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BOOK XXI V.

THEN Mercury of Cyllene sumobned the ghosts of the suitors, and in
his hand he held the fair golden wand with which he seals nmen's eyes
in sleep or wakes them just as he pleases; with this he roused the
ghosts and led them while they foll owed whining and gi bbering
behind him As bats fly squealing in the holl ow of sonme great cave,
when one of themhas fallen out of the cluster in which they hang,
even so did the ghosts whine and squeal as Mercury the heal er of
sorrow | ed them down into the dark abode of death. Wen they had
passed the waters of Oceanus and the rock Leucas, they cane to the
gates of the sun and the |and of dreams, whereon they reached the
meadow of asphodel where dwell the souls and shadows of themthat
can | abour no nore.

Here they found the ghost of Achilles son of Peleus, with those of
Patroclus, Antilochus, and A ax, who was the finest and handsonest man
of all the Danaans after the son of Peleus hinself.

They gat hered round the ghost of the son of Peleus, and the ghost of
Aganemon joi ned them sorrowing bitterly. Round hi mwere gathered
al so the ghosts of those who had perished with himin the house of
Aei st hus; and the ghost of Achilles spoke first.

"Son of Atreus," it said, "we used to say that Jove had | oved you
better fromfirst to last than any other hero, for you were captain
over many and brave nen, when we were all fighting together before
Troy; yet the hand of death, which no nortal can escape, was |aid upon
you all too early. Better for you had you fallen at Troy in the
hey-day of your renown, for the Achaeans woul d have built a nound over
your ashes, and your son would have been heir to your good nane,
whereas it has now been your lot to cone to a nost niserable end.”

"Happy son of Peleus," answered the ghost of Aganemon, "for

having died at Troy far from Argos, while the bravest of the Trojans



and the Achaeans fell round you fighting for your body. There you

lay in the whirling clouds of dust, all huge and hugely, heedl ess

now of your chivalry. W fought the whole of the |ivel ong day, nor
should we ever have left off if Jove had not sent a hurricane to

stay us. Then, when we had borne you to the ships out of the fray,

we | aid you on your bed and cl eansed your fair skin with warm water
and with ointnents. The Danaans tore their hair and wept bitterly
round about you. Your nother, when she heard, came with her imortal
nynphs from out of the sea, and the sound of a great wailing went
forth over the waters so that the Achaeans quaked for fear. They woul d
have fled panic-stricken to their ships had not wise old Nestor

whose counsel was ever truest checked them saying, 'Hold, Argives, fly
not sons of the Achaeans, this is his nother conming fromthe sea

with her imortal nynphs to view the body of her son.

"Thus he spoke, and the Achaeans feared no nore. The daughters of
the old man of the sea stood round you weeping bitterly, and cl ot hed
you in immortal rainent. The nine nuses also came and lifted up
their sweet voices in lanent- calling and answering one another; there
was not an Argive but wept for pity of the dirge they chaunted. Days
and nights seven and ten we nourned you, nortals and inmortals, but on
the eighteenth day we gave you to the flanmes, and nany a fat sheep
with many an ox did we slay in sacrifice around you. You were burnt in
rai ment of the gods, with rich resins and with honey, while heroes,
horse and foot, clashed their arnmour round the pile as you were
burning, with the tranp as of a great nultitude. But when the flanes
of heaven had done their work, we gathered your white bones at
daybreak and laid themin ointnents and in pure wi ne. Your nother
brought us a golden vase to hold them gift of Bacchus, and work of
Vul can hinmself; in this we ningled your bl eached bones with those of
Patrocl us who had gone before you, and separate we encl osed al so those
of Antilochus, who had been closer to you than any other of your
conrades now that Patroclus was no nore

"Over these the host of the Argives built a noble tonmb, on a point



jutting out over the open Hellespont, that it m ght be seen fromfar
out upon the sea by those now living and by themthat shall be born
hereafter. Your nother begged prizes fromthe gods, and offered them
to be contended for by the nobl est of the Achaeans. You nmust have been
present at the funeral of many a hero, when the young nmen gird
t hensel ves and nmeke ready to contend for prizes on the death of sone
great chieftain, but you never saw such prizes as silver-footed Thetis
of fered in your honour; for the gods |loved you well. Thus even in
death your fame, Achilles, has not been |ost, and your name lives
evernore anong all mankind. But as for ne, what solace had | when
the days of my fighting were done? For Jove willed nmy destruction on
my return, by the hands of Aegisthus and those of my w cked wife."

Thus did they converse, and presently Mercury cane up to themwth
the ghosts of the suitors who had been killed by U ysses. The ghosts
of Aganemon and Achilles were astoni shed at seeing them and went
up to them at once. The ghost of Aganemmon recogni zed Anphi nedon son
of Melaneus, who lived in Ithaca and had been his host, so it began to
talk to him

" Amphi nedon, " it said, "what has happened to all you fine young nen-
all of an age too- that you are conme down here under the ground? One
could pick no finer body of men fromany city. Did Neptune raise his
wi nds and waves agai nst you when you were at sea, or did your
eneni es make an end of you on the nainland when you were
cattle-lifting or sheep-stealing, or while fighting in defence of
their wives and city? Answer ny question, for | have been your
guest. Do you not renenber how | cane to your house w th Menel aus,
to persuade U ysses to join us with his ships against Troy? It was a
whol e nonth ere we could resune our voyage, for we had hard work to
persuade U ysses to conme with us."

And the ghost of Anmphi medon answered, "Aganemmon, son of Atreus,
king of nmen, | renenber everything that you have said, and will tel
you fully and accurately about the way in which our end was brought

about. U ysses had been | ong gone, and we were courting his wfe,



who did not say point blank that she would not marry, nor yet bring
matters to an end, for she meant to conpass our destruction: this,
then, was the trick she played us. She set up a great tambour frane in
her room and began to work on an enornous piece of fine needl ework.

' Sweet hearts,' said she, 'Uysses is indeed dead, still, do not

press nme to marry again inmrediately; wait- for I would not have ny
skill in needl ework perish unrecorded- till | have conpleted a pal

for the hero Laertes, against the tinme when death shall take him He
is very rich, and the wonen of the place will talk if he is laid out
without a pall.' This is what she said, and we assented; whereupon

we coul d see her working upon her great web all day |ong, but at night
she woul d unpick the stitches again by torchlight. She fooled us in
this way for three years without our finding it out, but as tine

wore on and she was now in her fourth year, in the waning of nobons and
many days had been acconplished, one of her maids who knew what she
was doing told us, and we caught her in the act of undoing her work,
so she had to finish it whether she would or no; and when she showed
us the robe she had nade, after she had had it washed, its spl endour
was as that of the sun or noon.

"Then sonme malicious god conveyed U ysses to the upland farm where
his swineherd lives. Thither presently cane also his son, returning
froma voyage to Pylos, and the two canme to the town when they had
hat ched their plot for our destruction. Tel emachus canme first, and
then after him acconpani ed by the sw neherd, cane U ysses, clad in
rags and |l eaning on a staff as though he were sone miserable old
beggar. He came so unexpectedly that none of us knew him not even the
ol der ones anobng us, and we reviled himand threw things at him He
endured both being struck and insulted without a word, though he was
in his own house; but when the will of Aegis-bearing Jove inspired
him he and Tel emachus took the arnmour and hid it in an inner chanber,
bolting the doors behind them Then he cunningly nade his wife offer
his bow and a quantity of iron to be contended for by us ill-fated

suitors; and this was the beginning of our end, for not one of us



could string the bow nor nearly do so. Wen it was about to reach the
hands of U ysses, we all of us shouted out that it should not be given
him no matter what he mght say, but Tel emachus insisted on his
having it. Wien he had got it in his hands he strung it with ease

and sent his arrow through the iron. Then he stood on the floor of the
cloister and poured his arrows on the ground, glaring fiercely about
him First he killed Antinous, and then, aimng straight before him
he let fly his deadly darts and they fell thick on one another. It was
pl ain that some one of the gods was hel ping them for they fell upon
us with mght and nmain throughout the cloisters, and there was a

hi deous sound of groaning as our brains were being battered in, and
the ground seethed with our blood. This, Aganmemon, is how we came

by our end, and our bodies are lying still un-cared for in the house
of U ysses, for our friends at honme do not yet know what has happened,
so that they cannot |ay us out and wash the bl ack bl ood from our
wounds, naking noan over us according to the offices due to the
departed. "

"Happy U ysses, son of Laertes,"” replied the ghost of Agamenmon,
"you are indeed blessed in the possession of a wife endowed with
such rare excell ence of understanding, and so faithful to her wedded
| ord as Penel ope the daughter of Icarius. The fane, therefore, of
her virtue shall never die, and the imuortals shall conpose a song
that shall be welcone to all mankind in honour of the constancy of
Penel ope. How far otherw se was the w ckedness of the daughter of
Tyndareus who killed her | awful husband; her song shall be hatefu
among nen, for she has brought disgrace on all womanki nd even on the
good ones. "

Thus did they converse in the house of Hades deep down within the
bowel s of the earth. Meanwhile U ysses and the others passed out of
the town and soon reached the fair and well-tilled farm of Laertes,
whi ch he had reclained with infinite | abour. Here was his house,
with a lean-to running all round it, where the slaves who worked for

hi m sl ept and sat and ate, while inside the house there was an old



Si cel woman, who | ooked after himin this his country-farm Wen
U ysses got there, he said to his son and to the other two:

"Go to the house, and kill the best pig that you can find for
dinner. Meanwhile | want to see whether ny father will know ne, or
fail to recognize me after so Iong an absence.™

He then took off his arnour and gave it to Eumaeus and Phil oeti us,
who went straight on to the house, while he turned off into the
vineyard to make trial of his father. As he went down into the great
orchard, he did not see Dolius, nor any of his sons nor of the other
bondsnen, for they were all gathering thorns to nmake a fence for the
vineyard, at the place where the old nan had told themy he therefore
found his father alone, hoeing a vine. He had on a dirty old shirt,
pat ched and very shabby; his | egs were bound round with thongs of
oxhide to save himfromthe branmbl es, and he al so wore sl eeves of
| eat her; he had a goat skin cap on his head, and was | ooking very
woe- begone. Wen U ysses saw himso worn, so old and full of sorrow,
he stood still under a tall pear tree and began to weep. He doubted
whet her to enbrace him kiss him and tell himall about his having
come home, or whether he should first question himand see what he
woul d say. In the end he deenmed it best to be crafty with him so in
this mind he went up to his father, who was bendi ng down and di ggi ng
about a plant.

"I see, sir," said Uysses, "that you are an excell ent gardener-
what pains you take with it, to be sure. There is not a single
plant, not a fig tree, vine, olive, pear, nor flower bed, but bears
the trace of your attention. | trust, however, that you will not be
offended if | say that you take better care of your garden than of
yoursel f. You are old, unsavoury, and very neanly clad. It cannot be
because you are idle that your naster takes such poor care of you

i ndeed your face and figure have nothing of the slave about them
and proclai myou of noble birth. I should have said that you were

one of those who should wash well, eat well, and lie soft at night

as old nmen have a right to do; but tell ne, and tell ne true, whose



bondman are you, and in whose garden are you working? Tell ne also
about another matter. Is this place that | have cone to really Ithaca?
I nmet a man just now who said so, but he was a dull fellow and had
not the patience to hear ny story out when | was asking hi mabout an
old friend of mne, whether he was still living, or was already dead
and in the house of Hades. Believe ne when | tell you that this man
came to ny house once when | was in nmy own country and never yet did
any stranger come to me whom| liked better. He said that his fanily
cane fromlthaca and that his father was Laertes, son of Arceisius.

I received himhospitably, nmaking himwelcone to all the abundance

of my house, and when he went away | gave himall customary

presents. | gave himseven talents of fine gold, and a cup of solid
silver with flowers chased upon it. | gave himtwelve |ight cloaks,
and as many pieces of tapestry; | also gave himtwel ve cl oaks of

single fold, twelve rugs, twelve fair mantles, and an equal nunber
of shirts. To all this | added four good | ooking wonen skilled in
all useful arts, and | let himtake his choice."

H s father shed tears and answered, "Sir, you have indeed cone to
the country that you have naned, but it is fallen into the hands of
wi cked people. Al this wealth of presents has been given to no
purpose. |If you could have found your friend here alive in Ithaca,
he woul d have entertai ned you hospitably and woul d have required
your presents anply when you left him as would have been only right
consi deri ng what you have already given him But tell ne, and tel
me true, how many years is it since you entertained this guest- ny
unhappy son, as ever was? Al as! He has perished far fromhis own
country; the fishes of the sea have eaten him or he has fallen a prey
to the birds and wild beasts of some continent. Neither his nother,
nor | his father, who were his parents, could throw our arms about him
and wap himin his shroud, nor could his excellent and richly dowered
wi fe Penel ope bewai|l her husband as was natural upon his death bed,
and close his eyes according to the offices due to the departed. But

now, tell me truly for I want to know. Wo and whence are you- tell me



of your town and parents? Wiere is the ship lying that has brought you
and your nen to Ithaca? Or were you a passenger on sone other man's
shi p, and those who brought you here have gone on their way and left
you?"

"I will tell you everything," answered U ysses, "quite truly. | cone
from Al ybas, where | have a fine house. | am son of king Apheidas, who
is the son of Polypenon. My own nane is Eperitus; heaven drove ne
off ny course as | was | eaving Sicania, and | have been carried here
against nmy will. As for ny ship it is lying over yonder, off the
open country outside the town, and this is the fifth year since
U ysses left ny country. Poor fellow, yet the onens were good for
hi m when he left ne. The birds all flew on our right hands, and both
he and | rejoiced to see themas we parted, for we had every hope that
we shoul d have another friendly neeting and exchange presents."

A dark cloud of sorrow fell upon Laertes as he listened. He filled
both hands with the dust fromoff the ground and poured it over his
grey head, groaning heavily as he did so. The heart of U ysses was
touched, and his nostrils quivered as he | ooked upon his father
then he sprang towards him flung his arns about himand ki ssed him
saying, "I amhe, father, about whomyou are asking- | have returned
after having been away for twenty years. But cease your sighing and
| anentati on- we have no time to lose, for | should tell you that |
have been killing the suitors in ny house, to punish themfor their
i nsol ence and crines."”

"If you really are ny son U ysses," replied Laertes, "and have
come back again, you rust give me such manifest proof of your identity
as shall convince nme."

"First observe this scar," answered U ysses, "which | got froma
boar's tusk when | was hunting on Munt Parnassus. You and ny nother
had sent me to Autolycus, ny mother's father, to receive the
presents whi ch when he was over here he had pronised to give ne.

Furthermore | will point out to you the trees in the vineyard which

you gave nme, and | asked you all about themas |I followed you round



the garden. W went over themall, and you told ne their nanmes and
what they all were. You gave ne thirteen pear trees, ten apple
trees, and forty fig trees; you also said you would give ne fifty rows
of vines; there was corn planted between each row, and they yield
grapes of every kind when the heat of heaven has been | aid heavy
upon t hem™

Laertes' strength failed himwhen he heard the convincing proofs
whi ch his son had given him He threw his arms about him and
U ysses had to support him or he would have gone off into a swoon;
but as soon as he cane to, and was beginning to recover his senses, he
said, "O father Jove, then you gods are still in Oynpus after all, if
the suitors have really been punished for their insolence and folly.
Neverthel ess, | ammuch afraid that | shall have all the townspeople
of Ithaca up here directly, and they will be sendi ng nessengers
everywhere throughout the cities of the Cephallenians.™

U ysses answered, "Take heart and do not trouble yourself about
that, but let us go into the house hard by your garden. | have already
told Tel emachus, Philoetius, and Eumaeus to go on there and get dinner
ready as soon as possible."

Thus conversing the two made their way towards the house. Wen
they got there they found Tel emachus with the stockman and the
swi neherd cutting up neat and m xing wine with water. Then the old
Si cel woman took Laertes inside and washed himand anointed himw th
oil. She put himon a good cl oak, and M nerva cane up to himand
gave hima nore inposing presence, naking himtaller and stouter
than before. Wen he canme back his son was surprised to see him
| ooking so like an inmmortal, and said to him "M/ dear father, some
one of the gods has been naking you nmuch taller and better-I|ooking."

Laertes answered, "Wuld, by Father Jove, M nerva, and Apoll o,
that | were the man | was when | ruled anong the Cephall eni ans, and
took Nericum that strong fortress on the foreland. If | were stil
what | then was and had been in our house yesterday with ny arnmour on

I shoul d have been able to stand by you and hel p you agai nst the



suitors. | should have killed a great nmany of them and you woul d have
rejoiced to see it."

Thus did they converse; but the others, when they had finished their
work and the feast was ready, left off working, and took each his
proper place on the benches and seats. Then they began eating; by
and by old Dolius and his sons left their work and cane up, for
their mother, the Sicel woman who | ooked after Laertes now that he was
growi ng old, had been to fetch them When they saw U ysses and were
certain it was he, they stood there |l ost in astonishnment; but
U ysses scol ded t hem good-naturedly and said, "Sit down to your
di nner, old man, and never m nd about your surprise; we have been
wanting to begin for sone tinme and have been waiting for you."

Then Dol ius put out both his hands and went up to Uysses. "Sir,"

said he, seizing his master's hand and kissing it at the wist, "we
have | ong been wi shing you home: and now heaven has restored you to us
after we had given up hoping. Al hail, therefore, and may the gods
prosper you. But tell nme, does Penel ope al ready know of your return
or shall we send some one to tell her?"

"dd man," answered U ysses, "she knows al ready, so you need not
troubl e about that.” On this he took his seat, and the sons of
Dol i us gathered round U ysses to give himgreeting and enbrace hi m one
after the other; then they took their seats in due order near Dolius
their father.

Wil e they were thus busy getting their dinner ready, Runmour went
round the town, and noi sed abroad the terrible fate that had
befallen the suitors; as soon, therefore, as the people heard of it
they gathered from every quarter, groaning and hooting before the
house of U ysses. They took the dead away, buried every man his own,
and put the bodies of those who cane from el sewhere on board the
fishing vessels, for the fishernmen to take each of themto his own
pl ace. They then net angrily in the place of assenbly, and when they
were got together Eupeithes rose to speak. He was overwhel ned with

grief for the death of his son Antinous, who had been the first man



killed by Uysses, so he said, weeping bitterly, "My friend, this

man has done the Achaeans great wong. He took many of our best nen
away with himin his fleet, and he has | ost both ships and nen; now,
noreover, on his return he has been killing all the forenpst nen anong
the Cephal l eni ans. Let us be up and doi ng before he can get away to
Pylos or to Elis where the Epeans rule, or we shall be ashanmed of
ourselves for ever afterwards. It will be an everlasting disgrace to
us if we do not avenge the nurder of our sons and brothers. For ny own
part | should have no note pleasure in life, but had rather die at
once. Let us be up, then, and after them before they can cross over
to the mainland.”

He wept as he spoke and every one pitied him But Medon and the bard
Pheni us had now woke up, and cane to them fromthe house of U ysses.
Every one was astoni shed at seeing them but they stood in the
m ddl e of the assenbly, and Medon said, "Hear ne, men of Ithaca.

U ysses did not do these things against the will of heaven. | nyself
saw an imortal god take the formof Mentor and stand beside him This
god appeared, now in front of himencouraging him and now goi ng
furiously about the court and attacking the suitors whereon they

fell thick on one another."

On this pale fear laid hold of them and old Halitherses, son of
Mastor, rose to speak, for he was the only man anong them who knew
both past and future; so he spoke to themplainly and in al
honesty, sayi ng,

"Men of Ithaca, it is all your own fault that things have turned out
as they have; you would not listen to ne, nor yet to Mentor, when we
bade you check the folly of your sons who were doing nmuch wong in the
want onness of their hearts- wasting the substance and di shonouring the
wi fe of a chieftain who they thought would not return. Now, however,
let it be as | say, and do as | tell you. Do not go out against
U ysses, or you may find that you have been drawi ng down evil on
your own heads."

This was what he said, and nore than half raised a | oud shout, and



at once left the assenbly. But the rest stayed where they were, for
the speech of Halitherses displeased them and they sided with
Eupeithes; they therefore hurried off for their armour, and when

they had arned thensel ves, they net together in front of the city, and
Eupeithes led themon in their folly. He thought he was going to
avenge the nurder of his son, whereas in truth he was never to return
but was hinself to perish in his attenpt.

Then M nerva said to Jove, "Father, son of Saturn, king of kings,
answer nme this question- Wat do you propose to do? WIIl you set
themfighting still further, or will you nake peace between then?"

And Jove answered, "My child, why should you ask nme? Was it not by
your own arrangenent that U ysses cane hone and took his revenge
upon the suitors? Do whatever you like, but I will tell you what |
think will be npbst reasonabl e arrangenent. Now that U ysses is
revenged, let themswear to a solem covenant, in virtue of which he
shall continue to rule, while we cause the others to forgive and
forget the nassacre of their sons and brothers. Let themthen al
becone friends as heretofore, and |l et peace and plenty reign.”

This was what M nerva was al ready eager to bring about, so down
she darted fromoff the topnost sunmits of O ynpus.

Now when Laertes and the others had done dinner, U ysses began by
saying, "Sonme of you go out and see if they are not getting close up

to us." So one of Dolius's sons went as he was bid. Standing on the
threshold he could see themall quite near, and said to Uysses, "Here
they are, let us put on our arnour at once."

They put on their armour as fast as they could- that is to say
U ysses, his three men, and the six sons of Dolius. Laertes also and
Dolius did the same- warriors by necessity in spite of their grey
hair. Wien they had all put on their arnmour, they opened the gate
and sallied forth, U ysses |eading the way.

Then Jove's daughter M nerva cane up to them having assuned the

formand voice of Mentor. U ysses was gl ad when he saw her, and said

to his son Tel emachus, "Tel emachus, now that are about to fight in



an engagenent, which will show every man's nettle, be sure not to
di sgrace your ancestors, who were em nent for their strength and
courage all the world over."

"You say truly, ny dear father," answered Tel emachus, "and you shal
see, if you will, that I amin no nmind to disgrace your famly."

Laertes was delighted when he heard this. "CGood heavens, he
exclained, "what a day | amenjoying: | do indeed rejoice at it. My
son and grandson are vying with one another in the matter of valour."

On this Mnerva came close up to himand said, "Son of Arceisius-
best friend | have in the world- pray to the blue-eyed dansel, and
to Jove her father; then poise your spear and hurl it."

As she spoke she infused fresh vigour into him and when he had
prayed to her he poised his spear and hurled it. He hit Eupeithes
hel met, and the spear went right through it, for the helnet stayed
it not, and his armour rang rattling round himas he fell heavily to
the ground. Meantinme U ysses and his son fell the front Iine of the
foe and snote themwi th their swords and spears; indeed, they would
have killed every one of them and prevented themfrom ever getting
hone again, only Mnerva rai sed her voice aloud, and made every one
pause. "Men of Ithaca," she cried, cease this dreadful war, and settle
the matter at once w thout further bl oodshed.™

On this pale fear seized every one; they were so frightened that
their arms dropped fromtheir hands and fell upon the ground at the
sound of the goddess's voice, and they fled back to the city for their
lives. But U ysses gave a great cry, and gathering hinself together
swooped down |ike a soaring eagle. Then the son of Saturn sent a
thunderbolt of fire that fell just in front of Mnerva, so she said to
U ysses, "U ysses, noble son of Laertes, stop this warful strife, or
Jove will be angry with you."

Thus spoke M nerva, and U ysses obeyed her gladly. Then M nerva
assuned the form and voi ce of Mentor, and presently nade a covenant of

peace between the two contending parties.



- THE END-

BOX I'l.

NOW when the child of norning, rosy-fingered Dawn, appeared,
Tel emachus rose and dressed hinmself. He bound his sandals on to his
conmely feet, girded his sword about his shoulder, and left his room
| ooking like an imortal god. He at once sent the criers round to cal
the people in assenbly, so they called them and t he peopl e gat hered
t hereon; then, when they were got together, he went to the place of
assenbly spear in hand- not alone, for his two hounds went with him
M nerva endowed himwith a presence of such divine coneliness that al
marvel l ed at himas he went by, and when he took his place' in his
father's seat even the ol dest councillors nmade way for him

Aegyptius, a man bent double with age, and of infinite experience,
the first to speak H's son Antiphus had gone with U ysses to Ilius,
| and of noble steeds, but the savage Cycl ops had killed hi mwhen
they were all shut up in the cave, and had cooked his |ast dinner
for him He had three sons left, of whomtwo still worked on their
father's land, while the third, Eurynomus, was one of the suitors;
neverthel ess their father could not get over the |oss of Antiphus, and
was still weeping for himwhen he began his speech

"Men of Ithaca,” he said, "hear ny words. Fromthe day U ysses
| eft us there has been no neeting of our councillors until now, who
then can it be, whether old or young, that finds it so necessary to
convene us? Has he got wi nd of some host approachi ng, and does he w sh
to warn us, or would he speak upon sone other matter of public nonent?
I amsure he is an excellent person, and | hope Jove will grant him
his heart's desire.™

Tel emachus took this speech as of good onen and rose at once, for he

was bursting with what he had to say. He stood in the nmiddle of the



assenbly and the good herald Pisenor brought himhis staff. Then
turning to Aegyptius, "Sir," said he, "it is |, as you will shortly

| earn, who have convened you, for it is | who amthe nost aggrieved. |
have not got wi nd of any host approachi ng about which |I would warn
you, nor is there any matter of public nonment on which | would

speak. My grieveance is purely personal, and turns on two great

m sfortunes which have fallen upon ny house. The first of these is the
| oss of my excellent father, who was chief anobng all you here present,
and was like a father to every one of you; the second is much nore
serious, and ere long will be the utter ruin of ny estate. The sons of
all the chief nen anong you are pestering nmy nother to marry them
against her will. They are afraid to go to her father Icarius,

asking himto choose the one he likes best, and to provide narriage
gifts for his daughter, but day by day they keep hangi ng about ny
father's house, sacrificing our oxen, sheep, and fat goats for their
banquets, and never giving so nuch as a thought to the quantity of

wi ne they drink. No estate can stand such reckl essness; we have now no
U ysses to ward off harmfromour doors, and | cannot hold ny own
against them | shall never all ny days be as good a nan as he was,
still I would indeed defend myself if | had power to do so, for

cannot stand such treatmnment any |onger; ny house is being disgraced
and ruined. Have respect, therefore, to your own consciences and to
public opinion. Fear, too, the wath of heaven, |lest the gods should
be di spl eased and turn upon you. | pray you by Jove and Them s, who is
the begi nning and the end of councils, [do not] hold back, ny friends,
and | eave nme singl ehanded- unless it be that ny brave father U ysses
did sone wong to the Achaeans whi ch you woul d now avenge on ne, by

ai ding and abetting these suitors. Mreover, if | amto be eaten out
of house and honme at all, | had rather you did the eating

yourselves, for | could then take action against you to sone

pur pose, and serve you with notices fromhouse to house till | got
paid in full, whereas now | have no renedy."

Wth this Tel emachus dashed his staff to the ground and burst into



