PREVIOUSLY, ON THE ODYSSEY ...

o  Alkinods, moved by Odysseus's exhilarating yet traumatizing
tale, promises that each Phaiakian man will give him a gift to
build up wealth for his return to Ithaka.

o They feast {on unlimited meats and sweet wine, of course)
throughout the next day while Alkinods's men prepare the ships.
Odysseus 1s mmpatient to leave, because even though he spent a
year at Circe’s, three days is too long to stay with the Phaiakians.

¢  Alkinods's men row him to Ithaka during the night as Odysseus
sleeps on the ship, and we're kind of surprised he actually made
it home this time.

o They land on a rocky grotto, unload the still sleeping Odysseus,
and leave him on the shore with all his treasure.

ceo  Up in the clouds, or wherever it is that gods hang out, Poseidon
sees Odysseus in Ithaka and approaches Zeus angrily. He wants
QOdysseus to suffer—more! Mwah-hah-hah.

e Zeus tells him that he 1s a god and therefore may take his
revenge against a mortal any time he wants. So much for all
those sacrifices.

o So Poseidon finds the Phatakians' returning ship, which 1s
almost back. to its homeland, and turns it into stone, Where it
promptly simks.

e He'd like to throw up some mountains around their city as well,
but Zeus says that would be overkill. Because the Odysseyis all
about moderation.,

o Alkinoss, seeing this happen, remembers the prophecy from
Book VIII (that his ship would be turned to stone and
mountains thrown up around his island if his people were nice
to strangers) and promptly whacks himiself on the forehead.
“facepalm ™

» The onlookers ashore immediately recognize the consummation
of the prophecy and resolve to abandon their custom of helping
wayward travelers, And thus ends civilized-life for the Phaiakians
as we know it.
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" daughter of Zeus, poured 2 mist over all, so she could make him

“they would bring me to sunny Ithaka, and they did not do it.

_ have gone taking some of it with them in the hollow vessel’

.But now great Odysseus wakened
from sleep in his own fatherland, and he did not know it,
having been long away, for the goddess, Pallas Athene,

unrecognizable and explain all the details to him,

to have his wife not recognize him, nor his townspeople

and friends, till he mnawvmn the suitors for their overbearing oppression.
Therefore to the lord Odysseus she made everything ook otherwise
than it was, the penetrating roads, the hatbors where all could -
anchor, the rocks going straight up, and the trees tall growing.

He sprang and stood upright and looked about at his native
country, and groaned aloud and struck himself on both thighs

with the flats of his hands, znd spoke a word of lamentation:

‘Ah me, what are the people whose land I have come to this time,
and are they savage and violent, and without ?wm_nﬁ

or hospitable to strangers and with minds that are godly?

And where shall T take all these many goods? Where shall T

myself be driven? I wish T had stayed among the Phaiakians,

just where I was, and I would have visited some pther powerful
king, who then would have been my friend and seen to my journey.
Now I do not know where to put all this, and I cannot

leave it here, for fear it may became spoil for others,

Shame on the leaders of the Phaizkians and their men of counsel,
for they were not altogether thoughtful, nor were they righteous,
when they took me away here to another land; but they told me

May Zeus of the suppliants-punish them, for he oversees other
men besides, and punishes anyone who transgresses.
But come, let me count my goods and find out whether they might not

So speaking, he counted up the snrpassingly beautiful tripods
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Atbene disguised tells bim where be is

and caldrons, and the gold and all the fine woven dothing.
There wes nothing gone from all of this; but he in great sorrow
crept over the beach of his own country beside the resounding
sea, with much lamentation; but now Athene came pear him,
likening herself in form to a young man, 2 herdsman -
of sheep, a delicate boy, such as the children of kings are,
and weating a well-wrought shawl in 2 déuble fold over her shonlders.
Under her shining feet she had sandals, and in het hand carried
2 spear. Odyssens, in joy at the sight, came up to meet her,
and spoke alond to her and addressed her in winged words, saying:
"Dear friend, since you are the first I have met with in this country,
1 give you greeting. Do not cross me with evil purpose, .
but rescue these possessions and me. I make my prayer to you
as to a god, and come to your dear knees as a suppliant.
And tell me this and tell me truly, so that ¥ may know it.
What land is this, what neighborhood Is it, what people live here?
Is it some one of the sungy islands, o is it some foreland
slanted out from the generous mainland into the salt sea?’
Then in turn the gray-eyed goddess Athene answered:
"You are some innocent, O stranper, or else you have come from
far away, if you ask about this land, for it is not’
so nameless as all that, There are indeed many who know it
whether among thiose who live toward the east and the sunrise,
ot those who live up and away toward the mist and darkness. See now,
this is 2 ragged country and not for the driving of horses, T
but neither is it so unpleasant, though not widely shapen;
for there is abundant grain for bread grown here, it produces
wine, and there Is always raio and the dew to make it
fertile; it is good to feed goats.and catile; and timber -
is there of all sotts, and watering places good through the seasons;
so that, stranger, the name of Ithaka has gone even -
to Troy, though they say, that is very far from Achaian country.
Sa she spoke, and resourceful great Odysseus was happy,
rejoicing in the Jand of his fathers when Pallas Athene
daughter of Zeus of the aegis told him the truth of it,
and so he answered her again and addressed her in winged words;
but he did not tell her the truth, but checked that word from the outset,
forever using to evety advantage the mind that-was in him;
I heard the name of Tthaka when I was in wide Crete,”
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He lies io ber

far away, actoss the sea: now I myself have come here

with these goods that you see, but leaving as much again to my children, |
Thave fled, an exile, because I killed the son of Eoﬁmﬁnﬁ#

Ossilochos, 3 man swift of foot, who in wide Crete surpassed -

all other mortal men for speed of his fect. T killed him

because he tried to deprive me of all my share of the plunder

from Tzoy, and for the sake of it my heart suffered many

pains: the wars of meu; hatd crossing of the bigwatets;

for I'would not do his father favor, and setve as his henchman

in the land of Troy, but T led others, of my own following,

1lay in wait for him with 4 friend by the road, and strudk hima

with the bronze-headed spear as he came back from the fields. Thete was
a very dark night spread over all the sky, nor did anyone

see me, nox did anyone know of it when I stripped the life

from him, But then, when I had cut him down with the sharp bronze,
T'went at once to a ship, and supplicated the lordly

Phoenicizn men, and gave them spoil, to stay their eagerness,

and asked them to carry me and to set me down in Pylos

or shining Elis whete the Epeians are lords; but it happened

that the force of the wind beat them away from those places, greatly
against their will; it was not as if they wished to deceive me.

So, dtiven off those courses, we came in here, by night,

and rowed her hastily into the hatbor, nor was there any

thought in us of the evening mezl, much though we wanted it,

but all of us came off the ship as we were, and lay down;
then, weary as I was, the sweetness of sleep carne upon me, .
while they, taking all the possessions out of the hollow hall, set them ”
ashore on the sand, and close to the place where I was Iying, . ”
and they, embarking, went on their way to mmnonmq settled
Sidon; but I, grieving at the heart, was left behind here.’

So he spoke. The goddess, gray-eyed Athene, smiled on him,
and stroked him with hier hand, and took on the shape of 2 woman :
both beautiful and tall, and well versed.in glotious handiwotks, . _
and spoke 2loud to him and addressed him in winged words, saying:
”.# would be.a sharp one, and a stealthy one, who would ever get past you
1 any contriving; even if it were a god against you,

You wretch, so devious, never weary of {ticks, then u»,_om would not
¢ven in your own country give over your ways of deceiving
and your thievish tales. They are near 0. you in your very nature, :
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Athene reveals herself

But come, let us talk no more of this, for you and I both know
sharp practice, since you are far the best of all Eonwm,.m .

men for counsel and stories, and I among all the divinities )
am famous for wit and sharpness; 2pd yet you never recognized
Pallas Athene, danghter of Zeus, the one who is always
standing beside you and guarding you in evety m.bﬁmm.umsun.

And it was I who made you loved by all the EME»WH.NE.

d now agaia I am here, to help you in your devising o
M%mnwgmm“m”& to hide the possessions which the haughty Phajakians
bestowed-—it was by my thought and nodnm&Lw.woF as you started
for homme, and tell you all the troubles you are destined to suffer
in your well-wrought house; but you must, of necessity, endure
all, and tell no one out of all the men and ﬁa women
that you have come back from your Smnmmnﬁmr.wﬁ you E&* mnwﬁm
much grief in silence, standing and facing men in M,.Wmn. violence.

Then in tirn resourceful Odysseus spoke to her in answet:

‘It is hard, O goddess, for even a man of good understanding
to recognize you on meeting, for you take every shape upon you.
But this I know well: there was a time when you were wmno._ to me
in the days when we sons of the Achaians were fighting in Troy land.
But after we had sacked the sheer citadel of Priam, . .
and went away in our ships, and the god scattered m”a Achaians,
I never saw you, daughter of Zeus, after that, por did I
know of your visiting my ship, to beat off mmuBm.qonEn )
from me, but always with my heart torn inside its coverings
I wandered, until the gods set me free from unhappiness, until -
in the rich tecritory of the Phaiakian men you nwmmnmm me
with words, then led me, yourself in person, into their city. .
And now I entreat you in the natne of your father; for H do not think
I have really corge into sunmny Itheka, but have been Amﬁmb
off course to anothet country, and I think you are teasing me
when you tell me I am, and saying it to beguile me; tell Ew
if it is ttue that I have come back to my own dear country. -
Then in tutn the goddess gray-eyed Athene mnm.ﬁﬂma him:
*Always you are the same, and such is the mind within you,-
and so | cannot abandon you when you are unhappy,
because you are fluent, and reason closely, and keep your head ﬁéwﬁ.
Anyone.else come home from wandering ﬂdnE. r.mﬁw run happily
off to see his children and wife in his halls; but it is not
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and explains ber absencey

your pleasure to intvestigate and ask questions, not till

you have made friz] of your wife; yet she, as always,

sits thete in your palace, and always with her the wretched

nights, and the days also, waste her away with weeping,

And I never did have any doubt, but in ny heart always

knew how you would come home, having lost all of your compariions.
But, you see, 1 did not want to fight with iny father’s

brothet, Poseidon, who was holding a grudge against you

- in his heart, and because you blinded his deat. son, hated you.

Corne, T will show you settled Ithaka, so you will believe me.

This is the hatbor of the Old Man of the Sea, Photkys,

and here at the head of the harbor is the olive tree with spreading
leaves, and nearby is the cave that is shaded, and pleasant,

and sacred to the nymphs who age called the Nymphs of the

Wellsprings, _ .

Naiads. That is the wide over-arching cave, where often

you used to accomplish for the nymphs their complete hecatombs;
and there is the mountain, Neritos, all covered with forest.”

So speaking the goddess scattered the mist, and the land was visible,

Long-suffering great Odyssens was gladdened then, tejoicing

in the sight of his country, and kissed the grain-giving ground, then
raised his hands in the air and spoke to the nymphs, praying:
‘Naiad nymphs, O daughtets of Zeus, I never suspected

that I would see you again. Be welcome now to my gentle

prayets, but I will also give you gifts, as T used to

before, if Athene the Spoiler, Zeus' daughter, freely grants me
to go on living here myself, and sustains my dear son.’

‘Then in turn the goddess gray-eyed Athene said to hir:
Never fear, let none of these matters trouble your mind. Rather
let us hide these possessions without delay, deep in the inward
part of the wonderful cave, so they will be kept safe for you.
Then we shall make our plans how all may come out best For 15

So the goddess spoke, and went inside the shadowy - ,
cave, looking through it for hiding places, Meanwhile, Odyssens
brought everything close up, gold, fireless bronze, clothing
that had been made with care, given him by the Phaiakians,
and stowed it well away inside; and Pallas Athene,
daughter of Zeus of the aegis, set a stone against the doorway,

The two sat down against the trunk of the hallowed olive,
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Information and-initreciiony

and plotted out the destruction of the overmasteting suitors.
Their discourse was begun by the goddess gray-eyed Athene:

. *Son of Lacrtes and seed of Zeus, resourceful Odysseus,

consider how you can lay your hands on these shameless suitors,
who for three years now have been as lords in yout palace,
and coutting your godlike wife, and offering gifts to win her.

" And she, though her heart forever gtieves over your hornecoming,

holds out some hope for all, and makes promises to each man,
sending them messages, but her mind has other intentions.”

Then resourceful Odysseus spoke it turn and answesed her;

“Surely I was on the point of perishing by an evil
fate in my palace, like Atrens’ son Agamernpon, unless
you had told me, goddess, the very truth of all that has happened. -
Come then, weave the design, the way I shall take my vengeance
upoh them; stand beside me, inspire me with strength and coutage,
as when together we brought down Txoy’s shining coronal.

For if in your fury, O gray-eyed goddess, you stood beside me,
1 would fight, Jady 2nd goddess, with yout helpagainst three hundred
men if you, freely and in full heart, would hélp me.

Then in turn the goddess gray-eyed Athene answered:
I will indeed be at your side, you will not be forgotten
at fhe titne when we two 2o to this work, and Tlook for endless
ground to be spattered by the blood and brains of the suitors,
these fen who are eating alk your substance away. But come now,
Jet me make you so that no mortal can recoghize you L
¥or 1 will wither the handsome flesh that is on your flexible
limbs, and ruin the broven hair on your head, and about you
put on such a clout of cloth any man will Ioathe when he sees you
wearing it; I will dimthose eyes, that have been so handsome,

" g0 you will be unprepossessing to all the suitors o
and your wife and child, those whom you left behind in your palace.
First of all, you ate to make yout way to the swincherd
who is in charge of your pigs, but always his thoughts are kindly, -
and he is & friend to your son and to circumspect Penelope.

You will find him posted beside his pigs, and these are herded
aear the Rock of the Raven and beside the spring Arethousa,

 $o eat the acorns that stay their strength, and drink of the darkling

water, for these are nourishing for pigs, and fatten thetn.
There you shall wait, and stay with him, and ask himall n?numoum»
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Odysseus transformed into an old tramp

while I go over to Sparta, the country of lovely women,
and call vm.nw Telemachos, your oﬂmgn mob,wo%mmmsw‘
who ém&.” info spacious Lakedaimon to see Menelaos '
and ask him for news of you, and whether you were still living.’
. Then tesourceful Odysseus spoke in turn and answered het: .
dﬁ% then did you not tell him, since in your mind you know all things?
Was it 5o that he too wandering over the barren =
seg mros_.m suffer pains, while othets ate up his substance?”
. .Hwnn in turn the goddess gray-eyed Athene answered:
&t him. oot be too much on your mind. Tt was I myself
who 52w him along on that journey, so he would win reputation
by going there, and he has no hatdship, but now is stayin
~at wmm ease with the son of Atreus, and all abundance is vwm him
w» is true that the young men with their Emnw,mvmm are lying .
in wait .moﬁ WE.H to Lill him before he reaches his country;
but T think this will not happen, but that sooner the mﬁﬁw will cover
some one of those suitors, who now ate eating away your substance.”
8o m.moww Athene, and with her wand she tapped Odysseus .
and witheted the handsome flesh that was upon his mﬁmﬁa “
limbs, and ruined the brown hair on his head, and about him
to cover all his body, she put the skin of an ancient “
old man, and ther she dimmed those eyes that had been so handsom
Then she put another vile rag on him, and a funic -
Hnmﬂmmr squalid, blackened with the foul smoke, M_E_m over it
gave him the big hide of a fast-running deer, with the hairs mbbed
off, to weat, and she gave him a staff, and an ugly wallet
that was full of holes, with a twist of rope attached, to dangle it
So they two consulted and went their ways, The umommmmmm .
went to bright Lakedaimon to fetch the son of Odysseus.
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But Odysseus himself left the harbor and ascended a rugged
path, through wooded country along the heights, where Athene
had indicated the noble swineherd, who beyond others
cared for the house properties acquired by noble Qdysseus.

He found him sitting in front, on the porch, where the lofty -
enclosure had been built, in a place with a view on. all sides,
both Jarge and handsome, cleared all about, and it was the swincherd
himself who had built it, to hold the pigs of his absent master,
far from his mistress and from aged Laertes. He made it
with stones from the field, and topped it off with shrubbery. Outside
he had driven w&ﬁ in a full circle, to close it on all sides,
set close together and thick, the dark of the oak, split out
from the logs. Inside the enclosure he made twelve pig pens
next to each other, for his sows to sleep in, and in each of them
fifty pigs who sleep on the ground were confined. These were
the breeding females, but the males Jay outside, and these were
fewer by far, for the godlike suitors kept diminishing
their numbers by eating them, since the swineherd kept having
to send them in the best of all the well-fattened porkess <
at any time, Now, they numbered three hundred and sixty,
and four dogs, who were like wild beasts, forever were lying
by them. These the swineherd, leader of men, had raised up
himself. Now he was fitting sandals to his feet, cutting
out a well-colored piece of oxhide. Meanwhile, the other
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__where you come from, and about the sorrows you have been suffering.’
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Odyssens finds Eumaios the swineberd

25 swinekerds were out with the herded Ppigs one place ot another
E]

three of them, but the fourth he had sent off to the city

to teke a pig to the insolent suitors, since they so forced him

so they could sacrifice it and glut their appetites on it. u

Suddenly the wild-baying dogs caught sight of Odysseus.

They ran at him with a great outery, and Odysseus prudentiy

sat .moﬁ:m on the ground, and the staff fell out of his hand. But there.

beside his own steading, he might have endured a shameful maulin u

but the swincherd, quick and light on his mmmn. came hurrying to Enm o

across the porch, and let fall from his hand the shoe he was holdin

m.m shouted at the dogs and scared them in every direction i

H..SE Aoﬁmwmm showers of stones, and spoke then to his own master:

Old sit, the dogs were suddenly on you and would have savaged ..u:

badly; so you would have covered me with shame, but &Hmmmmw ’

there are other pains and sorrows the gods have bestowed upon me
For here I sit, mourning and grieving away for a godlike .
master, and carefully raise his fattened pigs for others !
to eat, ”_i&m he, in need of finding some sustenance, wanders ‘ |
some city or countryside of alien-speaking people;
if he still is alive somewhere and looks on the mcnwwrn
Come, .oE sit, along to my shelter, so that you also . ’ |
first may be filied to contentment with food and wine, then tell me

@ @ ®

. He spoke, and pulléd his tunic to with his belt, and went ouf
swiftly to his pig pens where his hetds of swine were penned in,
and picked out a pair and brought them in and sacrificed them,
and singed them, and cut them into little pieces, and spitted them,
then roasted all and brought and set it before Odysseus

hot on the spits as it was, and sprinkled white barley over it,

and mixed the wine, as sweet as honey, in a bowl of ivy,

and himself sat down facing him, and urged him en, saying:

80 ‘Fat now, stranger, what we serving men are permitted

to eat: young pigs, but the fattened swinc are devoured by the suitors,

who have no regard for anyone in their minds, no pity.

The blessed gods have no love for a pitiless.action, o
but rather they reward fustice and what men do that is lawful;




" He spoke, mbm the other ate his meat and drank his wine, quietly,
z1o  greedily and without speaking, and devised evils for the suitors;
but when he had dined, and filled his desire with food, the other
filled the cup in which he was drinking and handed it to him,
all filled with wine, and he received it, and his heart was cheered
and he spoke to him then and addressed him in winged words, saying:
115  Dear friend, who is the man who bought you with his possessions
and is so rich and powerful a5 you tell me? You say
he was one who petished in Agamemnon’s cause. Then tell me,
and perhaps I might know him if he was such a man, for Zeus Wmcﬁa
as do the other immortal gods, if I might have seen him )
120 and have some report to give you. 1 have wandered to many places.”
Then the swincherd, leader of men, said to him in answer:
“Old sir, thete is none who could come here, bringing a report !
of him, and persuade his wife and his dear son; and yet
there are vain and vagabond men in need of sustenance : , !
125 who tell lies, and are unwilling to give a true story; —— -

o & : @
wocmm “where _..:.mﬁ Twas _uoE and EQ raised me ﬁ&mu 1 was little.
But I do ot so much mourn for this, much though my longing
is to behold them with these eyes and in my own country,
but the longing is on me for QOdysseus, and he is gone from me;

145 and even when he is not here, my friend, I feel some modesty

about naming him, for in his heart he cared for me gréatly
and loved me. So I call him my master, though he is absent.’

Then long-suffering great Odysseus spoke to him in answer: “ o -

‘Dear friend, since you are altogether full of denial,
150 ‘you do not think he will come, and your heart is ever untrusting;
but I will not speak in the same manner, but on my oath tell you
Odysseus is on his way home. Let me have my reward for good news
then, as soon as he is come back and enters his own house.
_ Give me fine clothing, a cloak and tunic to wear, Before that,
155 much as I stand in need of these, I will not accept them.
For as I detest the doorways of Dezth I detest that man who
___under constraint of poverty babbles beguiling falsehoods.

[ & n

Either at the waning of the moon, or at its onset,
he will come home arid take his vengeance here upon any
who deprives his wife and his glorious son of their due honor.”
165 Then, O swineherd Bumaios, you said to him in answer:
"Old sir, I will never pay you that gift for good news, m
nor will Odysseus come to this house again. Be easy _
mum drink your wine. We will think of other matters. Do not then |
_"=ep on reminding me of this, for the heart within me ﬁ
170 - .eves whenever anyone mmmmwm of my gracious tastef.
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But'come now, aged sir, recite me the tale of your sorrows,

and tell me this too, tell me truly, so that I may know it:

What man ate you and whence? Where is your city? Your parents?

What kind of ship did you come here on? And how did the sailors

bring you to Ithaka? What men do they daim that they are?

For I do not think you could have traveled on foot to this country.’
“Then resourceful Odysseus spoke in turn and answered him:

"See, I will accurately answer all that you ask me.

I only wish-there wete food enough for the time, for us two,

and swect wine for us here inside of the shelter, so that

we could feast quietly while others tended the work; then

easily I could go on for the whole of a year, and still not ] !

finish the story of my heart’s tribulations, all that _

hard work I have done in my time, because the gods willed it.

T announce that my origin is from Crete, a spacious

land; X am son of a rich man, and there were many other

sons who were born to him and reared in his palace. These were -

lawfu] sons by his wife, but a bought woman, a concubine,

‘was my mother, yet T was favored with the legitimate

sons by Kastor, Hylakos' son, whom I claim as father,

honored among the Cretans in the countryside as & god is,

in those days, for wealth and power and glorious children. B

But then, you see, the death spitits canght and carried him from us

to the house of Hades, and his overbearing sons divided

the livelthood among them and cast lots for it. Little

enough, however, was what they gave me in goods and wonmmm

& » @

You too, old man of many sorrows, since the spirit brought you
here to me, do not tiy to please me nor spell me with lying
words. It is not for that X will entertain and befriend you,

but for fear of Zeus, the god of guests, and for my own pity.’

Then resourceful Odysseus spoke in turn and answered him:
‘Truly, the mind in you is something'very suspicious.

Not even with an oath can T bring you round, nor persnade you.
Come now, we two shall make an agreement; and for the future

the gods who hold Olympos shall be witnesses to both sides.

As your lord makes his homecoming into his palace

here, you shall give me a tunic and mantle to wear, and send me

on my way to Doulichion, where my heart has been desiring

to go; but if your lord never comes in the way I tell you

he will, set your serving men on me, and throw me over a high cliff,
50 the next vagabond will be cateful, and not lie to you.”

Then in turn the glotious swineherd spoke to him in answer:
“That would be virtuous of me, my friend, and good reputation
would be mine among men, for present time alike and hereafter,
if first Iled you into my shelter, thete entertained you _ _
a3 guest; then murdered you and ravished the dear life from you,
"Then cheerfully I could go and pray to Zeus, son of Kronos.
But now it is time for our dinner, and I hope my companions come in
s001, $0 we can prepare a good dinner here in my shelter.’

A




‘Bting in nm.w..mmﬂm of the pigs, to sacrifice for our sEranger "~ =

4¥5  guest from afar, and we ourselves shall enjoy it, we who

long have endured this wretched work for the pigs with shining
_teeth, while others at no cost eat up what we have wotked on.’
- 8o he spoke, and with the pitiless bronze split kindling,
and the men brought in a pig, five years old and a very fat one,

420 and made it stand in front of the fireplace, nor did the swineherd
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forget the immottal gods, fof he had the uses of virtue;

but he cut off hairs from the head of the white-toothed pig, and threw
them ’ .

into the fire as dedication, and prayed to all the gods

that Odysseus of the many designs should have his homecoming.
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they cut all the remainder fnto picces and spitted them,
and roasted all carcfully and took off the pieces,
and Jaid it all together on platters. The swineherd
stood up to divide the portions, for he was fair minded,
and separated all the meat into seven portions.
One he set aside, with a prayer, for the nymphs 2nd Hermes,
the son of Maia, and the rest he distributed to each man,
but gave Odysseus in honor the long cuts of the chine’s portion
of the white-toothed pig, and so exalted the heart of his master.
‘Then resourceful Odysseus spoke to him and addressed him:
‘I wish, Eumaios; you could be as dear to our father
Zeus as to me, when I am so poor, but you grace me with good things.’
Then, O swineherd Enaios, you said to him in answer:
‘Eat, my guest, strange man that you are, and take your pleasure

(of what is here now; the god will give you'such, or will let it -

be, as in his own mind he may wish. He can do anything’

He spoke, and sacrificed fitst-offerings to the immortal
gods, then poured bright wine for Odysseus, sacker of cities;
and put the cup in his hands, and sat down to his own portion.

o 8 Py

" A bad night came on, the datk 6F the moon, and Zeus rained
all night Jong, and the West Wind blew big, always watery.
Odysseus spoke among them. He was ttying it out on the swineherd,
to see if he might take off his mantle and give it him, or tell
one of his men to do it, since he cared for him so greatly:
"Hear me now, Eumaios and all you other companions. -
What I say will be a bit of boasting. The mad wine tells me

 to do it. Wine sets even a thoughtful man to singing,

or sets him into softly laughing, sets him to dancing,

Sometimes it tosses out 2 word that was better unspoken.

But now I have broken into loud speech I will not suppress it.
Iwish Iwe -ungagainand the strength still steady within me,
as when, wt,  Troy, we formed an ambush detail and led it.
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480  butI, in my carelessness when I started with miy companions,
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had left my mantle; I never thought I would be so cold,

but went along with only my shield and my shining waist guard,

But when it was the third time of the night and after the star change,
then I spoke to Odysseus, for he was lying next me,

nudging him with my elbow, and he listened at once. T said:

“Son of Laertes and seed of Zeus, resourceful Odysseus;

T shall no longer be left among the living. The weather
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is too much for me. I have no mantle. The spitit made me
silly, to go half-dressed, and now there is no escape for me.”
So I spoke, and he immediately had an idea

in his mind, such 2 man he was for couniseling, as for fighting.
He spoke to me in a little voice and said a word to me:

“Be quict now, let no other of the Achaians hear you.”

~“Then he propped his head on his-elbow and spoke a word, out loud:
- “Hear me, friends. In my sleep 2 divine dream came to me.

We have come too far away from the ships. Now, would there be
someone

to tell Agamemneon, Atreus’ son, shepherd of the people,

so he might send more of the men by the ships to come here to us?”

So he spoke, and Thoas sprang up, the son of Andraimon,

quickly, and took off 4nd aid aside his red mantle, ‘

and went on the run for the ships, and I lay down in his clothes,

happily, and rested until Dawn of the golden throne came.

+ T'wish I were young like that and the strength still steady withie me.

Some one of the swincherds in this house would give me a mantle,
both for love and out of respect for a strong warrior.
Now they slight me because I wear vile clothing upon me,’
Then, O swineherd Eumaios, you said to him in answer:
‘Old sir, that was a blameless fable the way you told it;
and you have made no unprofitable speech, nor one that
missed the point, so you shall not lack for clothes, not anything
tightfully due the unhappy suppliant who approaches us.
For now, that is. You must flaunt your rags again in the morning.
There are not many extra mantles and extra tunics
here to change into. There is only one set for each man.
When, however, the dear son of Odysseus comes back,
he will give you a mantle and tunic to wear as clothing,
and send you wherever your heart and spirit desire to be sent.’
So he spoke, and sprang up, and laid a bed for him next to
the fire, and threw the fleeces of sheep and goats over it.
There Odysseus lay down, and he threw over him 2 mantle
that was great and thick, which he kept by him as an extra covering
to wrap in when winter weather came on and was too rigorous.
So there Odysseus went to bed and the young men beside him
lay down also to go to sleep. Only the swineherd :
did not please to leave his pigs, and go to bed indoors,
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Eumaios sleeps with the pigs

but made prepatations as he went out; and Odysseus was happy
that his livelihood was so well cared for while he was absent.
Fiest the swineherd shing his sharp sword on his heavy shoulders,
and put a very thick mantle about him, to keep the wind out,
530 and took up also the hairy skin of a great, well-conditioned
goat, and took up a sharp javelin as a protection
against men and dogs, and went (o sleep whete his pigs, with shinidg
teeth, lay in the hollow of a rock, sheltered from the North Wind.




