deplores,
And every secret shade in vain explores;

To seek the fair she flies o’er sea and land,

The burning torches waving in her hand.

Nor %ods. nor men, the author of her woes

Unfo

d: no birds of omen’d flight disclose.
Nine tedious days in vain the queen ador'd

The various regions of the earth explor'd ;

Nor did she taste, while she her course pursued,”
The balmy nectar, or, ambrosial food ;

Nor ever n the cool translucent wave,

Toil’s sweet relief, her form of beaut*{ lave.

On the tenth morn, as, chasing night's dull gloom,

- Aurora’s beams the purpled east illume,
Pale Hecate before her view appear'd ;
Her hand the faintly-gleaming taper rear’d,

"

thys began; * 6h,thoq! to whom we owe
oe joys, the season’s circling flight bestow ;
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/ﬁimns ABRIVES AT THE HOUSE OF ELEUSIS. 418
f

* Wt god, what mortal dar’d the impious deed, 9
< Tk makes a heavenly breast with sorrow bleed P

« Yheard thy daughter's voice implore relief ;

< Jnknown to me the author of her grief—’?

+ _ She ceas’d; nor did the goddess make reply,
But sudden wav'd the flaming torch on high, 100
And sought the ruler of the day ; whose sight
From the pure regions of unclouded light
All actions views. Before his car they came ;
The burning car, and horses breathing flame,
Stopp’d sudden. Ceres thus; ‘ Oh Phebus hear ! 105
¢ My fame, my ancient dignity revere ! *
“ If o’er my Dlessings gave thy soul delight,
¢ Those blessings now hy friendship’s act requite.
* A daughter late was mine of beauteous form—
¢ (Sweet tender plant, uprooted by a storm!) 110
* Distant I hearg her loud-lamenting cries ;
¢ But fate severe denicd her to my eyes.
¢ Oh thou! who, crown’d with ether’s purest light,
¢ Thro’ earth and occan dart’st thy boundless sight,
¢ Tell me what god, what mortal, has convey'd 115
¢ Reluctant from these arms my darling maid 7’
 Daughier of Rhea!" he replied, ¢ 1 hear
¢ With grief thy wrongs, and diguity revere.
¢ Blame not th’ ethereal race : from heaven’s dread king,
¢ Who dwells mid’ black’ning clouds, thy sorrows spring 120
¢ Pluto, by his decree, the virgin bore
* Where, darkly frowning on th’ infernal shore,
* His lofty palace stands. No more repine ; '
¢ No causc for anguish, nor for shame, 18 thine.
« He, brother to tic god who rules on high, 125
¢ Now hails her empress of the lower sky :
¢ For Saturn’s awfu}l) race superior reign
¢ Q’er heaven, o'er hell, and carth-encircling main.’
He said ; and then (his course no more delay’d)
%Eoke to his fiery steeds : his steeds obey’d. 130
hirl’d rapid onwards thro’ th’ illumin’d skies, .
The flame-rob'd chariot kindles as it flies :
Swift, as when rushing thro’ the blaze of day,
Darts the fierce eagle on his distant prey.

1 Some part of HeMte's spesch appears to have been lost.  Sho relates
nothing more to Ceres than what she knew before; and yet, from what
follows, one wonld suppose that her information had conveyed to the god-
dess some additional cause for grief and vexation. Hole.

.
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But deeper anguish rends the mother’s soul, \ 135
And thoughts of vengeance in her bosom roll ; \
She shuns th’ imperious power who rules on high, \
And quits th’ immortal synod of the sky
Then, furious from Olympus’ airy height
To earth precipitates her rapid flight. 1ip
There, mingling with the race of man, she shares
Their various toils ; eonsum’d with grief appears
Her beauteous form ; unknown from shore to shore
She rovea; till Celeus’ hospitable door
Receives ber steps. He in Eleusis reign'd, 115
"Where still her rites and honours are maintain'd.
Beside a path, while o’er her drooping head
His gmtefu{J shade the verdant olive spread,
As by her feet Parthenius’ waters flow,
She sits, a pallid spectacle of woe. 150
Her faded cheeks no more with beauty bloom’d,
But now.the form of wrinkled age assum'd.
She seem’d like those whom each attractive grace
Forsakes, when time with wrinkles marks the face ;
From whom the Cyprian power indignant flies, 165
Hor gifts refuses, and her charms denies
‘Who, in some regal dowe, by fate severe,
Are doom’d to nurse, and serve another’s heir.
Four gentle nymphs, light-moving o’er the plain,
Approach ; four brazen urns their arms sustain : 160
Great Celeus was their sito : he bade them bring
The limpid water from Parthenius’ spring.
Lovely they seem’d as heaven’s immortal powers :
Youth’s purple light, and beauty’s opening flowers
Glow’d on tlieir clieeks : Callidice the fair, 165
And meek Clausidice with pensive air;
Then Demo, and Callithoe’s riper grace
Appear'd, the eldest of the lovely race.
hey hail the power unknown : (for mortal eyes
How hard to penetrate a god's disguise !) 170
* Who, and whence art thou, Dame ! whose brow appears
* Mark’d by the traces of revolving years ¥
¢ Why dost thou shun yon peopled town ? in grief
. Why'lonely sit P~theré thou wilt find relief:
¢ There, matrons Like thzse]f, who long the load 175
¢ Of life have borne, and traced its rugged road,
* Employ'd in labonrs, such as best engage
‘ % leas’d attention of declining hﬁf’
«-With tender maids, thy sorrows shall condole,
##"And acts of friendship cheer thy drooping soul ! 180



ADDRESS OF CALLIDICE TO CERES.

¢ Hail nymphs unknown !’ the goddess thus rejoin’d,
¢ Accept the tribute of a grateful mind. ‘
‘ Woufd you the story of my sorrows know,
¢ Attend to no fictitious tale of woe.
¢ Reluctant from the Cretan coast I came ;
¢ Dear native land ! and Doris is my name.
¢ To ruffians’ force who plough the wat'ry way,
¢ I fell an helpless, unrésisting prey. ~
¢ The bark bounds swiftly o’er the liquid main,
¢ And soon the coast of Thoricus® we gain.
¢ The vessel safely moor’d, a female band
* Prepare the banquet on the neighb’ring strand ;
¢ Whilst wide around us eve’s grey vapours rise,
* And her dim shades roll slowly thro’ the skies.
¢ But, deeply-musing on my woes, 1 pine, .
¢ Nor share the feast, nor taste the cheertul wine.
¢ When thro’ the sky night’s deeper gloom was spread,
* Unnotic'd, trembling o’exr the beach I fled.
¢ The spoiler’s lust of gold I rendered vain ;
¢ Unransom'd, thus escap’d the galling chain
¢ Of servitude, long time from shore to shore
* I wander’d ; various toils and perils bore.
¢ To me e’en now unknown, ere you unfold,
¢ The land I tread, the people I beliold.
¢ To you, ye virgins ! may th’ cthereal powers,
* Who o'er Olympus dwell in airy bowers,
¢ Shed choicest favours! may your consorts prove
¢ Of lovely form, deserving of your love !
¢ And be your children with such beauty blest,
¢ As hope can image in a parent’s Lreast !
¢ Then, gentle maids, in pity to my woes,
¢ How best I can obtain relief, disclose,
¢ In yonder town with pleasure I'll engage
¢ In tasks best suited to my feeble age.
¢ Well-skill’d in houschold toils, toﬂyﬁeu.se my lord
¢ The couch T'll spread, and crown the festive board;
¢ Or should a child be trusted to my care,
* These arms shall nurse him, and t{)ese knees shall ber.’
She ceas’'d. The loveliest of a lovely line,
Callidice, replied; ¢ No more repine !
*“ Bul know, whate’er'th’ immortal gods ordain,
¢ It is our part to suffer, ot complain :
* Enough for us that justice rules their mind,
* Whose wisdom, like their power, is unconfin'd.
* The chiefs, who here supreme dominion hold,
¢ Be it my task, O stranger ! to unfold: o

' A town and demus in Attica.
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¢ Thro’ whom, Eleusis hostile rage defies ;
¢ Beneath whose care yon guardian ramparts rise
¢ From whom protecting law derives its force,
¢ And awful justice holds her steady course : 23
¢ Triptolemus, of deep-revolving mind,
* Diocles noble, Polyxenus kind ;
* With every milder grace Eumolpus crown’d,
¢ And stately Dolichus in arms renown'd.
¢ Superior to the rest, o’er these domains,
* Our honour’d sire, the mighty Celeus, reigns.
¢ Each chief a lovely consort boasts, who guides
¢ Domestic labours, and at home presides :
* Not one of them who would thy suit reject.
¢ But soothe thy sorrows, and Lhy age respect : 24)
¢ For sure, thou seem’st ¢f more than mortal race.
¢ Tho’ time with wrinkles marks thy pallid face.
¢ But if thou here wilt rest. without delay
¢ We'll to our mother’s cars thy tale convey.
¢ If she approves, aceept » welcome there : 245
¢ An only child, an unexpeetc d heir,
¢ Born to his parents in declining ago,
* Qur dar'ing nleasure, will thy cares engage.
¢ Bhouldst thou preserve him (kindly thns emplry'd)
¢ Till ripening manhood make thy lubours w.s, 350
¢ Such gifts hereafter he'll ¢ thee hestow,
¢ As those will env, most, who Lest shall know.’
The virgin ceas'd : nor aughi the goddess s,
But bow'd submussive her assenting heud.
The liqud erystal fills ti:cir polish’d urns: 255
Each nymph exulting to the town returns.
Arriv'd at Celeus’ dome, they quick disclose
The stranger’s humble suit, and fale of wes
To Metanira:' pleas'd at the request,
Maternal fondness glowing in her breast, 200
She bids them to the matron thus declare,
That ample treasures should reward her care.
Like tge kine’s lowing race, that sportive bound
Along the plain with flowery verdure crown'd ; '
Or the sleek fawn, when he at first percoives p)
Spring’s genial warmth, and crops the budding leaves :
us joyful thro” the beaten road they pass’d,
‘With robes eollected to prowmote their haste.
Their tresses, like the crocus’ flamy hue,
@ waving radiance round their shoulders flew. 270
2" Now to the place, where sate the heavenly dame
Beside the murmuring stream, the virgins came.
E ! The wife of Celeus.
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CERES BECOMES A NURSE.

Their mother s suit they urge, nor she denies ;
While thoughts of sorrow in her bosom rise,
‘Wrapt in ibe sable veil her course she bends ;
The robe dark-flowing to her feot descends.

Soon the, approach to Celeus’ stately gate;
‘Within the lofty hall the mother! sate
Beside the threshold ; frequent to her breast
The -hild, the darling of her soul, she press’d.
Eacle nymph to greet her much-lov’d parent flies,
While Cercs distant stands in humble guise.

Lo! suddenly, before their wond’ring sight,
Her form increasing, to the temple’s height
Ascends ; her bead with c¢ircling rays is crown’d.
And wide il cthereal splendour spreads around !

Awe, veneration, sciz'd the mother’s breast,
And pallid fear was on her checks impress’d :
Upstartir g from her ec .ch she’d fain resign
The scat resplendent to her guest divine :

With looks unwilling she the suit denies,

And fixes on the gronrd her radant cyes.

B kied sambe aith a modest wien

A seat arovided 1 e the seasons’ queen :

\ lamblin « snowy fleeee she o’er it spreaa;
all. deeply-musing, wougnt the godd 8 said,

4t vnd her head the aw <y antle drew,

To kide Lo deep-fe! sgeuw W £ m thelr view,

* ¥ * * *

¢ be it thy eare ty nurse this lovely boy,
* Child of my age, an unexpeetod joy

" By favouring gods bestow’d I—sliould, thro® thy cares,

¢ fy Demophen wrive s . .ahood’s years;

¢ Others shall at thy hap, er state repine,

¢ Such high rewards, such treasure shall be thine !’
¢ Oh woman ! favour'd by the powers of heaven,

¢ To whom the gods this beauteous child have given,’

Ceres ~eplied, * 1 take with joy thy heir :

N, nurse unskill'd receives Kim to her care:
* Nor magic spe'!, nor roots of mighty power,
¢ From earth’s dark bosom torn at midnight hour,
¢ Shalf hurt thy offspring ; to defeat each charm,
* And herh malignant of"its power dissrm,

Full well I know.” She said, and to her breast
The infant clasp’d, and tenderly caress'd. .

Metanira.

Several verses are lost ; and some other passages are defective.
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Thus Ceres nurs’d the child. Exulting joy 815
Reign’d 1n his parents’ hearts. Mean while the boy
Grew hike an offspring of cthereal race §
Health crown’d hus frame, and beauty deck’d hus face.
No mortal food he ate: the'queen ador’d
Around him oft ambrosial odows pour’d ; 320
Oft as the child was on her bosom laid,
She heavenly influence to lus soul convey’d.
At night, to purﬁle from earthly dross s frame,
She kindled on the earth th’ annealing flame ;
And, Iike a brand, unmark'd by human view, 325
Anid the fire wide-blazing frequent threw
Th’ unconscious ¢clld lus parents wond'ring trace
Something divine, a more than mortal grace
Shine m his form ; and she design’d the boy,
To chance superior, and to time’s annoy, 330
Crown'd with unceasing joys m heaven should reign:
Those thoughts a mother's rashness render'd vain !
One fatal night, neglectful of repose,
Her couch forsshing, Metanira rose ;
And from her sccret stand beheld the flame 335
Recerve the infant  Terror shakes her frame !
She shrieks m agony ; she smites her thighs;
And thus she pours her lond-lamenting cries
¢ Oh Demophon, my chuld ! this stranger guest,
¢ What causeless 1age, what frenzy has possess’d P 310
¢ Consuming flames around thy body roll,
¢ And anguish rends thy mother’s tortur’d soul !’
‘Wrath seiz'd the geddess ; her immortal hands
Sudden she plung’'d amid the fiery brands;
And full before th’ attheted mother’s view, 345
On the cold floor the blameless infant threw,
And furious thus began : < Oh mortals vain !
¢ Whose folly counteratts what gods ordam !
¢ Who lost in error’s maze, will never know
¢ Approaching blessings from impending woe ! 350
¢ Tong, for the rashness that ﬂ? soul possess’d,
¢ Shall keen reflection agonize thy breast.
¢ For, by that oath which binds the powers supreme
‘I swear ! by snble Styx, infernal stream !
: Elsem thy sott in youth's perpetual prme 365
¢ Shar'd heavenly joys, and mock’d the of time.
¢ But gow tis past! from fate he cannot fly |-—
‘ common lob is hie—he breathes to die |—
: ve a goddess on her knees caress'd
%%y dhild, since oft Le slumber'd on her breast, 860
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¢ Fame shall attend his steps, and bright renown

¢ With wreaths unfading shall lus temples crown.

¢ In future times, torn by discordant rage,

¢ Eleusis’ sons commutual war shall wage ;

¢ Then Demophon’ 365

* * * * *

* Know then that Ceres, from whose b ounty flow

‘ Those blessings the revolving years bestow,

¢ Who, both from gods and man’s frail race demands

¢ Her honours due, before thy presence stands.

¢ Away, and lel Eleusis’ sons unite, 370

‘ Where steep Callichorus’ projecting height

‘ Frowns o’er the plain, a stately fane to rear:

* Her awful rites 1ts goddess shall declare.

¢ There with pure hearis upon the hallow’d shrine

‘ Your victims slay, and soothe a power divine I’ 375
This said ; the front of age wo late assmn’d

Dissolv’d ; her face with charms celestial bloom'd.

The sacred vesture that around her lew,

Thro’ the wide air ambrosjal odours threw ;

Her lovely form with sudden radiance glow’d ; 380

Her golden locks in wreaths of splendour flow'd.

Thro’ the dark palace stream’d a flood of light,

As cloud-engenger’d fires illume the night

With dazzling blaze. Then swiftly from their view,

Urg'd by indignant rage, the goddess flew. 386

n Mctanira’s breast amagzement reign'd :

Silent she stood ; nor long her kunees sustun’d

Their tottering weight ; she sunk in grief profound;

The child neglected, shrieking on the ground

Beside her lay : his agonizing cries 390

The sisters hear, and from their couches rise:

They snatch him from the floor ; the fire suppress’d

One li%hts anew , one fondly to her breast

The infant folds ; by filial duty sway'd,

Another hastes to Metanira’s aid. 395

And now they yi::her'd round th' afflicted child,

And bath’d lis beauteous form with dust defil’d :

‘With broken sobs he ceas'd not to complain ;

A different nurse he nought, but sought in vain. *
To soothé the goddess’ rage, with awe impress'd, 400

It decp consult poss’d the hours of rest;

Tl mght her drearm}mdowa roll'd away,

And bright Aurora brought the cheerful day :

Then, as she bade, aronnd whose brow divine,

The blooming flowers, a lovely wreath, entwine, 9
BEZ’
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They, to the ruler of Eleusis’ stato
The wonders of th’ eventful night relate,
The sages of the land conven'd, his will
He thus unfolds ; *that on th’ im endi.ng hill
Of steep Callichorus, to the bright-hair'd power
¢ An altar rise, and stately temple tower.’
Gladly the chiefs assent : withpbusy care
The people soon the splendid fabric rear.
A power s|t1]1:erior aids their warm desire;
- They hail the omen, and with joy retire.
There Ceres, distant from the powers divine,
Sits deeply-musing in her hallow’d shrino.
The eager wish to view her daughter's fuce,
Again to fold Ler with a fond embrace,
Consumes her beauteous form ; allernate roll
The tides of grief and vengeance in her soul.
She to ihe earth her genial power denies:
The corn unfrwitful in 1ts bosom lies :
The oxen draw the crooked plough in vain ;
No waving verdure decks the blasted plain :
Palo famine epreads around : each mortal breast
1s sunk with woe, and by despair possess'd.
One common fate had now involv’d them all,
And the blest gods who 1n th’ acrial hall
Of high Olympus reign, by man ador’d,
Their votaries’ vows, and offermgs had deplor'd :
But Jove revolving on the ills design’d
By Ceres ;—to appease her wrathful mind,
Sends the bright goddess of the splendid bow,
Whose gold-bespangled Win‘fl with lustre glow,
Thro’ y1elding air with matchless speed she flew ;
Eleusie’ temple rose before her view.
There, while rich incense wafted fm?':mce round,
Clad in her sable veil the queen she found,
And thus began : ¢ The ruler of the sky
* Calls thee to meet th’ assembled gods on high :
*Oh hoste ! with them celestial pleasures prove ;
¢ Nor fruitless be the words that come from Jove !"
Irig in vain her soothing words address’d ;
The goddess yields not to her kind request:
In ubak‘at his command who sways the skies, .
ortals sne ; she hears and she denjes :
.. . roffer'd hononrs and their gifts disdans,
féd ip her breast less vengeance reigns.
’ m& resolv'd where high Of}g-mpua towers

She wer would mingle with th’ ethereal powers,
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Nor fruitful earth’s productive force renew,
Till her lov'd daughter met her longing view.
When the dread power whose thunder shakes the skies,
From whose keen sight no act unnoticed lies, 455
Heard her determin’d will ; he gave command
To Maia’s son, who bears the golden wand,
That straight to Erebus he wing his way,
And woo tki:e god, whom shadowy forms obey.
‘With words persuasive ; that his queen ador'd 0
In Stygian realms, might be to heaven restor'd,
And, mingling with the powers celestial, ease
Her mother’s anxious soul, and wrath appease.
Hermes obeys, and from the realms of day
To Tarlarus directs his rapid way ; 465
There, in the centre of the earth profound,
The monarch of th' infernal realms he found
High-thron’d in gloomy state ; beside her lord
Fair Proserpine her mother’s loss deplor'd,
‘Who, deep-revolving in her tronbled mind, 47
Dire vengeance ’gainst th’ ethereal race design’d.
Hermes began ; < Oh thou! whose awful head
¢Is crown'd with sable locks, to whom the dead
‘ abmlsﬂive reverence pay, the sire of gods
¢ Great Jove decrees, that from these dark abodes, 475
‘ By me, thy consort, crown’d with beauty's charms,
‘ Sl{ould be to heaven restor'd, and Ceres’ arms.
‘For know, such vengeful thoughts her soul mapire,
“That e’en the immortal gods must feel her ire.
‘ No golden harvests now the plains adorn, 480
* In earth she hides the life-sustaining corn,
« And man must fall ; to those who rule the skies
¢ No honours shall be paid, no prayers arise.
¢ Far, far from them, with rage-enkindled heart,
* Bhe in her lofty temple sits apart, 488
‘ Rear'd by Eleusis to her power divine,
‘ Where clouds of ineense roll around her shrine.’
The gloomy monarch Jove's commands obeﬁ'd;
Reluctant smiles his dark-bent brows display'd :
And thus his blooming consort he address’d ; 490
*Go Proserpine ! let ﬁe&sure sway thy breast ;
¢ No more let memory recal the past,
. But to thy mother's fond embraces haste.
¢ 'Tis fruitless, nay, tis folly to complain—
*Nor I a husband that de disdain~— 493
¢ Brothér to Jove supreme ! —Hence then, my fair !
¢ And soon again to Pluto’s arms repair.
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* Honour to thee the heavenly powers shall pay ;
¢ Theo shall the ghadowy forms of hell abey ;
¢ And those, who ne’er on earth tnvok'd thy aid, 500
* Nor victims slew, nor rich oblations paad,
* By thee condémn'd, shall prove eternal pains
¢In the dark realms where endless horror reigns.’
He said ; and sudden from her seat arose
Hs lovely bride; her heart with transport glows; 505
Then Pluto fear'd, lest from the realms above,
And Ceres, object of her filial love,
She’d ne'er return ; and fraudulent decreed
The fair should taste the rich pomegranate’s seed—
A fatal pledge ! The ruler of \‘Kxe dead 510
Then to their view his sable coursers led ;
And yok’d them to the splendid car; his bride
Assum’d the seat, with Hermes by her side,
The god, whose fury to th' infernal plains
Hurl'd hapless Argus ;—firm he grasp'd the reins, 516
And wav'd the lash ; the steeds impetuous flew ;
The realms of darkness vanish’d from their view ;
Onward they rush, impatient of delay,
Nor seas, nor rapid streams impede their way :
Nor tow'ring heights, whuch dark’ning clouds surround ; 520
Nor low-sunk vales with verdant herbage crown'd.
‘With steady ardour, unabated force,
Through depth of air they trge their rapid course;
Till Ceres’ sacred tempi~ they behold,
‘Where clouds of mcense round her aliar roll'd. 526
Soon as the goddess view'd her daughter’s face,
‘With eager speed she rush’d to her embrace.
Thus when, the hind her long-lost fawn espies,
In tr&nsp:rt from t&e mounta‘i.n's brow :he fhes.

¢ Thou here with Ceres, daughter of my love, 630
¢ 8halt stay, high-honour'd by the powers above :
¢ Bat if thou aught in Pluto’s drear abode
¢ Haat ate, thou must retrace the gloomy road ;
¢ And with th' infernal god his sceptre sim
* One tedious third of the revolving year : 536
* Thy rest shalt thou partake with heavenly powers;
¢ And“when with herbage green, and blooming flowers
riflieocks the earth, thou shalt ascend the skies,
‘ AuJoF 'mortal a.nl.d eelestml'eyes.’

*
B

% 1oy what art ghy unsuspesting mind 540
' Th,;'b{d (1t’0eeiv'dul}‘y Thuu%roﬁ%:iue rejoin’d ¢
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*'When the wing'd herald of the powers above
“Came with the mandate of allk-ruling Jove,
¢ Again to bear mo lo th’ ethereal. skies, °
¢« And give me to thy long-desiring eyes, 545
¢ That thus thy vengeful rage might be suppress'd,
‘ My heart with transport bounded in my breast.
‘ But then, 8o hell's imperious lord decreed,
‘I ate reluctant the pernicious seed.'
¢ Joyful T wander’d throngh the verdant plain, 550
¢ Leucippe, Phano, Rhodia in my train:
* With them Electra, Ianira stray’d,
¢ And Rhodope in beauty’s charms array'd :
¢ Ocyroe too was there of roseate hue ;
‘Her golden locks around Chryseis flew : 6§55
‘Cala'pso‘s charming form, Urania’s grace,
¢ And Galaxaure’s love-inspiring face ;
‘ Pallas, who bids the rage of baitle glow,
“ And chaste Diana with her sounding bow.
¢ In pleasing sports the fleeting hours we wear, 560
: AnS pluck the blushing honours of the year.
* Lilics and hyacinths the air perfume ;
“The crocus glows, th’ expanding roses bloom ¢
¢ But lovelier far I view with joyful eyes
¢ The fair Nercissus from the earth arise. 565
‘ This wondrous flower, the meadow’s blooming pride,
‘I rush’d to seize. The rent earth opening wide

* A dreary gulf disclos’d : from thence appear'd .
‘ The mighty king in Tartarus rever'd,
 And bore me to his golden car; in vain §70

T weep, resist, and to the gods complain.
 Swift flies his chariot to the realms below,
* And still my bosom bleeds at former woe !’
‘With mutual joy they now sweet converse hold,
And now each other in their arms enfold ; 875
And, all the live-long day, the transports prove
That flow from filial and maternal love.

! Here appears to be an omission, uhless the ‘:ﬁ;eeh of Proserpine has
been transposed throogh some mistake. 1t should probably bave begun
with the following line : .

* Joyful I wandor’d through the Nysian plain ;

and after that which now concludes the speech, should follow the account
of Mercury’s coming to her insthe pulace of Plnto, with which it now
begina. As it stands at present, Proserpine concludes her narrative with
telling Ceres that she is still sorrowful ; end the hines that immediately
follow describe their mutnal joy at meeting with each ather, Hole.
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No thoughts of venfeance Cerea’ soul infest :
But harmony and pleasure rule her breast.
Soon Hecate agproach'd, and hail'd the fair, 580
A sﬁendid fillet bound her flowing hair :
To Proserpine her breast with friendship glow’d,
And all her acts a kind attention ahow’s.‘
And now th’ all-seeing god, whose thunders shake
Th’ aerial regions, thus to Rhea spake: 585
g.ronnd whose form her robes in darkness flew ;
rom whom her birth the queen of seasons drew) :
¢ Let Ceres hasten to th’ ethereal plain,
¢ And every honour she desires, obtain.
¢ Her Proserpine, with heavenly powers, shall share 590
* In jov two parts of the revolvimil year,
¢The rest in realms of nighv.’ The Thunderer said :
The willing goddess his commands obey’d ;
And from Olympus’ cloud-cncircled height
Bends to Callichorus her lofty flight : 596
O’er the drear region desolation frown'd,
80 late with fruits and waving verdure ecrown’d.
But soon the earth its wonted power regains ;
Again the harvest clothes th’ extended plains; .
Incrensiniploughshares turn the lg'rate ul soil, 600
And weighty sheaves reward the lab’rers’ toil.
Thro' air’s ungenial void the goddess bends
Her flight sublime, and now on earth descends.
Each kindred power to hail the other flics,
Joy rules their hearts, and sparkles in their 3es. 605
At length sage Rhea, round whose aw ful he
The wreath of splendour glow’d, to Ceres said :
‘Jove calls my daughter to th’ ethereal plain ;
¢ Such honours as thy soul desires, obtain.
* He wills two parts of the revolving year, 610
*Thy Proserpine shall hpavenlyHEleasure share ;
¢ The rest in realms of night. His sacred nod
¢ Confirm’d the promise of the all-ruling god.
* Haste then: no more oppose with wrathful mind
‘ Heaven’s mi gyﬁ lord ‘mid dark’ning clouds enshrin'd : 615
‘But thy lnmf uence to the earth impart,
¢ And with thy blessings cheer man's drooping heart.’
, whose brow the flowery wreath entwines,
Qbeys $igt word ; her anger she resigns. -
Th’ lains with fruits and flowers are crown’d, 620
Aud'plenty reigns, and nature smiles around.
' Matthi very julf;li; supposes these four verses to be spurious, or out of
pgm. Hecate, as Hole observes, is * introduced very needlessly.”



COONCLUDING PRAYER.

Then to the chiefs, who o’er Eleusis sway’d,
‘Whose righteous laws the grateful realm oﬁey'd,
Eumolpus, and Triptolemus the sage,
Diocles skill’d to tame the courser’s rage,
Kind Polyxenus, and the king who reign'd
Supreme, great Celeus, she Ler rives explain’d ;
Those sacred mysteries, for the vulgar ear
Unmeet ; and known, most impious to declare !
Oh ! let due reverence for the gods restrain
Discourses rash, #hd check inquiries vain !

Thrice happy he among the favour'd few,
To whom ’tis given those glorious rites to view !
A fate far different the rejected share ;
Unblest, unworthy her grotecting care,
They’ll perish: and with chains of darkness bound,
Be plung’d for ever in the gulf profound !

er laws establish’d, to the realms of light

‘With Proserpine she wings her towering flight :
The sacred powers assume their seat on high,
Beside the god, whose thunders shake the sky.

Happy, tﬁrice hoppy he of human race,

ho proves deserving their beniﬁnant grace!
Plutus, who from his unexhausted stores
To favour'd mortals boundless treasure pours,

Th’ auspicious Deities to him shall send ;
And prosperous fortune shall his steps attend.

* And now, O Ceres! at thy hallow’d shrine

¢ Submissive bow the Eleusinian line :

* Antron’s dark rocks re-echo with thy praise,

< And sea-surrounded Paros thee obeys.

¢ Goddess ! thro' whom the season’s circling flight

¢ Successive blessings pours, and new delight ;

¢ And thou, O lovely erpine, reward

¢ With honour'd age and tranquil joys the bard

¢« Who sings your acts ; and soon his voice he'll raise,
¢ And other strains shall celebrate your praise.'

625

650



A HYMN TO APOLLO.

TRANSLATED BY GEORGE CHAPMAN.

ARGUMENT.

Latona seeks a safg place in which she may hring forth Apollo. Bheagrees
with the island of Delos to receive ber during her labour. Apollo is born,
and assumes the lyre, the bow, and the faculty of prophecy. “Apollo seeks
a place for & tomple; deceit of the nymph Delphusa, Juno's conception,
and delivery of Tgphcm, who is broaght up by the serpent Python, which
is slain by Apollo, Punishment of Delphusu’s deceit. The Delphian

‘temple 'buﬁt, and the crew of a Cretan merchant-vessel converted into
-priests for it. .
I'wrtr remember, and express the praise
OF hdaven's far-darter, the fair king of days; .
“'Whem even the gods themselves fear when he goes ‘
Throtgh Jove's hﬁx honse ; and when his googly bows
H  to bend; all from their thrones arise, '

'luster nedry ' sdmite his faculties.

By Latona stirs not:from her seat

ose by ths Thunderer, till her son's retreat

inthis dread grchery ; but then she gods,
bis string, and shuts his quiver close; . 10




PRAISE OF APOLLO, 427

And (having laken to her hand, his bow,
From off his able shoulders,) doth bestow
Upon a pin of gold the ﬂorioua tiller ;
Tllr:e pin of gold fix'd in his father's pillar.
Then doth she to his throne his state uphold, 16
Where his great father, in & cup of gold,
Serves him with nectar; and shows all, the grace
Of his great son. Then th’ other gods take place ;
His gracious mother glorying to bear
S0 great an archer, and & son g0 ¢lear. 20
hail, O blest Latona! to bring forth
An issue of such all-out-shining w orth,
Royal Apollo, and the queen that loves
The hurls of darts. She in {h’ Oriygian groves,
Axnd he, in cliffy Delos, leaning on 25
The loﬂ-ﬁlOroa; and being built npon
By Cynthus prominent: that his head rears
Close to the palm, that Inops' fluent cheers.
How shall I praise thoe, far being worthiest praise P
O Phebus ! to whose worth the law of lays 30
In all kinds i8 ascrib’d.  If feeding flocks
By continent or isle, all eminent'st rocks
Did sing for joy ; ill-tops, and floods in song
Did break their billows, as they flow’d alon
To serve the sea. Tho shores, the seas, and all 35,
Did sing as soon as from the lap did fall
Of blest Latona, thee the joy of man,
Her child-bed made the mountain Cynthian
n rocky Delos, the sea-circled isle, .
On whose all sides the black seas break their pile,) 40
And overflow'd for 'og. g0 frank a gale
The singing winds Ai on their waves exhale.
Here born, all mortals live in thy commands ;
* Whoever Crete holds ; Athens ; or the strands
Of th' isle Kgina ; or the famous lands Y3
For ships, Kubcoa, or Eresin ;
Or Peparethus, bord'ring on the sea.
Jigas, or Athos, that doth Thrace divide
And Macedon. Or Pelion, with the pride
. Of his high forehead. Or the Samian isle, 50°
That likewise lies near Thrace ; or Seyrus' soii ;
Ida's steep tops. Or el that Phoels fill ;
Or Autocanes, with the heaven-high hill ;

U The name of a river. The three preceding lines are by 80 means
faithful, in regard cither to the proper names, or to the sénse, OFf many
other passages a similar complaint may be made.
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Or populous Imber: Lemnos without ports ;
Or Lesbos, fit for the divine resorts ; 55
And sacred soil of blest AKolion.
Or Chius that exceeds comparison,
For fruitfulness ; with all the isles that lie
Embrac’d with seas. Mimas, with rocks so high,
Or lofty-crown’d Corycius, or the bright i 60
Charos ; or Asagmus’ dezzling height ;
Or watery Samos, Mycale, that bears
Her brows even with the circles of the spheres.
Milgtus, Cous, that the city is
Of voice-divided-choice humanities : 65
High Cnidus; Carpathus, still struck with wind ;
Naxus, and Paros ; and the rocky-min’d
Rugged Rhenea. Yet through all these parts,
Latona, eat-grown with the king of darts,
Travail’d ; and tried if any would become 70
To her dear birth an hospitable home.
All which extremely trembled, (shook with fear,)
Nor durst endure so high a birth to bear
In their free states ; though, for it, thoy became
Never so fruitful, till the reverend dame 75
Ascended Delos ; and her soil did seize
With these wing’d words : O Delos! wouldst thou please
*To be my son Apollo’s native seat,
¢ And build a wealthy fane to one so great;
¢ No one shall blame or question thy kind deed. 80
¢ Nor think I, thou dost sheep or ozen feed
In any such store, or in vines exceed ;
¢ Nor bring’st forth such innumerable plants,
* Which o?ten make the rich inhabitants
¢ Careless of Deity : if thou then shouldst rear 85
¢ A fane to Pheebus, all men would confer
‘' Whole hecatombs of beeves for sacrifice,
*8till thronging hither. And to thee would rise
* Ever unmeasur’d odours, shouldst thou long
* Nourish thy king thus, and from foreign wrong 90
*The gods would guard thee ; which thine own address
¢ Uan never wm%:s for thg barrenness.’
She said, and Delos joy’d ; replying thus:
* Maat happy sister of' Saturnius !
¢ I gladly would with all means entertain 95
*Thé king your son; being now despis'd of men ;
. *Bub a]wuid be honour'd with the greatest then.
*Yet this I fear, nor will conceal from thee ;
¢ Your son, some #ay, will suthor misery



LATONA'S CHOICE OF DBLOS.

¢ In many kinds, as being to sustain
¢ A mighty empire over gods and men,
‘Upon the hol?%iﬁ-giv‘er the earth ;
¢ And bitterly I fear that when his birth
¢ Gives him the sight of my so barren soil
‘He will contemn, and give me up to spoil ;
¢ Enforce the sea to me, that ever will
*Oppress my heart with many a wat’ry hill.
¢ And therefore let him choose some other land
“Where he shall please, to build at his command
‘ Temple and ﬁrove, set thick with many a tree.
‘ For wretche Eolypuases breed in me
¢ Retiring chambers ; and black sea-calves den
* In my poor soil, for penury of men.
¢ And yet, O goddess, wouldst thou please to swear
‘ The gods’ great oath to me, before thou bear
¢ Th f)less son here ; .that thou wilt erect
¢ A fane to him, to render the effect
¢Of men’s demands to them before they fall ;
*Then will thy son’s renown be general ;
* Men will his name in such variety eall,
“ Arid I shall then be glad his birth to bear.’
This said, the gods’ great oath, she thus did swear :
¢ Know this, O earth ! broad heaven's inferior sphere,
¢ And of black Styx the m%st infernal lake,
‘ &Which is the gravest oath the gods can take,)
‘That here shall ever rise to Phwbus’ name
¢ An odorous fane and altar ; and thy fame .
“ Honour, past all isles else, shall sce empl?iy’d.’
Her oath Exus took, and ended, Delos jay’
In mighty measure, that she should become
To far-shot Phoebus’ birth the famous home.
Latona then nine days and nights did fall
In hopeless labour, at whose birth were all
Heaven’s most supreme, and worthy goddesses ;
Dione, Rhea, and th’ exploratress
Themis ; and Amphitrite, that will be
Pursu’'d with sighs still : every deity, '
Except the snowy-wristed wife of Jove, L
‘Who held her moods aloft, and would not move.
Only Lucina, to whose virtue vows
Each childbirth patient, heard not of her throes ;
But sat, by Juno's counsel, on the brows
Of broad Olympus, w;:?p'd in elouds of gold :
‘Whom Jove's proud wife i
Because bright-lock’d Latona was to bear -
¢ A son-so faultless ; and in force so clear,

in envy did withhold, 1,,‘."
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The rest Thaumantia sent before to bring
Lucina to release the envied king:
Assuring hor that they would straight confer
A carcanet, nine cubits lonﬁ, on her, 150
All woven with wires of gold : but charg’d her then,
To call, apart from th’ ivory-wristed qucen,
The childbirth-gniding goddess ; for just fear
Lest, her charge utter'd in Saturnia's ear,
She, after, might dissuade her from descent. 155
‘When wind-swift-footed Iris knew tL’ intent
Of th’ other goddesses, away she went ;
And instantly she pass’d the infinite space
"Twixt earth and heaven, when, coming to the place
‘Where dwelt th’ immortals, straight without the gate 160
She got Tiucina ; and did all relate
The goddesses commanded ; and inelin'd
To all that they demanded, her dear mind.
And on their way they went, like those two doves
That, walking highways, every shadow moves 165
Up from the carth ; forc'd with their natural fear.'
When, ent’ring Delos, she that is so dear
To damcs in labour, made Latona straight
Prone to delivery : and to yield the weight
Of her dear burthen, with a world of ease. 170
‘When, with Ler fair hand, she a palm did seize,
And, staying her by it, struck her tender knees
Amidst the soft mead : that did smile beneath
Her sacred labour, and the child did breathe
The air in th’ instant. Al the goddesses 175
Break in kind tears, and shrieks for her quick ease ;
And thee, O archer Phoobus, with waves clear
Wash’d sweetly over, swaddled with sincere !
And spotless swathbands ; and made then to flow,
About thy breast, a mantle, white as snow ; 180
Fine, and new made; and cast a veil of gold
Qver thy forehead. Nor yet forth did hold
Thy mother for thy food, her golden breast:
But Themis, in supply of it, address’d
Lovely Ambrosia ; and drauk off to thee 185
A bowl of nectar, interchangeably
'With her immortal fingers serving thine.
. hen, O Phebus, that eternal wine
te had relish'd, and that food divine ;

* UForthese three Jines the original has merely, ¢ they prooeeded on their
way likd doves! What two particular doves Chapman supposed to be
neant, if is uscless to conjecture )



APOLLO’S HONOURS.

No golden swathband longer could contain
Thy panting bosom : all that would constrain
Thy soon-eas’d godhead, every feeble chain
Of earthy child-rights, flew in sunder, all.
And thon didst thou thus to the deities call :

¢ Let there be given me my lov’d lute and bow;
¢ I’ll prophesy to men ; and make them know
 Jove's perfeet counsels.” This said, up did fly,
From broad-way’d earth, the unshorn deity,
Far-shot Apollo. All th’ immortals stood
In steep amaze to see Latona’s brood.
All Dclos, looking on him, all with gold
Was loaden straight ; and joy’d to be extoll'd
By great Latona o, that she decreed

er barrenness should bear the fruitful’st seed
Of all the isles. and continents of earth ;
And lov'd her, from her heart 8o, for her birth.
For so she flourish’d, as a hill that stood
Crown'd with the flow’r of an abundant wood.
And thou, O Phawbus, bearing in thy hand
Thy silver bow, walk'st over every land ;
Sowmetimes ascend’st the rough-hewn rocky hill
Of desolate Cynthus, and sometimes tak’st will
To visit islands, and the plumps of men.
And many a temple, all ways, men ordain
To thy bright godhead ; groves made dark with trees,
And never shorn, to hide ye deities.
All high-lov’d prospects, all the steepest brows
Of far-soen hills; and every flood that flows
Forth to the sea, are dedicate to thee.
But most of all, thy mind’s alacrity
Is rais’d with Delos ; sinee to fill thy fane
There flocks 8o many an Jonian,
‘With ainple gowns, that flow down to their feet ;
With al] their children ; and the reverend sweet
Of all their pious wives. And these are they
That (mindful of thee) even thy deity
Render more sprightly, with their champion fight,
Dancces, and songs, perform'd to glorious sight ;
Once having publish’'d and proclaim'd their strife.
And tlieso are acted with such exquisite life
That one would say, - Now, the Ionian strains
“-Are turn'd immortals ; nor know whatl age means ;’+
His mind would take such pleasure from his eye,
To see them serv'd by all mortality ;
Their men so humane ; women so well grac'd ;
Their ships so swift ; their riches so increas’d,
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432 HYMN TO APOLLO.

Since thy observance. Who (being all befors
Thy opposites) were all despis’d, and poor.
And to all these, this ahsolute wonder add.
‘Whose praise shall render all posterities glad :
The Dclian virgins are thy handmaids, all ;
And, since they serv’d Apollo, jointly fall
Before Latona and Diana too
In sacred service ; and do therefore know
How to make mention of the ancient trimms
Of men and women in their well-made hymns,
And soften barbarous nations with their songs,
Being able all to speak the several tongues
Of foreign nations, and to Imitate
Their musics there, with art so fortunate,
That one would say, there every one did speak ;
And all their tunes in natural aceents break,
Their songs so well compos'd are, and their art
To answer all sounds. 18 of such desert.

But come, Latona, and thou king of flames,

‘With Phabe, rect’vess of chaste thoughts in dames -

Let me salute ye, and your graces call
Hereafter 10 iy just memoral.

And you, O Dehan virgins, do me grace,
‘When any stranger of our carthy race,
‘Whose restless Iife afliction Lath in chase,
Shall hither come and question you ; who is
To your clastc ears of chowcest faculties
In sacred peesy, and with most right
Is author of your absolut'st dehght ;

Ye shall yourselves do all the right ye can

To answer for our name :—* The sightless man
¢ Of stony Chios, all whose poems shall

*Tn all last ages stand for capital.’

This for your own sakes I desire: for I

‘Will propagate mine own precedency,

As far as carth shall well-built cities bear,

Or human conversation is held dear ;

Not with my praise direcl, but prawses due ;*
And men sha,lF credit it, because 'tis irue.

However, I'll not cease the praise I vow
To far-shot Pheebus with the silver bow,
‘Whom lovely-hair'd Latona gave the light.?
O king !+ bot{ Lycia is in rule thy right’;

1 We should read, apparently,
Not with my praise dircct ; but praise is due,
And men. &c,
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* This verse concludes the first part of this hymn, which is now divided,



APOLLO AV.OMNG THT (ODS 133

Fair Mzonie, and the maritimal 280
Miletus, wish'd to be the seat of all.
But chiefly Declos, girt with hillows round,
Thy most respected ompire doth resound.
Whiere thou to Pythos! went st. to answer there,
As soon as thou wert born, the burning ear 255
Of many a far-come, to hear future deeds :
(lad in divine and odoriferous weeds.
And with thy golden fescue play’dst upon
Thy hollow harp ; that sutmgs to heaven set gone,
Then to Olympus, swift as thouglt he flow 200
To Jove’s high house ; and had a retinue
Of gods to attend him. And then straight did fa'l
To sindy of the harp, and harpsical,
All the immortals. IeI‘o whom every muse
‘With ravishing voices did their answers use, 200
Smging ' eternal deeds of Deity.
Aud from thewr hands what hells of misery
Poor Humans suffer, living desperate quite ;
And not an art they have, wit, or decet,
Can make them manage any act aright . 300
Nor find with all the soul they can engage,
A salve for death, or remedy for age.
But here, the fuir-hair'd Graces, the wise Hours,
Harmonia, Hebe, and sweot Venus' pow’rs,
Danc'd; and each other, palm to palm, did cling. 305
Aud with {hese danc'd not a deformed thing : .
No forspoke ? dwarf, nor downward witherling ;
But all with wond'rous goodly forms were deck’d,
And mnov'd with beauties of unpriz'd aspect.
Dart-dear Diana, even with Pheebus bred, 310
Dane’d likewise there ; and Mare a march did {read,
‘With that brave bevy. In whose consort * fell
Argicides, th’ ingenious sentincl.
Phebus-Apollo touch’d his lute to them
Sweetly and softly : a most glorious beaia 315
Casting about him, as he danc’d and play'd.
And even bis feet were all with rays array’d.

in all the editions of the original, into two hymps, the first being entithid*
“To the Dehan A[l)ollo,” and the second, “To the Pythan Apollo.”

! In the original, Pytho, which is not, as Chapman imagned, a place in
Delos, but an old name of Delphi. The Greek is so clear that he ig in-
excusable for having mistaken it,

* Forbidden ; so deformed as to be repelled by other men from their
society. 3 Cumpany.
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434 HYMN TO ATOLLO.

His weed and all of a most curious trim,
With no less lustre grac'd, and circled him.

By these Tatona, with a hair that shin’d
Like burnjsh’d gold ; and (with the mighty mind,)
Heaven's counsellor, Jove, sat with delightsome eycs
To see their son new rank’d with deities.

How shall T praise theo then, that art all praise P
Amongst the brides shall T thy deity raise P
Or beng in love, when sad thou wont'st to woo
The virzin Aza P! and didst overthrow
The cven-with-gods’ Klation's mighty seed,
That had of goodly horse so brave a breed ;
And Phorbas, son of sovereign Triopus;
Valiant Leueippus, and Erectheus,
And Triopus lumself with equal fall ;
Thou but on fool, and they on horseback all,

Or shall 1 <ing thee, as thou first didst grace
Earth with ihy foot, to find 1bee ferth a plave
It to pronounce thy oracles to men?
Fust from Olympus thou alighiedst then
Into Picria; passing all the land
Of fruitless Lesbos, chok'd with drifts of sand.
The Magnetes likewise, and the Perrhabes,
And o Inleus variedst thy access,
Cenweus’ tops ascendmg ; that their base +
Make bright Bubrea, being of ships the graco ;
And fis’d thy fair stand in Lelantus’ ficld ;
That did not yet thy mind’s contentment yield
To raise a fane on, and a sacred grove.
Pussing Furipus then, thou mad’st remove
Up to carth’s ever-green and holiest hill.
Yot swiftly, thence too, thou transcendest still
To Myvcalessus, and didst touch upon
Teumessus, apt 10 make green coachey on,
And flowery field-beds.  Then thy progress found
Thehes out, whose soil with ouly woods was crown'd ;
For yei was sacred Thebes no human scat,
And therefore were no paths nor highways beat
On ber frec bosom,sthat flows now with wheat ;
But then, she only wore on il & wood.
From henee (even loth to parl, because it slood
Fit for thy service) thou pult’st on remove
To green Onchestus, Neptune’s glorious grove ;
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' The original is the Asonsan dams, i.e. Arcadian, meaning the nympl.
Coronis,



APOLLO AND DELPHUSA.

Where new-tam’d horge bred, nourish nerves so rare,
That still they frolic, though they iravail'd are
Never so sore ; and hurry after {hem
Most heavy coaches : but are so extreme
(Tn usual travail) fiery and free,
That though their coachman ne’er so masterly
Governs their courages, he sometimes must
Forsake his scat, and give their spirits their lust -
‘When, after them, their empty coach they draw,
Foaming and neighing, quite exempt from awe.
And if their coachman gunide through any grove
Tnshorn, and vow’d to any deity’s ?ove :
The lords encoach’d, leap out, and all their care
Use to allay their fires, with speaking fair ;
Stroking aud trimning them ; and in some yueach,
Or strength of shade, within their nearest reach,
Reining them up, invoke the deified king
Of that unshorn and everlasting spring ;
And leave them then to her preserving hands,
Who ia the fate that there the God commands.
And this was first the sacred fashion there.
From henee thon went'st (O thou in shafts past pecr)
And found’st Cephissus, with thy a]l-seoing]bcmns,
Whose flood affects so many silver streams ;
And from Lilaus pours so bright a wave :
Yet forth thy foot flew, and thy fair cyes gave
The view of Ocale, the rich in tow’rs ;
Then 1o Amartus, that abounds in flow'rs ;
Then to Delphusa puit’st thy progress on,
Whose blessed soil nought harmful breeds upon :
And there thy pleasure would a fane adorn,
And nourish woods, whose shades should ne’er be shorn,
‘Where, this thou told'st her, standing to her close,
¢ Delphusa, here I entertain suppose
¢ To build a far-fam’d temple, and ordain
¢ An oraele 1’ inform the minds of men :
¢ Who shall for ever offer to my love
¢ Whole hecatombs : even all the men that move
¢ In rich Peloponnesus, and all those
<Of Europe, and the isles the seas enclose,
* Whom future search of acts and beings brings :
‘T'o whom I'll prophesy the truths of ﬁ.ﬁngs
In that rich temple where my oracle sings.

This said. the all-bounds-reacher, with his bow
The fane’s divine foundations did foreshow :
Ample they were, and did huge length impart,
‘With a continuate tenour, fu.ﬁ of art.
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136 HYMN TO APOLLO.

But when Delphusa look’d into his end,
Her heart grew angry, and did thus extend
Ttself to Phobus : * Pheebus, since thy mind 110
¢ A far-fam’d fane hath in itself design’d,
* To bear an oracle t6 men in me,
* That hecatombs may put in fire to thee ;
* This let me tell thee, and impoae for sta;
¢ Upon thy purpose: th’ inarticulate neig s
: OF fire-hoof'd horse will ever disobe
* Thy numerous ear ; and mules will for their drink
¢ Trouble my sacred springs, and I should think
< That any of the human race had rather
¢ Sco here the hurries of rich coaches L&athcr, . 20
¢ And Lear the haughty neighs of swift-hoof"d horse,
¢ Than, in his pleasure’s place, convert recourse
‘T’ a mighty temple ; and his wealth bestow
¢ On pielies, where his sports may frecly flow,
¢ Or see huge wecalth that he slm]flnevcr owe. 425
* And therefore, wouldst thou hear my free advice,
*Though mightier far thou art, and mueh more wise,
“0) king, than 1; thy pow’r being great’st of all
¢ In Crissa. underneath the bosom’s fall
< Of steep Parnassus; let thy mind be given {30
* To sot &ee up a fane, where never driven
¢ Shall glorious coaches he, nor horses™ neighs
* Storm near thy well-built altars; but thy praise
¢ Let the fuir race of pious I{umans bring
¢ Into thy fane. that To-prans sing. (5]
* And those gifts only let thy deificd mind
* Be circularly pleas’d with, being the kind
* And fair burnt-offerings that true deities bind.’
‘With this his mind she alter’d. though she spake
Not for Lis good, but her own glory’s sake. 110
From hence, O Pheebus, first thou mad’st retreat,
And of t].\f Phlegyans reach’dst the walled soat,
Tnhabited 'with contumelious men :
Who, slighting Jove, took up their dwellings then
‘Within a large cave, near Cephissus’ lake. 413
Hence, swiftly moving, thou all speed didst mako
Up {$ the tops intended ; and the ground
OF issa, under the-with-snow-still-crown’d
assus reach'dst, whose face affects the wost;
Above which hangs a rock that still secns press’d 450
To fall upon it ; through whose breast doth run
A rocky eave, near which the king the sun
Cast to contrive a temple to his mind ;
Aund said, * Now here stands my conceit inclin’d



DISCONTENT OF JUNO.

“ To build a famous fane, where still shall be

¢ An oracle to men ; that still to me

< Shall offer absolute hecatombs, as well

¢ Those that in rich Peloponnesus dwell,

« As those of Europe, and the isles that lie

¢ Wall'd with the sea; that all their pains apfly
‘T’ employ my counsels. To all which will

‘ Truoe secrets tell by way of prophecy,

¢ In my rich temple that shulf ever be

¢ An oracle to all posterity.’

This said, the fane’s form he did straight present,
Ample, and of a length of great extent ;

In which Trophonius and Agamede,

‘Who of Erginus were the famous sced,
Impos’d the stony entry : and the heart

Of cvery god had for their exccllent art.

Ahout the temple dwelt of human name
Unnumber’d nations, it acquir'd such fame,
Being all of stone, built for eternal date ;

And near it did a fountain propagate
A fair stream far away, when Jove's bright sced,
g[‘he king Apollo,) with an arrow, freed
rom his strong string, destroy’d the dragoncss

That wonder ! nourish’'d ; being of such cxcess
In size, and horridness of monstrous shape,
That on the forc’'d earth she wrought many a rape ;
Many a s%oil made on it ; many an ill
On crook-haunch’d herds brought, being impurpl’d still
‘With blood of all sorts : having undergone
The charge of Juno, with the golden throne,
To nourish Typhon, the abhorr'd affright
And bane of mortals. Whom into the light
Saturnia brought forth, being incens’d with Jove,
Because the most renown’d fruit of his love
Pallas he got, and shook out of his brain :
For which majestic Juno did complain
In this kind to the blest court of the skies :
* Know all ye sex-distinguish'd deities,
‘ That Jove, assembler of the cloudy throng,
‘ Begins with me first, and affects with wrong
* My right in him, made by himself, his wife, _
* That knows and does the honour’d marriage life
' All honest offices ; and yet hath he
* Unduly got, without mZ company,
* Blue-ey'd Minerva; who of all the sky

! By the * wonder* is meant the * fountain.”
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- 438 HYMN TO APOLLO.

¢ Of blest immortals is the absolute grace ; 500

* Where I have brought into the heavenly race

* A son, both taken in his feet and head.

So ugly, and so far from worth my bed,

* That, ravish'd into hand, I took and threw

¢ Down to the vast sea his detested view : 505

¢ Where Nereus’ daughter, Thetis. who her way

- With silver feet makes, and the fuir array

* Of her bright sisters, sav'd. and took to guard.

¢ But, would to heaven, another yet were spar'd,

¢ The like grace of his godhead.! Crafty mate, L] 510

* What other 'scape canst thou cxcogitate P

¢ How could thy heart sustain to get alone

¢ The grey-ey’d goddess P Her conception,

¢ Nor bringing forth, had any hand of mine;

¢ And yet know all the gods, T go for thine 515

¢ To such kind uses. But I'll now employ

¢ My brain to procreate a masculine joy,

¢ That 'mong’st th’ immortals may as eminent shine ;

* With shame affecting nor my bed, nor thine ;

* Nor will I ever touch at thine again, 520

* But far fly it and thee ; and yet will reign

* Amongst th’ immortals ever.” This spleen spent,

(Still yet left angry,) far away she went

From all the deathless, and yet pray’d to all ;

Advanc’d her hand, and ere she let it fall 525

['s’d these excitements : ¢ TTear me now, O earth !

‘ Broad heaven above it, and heneath your birth

* The deified Titanois, that dwell about

* Vast Tartarus, from whence sprung all the rout

*Of men and deities : hear me all, I say, 530

* With all your forces, and give instant way

* T a son of mine, without Jove ; who yet may

* Nothing inferior prove in force to him,

¢ But past him spring as far in able limb

* As he past Saturn.” This pronounc’d, she struek

Life-bearing carth so strongly, that she shook

Beneath her numb’d hand ; which when she beheld,
. Her bosom with abundant comforts swell'd,

In bope all should to her desire extend. ,

From hence the year, that all such proofs gives end Bty

Grew round, yet all that time the bed of Jove .

She never touch'd at ; never was her love

Enflam’d to sit near his Dedalian throne,

As she accustom’d, to consult upon

! The original is, * Would that she had sought to gratify the gods in
some other way!” . '
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APOLLO PUNISHES DELPHTSA.

Counsels kept dark, with many a secrot skill:

But kept her vow-frequented temple still,

Pleas’d with her sac:&ce, till now, the nights

And days accomplish’d, and the year's whole rights

In all her revolutions being expir'd,

The hours, and all, run out, that were requir'd

To vent a birth-right, she brought forth a son,

Like gods or men, in no condition,

But. a most dreadful and pernicious thing

Call’d Typhon, who on aﬁ) the human spring

Conferr'd confusion ; which, receiv'd to hand

By Juno, instantly she gave command

(111 to ill adding) that the dragoncss

Should bring it up : who took, and did oppress

‘With many a misery, to maintain th’ excess

Of that inhuman monster, all the race

Of meun, that were of all the world the grace :

Till the far-working Phaebus at her sent

A fiery arrow, that invok'd event

Of death gave to her cxecrable life.

Before which yet she lay in bitler strife,

With dying pains, groveling on earth, and drew

Extreme short respirations, for which flew

A shout about the air. whence, no man knew,

But came by power divine, And then she lay

Tumbling her trunk, and winding every way

About her nasty nest ; quite leaving then

Her murderous life, embru’d with deaths of men.
Then Pheebus gloried, saying, ‘ Thyself now lie

‘ On men-sustaining earth, and pulirify ;

‘Who first of putrefaction wast inform’'d.

“ Now on thy life have death’s cold vapours storm’d,

¢ That storm’dst on men, the earth-fed, so much death,

‘In envy of tho offspring they made breathe
¢ Their lives out on my Eltars; now from thee
* Not 'I'yphon shall enforce the misery
¢ Of merited death ; nor sho, whose name implies
¢ Such scathe Chimzra, but black earth make prize,
¢ To putrefaction, thy immanities. .
‘ Amf bright Hyperion, that light all eyes shows,
¢ Thine with a night of rottenness shall close.’

Thus spake he, glorying, and then seiz'd upon
Her hornd heap1 with putrefaction
Hyperion’s lovely powers ; from whence her name
Took sound of Python, and heaven’s sovereign flame
‘Was surnam’d Pythius ; since the sharp-ey’d sun
Aftected so, with putrefaction,
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440 HYMN TO APOLIO.

The hellish monster. And now Phabus’ mind
Gave him to know, that falsehood had struck blind
Even his bright eye, because it could not find
The subtle fountain’s fraud ; to whom he flew,
Enflam'd with anger, and in th’ instant drew
Close to Delphusa, using this short vow :
* Delphusa! you must look no Jonger now
To vent your frauds on me, for well I know
* Your situation to be lovely, worth
‘A temple’s imposition, it pours forth
“So delicate a stream. But your renown
¢ Shall now no longer shine here, but mine own.’
This said, he thrust her promontory down,
And damm’d her fountain up with mighty stones;
A temple giving consecrations
In woods adjoining. And in. this fane all
On him, by surname of Delplusius, call ;
Because Delphusa’s sacred flood and fame
His wrath affeeted 8o, and hid in shame.
And then thought Pheebus, what descent of men
To be his ministers, he should retain,
To do in stony Pythos sacrifice.
To which Lis mind contending, his quick eyes
He cast upon the blue sea, and beheld
A ship, on whose masts sails that wing'd it swell’d :
In which were men transferr’d. many and good
- That in Minoian Gnossus eal their food,
And were Cintensians ; wlio now are those
That all the sacrificing dues dispose,
And all the laws deliver to a word
Of day’s great king, that wears the golden sword.
And oracles (out of his Delphian tree
That shrouds her fair arms in the cavity
Beneath Parnassus’ mount) pronounce to men.
These, now his priests, that liv'd as merchants then,
In traflics’ and pecuniary rates,
For sandy Pylos and the Pylean states,
‘Were under sail. But now encounter’d them
Phoebus Apollo, who into the stream
*Cast himself headlong : and the strange disguise
Took of a dolphin of a goodly size,
Like which he leap'd into their ship, and lay
As an ostent of infinite dismay.
For none with any strife of mind could look
Into the omen. All the ship-masts shook ;
And silent all sat, with the fear they took ;
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APOLLO AND THE MARINERS.

Arm’d not, nor struck they sail, but as before
Went on with full trim ; and & foreright blore !
Stiff, and from forth the south, the ship made fly;
‘When first they stripp’d the Maline promont’ry,
Touel’d at Laconia’s soil ; in which a town
Their ship arriv'd at, that the sea doth crown,
Call'd Tanarus, a place of much delight

To men that serve heaven’s comforter of sight,
In which are fed the famous flocks that bear
The wealthy flecces ; on a delicate lair

Being fed and seated : where the merchants fain
Would have put in, that they might out again
T tell the miracle that ¢hane'd to them, '
And try if it would take the sacred stream,
Rushing far forth, that it again might bear
Those other fishes, that abounded there,
Delightsomoe company ; or still would stay
Aboard their dry ship. But it? f4il'd t’ obey,
And for the rich Peloponesian shore

Stecr d her free sail ; Apollo made the blore
Directly guide it: that, obeying still

Reach'd dry Arena, and, what wish doth fill,
Fair Aryphea, and the populous height

Of Thryus, whose stream, siding her, doth weight
‘With safe pass on Alpheus ; Pyﬁos sands

And Pylian dwellers, keeping by the strands

On which the inhabitants of Crunius dwell ;
And Helida, set opposite to hell.

Chalcis and Dymes reach’d, and happily

Made sail by lghcras ; all being overjoy'd

With that frank gale, that Jove Limself employ'd.
And then amongst the clouds thoy might descrv
The hill, that far-scen Ithaca calls her eye;
Dulichius, Samos, and, with timber grac’d,
Shady Zacynthus. But when now they ‘{»ast
Peloponnesus all ; and then, when show’

The infinite vale of Crissa, that doth shroud

All rich Mormza with her liberal breast,

So frank a gale there flew out of the west,

Ag all the sky discovered ; *twas o great,

And blew so from the very council seat

Of Jove himself, that quickly it might send

The ship through full seas to her journey's end.

From thence they sail'd, quite opposite, to the east,

And to the region where Light leaves his rest.

1 Blore tor “blust” or * gale,” 2 The ship.
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412 HYMN TO APOLLO.

The Light himself being sacred pilot there,
And made the sea-trod ship arrive them near
The grapeful Crissa, where he rest doth take
Close to her port and sands. And then forth brake
The far-shot king, like to a star that strows
His glorious forehead, where the mid-day glows,
That all in sparkles did Lis state attire,
Whose lustre leap’d up to the sphere of fire;
He trod where no way op’d, and pierc’d the place
That of his sacred tripods held the grace,
In which he lighted such a fluent flame
As gilt all Crissa ; in which every dame,
And dame’s fair daughter. cast out vehement cries
At those fell fires of Phaebus’ prodigies,
That shaking fears through all their fancies threw.
Then, like the mind's swift light, again he flew
Back to the ship, shap’d like a youth in height
Of all his graces ; shoulders broad, and straight,
And all his hair in golden curls cnwrapp’d,
And to the merchants thus his speech he shap'd:
¢ Ho, strangers ! what are you? and from what scat
¢ Sail ye these ways, that salt and water sweat P
*To traflic justly P or use vagrant ’scapes
‘Void of u{l rule? conferring wrongs and rapes,
¢ Like pirates, on the men ‘ye never saw ?
* With minds project, exempt from list or law ?
*Why siv yo here so stupitied P nor take
* Land wlule ye may ? nor deposition make
¢Of paval arms ? en this the fashion is
¢ Of men industrious, who (their faculties
* Wearied at sea,) leave ship, and use the land
* For food, that with their henlths and stomachs stand.’
This said, with bold minds he their breast supplicd,
And. thus made answer the Cretensian guide :
¢ Stranger ! because you seem to us no seed
*Of any mortal, but celestial breed,
¢ For parts and person; joy your steps ensue,
¢ And gods make good the bliss we think your due.
* Vouchsafe us true relation, on what lan
“We here arrive, and what men here command.
¢'We were for well-known parts bound ; and from Crete
¢ (Qur vaunted country,) to the Pylian seat
‘Vow'd our whole voyage. Yet arrive we here,
¢ Quite cross to those wills, that our motions steer,
* Wishing to make return some other way ;
¢ Some other course desirous to assay,
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THE MARINERS MADE PRIESTS. 443

¢To pay our lost pains. But some god hath filI'd
¢ Qur frustrate sails, defeating what we will'd.’ 730
Apollo answer’d : ¢ Strangers ! though before
‘Ye dwelt in woody Gnossus, yet no more
¢ Ye must be made your own reciprocals
¢ To your lov’'d city, and fair severals
*Of wives and houses. But ye shall lave here 735
‘ My wealthy temple, honour’'d far and near
*Of many a nation ; for myself am son
¢ To Jove himself, and of Apollo' won
¢ The glorious title, who thus safely through
“The sea’s vast billow still have held your plough : 740
‘ No ill intending, that will Jet ye maie
* My templo here your own, and honours take
* Upon yourselves, all that to me are given.
¢ Aud more, the counsels of the king of heaven
* Yourselves shall know, and with his will receive 715
* Ever the honours that all men shall give.
‘Do as I say then instantly, strike sail,
‘Take down your tackling, and your vessel hale
< Up iuto land ; your goods bring forth and all
¢ The instruments that into sailing fall ; 750
* Make on this shore an altar: fire enflame,
¢ And barley-white cakes offer to my name.
¢ And then, environing the allar, pray,
¢ And call me (a8 ye saw me in the day
“When from the windy seas I brake swift way 755
* Into your ship) Delphinius, since I took '
* A dolphin's form then. And to every look
¢ That there shall seek it, that my altar shall
* Be made a Delphian memorial
‘From thence, for ever. After this, ascend 760
¢ Your swift black ship and sup, and then intend
* Ingenuous offerings to the equal gods
¢ That in cclestial seats make %lest abodes.
* When, having stay’d your healthful hunger's sting,
“Come all with me, ang lo-peans sing 766
* All the way's length, till you sttain the state
“ Whero I your opulent fane have consecrate.’
To this they gave him passing diligent ear ;
* And vow'd to his obedience all %hey were.
First striking sail their tacklings then they loos’d, 770
And (with their gables stoop’d) tgeir mast impos'd

! From dméMups, “to destroy,” because he destroyed the serpent
Python. ‘



444, HYMN TO APOLLO.

Into the mast-room. Forth themselves then went,

And from the sea into the continent

Drew up their ship; which far up from the sand

They rais’d with ample raftors. Then in hand 775

They took the altar, and inform’d it on .

The seas near shore; imposing thercupon

‘White cakes of barley : fire made, and did stand

About it round, as Phoobus gave command,

Submitting invocations to his will : 780

Then sacrific’d to all the l'maven]Pr hill

Of pow’rful godheads. Afler which they eat

Aboard their ship, till with fit food replete

They rose ; nor {o their temple us’d delay ;

‘Whom Pheebus usher’d, and touch’d all the way 786

Hix heavenly lute, with art above admir’d, ~

Gracefully leading them. When all were fir'd

With zeal to him, and follow’d wond'ring all

To Pythos; and upon his name did call

With To-peeans, such as Cretans use. 790

And in their bosoms did the deified muse

Voices of honey-harmony infusc.
With never-weary feel their way they went,

And made, with all alacrity, ascent

Up to Parnassus ; and that Jong’d-for place 795

ere they should live, and be of men the grace.

‘When, all the way, Apollo show’d them still

Their fhl‘-Bi!‘Gt(‘]l’g valleys, and their two-top’d hill,

Their fansous fane, and all that all could raise,

To a supremc height of their joy and prase. §00
And then the Cretan captain thus inquir'd

Of king Apollo: *Since you bave retir’d,

‘0 sovereign, our sad lives 8o far from friends

* And native soil, (because so far extends

‘ Your dear mind’s pleasure,) tell us how we shall 805

¢ Live in your service. To which question call

¢ Qur provident minds, because we see not crown’d

¢« This soil with store of vines, nor doth abound

¢ In wealthy meadows, on which we may live,

¢ As well as on men our attendance give.’ 810
He smil’d, and said, ¢ O men, that nothing know,

¢ And s0 are follow'd with a world of woe ;

* That needs will suceour care, und curious moan,

¢ And pour out sighs, without cessation,

‘ Were all the riches of the earth your own! 8156

¢ Without much business, I will render known .

*To your simplicities an easy way

*To wealth enough ; let every man purvey
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¢ A skean, or slanght’ring steel, and his right hand,

* Bravely bestowing, evermore see mann’d

* With killing sheep, that to my fane will flow

* ¥From all far nations. On all which bestow

« Good observation, and all else they give

‘ To me, make you your own all, and so live.

¢ ¥or all which watch before my temple well,

¢ And all my counsels, above a,l{ conceal.’
* If any give vain language, or to deeds,

‘ Yen, or as far as injury proceeds,

‘ Know that, at losers’ hands, for those that gain,

¢ It is the law of mortals 1o sustain.

‘ Besides, ye shall have princes to obey,

* Which still ye must, and (so ye gain) ye may.’
All now is sard : give all thy memory's stay.

And thus to thee (Jove and Latona’s son),

Be given all grace of salutation.

Both thee and others of th’ immortal state

My song shall memorize to endless date.
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TERMES OR MILCTU Ry,

HYMN TO HERMES OR MERCURY.

ARGUMENT.

Birth of Mercury. His invention of the lyre, snd depredations on the
oxen of Apollo. He hides himself from Apollo in Lis cradle, His
mother predicts trouble from his roguery. Apollo discovers the theft,
and accuscs Mercury, who denies his guilt. The causc is pleaded before
Jupiter, but Mercury, at the conclusion of it, so fascinates Apollo with
his lyre, that, in order to become the possessor of it, he cedes to Mercury
all right over the lost cattle, and bestows on him other handsome pre-
sents, oxacting from him an oath, however, that he himself shal) be ex-
empt from all Mercurial spoliation for the future. h

HermEs, the son of Jove and Maia, sing,

O muse, th' Areadian and Cyllenian king:
They rich in flocks, he heaven enriching still
In messages, return’d with all his will.



MEROURY INVENTS8 THE LYRE.

‘Whom glorious Muia (the nymph rich in Lair)
Mixing with Jove in amorous aﬁuir,

Brought forth to him ; sustaining a retreat
From all th’ immortals of the blessed scat,
And living in the same dark cave, where Jove
Inform’d at midnight the effect of love,
TUnknown to either man or Deity ;

Sweet sleep onee having seiz'd t'Ke jealous eye
Of J uno,e«s)eck’d with wrisis of ivory.

But when great Jove’s high mind was consummate,
The tenth month had in heaven confin’d the date

Of Maija’s labour ; and into the sight

She brought, in one birth, labours infinite.

For then she bore a son, that all tried ways
Could turn and wind, to wish’d events assays:
A fair tongu’d, but false-hearted counscllor’
Rector of ox-stealers ; and for all stealths hore
A varied finger ; speeder of night’s spies,

And guide of all her dreams’ obscurities ;
Guard of door-guardians : and was born to be
Amongst th’ immortals, that wing’d Deity,
That in an instant should do acts would ask
The powers of others an cternal task.

Born in the morn, he form’d his lute at noon,
At night stole all the oxen of the sun;

And all this in his birth’s first day was done,
Which was the fourth of the increasing moon,
Beeause celestial limbs sustain’d his strains,
His sacred swath-bands must not be his chains :
So, starting up, to Phobus’ herd he stepp’d,
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Found straight the high-roof’d cave where they were kept ; 35

And (tl’ entry passing) be th’ invention found
Of making lutes ; and did in wealth abound
By that invention, since he first of all
‘Was author of that engine musical.
By this means mov’d to the ingenious work :
car the cave’s inmost overture did lurk
A torloise, tasting th’ odoriferous grass,
Leisurely moving ; and this object was
The motive to Jove’s son, (who could convert
,To profitablest uses, all desert
That nature had in any work convey’ d,&
To form the lute : when, smiling, thus he said,
* Thou mov’st in me a note of excellent use,
¢ Which thy ill form shall never so seduce
7" avert the good to be inform’d by it,
- *In pliant force of my form-forging wit.’

45

50
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Then the slow tortoise, wrought on by his mind,
e thus saluted : ¢ All joy to the kind
* Tostinet of nature in thoe, born to be
¢ The spiriter of dances, company
¢ For feasts, and following banquets, grac’d and blest
¢ For bearing light to all the interest
¢ Claim’d in this instrument. From wheuce shall spring
¢ Play fair and sweet, to which may graces ging.
* A pretty painted coat thou putt’st on here, 60
* O Tortoise, while thy ill-bred vital sphere
¢ Confines thy fashion ; but, surpris’d by me,
* T'll bear thee home, where thou shalt ever be
¢ A profit to me; and yet nothing more
¢ Will I contemn thee In my menited store. 65
¢ Goods, with good parts got, worth and honour gave:
¢ Teft goods, and honours, every fool may Lave.
¢ And since thou first shalt give me moans to hve,
¢ ll love thee ever. Virtuous qualities give,
* To live at home with them, enough content, 70
* Where those that want such inward oruament.
* Fly out for outward ; their life made their load;
* "T1s best to be at home ; harm lurks abroud.
* And certainly thy virtue shall be known
- ’Gainst great ill causing incantation,
* T'o serve us for a lance, or amulet.
* And where, in comfort of thy vital heat,
* Thou now breatli’st but a sound confux’d, for song ;
¢ Expos'd by nature, after death, more strong
* Thou shait in sounds of art be, and command 80
¢ Song infiniie sweeter.” Thus with either hand
He took it up, and instanily took flight
Back to Lis cave, with that his hume delight.
‘Where, giving to the mountain tortoise vents
Of life and motion, with fit instruments 85
Forg’d of bright steel, he straight inform’d a lute ;
Put neck, and frets to it ; of which a suit
He made of splitted quills, in equal space
Impos’d upon the netg(, and did embrace
Both back and bosom. At whose hLeight (as gins 90
T’ extend, and ease the strings) he put in pins.
Seven slrings, of several tunes, he then applied,
Made of the entrails of a sheep well drieg,
And thoroughly twisted. Next he did provide
A case for all, made of an ox’s hide, 95
Out of Lis counsels to preserve as well
As to create; and all this action fell
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HE BTEALS APOLLO’S OXEN. 449

Into an instant consequence. His word
And work had individual aceord ;
All being as swiftly to perfoction brought, 100
As uny worldly man’s most ravish’d thought,
Whose mind caro cuts iu an infinity
Of varied parts, or passions instantly,
Or as the frequent twinklings of an eye.
And thus his house-delight given absolute end, 105
He touch'd it, and did every string extend
(With an exploratory spirit cssay’d)
To all the parts that could on it be play’d.
It sounded dreadfully,! (lo which he sung),
As if from thence the first and true force sprung 110
That fashions virtue. God in him did sing.
His play was Likewise an unspeakable thing, .
(Yet,'hut a8 an extemporal essay,
Of what show it would make, being the first way,
It tried bis hand,) or a tumultuous noise, 115
Such as at feasts the first-fower'd spirits of boys
Pour out in mutual contumeclies still;
As hittle squaring with his curious will,
Or was as wanton, and untaught a store,
Ot Jove and Maia, that rich shoes still wore, 120
He sung ;5 who suffer’d ill reports before,
And foul stains uuder her fuir titles bore.
But Hermes sung her nation, and her name
Did iterate ever ; all her high-flown fame
Of being Jove’s mistress, celebrating all 125
Her tram of servaus, and collateral
Swinpture of houses ; all her tripods there
And caldrons huge, increasing every year.
All which she knew, yet felt her knowledge stung
‘With her fame’s loss, which, found, she more wish’d sung. 130
But now, he in his sacred cradle laid
His lute so absolute, and straight convey’d
Himself up 1o a watch-tow’r forth his houso,
Raely, and divinely odoriferous ;
A lotty wile at work in his conceit, 135
Thirsting the practice of his empire’s height.
And where 1mmpostors rule (gince suble night
Must serve their deeds) he did his deeds their right :
For now the never-vesting sun was turn’d
Ior t’ under earth, and m the ocean burn'd 140
His coach and coursers. When b’ ingenious spy
Pieria’s shady Lill had in his eyo,

A Zpepdarioy, Awful]y,”wi.e. powerfully,impressively. go;:p ver. 221,
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Where the immortal oxen of the gods

In air’s flovd solac’d their select abodes ;

And earth’s sweet green flow’r, that was never shorne,
¥ed ever down ; and these the witty-born

Argicides set serions spy upon ;

Severing from all the rest; and setting gone

Full tifty of the violent bellowers.

Which driving through the sands, lie did reverse

(His birth’s-craft straight rememb’ring) all their hooves,

And them transpos’d in opposite removes ;
The fore, behind set; the behind, before ;

T’ employ the eyes of such as should explore.
And he himgelf (as sly-pas’d) cast away

s sandals on the sca sands.  Past display,

And unexcogitable, thoughts in act .

Putting ; to shun, of lus stol’n steps, the tract.
Mixing both tamrisk, and like-tamrisk sprays,
In a most rare confusion, to raise
this footsteps up from earth.  Of which sprays, he
(1lis arml‘u{ gathering fresh from off the tree)
Made for his sandals ties ; hoth leaves and ties
Holding together ; and then fear’d no eyes
That could affect his feet’s discoveries.

The tamrisk houghs he gather’d, muking way
Back from Ihieria; but as to convey
Provision in them, for his journey fit,
It being long and therefore needing it.

An old man, now at labour, neav the field
Of green Onchestus, knew the verdant yield
Of his fair armful ; whom th’ ingenious son
Of Maia, therefore, salutation
Did thus begin to: ‘1o, old man! that now
* Art erooked grown, with makmfg plants to grow :
*Thy nerves will far be spent, when these boughs shall
*To these their leaves confer me fruit and all.
* But see not thou, whatever thou dost see ;
¢ Nor hear, though hear ; but all, as touching me
 Conceal, since nought it can endamage thee.’
This, and no more he said ; and on drove still
His broad-brow’d oxen. Many a shady hill,
And many an echoing valley, many a field
Pleasant and wishful, did his passage yield
Their safe transcension. But now the divine
And black-brow’d night (his mistress') did decline
Excceding swiftly ; day’s most early light
Fast hasting to her first point, to excite

! His auxiliary in his thefts.
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Worldlings to work ; and in her watch-tow’r shone

King Pallas-Megamede's seed the moon,’ 190
When through th’ Alphean flood Jove’s powerful son
Pheebus-Apollo’s ample-foreheaded herd

(Whose necks the lab’ring yoke had never spher’d)

Drave swiftly on ; and then into a stall

(Hilly, 1vet past to through an humble vale 195
And hollow dells, in a most lovely mead.)

He gather'd all ; and them divinely fud

‘With odorous eypress ; and the ravishing tree?

That makes his eaters lose the memory

Of name and country. Then he brought withal 200
Much wood, whose sight into his search let fall

The art of making fire. Which thus he tried :

He took a branch of laurel, amplified

Past others, both in beauty and in size;

Yet lay next hand, rubl’d 1t, and straight did rise 2056
A warm fume from it; steel, being that did raise
(As agent) the attenuated bays

To that hot vapour. So that Hermes found
Both fire first, and of it the seed, close bound

In other substances ; and then the seed 210
He multiplied ; of sere-wood making feed

The apt heat of it ; in a pile combin’d

Laid in a low pit, that in lames straight shin’d,
And cast a sparkling crack up to the sky ;

All the dry parts so fervenl were, and high 215,
In their combustion.  And how long the force

Of glorious Vulcan kept the fire in course,

So long was he in dragging from their stall

Two of the erook-haunch’d herd, that roar’d withal,

And rag'd for fear, t’ approach the sacred fire : 220
To which did all bis dreadful pow’rs aspire.
‘When, blust'ring forth their breath, he on the soil
Cast both at length, though with a world of toil.
For long he wasin getting them to ground

After their through-thrust, and most mortal wound. 245
But work to work he join’d, the flesh and cut

Cover’d with fat ; an(f (on treene¢ broaches put)

In pieces roasted. But in th’ intestines”

The black blood, and the honorary chines,

1 Sclene, or the moon, is here called the daughter of a king named
Pallas, the son of Megamedes; a gencalogy concerning which mythology is
cisewhere silent, ? The Lotos. See Odyss. B. ix.

% "o which effort all his mighty force was applied. Compare ver. 109,

., 4 Mude of tiees; wooden,
' 662
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Together with the carcasses, lay there

Cast on the cold earth, as no deities’ cheer.

The hides upon a rugged rock he spread ;

And thus were these now all in pieces shred,

And undistinguish’d from earth’s common herd ;
Though borne for long date, and to heaven endear'd ;
And now must ever live in dead cvent.

But Hermes, here hence,! having his content,

Car’d for no more ; but drew to places even,

The fat-wo*ks, that, of force, must have for heaven
Their capital ends, though stol’'n ; and therefore were
In twelve parts cut, for twelve choice deities’ cheer,
By this devotion. To all which he gave

Their several honours, and did wish to have

His equal part thereof, as free, and well

As I’ other deities ; but the fatty smell

Afflicted him, though he immortal were ;

Playing mortal parts, and being like mortals here.
Yet his proud mind nothing the more obey’d

For being a god lnmself ; and his own aid

Having to cause his due : and thougl in heart

He highly wish'd it, but the weaker part

Subdu'd the stronger, and went on in ill.

Even heavenly pow'r had rather have his will
Than have his right ; and will’s the worst of all,
‘When, but in least sort, it is criminal ;

One ta:mnt being author of a number still.

And thus, resolv’d to leave his hallow’d hill,

First, both the fat parts, and the fleshy, all

Taking away ; at the steep-entried stall

He laid all, all the feet and heads entire,

And all the sere-wood, making clear with fire.

And now, (he leaving there then all things done
And finisl'd, in their fit perfection ;

The coals put out, and their black ashes thrown
From all discovery by the lovely light

The cheerful moon cast, shining all the night,)

He straight assum’d a novel voice’s note ;

And in the whirl-pit-eating-flood, afloat

He sct his sandals. When now, once again,
The-that-morn-born-Cyllenius did attain

His home’s divine height ; all the far-stretcl’d way
No one blest god encount’ring his assay ;

! From the present proceeding; from the death of the oxen.
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2 The stream of the Alpheus, which, the original says, abounded in deep

whirlpools,



MAIA’S ADMONITION,

Nor mortal man, nor any dog durst spend

His-born-to-bark-mouth at him, till in th’ end

He reach’d his cave; and at the gate went in

Crooked, and wrapp’d into a fold eo thin,

That no eye (;aouldp giscover Lis repair;

Bul as a darkness of th’ autumnal air.

When, going on fore-right, he straight arriv’d

At his rich fane : his soft feet quite depriv’d

Of all least noise of one that trod the earth ;

They trod so swift, to reach his room-of birth.

‘Where, in his swath-bands, he his shoulders wrapp'd,

And, like an infant, newly having scap’d

The teeming streights, as in the palns he lay

Of his lov’d nurse. Yet instantly would play

(Freeing his right hand) with his bearing cloth

About his knees wrapp'd ; and straight (loosing both

His right and left hand) with his left he caught

His most-lov’d lute. His mother yet was taught

His wanton wiles, nor could a god’s wat lie

Hid from a goddess, who did therefore try

His answer thus : ¢ Why (thou made all of sleight),

¢ And whence arriv’st thou in this rest of night

¢ Improvident, impudent, in my conceit

‘Thou rather shouldst be getting forth thy gate,

“With all flight fit for thy endanger'd slate,

¢ (In merit o'f? th’ inevitable bunds

*To be imposg’d by vex’d Latona’s hands,

¢ Justly incens’d for her Apollo’s harms,)

¢ Than lic thus wrapp’d, as ready for her arms,

*To take thee up and kiss thee : would to heaven,

“In cross of that bigh grace, thou hadst been given

< Up to perdition ; ere poor mortals bear

‘Those black banes, that thy father Thunderer

 Hath planied thee of purpose to confer

¢On them and deities.” He return'd reply :

¢ As master of the feats of policy,

¢ Mother, why aim you thus amiss at me?

¢ As if I were a son that infancy

¢« Could keep from all the skill that age can teach,
,“Or had in cheating but a childish reach,

¢ And of a mother’s mandates, fear'd the breach P

¢ I mount that art at first, that will be best

“ When all times consumate their cunningest

¢ Able to counsel now m?'self and thee,

¢In all things best, to all eternity.
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151 HYMN To HERMIS,

* We cannot live like gods here, without gifts;
¢ No, nor without corruption and shifts ;
¢ And much less, without ealing ; as we must 320
¢In keeping thy rules, aud in being just;
*Of which we cannot undergo the loads.
*Tis better here 1o initate the gods, .
¢ And wine or wench out all Time’s periods ;
*To that end growing rich in ready Leaps, 325
* Stor'd with revenues ; being in corn-ficld reaps
*Of infinite acres ; than to live enclos’d
‘In caves, to all carth’s sweetest air expos'd.
1 as much Lonour hold as Pheebus dves ;
¢ And if my father please not 1o dispose 330
¢ Possessions to me, T myself will see
‘If T can force them in, for [ can be
¢ Prince of all thieves. Aund if Lalona’s son
¢ Make, after my stealth, mdignation,
‘I'll have a scape as well as he a search, 335
* And overtake him with a greater lurch.
‘¥or I can post to Pythos, and break through
¢ Ilis huge house there, where harbours » eaﬁh enough,
‘ Most precious tripods, cauldrons, steel, and gold ;
‘ Garments rich wroughti, and full of Iiheral fold : 340
< All which will I at pleasure own ; and thou
*Shalt sce all ; wilt thou but thy sight bestow.’

Thus chang’d great words ; the goat-hide-w carer’s son,!
And Maia, of majestic fashion.

And now the air-begot Aurora rose 345
From out the ocean-great-in-ebbs-and flons;
‘When at the never-shorn, pure-and-fair grove,
{Onchestus,) conscerated to the Jove
Of round and long-neck’d Neptune, Phéeebus found
A man whom heavy years had press'd half round, 3560
And yet at work, in plashing of a fence
About a vineyard, that had residence
Hard by the highway; whom Latona’s son
Made it not strange, but first did question,
And first saluted : * Ho ! you aged sire, 355
* That here are hewing from the vine the briar;
¢ For cerlain oxen I come here t' inquire
“Qut of Pieria; females all; and rear’d
¢« All, with horns wreath'd, unlike the common herd ;
* A coal-black bull fod by them all alone ; 36C
¢ And all observ’d for preservation

1 The son of Jupiter, who bore the mgis, a shield made of goat-skin, .



POEBUS PURSUFES MEERCURY.

‘Through all their foody and delicious fen,

* With four fierce mastifls, like one-minded men.

‘ These left their dogs and bull, (which | admire,)

¢ And when was near set day's eternal fire,

* From their fierce guardians, from their delicate fare,

‘Made ¢l ar departure. To me then declare,

¢ 0 old man, long since born, if thy grave ray

* Hath any man seen, making stealthful way

¢With all those oxen.” Th' old man made reply :
“’Tis hard O friend, to render readily

¢ Accoun* of all that may invade mine eye,

¢ For many a traveller this highway treads ;

“Some in much ilis search ; some, in noble threads

¢ Leading their lives out ; but I, this young day,

‘Fven from her first point. have made good display

* Of all men passing this abundant hill

* Planted with vines ; and no such stealthful il

¢ Her light hath shown me: bul last evening, late,

1 saw a thing that show’d of childish siate

‘To my old lights, and seew’d as he pursu’d

¢ A herd of oxen, with brave heads endu’d ;

*Yet but an infant, and retain’d a rod,

¢ Who wearily both this and that way trod,

¢ His head still backwards turn’d.” This th’ old man spake ;

Which he well thought wpon, and swiftly brake
Into his pursuit, with abundant wing,

That struck but one plain, cre he knew the thing
That was the thief to be tl’ impostor horn;

‘Whom Jove yet with his son’s name did adorn.

In study, and with ardour, then the king

(Jove’s dazzling son) plac’d his exploring wing

On sacred Pylos, for his forced herd;

His ample shoulders in a cloud enspher’d

Of fiery crimson. Straight the steps he found

Of his stol'n herd : and said, * Strange sights confound
* My apprehensive powers: for here 1 sce

“The tracks of oxen ; but aversively

< Converted towards the Pierian hills,

¢ As treading to their mead*‘of daflodils ;

¢ But, nor mine ¢yc, men’s feet, nor women’s draws,
¢ Nor lioary wolves’, nor bears’, nor lions’ paws ;

.* Nor thick-neck’d bulls’ they show. But he that does
‘ These monstrous deeds, with never so swift shoes
¢ Hath past from that hour hither ; but from hence
“His foul course may moet fouler consequence.”
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456 TAMN TO HFRMES,

With tlis tuok Pheebus wing ; and Hermes still,
For all s threats, scewre lay 1n his lnll
Wall'd with a wood ; and more, a rock beside,
‘Where a relreat ran, deeply multiphed 410
In blinding shadows, and where th’ endless bride
Bore to Saturnius his ingenious son
An odour, worth a heurt’s desire, bang thrown
Along the heaven-sweet hull, on whose herb fed
TRich flocks of sheop, that bow not where they tread 415
Their horny pasterns.  There the hght of wen
(Jove’s son, Apollo) straight descended then
The marble pavement, i that gloomy den.
On whom when Jove and Mata’s son set eye,
‘Wroth for his osen, on then, instantly 120
His odurous swath-bands flew ; m which as close
'I'h’ impostor lay, as, m the cool repose
Of casl-on ashes, hearths of hurnig coals
1ae in the woods hid, under the controls
Of shalful colliers: even so close did he 125
Inserutnble Hermes m Apollo’s eye.
Contracting Ius great godhead fo a sinall
And mfant hkeness ; feet, hands, head and all.
And a9 a hunter hath been often view d,
From chase retir’d with both Ius hands cmbru’d 430
In Jus game’s blood, that doth fur water call
To deanse lus hands ; and to provoke withal
Dclightsome sleep, new wash'd and laid to rest;
So now lay Hermes, in the close compress’d
Chase of us oxen,  His new-found-out lute 435
Bencath Ins arw held, as 1f no purswit
But that prize, and the virtue of Ins play
s heart affected.  But to Phabus Yay
Has close heart open . and he bk wise kuew
The brave hill-nymph there ; aud her dear son, new 440
Born, and as Wefi wrapp d in Ins wiles as weeds.
All the close shirouds too, for lus rapmouy deeds,
In all the cave he knew ; and with Ins key
e open'd three of them, m which there lay
Silver and gold-heaps ; nectar mfinte siore, 45
*And dear ambrosia, and of weeds she wore,
Pure white and purple, a rich wardiobe shin’d,
it for the blest states of pow’vs so divin’d.
All wlaeh discover’d, thus to Meremy
He offer’d conference : ‘ Infant! you that hie 450
¢ Wrapp’d so in swath-bands, mstantly unfold
*In what conceal’d retreats of yours you hold



MERCURY ASSERTS HIS: INNOCENCE.

¢ My oxon stol’'n by you : or siraight we shall

¢ Jar, ax beseems not pow’rs celestinl.

¢ For 1 will tuke and hurl thee to the deeps

¢ Of dismal Tartarus, where 11l death keeps

* [1is gloomy and inextricable fates,

¢ And to no eye that light illuminates ;

‘ Mother, nor father, shall return thee free,

‘ But under earth shall sorrow fetter thee,

¢ And few repute thee their superior.’ .
On lum replied Craft’s subtlest counsellor

¢ What cruel speech hath past Latona’s care !

¢ Sceks he his stol'n-wild-cow s where deities are P

* 1 have nor seen nor heard, nor ean report,

* Krom others’ mouths, one word of their resort

*To any siranger. Nor will I, to gain

¢ A base reward. a false relation feign.

¢ Nor would I, could I tell.  Resemble I

¢ Au ox-thief, or a man? especially

¢ A man of such a courage, such a force

¢ As to that labour goes, that violent course?

¢ No infant’s work 1s that. My pow'rs aspire

¢ To sleep, and quenchang of my hunger’s fire

¢ With mother’s milk ; and, ’gainet eold shades, to arm

¢ With cradle-cloths my shoulders; and baths warm ;

¢ That 1o man may coneeive the war you threat

* Can spring, in cavse, {rom my 8o peacelul heat.

¢ And even amongst th’ imwortals it would bear

* Bvent of absolute miracle, to hear

¢ A new-born infant’s forees should transcend

* The limits of his doors; much less contend

* With untam’d oxen.  Tlus speech nothing seems

¢ To savonr the decorum of the beams

¢ C'ast round ahout the air Apollo breaks

¢ Where his divine mind her intention speaks.

T brake but yesterday the blessed wowb ;

¢ My feet are tender, and the common tomb

¢ Of men the earth, lies sharp beneath their tread.

¢ But, it you please, even by my father’s head

< 'l take the great oath ; that nor I protest

¢ Myself, to author on your mterest

¢ Any such usurpation ; nor have I

. “ Scen any other, that feloniously
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¢ Hath for’d your oxen.  Strange thing ! what are those 495

¢ Oxen of yours? Or what are oxen? kuows

1 Has proceeded from the object of Latona’s affection ; from Latona’s

8o,
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* My rude mind, think you? My ears only touch
¢ At their renown, and Kenr that there are such.’
This speech he past; and ever as he spake
Beams from the hair about bis eyelids brake ; . 600
His eyebrows up and down cast, and lus eye
Every way look’d askance and carelessly.
And he into a lofty whistling fell,
As if he idle thought Apollo’s spell.
Apollo, gently suuling, made reply : 505
¢ O thou mmpostor! whose thoughts ever lie
“In labour with deceit ; for certain, I
‘ Retain opinion, that thou (even thus soon)
* Hast ransack’d many a house, and not 1n one
* Night's-work alone ; nor in one country neither 510
¢ Tlast been besicgmg house and man together ;
‘ Riggng and rifling all ways, and no noise
* Mude with thy soft fect, where 1t all destroys.
¢ Soft thercfore, well, and tender thou may'st eall
‘ The feet that thy stealths go aud fly withal. 515
* For many a field-bred herdsman (unheard still)
* Hast {hou made drown the caverns of the il
* Where his retreats lie, with his helpless tears ;
¢ When any flesh-stealth thy desive endears :
* Aud thou encount’rest either flocks of sheep 520
*Or herds of oxen! Tp then! do not sleep
¢ Thy last nap in thy cradle; but come down,
¢ Companscm of black night, and {or tlis erown
¢ Of thy young rapines, bear, frons all, the state
¢ And style of Prince Thief, into endless date.’ 525
Tlis said, he took the infant mn his arms ;
And with him the remembrance of lns harms;;
Tlis presage uti’ring, hftimg hia aloft,
¢ Be evermore the miscrably soft
* Sluve of the belly ; pursuivant of all, 530
* And author of all mischiefs capital.’
He scoru’d his prophecy so, he sneez'd in's face
Most foreibly ; which hearing, his embrace
He loth’d ; and hurl’d him ’gainst the ground ; yet still
Took seat before him ; though, with all the ill 535
ITe bore by him, he would have left full fain
That hewer of his heart so into twain.
Yet salv’d all thus: ¢ Come ! gou go swaddled thing,
¢ Tssue of Maia, and the thunder’s king,
‘ Be confident I shall hereafler find 540
¢ My broad-brow’d oxen. My prophetic mind
¢ 8o far from blaming this thy course, that I
¢ Foresee thee in it to posterity,



THE PLEADING BEFORE JUPITEB. 459

‘ The guide of all men, always, to their ends.’
This spoken, Hermes from the earth ascends, 5156
Starting aloft, and as in study went,
Wrap})mg himself in his integument ;
And thus ask’d Pheebus: ¢ Whither force you me,
* Far-shot, and far most powerful deity !
1 know, for all your feigning, you're still wroth 550
¢ About your oxen, and suspect my troth.
¢ O Jupter! 1 wish the geueral race
* Of all eartl’s oxen rooted from her face,
* 1 steal your oxen! I agan profess
¢ That nerther I have stol’n t{mm. nor can guess 5565
* Who else should steal them.  What strange beasts are these
“Your so-lov’d oxen ? 1 must say, to please
¢ Your hamour thus far, that even my few hours
“ITave heard thewr fame.  But be the sentence yours
< Of the debate belwixt us; or to Jove 560
¢ (For more mdifferency) the cause remove.’
Thus when the solitude-affecting god,
And the Jatonian seed, had laid abroad
All things betwist them ; though not yet agreed,
Yet, mght T speak, Apollo did proceed 565
Nothing unjustly, to charge Mercury
With stealing of the cows, he does deny.
But bis profession was, with filed speech,
And cralt’s fair complinents, to overreach
All; and even Phaebus.  'Who because Le knew 570
Ihs trade of subtlety, hie still al view
Hunted lus foe through all the sandy way,
Up 1o Olympus. Nor would let him stray
From oul Ins sight, but kept bichind him still.
And now they reach’d the odomferous lull 675
Of bigh Olympus, to ther father Jove,
To arbitrate the cause in wiich they sirove.
Where, before both, talents of justice were
Propos’d for him, whom Jove should sentence clear,
Tn cause of their contention. And now 580
About Olymipus, ever crown’d with snow,
The rumour of their controversy flew.

All the incorruptible, to their view, . .
On heaven's steep mountain made return’d repair.
Termes, aud he that light hurls through the ar, 586

Before the Thunderer’s knees stood: who begun
To question thus far his illustrious son:

‘ Phaebus! To what end bring'st thou captive here
*Him in whom my mind puts delights so dear?
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¢ This new-born infant, that the place supplies 590
‘Of herald yet, to all the deities.
¢ This serious business, you may witness, draws
‘The deities’ whole court to discuss the cause.’
Phabus replied : ¢ And not unworthy is
‘ The cause of all the court of deities : 595
‘For you shall hear, it comprehends the weight
¢ Of devastation ; and the very height
¢ Of spoil and rapine, even of deilies’ rights.
* Yet you, as if myself lov’d such delights,
‘Use words that wound my heart. I bring you here GO0
¢ An infant, that, even now, admits no pecr
¢In rapes and robb’ries. Finding out his place,
¢ After my measure of an infinite space,
* In the Cyllenian mountain, such a one
¢ In all tho art of opprobation, 605
¢ As not in all the deities, T have seen;
¢ Nor in th’ oblivion-mark’d-whole race of men.
¢In night he drave my oxen from their leas,
¢ Along the lofty roar-resounding seas,
‘ From out the road-way quite ; the steps of them 610
¢ So quite transpos’d, as would amaze the beam
¢ Of any mind’s eye, being 80 infinite much
*Involv’d in dounbt, as show’d a deified touch
¢ Went Lo the work’s performance. All the way
¢ Through which my cross-hoof'd cows he did convey, 615
¢ Had dust o darkly-hard to search; and he
‘So past all rneasure wrapp’d in subtilly.
‘ For, nor with feet, nor hands, he form’d his steps,
¢ In passiug thraugh the dry way’s sandy heaps;
¢ But us’d another counsel to keep hid 620
‘ His monstrous tracts, that show’d as one had slid
“On oak or other boughs, that swept out still
¢ The footsteps of his oxen ; and did fill
* Their prints up ever; to the daffodil
¢ (Or dainty feeding meadow) as they trod, 625
¢ Driven by this cautelous and infant god.
* A mortal man yet saw him driving on
‘His prey to Pylos. Which wheén ke had done,
‘And got his pass sign'd, with a sacred fire
¢ In peace, and freely, (though to hie desire, . 530
¢ Not to the gods, he offer’d part of these
‘% ravish'd oxen,) he retires, and lies,
‘ i{e to the gloomy night in his dim den,
¢ Al hid in darkness ; and in clouts aguin
‘ Wrapp'd him s0 closely, that the sharp-seen eye 635
“Of your own eagle could not see him he. :
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¢ For with his hands the air he rarified,
*(This way, and that mov’d.) till bright gleams did glide
* About his being ; that if any eye
¢ Shonld dare the darkness, hght appos’d so nigh G40
¢ Might blind it quite with her antipathy.
*Which while he wove, in curious care 1’ illude
¢TI’ extreme of any eye, that could intrude:
* On which relying he outrageously
*(When T accus’d him) trebled his reply : 645
1 did not sce, T did not hear; nor I
“ Will tell at all, that any other stole
“ Your broad-brow’d beeves. Which an impostor’s soul
“ Would soon havo done ; and any author feign
* Of purpose only. a reward to gain.’ 65C
¢ And thus he col}:)ur’d truth in every lie.
This said, Apollo sat; and Mereury
The gods” commander pleas’d with this reply
¢ Fathier! Tl tell the truth; (for T am true
* Aud far from art o lie ;) he did pursue 655
‘Fren to my cave, his oxen: this self day,
¢The sun new raising his illustrious ray.
¢ But Lbrought with lim none of the bliss-cndu’l,
*Nor any ocular witness, to conclude
¢ His bare asscrtion ; but Lis own ecomimnand. G660
‘ Laid on with strong and necessary hand,
* To show Lis oxen ; using threats to cast
* My poor apd infant pow’rs into the vast
¢Of ghastly Tartarus ; because he bears
¢ Of strengih-sustaining youth the flaming ye 66
¢ And I but yesterday produc’d to light ;
* By which it fell into his own free sight,
‘That T in no sinilitude appear'd
“Of pow’r to be the forcer of a herd.
¢ And credit me, O Ifather, since the grace 670
¢ Of that name, in your style, you please to place ;
1 drove not iome his oxen, no, nor press’d
¢ Past mine own threshold ; for ’tis manifest,
I reverence, with my soul, the Sun and all
¢ The knowing dwellers in this heavenly hall ; 675
¢ Love you ;—obscrve the least ; and "tis most clear .
*In your own knowledge, that my merits bear
“No least guilt of his blame : to all which I
¢ Dare add heaven’s great oath, boldly swearing by
¢ All these so well-built entries of the hlest. 680
¢ And therefore when I saw myself so press'd
¢ With his reprouches, I confess I burn’d
“In my pure gall; and harsh reply return’d.

<
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¢ Add your aid to your younger then, and free

¢ The scruploe fix’d in Phebus’ jealousy.’ 685
This said, he wink’d upon his sire ; and still

His swathbands held bencath his arm ; no will

Discern’d in him to hide, but have them shown.

Jove laugl’d aloud at his ingenious son,

Quitting himself with art, so likely wrought, 690

As show’d in his heart not a rapinous thought:

Commanding both to oear attoned minds,

And scek out th' oxen; in which search he binds

Hermes to play the guide, and show the Sun

.(All grudge exil'd) the shroud to which Lie won 695

His fair-ey’d oxen. Then his forehead bow’d,

For sign itmust be so; and Hermes show'd

His free obedience.  So soon he inelin’d

To his persuasion and commaund, bis mind.
Now, then, Jove's jarring sons no longer stood ; 700

But sandy Pylos and tl’ Alphean flood

Reacl’d instantly, and made as quick a fall

On those rich-feeding fields, and lofty stall

‘Where Pheebus’ oxen Hermes safely kept,

Driven in by night. When suddenly he stepp’d 705

Up to the stony cave ; and into light

Drove forth the oxen. TPhabus at first sight

Knew them the same ; and saw apart, dispread

TUpon a high-rais'd rock, the hides new flay'd

Of tl’ oxen sacrific’d.  Then heebus said, 710

O thou in erafty counscls undisplay’d !

¢ How couldst thou cut the throats, and cast to earth

“Two such huge oxen? being so young a birth,

¢ And a mere infant P I admire thy force

* And will, behind thy back. Bus this swift course 715

¢ Of growing into strength, thou hadst not need

¢ Continue any long date, O thou seed

¢Of honour'd Maia "—Hermes, (to show how

He did those deeds) did forthwith cut and bow

Strong osiers in soft folds ; and strappl'd straight 720

One of his hugest oxen ; all Lis weight

Lay'ng prostrate on the earth at Phebus’ feet ;

All his four cloven hoofs, easily made to greet

Each other upwards, all together brought.

In all which bands yot all the beast's pow’rs wrought 725

To rise, and stand ; when all the herd about

The mighty Hermes rush’d in, to help out

Their fellow from his fetters. Phwbus’ view

Of all this, up to admiration drew

Even his high forces ; and stern looks he threw 730
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At Hermes for his herd’s wrong, and the place
To which Le had retir'd them, being in grace
And fruitful riches of it so entire :
All which set all his force on envious fire.
All whose heat flew out of his eyes in flames ; 735
Which fain he would have hid, to hide the shames
Of his ill-govern’d passions. But with ease
[fermes could calm them; and his humours please
Still at his pleasure, were he ne’er 8o great
Tn force and fortitude, and high in heat. 740
In all whieh he his lute took, and assay’d
A song upon him, and so strangely play’d,
That from his hand a ravishing horror flew.
Which Pheebus into laughter turn'd, and grew
Pleasant past measure ; tunes so artful clear 745
Struck cven his heart-strings ; and his mind madeo bear.
His late so powerful was in foreing love,
Ar Lis hand rul’d it, that from him it drove
All fear of Pheebus; yet Le gave him still
The npper hand ; and, to advance his skill 750
To utmost miracle, he play’d sometimes
Single! awhile; in which, when all the climes
Of rapture he had reach’d, to make the Sun
Admire enough, O then, his voice would run
Such points upon his play, and did so move, 755
They took Apollo prisoner to his love.
And vow the deathless gods and deathful earth
He sung, beginning at their either’s birth
To full extent of all their cmberio.
And, first, the honour to Mnemosyne, 760
The Muses’ mother, of all goddess’ states
e gave ; even forc'd to't by the equal fates.
And then (as it did in priority fall
Of age and birth) he celebrated all.
And with such elegance and order suné,
(His Iute still tou(ffx’d, to stick more off his tongue,)
That Phabus’ heart, with infinite love, he cat,
Who therefore thus did his deserts entreat :
¢ Master of sacrifice! chief soul of feast; .
¢ Patient of all paivs ; artizan so blest, 70
¢ That all things thou canst do, in any one.
¢ Worth fifty oxen is th’ iuvention
¢ Of this one lute. Weboth shall now, I hope,
¢ In firm peace work to all our wishes’ scope.
1 The meaning is, that he played sometimes without singing. There is
nothing to that purposc in the original. .

765
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¢ Inform me, (thou that every way canst wind, 775

¢ And turn to act, all wishes of thy mind.)

¢ Together with thy birth, came all thy skill?

¢ Or did some god, or god-like man, instil

¢ This heavenly song to thee? Methinks I hear

‘A new voice; such as never yet came near 780

“The breast of any, either man or god,

¢Till in thee it had prime and period.

¢ What art, what muse, that med'cine can produce

* For cares most curcless P what inveterate use,

¢ Or practice of a virtue so profuse, 785

* (Which three,! do all the contribution keep

¢ That Joy, or Love confers, or pleasing Sleep,)

‘ Taught thee the sovereign facture of thewm all ?

‘1, of the Mures, am the capital

¢ Consort, or follower : and to these belong 790

“ The grace of dance, all worthy ways of song,

“ And ever-flourishing verse ; the delicate set

¢ And sound of justrurents. But never yet

¢ Did any thing so much affeet my mnd

¢ With joy and care to compass, as this kind 795

“Of song and play ; that for the sprighily feast

¢ Of flourisling assemblics, are the best

¢ And aptest works that ever worth gave act.

‘ My pow’rs with admiration stand disiract,

¢ To hear, with what a hand to make in love, RO
. “Thou rul’st thy lute. And thongh thy young'st hours move,

¢ At full arv.? in old councils. lere 1 vow

¢ (Even by this cornel dart T use to throw)

“To thee, and to thy mother : T make thee,

¢ Amongst the gods, of glorious degree. 805

¢ Guide of men’s ways and theirs: and will impart

¢To thee the mighty imperatory art :

¢ Bestow rich gilts on thee ; and in the end

‘Nover deceive thee” Hermes, (as a friend

That wrought on all advantage, and made gain 810

s capital objeet,) thus did entertain

Phabus Apolle: ‘Do thy dignities,

¢ Far-working god. and etreularly wise,

£ Demand my virtues?  Without envy I

¢ Will teach thee to ascend my faculty. 815

¢ And this day thou shalt reach it ; finding me, o

¢« In acts and councils, all ways kind to thee,

¢ As onc that all things knows ; and first tak’st seat

¢ Amongst th’ immortals, being good and great ;

1 Art, the Muse, practice. 2 Thou art at full; fully accomplished,
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¢ And thercfore to Jove’s love mak’st free access, . 820
* Even out of his accomplish’d holiness.
‘ Great gifts he likewise gives thee, who, fame says,
 Hast won thy greatness, by his will, his ways.
* By him know’st all the powers prophetical.
O thou far-worker, and the fates of all. 825
*Yea, and I know thee rich, yet apt to learn ;
¢ And even thy wish dost but discern and earn.
¢ And since thy soul 8o burns to know the way
*To play and sing as I do: sing, and play.
‘Play ; and perfection in thy play employ ; 830
¢ And be thy care to learn things goodl,) thy joy.
‘Take thou my lute, my love, and give thou me
¢ The glory of so great a faculty.
¢ This sweet-tun’d consert, Iw]dy but in thy hand,
‘Sing ; and perfection in thy song command. 835
“ For thou already hast the way to speak
¢ Fairly and elegantly, and to break
cAll oi}('»quence mto tYyy utter’d mind.
¢ One gift from heaven found may another find.
‘ Use then, sccurely, this thy gift, and go 840
‘To feasts aund dances that enamour s0;
“ And to that covetous sport of getting glory,
¢ That day, nor night, will suffer to be sorry.
¢ Whoever does bul say in verse, sings still ;
¢ Which he that can, of any other skill 845
¢ Is capable, so he be taught by art
* And wisdom ; and can speak at every part
¢ Things pleasing to an understanding mind :
¢ And-suc\l a one that seeks this Jute shall find.
¢ Him still it teaches easily, {though he plays 850
¢ Soft voluntarics only ; and assays
¢ As wanton as the sports of cluldren ave :
¢ And even when he aspires to singular,
* In all the mast’rics he shall play or sing,
¢ Finds the whole work but an unbappy thing, 865
¢ He (I say) sure shall of this lute be king.'
* But he, whoever rudely sets upon
€Of this lute’s skill th’ mquest or question,
* Never so ardently and angrily,
* ¢ Without the aptness and ability 8GO
£Of art, and nature fitting, never shall
¢ Aspire to this; but utter trivial
1 Even he who, when he aspires to singular excellence, finds his whole
efforts, in his masterics or highest flights, unsuccessful, shall eiut, when he
-takes this lute in hand, become, provided he be only qualified by nature,

master and king of it.
HEH
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¢ And idle accents, though sung ve’er so loud,
* And never so commended of the erowd.

¢ But thee T know, O eminent son of Jove,

¢ The fiery learner of whatever Love

¢ Hath sharpen’d thy affections to achicve.

¢ And thee I give this lute: lel us now live

‘ Feeding upon the hills, and horse-led carth,
¢ Qur never-handled oxen s whose dear birth
¢ Their females, fellow’d with their males, lot flow
¢In store enough hereafter ; nor must you,

¢ (TTowever cunning hearted your wits are )

¢ Boil in your gall a prudge too ¢ircular *

Thus gave he him his lute ; which he embrac’d,
And gave again a goad, whose bright head cast
Beams like the light forth ; leaving to his care
His oxen's keeping, 'Which, with joy{ul fare,
He took on him. The lute Apollo took
Into his left hand, and aloft he shook
Delightsome sounds up, t’ which the god did sing.
Then were the oxen to their endiess spring
Turn’d, and Jove's two illustr’ous offsprings flew
TUp to Olympus, where it ever snew ;

Delighted with their lute’s sound all the way.
‘Whom Jove much joy'd {o see. and endless stay
Gave 1o their knot of friendship. From which date
Hermes gave Phabus an eternal stale

In his aficetion, whose sure pledge and sign

His lute was; and the doctrine so divine,

Jointly eonferr'd on him: which well might be
True symbol of his love’s simp]icit‘y.

On th’ other part. Apollo in his friend
Form’d th’ art of wisdom, to the binding end
Of his vow'd friendship ; and (for further meed)
Gave him the far-heard fistulary reed.

For all these forms of friendship, Phabus yot
Fear’d that both form and substance were not met
In Mercury's intentions : and, in plain,

Said, (since he saw him born to craft and gain,

And that Jove’s will had him the honour done

To change at his will the possession

Of others’ goods,) he fear'd his breach of vows,

In gtedling both his lute and cunning hows.
Aﬁ&"therefore wish'd, that what the gods attest

¢ Himself would witness ; and to his request

His head bow, awes,rin;ilb th’ impetuous flood
Of Styx, that, of his whole possessions, nos a good
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He would diminish ; but therein maintain
The full content, in which his mind did reign.
And then did Maia's son his forehead bow,
Making, by all that he desir'd, his vow :
Never to prey more upon any thing,

1In just possession of the far-shot king ;

Nor ever to come near a house of his.
Latonian Pheebus bow’d his brow to this,
‘With his Jike promise, saying, ¢ Not any one
¢ Of all the gods, nor any man, that son

‘Is to Saturnius, is more dear to me;

* More trusted, nor more lionour'd is than thee.
‘ Which yet, with greater gifts of deity,

*In future I'll confirm ; and give thy stale

¢ A rod that riches shall accumulate,

‘Nor leave the bearer thrall to death. or fate,
¢ Or any sickness, All of gold it is ;
‘Three-leav'd ; and full of all felicities.

* And this shall be thy guardian; this shall give
* The gods to thee, in all the truth they live.

* And finally, shall this the tut’ress he

< Of all their words and works ; informing me

‘From Jove’s high counsels ; making known to thee

* All my instructions. But to prophecy,

* (O best of Jove’s belov’d,) and that high skill,
¢ Which 10 obtain lies burning in thy will,
 Nor thee, nor any gnd, will fate let learn,
*Only Jove's mind hath insight to discern

' What that importoth ; yet am T allow’d

*(My known faith trusted, and my forchead bow’d.

¢ Qur great oath taken, to resolve to none
*Of all th’ immortals the restriction
*Of that deep knowledge,) of it all the mind.
¢ Since then it sits, in such fast bounds confin’d,
< O brother, when the golden rod is held
* In thy stroug hand, seek not to have reveal'd
* Auy sure fate that Jove will have concoal’d.
¢ For no man shall, by know’ng, prevent his fute;
* And therefore will 1 hold in my free state
¢ The pow'r to hurt and Lielp what man T will,
<Of u{l the greatest, or least touch'd with ill,
“I'hat walk within the circle of mine cye,
¢ In all the tribes and sexes it shall try.
*Yet, truly, any man shall have bis will
*To reap the fruils of my prophetic skill ;
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* Whocver secks it by the voice or wing
¢ Of birds, borne truly such events to sing.
* Nor will I fulsely, nor with fallacics
* Infringe the truth on which his {mth relies ;
¢ But he that truths in chattering plumes would find,
¢ Quite opposite to them that prompt my mind,
¢ And learn by natural forgers of vain lies,
¢ The more-than-ever-certain deities ;
¢ That man shall sea-ways tread that leave no tracts,
¢ And false or no guide find, for all Lis facts.
* And yei will T Ius gifts accopt as well
¢ As his 1o whom the simple truth I tell.

¢ One other thing {o thee T'll yet make known,
* Maia’s exceedingly renowned son,
*And Jove's ; and of the god's whole session
* The most ingenious genius.  There dwell
¢ Within a ¢rooked eranny, in a dell
¢ Beneath Parnassus, cortain sisters born,
* Call'd Parce ; whom extreme swift wings adorn :
¢ Their number {livee, that have upon their heads
* White barley flour still sprinkled, and are maids:
¢ And these are schoolmistresses of things to come,
¢ Without the gift of proplecy : of whom
¢ (Being but a boy. and keeping oxen near,)
‘T learv’d their skill ; though my great father were
* Careless of it, or them. These flying {rom home
* To others” roofs. and fed with honeycomb,
¢ Command all skill ; and, being enraged then.
¢Will freely tell the truths of things to men.
‘ But if they give them not that gods’ sweet meat,
¢ They then are apt to utter their deceit,
¢ And lead men from their way. And these will I
¢ Give ihee hereafter, when their serutiny
¢ And truth thou hast both made and learn’d, and then
¢ Please thyself with them; and the race of men
< (Wilt thou know any) with thy skill endear:
¢ Who will, be sure, afford it greedy ear,
¢ And hear it often if it prove sincerc.

¢ Take these, O Maia’s son, and in thy care

‘Be horse and oxen : all such men as are

¢« Patient of labour, lions, white-tooth’d boars,

¢« Mdstiffs, and flocks that feed the flow’ry shores.
“And every four-foot beast ; all which shall stand
“In awe cg thy high imperatory hand.

"¢ Be thou to Dis too sole ambassador,

IS

" ¢ Who, though all gifts and bounties he abhor,
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‘On thee he will bestow a wealthy one.’ 1000
Thus king Apollo honour'd Maia's son
With all the rights of {riendship, all whose love
Had imposition from the will olP Jove.
And thus with gods and mortals Hermes liv'd,
Who truly htljl.lp'd but few, but all deceiv'd © 1005
With an undiflerencing respect ; and made
Vain words and false persuusions his trade.
ITis deeds were all associates of the night,
In which his close wrongs car'd for no an’s right.
So all salutes to Herwes that are due, 1010
Of whom, and all gods, shall my muse sing truc.

HYMN TO VENTUS.
TRANSLATED BY GRORGE CTIAPMAN.

ARGUMENT.

T'he power and influence of Venus.  Jupiter,.indignant at her haughtiness,
resolves that she shall experience hunnliation, and accordingly inspires
her with an irresitible passion for the mortal Anchiscs, Aceount ot
ber umon with him. Prediction of the fume which ZEneas, the off-pring
of their love, is to enjoy.

Tue force, ) muse, and functions, now unfold.
Of Cyprian Venus, grac'd with miues of gold -
Who, even in deities, lights love’s sweet desire :
And all death’s kinds of men, makes kiss her fire ; .
All air’s wing'd nation; all (he belluine; 5
That or the earth feeds, or the seas confine.
To all which ap ertain the love and care
Of well-crown (f Venus' works. Yet three there are,
‘Whose minds she neither can decerve nor move ;
Pallas, the sced of Algis-hearing-Jove, 10
Who still lives indevirginate ; her cyes
Being blue, and sparkling like the freezing skies ;
Whom all the gold of Venus ncver ean
Tempt to affect her facts, with God or man:

She, loving strife, and Mars his working banes, 15
Piteh’d ﬁe?ds and fights, and famous artizans,
Taught earthy men first all the arts that ave ; .

Chariots, and all the frames vehicular,
» Chiefly with brass arm’d, and adorn’d for war:

‘Where Venus only soft-skinn’d wenches fills 2
With wanton house-works, and suggests those skills

Still to their studies. Who Diana neither,

That bears the golden distafl, and together
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Calls horns, and halloos, and the eries of hounds,
And owns the epithet of loving-sounds,
For their sakes springing from such sprightly sports,
Can catch with her ind lurcs. But stil resorts
To wild-beasts, slaughters, accents far-off heard
Of harps and dances, and of woods unshear’d,
The sacred shades sho Joves ; yot likes as well 30
Cities where good men and their offspring dwell.
The third, whom her kind passions nothing please,
Is virgin Vesta ; whom Saturnides
Made reverend with his ¢ounsels ; when Lis sire,
That adverse counsels agitates, life’s fire 35
Had kindled in her, being his last begot :
‘Whom Neptune woo'd to kait with him the knot
Of honour'd nuptials ; and Apollo too;
Which with much vehemencee she refus’d to do,
And stern repulses put upon themn both : 40
Adding to all her vows thie god’s great oath,
And touching Jove's chin, which must consummate
All vows so bound, that she would hold her state ;
And be th’ invineible maid of deifics
Through all her days’ dates.  For Saturnides 43
Gave lier a fair gift in her nuptiald’ stead,
To sit in midst of his house and be fed
With all the free and richest feast of heaven ;
In all the temples of the gods being given
. The prize of honour. Not a mortal man, 50
That either of the pow’rs Olymnpian
His half-birth having, may be said to be
A mortal of the gods, or else that he
(Deitics’ wills doing) is of deity.
But gives her honour of the amplest kind.!
Of all these three can Venus not a mind
Decerve, or sct on forces to reflect.*
Of all pow’rs else yet, not a sex, nor sect,
Flies Venus; either of the blessed gods, .
Or men confin’d in mortal periods. 6V
But even the mind of Jove she doth seduce,
That chides with thunder so her lawless use
In human creatures; and by lot is given
Of all, most honour, both in carth and heaven.

[
v

(o3
(523

' There ig not a single mortal, Soveu though he may be either the sof
of & doity, or may seom, by piously doing the will of the gods, to purtake
of the divine natuare,) that does not pay ample Lonours to Vesta.

2 Venus cannot apply sufficient force to reflect them, o turn them buack
or away from their own course,

FR A



VENUS PASSION FOR ANCHISES.

And yet even his all-wise and mighty mind.
She, when she lists, can forge affects to blind,
And mix with mortal dames his deity :
Conceal’d, at all parts, from the jealous eye
Of Juno, who was both his sister born,

And made his wife ; whom beauty did adorn
Past all the bevy of immortal danes,

And whose o chicfly-glorified flamnes
Cross-counsel’d Saturn got; and Rhza bore;
And Jove's pure counsels (being conqueror)
His wafe made of his swter. Ay, and more,
Cast such an amorous fire into her mind

As made her (like him) with the mortal kind
Meet in unmeet bed ; using utmost haste,
Lest she should know that he liv'd so unchaste,
Before Lierself felt that fault in her Leart,
And guve her tongue too just edge of desert
To tax his lightness. With this end, beside,
Lest laughtor-studying Venus should deride
The gods more than the goddesses; and say
That she the gods commiz’d in amorous play
‘With mortal dames ; begetting mortal sced

T" immortal sires, and not make goddesses breed

The like with mortal fathers :—but 1’ acquite
Both gods and goddesses of her despite,

Jove took (even in herself) on him her pow’r;
And made her with a mortal paramour

Use as deform’d a mixture as the rest,
Kindling a kind affection in her hreast

To god-like-limb'd Ancluses, as he kept,

On 1da’s-top-on-top-to-heavens-pole heap'd,
Amongst the many fountains there, his herd ;
For after bis brave person had appear’d

To her bright eye, her heart flew all ou fire;
And (to amaze) she burn'd in his desire,
Flew straight to Cyprus, to her adorous fane
And altars, that the people Paphian
Advanc'd to her. hLere, soon as enter'd, she
The shining gates shut ; and the Gruces three
Wash'd, and with oils of everlasting scent
Bath’d, as became, her deathless lincament.
Then her ambrosian mantle she assum’d,
‘With rich and odoriferous airs perfum’'d ;
Which being put on, and all her trims beside
Fair, and with all allurements amplified,

The all-of-gold-made-laughter-loving dame
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Left odorous Cyprus; and for Troy became
A swift conten({ress, her pass cutting all
Along the clouds ; and made her instant fall
_ On fountful Ida, that her mother-breasts
Gives to the preyful brood of savage beasts. 115
And through the hill she went the ready way
T" Anchises’ oxstall, where did fawn and play,
About her blessed feet, wolves grisly-grey ;
Terrible lions ; many a mankihﬁrbeur i
And leopards swifl, msatiate of red deer. 120
‘Whose sight so pleas’d, that, ever as she past,
Through every heast a kindly love she cast ;
That in their dens-ohscur’d with shadows deep,
Made all, distinguish'd in kind couples, slecp.
And now she reach'd the rich pavilion 125
Of the hero, in whom the heavens had shown
A fair and goodly coinposition ;
And whom she in his oxstall found, alone;
His oxen feeding in fat pastures by,
He walking up and dows. sounds clear and high 130
From his harp striking. Then, before him, she
Stood like a virgin, that invineibly
Had borne her beautics ; yet alluringly
Bearing her person, lest his ravish'd eye
Should chance t' affect him with a stupid fear. 135
Anchises secing her, all his senses were
‘With wonder stricken ; and high-taken heeds
‘Both of her form, brave statnre, and rich weeds.
For, for a veil, she shin’d in an attire
That cast a radiance past the ray of fire. 140
Beneath which, wore she girt to her a gown
‘Wrought all with growing-rose-buds, reaching down
T’ her slender smalls, which buskins did divine ;*
Such as taught Thetis’ silver feet to shine.
Her soft white neck rich earcanets embrac’d, 145
Bright, and with gold in all.varicty grac'd;
That to her breasts let down, lay thero and shone,
As at her joyful full the rising moon. \
Her sight show'd miracles, Anchises’ heart
Love took into his hand, and made him part? 150
‘With these high salutations : ¢ Joy, %JO queen !)
¢ Wheever of the blest thy beauties been
! Rébembling man, by walking on his hinder legs. Shakespeare lLas,
“ A mankind witch.” # Buskins indicated the shape of them,
8 Part with, deliver, utter. ,



ANCHISES ENAMOURED.

¢ That light these entrics : or the deit
¢ That darts affecteth ;! or that gave the eye
¢Of heaven his heat and lustre ;> or that moves
¢ The hearts of all, with all-commanding loves ;
¢Or generous Themis ; or the blue-ey’d maid ;
‘Or of the Graces any, that are laid
* With all the gods in comparable scales,
¢ And whom fame up to immortality calls;
* Or any of the nymphs, that unshorn groves,
¢ Or that this fair hill-habitation loves,
‘Or valleys flowing with earth’s fattest goods ;
¢ Or fountains, pouring forth eternal floods.
¢ Say, which of all thou art, that in some place
*Of circular prospect, for thine eyes’ dear grace,
‘I may an altar build. and to thy pow’rs
‘ Make sacred all the year's devoted hours,
¢ With cousecrations sweet and opulent.
¢ Assir d whereof, be thy benign mind bent
‘To these wish'd blessings of me, give me parts
*Of chief attraclion in Trojan hearts.
¢ And after, give me the refulgency
* Of most renown’d and rich posterity ;
¢ Long, and free life, and heaven's sweet light as long ;
¢ The people’s blessings, and a health so strong,
* That no discase it let my life engage,
¢Till th’ utmost Jimit of a liuman age.’ )
To this, Jove's seed this answer gave again :

*Anchises ! happiest of the human strain ;
*I am no goddess : why a thrall to death
*Think’st thou like those that immortality breathe P
* A woman brought me forth: my father's name
‘Was Otreus, (it ever his high fame
“ Thine cars have witness'd,) for he govern’d all
 The Phrygian state; whose every town a wall
¢ Impregnable embrac’d. Your tongue, you hear,
¢TI speak so well that in my natural sphere
‘(As I pretend) it must have taken prime.
¢ A woman likewise, of the Trojan clime,
‘ Took of me, in her house, the nurse’s care
¢ From my dear mother’s bosom, and thus are
¢ My words of equal accent with your own.

.* How here T come to make the reason known,
¢ Argicides, that bears the golden rod,
¢ Transferr'd me forcibly from my abode
¢ Made with the maiden {rain of her that joys
¢ In golden shafts ; and loves so well the noise

! Diana. 2 Latona, mother of Apollo,
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*Of hounds and hunters, (Leaven's pure-living pow’r,)
¢ Where many a nymph and maid of miahty dow v 200
¢ Chaste sports employ’d.  All circled with a ¢rown
¢ Of infinite multitude, to see so shown
¢ Our maiden pastimes. Yet from all the fair
“Of this so forceful concourse, up in air
¢ The golden-rod-sustaining Argus guide,’ 205
‘Rap’d me in sight of all, and made e ride
¢ Along the clouds with him, enforeing me
¢ Through many a labour of mortality ;
* Through many an unbuilt region and a rade,
¢ Where savage beasts devour’d preys warm and crude; 210
¢ And would not let my fears take one foots tread
¢ On her by whom are all lives comforted ;
¢ But said, my maiden state must grace the bed
¢ Of king Auchises, aud bring forth to thee
¢ Issue as fair as of divine degree. 215
¢ Which said, and showing me thy moving grace,
¢ Away flew he up to th’ immortal race.
* And thus came 1 to thee: necessity,
‘ With her steel strings, compelling me t* apply
¢ To her high pow'r my will. But you must 1 220
‘ Implore by Jove, and all the reverence duc
‘To your dear parents; who (in bearing you)
¢ Can bear no mean sail ; lead me home to them
¢ An untouch’d maid : being brought up in th’ extreme
¢ Of mucl: too cold simplierly, to know
‘ The fiery cunnings that in Venus glow.
¢ Show me to them then, and thy brothers born;
“I shall appear none that parts disadorn,
* But such as well may serve a brother’s wife ;
¢ And show them now, even to my future life 230
* If such or no my present will extend.
‘ To horse-bred-vary'ng Phrygia likewise send
‘T’ inform my sire and mother of 1wy state,
¢ That live, for me, extreme disconsolatc ;
* Who gold enough, and well-woven weeds will give : 235
* All whose rich gifts in my amends reccive.
¢ Al this perform’d, add celebration then
{Of honour’d nuptials, that by god and men
¢ Are beld in reverence.” All this while she said,
Tnto his bosom, jointly, she convey’d 240
The fires of love, when, all enamour’d, he '
In these terms answer'd : *1f mortality.
¢ Confine thy fortunes, and a woman were
¢ Mother to those attractions that appear
! A typographical corruption, spparently, for * Argicide.”



ANCHISES CAST INTO A SLEEP.

¢ In thy admired form ; thy great father given

¢ ITigh name of Otreus, and the spy of heaven

¢(Immortal Mercury) th’ enforeeful canse

¢ That made thee lose the prize of that applause

* That modesty immaculate virgins gives:

¢ My wife thou shalt be call’d through both our lives.

¢ Nor, shall the pow’rs of men nor gods withhold

¢ My fiery resolution, to enfold

* Thy bosom in mine arins ; which here T vow

¢To firm performance, past delay, and now.

¢« Nor, should Apollo with his silver bow

¢ Shoot me to instant death, would I forbear

“To do a decd so full of cause so dear.

¢ For with a heaven-sweet woman I will lie,

¢ Thongh straight T stoop the house of Dis, and die.’
This said, he took her hand. and she took way

With him ; her bright eyes casting round ; whose stay

She stuck upon a bed, that was before

Made for the king, and wealthy coverings wore.

On which bears’ hides and big-voic'd lions’ lay,

‘Whose preyful lives the king had made his prey,

Hunting th’ 1dalian hills.  This bed, when they

Had both ascended, first ho took {rom her

The fiery weed, that was her utmost wear,

Unbutton’d her next rosy robe, and loos’d

The girdle that her slender waist enelos’d ;

Uulac'd her buskins ; all her jewel'r,

Took from ler neck and breasts, andy all laid by

Upon a golden-studded chair of state,

Th’ amaze of all which being remov’d, cven fate

And couneil of ihe equal gods gave way

To this, that with a deathless goddess lay

A deathfal map : since, what his Jove assum’d,

Not with his conscions knowledge was presum’d,
Now, when the shepherds and tho herdsmen all

Turn’d from their ow'ry pasture to their stall,

With all their oxen ; fat, and frolic sheep ;

Venus into Anchises cast a sleep,

Sweet and profound ; while with her own hands now

‘With her rich weeds she did herself endow ;

But so distinguish’d, that he clear might know

His happy glories ; then (to her desire

Her heavenly person, put in trimms entire)

She by the bed stood of the well-built stall,

Advanc'd her head to state celestjal ;

And in her checks aroso the radiant hue

Of rich-crown’d Venus to apparent view.
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¢ And then she fous’d him from his rest, and said,
¢ Up, my Dardanides, forsake thy bed. ’
¢ What pleasure, late employ’d, lets humour steep
¢ Thy lids in this inexcitable sleep P 295
* Wake, and now say, if J appear to thee
* Like her that first thine eyes concerled nie.’
This started him from sleep, though deep and dear,
And, passing promptly, he enjoy’d hus car.
But when lus eye saw Venus’ neck and eyes, 300
‘Whose beautics could not bear the counterprise
Of any other, down his own eyes fell ;
‘Which pallid fear did from ber view repel,
And made Jiim, with a main respeet heside,
Turn lus whole persou frow her state, and hide 305
(With Lis rich weed appos’d) his royal face ;
These wing’d words using: * When, at first, thy grace
* Mine oyes gave entertamment, well T knew
*Thy stale was deified : but thou told’st not true ;
¢ And therefore let me pray thee (by thy love 310
¢ Burne to thy father, /Egis-hearing Jove)
¢ That thou wilt never let me Iive to be
¢ An ubject, after so divine degree
¢ Taken in fortune ; but take ruth on me.
¢ For any man that with a goddess Lies, 3156
¢Of interest in immortabitics,
“1s never long liv'd.”  She veplied, « Forbear
(O bappiest of mortal men) this fear,
* And rest assur'd, that not for me, at least,
“Thy least illa fear fits ; no, nor for the rest 320
*Of all the blessed, for thou art thewr friend :
* And so far from sustainimg instant end,
“That to thy long-enlarg’d life there shall spring
¢ Amongst the Trojans a dear son, and king,
*To whom shall many a son, and son’s son rise 326
*In everlasting great posterilies.
* His name Alneas; therein keeping life
* For ever, in my much-conceited grief,
* That I, immortal, fell into the Led .
< Of one whose Llood mortahty must shed. 330
‘But rest thou comforied, and all the race
¢ That Troy shall propagate in this high grace;
‘ That, past all races else, the gods stand near
“Your glorious nation, for the forms ye bear,
‘#nd natures so ingenuous and gincere. | 3356
+Yor which, the great in counsels, Jupiter,
*Your gold-lock’d Ganymedes did transfer
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¢ In rapture far from men’s depressed fates,
* To make him consort with our deified states,
¢ And scale the tops of the Saturnian skies ;
* He was so mere a marvel in their eyes.
* And therefore from a bowl of gold lie fills
* Red neetar, that the rude distension kills
* Of winds that in your human stomachs brecd.
¢ But then did languor on the liver feed
¢ Of Tros his father, thal was king of Troy :
¢ And ever did his memory enaplo,
¢ With loss of his dear beauty 8o bereaven,
¢ Though with a sacred whirlwind rapt to heaven.
‘But Jove. in pity of him, saw him given
* Good compensalion, sending by heaven’s spy
“ White-swift-hool”d horse, that immortality
‘ ITad made firm spirited ; and had, beside,
* Hernses Lo see his embassy supplied
¢ Wiath this vow’d bounty,' (using all at large
* That Ins unalter’d counsels gave in charge,)
¢ "t he himself should immortality Lreathe,
‘Expert of age and woe, as well as death.

: '}‘his cmbassy express’d, he mourn’d no more,
* But up with all his inmost mind he bore ;
* Joying that he, upon his swift-hool’d horse,
* Shouald be sustain’d in an eternal course.

* 8o did the golden-thron'd Aurora raise
¢ Into her lap. another that the praise
< Of an innortal fashion had in fane,
¢ And of your nation bore the noble name ;
¢ (His title Tithon) who not pleas’d with her,
¢ As she lus lovely person did transfer,
¢To satisly him, she bade ask of Jove,
“The gift of an immortal for her love.
‘Jove gave, and bound it with his howed brow,
¢ Performing to the utmost point his vow.
‘Fool that she was, that would her love engage,
¢ And not as long ask from the bane of age

« The sweet exemption, and youth's endless flow'r:

«Of which #s long as both the grace and pow'r.
< His person entertain’d, she lov'd the man,
« And (af the {luents of the occan
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* Near Barth’s extremne bounds) dwelt with him ; but whcn3

¢ (According to the course of aged men)
¢ On his fair Lead. and honourable beard,
«Has first grey hairs {o her light eyes appear’d ;

! 7o sec this promise of bounty added to his message.
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¢ She left his bed, yet gave him still for food

‘ The gods’ ambrosia, and atlire as good.

“Till even the hate of age came on so fast 385
¢ That not a lineament of his was grac'd

¢ With power of motion, nor did still sustain

“(Much less the vigour had. t’ advance a vein)

* The virtue lost in each exhausted limb,

‘That at his wish before wonld answer him ; 390
¢ All pow'rs 8o quite deeay’d, that when Le spake

¢ His voice no perceptible accent brake :

‘ Her counsel then thought best to strive no more,

¢ But lay him in his bed and lock his door.

¢ Such an immortal would not I wish thee, 395
‘T extend all days so 1o eternity.

¢ But if, as now, thou couldst perform thy course

‘In grace of form. and all corporeal foree,

*To an eternal date : thou then shouldst bear

* My husband’s worthy name, and not a tear 400
¢ Should I need rain. for thy deserts deelin’d,

‘ From my all-clonded bitterness of mind.

* But now the stern storm of relentless age

¢ Will quickly eirele thee, that waits 1” engage

¢ All men alike, even loathsomeness and bauve 405
¢ Attending with it every human wane ;

* Which even the gods hate.  Sucli a penance lies

¢ JTmpos'd on flesh aud blood’s infirmities,

“Which I myself’ must taste in great degree,

¢ And date as ~ndless, for consorting thee. 410
¢ All the immortals with my opprobry

¢ Are full by this time ; on their hearts so lie

¢ (Even to the sling of fear) wy cunnings us’d,

¢ And wiving conversations infus’d

¢ Into the bosoms of the best of them 4156
¢ With women, that the frail and mortal stream

‘Doth daily ravish. All this long since done ;

* Which now no more, but with effusion

< Of tears, T must in heaven so much as name ;

‘T have so forfeited, in this, my fame; 420
¢ And am impos’d pain of so great a kind

“For so much erring from a goddess’ mind.

“ For I have put beneath my girdle Lere

¢ A son, whose sire the human mortal sphere

« (fives circumnscription. But when first the light 425
* His eyes shall comfort, nymphs that haunt the height

¢ Of hills, and breasts have of most deep receipt,

* Shall be his nurses ; who inhabit now

¢ A hill of so vast and divine a brow,
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¢ Ar man nor god can come at their retreats: 430
“Who live long lives and cat immortal meats,
¢ And with immortals in the cxcercise
¢ Of comely dances dare contend : and rise
* Into high question which deserves the prize.
*The light Sileni mix in love with these 435
* And, of all spics the prince, Argicides ;
¢In well-irimm’d caves their secret meetings made.
¢ And with the lives of these doth life invade
¢ Or odorous fir trees, or high-foreheaded oaks,
¢ Together taking their begetting strokes : 440
¢ And have their lives and deatlis of equal dates,
¢ Trees benring lovely and delightsome states,
‘Whom Earth first fveds, that men initiates.
¢ On her high hills she doth their states sustain,
* And they their own heights raise as high again. 15
* Their growths together made, nymplis call their groves
“Vow'd to th’ imwnortals services and loves ;
¢ Which men’s steels therefore touch not, hut let. grow.
* But, when wise Fates times for their fadings know,
* The fair trees still before their fair nymphs die, 450
“The bark about them grown corrupt umf dry,
¢ And, all thewr bonghs fall'n, yield to Earth lier right ;
¢ And, then the nymphs’ lives leave the lovely light.
¢ And these nymphs, in their caves, shall nurse my son,

¢ Whom (when in him youth's first grace 13 bogun) 455
¢ The nywmphs, Lis nurses, shall present to thee, .
*And s{ww thee what a birth thou hast by me.

¢ And, sure as now 1 {ell thee all these things,

‘When Tarth hath cloih’d her plants in five fair springs,

¢ Myself will make return to this retroat, 160

¢ And bring that flow’r of thy enamour’d heat ;

‘ Whom when thou then seest, joy shall fire thine eycs:

* e shall so well present the deities.

¢ And then into thine own care take thy son

¢ From his calm seatl to windy Ilion, 165
Where, if striet question be upon the past,

¢ Asking what mother bore bencath her waist

*So dear a son; answer, as I afford

¢ Fit admonition, nor forget a word, .

¢ They say a nymph, call'd Calucoptdos, 470

¢ That is with others, an inhabitress

¢ On this thy wood-erown'd hill, acknowledges

¢ That she his life gave. DBut if thou deciare

“The seerct’s truth, and art so mad to dave

¢ gn glory of thy fortuncs) to approve ) 475

«That rich-crown’d Venus mix’d with thee in love;
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¢ Jove, fir'd with my aspersion so dispread,
¢ Will, with a wreakful lightning, dart thee deaq.
¢ All now is told thee ; comprehend it all.
* Be master of thyself, and do not call 480
* My name in question; but with reverence vow
‘To deilics’ angers all the awe ye owe.’
This said, she reaclh’d heaven. where airs ever flow,
And so, O goddess, ever honour'd be,
In thy so odorous Cyprian emperie ; 485
My muse, aflecting lirst thy fame to raise,
Shall make transcension now to others’ praise.

TO THE SAME.
TRANSLATI'D RBY GEORGE CITAPMAN.

TuE reverend, rich-crown'd, and fair queen, I sing,

Venus, that owns in fate the fortressing

Of all maritimal Cyprus ; where the force

Of gentle-breathing Zephyr steer'd her course

Along the waves of the resounding sea ; 5
While, yet unborn, iu that soft foam she lay

That brought her forth. Whom those fair Hours, that bear
Tho golden bridles, joyfully stood near,

Took up into their arms, and put on her

« Wecds ol a never-corruptible wear. 10

On her immortal head a crown they plac’d,

Elaborate, and with all the beauties grac’d

That gold could give it: of a weight so great,

That, to impose and take off, it had set

Three handles on it, made for endless hold. 15
Of shining brass, and all adorn’d with gold.

Her soft neck all with carcanets was grac'd,

That stoop’d and both her silver breasts embrac'd,

¢ Which even the hours themselves wear in resort

*To deities’ dances, and her father's court. 20
Grac'd at all parts, they brought to heaven her graces,
‘Whose first sight seen, all fell into embraces ;

«Hugg'd her white hands, saluted, wishing all

To wear her maiden flow’r in festival

Of sacred Hymen, and to lead her home. “h
All, to all admiration, overcome

Wit Cytherea with the violet crown.

8o to the black-brow’d-sweet-spoke all renown ;



BACCHUS MOLESTED BY PIRATES.

Prepare my song, and give me, in the end,
The victory, to whose palm all contend.
So shall my muse for ever honour thee,
And, for thy sake, thy fair posterity.

TO BACCHTUS.
TLANSLATED BY GEORGE CHAPMAN.

OFr Dionysus, uoble Semele’s son,

I wow intend to render mention :

As o a prominent shore his person shone,
Like 1o a youth whose flower was newly blown,
Bright azure {resses play’d about his head,

Aud on his bright broad shoulders was dispread

A purple mantle.  Straight he was descry’d

By cortan manly pirates, that applied

Thetr utmost speeé to prize him, ll)cing aboard

A well-buile hark, about whose broad sides roar’d
The wine-black Tyrrhene billows : death as black
Brought them upon Jum in their future wreck.!

For soon as they had purchas’d but his view,

Mutual signs past them, and ashore they flew ;

Took hin, an(]l brought hiw instantly aboard,
Soothing their hopes, to have obtain’d a hoard

Of riches with him; and a Jove-kept king

To such a flow'r must needs be natural spring.

And thierefore straight strong fetters they must fetch
To make himn sure. But 10 such strength would stretch
To his constrain’d pow'rs. Far flew all iheir bands
From any least force done his fect or hands.

But he sat casting smiles from his black cyes

At all their worst. At which discoveries

Made by the master, he did thus dehort

Al his associates ; © Wretches ! of what sort

‘ Hold ye the person ye assay to bind?

‘ Nay, which of all the pow’rfully-divin’d .

¢ Estcem ye Lim P 'Whose worth'yields so much weight,
«That not our well-built bark will bear his freight.
¢Or Jove himself he is; or he that bears

¢ The silver bow ; or Neptune. Nor appears

“In him the least rcsemglunce of a man,

‘ But of a strain at least Olympian.

1 For their future ruin or destruction,
11
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482 HYMN TO BACCHUS,

* Come ! make we quick dismission of his state;

¢ And on the black-soil'd carth exonerato

¢ Qur sinking vessel of his deified load,

* Nor dare the touch of an intangible god.

¢ Lest winds outrageous, and of wreekful scathe,

¢ And smoking tempests blow his ficry wrath.’

This well-spoke master the tall captain gave

Hateful an}l horrible langunge : call'd lnm slave ;

And bade him mark the prosperous gale that blew,

And how their vessel wit&n her main-eail flew.

Bade all take arms, and said, their works requir'd

The cares of men, and not of an inspir'd

Pure zealous master.  His firm hopes being fir'd

‘With this opinion, that they should arrive

Tn Egypt straight ; or Cyprus; or where live

Men whose brave breaths above the north wind blow ;

Yen, and perhaps beyond their region too.

And that Ee made no deubt, but in the end

To make his prisoner tefl him every friend

Of all his oflspring, brothers, wealth, and all;

Sinee that prize, certain, must some god let fall.
This said, the mast and mainsail up he drew,

And in the mainsail’s midst a frank gale blew,

Wlien all his ship took arms lo brave their prize.

But straight, strange works appear’d to all their eyes :

First, sweet wine through their swift-black bark did flow,

Of which the odours did a little blow

Their fiery spirits, making th’ air so fine,

That they in flood were there as well as wine.

A merc immortal-making savour rose,

‘Which on the air the deity did impose.

The seamen, seeing all, admiration seiz’d,

Yet instantly their wonders were increas’d ;

For on the topsail there ran, here and there,

A vine that grapes did in abundance bear,

And in an instant was the ship’s mainmast

With an obscure-green-ivy’s arms embrac¢’d,

That flourish’d straight, and were with berries grac'd ;
Of which did garlands circle every brow

Of all the pirates, and no one knew how.

‘Which when they saw, they made the master steer
Out to the shore, whom Bacchus made forbear,
‘With showing more wonders. On the hatches he
Appear'd a terrible lion, horribly

Roaring ; and in the mid-deck, a male bear,

* Made with 8 huge mane : making all, for fear,
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TIE PIRATES TURNED INTO DOLPHINR.

Crowd to the stern, about the master there,
Whose mind he still kept. danntless and sincere.
But on the captain rush’d and ramp’d, with force
So rude and sudden, that his main recourse
Was (o the main sca straight : and alter him
Leap’d all his mates, as trusting to their swim,
To lli y foul death. But so, found what they fled,
Being all to dolphins metamorphosed.

The master he took ruth of, sav’d. and made
The blessed’st man that ever tried his trade;
These few words giving him : * Be confident,
*Thou god-inspired pilot ! in the bent
*Of my affection, ready to requite
* Thy late-to-me-intended benefit.

‘T am the roaring god of sprightly wine,

¢ Whom Scmele (that did even Jove incline

¢ To amorous mixture, and was Cadmus’ care)
¢ Made issue 1o the mighty Thunderer.

And thus, all excellence of grace to thee,
Son of sweet-count'nance-carrying Semele.

1 must not thee forget, in least degree;
But pray thy spiril to render so iy song
Sweet, and all ways in order’d fury strong.

TO MERCURY.

Herxrs T honour, the Cyllenian spy,

King of Cyllenia and of Aready,

With flocks abounding : and the messenger

Of all th' immortals, that doth still infer

Profits of infinite value to their store,

Whom to Saturnius bashful Maia bore ;

Daughter of Atlas ; and did therefore fly

Of all th’ immortals the socicly, .

To that dark cave; where, in the dead of night,

Jove join’d with her in love’s divino delight ;

‘When golden sleep shut Juno’s jealous eye,

Whose arms had wrists as white aa ivory,

From whom, and all. both men and gods beside,

The fair-hair’d nymph ker 'scape kept undesery’d.
Joy to the Jove-got then, and Maia's care,

"Twixt men and gods, the general messenger :

Giver of good grace, gladness, and the flood

Of all that men or gods account their good.
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TO MARS.

1A SLATFD RY GEORGE CITAPMAN,

boodes-most-strong, gold-hehm'de making chariots crack

Never without a shield cast on thy back;

Mind-master, town-guard with darts never driven ;

Strong handed, all arms, fort, and fence of heaven ;

I*ather of victory, with fair strokes given

Joint surrogate of justice, lest she fall

Iy nnjust strifes ; a tyrant; general,

Onuly of just men justly ; that dost bear

Fortitude's sceptre; to heaven's fiery sphere

Guver of civcular motion, between 10
That aud the Pleiads’ that still wand'ring been ;

Where thy still-vehemently-flaming horse

About the third heaven make their fiery course ;

Helper of mortals, hear |—As thy fires give

The fair and present boldnesses that striv 15
In youth for honour, being the sweet-beam’d light

That darts into their lives, from all thy height,

The fortitudes and fortunes found in fight,



TO VENTUS. TO DIANA.

So would I likewise wish to have the pow'r

To keep off from my head thy bitter honr,

And, that false fire cast from my soul’s low kind.

Stoop to the fit rule of my highest 1uind ;

Controlling that so eager sting of wrall

That stirs me on still to that horeid scathe

Of war, that God still sends to wreak i spleen

(Even by whole tribes) of proud injumous men.
But O thou ever-hlessed ! give me stall

Presence of mind to put in act my will,

Varicd, as fits, to all oceasion.

Aund to hve free, unfore'd, unwrought upon,

Beneath those Taws of peace that neyer ave

Aflected with pollutious popular

Of unjust huri, or loss to any one;

Aud 1o hear safe the burthen undercone

OF foes inflexive, and inhuman hates,

Seeure from violent and harnful fates.

TO VENTS.
To Cyprian Venus still my verses vow,
Who gifts as sweet as honey doth hestow
On all mortality : that cver siles
And rules a face that all foes reconciles.
Ever sustaming in her hand o flow'r,
That all desire keeps ever in her pow'r.

ITail, then, O queen of well-huwilt Salawaine,

And all the state that Cypras doth eoufine s
Inform my song with that eelestiad five
That in thy beautics kindles all desire.
So shall my muse for ever honour thee,
And any other thou commend'st to me.

TO DIANA.

Diana praise, Muse, that in darts delights,
Laves still a maid, and had nutrisial rights

‘With her Lorn-brother, the far-shooling Sun,
That doth Ler all-of-gold-made-chariol run

In chase of game, from Meales thatl abounds

In black-brow'd bulrushes, (and where her lounds
She first uncouples, joining there her horse,)
Through Smyrna, catried m most fiery course
To grape-rich Claros. 'Where (in his rich hone,
And constant expectation she will come)

Sits Pheebus that the silver bow doth bear,
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486 TO CERLS., TO CYRBELE., 10 lERCULES.

To meet with Phocbe, that doth darts transfer
As far as he his shafts. As far then be

Thy chaste fame shot, O quecn of archery !
Sacring my song to every deity.

TO CERES.

TaE rich-hair'd Ceres I assay to sing ;
A goddess, in whose grace the natural spring
Of serious majesty itself is seen ;
And of the wedded, yet in grace still green,
Proserpina her daugﬂter that displays
A beauty, casting every way her rays.
All honour to thee, goddess ; keep this town,
And take thou chief charge of my song’s renown.

TO THE MOTHER OF THE GODS.

Mornze of all, both gods and men. commend,

O Muse, whose fair form did from Jove descend ;
That doth with ¢cymbal sounds delight her life,
And tremulous divisions of the fife ;

Loves dreadfu! lions’ roars, and wolves’ hoarse howls,

Sylvan retreats ; and hills, whose hollow knolls
Raise repercussive sounds about her ears.

And so may honour ever crown thy years,
With all-clse goddesses; and ever be

Exalted in the Muse’s harmony.

TO LION-HEARTED HERCULES.

Avcipgs, forcefulest of all the brood

Of men enforc’d with necd of earthy food,

My muse shall memorise, the son of Jove;

Whom, in fair-seated Thebes (commix’d in love

Witk great heaven’s sable-cloud-assembling state)

Alemena bore to him.  And who in date

Of days forepast, through all the sea was sent,

And Earth's inenarrable continent,

To acts that king Eurystheus had decreed :

‘Did many a petulant and imperious deed

Himself, and thercfore suffer'd mauy a toil ;

Yet now inhabits the illustrious soil

Of white Olympus, and delights his life

With still-young Hebe, his well-ankled wife.
Hail, king, and son of Jove! vouchsafe thou me

Virtue, and her effect, felicity.
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TO PALLAS.

Parras Minerva only I begin
To give my song, that makes war’s terrible din ;
Ts patroness of citics, and with Mars
Marshall’d in all the care and cure of wars ;
And in everted cities fights and eres,
But never doth herself set down or rise
Before a city, but at both times she
All injur’d people sets on foot, and free.
Give, Wit{l thy war’s force, fortune then to me;
And with thy wisdom’s force, felicity.

TO JUNO.

SaTorNia, and her throne of gold, I sing,
That was of Rbea the eternal spring,

And empress of a beauty never yot

Equall’d in height of tincture. Of {he great
Saturnius, (breaking air in awful nose,)
The far-fam'd wife and sister, whom in joys
Of high Olympus all the blessed love ;

And honour equal with unequall’d Jova.

10



483 TO ESCULAPIUS, TO CASTOR AND POLLUX. TO PAN.

TO ASCULAPIUS.

Wirn Lseulapius, the phfsician.

That cur'd all sickness, and was Phehus’ son,

My muse makes entry : to whose life gave yield

Divine Coronis in the Dotian field,

(King Phlogyas’ daughter) who mueh joy on men §
Conferr’d, in dear ease of their irksgme pain.

Yor which, my salutation, worthy king,

And vows to thee paid, ever when I smg,

TO CASTOR AND POLLUX.

Castor and Pollux, 1he Tyndarides,

Sweet Muse illustrate ; that their essences

Feteh from thie high forms of Olympian Jove,

And were the fair fruits of bright Leda’s love.

Which she produe’d heneath the sacred shade 5
Of steep Taygetus ; being subdu’d, and made

To serve th’ affections of {he Thuunderer.

And so all grave to you, whom all aver,

(For gkill in horses, and their manage given,

To be the bravest horsemen under Licaven. 10

TO PAN.

Srxe. Muse, this clief of Ilermes’ love-got joys ;
Goat-footed, two-liorn'd, amorous of noise.

That through the fair-greens, all adorn’d with trecs,
Together gocs with nymphs, whose nimble knees
Can every dance foot, that aflect to scale

The most inaceessible tops of all

Uprightest rocks ; and cver use to call

On Pan, the bright-hair'd god of pastoral. .
‘Who yet is lean and loveless, and doth owe,)

By lot, all loftiest mountuins crown'd with snow ; 10
All tops of hills, and ¢liffy highnesses ;

All Hy]]van copses, and the fortresses

Of thorniest queaches here and there doth rove.

And sometimes. hy allurement, of his love,

Will wude the wat'ry softnesses.  Sometimes 15
(In quite oppos’d eapriceios) he elimbs

The hardest rocks, and highest ; every way

Running their ridges.  Often will convey

Himsclf up to a watch-tow’r’s top, where sheep

Have their observance : oft through hills as steep 20

1 Owe for own,
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TO PAN. 483

His goats Lie runs upon, and never reats.

Then tarns ho head, and flics on savage beasts,
Mad of their slaughters ; so most sharp an eye
Setting upon them, as his heams lets fly
Through ull their thickest {apestries. And then 25
(When Hesp'rus calls to fu]({ the flocks of men)

From the green clogets of his loftiest reeds

He rushes forth ; and joy, with song, Le feeds.

When, under shadow of their motions set,

He plays a verse forth so profoundly sweet, 30
As not the bird that in the low’ry spring,

Amidst the leaves sel, inakes the thickets ring

Of her sour sorrows, swecten’d with her song,

Runs her divisions varied so and strong. 34
And then the sweet-veie’d nymphs that erown Lis mountains,
(Floek'd round ahout the deep-hlack-water’d fountains)

TFall in with then contention of song

To which the echoes all the nlls along

Their repercussions add. Then here and there

(Plac’d in the midst) the god the guide doth bear 10
Of all their dances, winding in and out ;

A lynx's hide, besprinkled round about,

With blood, east on his shoulders.  And thus he,
With well-made songs, maintains th* alacrity

Of his free mind, in silken weadows erowsn’d 1
With hyacinths and saflrons, that abound
In sweet-breath’d odours ; that th” unnumber’d grass )

(Besides their seents) gives as through all they pass.

And these, in all their pleasures. ever raise

The blessed gods and Jong Olympus praise : 50
Like zealous Hermes, who of all I said
Most profits np to all the gods convey’d.
‘Who, likewise, came into th' Arcadian state,
{That’s rich in fountains, and all celebrate
For nurse of flocks,) where he had vow'd a grove 55
(Surnam’d Cyllenius) 1o his godhead’s love.

Yet even himself (although a god he were

Clad in a squalid shecpskin) govern'd there

A mortal’s sheep ; for soft love ent'ring him,

Conform’d his state to his coneeited trimn, 60
And made lLim long, in an extreme degree,

T enjoy the fair-hair'd virgin Dryope.

‘Which, ere he could, she made hum consummate

The flourishing rite of Hymen’s honour'd state :

And brought him such a piece of progeny, 45
As show'd, at first sight, monstrous t0 the eye;



490 TO VULCAN. TO PI(EBUS.

Goat-footed, two-horn’d, full of noise even then;
And (opposite quite to other children)
Told, in sweet laughter, he ought death no tear.
Yet straight us mother start, and fled in fear
The sight of so unsatisfying a thmg ;
In whose face put forth such a bristled spring.
Yet the most useful Mercury embrac’d,
And took into his arms lus homely-fac’d,
Beyond all measure joyful with his sight ;
And up to heaven with him made instant flight,
‘Wrapp'd in the warm skin of a mountain hare,
Sct lum by Jove ; and made most merry fare
To all the deities else, with his son’s sight ;
‘Which, most of all, fill’d Bacchus with delight,
And Pan they eall'd him, since he brought to all
Of mirth so rare and full a festival.

And thus all honour to the shepherd's king,
For sacrifice to thee, my muse shall sing.

TO VULCAN.

Pratse Vulean, now, muse ; whom fame gives the prize,
For depth and faeture, of all forge devise ;
Who, with the sky-ey’d Pallas, first did give
Men rules of buildings. that hefore did live
In caves and dens, and hills, ke savage Deasts :
But now, by art-fam’d Vulean’s interests
* In all their eivil industries, ways clear
Through tb’ all-things-bringing-to-their-cnds, the year,
They work out to their ages’ ends ; at case
Lodg'd in safe roofs from Winter's utmost prease.!
Bat, Vulcan. stand propitious to me;
Virtue safe granting, and fehienty.

TO PHEBUS.

O Puoasus! even the swan from forth her wings,
Jumping her proyning-bank,? thee sweetly sings,
By bright Peneus’ whirl-pit-making-streams :
Thee, that thy lute malk’st sound so Lo thy beams ;
Thee, first and last, the sweet-voic'd singer still
Sings ; for thy song’s all-songs-transcending skill.

'.l!}ly pleasure then shall my song still supply,
And so salutes thee, king of pocsy.

~
(V1)
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1 Press, molestation. 2 The bank on which she trims or dresses
her wings. To proyn or pregn, for “to sct the wings in order,” 18 o term

n falconry.



TO NEPTUNE—JOVE—VESTA — THE MUSES AND APOLLO. 491

TO NEPTUNE.
NerruNE, the mighty marine god, I sing ;
Earth’s mover, and the fruitless ocean’s king,
That Helicon and th’ Agean deeps dost Lold.
O thou earth-shaker, thy command two-fold
The gods have sorted ; making thee of lLorses 5
The awful tamer, and of naval forces
The sure preserver. Hail, O Saturn’s birth!
‘Whose graceful green hair circles all the earth.
Bear a benign mind : and thy helpful hand
Lend all submitted to thy dread command. 10

TO JOVE.

Jove now I sing ; the greatest and the best
Of all these pow'rs that are with deity blest :
That far-off doth his dreadful voice diffuse ;
And, being king of all, doth all conduce
To all their ends : who (shut from all gods -clse
‘With Themis, that the laws of all things tells)
Their fit composures to their times doth call ;
Weds them together, and preserves this all.
Grace then, O far-heard Jove, the grace thou'st given ;
Most glorious, and most great, of earth and heaven.

TO VESTA.

VEsta, that a8 a servant oversees

King Phobas’ hallow’d house, in all degrees

Of guide about it, on the sacred shore

Of heavenly Pythos; and hast evermore

Rich balms distilling from thy odorous hair ; 5
Grace this house with thy housewifely repair.

Enter, and bring a mind that most may move,

Conferring even the great in counsels, Jove :

And let my verso taste of your either’s love.

TO THE MUSES AND APOLLO.

Tar Muses, Jove and Pheebus, now I ging:
For from the far-off-shooting Phebus spring .
All poets and musicians ; and from Jove
Th’ ascents of kings. The man the Muses love,
Felicily blesses ; elocution’s choice 5
1n syrup lay'ng, of sweetest breath, his voice._
Hiil. secd of Jove, my song your honours give;
And so, in mine, shall yours and others’ live.

[



V2 TO BACCHUS. TO DI1ANA.

TO BACCHUS.

Ivy-crown'd Bacchus iterate in thy praises,

O Muse, whose voice all Joftiest echoes raises ¢

Aund he with all th’ illustrious seed of Jove

Ts join'd in honour ; being the frait of love

To Inm, and Sewnele-the-great- in-graces :

And from thie king hus father's kind embraces

By fair-haiv’d nymphs was taken to the dales

Of Nyssa : and wath curious festivals

Given his fair grought.! far {rom his father’s view,

In caves from whenee eternal odours tlew

And in high number of the deities plac'd.

Yet when the many-hymn-gnen god had past

His nurse’s cares, m ivies and m bays

All over thicketed, his vared ways

To sylvan coverts evermore he took,

With all his nurses, whose shirll vonees shook

Thickets, in which could no foot’s entry fall;

And he himselt made captam of them all.
And o, O grape-ghounding Bacchus, he

Ever saluted by 1y Muse and me.

Give us to spend with spirit ouwr hours oul heve :

And every hour extend to many a ycar.

TO DIANA.

*D1axs, that the golden spindle moves,

And Jofly sounds, as well as Bacehus, loves ;
A bashiful virgin, and of fearful hearts

The death-aflecter with delighted davtss

By sire, and mother, Phwbus’ sister born,
‘Whose thigh the golden faulelnon doth adorn
I sing; who Likewise over nlls of shade

And promontories that vast winds invade,
Amorous of hunting, bends her all-gold bow,
And sigh-begetting arrows doth bestow

In fates so dreadful that the hill-tops quake,
And bristled woods their leafy furcheuds shake ;
Horrors invade the earth ; and fishy scas
Impasston’d furies ; nothing can appease

The dying brays of beasts; and her delight
In so much death, affects so with affright
Even all inanimate natures. For while she
Her sports applies, their general progeny

v Growth.
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TO PALLAS.

She all ways turns upon te all their banes :

Yet when her ficry pleasures find their wanes,

Her yjelding bow unbent, to th* ample house,

Sealed in Delphos, rich and populous,

Of her dear brother, her retreats advance.

‘Where th' instauration of delightsome dance

Amongst the Muses and the Graces she

Gives form, in which herself the regency

(Her unbent bow hung up, and casting on

A gracious robe) assumes ; and first scts gone

T'he dance’s entry, to which all send forth

Their heavenly voices, and advance the worth

Of her fuir-ankled mother ; since to light

She cluldren brought, the far most exquisite

In counsels and performances of all

The goddessest that grace the heasveniy hall,
Tl then, Latoua’s fur-hair’d sced, and Jove’s;

My song shall ever call to mind your loves.

T(_) P A LTJ.‘\S.

Parras-Minerva's deity, the renown’d,
My Muse in her variety must resound ;
Mighty in councils ; wfxosc illustr’ous eyes
In all resemblanee represent the skics.
A reverend maid of an inflexible mind 5
Tu spirit and person strong, of triple kind ;
Faulress of cities, that just laws mamintain ;
Of Jovedhe great-in-councils’ very brain
Took prime eaistence : his unbounded brows
Could not contain her, such impetuous throes
er birth gave way to, that abroad she flew,
Aud stood, in gold arm’d, m her father’s view,
Shaking her sharp lance : all Olympus shook
5o terrihly beneath her, that it took
Up m amazes all the deities there.
All e8rth resounded with vociferous fear :
The sea was pub up, all in purple waves,
And settled suddenly her rudest raves.
Uy periow’s radiamt son his swift-hoof'd stecds
A mighty time stay’d, till her arming weeds,
As glorious as the gods, the blue-cy’d maid
I,k from her deathless shonlders: but then sta 'd
All these distempers ; and heaven's counsellor, Jove.
Tejoic’d that all things clse his stay could move

Si [ salute thee still; and still in prase
Thy fame, and others’, shall my memory raise.

1 We might have expected * deitivs,

" or omething equivalent.
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194 TO VESTA AND MERCTURY. TO EARTH.

TO VESTA AND MERCURY.

VesTa I sing, who, in bequest of fate,
Art sorted out an everlasting state
In all th” immortals’ high-built roofs, and all
Those of carth-dwelling men : as general
And ancient honours given thee for thy gift 3
Of free-liv'd chastity, and precious thrift.
Nor can there amongst mortals banqueta be,
In wlneh, both first and Jast, they give not thee
Their endless gratitudes in pour'd-out wine,
As gracious sacritice to thy divine 10
And useful virtues ; bemg invol’d by all,
Before the least taste of themr fostival
In wine or food aflect thewr appetates.

And thou, that of th’ adorn’d-with-all delighw
Art the most useful angel: horn a god 13
Of Jove and Muia; ot heaven’s golden rod
The sole sustainer ; and hast pow’r to bless
With all good all men, great Argicides
Inhaint all good Louses ; sceing no wants
Of mutual minds’ love in th’ inhabitants. 20
Join in kind blessing with the bashful maid
And all-lov’d virgin, Vesta ; either’s aid
Combu’d in every hospitable house :
Both being best seen 1 all the gracions

+ House-works of mortals.  Jointly follow then, 25
Even from their youths, the minds of dames and men.
Hail then, old danghter of the oldest god,
And thou great bearer of Heaven’s golden rod !
Yet not to you alene my vows belong ;
Others as well claim th’ homage of my song. 30

TO EARTH, THE MOTHER OF ALL.

MoTtHER of all things, the well-founded Earth, .

My Muse shall memorize ; who all the birth

Gives food that all her wpper regions breed ;

All that in her divine diflusions feed

In under continents ; all those that live 5
Tn all the seas ; and all the air doth give

Wing'd expeditions, of thy bounties eat,

Fair children, and fair fruits, thy labour's sweat ;

(O great in reverence !) and referr’d to thee,

For hife and death is all the pedigree 10
Of mortal humans. Happy then is he



TO THE SUN.

Whom the innate propensions of {hy mind
Stand bent to honour. e shall all things {ind
In all abundance ; all his pastures yield

Herds in all plenties; all Ius roofs are fill’d
‘With rich possessions: he, in all the sway

Of laws best order’d, cuts out his own way

In cities shining with delicious dames :

And takes his choice of all those striving flames.

High happiness and riches, hke lus train,
Fohow his fortunes, with delights that reign
In all their princes.  Glory invests ns sous ;
His daughters, with their crown’d selections
Of all the city, frohic through the meads ;
And every one her call’d-for dances threads
Along the soft flow’r of the clover grass.
All this, with all those, ever comes Lo pass,
That thy love blesses, goddess full of grace,
And treasurous angel t* all the hinman race.
Hail, then, great mother of the deified kind ;
Wife to the cope of stars ! sus{am a mind
Propitious to me for my praise, and give

(Answering my mind) my vows fit means to live.

TO THE SUN.
Tag radiant Sun’s divine renown ditfuse,
Jove's daughter, great Calliope, my niuse,
\Whom ox-ey’d Euryphadssa gave Dbirth
To the bright seed of starry Licaven and earth.
For the far-fam’d Hyperion took to wife
Iis sister Euryphaessa, that life
Of his high race gave to these lovely tlirec ;
Aurora, with the rosy-wrists, and she

That owns th’ enamouring tresses (the bright moon)

Together with the never-wearied sun ;

Wiio (Lis Liorse mounting) gives both mortals light

And all th’ immortals. Even to horror bright
A blaze burns from his golden burgonet,
Which to behold exceeds the sharpest set

Of any eye’s intention : beams so clear

It all ways pours abroad. The glorious cheer
Of his far-shining face, up to his crown,

Casts circular radiance that comes streaming down

About his temples ; his bright cheeks, and all
Retaining the refulgence of their fall.

About his bosom flows 80 fine a weed

As doth the thinness of tha wind excced
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406 TO THE MOON,

—~

In rieh context, beneath whose decp folds fly
Ilis masculine horses round about the sky,
Tl in this hemisphere he renders stay
T* his gnld-yok'd coach and coursers ; and his way,
Let down by heaven, the heavenly coachman makes
Down to the ocean, where his rest he 1akes.

My salutations then, fair king, reccive,
And m propitious returns relieve
My hfe with mind-fit means ; and then from thee,
And all the race of complete deity,
My song shall celebrate those half-god states,
That yet sad death’s condition cirmﬁn tes,
And whose brave acts the gods shew men that they
As brave may ain at, since they can but die.

TO TIE MOOXN.

Tur Moon, now, Muses, teach me to resound,
Whose wide wings measure such a world of ground ;
Jove's doughter, deck’d with the melhflnous tongue,
And seen m all the sacred arts of song ;

Whose deathless brows when she from heaven displays,
All carth she wraps up in her orient rays ;

A heaven of ornament in carth s ras’d

‘When her beams rise. The subtle air is sais’d

Of delieate splendour from her erown of gold ;

And whea her «ilver bosom is extoll’d,

Wash'd in the ocean, in day’s-equall’d noon

Is midnight scated : but when she puts on

Her far-ofl-aprinkling-lustre evening weeds,

(The monthi m two eut her lngh-breasted steeds,
Man’d all wath curl’d flames ; put in coach and all,
Her huge orb fill'd,) ber whole trimms then exhale
Unapeakable splendours {rom the glorious sky.

And out of that state mortal men imply

Many predictions. And with her then,

In love mix’d, lay the king of gods and men ;

By whom, made frmutful, she Pandea bore,

And added her state to th' immortal store.

Huil, queen and goddess, th' ivory-wristed moon
‘Divine, prompt, fair-hair'd. "With thy grace begun,
My Muse shall forth and celebrate the praise

Of men whose states the deities did raise

To semi-deities ; whose deeds t’ endless date
Muse-lov'd and sweet-sung poets celebrate.
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EPIGRAME,

TO CASTOR AND POLLUX.

JovE's fair sons, father'd by th’ Ocbalian king,
Muses-well-worth-all men’s-beholdings, sing
The dear birth that bright-ankl’d Leda bore ;
Horsc-taming Castor ; and the conqueror
Of tooth-tongu’d Momus, Pollux, whom bencath
Steep-brow’d Taygetus she gave hall-god breath,

In love mix’d with the black-clouds-kwg ot heaven :

Who, both of men and ships, being tempest driven,
When Winter’s wrathful empire is in force

Upon th’ implacable seas, preserve the course.
For when the gusts begin, if near the shore,

The seamen leave their ship; aud evermore
Bearing two nulk-white lambs aboard, they now
Kill them sshore, aud to Jove's issue vow,

When, though their slup, in height of all the roar
The winds and waves confound, can live no more
In all thewr hopes ; then suddenly appear

Jove's saving sons, who Loth their bodies bear

"Twint yellow wings, down from the sparkling pole :

Who straight the rage of those rude winds control,
And all the high-waves couch into the Lreast
OFf tIt” hoary seas.  All which sweet signs of rest
To seamen’s Inbours their glad souls conceive,
And end to all their irksome grievance give.

So, once more, tgrthe swift-horse-riding race
Qf royal Tyudn.ru%\ elernal grace.

OF HOMER."

TO THE PEOPLE OF NEONTICIOS.

REVERENCE a man, with use propitious,
That hospitable rights wants, and a house ;
You of this eity with the seat of state

* To ox-ey’d Juno vow’d, yet situate
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CERTAIN EPIGRAMS, AND OTHER POEMS

» Aseribed to Tlomer; but probably none of them are of Homer’s

K K

composition. Most of them are from the spurious Life of Homer attributed
to Herodotus.



498 TO CUMA—ON THE FIGURE OF A VIRGIN.

Near Pluto’s region. At the extreme base 5
Of whose so high-hair'd city, from the race

Of blue-wav'd Hebrus’ lovely fluent, grac'd

With Jove’s begetting, you Xiviue cups taste.

TO CUMA.

LEND hospitable rights, and house-respeet,

You that the virgin, with the fair eyes deck’d,
Make fautress of your stately.scated town,

At foot of Sardes, with the Ingh-hair'd erown,
Inbabiting rich Cuma ; where ye taste

Of Hermus’ heavenly {luent, all embrac’d

By curl’d-head whirlpits ; and whose waters move
From the divine seed of immortal Jove.

(]

ON HIS RETURN TO CUMA.

SWIFTLY my f{vel sustain me to the town

‘Where men inhabit, whom due Lhonours crown ;
Whose miuds with free-given faculiies are mov'd,
Aud whose grave counscls best of, best approv’d.

ON THE FIGURE OF A VIRGIN
CUT 1IN BRASS, UPON TILE SEPULCIIRE OF MIDAS.

A ma1p of brass I am, infixed here

T’ eternize honest Midas’ sepulchre.

And wlule the strcam her fluent seed reccives,

And steep trees curl their verdant brows with leaves ;

While Phoehus rais’d above the earth gives sight. 3
And th’ humorous moon takes lustre from his hight,

‘While floods bear waves, and seas shall wash the shore.

At this lus sepulchre, whom all deplore,

I'll constantly abide ; all passers by

Informing, ¢ hore doth honest Mi‘fas lie." 10

TO CUMA

REFUSING HI8 OFFER TO ETERNIZE THETR S8TATE, THOUGH
HE WAS BROUGHT THITHULR BY THE MUSES.

-
0, to what fate hath father Jove given o'er
My friendless life, born ever to be poor ?
VV’lllile in my infant state he pleas’d to save me,
Milk, on my reverend mother’s knees, he gave me,
In delicate and curious nursery : 3
Aolian Bmyrua, seated near the sea,



ILIADR—TO THESTOR'S SO

Of glorions empire, and whose bright sides
Sacred Meletus’ silver current ghdes,

Being native seat to me: whicly, in the force
OF far-past time, the breakers of wild horse,
Phricoma’s noble nation, girt with tow’rs
Whose youth in fight, put on with fiery pow'rs.

From hence, the muse-maids, Jove's illustr’ous seed,

Impelling me, I made impetuous speed ;

And went with them to Cuma. with iutent

T’ cternize all the sacred contment

And state of Cuma. They, in proud ascent
From off their beneh, refus’d with usage fierce
The sacred voice, whnch I aver is verse,

Thewr follies yet, and madness borne by me,
Shall by some pow’r be thought on futurely ;

To wreak of him, whoever, whose tongue sought,
With false impair, my fall. "What fate God brougnt
1'pon my birth T'll bear with any pain,

But undeserv’d defame, unfelt, sustain.

Nor feels my person (dear to me though poor)
Any great Just to linger any more

In Cuma's holy Inghwavs : but my mind

(No thought impair’d, for cares of any kind
Borne in my body) rather vows to try

The mfluence of any other sky,

And spirits of people bred in any land,

Of ne'er so slender and obscure command.

[AN ESSAY OF HIS BEGUN 1LIADS.
1u10N, and all the brave-horse-hreeding soil,
Dardania, I sing ; that many a toil

Tmpos’d upon the mighty Grecian powers,
Who were of Mars the manly servitours.

TO TIESTOR'S SON ;

INQUISITIVE OF IIOMER ABOUT THE CAUSES OF THINGS,

TaestorIDES ! of all the skills unknown
To crrant mortals, there remains not one
Of more inscrutable affuir to find

Than is the true state of a human mind..
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' The original of these hines is two verses from thq Little l_lmd of Lesches
* Homer intimated in this his answer to Thestorides, a will to have hym
.carn the knowledge of himself, before lie inquired 80 cw {()uél‘}' the causcs of
other things. And from hence had the great peripatetic, Themistius, his
nost grave cpiphoneme, dnima quae seipsam ignorat, qud scrret wsa de
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B¥) To NEPTUNE—ERYTHREA-—MARINERS- TIli PINE.

TO NEPTUNE.

Hrar, pow'rful Neptune, that shuk’st earth in ire,
King of the great green, where dance all the quire
Of fair-hair’d Helicon; give prosperous gales,

And good pass, Lo these guiders of our sails :

Their voyage rend’ring happily dirceted,

Aud ther return with no ill fate aflected.

Girant likewise at rough Mimas' lowest roots,

‘Whose sirength, up to her tops, pratupt rocks shocts,
My passage safe urnival ; and that 1

My bashful disposition may apply n
To pious men, and wreak myself upon

The man whose verhal ereumyention

In me did wrong 1" hospitous Jove's whole state,

And th’ hospitable table violate.

A

TO THE CITY ERYTIIREA. 4

‘Worsurrrur Earth, giver of all things good !

Gver of even fehieity : whose flood

The mind all-over steeps m honeydew,

That, to son.e men, dost infimte kindness shew ;

To others, that despise thee, art a shrew; )
And gv'st them samesters’ galls s who, onee their mam

Lost wath an ol chanee, fave fike abjeets slam,

TO MARINERS.

Y= wave-trod watermen, as ill as she

That all the earth in infcheity

Of rapine plunges ; who upon your fare

As starv'd-like-ravenous, as cormorants arc;
The hves ye lead, but in the worst degree, 5
Not to be envied more than misery.

Take shame, and fear the indignation

Of him that thunders from the highest throne,
Hospitious Jove, who, al, the back, preparcs
Pains of abhorr’d effect for him that dares
The picties break of his hospitious squarcs.

THE PINE.
ANY tree else bears better fruit than thee
That Ida's tops sustain, where every tree

aliis? And therefore, according to Aristotle, advises all philosophiciu
students to begin with that study. Chapman.



GLAUCUS—THTE COUNCIL CIIAMBER. bIDY

Bears up in air such perspirable heights,

And in which caves and sinuous receipts

Creep in such great abundance.  For about

Thy roots, that ever all thy fruits put out,

As nourish’d by thgm, equal with thy fruits,
Pours Mars his iron-mines their accurs’d pursuits.
So that when any earth-encroacling man

Of all the martial brood Cebrenian i
Plead need of iron, they arc certain still

About thy roots to satiste every will,

e

TO GLATUCUS;

WIHO WAS SO MISERABLY SPARING, THAT IR TEARED ALL MEM
ACCIERS TO IIIM,

Gurarees! thongh wise enough. yet one word more ;
et my adviee add to thy wisdow’s store,

For ’twill be better g0, Belore thy door

Give still thy mastiffs meat; that will be sure

To lie there, therefore, still ; and not endure

(With waylaid ears) the softest foot can fall

Bat men and heasts make Hly thee and thy stall.

AGAINST THE SAMTIAN MINISTRESS, OR NUN.

ITear me, O goddess, that invoke thine car,

Thou that dost feed and fonn the youthful vear,

And grant that this dame may the loves refuse,

And beds of young men ; and affect touse

Humans whose temples hoary hairs distain ;

Whose pow'rs are passing coy ; whose wills would fuin.

WRITTEN ON THIE COUNCIL CHAMBLER.

OF men, sons are the crowns of cities’ towers ;
Of pastures Lorse are the most beauteous flow’rs ;
Of scas, ships ave the grace: and mouey lill
With trains and titles dotl the family fill,

But royal counscllors, in couneil set,

Are ornaments past all as clearly great,

As Louses are, that shining fires enfold,

Superior far to 1o ses nak'd and cold



502 THE FURNACE.

THE FURNACE.

ON BEING CALLED IN TO STNG, BY POTIEKS.

I¥ ye deal freely, O my ficry friends,

As ye assure, ]%l sing, und serve your ends.
Palfas, vouchsafe thou here invok’d access :
Tmpose thy hand upon this forge, and bless

All cups these artists earn, so that they may
Look black still with their depth ; and cvery way
Give all their vessels u most sacred sale.

Make all well burn'd ; and estimation call

Up to their prices. Let them market well,

And in all lughways in abundance sell

Tl riches to their utmost wish arise,

And as thou mak’st. them rich, so make me wise.

But if ye now turn all 1o impudence, nt

And think to pay with hes my palience ;

Then will T sunanon “gainst your furnace all
Hell's harmfull'st spirits ; Swaragus 1'11 eall,
Sabactes, Asbest, aud Omodamus,

Who ills agaiust your art inmimerous
KExcogitates, supplics, and multiplies.

Come, Pallag, then, and all command to vise :
Tnfesting forge and house with fire, till all
Tumble together, and to ashes full :

These potters’ selves dissolv’d i tears as small,
Auﬂ as a horse-cheek e¢ludes Ins foanung bit,
So let this forge murmur in ftire and flit,

And all this stuft’ to ashy ruins run.

And thou O Circe, daughter of the Sun,

Great many-powson-mixer ; cowmw, and pour
Thy cruell st puisons on this potter’s floor;
Shivering their vessels ; and themselves affect
With all the mischiefs possible to direct
>Gainst all their beings, urg'd by all thy fiends.
Let Chiron likewise come : and all those {riends
(The Centaurs) that Aleides’ fingers fled,

Aud all the rest too that his hand struck dead,
Their ghosts excited ; come and macerate
These earthen men ; and yet with further fate
Affect their furnace ; all their tear-burst eycs
Seeing and mourning for their miserics,

‘While I look on and laugh their blasted art
And them to ruin. Lastly; if apart
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EIRESTONE—TO CERTAIN FISHER BOYS. 508

Any lies lurking, and sces yet, bis face

Into a coallet th' angry fire embrace,

That all may learn by them, in all their lust,
To dare deeds great, to see them great and just. 45

EIRESIONE; OR, THE OLIVE BRANCIH.

Twe tureets of a man of infinite nught,
Of infinite action, subslance iufinite,
We make access to; whose whole being rebounds
From earth to heaven, and nought but blisx resounds.
(ive entry then, ye doors : more riches yet
Shall enter with me ; all the graces met
In joy of their frution, perfeet peace
Confirming all; all crown'd with such inerease,
That every cmpi y vessel in your house
May stand replete with all things precious. 10
Elaborate Ceres, may your larders fill
With all dear delicates, and serve in still
May, for your son, a wile make wish’d approach
Into your tow’rs ; and rapl in, in ber coach
With strong-kneed mules.  May yet her state prove staid, 1
With henour’d housewiferies : her fair hand laid
To artful loomworks ; and her nak'd feet tread
The gum of amber to a golden bead.
But I'll return ; return, and yet not press
Your bounties now assay’d with oft access ; £l
Onee a year only, as the swallow prates
Before the wealthy Spring’s wide open gates.
Mecantime 1 stand al yours ; nor purpose stay
More time t entreat. Give, or not give, away
My fect shall hear me ; that did never come
With any thought to make your house my home.

TO CERTAIN FISHER BOYS
PLEASING HIM WITH INGENIOUS RIDDLES.

Yzt from the bloods even of your-self-like sircs
Are you deseended, that could make ye heirs
Te no huge Loards of coin ; nor leave ye able
To feed flocks of innumerable rabble.
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AN INDEX OF PERSONS

MENTIONED IN THE ODYSSEY, BATRACHOMYOMACHIA,
AND HYMNS. -

Bat., Baitle of the Frogs and Mice.

H., Tymn. Al other references are

to the Odyssey.

AcwuiLrrs, conference of his shade
with Ulysses in hell, xi. 581. With
the shado of Agamemnon, xxiv.
35. His funeral described, xaiv.
60.

Acloris, a servant of Penclope, xaii.
242,

Adraste, an attendant of Helen, iv.
161

Hgisthus  corrupts  Clytemuestra,
bi. 329. Slun by Orestes, 212,
Reigned seven yoars in Mycena,
388.

Agyptiug, an Tthacan chief, faithful
to Ulysses, i1 20.  His speech
the assembly, 33.

JEneas, his huth forctold, IL. to
Venus, 827.

Folus, tho god of the winds, x. 2
Bindsthe winds adverscto Ulysses
in bags, 19,

Ason, xi. 314.

Agamemnon remains at Troy after
the other chiefs 10 sacrifice, ifi.
176. Is murdered on his arrival
at home, 236, 386, iv. 700. Re-
lates Jus own story to Ulysses m
hell, xi. 499. Conference of his
shade with that of Achilles, xxiv.

" 51. Recognises the ghost of An-
phimedon, 127.

Agelaus, a suitor, xx. 388, Threatens
Miunerva disguised as Mentor,
xxil. 235. Slain, 361,

AJu)';701leus, slam by Neptune, iv.

Ajax Telamon, shade of, shuns con-
ference with Ulyssos, xi. 691.
Alocandra, wife of Polybus, king of

Alemenn, xi. 325.

Aleinous, king of Pheeacia, vi. 18.
Son of Noustthous, vi. 81 Tlis
palace, 107, and garden, 142, 1le
receives Ulysees, 225. His speech,
246. Calls u council, vii. 1. Arks
Ulvsses to relate ].us history 503,

Sonds him to lus country, xn, 82

‘\lmppc one of Helen's s, iv.

61

Amlmsmouﬂ, a Pheac 1.m viii. 123,

Amithaon, xi. 315.

hnphmlub, u Pheencian, viii. 135.

Amplijaraus, xv. 268,

Amphunedon, a suitor, xxi. 267,
306, Slain by Telemachus, 314
113 ghost relates the slaughter of
the suitors to Agamemnon in hell,
xxiv, 114

Amphmonus, & suitor, xvi. 267,
s character, 410, This speech,
416. Slam by Telemachug, xxu.
107.

Awphion, xi. 319.

Amphithea, grandmotherof Tlysses,
xn. 488,

Anchialus, father of Mentes, i, 228,
314,

Anchires, unifed to Venus, II. to
Venus, 94, seq.

Anhclm, mother of Ulysses, shade
of, xi. 105. Converses with Ulys-
ses, 100, 219.

Auticlus, one of the Grecks who
cntered Troy in the wooden horse,
iv. 387,

Anulot,hus, son of Nestor, slain a,t
Troy, iii. 135. DBy Menmon, iv.
256. 1lis shinde attends Achilles

Thebes in Egypt, iv. 168,

in hell, xi. §77; xxiv. 27.

,t"
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INDEX OF PERSONS.

bones buried in the urn of Achil-
les, xxiv, 100.

Antinois one of the chief suitors,
i. 489. Replies to Telemachus,
ii. 95, 341, 1l speech to the
suitors, iv. 888. Sails to inter-
copt Tolemachus, 1089. Urges
on the switors the death of Tele
machus, xvi. 378. Insults the
disguised Ulysses, xvii. 493, 1T
present to Penelope, xviii. 337.
Avoids the trial of the bow, xxi.
271. He is slain tho first of the
suitors, xxii. 20.

Antiope, xi. 317.

Antiphates, king of the Leestrigons,
x. 120. Devours oue of the crew
of Ulysses, 183.

Antiphus, son of Adxyplivs, de-
voured by the Cyelops, ii. 25.
Apollo, his speeeli to Jupiter on the

slangiter of his oxen, xxi1. 445
His praises and acts, H. to Apol-
lo, passim. His dispute with
Mercury, who stole his oxen, TL.
to Hermes, passim.  Tells Ceres
about Proserpime, H to Ceres,

117.

Arete, wifo of Alcinoiis, wii. 70.
Her excellent character, 90. Ques-
tiong Ulysses, 318. Patronises
him, xi. 418. Her presents to
him, xiii. 82

Arethusa, xiii. 470.

Argo, the ship, xii 83.

Argus, the dog of Ulysses, recog-
nises his master, xvit, 845. Dier
of joy, 398,

Ariadne, xi. 398.

Asphalion, servant of Menelaus, iv.
297.

Atlas, i. 67.

Autolycus, grandfather of Ulysses,
xix. 467.

Bacchus assailed by pirates, whom
he transforms, H. to Bacchus, pas-

Sgim.

Bias, xv. 263, xi. 357 (note).

Calypso out of love detains Ulysses,
v. 28. Her speech to Mercury,

505

149. To Ulysses, 257. Dis-
misfes him, 835.

Cassandra, murdered, xi. 526,

Castor, xi. 369.

Celeus, daughters of, entertaiz Ceres,
H. to Ceres, 159. Ilis sons, 1.
231.

Ceres, her praises, and adventures
in search after Proserpine, 1I.
to Ceres, passim. Her displea-
suro on account of the loss of
her daugliter, ib. 414. How she
is pacified, . 454. Tler mtes
established at Eleusis, 622.

Cotreans, a people of Mysia, xi. 636.

Charybdis, xii. 129.

Chlors, xi. 341.

Chromius, xi. 349.

Cimmerians, xi. 16.

Circe, x. 158. Her palace, 240.
She transforms the companions
of Ulysses into beasts, 277, Takes
Ulysscs to her bed, 412, Sends
him to the shadey, 580, In-
struets him m lus future voyages,
xii. 51.

Clymene, xi. 405,

Clytemnestra, corrupted by Agys-
thus, 1i. 329, Murders Agamcm-
non, xi. 506. .

Clytoneus, a son of Aleinotis,viii.131.

Cretans, the, notorious liars, xiv,
230 (sce note).

Cretan mariners made priests of
Apollo, H. to Apollo, 708, seq.

Cvretheus, xi. 313.

Clesippus, a Samian, xx. 353. Slain,
xxii. 316,

C'tesius, father of Eumsus, xv. $55.

Cyclops, ix. 119. Polyphemus de
seribed, 217. His cave, 252, De-
vours the companions of Ulysses,
343, 360,404. Blinded by Ulys.
ges, 451,  His impreeation, 617.

Cycons, the, repulse Ulysses, ix. 51.

Cydonians, xix. 200.

Deiphobus, iv. 376, viii. 565.

Demastorides, slain, xxii. 325.

Demodocus, a poet at the court of
Alcinons, viil. 40, Singe of the

'
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Trojan war, 60,547 ; of the amour
of Mars and Venus, 308.

Delphusa, her deceit towards Apol-
lo, H. to Apollo, 389, 958, seq

Demoptolemus, a suitor, xxii. 268.
Slam, 293.

Deucalion, xix. 208.

Diana, uninfluenced by Venus, H
to Venus, 22.

Diocleus, prince of Phere, enter-
tains Telemachus, ili. 619; xv.
210.

Dmetor, king of Cyprus, xvii. 525.

Dolius, gardener 1o Penclope, iv.
972. Rocognises Ulysses, xxiv
458. Arms with lis sons to sup-
port him, 575.

Dorians, xix. 202.

Echeneus, a Pheacian sage, vii. 209;
xi. 428,

Echetus, a tyrant of Epirus, xvii1.
96, 142 ; xx1. 329,

Eidothea, a sea-nymph, iv. 494, 538

Elatreus, a Pheeacian, viii. 187.

Elatus, slain by Bunueus, xxii. 296.

Elpenor, x. 659. DBreaks his neck
through drunkenness, 668, 1w
phost meets Ulysses at the en-
trance of hell, xi. 66. 1lis se-

¢ pulchral rites, xii. 12.

Ephialtes, a giant, xi. 377,

Eriphyle, xi. 406, xv. 271 (note).

Eteoneus, seneschal of Menelaus, 1v.
31; xv. 1566.

Etroncus,an attendant of Menclaus,
xv. 156.

Eumsus, master of the swino to
Ulysses,xiv.5. Entcrtains thedis-

uised Ulysses, 53. Informs

Jlysses of the riots of the suitors,
115; of the affairs of his family,
xv. 375 ; of his own history, 438,
the gon of a king, 455, Conducts
Ulysses to the palace, xvii. 222.
Agsists him in fight, xxii. 296,
315.

Fumelus, king of Thessaly, brother-
in-law to Penelope, iv. 1050.

Eupithes, the father of Antinois,
axiv. 484. His speech, 490.

INDEX OF PERSONS.

Heads a party aguinst Ulysses,
638. Is slam, 608,

Euryades, slain by Telemachus, xxi1.
204.

Euryalus, a Pheacian, viil. 119,
134. Affronts Ulysses, 175. Apo-
logizes, 442,

Euryclea, nurse to Ulysses, i. 540,
Her fondness to Telemachus, ii.
406. Hor speech to Penelope,
iv. 980. Discovers Ulysses, xix.
460, 547. Informs Ienclope,
xxhi. 5.

Hurydamas, slain by Ulysses, xxii.
312.

Eurydice, wife of Nestor, iii. 577.

Burylochns, brother-in-lnw of Ulys-
ses, X. 519, Explores the island
of Circe, x. 235. Facapes her
enchantments, 266. His speeches,
295, 315, 509. Seditious, xi.
333. Slays the oxen of Apollo, 402,

IEurymwchus, one of the cluef sui-
tors, 1. 509 ; i1, 207 5 1v. 851 ; avi.
362. 1his equwvocal speech to
Penelope, xvi. 452, Insults the
isguised Ulysses, xviiil. 430. Ths
speech to Ulysses, xxu. 657. Ile
is slain, 96.

Eurymnedusa, nurse to Nausicaa, vii.
10.

Eurypylus, king of the Cetaans, xi.
635.

Burytion, the Centaur, xxi. 317.

Rurytus, king of (Echalia, viii. 257.

Gods, councils of the, i. 36; v. 5.
See Apollo, Jupiter, Mercur),
Minerva, Neptune.

Gorgon, the, a1 785.

Greeks, return of the, from Troy,
iii. 191,

Haltherses, an angar, ii. 186.

Ilccate tells Ceres of her daughter,
H. to Ceres, 51, 91.

Helen, iv. 157. Her speech, 185.
Her cordial, 302. Iler skill in /
drugs, 315. She relates an_sd<
venture of Ulysses in Troy, 336.
Her skill in embroidery, xv. 121,
139. Iuterprets an omen, 192.
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Hoeroules, his shade in hell, xi. 741.
Addresses Ulysses, 761. Slew
Ipitus, xxi. 32.

Hernione, marred to Neoptolemus,
iv. 8.

Hermes, see Mercury.

Tasion, loved by Ccres, v. 161,

Icarius, the futherof Penclope, 1.361.

Idomencus, xiii. 311 ; xiv. 274.

Tomalius, a famous artisan, xix. 69,

TIphiclus, xi. 355.

Iphi;ne(ha., mother of two giants, xi.
375.

Iphitus, xxi.18. Slain by Hercules,
32

Iphtluma, sister of Penelope, iv.
1048,

Irus, a beggar, insults Ulysses, xviii.
14.  Chastised by him, 113.

Jocasta, xi. 330.

Jupiter convenes the gods, i. 86.
His speech, 41. Is reply to
Apollo, xii. 452. To Neptune,
xii, 164. Encourages Ulysses by
signs, xx. 127; xxi. 453. Huws
conference with Minerva, xxiv.
548. Puts an end to tho strife of
the Frogs and Mice, Bat. iii. 173.

stt? gons, the, arace of giants, x.
137.

Tacrceus, a gilder, iii. 530, 555,

Laertes, his solitary life, i. 246: xi.
226 ; xv.375; xvi. 145. The in-
terview between him and Ulysses,
xxiv. 261. Arms, 576, and kills
Eupithes, 606.

Laodamas, a son of Alcinoiis, vii.
226 ; vid. 121,139. His courte-
ous speech of Ulysses, 143.

Latona chooses Delos for the birth-
place of Apollo and Diana, IL. to
Apollo, 77, seq.

Leda, xi. 366.

Leiodes, his trial of the bow, xxi.
152. And ominous speech, 160.

Begs for his life, xaii. 849, in
ain, 365. ¢

Leocritus, a suitor, his speech, ii.
275.
826.

Slain by Telemachus, xxii.
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Leucothea, & sea-goddess, saves
Ulysses, v. 425.

Lotophagy, ix. 107.

Lucina, H. to Apollo, 140.

Miera, xi. 405.

Maron, priest of Apollo, ix. 280.

Mars, his amowr with Venus, viii,
308. His praises, 1I. to Mars,
passim.

Medon, a herald, informs Penelope
of the designs of the suitors, 1v,
902 ; xvi. 426. Is character,
xvii. 196, note. Spared by Ulys-
ses, xxil. 413. Advises the [tha-
cans to peace, xxiv. 508.

Megapenthes, a son of Menelaus,
iv. 13.

Megara, xi. 327.

Melmnpus, xi. 357, note ; xv. 252,

Meclantlnus, a goatherd of Ulysses,

xvii. 247, Insults his disguised

master, 273; xx. 225. Assists

the suitors, xxii. 152. His cruel

death, 510.

Meclantho, a female servant of Pene-

lope, insults Ulyssces, xviii, 367,

x1x. 80. .

Menelaus, his voyages, iii. 351, 384.

His character, 1v. 87, note.  1lis*

spoeches to Telemachus, 92, 225,

281,447. Relates his adventures,

473. Dismusses Telemachus, xv.

126, 168.

Meontes, king of Taphos, 1. 136.

Son of Anchialus, 228,

Mentor, friend of Ulysses, ii. 254

His speech, 261. Minerva, in

his shape attends Telemachus to

Pylos, hi. 27, and again assumes

lus form, xxii., 223.

Mereury, sent to Calypso, i. 105;

v. 88. Admires ler cave, 98.

His speeches, 121, 185.  Appears

to Ulysses, x. 330. The god of

commerce, xiv. 485, note. Con-
ducts the souls of the suitors to
hell, xxiv. 1. Steals the oxen of

Apollo, and invents the lyre, H.

to Hermes, passim.



508

Metanira, wife of Celeus, her rash-
ness, H. to Ceres, 261, 333.

Minerva pleads with Jupiter for the
return of Ulysses, i, 56. Con-
fers with Telemachus in the shape
of Mentes, 136.  Attends him to
Pylos m the form of Mentor, il
27. Comforts Penclope, iv. 1047,
Complaing to Jupiter, v. 12
Quells a storm, 490. Conducts
Ulysses to the palace of Alemous,
vii. 85. Takes the form of a
herald, viii. 7. Appears {o Ulys-
ses, xni. 268, to Telemachus, xv.
1, to Ulysses, avi. 1725 xx. 40
Allegorical, xvin 221, note.  En-
cournges Ulysses in the shape of
Mentor, axii. 222, Takes the
form of a swallow, 262. Ad-
dresses Jupiter for peace, xxiv
512. Uninlluenced by Venus, H.
to Venus, 10.  Refuses to assist
both Mice and Trogs, Bat.1.105.

Minos, xi. 6U8; rix. 203.

Mulius, a cupbearer, xvui. i68.

Nausicaa, daughtcr of Aleinous, vi.
22, Relicves Uly-ses, 231,

Nrusithous, vi. 9; vi. 72.

Neleus, 31, 313,

Neptune hostile to Ulysees, 1. 28,
88. Raises a tempest, v. 375, 1ix-
postulates with Jupiter; xni, 148

Nestor entertains Telemachus, it
50. His speoches, 55, 82, 126,
258, 316, 480.

Noemon lends a bark to Tele-
machus, ii. 43k  Informs the
suitors, iv, 853,

Orestes, son of Agamemnon, i. 39;
iii. 245 ; xi. 55Y.

Orion, loved by Aurors, v. 155.
Gigantic in size, xi. 880. His
shade continues to hunt, 703,

Orsilochus, s 312 ; xxi. 19.

Otus, a giant, xi. 377.

Pun, pgaises of, H. to Pan.

Pandareus, xix. 610 ; note, xx. 78.

Pe"i,nmm, a fmend of Telemachus, sv.

81.
Peleus, father of Achilles, xi. 605.

)
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Pelias, king of Tolcos, xi. 811.

Tenclope, her murriage, i. 361, note.
An instance of lier cleverness,
420, note. HMer character, n. 99,
note. Her warm specch to Me-
non, iv. 906, to Antinous, xvi
434. Her transport at the refumn
of Tclemachus, xvil. 52, Tncon-
solable for Ulysses, khe refuses 1o
adorn her person, v, 209, Ter
reproachful speech to the surtors,
293. Hor conversation with the
disguised Ulysses, aix 111, 253,
287, 854, 401, HUS, 655, 6N
Proposes a feal of avehery fo
the competition ol the sunors,
xxt. 75, Rebuhes Antmous, 331,
and Turvinachus, 357 Inere-
dulous  about {he wdentity of
Ulysses, xxui. 12, 59, 81 Her
mteryiew with him, 96, She art-
fully proves hum, 181, Fumts,
212,  Justifies her eaunon, 215,
Her magnaninuty, 278,

Periclunenus, a sou of Neleus, xi.
I8,

Perimedes, o companion of Ulysses,
X1 20.

Pero, daughter of Neleus, xi. 3515
Xv. 204,

Pheeacians, the, v. 46, note; vi. 12,
note; 323, note: aiii 161,

Pheedon, king of Thesprotia, xix.
829,

TPheedra, xi, 395.

Phemius, a poet, 1. 197.  His song
to the suitors, 421.  Supplicates
Ulysses for merey, xxui. 379, Is
rpared, 415.

Pheres, xi. 311.

Pluletius, herdsman fo Ulysses, xx.
234.  Hix warm speceh, 28,
Appointed by Vlysses to guard
the gate, axi. 256, Kills Pisander,
xxi1. 295, and C'tesippus, 316.

Philoctetes, 1ii. 281 ; viid. 252.

Philomelides, sléin by Ulyssegy1v.
463.

Phrontes, pilot to Meneclaus, ii.,

305,
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Phylo, one of Helen's maids, iv.
166.

Physignathus, frog, his meeting with
Psicharpax, Bat. i. 19,

Pirates, metamorphosed by Bacchus,
88, seq.

Pisistratus, son of Nestor, iil. 47
Attends Telemachus to Sparta,
611. His speeches, iv. 200, 259
Returns, xv. 160.

Polites, a companwn of Tlysses, x.
238,

Tollux, xi. 367.

Polybus, a king of Thebes in Egypt,
iv. 169, Another, a suitor, lain
by Joumaens, i 316,

Polyenste,  danghter of  Nestor,
bathes Telenachus, i SO,

Tolyphemus, 1. 91, See Cyelops,

Poly phrdes, a prophet, xv. 271

Proers, x1. 395

Proserpine carried off by Pluto, H.
to Ceres, 410. Obhged to remam
with Jum a portion of every ycar,
ib. 604, 610.

Proteus, iv. 521. Tlis specches {o
Menelans, 625, 635, 661,731, 752

Psicharpar, mouse, meets with a
frog, and is drowned, Bat. i, 19,
seq.

Rhadamanthus, iv. 766.

Rhexenor, brother of Alcinots, vii.
81.

Salnoncus,; xi. 281.

Scylla deseribed, xii, 107. Devours
six of the companions of Ulysses,
295.

Sirens, the, described, xii, 51. Their
song to Ulysses, 222.

Swyphus, his punishment in hell,
xi. 734.

Suitors, 1heir luxury and riot, i. 139,

«190, 289, and passimn.

mauncr of playing chess, i, 143.

They refuse wo depart, ii. 146,

235.© Comspire to murder Tele-

:a.yichua, iv.900. Their numbers,

xvi. 268. Their consultation,

861. Their insolence to the dis-

™~

Therr,
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629, 545, 568; xviii. 401, 430;
xx. 366. Their tral of the bow
of Ulysses, xxi. 152. They are
all slamn, xxiw 12. Their souls are
conducted by Mercury to the
shades, axiv. 1.

Tantalus, his punistunent in hell,
A 719,

Taphans, the, practisepiracy,xv.469.

Telemachus, 1. 148,  Enfertains
Mmerva disguired as  Mentes,
160.  His speeches {o her, 203,
475, 295, 399. Calls a counel,

. 10, His speeches, 47, 148,
238.  His prayer to Mmerva,
297, Sails to Pylos to consult

Nesior, 406, Hw gpeeches to
Nestor,in, 90, 246,279,308, Goes
to Sparta, 610, 1hs speeches to
Menelaus, v, 425, 811, Sets
sl tor Tthaca, xv. 310, Lauds,
6539, Confers with Jwmaus, xvi,
3L 1hs courtesy {o the dis-
guised  Ulysses, 43, Embraces
Jus father, 231, 1Tis prety, xvii.
61. Relates his travels to lus
mother, 12+ Ihs trial of the
bow, xx1. 130, Kills Amphing-
mus, xxii. 107, Buryades, 291
Awplumedon, 314,  Leocritus,e
327, Intercedes for FPhemius
and Medon, 395. Reproaches
his mother for her slowness to
recognise Ulysees, xwiii, 99. 1is
boldness in the fight with Eupi-
thes, xxiv. 591.
Telemus, a prophet, ix. 595.
Theoclymenus, an augur, xv. 278,
Explains an omen to Telemachus,
671, to Penelope, xvin 172.  In-
terprets a prodigy, xx. 421.
Thesprotians, aix. 330.
Thone, king of Egypt, iv. 31§.
Thyestes, iv. 690.
Tiresias, x. 582; xi. 112, Tells
Ulysses his fate, 126. N
Tithonus, H. to Venus, 363.
Tityus, his pynishment in hell, xi.
709. -

guised Ulysses, xvii. 450, 492, Tyro, her history, xi. 281.
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Ulysses, his character ds a prince,!
1. 79, 265; v 19. Detained by:
Calypso, i. 21; iv. 765; v. 22
His adventure in Troy, w. 335.
Pines for his country, v. 105,
193. Refuses immortalily from
Calypso, 273.  Builds a raft, 311.
Sets sail, 344.  Ilis soliloquy in
a storm, 383. Is shipwrecked,
403, and thrown upon an un-
known const, 580. Passes the
night m a wood, 613. His ad-
dress to Nousicaa, vi. 175, 1Is
clothed by her, 235.  Conducted
by Mmerva to the palace of Al-
cinous, vii. 25. His specch to
queen Arete, 194, Heisreccived
by the king, 225. His speech to
Alemous, 281, Ihs relation to
the queen, 322. He challenges
the Pheeacians to gymnastic cx-
ercises, viii. 230.  Declares hum-
self, 1x. 19, Begins to relate his
adventures, 39, Iis repulse by
the Cycons, 51. Of the Loto-
phagy, 96, Of the Cyelops, 119,
Polyphemus, 217. 1hs cave 252.
TUlysses blinds i, 451, Arrives

“at the island of Afolus, x. 1.
Sails  to the Lastrygons, 93.
Lands on the island of Cliree,
1657. 1s fortified by Mereury
agamst her enchantments, 330,
Advised by her to cousult the
shade of Tivesins, 582. He de-
seends to hell, x1. 27.  Confers
with Tiresias, 112, with his mo-
ther Anticlea, 187, with Aga-
memnon, 484, with Achilles, 581.
His address to the shade of Ajax,
679. 1le is instructed by Circe

INDEX OF FERSONS,

duction of the Sirens, 194, e
passes  Seylla and  Charybdis,
240. Landsin Siaily, 362, where
his companions kill the oxen of
Apollo, 419. His shipwreck, 475.
He is landed in Ithaca by the
Phweacians, xin. 138, Goes dis-
guised as a beggar o the house
of Xumreus, xiv. 33. 1hscovers
himself to Telemachus, xvi. 206.
Goes to the palace, xvii. 410,
Begs of the switors, 438.  Tiglits
with Trus the beggar, xviii. 102,
Converses with  Penelope, xix:

123, Ts recognsed hy Buryelen,
517.  Discovers hunsell to Bu-

meeus and Pliletius, xxi. 212,
Performs a feat of archery, 460.
Begins theslughtey of thestors,
xxu. 11, Makes himself known
to Penclope, xxiit. 2105 to La-
ertes, Xav. 8375, Defeats the m-
surgent Ithacans, 610, and s
acknowledged by his  subjects,
632 —For notices of the personal
characrer of Ulysses, see af v. 103,
T8, 223, 251,277, 393, 451, 52 15
vie 305, 391, 423 ; vai. 201, 263,
4205 1x. 3, 595,609 5 x 3615 A
105; xn. 112, 222 2068; xui.
138, 339; xw. 167, 229; xvi
3275 wenL 279, 364, 438, 197,
xviil. 64, 156 ; xix. H78; il
450 ; xxiii. 117, 135; aswv.
279.

Venus, her power, and union with

Anchises, H. to Veuus, passon.
Her praises, Second H. to Venus.

Vesta, univfluenced by Venus, 1L

to Venus, 33.

Vulean, his wonderful net, vni

m thecourseof his future voyages,| 317.
xii, 51, Iow he escapes the se-|Zethus, xi. 319, .
TUE END,
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