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Sailing instructions—ihe men are told

But when with ptayers you have entreated the glotious hordes
of the dead, then sactifice one ram and one black female,
turning them toward Erebos, but yourself turn away from them
and make for where the river runs, and there the numerous
souls of the perished dead will come and gather about you.
Then encoutage your corpanions and tell them, taking
the sheep that are lying by, slaughtered with the pitiless
‘bronze, to skin these, and burn them, and pray to the divinities,
to Hades the powerful, and to revered Persephone,
while you yourself, drawing from beside your thigh the sharp sword,
crouch there, and do not let the strengthless heads of the perished
dead draw nearer to the blood until you have questioned Teiresias.
Then, leader of the host, the prophet will soon come to you,
and he will tell you the way to go, the stages of your journey,
and tell you how to make your way home on the sea where the fish
swarm.”’
‘Sa she spoke, and Dawn of the golden throne came on us,
and she put clothing npon me, an outer cloak and a tunic,
while she, the nymph, mantled herself in a gleaming white robe
fine-woven and delightful, and around her waist she fastened
2 handsome belt of gold, and on her head was a wimnple;

¢51 . toh
No longer lie abed and dreaming away in sweet sleep.
The queenty Circe has shown me the way. So let us go now.”
e he pro pded.

Pl vor sourd irrhis thoughts:

apart from the rest of his friends, in search of cool air, had lain

down drunkenly to sleep on the roof of Circe’s palace,

and when his companions stirred to go he, hearing their tumult

and noise of talking, started suddenly up, and never thought,

when he went down, to go by way of the long ladder,

but blundered straight off the edge of the roof, so that his neck bone

was broken out of its sockets, and his soul went down to Hades'.
“Now as my men were on theit way 1 said a wotd to them:

“You think you ate on yout way back now to your own beloved

country, but Circe has indicated another journcy
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for us, to the house of Hades and of revered Perse ho
»ra._».m to consult with the soul of Teiresias the da%w: mm
- Mﬂ”ﬂowﬁ and the inward heart in them was UBWMP
o M\rmn own on the ground and lamented and tore their hair out
o e came no advantage to them forall their sorrowin ’
hen we came down to our fast ship and Em.mmsm of zwﬁ h
we sat mﬁ.gSP sorrowful, and weeping big tears. Circe B
meanwhile had gone down herself to the side o.m the black shi
and .ﬁmmﬁnmm zboard it a 1am and one black female, easil m
passing by us unseen. Whose eyes can follow the _WO,..QMmE
of a god passing from place to place, unless the god wishes?




	Odyssey books 9-1010052013_0000 (1)
	10.117.129.142_DH_repository_content



